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		Description

Five nights at Pinkie's
Rainbow Dash visits Pinkie Pie after those type of hard work days, Rainbow Dash shows Pinkie Pie a new horror game, but it ends horribly. Mrs. Cake.. what have you done?
----
[CANCELLED] This project was cancelled due to the lack of further ideas and lack of people wanting the story to continue, if you would like to continue the story yourself, or really want me to continue, then please comment below!
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		Chapter 1: Dashie's visit



Five Nights at Pinkie's.
Written by: XP "Laura Swietek" Gam3ers
Narrated by:
Chapter 1: Dashie's visit.
It was one of those days, the kind where you've worked harder than usual and your kindof rusty. But y'a know, those days are worth it, because they feel so rewarding when you goto sleep. Well, infact it was one of those days in Ponyville, It was now the evening and Pinkie Pie had just finished Equestria's biggest cake, sent to Celestia herself, but ofcourse, Pinkie needed help, which ment she did it with Mrs and Mr. Cake. But, for once, Pinkie was really tired, unlike her usual self where any job would just end with another one of Pinkie's parties. But no, that was it for Pinkie, she was partied out, just about ready to fall asleep in her comfy pillow. Then, she heard it, the same regular daily basis sound, knocking, except, unlike what you know, Pinkie Pie was getting the same visiter each day, that being Rainbow Dash, or as Pinkie liked calling her, Dashie. Pinkie had gotten, slightly annoyed about this.*Knocking*
Pinkie stood up slowly from her comfy bed and walked over to the door, hesitating if she should open it, she was quite tired, and out of her hyper active mood. But after she made it to the door, and put her hoof on the handle, she stopped, was she just going to pretend she isn't there? Pinkie thought about it, but then, she realised, Dashie was her Best friend, she couldn't do that, no matter HOW annoying it was, Rainbow Dash was still Pinkie's friend. Pinkie slowly, but carefully opened the door.
"Heya Pinkie! How y'a been?" Dash exclaimed.                                        
"Tired.. It's been 'one of those days'"                                                           		
"Well, erm, Pinks, I don't suppose you know why I'm her-"
Pinkie pie cut her off. 		
"Your here to show me one of those horror games, aren't you?"	 
Pinkie's light hearted smile soon turned into a bored, slightly annoyed smile. 	
"Heh, Pinkie, How did you kn-" 	
Again, Pinkie cut her off. 	
"Because, Dash, I don't mean to be rude, but it's reeealllllyyy super duper annoying having you come everyday! So can you maybe come,.. Weekly? Or something? Please?" 	
Dash thought about it, So many horror games have been sprouting round, so many to show to her best friend, Pinkie. 	"Fine, But Pinks, for that you actually have to PLAY these games, okay?" 	
Pinkie nodded 	
"Sure Dash, as long as it doesn't have talking cupcak-" 	
Dash interupted	 
"Is it okay if it has a cupcake with eyes that does completely nothing" 	
"Ugh... Sure, just, show me this weeks"
Dash pulled it out, it was burnt onto a disk, because the game wasn't made a 'disk play'. 	
"Here'ya go, pinks!"	
Pinkie inspected it. 	
"Sure Dash, I'll try taking a few pictures in it" 		
She put it in her PonyBox1, and before we continue, I would like to tell you, yes, Magic has finally created consoles, Not powered by power, but by magic. It took a few seconds for the magic to detect the disk drive. Pinkie waited. And Dash left.
After about 2 minutes of the magical console to detect the disk, it rejected. 	
"But.. B-but.. Ugh, it failed, I wish magic could detect quicker"	 
Pinkie took it out, gently blew over it, and put it back in. This time, it strangely loaded in about 2 seconds, y'a see, These 'magic "PonyBox1's" ' are powered with weak magic, so it usually takes a while before the game loads, this was strange. Pinkie didn't mind and waited for the game to load, it took roughly 5 seconds, an okay timing, the menu popped up with a loud noise, Pinkie flinched back as she heard it. 		
"Just a game, Pinkie, Just .. a .. game" 
She grabbed the wired controller, and sat down, ready to play.
'New game'. She pressed the button and it came up with '12:00AM - Night 1' Pinkie completed night 1, none of them moved.
"Heh, Silly Dashie! This game's not scary whatso ever!" 
She continued, till night 5. Something was bugged in the game.. and night 5 somehow become 20/20/20/5? , Y'a may not know something, and that, by meaning Foxy is 5.
She began playing and just left her controller there, than, she heard it.. the moving.. She shut both doors and looked at her cameras.. They all moved. All except Foxy, which wasn't in Pirates cove, but, niether was he running. Pinkie looked at the door, and opened it, then checked the lights. There stood Foxy, Pinkie flinched back what seemed a metre. Then, the fox spoke.	 
"Listen tha'r Pinki. Y'a see, they're wantin' y'e ded, but I be tryin' to st'p 'em! I be tryin' t'a help y'e. Dun wory, I'll plunder on plannin' t'a get'cha out'a d'is mess... Ye'll be okay"		 
Foxy ended the message, walked off.. and it was silent further more the night. Except for the constant giggles and footsteps.. and the constant chanting. 
'It's me'.. along with 'join us'.
The disc shot out of the PonyBox1 and blasted out the window, leaving the whole PonyBox to shut down. There she was in the dark room, she shrugged it off, but kept what the fox said in her head as she lay her head slowly, off to sleep.

