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		Description

Comic Con. 
The best place for fanboys and lovers of various fantasy characters to dress up as said characters and enjoy it with others of the same mind.
At least that's what I WANTED to do. 
Dressing up as Hichigo from Bleach and going to Comic Con with my brother was supposed to be a fun experience. But after buying Ichigo's Shinigami medallion from some creepy cloaked guy I now find myself turned into Hichigo but in a completely different world!
Here all the people have odd abnormalities such as horse ears, tails and every single one of them has some type of tattoo somewhere on their bodies. Hell some even have horns and wings! And don't even get me started on the names!
Then there is the fact I am slowly growing the urge to kill everything in sight. Yeah life just got a whole lot weirder.
Hey guys I'm just doing this story because some of my most favorite to read are displaced stories so I thought I'd give it a try myself. If any of you got any ideas for me I'd love to hear them and on a side note if you can give me some ideas for my other stories it would be much appreciated.
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		Chapter 1



"Hey bro come check this out," shouted my brother as he dragged me to yet ANOTHER stand selling various anime items.
My name is Michael Crave and right now I was at Comic Con with my younger brother Blake. We had actually been planning on coming here for years and it was only this year that we were finally able to go. Months before this we had spent making our costumes to the point of perfection.
Our idea was for Blake to go as Ichigo from Bleach and for me to go as Hollow Ichigo, aka Hichigo. It worked pretty well since me and Blake looked enough alike. My costume took more work than my brothers in a few areas. For one all Blake had to do was die his hair orange and make his sword and clothes. I on the other hand had to die my hair white, practically paint my whole body white and get specially made contacts just to make my eyes look exactly like Ichigo's altered self. In the end it was so worth it and I got complimented on my costume a lot which I was pretty proud of.
"Mike are you even listening to me?"
It was then I realized I had tuned out Blake as I let my mind to wander elsewhere.
"Sorry bro but what were you saying?"
*sigh*"Mike we came here to enjoy ourselves and yet all you do is stand there thinking. Why don't you go buy a souvenir or something? Who knows the next time we'll be able to do this?"
He had a point. I hadn't really done much since we got here. The least I could do was buy something to commemorate coming here. Looking around I didn't really see anything interesting until I saw a small stand away from the others that I don't remember seeing there before. The clerk looked really creepy with his black cloak with the hood up not letting me see his face. I was about to step over and see what was there until I felt a hand grab onto my arm. Turning around I found myself staring at a nervous Blake.
"I don't think you should go over there man. That dude is giving me a bad vibe."
"Oh come on Blake what's wrong with just going over to see what he has to sell?"
Shaking my arm away from Blake I walk over to the weird stand and start to browse the wares. I can feel the merchants eyes trained on me but ignore it in favor of looking over the various items for sale. Needless to say I was impressed. He had an item for almost every game and/or show I had ever seen or heard of and then some! But what really caught my eye was a certain medallion.
It was the same one that Ichigo used whenever he turned into a Soul Reaper and I couldn't help but want it. Picking it up I asked how much it was and it surprised me with how cheap it was. Thinking I was getting the better end of the deal I easily paid for the item and placed it around my neck.
As I turned to walk back to my brother I found the edges of my vision going dark and became disoriented. I tried to push through it but it was hopeless and I quickly saw the ground coming up to meet me with my failing vision. Then before I hit the ground everything went black.
Sometime later
I started to feel myself waking up with a pounding headache sometime later.
"Ugh what the hell happened?"
I tried to sit up but immediately fell back down due to my pounding head. Then it all came back to me. The trip to Comic Con, the merchant and the buying of the medallion. I instantly got pissed thinking the creepy merchant had something to due with me passing out.
"I swear if I am missing a kidney there is going to be hell to pay!"
My anger drove me to sit up and open my eyes only for my look of anger to turn to one of confusion. I was lying in the middle of a small clearing of some forest at night. Looking at the sky I found it unnaturally clear and the moon bigger than usual. Not only that but there was the distinct picture of a face of some kind on the moon that I know for a fact was never there before.
