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		Description

Canterlot Royal Hospital, Patient #7153, SCU care

Name: Luke* Lustrous
Occupation: Saint of Evanescence, Paladin of Wrath to Princess Luna**
Age: 10,300 years old***
Height/Weight: 14 hooves tall, 750 pounds****
Appearance: Luke is covered in thick layers of muscles****, approximately half of his body-weight is muscle, the other half is bones, organs, and a small amount of fat. His mane is white with black sparkles mixed in, his eyes are blue, and his skin***** is cream colored.
Patient History: Strangely, despite his reported age, he seems to have extensive knowledge of Princess Luna, any questions to the latter have gone unanswered. He was first admitted to the CRH on the 23rd of June, year 1004 AN after a minor concussion caused by a sudden case of fainting.
Additional Notes:
* His name may sound odd, but he is not a pony, his species does not match any known creature.
** as reported by Princess Luna, though no known previous affiliations or ceremonies have occurred.
*** as reported by Princess Luna, apparently he had replicated the (currently experimental) technology of cryogenics with magic and preserved his body for 10000 years, though the other 300 years are unknown to be his original lifetime or something else.
**** body scans show that his normal body weighs 350 pounds, the other 400 pounds in from a complex set of armors he wears, body scans also show that his muscle structure is significantly more compressed and dense than that of ponies.
***** he seems to have no coat of fur on his skin, it is unknown if this is from injuries or genetic, if the former, then healing processes should begin ASAP, if the latter, then that point should be addressed when he is interviewed.
Last edited by: Dr. Aides Box, June 23, 1004.
(image of patient clipped onto to top-left corner of file)
(sequel here, YAY, this is the next leg of Saint Luke's journey through the world, rated for obscenities and the likes)
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		Waking the Sleeping Giant...



Luke didn't respond, as he was fucking unconscious.
Luna's ears were still ringing from the huge crashing sound that rang out when the Paladin hit the floor, she didn't even notice the door opening until a pair of gasps were heard.
"Your highness, stand back, this thing could be dangerous," the first of two Night guards said, pointing his spear at the fallen Paladin.
"Lily Meadow, Waterfall, stand dow-" Luna was cut off by the second guard.
"He's MOVING!" Waterfall, the second of the guards, shouted as Luke sat up, holding his helmeted head in one hand.
"Ugh, I'm in a pony world now, I can't just stay unconscio-" he stopped when he felt something trying to poke him in the arm.
He was dazed and knocked down, so his Auto-Riposte was disabled, but he simply stood up and focused to clear his head.
*7, 15* Successfully standing up and clearing the fog from his head, the Saint looked down at his enemies in preparation to strike.
Lily Meadow and Waterfall looked up at their enemy in fear, they hadn't realized just how huge this thing was.
Luna stood back, she knew from the stories of Luke's unreal melee proficiency, she looked at him worriedly.
"Both of you, stand down, that's an order!" he bellowed, and the guards complied, "Good, now then, tell me, is her holiness the leader of this castle?"
"Um, no, uh, that would be Princess Celestia,"
"Celestia... that name... who is she?"
"She's the Princess of the Sun."
Luke's eyes shot wide open under his helmet.
*2* He failed to contain a robust wave of rage that washed over his mind, he couldn't allow such blasphemy!
*17* Summoning up a black aura around his strong hand, he cast a ball of energy that tore a hole in space, then jumped into it.
Luna held out a hoof to stop him, but it was too late.
-Somewhere in the Sacred Void-

"So, I need to focus, assuming that the castle is built similar to that of the Castle Crownsburg, then I know exactly where to come out at," confident with his knowledge, he cast another ball of space-tearing energy.
-Back in Castle Canterlot-

Cadance sighed as she stepped out of the stall, this little bathroom trip was very needed, even alicorns had to pee and poop sometimes..
"Well, that was a relief," the pink alicorn said as she got close to the mirror and washed up.
Backing away a little bit, she heard a *blorp* sound from behind her.
'Well, sounds like somepony eats a lot of fibe-' her thoughts were cut off by a banging *CLANG* sound.
Luke looked around the area he appeared in, it was too small to be the throne room, and the presence of sinks, mirrors, and toilet stalls told him all he needed to know.
"EEEEEEEK!" Cadance shrieked as she fired a bolt of energy at the huge beast that suddenly appeared in the Fillies Bathroom.
