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		Description

We did not want this war....
For us, there is no glory in conflict.
We fight, not for honor or pride, but for survival.
Whether it be the Alliance or Empire, we shall defeat our enemies.
We will Sacrifice when necessary....
We will NEVER Surrender.
Luna will guide us out of this dark time.
For hope...
For Freedom...
FOR THE REPUBLIC!

(This is the New Lunar Republic faction story of the "Command and Conquer: Equestria" Series. Read this if you're lost.)
(Human Alliance Faction story)
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		Prologue: Plans must be made...



(Be sure to read this if you haven't already)


“We can’t take this Course of action,” Talisman argued. “Not without looking at all alternatives.”
“We HAVE looked at all the alternatives,” Trixie shot back. “And we have agreed that this is the best way.”
“Not all of us share your ideas of aggression Trixie!”
Sitting in her office, surrounded by four of her top Military Commanders, Princess Luna felt a migraine coming on. 
It wasn’t just the arguing that was going on before her that brought the pain, it was the heaviness of the decision that was laid out before her, what it could mean.
Currently, it was just her, Trixie, Talisman, a human Commando named Phoenix, and a grey Earth Pony with a dark mane. 
“The Human Alliance is pressing on our borders,” The blue Unicorn stated. “They’ve increased their fleet patrols along our waters tenfold, harassing our Naval ships and daring them to engage in battle. This is an obvious prelude to war, and Trixie suggests that we strike at them before they strike at us!”
”That’s a nice idea Trixie,” Talisman said sarcastically. “But we can’t just strike at the Alliance just because they call us bad names on the school-yard.”
“And there’s another fact we have to consider,” The other mare suddenly spoke, her voice flavored with an accent. “If we start a conflict with the Alliance, the Solar Empire won’t just sit it out. We must realize that if we go through with this, we will be starting a World War, the first one in nearly two centuries.”
“We’ve all heard your opinion on the matter Octavia,” Trixie said. “But we can’t just sit here and allow ourselves to be bullied by the Alliance simply because we’re afraid to defend ourselves!”
This argument had been going on for nearly an hour, and they were no closer to agreeing than they were when they started. Luna had remained silent throughout the battle of words, wanting to hear every angle, and she had gotten a pretty strong sense of where each commander stood on the issue.
Trixie was, as ever, aggressive, believing that the Republic should strike hard and fast against the Alliance before they could see it coming.
Talisman, however, disagreed. She argued that they were rushing to quickly into a war with too little information.
And although she didn't agree with the somewhat aggressive state of mind, she found herself somewhat agreeing with the Unicorn's points.
Ever since the First war ended, the Solar Empire, Human Alliance, and New Lunar Republic had all been eying each other carefully, the scars of the last conflict running far too deep for things to ever return to the way they were. Although Luna despised the war, she knew that every human and pony that came to the Republic seeking refuge had their own scars of war, and most still harbored bad memories of one faction or another. With the lines drawn, Luna knew it would only be a matter of time before the Solar Empire and Human Alliance would duke it out again, and her beloved New Lunar Republic would be caught right in the middle of it. Understanding that both factions wouldn't hesitate to attack the Republic if they saw value in it, Luna had been forced to join the Arms Race that was already going on between the two other superpowers. The Princess knew that peace would eventually crumble, and she honestly hadn't expected it to last as long as it did.
And she never would have imagined that the Republic would be the ones forced to make the first move.
Octavia was not against the idea of striking against the humans, but pushed that they should consider the consequences such an action would take.
Phoenix appeared to be on the fence, standing to the side and not speaking a word during the argument. Ever the loyal soldier, she knew he would agree with whatever decision she chose to make.
But, she could tell he was deep in thought.
“Captain,” She said. “I’m sure you have an opinion on the matter.”
The human looked up, his steely blue eyes glancing at the princess.
“I can’t give you an ethical analysis,” He said. “Only a tactical one.”
“I will take it.”
Phoenix stepped over to the desk, pointing at the plans that Trixie and Octavia had made out.
“The plans are solid, we would be able to strike at the very heart of the Alliance without too much trouble.” He said. “However, once we attack the Human Mainland, they WILL retaliate. They have too many fleets, and the Evening Armada won’t be able to hold them all by itself. If we choose to strike at Coronet, the Alliance will bring war to Republic soil. We have to be ready for that.”
“But if we don’t act soon, war will come to our front door anyway.” Trixie noted bitterly.
Luna took in a deep breath, then let it out slowly.
“I think I’ve heard enough.” The Princess of the night said.  “We’ll take it to a vote. I abstain.”
“The Great and Powerful Trixie votes yes.”
“And the Intelligent and Sensible human votes no.” Talisman said flatly.
“I abstain.” Phoenix said. 
They all turned to Octavia, whose vote would, quite literally, determine the future of the world.
The Earth Pony looked to the ground, then shook her head.
“Yes.” She said quietly.
Luna nodded, a note of finality in the movement.
“Very well,” She said. “Gather our forces, we will strike soon.”
“I don’t like it,” Talisman grumbled. “But if we’re going to go through with this, we’re going to need some new blood in the command structure. We’ll need to start looking for new candidates for Command positions.”
Luna glanced over to Phoenix, who now had a small smile on his face.
“You have an idea Captain?”
“Maybe,” He admitted. “Someone I met a long time ago…”
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(This Chapter is where you will determine your character's gender, past, present, and attitude. Vote in the comments section of what you want your character to be)

Accessing Republic Data Systems….
Classified Data requested
ID: *****
PASSWORD: ******
Welcome Commander
Data records incomplete
Please fill in missing data
Please Enter your Species
-	HUMAN
-	UNICORN
-	EARTH PONY
-	PEGASUS
Please enter gender
-	MALE
-	FEMALE
Enter Callsign
-	JOKER
-	SPECTRE
-	GAZ
-	ICE
-	KARMA
Confirm Pre-Military History
-	REFUGEE: You were born in a foreign nation, your family very poor. When you were still very young, your parents crossed some very bad people. In order to save your life, your mother and father arranged for you to be smuggled to the New Lunar Republic via storage crate. You were raised on the street by a dozen homeless citizens. Out of options, you enlisted in the military when you reached 18
-	ORPHAN: Your parents died when you were very young, protecting you from a life-threatening danger. With nowhere else to go, you were forced into an orphan’s home, where you watched other children come and go, but you were never adopted yourself. Forced out of the home at age 18, you enlisted to provide for yourself.
-	SLAVE: You were born in captivity, owned by a band of pirates and slavers, never knowing your own family. You were abused for years, nothing but property to the pirates until you were a teenager, when your “owners” were all killed in a raid and you were rescued by Republic Commandoes. After several years of recovery and freedom, you enlisted in the military.

Confirm Military Service
-	NAVY: You joined at the very bottom of the barrel, a crewman on a ship within the Republic navy. Throughout your years of service, you’ve been around the world and seen much, but through diligent service, you’ve been recommended for a command position.
-	AGENT: Having always valued your brain over your brawn, you were quickly spotted in basic training by representatives of Republic Intelligence service. Trained and educated on cultures and languages around the world, you were sent on numerous missions for the Republic. Having studied on military records and standards, you became qualified to be transferred to military command.

-	SHOCK TROOPER: Life has never been easy for you, why should it start when you enlisted? Becoming one of the best trained soldiers of the Republic, you’ve fought against smugglers and pirates that were stupid enough to think the New Lunar Republic would be an easy place to do business. Your ass has been kicked many times, and you’ve been knocked down to many times to count. But everytime, you always picked yourself up and kept going, that determination got you noticed by Command.
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