I ignored this though in favor of standing up after my headache had subsided. I was still wearing my costume but I felt...different. Not in a bad way, in fact I felt better than ever! Looking to my side I saw the styrofoam sword of Ichigo's cleaver I made to accompany my costume. Picking it up I noticed it was significantly heavier and more solid though I could still lift it with ease. I again shrugged this off and placed it on my back while walking to a nearby puddle to wash off the white makeup on my skin.
It turned out to be harder than I thought since no matter how hard I rubbed with the water the white just wouldn't come off! This crap was supposed to wash off easily! After failing in doing that I then tried to take out the contacts in my eyes only to jab myself in said eyes. Then I realized I wasn't wearing a contact anymore yet when I looked into the puddle at my reflection my irises were still black with yellow sclera and black pupils. 
The realization had hit me like a ton of bricks. I had become Hichigo. A bunch of feelings rushed through me then, anger, fear, happiness and excitement being chief among them.
'Are you done admiring yourself.'
Jumping at the sudden sound of the elderly sounding voice I instinctively reach back and grab my blade which I was hoping was real.
"Who said that!?"
'Your holding me right now'
I noticed that the voice was coming from my head and not from someone else. But I was holding him? Looking back I saw I was holding my blade and then I realized I was talking to the sword currently on my back.
"Zangetsu?"
'Correct. And you can just speak through your mind you know. Right now your making yourself look like a loon.'
Oh right. Probably best for everyone if I talk in my head. People already think I'm weird enough without it.
'But how? From what the series says Hichigo, or in this case me, are actually Zangetsu so how can you be here?'
'I was created as soon as you became what you are. Think of me as your guide and trainer for right now.'
'Wait trainer? You mean I can do all of the stuff the real Hichigo did?'
'At this moment no you cannot. But in time you will.'
Well it suck's that I can't just be a badass right off the bat but I wonder what I can do. And I hope I can learn how to do everything else in the future. I wonder since hollows age so slow to the point it practically stops and I am 'technically' a hollow does that make me immortal? I'll deal with that later right now I want to know what I am able to do.
'So what can I do as of right now?'
'As of right now you can perform Sonido, fly, have high speed regeneration, enhanced strength, speed and durability and can release immense spiritual pressure and can sense others spiritual pressure.'
'What I can't even perform a Getsuga Tensho or anything? That sucks! But at least I can fly. So how do I use these things?'
'Use your head I think you already know.'
Not believing him I look into my memories and see that Zangetsu was right. I already DID know how to do those things. More than that I felt the distinct need to destroy something which kind of creeped me out.
'Wow this is so awesome! Will I be able to change into that one badass Hollow form Ichigo used against Ulquiorra?'
'Eventually yes.'
Man this was getting better by the minute. But then I thought about my brother and how upset he must be at my disappearance. As amazing as it was to be Hichigo for real with all of his powers my family was more important and I would need to find a way back to them. But first I needed to find out where the hell I was.
I was broken from my thoughts when I felt a huge surge of spiritual pressure coming from nearby. A base instinct in me was crying out to find whoever was emitting this power and beat them into the ground if not kill them. For a minute or two I stood there thinking if I should go or not and in the end decided to follow my instincts and check it out. 
Taking to the air , which oddly feels like standing on the ground, I use Sonido and in less than a second I found myself standing over a small town or more specifically over what looked like the town hall that had storm clouds brewing above it. The town itself didn't look like much in my opinion. A village would be more accurate with the straw roofed houses.
Wanting to make an entrance I land on the ceiling and with a simple kick I shatter it making a few of the inhabitants let out a cry of surprise. Floating down inside I planned to say some badass line but stop and stare at the oddest looking group of people I have ever seen in my entire life. Not even the most hardcore Comic Con geeks looked as weird as these people.
Most of them were girls which I found a little weird but not as weird as the ridiculous hair colors they all donned. Oh and there was the fact they all had tails, horse ears and some were flying with wings and others had horns on their heads. Yup definitely weird.