Luke was struck with a bolt of energy, but it did nothing but push him slightly, his armor didn't protect much against magic, steel, silver, and cloth wasn't a good combination to block magic.
"I'm surprised, honestly, on a scale of 1-100, with 1 being completely nonresistant and 100 being completely resistant, iron is a 15, and nobody ever realizes that, cold iron is 20% better, but that's only an 18, which is less that one fifth of total magic resistance, the only thing that is completely magic resistant is silicon glass, actually my obsidian chainmail would explain that, it's a type of silicon glass, anyways, I formally apologize for my intrusion, it was most definitely not my intention to appear in the ladies' room," he apologized, leaving out of the door.
Cadance's eye twitched, she cast a Crystal Flash Teleport and disappeared.
Things would be easier back in the Crystal Empire anyway.
At least in the Crystal Empire, big dark scary things only attacked outside of the bathroom.
-In the Castle Throne Room-

Luke knew how castles worked, the biggest and second fanciest door led to the throne room, the second biggest and fanciest door led to royal bedchambers.
"I am here in the name of the Moon!" he announced his presence with a thunderous shout, startling all of the guards and Celestia.
"By my mother's red mane, who the hell are you?" Celestia demanded, she was not about to be challenged by some... thing.
"I am Saint Luke Lustrous the Evanescent, Paladin of Luna Nightstone, I fight in the name of truth and fair leadership, you are a heathen of light, prepare to die," he introduced himself, bowing slightly and drawing his Lunar Juggernaut.
Celestia froze in place, she knew who this was, this was that guy who had been corrupting Luna! "You dare stand in front of me and spout your lies about fair leadership? You have corrupted my sister into an aggressive insurgent! You should prepare to die, foolish knave," Celestia flared up her horn in magic.
Luke simply raised his shield as her magic shot towards him.
Solar energy bounced off the Barrier of Innocence, as it was completely indestructible, no amount of acid, fire, magic, or force could break, warp, or even bend it.
"I will not stand for this, hellish light heathen," Luke brought his sword up and charged.
Celestia merely fired another Solar Beam, hitting him dead-on but failing to hurt him enough to stop his charge.
"GUARDS! SEIZE HIM!" the white alicorn commanded, summoning a huge drove of guards.
Luke ceased his charging for a moment to turn back to them, "STAND DOWN, THAT'S AN ORDER!" he commanded, and the guards all stepped back and cowered.
"NO! ATTACK!" Celestia couldn't believe this, how was this monster controlling her guards?
"RETREAT!" the Paladin countered, the guards decided to listen to Celestia.
It was a choice between sitting in the dungeon for some time, or death by sword-to-face, and most of them were not willing to die to fail at apprehending a single target.
"See, light heathen, your meager excuse for an army cowers in the face of a Saint's glory, FOR LUNA!" he shouted, charging towards the solar diarch again.
"Luke, STOP!" Luna commanded, appearing from the window.
The heavy man skid to a halt, looking at his goddess, "My goddess, I must ask, why should I not end the life of this light heathen?"
"Because she's my sister! Sure she's a big bitch and I want to slap the shit out of her, but that doesn't mean she should die!" the blue alicorn didn't know that her follower would take things this far.
"Luna, how dare you say such blasphemous thi-" Celestia was cut off with a hard *SMACK*
"You're not helping me, Celestia, just let me do the talking, he'll listen to me," the lunar diarch pushed her solar sister aside.
"I do not question your wisdom, Luna, you have never led me astray before," Luke bowed before his goddess, awaiting her command.
"Listen, Luke, you are not to harm my sister without reason, just because she controls the sun, doesn't mea-STOP!" Luna screamed as the Knight stood again and charged Celestia.
"THE DAWN WILL NEVER RISE AGAIN!" the angry half-orc proclaimed, raising his sword.
Celestia panicked and shot out three spells at him at random.
Spell one was a magical force blast, it stopped his charge.
Spell two was Wizardry Lock, he was locked into place.
Spell three was a probing spell.
Luna watched as Celestia writhed in agony as her mind was filled with a flood of information.
Celestia suddenly knew everything about Luke Lustrous, and that was a lot.
The Paladin didn't do anything, as he was fucking stunned.

			Author's Notes: 
Well, sequel is here, enjoy it, I will most certainly enjoy it.
By the way, since Luke's life is based on the D&D system, he makes rolls to see what happens. That's what the *(enter number here)* thing is, that's his roll.
Well, next chapter will reveal his stat block, and that's certainly going to be an outrageous set of numbers and items.
