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		Description

A 24-year-old British man goes to comic con and gets displaced to Equestria before the main timeline, during the event where Celestia had to banish her sister to the moon as kokushibo from the anime demon slayer in an anthropomorphic mlp universe.
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		Displaced



Hi there, my name is Jack smith, and im a 24-year-old man. I have pale skin, blue eyes, and black hair, I stand at 5'11 inches, and im currently cosplaying as kokushibo from the demon slayer manga. 
I was able to find an accurate outfit online but it didn't have the sword, as for the eyes I face painted them on and put custom contact lenses on.
I was walking around an anime convention I saw a stall selling many katanas. I walk over and look around, the man behind the stall was dressed as Hotaru Haganezuka.
"looking to buy one of my precious swords?" he said in a surprisingly accurate impression of the blacksmith. 
"yeah, I was wondering if you had kokushibos katana?" I say while looking around his stall. He grabs a bright pink sheath with yellow eyes with red irises from under his stall. 
"that will be £100." I grab my wallet and hand him the money, "thanks mate" I say while walking away, sheath in hand. I slowly take it out to reveal a magenta katana, the bottom portion of the blade is pitch black and the same eye pattern on both sides of the katana with black cracks coming out of each one.
The hilt is purple and the handle is pitch black, the hilt and handle have the same eye pattern.

My vision suddenly became very blurry and I slip into unconsciousness.
(Equestria, Celestia POV)
I watched in horror as my sister became enveloped in a dark vortex, I gasped when I saw what my younger sister had become.

"luna, what have you done!?" I shouted in worry and fear, she looks at me with a dark and sadistic grin.
"you old fool, luna is long gone." the dark being laughed at the sun goddess. 
"My name is nightmare moon, and I shall destroy you with the power of darkness!" lun-nightmare moon said while a dark spear forms out of the shadows behind her.
As nightmare moon summons her weapon I start to make mine, casting a quick summons spell, my Warhammer appears in my hands. 
Nightmare moon grins at me and without hesitation, she flies at me, with the intent to kill. I rise my Warhammer high, intent to block the attack. But a sudden voice followed by many crescent-shaped objects suddenly hit nightmare moon.
(nightmare moon POV)
I ready my spear and grin at Celestia as she summons her Warhammer, I flap my wings and dash at the sun monarch. Just as I was about to spear her neck.

suddenly many forces hit me in the side, which caused me to fly into the wall.
I glared at the thing which caused the interruption, only to find an odd creature with a katana.
It looked like a furless monkey with pale skin and long, spiky black hair with red tips which was kept in a ponytail. It seems to wear a purple-and-black-patterned kimono and black hakama pants bound with a white fabric. But the most notable feature is the three sets of eyes on its face with yellow irises and red sclera that have black straight lines diverging from each iris.

(Jack POV)
My vision slowly returns along with my other senses, but something felt off. It was like my body was just better, I had a few health problems before.
I had a bad case of asthma, a tumor had formed on my left arm, my right lung was damaged and I had an infected toe on my right foot. 
But as i breathe in and out I can't help but realize what just happened, 'was that the merchant, from those mlp fanfics, but how, wait I dressed up as kokushibo, does that mean!' i get up and notice a pond, rushing over I peer into its surface. I had 6 working eyes, both of the middle eyes contain a Japanese symbol which I could only imagine meant "upper rank one"
"I'm kobushibo, in the my little pony universe, fuck sake," I say in annoyance, I wasn't a brony by any stretch of the imagination, but I knew the show and the fanfics thanks to my little sister wanted me to read her an mlp based bedtime story.
At first, I was stumped until I found out that fanfic.net had an mlp search option, so I stole a bunch of them, mainly ones that had lots of words and that were wholesome so she could sleep. 
'out of all the worlds, why this one, why not demon slayer, or mha or hell I'll gladly go with being in "the boys" universe but why here?'
As I stand up I grab my katana and un-sheath it, 'since I'm kobushibo, does that mean I can use his breathing style and blood demon art, or do I have to learn them?' i swing my sword around for a bit, and then got into a battle stance. 
Taking in a deep breath I try and remember an easy moon breathing style, I slash swiftly in a singular horizontal motion in a crescent shape.
"First Form: Dark Moon, Evening Palace"
As if by magic, numerous chaotic crescent blades are launched from the original slash into whatever was in front of me. 