"WHO DARES INTERUPT ME!?"
Turning to the voice that sounded like it could shatter a mountain I found myself staring at quite a beauty. She was a little taller than me as I stood at five eight and she looked around six one and donned in dark blue bikini style armor with a matching helmet. Her skin was a flawless pale white, though not as pail as mine, with serpentine like eyes and a starry head of hair with matching tail that flowed in a non existent wind. Oh and she had a black horn and black wings, can't forget those little details.
I sensed the power I felt before coming from her and couldn't help but get a little giddy in fighting her. I don't know why but right now I wanted nothing more than to fight which is unusual for me but right now I did not care.
"Well lady for your information I am Hichigo. And right now I am going to kick your ass."
After finishing that statement I used Sonido to appear behind her before kicking her in the back. My kick sent her flying through the air at insane speeds and made her implant into the opposite wall. Pulling herself out she growled angrily at me before firing a beam of some kind from her horn. Not expecting this the beam struck me and sent me into a wall with said wall then collapsing on top of me.
That attack hurt but not nearly as much as I thought it would. It felt more like a hard shove or a soft punch and I already knew it didn't even leave a bruise. So with little effort I pulled myself out of the ruble surprising the woman. Her surprise quickly turned to anger as she was charging up another attack.
Pulling my blade from my back I stare down my opponent and done a cocky smile just like the one Hichigo always had. Hey I already looked like the guy might as well act a little like him.
"May I know the name of my victim before I cut your ass to bits," I ask in fake politeness.
"I am Nightmare Moon peasant and you will beg for death before I am done with you."
"Not likely."
And like that I charged her. In response she fired a barrage of bolts at me just like the first one only for me to either dodge or deflect them with Zangetsu. Using Sonido again I appeared before her already bringing my blade down. She just managed to dodge but I managed to make a gash across her gut making her cry out in pain.
Before I could press my attack she unleashed a wave of power that sent me flying back. As I was recovering Nighmare turned into a blue haze and escaped flying off into the forest I had just come from.
I silently cursed myself for letting her get away since now I couldn't track her spiritual pressure before I looked towards the crowd of stunned observers. The staring contest lasted a good minute before I finally decided to speak.
"Uh, hi?"
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Really? Hi is what I came up with? Right now I was wishing someone would slap me in the head for my stupidity cause I sure as hell wasn't going to slap myself.
In an instant there was someone in my face staring at me intensely with both fear and a little bit of curiosity. I almost leaped back at her sudden appearance but stood my ground so I didn't look weak. Man I was becoming more like Hichigo than I thought! 
"How did you do that?"
Looking at the woman in front of me I take in her appearance. She had dark purple eyes and was about an inch shorter than me not including her horn which was a light purple and added another five inches to her height and her skin is lightly tanned while having a slim yet curvy figure. Her hair was a dark violet with a pink stripe and was very neat looking. Her outfit was like something akin to a schoolgirls uniform with a white blouse, blue jacket with matching skirt and some black stockings with some dress shoes.
"Uh do what exactly? And who are you?"
"Oh sorry my name is Twilight Sparkle. And how were you able to fight Nightmare Moon!? The only one strong enough for that I thought was Princess Celestia!"
"Well I don't know who this Princess Celestia is but right now I need to be finding that starry bitch and beat her into next week. Do you know where I can find her?"
"You still want to fight her!? And you don't know who Princess Celestia is!? Alright you need to come with me right now."
Before I could mutter a protest she grabbed my hand and forcefully dragged me out of the building. I didn't even bother to struggle as I was lead to a literal tree house. Seriously it was a house that was 'inside' a 'tree'. Though I shouldn't be surprised by things like this at this point.
As soon as we were inside Twilight started running around what I now realized was a library looking for something. Her search was interrupted though when the door burst open to reveal five more girls. One rushed up to Twilight hovering in mid air with her cyan colored wings.
"Alright mare talk! How do you know that alicorn!? Are you a spy?"