Oh well, stay tuned for more.
Remember: do drugs, stay out of school, and don't eat vegetable. Do not do anything the previous sentence tells you to.
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Celestia tried to stop the flow of information, but it came in loud and clear.
-Stat Block-

Luke Lustrous
Knight: 20 Cleric: 20
Alignment: Chaotic Good
Strength: 110
Constitution: 80
Dexterity: 50
Intelligence: 30
Wisdom: 60
Charisma: 20
2500/2500 HP
Armor Rating: 80
Fortitude: 45
Reflex: 30
Will: 50
Special Abilities:
Void Teleport, Knights of the Icosagon Table, Chain Lightning, Ice Aura, Might of the Goddess, Insurmountable Wall, Unbreakable Wall, Lightning Strike, Ice Splash, Wave Charge, Starfield, Evanescence, Storm Whirlwind, Arctic Smash, Front Lines, Astral Sight, Death Grip, Detect Magic, Detect Alignment
Special Items:
Barrier of Innocence: an indestructible heavy shield, as a heavy shield, STR modifier is added to armor rating.
Tidal Speed Amulet: move like the waves, armor penalties to movement reduced to 1/8, Advantage of 5 on DEX checks.
Streaking Glass Amulet: grants immunity to all magic, Luke is healed if hit by ice, lightning, or necrotic magic.
Silver Skull: kiss it to give yourself Advantage of 3 to making attacks, touch foreheads to induce Disadvantage of 3 to making attacks on enemies
bPhone: made by the luxurious Eden company and endorsed by Luna, this black-with-crescent-moon-adornment phone is a phone, radio, GPS, and gives access to Google. Unlike every other Eden product, however, it can withstand a six-inch drop.
Nightmare Vision: using this item makes you grow to twice your size with double your stats, however it can only be worn for up to 5 rounds and leaves you on 1% HP upon being taken or forced off.
Divinity Amulet: this amulet shows that you are a Cleric of Luna
Medal of Honor: this is a symbol of valor, it shows that you have gone above and beyond the call of duty to ensure the safety of the world
Feats and Class Features:
Swift Strikes 5 (F): a normal attack only takes up 1/5 of an action point
Strength of Titans 3 (F): you have STR comparable to some gods, you can wield 1-handed, 2-handed, 3-handed, and gargantuan-class weapons in one hand.
Forceful Relations 20 (CF): you have +20 to making and resisting intimidate, bluff, diplomacy, charm, and seduce checks, FR 20 you give off an aura of one of the five relations or Awesome Aura (granted by Sainthood) (selected: Intimidate), others have Disadvantage of 3 for resisting your aura, your Aura's range is 10 squares, you are   
Knight Training 30 (CF): (this feature auto-levels) Knights must train themselves to be the best, +60 STR, +15 CON and WIS, +15 to making attacks, crit range is 6-20 on bare roll, this skill is 23/36.5 man-hours to next level.
Auto-Riposte (F): any enemy that comes within your melee range (12 feet (9.5 for weapon + 2.5 for arm)) provokes an attack of opportunity
Dream Goddess' Blessing (F): you sleep 60 times faster, Short Rest lasts 5 seconds and Extended Rest lasts 6 minutes.
Smackdown Achievement 5 (F): you are also a good fighter with the body, +5 unofficial levels in Monk.
Greater Favor of the Divine One (F): anyone who fucks with you, fucks with your deity.
Sainthood (F): this is a title of greatness, you have been recognized as one of the greatest beings to ever live, and all across the land they will include your name in the school-teachings of the History of Adventurers.
Dual-Master (F): no penalties to primary or secondary class from dual-classing. 

Celestia backed away, "I have witnessed terror ponified, truly this abomination cannot exist!" she proclaimed, trying to escape.
Luke smiled and removed his helmet, locking eyes with the white alicorn, "Well, light heathen, believe it, because it is the truth, not that I could expect you to know anything about the truth."
"Ooooooooohhh, buuuuurn," Luna jeered, that had been an amazing insult.
"I am going to start throwing banishments around if you don't SHUT UP!" Celestia bared her teeth in anger.
The Saint smiled, he'd 'dealt' with more threatening things that her.
Of course, by 'dealt', he meant 'fought and killed'.
"Let's remain civil, shall we?" he cocked an eyebrow in questioning.
Celestia breathed deep through her nose, in and out, in and out.
"Might I ask why you are wearing a skirt?" the solar diarch finally said, calming herself down again.