They tore at the earth, cutting trees down as if they were made of wet paper, and threw rocks leaving behind a clean cut.
I kinda just stood there, all 6 of my eyes wide in shock and awe, 'h, how?' i put my katana back, while still in a shocked state.
As I'm standing there, still trying to process that I'm the upper rank 1 demon a sudden shout catches my attention. 
"luna, what have you done!?"
I look in the direction of the shout to see a castle, rushing over I quickly hide behind a pillar, only to see 2 anthro horses talking, looking at their bodies I quickly understand who both of them are, and what era of the mlp universe I was sent to.
"fuck" was all I could say.
She flaps her wings and dash at the sun princess.
"First Form: Dark Moon, Evening Palace"
The many crescent-shaped attacks hit nightmare moon and she is sent flying into the wall. 
Celestia looks at me and her eyes widen as her eyes take in my features, nightmare moons gaze falls upon me and while having both of their attention I decided to say something.
"your lighter than I thought"

	
		A fight in the night



Nightmare moon glares at me with a mix of hatred and blood lust. With a flap of her wings she flies at me, within a fraction of a second, the tip of her spear rips threw my stomach. 
Pain shoots threw me as I try not to scream, she grins with delight and raises her fist to punch me. 
I close my eyes and readied my body for the attack, but instead all I got to hear was the sound much like a metal object colliding with a rock. 
The sudden spear in my gut leaves my body and I take in a sharp breath, I open my eyes to see Celestia using her Warhammer to block and attack from nightmare moon.
My brain starts to rapidly take in the situation, 'holy shit, if I was still human I could have died.' my body starts shaking at the realization that im not dreaming and this is in fact reality. 
Alice, my wife, I met her during my game development course 5 years ago, she was my assigned partner for a project, and as we talked and made plans we realized just how much we have in common.
After a few months I asked her out on a date, and a year later we got married. 3 months later Alice got pregnant and 9 months later she gave birth to our daughter.
Sofi, she's a lot like her mother but with my constant need-to-sleep personality. When sofi turned 3 she saw an empty Cardboard box, it used to contain my computer equipment and I've just had it there. 
Sofi turned that cardboard box into a Fortress and she became "queen of the cardboard." tears run down my face at the thought of never seeing either of them.
In the middle of my panic attack, I don't realize that my stomach has fully healed, a pained shout from Celestia makes my head snap in her direction. 
Nightmare moon has her pinned to the ground, and her spear raised high and aiming for the sun princess's head.
(Celestia POV)
"you don't have to do this!" I say trying to snap my sister out of, whatever this is!?
"Where are your weapons now celly!" nightmare moon says while raising her spear, 'damn it, I'm sorry luna, if I was a better sister maybe I could have helped you.'
I shut my eyes and hear the sounds of flesh being torn, but I didn't feel any pain, a warm liquid was running down my back and onto the floor.
I open my eyes and glanced at nightmare moon, who now had a katana threw her stomach. 
She was gritting her teeth and the spear was no longer in her hands but in the hands of the strange ape creature, he looks at me with all 6 of his eyes. "I'll hold her off just get that damn weapon she was talking about!" he said in a demanding tone. 
I quickly get up and fly towards my throne, when I get there I grab the secret box from under my throne. Opening it I see the 6 elements of harmony, they each give off a small but powerful glow.
I activate them and they float around me, I could feel their power as they danced in perfect order. I turned towards where the fight between my corrupted sister and the 6-eyed ape. 
Only to stop in shock at the sight.
(Jack POV)
Nightmare moon turns into dark blue mist and reassembles herself a few feet away, but with a new weapon that is larger, and from the grin she is showing, the weapon was stronger.
She thrusts her new weapon forward, the attack was somehow even faster than before.
"Luner-Lance!"
I barely had enough time to re-direct the attack with the side of my blade, I use this moment of vulnerability to my advantage.
"Moon breathing, First Form: Dark Moon, Evening Palace"
The crescent-shaped projectiles speed towards nightmare moon in a frontal barrage.
Nightmare moon turns into mist again and flies up, her body reassembles and she aims her lance down at me. 
Her weapon glows a dark blue and spectral lancers form around her. "prepare yourself ape!" she says as the glow around her lance glows brighter.
(Nightmare moon POV)
'he's only been using a single attack from the moment we started fighting, is he trying to bate me into a trap? No, just by looking at him I know for a fact that he hasn't got anything big planned, at least not yet.' 
I couldn't help but grin at the conclusion that I arrived at.
'so thats it, the only reason he's been using 1 attack, is because he is only capable of using 1 attack!'
"murderous-moon-massacre"