			Author's Notes: 
Currently the story is on a little hold, as school is in my way, and because school has slowly made me attempt suicide for how many people bully me, working on Chapter 2, the next few will take longer.


	
		Chapter 2: The nightmare



Before Pinkie fell asleep, she recalled the words of Foxy in her head clearly. Then, she fell asleep, in a sudden way, Like, when you just completely turn off.
Pinkie drifts to sleep.
She woke up.. Everything was dark, the gentle lights at the end of each hall, the blood streaming down, where was she?
She looked around, the halls were dark. She saw something coming from behind her, then, it stopped, she looked away and it moved faster. Where was she? She closed her eyes as she heard loud mechanical footsteps coming her way, infact it was more of a run, it grabbed her and ran, and ran. Eventually it put Pinkie down 
"P-please.. D-don't kill me, I'm sorr-" 
She opened her eyes and noticed 'the fox' was standing right infront of her 		
"H-hello?" 	
The pirate fox spoke. 		
"Ay, Y-y-y'e be seekin' a w'uay u't A'h see? T-t-t-th' t-trick b' Pinch y'erself, y'e b'e dreamin'".		 
Pinkie stared. 	
"W-why are you helping me? Shouldn't you be killing me?"	 
Foxy looked down 	
"I woul' nev'ar hurt'chi. I dun' wan't'a be like'th oth'ars."		 			
Pinkie looked sad. Even if it was just an animatronic fox..  		
"I feel sorry for you.." 		
Pinkie spoke up. 		
"A-ay, Mattie, that b' real ni'ce a' y'a t'a ol' Foxy. Bu't'cha bet'st's be goin' 'er y'er dream's w'l cum'ta life." 		
Pinkie nodded and woke up.. slightly teary in her eyes. Without that Foxy, oh what was his name? Hmm.. ah, Foxy! Yeah, without Foxy, Pinkie didn't know what would happen, she looked outside, something was in the dark Ponyville lamps. They barelly lit up the figure however. She couldn't even make out it's shape, she roughly saw the shape of a bear, but one thing she did know, THAT wasn't a pony. She just simply shrugged it off, thinking it was a hallusination, before she did go to sleep, she checked again, it was gone. 	
"Just me.. heh.. Going nuts, He he, Pinkie's going nuts, am I now? heh"	 
She then laid her head, and went to sleep.
Pinkie woke up, in a deep, dark tunnel. Well at least it seemed like that. It was a really strange tunnel, marked with the same wall designs as from 'Freddy Fazbear's Pizza' except, it was a long, infinite tunnel.
Pinkie pie started walking down, sort'a scared of what may or may not happen, by now she was too scared to even figure out if it was a dream or real. After walking a bit she felt something standing on her tail, Pinkie, like normal, tripped over, than looked up horrified to realise Bonnie was standing on her tail. She, Bonnie, started choking her choking Pinkie. It felt too real to be a joke. Too painful to pass the clock. Too weird for just a toy. I mean really, How the HELL do these animatronics move? I swear t'a God back when they where made, animatronics could only move from the torso and up! This couldn't be real. This couldn't be! IT COULDN'T!
*Clang from a frying pan is heard*
Pinkie woke up, slowly shaking her head, and at an attempt to rub her eyes. Her hands were stuck, she could hear loud footsteps carrying her. After managing to open her eyes, she noticed everything was pitch black, except for the light glowing stars to, where ever she was, the stars seemed to resemble toy stars. Y'a know? Those glow in the dark stars? For kids? And adults alik- Okay, I won't do that STUPID joke. 
She was still awake, no doubt about that, and she wasn't in any harm except the metal-ish hands holding her, making it sort'a hard to breath, but other wise she was okay. 	
"W-where am I?, and w-why is i-it so.. Dark?"		 
A happy sounding voice replied with 	
"W-w-well y-your in F-f-freddy F-Fazbear's P-pizza! I-i-it's your o-ol' P-pal F-f-f-fr-reddy!" 
Pinkie Pie froze.