"I took a page from the book of the Emor people, bandmail shoulderguards and a splintmail skirt, it does wonders to protect ones arms and genitals," the white-haired man explained, giving a toothy grin that showed his sharpened-into-spikes frontal teeth.
"I see, if we can put this incident behind us, that would be beneficial," the pastel-maned mare said with a slight smile, thankful to have regained slight control over the situation.
"I suppose that we can accept this incident as one big misunderstanding that luckily didn't evolve, everything will be fine, now call off your army or I'll start stabbing," the cream-skinned Knight turned to the still-present guards, his angry eyes scaring them off, "Nevermind, so I suppose we should get to the negotiations?" he put his helmet back on.
"Yes, yes, yes, of course, why not, so..." Celestia looked around idly, trying to think of something to say.
"Astral Sight," Luke cast the spell with a minor amount of difficulty, but was able to look around the planet's surface from a pair of eyes in the heavens.
Detecting Magic, he found an Unrelenting Magic Aura and five more Overwhelming Magic Auras coming from the southwest, about five miles away, identifying it as a town called Ponyville.
Exiting the sight, Luke opened his eyes and looked at Celestia again.
"Well, um, Saint Luke, welcome to Equestria," Celestia finally said in greeting, 
"I will make my Equestrian Base of Operations near the town of Ponyville, I detected several magic aura there and I think it would be beneficial to guard those squishy Mages," Luke suggested, preparing a Void Teleport.
"Oh, you've probably detected the Elements of Harmony," Luna pointed out, she was very familiar with the Elements.
"The Hellements of Armory? That sounds more like relics befitting a group of hardcore Warriors, Knights, even Barbarians, I'm not sure that such magic readings would come from such artifacts." he had simply misheard her.
"No, the Elements of Harmony, Luke, they are the embodiments of friendship," Luna explained a tiny bit slower.
"Unity, Truth, Caring, Support, Joy, and Bonding, I know these things." the Void Teleport was already ready.
"Well, no, but those would be good alternative names, ugh... just go Luke, my sister and I have things to discuss," Luna gestured to the portal.
"Ah, I see, that time of the month, I'll be off then." Luke spoon-dived into the space-hole, closing it behind him.
"... I'm going to choose to ignore that last sentence. Now then, Celestia, there are going to be a few changes around here," the blue alicorn turned to face her sister.
"Luna, surely you aren't considering this again?" the solar diarch queried.
"I get treated like a second-rank noble while ponies beg and grovel at your hooves. I'm a princess too! And I deserve the respect of one." the lunar diarch stepped closer to her sister, Crescent Staff brandished.
"Again, Luna, I can't make them like you," the white alicorn explained, backing away.
"Well, I suppose there is only one way to truly fix that." the princess of the Night hooked the Crescent Staff's crescent moon around Celestia's neck, pulling her to attention.
The princess of the Day prepared herself for a verbal smackdown.
"In place of a princess of light, they shall have a QUEEN! NOT LIGHT, but DARK, and BEAUTIFUL, and TERRIBLE AS THE DUSK! SWIFT AND JUST AS THE SEA! STRONGER THAN THE FOUNDATIONS OF EQUUS! ALL SHALL LOVE ME AND KNOW SERENITY!" Luna's rant died down, as did her usage of the Royal Canterlot Voice, "*ahem* But I am not going to simply kill you and take all of your love, because that would be bad," the blue alicorn assured, giving her sister a pat on the head before teleporting out.
Celestia merely stepped back onto the throne and thought of the best way to explain to the janitor what that yellow puddle was.
-Meanwhile, in Ponyville-

Twilight was reading a book, 'The Basics of Flight', a simple book that Rainbow Dash would have probably slapped her silly for reading because "You can't learn how to fly from a book." the cyan mare had put it.
*blorp* a portal that led to nothing opened up in her foyer's floor.
*whoosh* something big came out of it.
*CLUNK-CLACK* something big that was wearing a lot of armor came out of it.
"Now I need to find that Archmage." and it was looking for her.
Now, Twilight had Masters' Degrees in about fifty very difficult subjects, so she was one of the smartest ponies alive.
"AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHH!" however intelligence does not prevent ponies from panicking.

			Author's Notes: 
next chapter alllll-ready, muthafukas.
So Luke has managed to talk-down Celestia and has now entered Ponyville.
Twilight has used her 50+ Masters' Degrees to scream in panic.