I launch a massive barrage of attacks down at the worthless ape creature, it starts to swing its katana in an attempt to prolong its life.
'let's see how long you can last!'
(Jack POV) 
"Moon breathing, First Form: Dark Moon, Evening Palace"
While trying to stop the lances from hitting me I used the first breathing style, not to attack but to defend. 
The crescent-shaped objects were able to stop 2 or 3 lances before braking, it was enough of a difference for me to think of a way to get out of the mess I'm in. 
"Moon breathing, First Form: Dark Moon, Evening Palace"
The crescent objects stopped the lances for about 3 seconds, which allowed me to unravel my plan.
I make multiple curved slashes layered over one another, creating a rising vortex of sword slashes and crescent moon blades.
"Fifth Form: Moon Spirit Calamitous Eddy"

This catches nightmare moon off gaurd and the many crescent-shaped blades hit her all over, after the attack she falls to the ground.
She gets up and before she could do anything I punch her in the lower jaw, im not proud to emit it, but the stress of losing and never seeing my loved ones again plus this fight. 
Punch after punch, I didn't stop, even when her blood splattered on my face, I didn't stop punching. 
Her face was a mess, a broken nose, dislocated jaw, left eye swollen shut and the overall face battered and bruised. 
An odd sound made my eyes glance left, only to see Celestia glowing white and floating in the air, her horn pointed at me and her sister. 
A rainbow light shoots from her horn, and I threw nightmare moon towards it, she gets surrounded in rainbow light and then shoots upwards, towards the moon.
Celestia falls back down along with the elements of harmony, I turn around and start walking away and towards the everfree forest.

	
		Next morning



As I start to regain consciousness my eyes open and the first thing I notice is the fact that I'm facing the ground, I push myself into a sitting position and look around the area.
'i'm, still in the castle?' 
My vision blurs a little when I fully stand, the elements of harmony are around me, and something odd passes the corner of my left eye. 
Looking at the oddity with more interest I slowly approach it, only to fall silent at the sight along with the memory that briefly flashed within my subconscious.
It was a tooth, from the size and proportions it belonged to A pony, but the substance on it was the reason for my shock
Blood
It was dried blood
More memories flashed in my head, of the 6-eyed ape beating my corrupted sister over and over again.
Tears welled up in my eyes as I start to remember the fight and the fact that luna has been banished, the tears fall from my face and onto the concrete floor as I openly cried.
(jack POV)
"WILL YOU LOT FUCK OFF!!!" I shout in frustration as another wooden wolf lunges at me, much like its brethren I use my katana to cut its head off.
Hours, I had been at this for HOURS, and these little bastards won't stop regenerating and attacking.
Having little option I use my enhanced body to climb up a tall tree, the wolves tried to climb up however I had already jumped across to a different tree. 
'jumping across the trees makes me feel like naruto.' i didn't stop jumping across the trees, the sound of the wolves was fading and after 5 minutes I couldn't hear them anymore.
'sweet fucking finally, even though I don't need sleep, 1 or 2 hours should be fine.' i get comfy on the tree I was laying in, resting my head on a branch I slowly fall asleep. 
Forgetting what I've been turned into
(4 hours later)
"Sleep sleep SLEEEEP!" I shouted while slamming my head against the tree, 4 hours had passed and no matter what I tried I couldn't fall asleep. 
The tree had a head-shaped dent in it, and a mix of fresh and dried blood was seen in the moonlight.
I sighed in defeat and jump down. 
I pat down any leaves or twigs that stuck to my clothing and started to walk in a random direction.
"Ooh ooh
You might not ever get rich
But let me tell ya it's better than diggin' a 
ditch
There ain't no tellin' who you might meet
A movie star or maybe even an Indian chief"
I sang while walking threw the forest, if im going to be walking in here for hours on end then im going to do it with some catchy-ass music.
"At the car wash
Workin' at the car wash, girl
Come on and sing it with me
(car wash, yeah)
Sing it with the feelin' y'all
(Car wash, yeah)
Ooh"
A large river enters my view, the water below seems shallow enough to walk threw. 
I stop singing to concentrate on getting across the river, when I get in it only comes up to my hips, walking across it wasn't too bad but it was cold. 
Even though my pants were drenched when I got out I didn't care too much, I made sure my katana didn't get wet by holding it above the river with my right hand. 
I resume walking along with singing.
"Come, some of the work gets kinda hard
This ain't no place to be if you planned on bein' a star
Let me tell you it's always cool
And the boss doesn't mind sometimes if you act the fool
At the car wash
Whoa whoa whoa whoa
Talkin' about the car wash, girl
Come on, ya'all and sing it for me
(Car wash)
Ooh ooh ooh
(Car wash, girl)
Well, those cars never seem to stop coming
(Work and work)
Keep those rags and machines humming
(Work and work)
My fingers to the bone
(Work)
Can't wait 'til it's time to go home"
Memories slowly appear in my mind, of my wife and daughter watching shark tales while I cooked dinner.
"Fill up and you don't have to pay
Come on and give us a play
(Do the wash, right away)
Talkin' 'bout the car wash
Car wash, girl
Come on, y'all, let's sing it with me
(Car wash)
Sing it with feelin', y'all
(Car wash, girl)"
A small smile forms on my face as more good memories flood my head.
Whoa whoa whoa whoa
(Car wash)
Never seem to stop comin'
What'd I say
Keep those rags and machines hummin'
(Car wash
Let me tell you, it's always cool
And the bodoesn'tn't mind sometimes if you act the fool
At the car wash
Working at the car wash, yeah
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah"
As I come to an end with the song an odd sight catches my eyes, it's a big ass castle-looking thing with moss and other vegetation growing all over it, the castle itself had many holes in it almost like an ant hive.
(use your imagination or some shit to make the scene night time)