			Author's Notes: 
This story may actually become my main project. So the brake is over! In a course of 6 more days, maybe even quicker.. I will finish this story!
[Sorry f'er my bad English, I'm polish]
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Chapter 3: The pink suit
Pinkie looked around rapidly, was she going to die? Where were they taking her! Why were they DOING this? So many questions bobbled through Pinkie's already troubled mind, then again, what WOULD anyone do in this situation? Panic! Well, Pinkie was actually managing not to scream or anything, since, she was trying to save her breath, Freddy's big robotical hands made it really hard for Pinkie to breath afterall.
Finally, after a good long session of slow animatronic moving, they through Pinkie down on the ground, painfully, she sat up and took about 5 deep breaths, it was SUCH a amazing feeling to finally breath after such a long time, after she had her glorious few breaths, she looked up in the dark room, the animatronics, they.. They were staring right at her! Bonnie's eyes were strange, black with white pupils. Chica's mouth was hanging open, with a strange liquid pouring out of it, most probably blood. And Freddy, he was standing right there, standing on Pinkie's tail, there was no escape. It was about 30 seconds, which felt like an iternity, till Freddy spoke up. 
"S-so w-what s-shoul-ld we do t-to o-ou-our little t-troub-ble m-make-ker" 
The others looked over to Freddy, Chica attempted to talk 
"W-w-w-we sh-shoul-" 
Her voice box cut off as her mouth started rapidly opening and closing, alerting a terrible squeaking noise through out the building, Chica's lower jaw soon fell off.
Then, Bonnie spoke up. 
"W-w-we sh-shoul-ld (kill) p-p-put h-he-her in t-the-the nau-naughty s-sui-suit". 
As Bonnie said this, he pointed at the Jack in the box. 
"W-w-we'll-ll a-ask-k th-the p-puppe-et i-if he c-can make a c-c-costum o-one!" 
Freddy nodded in pleasure, and looked towards Pinkie Pie. "Y-y-y-you've b-be-been a n-naugh-naughty k-kid. W-we'll h-hav-ve t-to (kill) t-tell y-your (God) p-parents!" 
Pinkie had a confused, yet scared look on her face. 
"B-but.. They're all the to the rock farm, it would take forever, and.. and.. I didn't do anything! I.. just played a game.. I didn't hurt anyone" 
Freddy then said, in a remarkibly clear deep voice 
"I SAID YOUR GOD"
Pinkie then flinched at the sudden out-burst of the animatronic. He then stopped shouting, and intended on saying the reason Pinkie was 'going to be put in the naughty suit' 
"You spoke to that retarded fox, Didn't you"
Pinkie opened her mouth, but she couldn't form the words 
"DIDN'T YOU"
Pinkie replyed, almost as quiet as Fluttershy "yes.." She said it in a high pitched voice.
Freddy looked at Bonnie. "G-get m-mr. p-p-pupp-pet m-man!!"
Bonnie nodded back slowly, and went to the Music box. Bonnie winded it up to full, and backed off, time went by.. to about 4 minutes of the song, and Freddy's awkward stare.
Pinkie didn't want to be here.
After the song had ended, something slowly, creaked open the top of the jack in the box and started coming up, it was long and skinny, it had a white face and black clothing, and it had a rosy cheecked smile, but with no pupils. Just a dead stare.
Then, it spoke, It's voicebox was actually fairly well polished.
"W-why I see y-you need my assistance? A-and w-what is this little fellow down here?" 
The puppet moved over to Pinkie Pie, as if it was floating. Pinkie struggled back, and bumped into Freddy.
"S-STAY AWAY FROM ME! PLEASE!" Pinkie pie was terrified.
But the puppet continued moving closer. And took Pinkie's hoof, as if it was ment to be a hand shake.
"H-huh?" 
Pinkie thought that the puppet was going to kill her.
"I-I'm the puppet, But you can just call me 'Marrionette', Hm? How does t-that sound?"
The marrionette's voice sounded somewhat of a chef's voice.
"Hm, Why d-do you not like talking? A-are you 'afraid'?" The Marrionette put more emphisis on 'afraid' then any other words.
"Y-yes.. I-i'm sorry. y-your just r-really.. s-sca-scary..." Pinkie Pie finally managed to blurt out.
"Well, I see why my friends want me to make you your very own 'costum' naughty suit, Hm?"
"B-but I didn't do anything!" Pinkie said, slightly angry.
"Shouting, being afraid of us? Well! That's a no no! Your coming.. with me"
Pinkie started to cry.
"P-PLEASE! I-I.. I'M SORRY!"
"Too late! Now, come, we must quickly get to the backstage room, hm?"
Pinkie screamed, cried and whimpered the whole way there, she wasn't aware at all of what they were going to do, or when she would ever see her friends.
After a bit of walking, the Marrionette and Freddy managed to reach the Backstage, Bonnie being left behind to help Chica ofcourse, they threw Pinkie on the floor, she had blacked out from fear. There she was, indangered.
music box song plays
Pinkie woke up, she was a little sleepy, but in some pain too, she opened her eyes, only to see the Marrionette, now with white pupils, staring right at her, staring through her soul. She tried to react but she couldn't move, every time she tried to attempt moving her hooves a strong pain fell down her spine.
"W-WHY DOES IT ALL *sob* HURT SO *sob* BADLY!!" Pinkie 
sobbed, it was loud, and scared. Pinkie moved her head to look towards her hooves.
"H-HUH?"
Her hooves had fish hooks implemented into them, through the skin and flesh. They were breathing rapidly.
"P-PLEASE! L-LET *sob* ME GO!"
"No no, that would b-be a huge s-shame for us t-to see you on y-your merry way, now w-wouldn't it be?"
Pinkie didn't reply, too much pain was coursing through her veins, she just gave up, crying with her head hung down. Then the Marrionette grabbed a big butchers knife.
Loud door crash!
Foxy BURST through the door, knowing where the Marrionette was.
"A-AY MATTIE! L-LET T-THE LAND PONI B-BE GOIN'!" The Marrionette slowly turned, and stared at Foxy. Freddy, being 
sneaky as possible turned Foxy off, Foxy landed on the floor, Off for a good long time.
Pinkie was still crying, Marrionette picked up his knife again, and started stabbing Pinkie Pie in her stomach, As Freddy started mending the creepy pink suit. Pinkie Pie kept coughing out blood, with short brakes of crying.
After Freddy had ran out of metalic costume and metal parts, he turned his head to face Foxy, and started using his parts, Mostly from his legs, and jaw.
While this was happening the Marrionette stabbed through Pinkie's warm, tender flesh and right into one of her kidneys, twisting through it to the other side, the Marrionette began taking smaller knives and stabbing them into Pinkie.
4 hours passed, and Pinkie's Liver, Kidney, Organs and partial parts of her ribcage were all in tremendous damage.
Pinkie was almost dead.
And by this time, Pinkie's suit.. Was Ready.

