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		Description

Zorak is a human, he is Queen Nightmare Moon's second in command, as well as the only person she completely trust's.  To him, she is everything, life itself.  To her, he is a dear friend, irreplaceable, and a loyal underling.  Though she hates the feelings she's developing for him, she doesn't have any choice but to accept them.
Partially (mostly) inspired by the story Nightmare Moon is a Super Lady  Written by ShamefulHorsefucker
Thanks for being awesome! [image: :heart:] [image: :twilightsmile:]
Warning this story may or may not include the following: Sarcasm, swearing, a horny alicorn, a cougar, immature humor, yelling, fluffing, Puns, unnoticed/unrecognized References, more swearing, smoking, a sexy lunar goddess, nude ponies, dirty jokes, cliche romance, happy fappy time, magic, awkward moments, and memes, lots of memes.  Oh yeah, lots of lewdness, LOTS
Viewer discretion is advised.
(Also, I've decided that the first official clop scene will happen later, so watch out [image: :raritywink:] )
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		Chapter 1: Dark Feelings of Desire



	Deep in Canterlot Castle Zorak clicked his long nails in frustration, glaring daggers at the thestral sitting across from him.  Black Rose, Captain of the Third Night Guard Division had just tossed a rather large stack of papers on his desk.  Zorak continued his optical assault for a good five seconds before reaching over and grabbing one of the pages.
"What are these," asked Zorak with a firm commanding tone.
Black Rose cleared his throat and wiped the sweat that was pooling on his forehead away "t-they're request's from the citizen's, most of them are requesting aid."
"Aid from what," asked Zorak with an uninterested tone.
"Griffon attacks," said Black Rose timidly.
Zorak sighed and handed the paper's back to Black Rose "Send a detachment of Day Guards to aid them," said Zorak leaning back into his seat.
"But si-"
"THAT'S AN ORDER," bellowed Zorak angrily.
"Of course sir, right away," whimpered Black Rose fearfully.
"Begone," commanded Zorak motioning towards the door with a hand.
Black Rose was quick to exit the room, maybe too quick.
Zorak clicked his thumb and forefinger, eliciting a small spark of dark flame to erupt from his finger tips.
"Insufferable fool," growled Zorak in agitation.
Ever since Nightmare Moon had taken the throne, the Griffon King had tried many times, and failed, to return the 'true monarch' to her throne.  He was such a fool, how dare he insult Nightmare Moon in such a way.  Zorak knew he had to put his anger aside, after all, if things continued like they are, he'd have to get involved.  His duties were quite taxing and really boring, but it took some of the stress off of his dear friends shoulder's.
Many of ponies of Equestria had at first thought having Nightmare Moon as a leader would end in tragedy.  They were wrong of course, in fact Equestria remain mostly unchanged.  There were of course very few, minute, details that were different, but that's only because Celestia and Nightmare Moon had different ruling styles.  As Zorak got more lost in thought he glanced across his office to one of the mirror's at both sides of the door.  His long brown hair swayed slightly over his left eye, his deep brown eyes were encircled by faded black rings.  And his skin was as pale as ever.  Not much has changed, still the monotonous in's and out's of his everyday life.  Zorak lazily tapped a nail against his desk as he decided to get back to work.
Though you're probably wondering how this all happened, well it's simple actually.  Zorak had started off as a relatively normal teen, and in case you're wondering, yes he was a Brony.  Anyway, he had been wandering deep in a seemingly ominous forest.  The weirdest thing was, he didn't know why, it was almost like he was being called there by an outside force.  The forest was dense and scarily quiet, despite this he pushed on.  Deep in the forest he came across an abandoned stone temple, the walls were old and crumbling.  Many old pillar's laid around the structure in an unorganised mess, and yet the temple still stood tall.  The inside was just as bad, except for a large black marble altar.  On said altar stood a long, almost cylindrical dark purple crystal.  The words 'Tread carefully, for anyone who touches the crystal will be filled with limitless amounts of dark power' were written in latin on the wall above the crystal.  Of course he couldn't read latin, so he had no idea.  He eyed the crystal for what felt like hours, not knowing if it was somehow protected.  After all, it seemed rather valuable, and who in their right mind would have an altar for a worthless jem.  Soon his curiosity got the best of him and he walked up the the crystal and touched it.  As soon as he touched the crystal a thick, murky, black fog began pouring from it, entering his body in any way it could.  He blacked out, only to wake back up being cradled in Nightmare Moon's forelegs.  Being a brony, he knew who she was, but was too enraptured by her beauty to be able to form a coherent sentence.  She was much more gorgeous face to face than when he saw her in the show.  Zorak stuttered bashfully, which she chuckled at softly and gently told him to calm down.
Soon afterwards he was calmed down, he told her who he was, what he was, and even about the show back in his world.  She seemed unconvinced for a short period, but after telling her more, she inevitably gave in and believed him.  Shortly after their meeting Zorak began experiencing brief flashes.  Brief snippets of what looked like hieroglyphics, but the weirdest thing was, he could understand them word for word.  It was then that he found out what he was capable of, and asked if he could help Nightmare Moon, which she was curious as to why he wanted to.   And he replied with a very embarrassed 'love confession' of which Nightmare Moon found greatly amusing, and agreed to let him help.