There were guards outside, they looked like an anthro pony-insect became 1 creature, but with holes all over the body, bold and wearing amour.
'...are thoughts, changelings?' i shack my head and slowly walk up to them, the 2 guards notice me.
"halt!" 
They point their spears at me, I quickly put my hands up.
"halting"
"Who are you and why are you here?" 
The left gaurd said I noticed that the tone of voice was of a female one.
"My name is jack smith and I was wondering what this castle was, im a traveler, and be never seen this castle before," I said while quickly making up an alibi that would fit in any situation. 
"Oh, sorry about that." the guard on the right said, the deeper tone of voice confirming the guard to be a male.
The changeling guards lowered their gaurd and the right one held out his hand with a smile.
"My name is hopper, grasshopper and this is scarlet" he introduces himself along with the female changeling.
"so what is this place?"
"This is th changeling hive, normally any other creatures wouldn't be allowed in because of the reputation we get, but so far you've not attacked or called us shameful names." scarlet says and hopper nodded. 
"so since this is a hive, does that you have a queen? 
"yep, queen Volucella, she's the current queen of the entire hive, and while we're all her children she only has 1 air to the throne." 
Hopper was about to continue, however, a loud bang followed by a roar made him and scarlet start shaking in fear.
"What was that?" 
"I, it can't be, it shouldn't even be alive," Scarlet said while gripping her spear tightly.
I put my hands on scarlets shoulders which seems to knock her back into focus, "I can help, what is this thing?"

"It's a-"
Scarlet was cut off by a large object landing behind me, I turn around and what I saw was something that made in confused and slightly scared. 

(the troll)

"the flesh golem woke up early, how!?" hopper says while backing into the hive, my mind starts racing to find an answer as to why there is an Elden ring troll in the mlp universe.
The troll roars at us and it brings its arm down, I quickly use my katana to cut the arm.
Only to have the blade be stuck upon contact.
The troll flings me across the field and into a tree, I try to get up but the troll walks over and grabs me. 
I yank out the katana from the troll's arm and use the momentum to cut off its thumb, it roars in pain and drops me to the ground. 
As soon as my feet touch the grass I take a deep breath in and unleash an attack.
I swing my sword rapidly in two gigantic crescent slashes, from which a storm of smaller crescents spread, causing huge destruction in a small area.
"Third Form: Loathsome Moon, Chains"

The attack was able to take out its right arm and some of its chest, it roared at me but it was followed by a strong wind pressure that hit me. 
Since I didn't prepare for this attack I was flung backward, dropping my weapon in the process.
'son of a bitch, come on get up!' i forced my body to get up and dodge out of the way of a stomp attack, using my 6 eyes I find my sword embedded into a tree.
I roll over to the tree and remove it, 'think dumbass, you've been turned into a demon from demon slayer, what other abilities do those fuckers ha.' i stop and remember an important detail. 
I take a deep breath in and imagine myself gutting down this 30-foot twat, my body shifts and mutates for a few seconds.
The tearing of flesh and bones fills my ears along with scarlet and hopper gasping, when my transformation stopped I gripped the handle of my sword tighter as it too when threw a transformation.

I plant my foot down and take a deep breath in, I use my newly formed sword and create a singular gigantic crescent-shaped slash with dozens of crescent moon blades.
"Eighth Form: Moon-Dragon Ringtail!"

This attack was able to cut threw half of the troll before stopping, but it didn't matter because the troll had fallen over dead. 
I stood there panting as my body and sword returned to normal, I look at the 2 changeling guards who are staring at me as if I was a monster far more lethal than they thought. 
"I need to go nappy boo in beddy by land!" I said with a stupid smile on my face, before blacking out from exhaustion.