As she interrogated Twilight I decided to observe her and the other girls that had invaded the building. The one currently in Twilights face was just as tall as me and I could only describe her as a tomboy. She had rosy red eyes with a boyish yet still feminine figure with tanned skin as if she spent all of her time outside and her hair with matching tail had a shaggy appearance and was rainbow colored which almost made me laugh at the ridiculousness of it. Her outfit was a black sports bra, a pair of matching running shorts and some running shoes.
The next one was the very definition of farm girl in my book. She had bright green eyes with the signature farmer tan with a very curvy yet lightly muscled figure, she even had the freckles on her cheeks! She had dark blonde hair tied into a braided ponytail with her tail also in the same fashion. Her attire was a red checkered shirt that exposed her midriff and short jean shorts with brown cowboy boots.
Some movement caught my attention and I was now staring at another one of the girls who looked to be in the middle of an intense sugar rush. She had baby blue eyes and was the same height as the rainbow haired one and her hair and tail were poofy and looked more like cotton candy especially with its bright pink color. Her skin was a creamy white and she was to put it plainly well endowed and I had to stop myself from staring at her chest which was really hard due to her constant hopping making them bounce. She wore a tight fitting white t-shirt with a denim skirt and yellow rubber boots. She definitely had the weirdest taste in fashion.
Next to her was probably the fanciest woman I had ever laid eyes on. Her eyes were a lighter shade of purple and her hair was a lighter color of Twilights and elegantly curled and she also sported a pure white horn upon her head which matched her flawless skin. Her attire was a very elegant white dress with a slit on the left side so as to not impede her movement and she had on a pair of black heels.
The last of the newcomers was trying to hide behind the others but I still easily picked her out. She had sky blue eyes and stood the same height as me and I could see the yellow wings on her back flutter nervously. Her skin was lightly tanned and she had long pink hair that was lighter than the sugar junkies that curled at the end. She was obviously the most gifted of the group and if I had seen a pair of hers back in my town I would have called them fake but her shy nature made me think otherwise since she seemed to want to hide her figure more than show it off which is what surgery like that was made for. She wore what I assumed was a loose cream colored turtle neck that still strained against her chest with a white skirt that went to her calf's and a simple pair of tennis shoes.
After my little observation cowgirl stepped up and yanked the rainbow wonder by her tail to pull her away from Twilight.
"Easy there Dash we don't know anything yet and you hounding her ain't going to get us answers any quicker."
I took this moment to step up and settle things down.
"Alright everyone just chill. First off Rainbow wonder you need to keep quiet and listen. But first since I'm a little new here can you all tell me your names?"
The girl on the sugar high then appeared behind me and started to speak in a rapid fashion that honestly kind of scared me.
"HiI'mPinkiePieandthesearemyfriendsRainbowDashApplejackRarityandFluttershyalongwithournewfriendTwilight!Whatsyourname!?Doyoulikeparties?!OhyournewandnowIneedtothrowyoua'WelcomtoPonyville'party!"
It was only by some miracle that I managed to pick out the names and from there I just placed the names to the faces which if I was honest wasn't as hard as you would think. Man is there any normality in this place, even the names they have sound like some little girl made them up!
"Ooookay, well my name is Hichigo and right now the only reason I am here is because Twilight dragged me here instead of just telling me where Moon is."
"But why do you want to know where she is darling," asked Rarity.
"So we can finish our fight of course! She ran away like a wimp and I didn't even break a sweat!"
"You can't beat her Hichigo! The only thing that can beat her is the Elements of Harmony."
"Oh? And where were you when I was laying the smackdown on her in the town hall? I think I can manage just fine but on a different note can you tell me where exactly I am?"
"Uh your in Ponyville sugarcube."
"And what country is that in?"
"Equestria of course. Geeze man you aren't very bright are you if you don't know where you are. Though you do look kind of funny without your tail," said Dash.
If I could of gone any whiter I would have. I wasn't just Hichigo now, I was Hichigo in another world. How the hell am I supposed to get home if I am in another world entirely!? Alright just calm down, solve problems in the now and worry about that later.
