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		Description

Video games can be a nice stress reliever. Especially after you've been on the moon for a thousand years.
Pony Souls 3 is not a stress reliever.

A part of my Dark Souls Crossover collection.
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		Princess Luna uses an INT build.


			Author's Notes: 
>chooses an INT build
>thinks it's gonna be easy

Enjoy my stupid story about horses and vidja games.



	"Surprise!" The sun princess was truly in her element that night, beaming towards her beloved sister with a smile that could brighten even the darkest day. Celestia knew her sister would love it, as her sister had loved all of her gifts. But... that was before the incident.
And what a dark day that was.
"A video game? Wow. That's, uh... really thoughtful." Luna knew that being rude wouldn't help with the painful awkwardness of the situation. So instead, she clenched her jaw into a difficult and grimace-like smile. A smile she was used to, back when she was a princess. 
I suppose I'm a princess again, too. Luna thought to herself, resentfully. But this is my second night back, does she really need to be giving me gifts? She glanced down towards the plastic box, hovering in her sister's golden glow. And really bizarre gifts?
"I know it's kind of... strange. But, I remember you loving these when we were fillies! Maybe this can cheer you up? Let you ease back into the swing of things?" Celestia still held her proud smile, but her eyes quite juxtaposed the rest of her expression. Her eyes were desperate, pleading and afraid. Seeing her sister like this, in her youth... Celestia had no idea what ten millenia on the moon had done to Luna, but her age was dramatically altered. It was too soon to tell if Luna's mind had aged backwards as well, similar to the rest of her body. Either way, she had heard from her advisers that Pony Souls 3 was a challenging game. It wouldn't be too condescending to give Luna a game meant for older ponies. 
Luna paused for a moment, before levitating the gift towards herself. "I love it, Tia." She leaned forward and gave her (much taller) sister a half-hearted embrace. Only time could heal their fractured relationship. Perhaps this weird gift could be a good thing, and give Luna some time to herself to, as her dear sister aptly put it, ease back into this world. 

Yes, indeed, it is called Lothric,
Where the transitory lands of the Lords of Cinder converge.

The mare's voice speaking was eerie, yet comforting. Perhaps it was simply the fact that it was an older mare speaking. And yes indeed, Luna liked the poetic-sounding lore of this fictional world already. She kept her wide indigo eyes glued to her PC's monitor, listening intently to the wise old mare. This world seemed far more sinister than Equestria, with the world filled with far more shades of red and grey than pink and green. In fact, this place... Lothric, reminded Luna more of the moon than anything else. The barren wastes, the jagged cracks in the soil, it all looked similar to her moon prison. She knew it should be disturbing, triggering in some way. But instead, it made her chuckle.
"Seems as if this game shouldn't be relatable at all. But here we are." Luna smiled, to nopony in particular. The massive, dry lands and the terrified, shaking pilgrims should have made the average pony gape in fright. She knew it was meant to shock the average viewer, to have them fear the prospect of being thrown into this vast and scary world. But instead, Luna felt welcome in this immersive alternate reality. She was ready for a challenge, and a challenge there would be.
As the view of the tombs began to fade into black, Luna wiped her brow, as if she was to began an arduous task.
"Let us begin."