			Author's Notes: 
Well, Pinkie's screwed.
At this time, I see NO ONE has made a fanfiction for FIVE NIGHTS AT PINKIES.
So me, XP "Laura Swietek" Gam3ers (PinkamenaNderpy) might have just made the original concept :D
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Chapter 4: Pinkie's death
Pinkie wearily opens her eyes, just about dead. She couldn't feel herself, Her stomach was completed opened up, she was losing a butt ton of blood, she felt like giving up, but slowly looked up, the Marrionette was still staring at her, Pinkie, at this point was too weak to scream, or even frowned, she just looked slightly scared, and given up.
"W-wh..hy...." Pinkie managed to blurt out, followed by blood dripping down her mouth.
"B-because your b-braking t-the-e rules"
Pinkie just couldn't reply. Pinkie was already, in a way, dying.
Pinkie's eyes slowly closed, she couldn't take it anymore.
...
The Marrionette teared the knives out, as the Marrionette was doing this, Pinkie was completely dying.
By the time Marrionette had finished, Pinkie's flesh had been mostly teared open, with her bloody rib cage open wide, and her guts, oozing out like soggy bread.
Then, Marrionette decided to pull one last trick on Pinkie. 
Sound of needle going into flesh
Pinkie woke up, not even trying to breath, the Marrionette screamed at Pinkie Pie, giving her a heart attack, then that was it, Pinkie Pie was dead.
The Marrionette instantly took her off the fish hooks, tearing away at her hoof flesh, with delight.
"Now you can join us! Or better, we'll make a place for YOU to play!"
Defying 'a place for you to play', basically, 'Pinkie's Pizza Place' is born.
Freddy picked up the dead, lifeless Pinkie Pie and stuffed her body into the suit, being a suit with somewhat of an endo skeleton, the strong metal slices right through Pinkie's skull, brain mater goes everwhere.
While that was going on, Marrionette brought over some of Pinkie's guts that fell out, they were oozing with the crimson, bloody liquid, one of her lungs, which was de-attached dropped from the Marrionette's hands and he just left it there, just like anyone would, I mean really, if you were a murderer, would you really care if one of your victim's body parts fell out? It's a lung, not like anyone sane enough would go near it to inspect it.
The Marrionette reached out with the oozing, cold, bloody guts in his hands, and stuffed them into the suit, they all fell on Pinkie's face, covering it with even more blood, the only Pinkie could be alive in any way, was if there was friendship around her, being an element of harmony ofcourse, well, if Discord attacks now, or Tirek, then the mane 5 are doomed.
*            *            *
Rainbow Dash flew to Sugar cube corner in mega speed, almost able to make a sonic rainboom, she wanted to show Pinkie Pie Five Nights at Freddy's 2 and to see if Pinkie had already finished Five Nights at Freddy's 1.
Rainbow Dash landed, slightly tripping from the speed and trotted over to the doors of Sugar Cube Corner.
Rainbow spotted something before touching the handle.                         It was a small poster.
MISSING:
PINKAMENA D. PIE / PINKIE PIE
BLOOD TRAIL FOUND LEADING OUTSIDE
REWARD: 700 BITS!
Dash had a thought, Pinkie's parents weren't Mr. and Mrs. Cake. Pinkie's parents were back far off in the rock farm. What had happend to Pinkie, Rainbow Dash walked in.
"The doors unlocked... strange since it's closed.."
Rainbow Dash walked in to find a message from both Mr. and Mrs. Cake, and it.. was to Dash herself.
"T-this is starting to get c-creepy.."
Rainbow Dash read the message.
Dear Rainbow Dash.
As you should have read, which by that we mean the message on the door, Yes, Pinkie Pie is missing. And because we know she is your best friend we were hoping you could help us find her? Sorry for the messy righting too..
But in all seriousness, can you help us find her? It doesn't matter how you find her, 'dead or alive' just bring her back to us, we'll take her to a doctor, just please find her.. Oh and.. er.. W-we need to rush.. e-er.. Make sure you check on her since we found lost blood trailing outside through the evertree forest and.. somewhere else, we don't really know.. that's all the police told us.
So please, bring our Sugarcube back, okay, we know we're not her parents, but she's important to us..
...
O-oh no.. E-er.. we need to g-------~~~~~~~~~