	
		Waking up



"Daddy look a butterfly," a small girl said with joy while looking at a yellow-coated butterfly, she has peach skin, orange hair, and blue eyes. She is wearing typical summer clothing with her hair tied up in a pony tale. 
"It looks great sweetie," I said while looking at her joyful expression, "but you're better!" I said while picking her up and rubbing my chin on her head.
"Daddy stop your chin is tickly!" the girl said with a giggle.
"You two having fun?" a feminine voice says behind us, I turn my head and smile at my wife.
She has short orange hair, peach skin, and green eyes. She is wearing a bright blue summer outfit.
"Doing just great honey, how about you play with mom and I'll get drinks," I said while looking at my daughter.
Her smile gets brighter and my wife takes her out of my arms, I walk back inside the small house and into the kitchen. 
"Let's see, orange juice for sofi, Alice likes lemonade and I'll have a cola." I grab the drinks and head back outside, only to see that my wife and daughter have vanished and the nice summer setting was replaced with an endless void.
"W, what the?" I say while looking around, I notice the drinks I was holding were gone and when I looked down I saw that my clothes changed.
The house was gone, my clothes changed, my wife and daughter are...
"S, sofi. Alice, where are you?"
But no response
"SOFI, ALICE!" I start to rise my voice slightly, in hopes they would hear me. 
"ALICE, SOFI, WHERE ARE YOU?!?"
 I heard the sound of an object falling and I turned to face it, only to find 2 objects that left me confused.
The first object is the broken piece of the standing arrow from Jojo's bizarre adventure part 6.

The other object is a pure white feather.

"The hell is going on?" but I got no answer, frustrated at being given the silent treatment again.
"WHERE ARE YOU TWO?!" the world around me shook and my vision blurred once again.
(Waking world)
(gasp)
My eyes snap open and I sharply inhale, I look around only to be in an unfamiliar place. 
It looked like a small bedroom but with rock walls, I get off the bed and realize my clothes are next to me.
I put my clothes back on along with my katana, 'my clothes smell clean, did they use magic to clean my clothing? Well, I have been walking, running, and fighting so I guess it makes sense.' 
After putting on the last piece of my clothing I start to walk out of the room, when I open the door and step out I realize that this is a hallway.
"Ahh your up!" a familiar masculine voice says, I turn my head right to see hopper walking toward me with a smile.
"Hey hopper, where am I?" 
"You're in queen Volucella's hive, speaking of which she wants to see you," he says while pointing his thumb to a large door at the end of the hallway to my right.
"Alright, but what for?" I ask and he looks at me with a raised eyebrow, as if I just ask him why the sun is in the sky.
"Because you saved the entire changeling hive from THE flesh golem, our magic had next to no effect on it and our weapons were too weak to break threw its skin, then you wander near the hive by accident and slay the damn thing that's been haunting our kind ever since "the golden monarch" appeared.
I nod my head and we start to walk towards the giant door.
"What's "the golden monarch?" is it a tyrant from a kingdom or something?" I ask hopper and he stops and looks at me in shock.
"You don't know who the golden monarch is?!" I nod my head slightly and he shakes his head in disbelief.
"Okay look, the story goes that the golden monarch was the first creature in existence, it created terra and all the creatures on it" hopper explains an abridged version of what I can only imagine as a long-ass story.
We get to the big ass door and hopper opens it.

The throne room was pretty big, there were 2 changelings in the room, one of them has light grey skin, stands at 5'5, lime green slitted-eyes and her hair and tale are pale lime. She is wearing a black dress that reveals her shoulders, most of her cleavage, and her thighs. She seems to wear lime green ear piercings and a light grey crown with lime green gems. Coming out of her head is what looks like a horn but it's full of holes and translucent wings adorn her back and odd green chitin around her exposed stomach.

The other one has black skin, green slitted eyes, and her hair and tail are green, she stands at 5'4 and is wearing a green dress that is similar to the first one's but with some changes. The cleavage is shown more and it doesn't have any straps holding it in place. It looks more suited for battle as it shines like armor. A pitch black skin-tight material is around her elbows and thighs but there filled with holes. A crown sits atop her head which is identical to the first changeling but black instead of light grey and with green gems inside of pale lime ones. Sprouting out of her head is the same type of horn as the first one but it's the same color as this one's skin, the same translucent wings adorn her back but they look bigger and with more of a solid shade.