"Does that stallion have a sword through his chest? That looks quite painful..." Luna found herself wincing at the sight of the grey, almost stonelike pony. He was well-armored, but unmoving. "Is it a statue?" 
Luna's character trotted up to the bleak-looking thing, tentatively circling it with a curious look. All of the zombie-like ponies before had been thin, malnourished looking creatures. This.... whatever it was... was entirely different. In fact, this grey pony statue sat right in the middle of a large stone area, encircling naturally around him. All of these observations... it could only mean one thing. This thing must be alive.
"In an arena, I see." Luna smirked, her eyes narrowing in confidence. "Then a battle it is! I've been looking for a good challenge."
Seeing that she was prompted, the confidence-infused princess pulled the jagged-looking sword from the stone pony's chest. 
"Oh dear goddess..." For the first time since starting this game, she was genuinely surprised, shocked even, by the gore of the game. The zombie ponies before had just oozed out a little bit of liquid upon being struck with her parrying blade, but this was something entirely different. Luna knew the stone thing was alive, but not THIS alive. As her character struggled to yank the sword from the stallion's midsection, blood began spurting out in gushes. That was when Luna realized the sound design of this game was quite good, good enough to make her cringe at the mushy, gushy sounds of blood erupting from the mysterious pony's chest. Video games certainly have... evolved.
"Is the damn sword ever gonna come out? Yuck..." Luna stuck out her tongue in mock disgust, knowing that she was still rather pleased that this game surprised her. Albeit in a rather dark and gross way.
And then it came to life.
The armored grey stallion twisted its neck sharply, its limbs lurching forward. He seemed to be catching himself on the ground as he came to his senses. Animation seems to have evolved as well... very lifelike. Luna then proceeded to curse herself for ruining the immersive experience. Silly me... this IS a role-playing game, after all.
The game then introduced this mysterious bloody warrior as Iudex Hoofdyr. What an extravagant name for such a grey-looking stallion, Luna thought to herself. Perhaps this character, Iudex Hoofdyr, is some sort of hero. Maybe he was turned to stone for some sort of treason, or maybe he served in an army of TONS of Hoofdyrs! Hoofdyrses? Luna giggled gleefully, loving this sort of story-driven mystery. But as she was about to ponder more histories for the grey stallion, a giant stone crescent stabbed her through the chest.
Luna's character was hoisted into the air by the blade going through her torso. Blood, her own blood, splattered against the floor of the already reddened arena. Good goddess, Iudex was three times larger than her, at the very least! She should have expected something like this to happen. Especially considering the halberd he wielded was twice as big.
She was limp like a ragdoll, the massive halberd slamming Luna's character against the stone pavement. The very deft and brutal move had taken out about three quarters of her health! Goodness gracious... Luna gritted her teeth, rolling out of the way of the next halberd strike and drinking her much-neede Estus Flask. It was time to get to business, and her plinky parrying dagger would NOT do the trick.
The determined princess hoisted her sorcerer's staff into the air, shooting a crystalline blue bolt at the fierce stone knight. Luna watched as the bolt struck him, doing considerably more damage than she had expected. Iudex Hoofdyr staggered backwards, as if he was taken aback by the display of her magic prowess.
"Aha, soldier! I have discovered your weakness!" Luna exclaimed, dodging her opponent's angry, but slow, attacks. "My sorceries shall put an end to your miserable fight!"
Whoosh, whoosh, splat. Soul arrow upon soul arrow struck Iudex Hoofdyr, his health bar ticking down until he reached the halfway point. Luna didn't let up her attack, even as the stone warrior lurched forward onto one knee, looking exhausted and, ultimately, defeated.
"At only half health? Come now, soldier, you're better than-" Luna paused, watching as Iudex began to transform. "That..."
On the back of her opponent's back were four black tendrils. They had undulated like strands of hair throughout the course of their battle, leading Luna to believe that they were such. But as Iudex Hoofdyr rested on his knee, the horrific appendages grew to an unreal size. They wrapped around the tired soldier's head, causing the skull itself to cave in and explode into a new mass of living tar. Luna forced herself to keep observing, even though the sight was becoming more horrific than she could bear. In a matter of seconds, the tendrils wrapped around each other, taking the shape of a giant serpent's head, hissing and roaring madly.
"What are you?" Luna whispered to herself, backing up from the horror in front of her. "There's some dark power at play, something terrible..." And with that, she lept towards the monstrosity.

"Luna, I'm home!" Celestia's godly voice echoed through the halls of the castle as she fluttered up to her sister's chambers. "What a day I've had, you won't believe what Twilight Sparkle-... is that a guidebook, Luna?" She tentatively approached her sister, huddling in the corner of the room. "But... didn't that game just come out yesterday? And you haven't even left the castle!"
"I ordered it online, express express shipping." Luna said curtly before resuming her read. "Damn it! Nothing on how to beat the first boss! Is it supposed to be EASY?! The parrying dagger does NOTHING!" 
"I... er... should I leave?" Celestia was inexperienced with videogames, but was certainly upset to see her sister in distress. "Maybe I can help?" 
"If you can make sense of this... this OCTOPUS of a soldier, then sure!" Luna gestured to the picture of Iudex Hoofdyr, valiantly fighting with an armored knight.
"Well... have you tried swinging the sword, like he does in the picture?" 
"Don't be silly, sis. I'm playing as the sorcerer, not the knight."
"Maybe you're supposed to play as the knight."
Luna turned to her sister with a scowl, leaning in close and gritting her teeth.
"The knight class is for fuckin' skrubs."
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