Rainbow Dash looked at the message inmensly. Why had it cut off? The end was all.. bloody. Rainbow Dash looked around, since all she did when she walked in was look at the message on the counter, blood was oozing everywhere, Dash instantly felt a chill fall down her back.
"Okay, what the HELL is going on here?"
Dash looked around more.. only to discover Pumpkin's distorted, bloody messed up head laying on the flesh near a cold, lifeless Pound cake. He had a huge cut, opening his stomach up, Y'all may not know this but it's been a year since Pound and Pumpkin have been born, and fillies learn to talk very quickly after born.
Rainbow Dash was in utter shock, she walked over to the lifeless Pound filly, trying not to look at Pumpkin, which had no eyes and a eery smile on her face, Dash obviously looked away in fear.
She touched Pound, right next to his stomach cut, gees, he was badly hurt.
Then, Dash felt her hoof slowly going up, closer to where Pound's heart was. It was still beating, and quiet fast might I add.
"P-Pound, Kido?"
Pound slowly opened his lifeless, obviously pained eyes.
Pound couldn't reply but managed to move his small hoof over to his throught, showing he was having a hard time breathing.
"Y-you need some h-help, poor guy?"
Pound slowly nodded.
Rainbow Dash grabbed some stitching tools, she didn't really know HOW to use them, but managed to roughly stitch up his stomach, Dash also remembered Pound had alittle bit of Asthma, she went stright for his pump, which was right next to Pumpkin's dead terrifying head. Dash grabbed the inhaler and instantly pumped it into Pound's mouth.
"You better, kido?"
"Yws"
Rainbow Dash looked around quickly, and found another note.
Dear Rainbow Dash
We're back, Sorry we split the letters in 2, we needed to get to our 'business', If you see Pound and Pumpkin on the floor, er.. Don't worry about them.. they're just robotic toys.