The sound of my footsteps echo threw out the throne room which catches the attention of both changelings, hopper stops at the door alongside scarlet who smiles at me. The light grey changeling walks up to me with a smile and she holds out her hand, "my name is Volucella, I'm the current ruler of the changeling hive and I would personally like to thank and congratulate you on slaying a beast that has tormented our kind for generations
This is my daughter's chrysalis, she will one day become the air to my throne."
'huh, never thought changelings would be, this polite and nice, sure I stopped a troll but from what I've read, changelings are usually the evil cunts that suck you dry, and not in a hot way.'
I shake  her hand with a smile and a nod, "you're welcome, I should be on my way, new places to see for a traveler while playing on the lie that I'm a traveler. Volucella nods her head at me and chrysalis gives me a smile, "at least let us reward you for your victory." she says in a friendly tone.
"What kind of reward?"
"When my children were patching you up they noticed that you didn't have any food, water or even a map, so as a reward we would like to give you these items, its the least we could do." Volucella finishes as a few changelings walk over with 2 large bags filled with food and water.
'bags? I thought this was taking place over a thousand years ago, so how do they have access to leather bags? If this was over a thousand years ago then I could see if it was fur or wrapped fabric but leather. On top of that the food is packed and that water is in containers and it doesn't look contaminated or fresh from the ocean. Either there able to use there magic to purify the water or they have a natural born genius in there society.'
The changelings hand me the bags and I put one over my shoulder and I hold the other in my right hand, "I hope to see you soon." I said while walking towards the big-ass door and back out into the world. As I leave the changeling hive I start to ponder on where I should go next, 'griffin or dragon, the best option would be the griffins but I really want to meet dragons, ahh fuck it dragons sound way better and who knows, maybe i can get some meat to cook.'
My mind made up I start to walk a long fucking journey towards the dragon kingdom, while singing some toons.
"Pizza mozza~rella
Pizza mozza~rella
Rella rella rella rella rella rella-re"
As my journey continues I found myself walking threw a swamp filled with, well shit that belongs in a swamp over a thousand years ago, but there where these rock-crocodile things. They left me alone for the most part but I felt a shiver up my spine every time I saw them move.
After I got out of the swamp I continued where I left off.
"Gor-e~go-on-zola
Gor-e~go-on-zola
Zola zola zola zola zola zola-zo."
I started to climb a mountain and it wasn't as bad as I first thought, I didn't prepare for sliding down the damn thing but hey, the only thing that can kill me is the sword I'm using to kill everything else, kind of makes me of the saying 'live by the sword, die bye the sword' as a more literal meaning.
"Pizza mozza-rella
Pizza mozza~rella
Rella rella rella rella rella rella-le"

And finally after walking for hours threw a dense forest I found another mountain, this one was a lot bigger and had smoke coming out of it, but I saw large reptiles with wings so I went on that fact that I was about to enter the dragon kingdom. 
So I started to climb.
"Gor-e~go-on-zola
Gor-e~go-on-zola
Zola zola zola zola zola zola-zo"
When I got to the very top I look over at the environment and good god was it hot, like really fucking hot, but badass to look at. I slowly make my way down the mountain, careful not to step on any tale of any large reptile that was sleeping. I noticed movement at the centre of the kingdom and when I looked more closely I noticed that it was a fighting arena.
I make sure to stay somewhere towards the back of the large crowd to get a better look at who is fighting, with the way that they are fighting they seem evenly matched.


The first dragon is female in appearance, she has light brown scales and a cream coloured underbelly, she has blue eyes, she has 2 large light brown wings and a light brown tale, her scales are spotted with cream coloured dots, she stands at 5'6 and is wearing what looks to be a black tank-top with a brown shirt underneath, the tank-top is being held by gold rings which are attached to shoulder pads. She wears a light grey belt with a gold buckle, brown shorts, black leather greaves and a sword sits on her left waist.

The second fighter is male, he has dark purple scales with a lighter purple underbelly, he stands at 6'1, for some reason this dragon had red-ish-magenta hair, he has red-ish-purple eyes, the back of his wings are purple while the front is red and he has a purple tail. He is wearing a long red-ish-purple coat with metal buttons and metal shoulder pads, metal greaves, black fingerless gloves and metal vambraces. A large sword is in both of his hands and currently he is using it to block attacks from the first fighter, the second one breathes fire at her and she is force to dodge.