I was so engrossed in calming myself down I didn't notice the dark blue mist rising up behind me until Fluttershy shouted in fear. Before I could act the mist wrapped around me and I felt myself being pulled somewhere with my last vision being of the girls terrified faces and then hearing Nightmare's cruel laughter.
All I could see was darkness. Not even a speck of light anywhere. I couldn't even see the floor! But as soon as I blinked my eyes I found myself in some long hallway. It was a gothic style from what I could tell with banners depicting the moon every now and then. Wanting to see if I could find a way out of here I start walking while still keeping an eye out for Nightmare.
After what felt like hours of walking I started to hear a faint sound. It sounded like crying. Thinking someone could be in trouble I rush towards the sound before finding myself in front of some large black doors bearing a moon on either door.
The sobbing was coming from behind it so without another thought I Spartan kick the door sending the obstacle sailing into the room to crash into the opposite side. I stepped in Zangetsu at the ready but looking around I could see no immediate threat. Instead What I saw was another 'mare', man that still sounds weird, chained in front of a crude looking black throne. She was the one who was crying.
Being cautious I slowly make my way towards her as she continuous to cry. Did she even notice the fact I kicked the doors off of their hinges and right past her?
Stopping just a few feet away I use this time to take in her appearance. She had pale white skin with a very curvy figure and was the same height as myself. She had starry hair with matching tail just like Nightmare's and even had a horn and wings like her only instead of black these were a midnight blue. She was currently wearing a glittering blue dress that matched her hair though it was a little tattered at the moment. Tears flowed freely from her eyes as she cried and I honestly felt myself wanting to help her.
"Um excuse me?"
She jumped a little at my voice and curled into herself as if expecting me to attack her.
"Please just leave us be!"
"Uh are you okay?"
She tensed up for a minute before looking behind her and I found myself staring into her dark blue eyes. Neither of us moved as we continued to stare at one another. This lasted a good while before she finally decided to speak.
"Who art thou? What are you doing inside our mind."
Oh great she speaketh's in the Kings English! Which I do not know nor want to talk with. Hope she can understand modern lingo.
"Well my name is Hichigo and as for me being in your mind was it? Well you can thank Nightmare for that. Guess she was a little pissy after I gave her a good thrashing earlier. Now who might you be?"
"YOU FOUGHT AGAINST THE NIGHTMARE AND LIVED!?"
Holy Christ she is loud! If it wasn't for my extreme durability and insane healing factor I would have no doubt had my ears blown clear off!
"Okay one: OW! Two: yes I did fight her though she ran away before I could finish the job. Now I ask again, who are you and how do you know Nightmare."
She seemed hesitant to answer as if saying her name would instantly make me hate her and lash out. Though some part of me was now more angry than curious at her hesitation but I quickly snuffed it out. Having Hichigo's violent urges is probably the downside of being a badass and I'm not sure yet if it's really worth it.
"We are Princess Luna, sister of Princess Celestia and ruler of the night. As well as the creator of Nightmare Moon."
"Well okay I guess that makes perfect se- wait WHAT!?"
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Alright I was a little surprised. Scratch that my mind was fucking blown! I mean how and why the hell would this seemingly innocent women create such a monumental bitch like Nightmare Moon? And she's the sister of Princess Celestia? Just what the hell is wrong with this world!?
"Okay back up a minute lady. Just how in the hell did you create Nightmare and for what reason? I mean it seams the only thing she wants to due is make it nighttime forever. Not that there is anything wrong with the night but I like to have a little solar action every now and then ya know?"
This turned out to be the wrong thing to say as she started to cry even harder than before.
'Way to go jackass you just made a girl cry. Proud of yourself?'
'Oh screw of Zangetsu!'
"Hey listen Luna I'm sorry about what I said. I didn't mean to offend you in some way but I just can't see why you would want to make someone like Nightmare Moon or even how you did it."