And Luna is scaring Celestia without even actually doing anything.
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Remember: do drugs, stay out of school/work, and don't eat vegetables. Don't do anything the previous sentence tells you to.
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Twilight breathed a sigh of relief as she shut her bedroom door and loaded it up with magical locks.
"*phew* It won't be able to get me here," she sighed in relief, looking around her bedroom and seeing Spike still laying in bed, "SPIKE! Wake up! There's a thing in the house!" she shouted, shaking the little dragon awake.
"Mhmmm, unhh, uhh, Twilight, don't you know that creepy things only happen at night?" the genre-savvy dragon retorted, rolling over in his bed.
"Which is why I showed up during the day, to fuck with your mind," Luke said from behind the door.
Really he hadn't come to make any creep-outs, he was just here to speak with the head of state in the area.
Still, after reaching Level 20 for both of his classes with another fifty years to live, he had picked up plenty of tertiary skills.
*sk-sk-sk-squeak-click* like lockpicking.
Using his unreal strength to open the door in spite of all the magical enchantments placed on it, he looked inside to see a small purple dragon and a still-small-but-not-as-small lavender-colored alicorn.
"Really? Another one? How many princesses are there? First there's my own, then that light heathen, then the pink one who I accidentally appeared in the same bathroom as, and now this magicky one!" he was getting tired of this shit.
"Did you just call Celestia a light heathen?"
"Hel-loooo, Knight of Darkness here, and that dragon looks familiar," Luke did a History Check.
*5 + WIS* "Eh, not really much resemblance," he gave up, looking out the window now.
"You're a very strange thing," the lavender alicorn noted, getting her ink, quill, and scroll.
"I'm a half-orc-half-human, I used to think that I was a rapechild and that my mother, unable to cope with caring for something so abominable, sent me to be raised by the military as a Knight," the large man recalled, putting his elbows on the windowsill as he gazed out at the happy ponies going about their day, "So innocent, so cheerful, almost naïve, this new world is amazing."
"New world? Are you some sort of extra-terrestrial?" Twilight prepared to write down as much as possible.
"No, actually I would classify as an ultra-terrestrial, because I didn't come from a different planet, I'm from this planet, but I existed ten millennia ago, when the Code of the Dungeon was the ruling law of reality. I'm from an ancient country known as Fantasia, if you want a clear picture of the kind of place it was, an excerpt from one of my adventures involves..." the giant Knight cleared his throat and turned to the studious mare.
"I'm listening, go on," Twilight assured, her quill at the ready.
"Me, a half-orc Knight wielding my goddess' hymen reshaped into a shield and a cellphone given to me by my goddess. Yolo Swaggins, a two foot tall half-kender-half-hobbit Rogue with a Bag of Holding that held a longsword, shortsword, and his Aero-Daggers, he wore seven gold chain necklaces. Hitoroki Batosi, a samurai Warrior with a double-bladed katana, heavy splint-mail suit, and Shironi mask, the White Devil, an eastern mythological beast. His brother Rya Huyubasu, a ninja with nimpo magic and a katana made of Bahamut's corpse, he also fought the God of Katanas. Talthos, the god of cats, he was twenty four million years old when I met him, he had six lives left when he departed from the group right before we left. So Yolo had just stolen a Helicopter key from a city thirty miles away from our current location, and I confiscated it and told him to listen to the republican debate happening in a ninja village, this was after we used our dragons, Blizzard and Vulcan, to chase after a stronger dragon that wanted to burn down the villages. After the republican debate, Hitoroki's cousin Rits got his shit pushed in because he had told Hitoroki's other brother, Otamio, that he could boil soda in the microwave, and due to the soda still being in the aluminum can, he burned down his samurai village and blamed Hitoroki, which led to him leaving, going to Crownsburg, getting drunk, and meeting us after we burned Talthos' public record to cinders. Then we found a portal leading to another dimension where people thought that splitting atoms could make a lot of energy, but how can atoms make a lot of energy when they're so small? Anyways, we stopped some Terror Mongers (Demolitionists) from blowing up an Atomic Power plant with the combined forces of five adventurers. Funnily enough, that wasn't nearly as ridiculous as some of the other shit we went through." 
"Hold on, you said that there was you, Hitoroki, Yolo, Rya, and Talthos, but you said Talthos left, but then you went on to say that there were five of you, how were there five of you when it was just you, Hitoroki, Yolo, and Rya?" Twilight asked, this plot-hole was too big to be ignored. 