"Some kind of 'toys' they managed to be, bleeding toys"
Y-yes, they're just toys we built, oh, and in NO WAY do you give the Pound toy his pump. Or the robot will spaz out.

"Jees, I never knew the cakes were such.. freaks.. Murdering they're own children?"
Oh, and you may also see a robot toy of husband. T-they're just toys! They're not living beings! DON'T EVEN TRY TO CHECK IF THEY'RE REAL. Well Dash, this is the last letter, when you find Pinkie, bring her into my basement, she will join me and help me murder.

Dash froze, she managed to read a little under the crossed out text.
"WHAT THE HELL IS WRONG WITH.." She remembered the bit that said Mr. Cake was a 'robot toy' and also assumed he was murdered, giving Mrs. Cake as a likely subject.
"WHAT THE HELL IS WRONG WITH MRS. CAKE?"
Dash heard footsteps of somepony walking from a door, which seemed to be a basement door, she heard Mrs.Cake's humming.
"Oh crap!"
Dash looked around to spot Mr. Cake's dead body, she could see that he was obviously not alive, with his body parts all over the place and his guts splogged everywhere, cruelly murdered by his own wife, What the HELL was wrong with Mrs. Cake? Had she completely lost it since Pinkie's missing? Dash couldn't think, the humming was getting louder, she tried to look around the dark shop, it was already the evening, all the curtains were closed, and bare light was coming from the basement, underneath the door.
Dash heard the basement door opening, the lock was turning.
She grabbed Pound in the darkness, grabbing his bottle while this happend along with his inhaler, Dash exited the building in just the right time, as she heard Mrs. Cake saying something behind the doors.
"Rainbow Dash? Is that you sweetie?"
Rainbow Dash also heard the sound of a knife, dropping the floor.
"RAINBOW DASH? I TOLD YOU NOT TO TOUCH MY SO- MY ROBOTIC TOYS! DASH WHERE THE HELL ARE YOU? YOU CAN'T HIDE FROM ME!"
Dash ran away as fast as her hooves could take her, she had Pound Cake on her back, which ment she couldn't fly. Rainbow Dash was running to Sweet Apple Tree Acres.
*               *              *
Pinkie Pie was now stuffed into suit, and all packaged up.
The Marrionette smiled sadistically.
"Now look what we have here, hm? A lovely lovely, smiley animatronic Pinkie Pie"
The Marrionette obviously knew her name.. but how? Did.. someone tell him?
Nevermind, Pinkie Pie was dead.
The Marrionette then went on to chant something at the pink animatronic suit.
'Twinkle Twinkle little one, now your one of us, so don't be afraid, little one, your just like us don't you know? It's me, It's me, Marrionette. Why can't you just die for us? But since you've already done. Why shouldn't we give you a prize?
Twinkle Twinkie little one, we're going to show you, the Joy of Creation. Twinkie Twinkie, Twinkle Twinkle, your now one of us.'
He finished his small chant, after repeating it several times. The animatronic suit sprang to life, turning on, the soul transfer was obviously going to take longer, but it had already, in a sence, finished converting the soul. Pinkie was no longer free to goto Celestia's world of.. the passed away.
Pinkie was never going to reach that place now, the place she was now was like a hell, her own personal hell where she is forced to hurt her own family and friends.