This seemed to calm her down as her sobs whittled down to the occasional sniffle. Well at least I did something right in all of this. Now if she could get me a way out of here so I could kick Moon's ass that would be great! But first I think I'll let Luna explain Nightmare's past a little bit. Maybe she could give me something I can use against her.
"We are sorry. It is just that we have been trapped here ever since Nightmare Moon was created and forced to relive our mistake over and over again. It was because of our jealously that lead to us becoming the monster we are now."
"Wait a second Nightmare was made because you were jealous of your sister?"
"Yes, it was because she always got all of the love and attention of our subjects while we were left in the shadows."
Huh? Well when she puts it that way I can't really blame her for getting jealous. From what I'm hearing her sister is just as much at fault as Luna is for not helping her sister. But with this new info I can't just kill Moon like I had originally been planning and would have to find a way to free her. Damn this got a hell of a lot more complicated.
"Oh so I see you've found the 'wretch.' "
As soon as I heard that I whipped around with Zangetsu ready to cleave the newcomer in two. Standing in the doorway stood a smug looking Nightmare Moon. Just the sight of her made me want to go berserk but I stood my ground. I could more than handle myself against her but Luna was vulnerable. The Hollow part of me wanted to leave the deadweight and just kill Nightmare, but I pushed those feelings down and stared down the women.
"Well its about time you showed up Moony. I was beginning to think you were afraid of me."
"HAHAHAH! I am not afraid of a lowly whelp like you."
A savage smile spread across my face. This bitch had just signed her death warrant. No one mocks Hichigo and gets away with it in one piece!
Knowing the time for talk was over I used Sonido to appear behind the mare ready to bisect her at the waist but as soon as my blade was about to make contact Zangetsu vanished. This surprised me giving Nightmare an opening to blast me away with her magic. I easily brushed off the attack but couldn't help what wondered what happened to Zangetsu.
"Surprised whelp? In case you have forgotten this is my mind. My word is law here and I say you have no weapons. Sure you may have all of your other little tricks but you are useless without your little blade."
Alright if I was mad before I was straight up pissed right now! She thinks I can't beat the ever living crap out of her without Zangetsu. Oh she's gonna learn today! Plus I still had all of my other techniques so I wasn't completely helpless. 
I rushed her without using Sonido this time hoping to catch her off guard. She made a blade of obsidian appear to strike me down when I was just a few feet away but I used Sonido once more to appear in front of the mare in a crouch. Seeing the surprise on her face made my smile grow even more just before I delivered a devastating uppercut. The impact sent out a small shockwave as I felt her jaw turn to dust from the power behind my blow sending her up into the air.
Performing a rapid series of Sonido's a began to beat Nightmare all around the room as if she was a ragdoll. I even caught a few glimpses of Luna as she looked on in awe and fear at what she was seeing. This beat down ended with a well placed elbow to Nightmare's spine sending her into the ground with a resounding *BOOM*! The crater she lay in was about six feet in diameter while going about a foot deep. 
As I hovered overhead I looked down on her broken form with unrestrained glee. Her armor was in tatters barely concealing her modesty as she bled from multiple lacerations. Bruises adorned most of her body while both of her legs and right arm were bent at sickening angles. It was a miracle she was even still breathing!
Yet my smile quickly faded as I saw her wounds simply disappear and her armor repair itself as if nothing had happened! Standing up she brushed off some dust from her shoulder before giving me a fang filled smile. This was not good.
"Fool! Did you not forget that this is my mind? I control reality here! You cannot win!"
Shit she was right. As long as I was on her home turf I'd never be able to beat her. This was her world and she made the rules here. Basically I was fighting a futile battle that I would eventually lose. But then I saw Luna and had an idea. If Luna created Nightmare in her mind than Luna should be able to take control back from her! Now I only had to get her to grow a backbone and do so.
Thinking quickly I focus my spiritual pressure on Nightmare and unleash it on her. The force brought her to her knees. This wouldn't hold her for long and I needed to make these next few moments count or I'm history. I quickly appeared before Luna startling her.
"Luna I need your help. You need to take back control of your mind or else I'll never be able to win."