"Well, the thing is... there was another one of us, a woman who... well... she looked a lot like you," he sighed, Tara's death was always a harder pill to swallow than the others', he had truly cared for Tara, "Her name was Tara Sparkle, she was the daughter of the Archmage of the Crownsburg Mage College. She was young and beautiful and a bit naïve, but she was innocent of heart and noble of intention, Lawful Good in one of its best examples. Sure she had enough magic to level the Power Plant to the ground, but she didn't use it, because she felt that it just wasn't right, after all, since the Power Plant was still running, then that meant that there were people who had jobs here, she wouldn't let an unknown so many people become unemployed because she raged out. I still remember the last time I saw her..." he sighed, war was hell.
"What happened to her?" Twilight sounded worried for this not-her-but-still-kinda-her.
"When I fell upon reaching negative HP, she tried to pull off a Limit Break and ascend to Level 21 to avenge me, but she failed the CON save and was blown to pieces, I saw her only once again after that, she read my eulogy at my funeral, then a moment before she had to leave, I returned, the last thing she ever said in life was shouting my name as holy energy ripped her from the Mortal Plane."
"Oh my, that's so sad,"
"I have already shed all the tears I ever will for that, I couldn't let her die for the both of us, so I pushed on and here I am... in Equestria, which......" Luke paused, recalling a-
History/Geography Check.
*8 + WIS* He recalled the flight-path that Luna had led him through, what is now Equestria was once...
Oh shit.
The ground trembled beneath them.
"This was once a horrid nation, its name strike terror in lesser men," the Saint drew his sword and vaulted out of the window.
"What's happening? Is this an earthquake?" Twilight panicked, she jumped out of the window and galloped after the Paladin.
"Worse, this is Cockapoopoopeepeeshire, home of constipated Gunslingers and tarrasques," Luke explained as he charged towards the Everfree Forest..
"Tarrasques? I thought those were myths!" the lavender alicorn saw a mountain in the distance visibly cracking.
"Ultraterrestrials, Twilight, they existed before you and haven't been seen for a long time, they are a worthy challenge." surprisingly, they were already in the forest, but it was too late.
The mountain broke apart and a huge best, about five stories tall, jumped out and landed in front of both of them with a deafening *BOOM*

"OOGA BOOGA BOOGA!!!" it screeched up to the heavens, waking and greatly irritating a few deities from the previous night's drinking party.
*16 + CON* Luke stood strong in the face of this quaking landing.
*15 + CON* Twilight was not so lucky, as she was blown back a good few squares.
INITIATIVE
*Luke 12, Tarrasque 2, Twilight 3*
"SHUT YOUR FUCKING MOUTH, DEMON!" Luke shouted as he cast Starfield and Lightning Strike.
*3, 4* Over a dozen tiny stars appeared above the massive beast.
"The fuck is this shit?" it pondered, then it was struck by fifteen bolts of lightning, each dealing a good bit of damage.
Satisfied with that little bit of Cleric power, the Knight part came up, and he swung his 3-handed sword up and into the tarrasque's crotch, hitting it five times in its metaphorical genitals.
A helpful tip from Hitoroki before he had died, the Warrior had acquired a Monster Log, and told him that a headshot did five times more damage, but a crotch-shot did seven times more damage.
The tarrasque squealed like a gigantic little girl, but it was not its turn yet.
Twilight felt a sudden ability to act, thinking quickly, she prepared a fireball and launched it at the beast's head.
*4 + INT* A five-foot across ball of fire suddenly launched from her horn, she hadn't intended it to be that big.
The tarrasque was too big to dodge it, and took the ball of fire right to the face for massive damage. 
"HAHA! GET WRECKED, SON!" Luke shouted up at it with a jerk of his neck.
Twilight waited for a moment, but the gargantuan monster stayed still, like it was waiting for its turn or something.
"Wait, that must be it, it's waiting for its turn to attack," she figured, and thought about what else she could do.
Luke looked at the alicorn over his shoulder, for such an accomplished Archmage, she didn't seem to have a wide variety of battle spells.
"Hmm, AHA!" Twilight recalled an extremely simple and basic attack spell.
Magic Missile.
74 Magic Missiles, to be exact.
The tarrasque, which had been on the brink of death, was now only a smoldering husk of spiky bones.
"Excellent work Twilight, I'll make a badass out of you yet," the Knight commended, pilfering through the beast's corpse.