The purple one slashes downwards but the orange one rolls to the left and unleashes her own fire, it hits the purple one but it doesn't do much damage, the purple one rushes at the orange one and rapidly slashes his sword, the orange one jumps into the air and kicks the purple one which makes him step over a white line.
"Dracul has been knocked out of bounds by Aoife!" the dragons roars with excitement and both dragons shake each others hands in a sighn of respect. Just as the pair are about to get off stage a new dragon appears on stage, she has dark green scales and a light green underbelly, she has yellow slitted-eyes and is wearing a leather female tunic which reveals most of her cleavage  and some of her inner thighs, leather vambraces and leather greaves. There is a leather strap around her stomach area with a golden buckle that holds a sheath.

"Well this is a surprise, haven't seen you in a while Igana." the now named Aofie says in surprise and curiosity and the newcomer.
"I'm here because I want to test my new skills on someone." Igana says while looking over the dragons, as she does so our eyes meet and she looks surprised, but then she grins and I can't help but shiver at it.
"What's your name?" she says quite loudly while pointing at me, which makes a few heads turn only to take a step back in at my indragon form, get it, indragon instead of inhuman.
"I'm jack smith, I'm a traveler and I stumbled here to view the fight." I said with honesty, "so what are you?" igana asks with genuine curiosity.
'good question, originally I would say human, but I'm not human any more, well I am mentally but not physically.'
"When a mommy demon and a daddy demon love each other very much." I take the piss out of the awkward situation only for igana to wave her hands at me with a small blush.
"I get it I get it!" she says, trying not to imagine 2 demons having sex, her eyes suddenly widen as the word "demon" clicks. "your a demon?!" she says and every dragon looks at me with either shock or surprise. I nod my head and look at igana with all 6 of my eyes.
"So, are you going to just stand there getting older by the second or are we going to fight?" I say while slowly walking over to where she is standing, she seems to snap back to reality and nods her head with determination.
"hell yeah!"
I chuckle at her enthusiasm  while getting on to the stage, I draw my katana and she draws her sword, she gets into a battle stance and so do I, one of the dragons walk up on stage and she raises her hand up in the sky.

"a battle between igana and jack is about to commence, are both fighters ready?" she asks and both me and igana nod our heads.
"FIGHT!"

	
		Adrenaline Rush!



(3rd POV)
Igana rushes at jack with her blade drawn and her eyes fixated on demon in front of her, Jack uses the side of his katana to block Iganas strong yet bold attack. The 6-eyed demon pushes Iganas sword back and with the small window of opportunity he brings the sword sideways only for it to miss its mark. Igana uses her wings to avoid jacks attack with her mouth open, Jack saw and felt the heat of the dragons attack as he dodged the massive fireball.
As Igana and Jack faced off against each other, the tension in the air was palpable. Igana bared her sharp teeth, a low growl rumbling in her chest as she prepared for the fight. Jack's eyes glinted with an otherworldly energy, his body coiled and ready to strike.
The two beings lunged at each other, their movements a blur as they clashed in a flurry of slashes and claws. Igana's claws raked across Jack's skin, leaving deep gashes in their wake. Jack retaliated with a series of powerful slashes from his katana. Jack sees an opportunity and quickly gets into a breathing style pose as Igana fly's upwards readying herself for a blast of fire.
"Moon breathing, First Form: Dark Moon, Evening Palace!"
Igana had only a second to process the crescent shaped projectiles as they all flew at her, she's able to doge the majority of them however 2 of them were able to brake a few of her scales. Igana bit back a pained shout and she glared at the 6 eyed demon, she flaps her wings and dive bombs Jack with a flurry of blows.
Jack, in the heat of the moment. sheathed his weapon and drops it to the ground. And using his own fists to fight back against his scaled opponent.
Despite her ferocity, Igana was no match for Jack's demonic strength. Then again she was far more experienced in hand-to-hand combat. She was abel to get more attack in but the amount of damage each punch Jack hit her with made her forced back a little more, struggling to fend off his relentless attacks. But the dragon refused to give up, digging deep within herself to find the strength to keep fighting.
As the battle raged on, the two foes began to show signs of wear and tear. Jack's hair was matted with sweat, his clothes torn and bloodied from Igana's claws. Igana's scales were chipped and battered, her breathing labored as she fought to keep up with Jack's assault.
But despite their injuries, neither of them showed any sign of backing down. They continued to fight with all their might, their bodies getting more battered and bruised as they battled on.
Finally, after what seemed like an eternity, Igana landed a powerful blow that sent Jack back a few feet. exhaustion plagued both fighters as they gathered there breaths, Jack's body, although enhanced. still suffered critical damage, claw marks deep enough to let blood pour out, impacted areas that showed sighs of either heavy bruising or broken bones. Igana's body was badly damage but her scales took the brunt of the assault, she grins at her opponent.
"If it wasn't for my Regeneration, I'm sure id be dead. think damn it think."
"not sure how demons compare, but your a tough bastard."
"I have kokushibo's body, his strength and weaknesses...but I'm not him, i haven't expired anything he's been threw. I'm Jack Smith. and that's final!"
Jack reaches behind his head and untie the knot holding his hair in place. letting it fall to either side of him. the air is tense with anticipation. Jack looks at Igana with only a sets of eyes. the end is coming.
Igana and jack walk towards each other, the moment there in range. 
All Hell Breaks Loose!