			Author's Notes: 
This is so secret revealing.
Sorry for the brake from making this, I've just been sleepy.


	
		Chapter 5: The new nightguard
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After the long while of Rainbow Dash, Apple Jack and eventually Apple Bloom talking, things happen in the background. A new nightguard.. but for what?
No, not "Freddy Fazbear's Pizza" surely not, but Aha!, remember how Mrs. Cake wrote this note to Rainbow Dash? 
Sorry for the messy righting too..
But in all seriousness, can you help us find her? It doesn't matter how you find her, 'dead or alive' just bring her back to us, we'll take her to a doctor, just please find her.. Oh and.. er.. W-we need to rush.. e-er.. Make sure you check on her since we found lost blood trailing outside through the evertree forest and.. somewhere else, we don't really know.. that's all the police told us.
So please, bring our Sugarcube back, okay, we know we're not her parents, but she's important to us..
[[WARNING SOME SPOILERS:]]
Well, that's because they're rebuilding sugar cube corner, into "Pinkie's Party Pizza". Mrs. Cake was running low on money, and Pinkie's cheery cupcake's were running low on goods. The ponies started liking this new food chain, Freddy Fazbear's Pizza. So Mrs. Cake wanted that. She wanted the animatronics to help her. To help her get more money. She was greedy, and going insane, knowing she needs to pay for herself, her husband, her fillies, and even Pinkie to top it off, and because Pinkie wasn't helping as much, since she was too busy with her friends, Mrs. Cake wanted to take revenge. She wanted her usual pay back, and she would use Pinkie to do so. Why did I just spoil the story to you? Well it's been a month! The entire Sugarcube corner has been taken down, only rough patterns of the outer wall, including new pattern of floors, and a tiny bit, exposing where the basement is. Mrs. Cake is going to rebuild her confidence and make "Pinkie's Party Pizza" so she can get back in business, she also wants Rainbow Dash to join them, after all it's Dash's fault that Mrs. Cake had to live in her basement while her building was destroyed from the bodies being found. Mrs. Cake was officially pissed off. She wanted so much revenge. 
Now, because of this new place, which has come, after the month or so, there needs to be nightguards, to make sure that no one steals the expensive equipment, or that no one tries saving Pinkie from her doom, which, her costume will be delivered tomorrow, from.. him. [image: :pinkiecrazy:]

Some pony, which was low on funds to rent her home, needed to get this job, the pay was roughly 50 bits a day, which for 1 week was completely worth it, 7 days would mean 350 bits per week. Which was so worth it, and because of the easy job, it was definitely worth it. This here pony, was Amethyst Blaze.
So, she went on for the first day of work, on time. She was most likely quite bored, I mean 6 hours, and no animatronics are moving right now. It's lonely and dark.
Eventually she fell asleep, I can see why. Roughly 2 hours later, 5AM, things started happening, she started having voices in her head.
"W-wha-? W-why... h-huh?!" Eventually they went away, she was confused, but just continued working, 6AM came along and she went home, pretty normal for a pony.
But the next night won't be easy.
And she may not pass.
Or she might not even go there.

[IK THIS IS A SHORT CHAPTER, ALMOST LIKE AN UPDATE TO SAY THE STORY IS COMING BACK ;) ]
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