An amulet, which Luke used Identify to find it to be a 'Call the Ancients' amulet, some sort of necromancy thing.
Next was a set of four pony-fitted greaves identified as Sleipnir's Thunder, +5 to STR, CON, and DEX per greave, a legendary find.
Finally there was a pile of copper coins, a quick count told him there were fifty in total.
"Methinks this fat bastard was quite the spender, put these on Twilight, I'm going to train you to be a Battle Mage," Luke casually tossed the greaves behind him.
Twilight was unprepared for the sudden item toss, and *BONK, BONK-BONK BONK* was hit in the head with all four of them.
"Oh, shit, right, you aren't exactly the most dexterous of ponies, are you?"
"I wasn't prepared for that,"
"Scouts motto: Always be prepared, I was never a Scout though, I was a Squire, then a Knight, and now a motherfucking Paladin, being Chaotic Good is so liberating by the way, I feel that now that I have everything I need, I can just enjoy life,"
"Um, so I'm wearing them, and I feel funny," Twilight slowly and hesitantly rubbed her belly with a hoof, luckily the greaves only covered her canons, leaving her knees and hooves free.
"Like you're going to vomit?" Luke knew the feeling of putting on CON altering equipment.
"No, like I've just suppressed the urge to vomit, but there's nothing to vomit in the first place," the stripe-maned mare gave a slight huff and looked up at the more physically-inclined adventurer.
"You need to eat heartily and train ferociously, that's what I did, and I can do this." Luke swiped off several branches of a tree with his sword and grabbed the trunk.
The studious princess watched in awe as the Paladin lifted himself completely horizontal, sticking out perpendicular to the tree, then lifting himself to be upside down as he hooked the spike-like toes of hit boots to the tree and lifted up, ending up standing whilst holding onto the tree, a dozen feet from the ground.
And all of this was done without using his wings.
"See, that's great STR and a mighty CON at work, training day and night is how I learned to fly in a week, well... that, and a book, I trained how the book told me to," Luke was always one to credit his sources.
Twilight smiled, she couldn't wait to rub it in Rainbow Dash's face that somepony could, indeed, learn how to fly from a book.
"So, let us fly back to town and I can debrief the civilians about my duties," 
"I... I can't fly,"
"How does one live with wings and not know how to fly?"
"I just got them last week, exactly six days, eighteen hours, twenty four minutes, and thirty seven seconds ago, I haven't fully figured out how to fly yet," 
"I will train you, in fact, my Knightly prowess would allow me two apprentices at once, do you know any other ponies that cannot fly?"
"Well, yeah, but let's just go back to Ponyville for right now," 
"I agree, by the way, where is your castle?"
"My castle?"
"Yes, royals usually have a castle, do you... wait, you were just appointed last week, well I shall, on the order of Princess Luna, assist you in becoming a proper royal, you'll be doing badass leadership shit and ruling over the area in no time," the Knight assured, looking ahead and seeing Ponyville in the distance again.
"I feel like I've just been dragged around a useless point and strung back home with false assurances,"
"Twilight, I'm hurt, the tarrasque would have destroyed Ponyville and killed all the ponies, including your friends, and my assurances are anything but false, this country is under my protective domain, you will rule it, I will guard it. By my blade and shield, Equestria will never fall." it was the most valuable Knightly vow he could make, the Vow of Blade and Shield.
"Those are powerful words, Luke, powerful words indeed, but with great power comes great responsibility, can I rest easy knowing that things won't go bump in the night or something?"
"Many things assume that the night will sanction them, but they are guilty of a grand assumption, and when you assume, you make an Ass out of U and Me. There is no mercy for the guilty." that was one of Luna's tenets, and he lived by all of her tenets.
"While I can't really agree with the obscenities, I have to say that that is... certainly... a... style of living." Twilight was at a loss of kind words at the moment, her mind was still reeling from this whirlwind of information and events.
"Verily, let us proceed, we've wasted enough time dicking around." Luke just didn't care about his foul language, when nobody ever judges you because they have no Lunadamned right to, you kind of stop caring about manners.
This last statement made Twilight stop walking, she simply watched the Paladin continue walking 
"*sigh* It's liberating being Chaotic Good, would you not agree?" Luke stopped walking as well and faced Twilight.
"I can't really fully trust someone who openly and proudly claims to be chaotic." 