"I-I-I can't! Nightmare is too strong now! Maybe a few centuries ago I could have but now there is nothing I can do."
She was about to start sobbing again until I did something she would never expect, flick her on the forehead. Normally this would do nothing but due to my enhanced strength it felt like getting a slap to the head. She held her head in pain as she looked at me with surprised eyes. Truthfully I had gotten sick of her victim routine. It was time for her to stop feeling sorry for herself and do something!
"Now listen here princess and listen good, Nightmare is nothing compared to you. All of the power she wields comes from you. Without you she is nothing but a bad thought. It's your power and your just letting her use it! It's time you stop feeling sorry for yourself and stand up to that fake! YOU are the princess of the night, not Nightmare! Now get up off your ass and do your damn job!"
Luna stared in shock at me for a good few seconds before I saw something change in her eyes. It was like a spark had been ignited that quickly grew into a roaring flame. The fear that was present on her face before vanished only to be replaced with one of pure determination. The chains binding her vanished and her dress became good as new. She then stood in a way only a royal could pull off and I could not help but marvel at the complete one-eighty she did. I was so surprised that I had released my hold on Nightmare allowing her to stand albeit with a bit of difficulty as if she was severely weakened.
"No, no, NO! THIS CANNOT BE! YOU CAN'T HAVE MY POWER I WON'T ALLOW IT," screamed Nightmare.
"It is not your power Nightmare Moon. It is mine.  Now Hichigo I think it is time for this pest to be removed if you would so kindly do the honors."
As she finished saying that Zangetsu reappeared in my hands only now it had a blue aura around it.
'Damn man you do NOT want to know where I've been! Nightmare is one freaky witch!'
'Good to see you to partner. Now lets finish this and afterwards I can get drunk off my ass!'
I slowly strolled up to the struggling women twirling Zangetsu around. Stopping right in front of her I can't help but be amused at her hateful glare. In a flash of movement my blade cleaved through Nightmare's neck. Yet there was no blood as she just seemed to disappear into a blue mist that was then absorbed by Luna. As I stared at her she gave me a small smile which I returned only this one wasn't malicious at all. It was the first true smile I had given since being here. 
Just then there was a flash of light and I felt as I was yanked away from Luna and thrown from her mind. I quickly lost consciousness as I felt my body just shut down.
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
I came to when I felt the sun hitting my eyes along with a bunch of voices talking at once. Whoever was talking was being really loud and really annoying.
"Geez would you all just shut up! I just had a death match with a goddess in her mind and it was VERY exhausting!"
Unfortunately this didn't get the silence I wanted and instead I found myself lifted from my position on the ground and pulled into a bone crushing hug.
"Hichigo your alive! Now I get to throw you a "I survived fighting an evil goddess party!"
Well there was only one mare who could have said that and the voice was impossible to misplace.
"Pinkie please put me down! Your crushing me!"
And just like that I was released. Standing on my own two feet I finally took in my surroundings. Apparently I was in some old stone castle like structure and Pinkie along with the other five mares were around me seemingly happy to see me. Strangely enough they were all wearing some fancy type of necklaces save for Twilight who was wearing some sort of crown. But what really caught my attention was the two walking towards us right then.
One I could easily see was Luna and she looked exstatic to see me. The one next to her though nearly made my jaw hit the ground. She was a good head taller than me with flawless tanned skin, her hair was rainbow colored like Dash's only brighter colored and flowed in a non existent wind much like Luna's. She had a pure white horn with matching wings. Her eyes were a deep pink and she wore golden regalia along with her pure white dress with a slit in the right side showing a bit of leg. And her chest, my god her chest! Each one of her breast was as big as my head!
She stopped just in front of me giving me a happy smile. It was only when she spoke that I snapped out of my trance. Yeah she was that hot.
"Hello there Hichigo, I am Princess Celestia."
I was so surprised at the tone of her voice that I forgot how to speak for a second. But I pulled myself together to get out my default response.
"Uh, hi."

	