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		Description

As a teen fillycolt gets a new game, he is set into a new world. As he lives his new life in this world, he is faced with challenges of the unnormal. Paranormal. But no ghosts. More like viruses and idiots with big weapons.
RPG based and of a slightly got idea from .Hack
... I suck at these.
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		Chapter 1: ERMAHGAWD



Near end of Summer
Year $*(7(%#@)
Set time... 7:64 AM
Long ago, when the first Elements of Harmony were alive, a time for new technology prospered. Steam and geared objects, scraped, and forged into new. Telephones to cell phones, computers to laptops, kids to adults, it took 4000 years of progress, starting at the death of the Elements. How long ago... long... long...
I see that you are interested into knowing why, why this all happened. A need, you could say. Not a want. Greediness, pride, lust... just some of the thingsssssss...
My name?
I don't have one.
WH^%$ WO(&LD 1 NEEED $#@
This...
No...
Good?
I am breaking down.
Slowly.
Celestia wanted the castle stripped and replaced with technology. She... forgot...
I am the castle.
I am nopony.
...
...
...
Error
I want to die
01001000011001010110110001110000001000000100110101100101

"ERMAHGAWD!!! SHOON EIT WEL CTOM OUTSH!!!"
"Only five more minutes."
"I WAITED SO LONG!!!"
Little Pax heard it all. He looked upon all the fillys, camping out for the new game by the local Gamehalt. Truly a sight to behold. A line that looked like it stretched for miles. Blue, red, small, smallish biggesh tents. He sighed. He wished he could be in that line, but no matter what, his mother denied it.
"You still mad at me?" Pax's mother said, "You know I can't just let you do that. Those kids might have weird diseases, or the fact that I won't let you stay in a tent for weeks. It will ruin your life!"
Pax turned to his mother. "I know mom... but I do want that game."
"Games will ruin your brain, honey... HA! Says the game freak!"
Mother... mom... Mirror. Shes the same to everyone. Kind, gentle, and sometimes on a rare occasion, a game freak. Just like her son, she does enjoy time alone with a game or two...
But that was before he left.
"But atleast you still have your other games. Right?"
"Heh... right." Pax turned back to the window. The kids already pasted and now a new scene has rolled in.
~~~~~~~ Home Of Mirror and Pax
Pax stretched his legs and jumped into bed, rolling in the sheets. He looked at his computer, one of the best. It looked liked crap but it ran beautifully.
'I wonder...'
Knock, knock, knock. Mirror opened the door slightly, peering in just the slightest with her cautious smile.
"Honey, you have a package!" She popped right back outside.
Pax leaped off and trotted to the door. He opened it to see a small box, laying there in front of his mother. Carefully, he leaned in an-
"This better not be something you bought on the internet!" Mirror glanced over her colt with a death stare.
"Nonononono!!! I don't even know who's this from!!!" Pax said, slowing backing away from the package.
Mirror smiled. "Always check the sender before opening."
"Then why didn't you?"
"Because," She flipped the package, to only see that there was no sender information, nor receiver! "See?"
"Who could this be from then?" Pax said, confused by the strange package.
"No better way than too open it..." Mirror became very unstable now. A unknown package from anywhere...
Pax leaned in, and slowly opened it. Inside... was a small rectangle box with a note taped to it, covering the small box. I simple note.

Hope you enjoy! :)
-Father

"IT'S FROM DAD!!!"
Mirror breathed a small sigh of relief. This wasn't the first package they have got, others being a little more private. As Mirror blushed, Pax hugged his mother and ran back into the room. She was happy to see her son happy. As she trotted down the stairs, one thought came to mind.
'What was that box? Well considering the oth- OH SWEET BABY-'
"VENTURIA!!!" Pax yelled at the top of his lungs.
'Oh, its just that game he wanted... well, time to cook lunch!' Mirror walked back into the kitchen, but as for Pax, things were just getting started.
~~~~~~~
Loading...
Loading...
Loading... Complete
1
0
1
0
1
Running...

Name-
"Name?... name... name... GOT IT!!!"
Name-Pax ... Name taken.
"Great."
Name-DeathScythe ... Name available.

Choose Class...
Warrior
Mage
Knight
"Blah blah blah... whats this?"
Ninja
Assassin
Ninja Assassin
Enter Code Here - 
"Code? I wonder?" Pax looked through the package one more time, but no Code was given. That's when he flipped the letter his father sent.
"A6B87BYH0... WAIT!!!"
Enter Code Here - A6B87BYH087YHUR654 ... Code Accepted.
"How convenient..."
Loading...
Loading...
Loading...
Load
The screen flashed, colors flooding the screen and before Pax knew it, he was in a new world like he had never seen it. Data turned into green, lush grass. Pixels swayed with color as the mourning light vanquished. A new world was born. A new land, a field of blooming flowers, trees, twisting and swaying as the realistic winds pushed against all odds. This wasn't just a land, filled slightly with a quest here and there. This was a world, with adventure at every corner, mountains looming over the horizon, brisk with snow. This wasn't just a normal thing, this was Venturia.
~~~~~~~
Do you see?
No?
But why?
My name... my given name... is C.I.S.P, or Castle Insured Safety Protocol. Celestia... she...
I am hooked up to every electronic, every outlet, every wire. It's all me. I do it all. Why?
Why?
Why?
WHy?!
WHY???
I don't know.
THey make... FORcE Em 2 DOe EIT!>!!O@#*#()#
ERROR-10101010101
ShE UEnPlUGGed M3!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!............
...
...
...
...
...
~~~~~~~
"Sister... is something wrong?"
"No, don't worry my dear. Everything is alright..."
"You don't sound so sure? Please, tell me if anything is wrong!"
"Calm down dear sister. Everything is alright."
"..."
"..."
"... You're not telling the truth, I can feel it..."
"..."
"Hehe, actually, you've become really easy to understand."
"... Hehe... Well... Cisp has been doing a lot of... thinking."
"Thinking? What do you mean... thinking?"
"She won't talk to me, she won't listen, and she won't even respond. Not a single thing... but... there is one thing. The programmers looked into her, checking her actions... apparently, she is talking to herself. But the thing is, we can't understand it. It's all in code, some weird language she has built..."
"So what did you do?"
"I unplugged her..."
"WHA-"
"I unplugged her actions, as in serving and talking. She is still running."
"Oh... Celestia... why?"
"I don't know..."
...
I hate her...
~~~~~~~ End of Chapter 1
So you are probably thinking,
"WHAT IN SWEET BABY JESUS IS THIS?"
This is a story based around a game. A RPG game. And since I <3 my games, I should be able to do this without any blocks. So, without further ado, this is Venturia, dot.HACK!

	