"It's not as bad as you would think, Twilight, Luna is Chaotic Good, that's why I'm Chaotic Good. Many people think that Clerics, Bishops, and Paladins have to be Lawful Good, but why would someone who's Lawful Good serve someone who's Neutral Evil, or Chaotic Neutral, or Lawful Evil, or any alignment that isn't Lawful Good? They don't, a Bishop/Cleric/Paladin's alignment should match their deity. I do what I must to save the land, even if I must sacrifice some of it. If you cannot be productive, I will *knuckle crack* whip you into shape. Freedom and the right to live is something that is universal and unalienable, nobody should be forcefully subdued without reason. Governments should be fair and just, if not a fair and just government, then better to have no government at all! Sheep will go, on their own, to the promised land, if you lead them away from the cliff with the pointy end of the crook. These are things that define goodness of a chaotic type. Chaos is not evil, Evil is evil, Chaos is freedom as an alignment and change as an entity. Why, even the Trickster Gods are more of mischievous nuisances than villains, but that does not stop them from enacting their wrath upon those that cross them. Heed my words, Twilight, and you will know that Chaotic Good is the most Good of the Alignments, Lawful Good focuses too much on the need for obligation and justice, rather than enacting justice or instilling obligation. Neutral Good tends to act too Chaotic to be Lawful, but too Lawful to be Chaotic, they break some rules but follow others, it is a confusing mess of rubber and holier-than-thou attitude that irritates me to no end, I have probably slain about a quarter as many Neutral Good people as I have orcs, for I once believed that I was the product of orc-on-human rape, but rather it was consensual, and my father was the human, not my mother, my mother was a Bard named Pretty Margaret, she carried me to term despite me being the product of a night of drunken fun, and it was in that Night, and a hate for the daytime rape, that I became a follower of Luna... I have digressed from my point. My point is, Twilight, do not discredit Chaos. Chaos is a wonderful, wonderful thing." 
Suddenly, Discord burst in from bum-fuck nowhere.
"I LIKE THE NEW GUY!" he shouted, adjusting his donut-monocle and taking a bite out of a real monocle.
Luke reacted quickly by spinning around and giving Discord a hard pat on the... snakey-body-thingy he has, what the fuck is that thing even?
"OOF, OH, GAH, OW, PAIN, PAIN IN MY APPENDIX," the draconequus complained as he clutched his now-aching midsection, fuck it I'm calling it a midsection.
"Don't worry, the appendix is useless, I think, don't worry, buddy, I take it you're a chaos spirit?" 
"Discord, God of Chaos himself, in the flesh," Discord introduced, giving a worm-like bow and donning a cotton-threaded suit with one hand..
"I see, do you have a Staff of Egregious Luck?"
"I never leave my rock without it!" Discord tore off a piece of his cotton-candy-threaded suit and snapped his fingers, revealing that particular patch to actually be a hallow-gold staff topped with a softball-sized centahedron, or whatever a 100-sided 3D shape is called.
"Excellent, I think Equestria is quite locked-up tight, and as long as I'm here, the land is free. Nothing will get through me." Luke proclaimed.
He whipped around and threw a kunai attached to an ice-chain into the forest at lightning-fast speed, "GET OVER HERE!" he shouted, grunting in a small amount of effort as he pulled a hapless manticore all the way out into the open to be impaled on his sword.
Withdrawing the Ninjatic Blasphemy from the manticore's corpse, the Paladin turned back to see a leaf floating where Discord was a moment ago.
"Let's see, sayonara and arrivederci, new guy, signed Discord, ps, something wicked-cool this way comes," Luke read the message that had been scrawled onto the leaf.
"TWILIGHT! I'LL SAVE YOU!" Rainbow Dash shouted from up in the sky as she descended upon the massive armored man like an air-to-surface rocket.
Luke merely went into Defiance Stance, his special Adventurer's Battle Pose made back at Level 10, it consisted of him holding his shield up and his sword back, ready to block a hit and retaliate in a moment's notice.
Twilight couldn't bear watch as her old friend descended towards her doom and as her new friend prepared to make chunky salsa out of her old friend.

			Author's Notes: 
It's pronounced Fant-asia, like Asia but with Fant in front of it, not like Fantasy-a
Also, I provided an explanation for the DnD lovers out there who might be screaming "LUKE ISN'T A PALADIN BECAUSE HE'S NOT LAWFUL GOOD!", so suck the proverbial everything.
Going to keep up with the Comedy standpoint, seems to be working quite good, judging from the laughs and snickers.
Remember: Stay badass, my friends, and also the drugs, school, and vegetables thing.
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