Jack's fists moved like pistons, each punch aimed with brutal precision. He threw a left hook at Igana's jaw, the impact sending shockwaves through his knuckles. The dragoness was quick, her scales shimmering as she twisted, avoiding the worst of the blow, but the force still grazed her cheek. Igana responded with a hard punch to Jack's chest, her fist colliding with the dense muscle, but Jack barely budged. He was made of sterner stuff than most.
The sound of fists meeting flesh filled the air as Jack countered with a rapid succession of jabs, each strike finding its mark on Igana's torso. The impact was like pounding on a drum, each punch landing with enough force to shatter bone. Igana's body was solid, her scaled muscles absorbing the hits, but Jack's superhuman strength left her wincing. She retaliated with a quick one-two combo, her fists striking at Jack's sides, but it was like hitting stone. The force drove the air from his lungs, but he stood firm.
Adrenaline, also known as epinephrine, is a hormone and neurotransmitter that plays a pivotal role in the body's "fight or flight" response. When triggered, typically by stress or imminent danger, adrenaline has a rapid and profound effect on the body. humanities way of powering up, turning any normal person into a high-performance fighter. 
Jack stumbled back, the shock of her punches noticeable but not enough to topple him. His eyes locked on Igana's every move. He ducked under a straight punch from her, then came up with an uppercut aimed at her chin. The hit connected, snapping her head back, but she quickly recovered, her tail twitching in irritation. She lunged forward with a series of rapid jabs to Jack's shoulder, each hit sounding like a whip cracking in the air, but Jack's resilience held strong.
Their movements were a blur of fists and muscle. Jack aimed for her ribs, his punches thudding against her side like a battering ram. Igana grunted with each hit, but she held her ground, her claws tightening into fists as she brought them together, launching a brutal cross at Jack's head. He barely dodged, feeling the rush of air as her punch cut through the space where his face had been.
But jack is the body of kokushibo, a demon who's physical abilities far outrank humanity's a whole. if Adrenaline makes a normal person a deadly fighter. what will occur  when it starts happening to a demon.
Jack retaliated with a flurry of punches, his fists a blur as he struck at Igana's midsection and ribs. Each hit landed with heavy thuds, sending ripples through her scaly flesh, causing her to stagger. Igana recovered quickly, her eyes narrowing as she unleashed a barrage of punches at his abdomen and chest. Jack felt the force of her blows, each one hitting like a freight train, but he absorbed the pain, refusing to yield an inch.
Igana pushed forward, her punches relentless, each one driving Jack back a step. He absorbed the hits, then lashed out with a straight punch to her shoulder, the impact strong enough to make her wince. She retaliated with a hook to his ribs, the shock of pain rippling through him, but he didn't give ground. Jack gritted his teeth, his fists flying in response, each punch aiming to break through her defenses, his superhuman strength creating a symphony of bone-crushing blows.
The two combatants circled each other, fists flying, the sound of their fight echoing through the air like a savage drumbeat. It was a battle of wills, a brutal clash of strength and endurance, with neither willing to back down, each punch landing with the force of a thousand conflicts.
"I'm me, not kokushibo. And that's who i am! not some manga villain, not some basic-bitch who gives in to the role! MY NAME IS JACK SMITH!!!"
With a primal roar that shook the entire Dragon Kingdom, Jack unleashed a devastating punch that connected with the Dragonborn's jaw. The impact was so ferocious that the bones in Jack's hand and arm splintered and tore apart from the sheer force, Igana's brain ricocheted inside her skull, crashing against the inner walls with such velocity that her vision blurred, then went black. 
The Dragonborn's body staggered backward, her consciousness already fading before she hit the ground. The sound of her collapse was a dull thud against the otherwise ringing silence left by Jack's roar. Dust settled around her fallen form, the once-proud warrior now a crumpled heap on the shattered battle-ground.
As for Jack, his obliterated arm had healed just moments before the dust had fully settled, he stood there gasping for breath as he slowly closed his eyes. his own exhaustion taking hold as he falls to the ground, he had won. But only because of his demonic body and Adrenaline.
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