After that there isn't much else to tell, Zorak and Nightmare Moon's combined strength was enough to plow through any defense Celestia had.  Easily wiping out the Element's of Harmony, and even Celestia herself.  Afterwards Nightmare Moon was so impressed with his loyalty and strength, that she appointed him as her second in command.  Soon afterwards the two of them had become very close, to the point where Nightmare Moon even allowed him to see her more gentle and emotional side.  What she didn't know was, she was becoming a little bit too attached to him.
Meanwhile in the throne room...
Nightmare Moon sat in her throne, her mind flooded with thoughts and memories.  Thought's of her dear friend Zorak to be exact, the only person she has ever allowed to see the more vulnerable side of her.  She hated to admit it, but she had been thinking of him a lot more as of late, and she didn't know why, which angered her to no end.  Thinking back to all the times she had yelled at or scolded him caused her to visibly cringe, and she had no idea why.  How had he gotten into her head, how had he gotten so close... how had he become so irreplaceable.  She knew he had feelings for her at one point, and couldn't stop herself from wondering if he still felt the same, no matter how much she tried.
"Oh no," said Nightmare Moon her voice almost cracking "I've fallen for him."
She thought back to all the happy memories she had made with him, smiling happily as a result.  This only proved to strengthen her fears, a feeling of dread happiness flooded over her.  What if he was no longer in love with her, they had known each other for several years now, so it wouldn't shock her if he'd changed his mind.  But still, she couldn't stop herself from wondering what it'd be like to be held in his strong arms, cradled into his firm chest, the sound of their breathing aligning in sync... stop it stop it stop it, you fool, you're only making it worse.  Thinking on it only served to complicate things.  There was no use dwelling on it now, she had to get to the dining hall, her stomach was crying out, demanding to be fed.  Nightmare Moon gracefully raised herself from her throne and began her usual walk down to the dining hall, hopefully the chef's won't disappoint her... again.
Zorak had reached his wit's end, he was doing all his work, but he didn't feel that he was getting anywhere.  Soon his stomach started calling out to him, so he decided to take a break and get some dinner.  Taking the normal, monotonous walk down to the dining hall, a thought crossed his mind.  I wonder if Nightmare Moon will be joining me.  Walking in through the double doors he was surprised to find Nightmare Moon standing adjacent to him at the other side of the room.  The look on her face told Zorak that she was just as surprised as he was, but then she smiled.
"I guess you'll be joining me," asked Nightmare Moon.
"Such a rare and momentous occasion, I think I shall," said Zorak jokingly.
Nightmare Moon and Zorak sat across from each other at the large round table as they waited for the waiter's to come take their orders.
"I sent a letter to Queen Chrysalis this morning to discuss the terms of our Alliance," said Nightmare Moon trying to start a conversation.
Zorak gasp jokingly "if I didn't know any better, I'd say you're cheating on me."
Nightmare Moon laughed "of course I am, you can't expect me to stick to one lover right, after all I have to have my colt-toys and scissor sister's to tend to my every lustful need."
"It hurts, I don't think my heart can go on any longer... I'm shattered," said Zorak dramatically.
Nightmare Moon laughed loudly and clutched her stomach "but in all seriousness, the Alliance between Equestria and The Changeling Kingdom is a very important thing."
"Ugh... Politics," groaned Zorak.
"Oh hush now, you can at least act interested," said Nightmare Moon with a smirk.
"Fine," said Zorak with a chuckle. 
"We don't hang out much anymore," said Nightmare Moon suddenly looking slightly downtrodden.
"Yeah I know, I've been to busy with trying to keep your life from being to stressful, and you've been to busy ruling a country," said Zorak sorrowfully.
"Well in that case, I'll make plans for us to spend time tomorrow then," said Nightmare Moon turning her gaze to her friend.
"You sure," asked Zorak.
Nightmare Moon nodded happily.
Dinner had gone by rather uneventful, just the two of them exchanging jokes and eating.  The minutes flew by as Zorak and Nightmare Moon talked.  Now that they had ate they decided to go their separate ways, Zorak back to his office, and Nightmare Moon to her room.
Nightmare Moon closed her bedroom door and slumped exasperatedly, she had a long day.  She had almost bitten the heads off of countless nobles who had irked her ire, had gone through countless petitions and letters, and many many more things.  And then there was the thing with her 'discovering' her feelings for Zorak.  While she had known of her feelings for some time now, it wasn't until earlier that day that she actually put any thought into it.  And it scared her how she cared for him, it felt almost unnatural, almost unnerving.  Brushing her thoughts aside Nightmare Moon flopped down into her bed lazily, using her magic to remove her regalia.  Curling up into a ball her mouth began to water as lewd thoughts entered her mind.  After thirty minutes of gentle moaning she suddenly sat upright.
"By Faust I have problems," said Nightmare Moon fearfully.

	
		Chapter 2: I'd Like Some Moon Cake's



	Zorak fell into his bed with a huff, he had finally finished his work.  And by Faust did he feel close to death, this feeling alone made him respect Celestia on a completely different level.  Even if she was a pompous, sunny, and overly-cheerful bitch.  And how on Equis did she do this, day in and day out for one thousand years all by herself.  By Faust I FUCKING hate her.  Anyway, I better get some sleep while I still can, I'll get back to this later. 
Zorak woke hour's later to the sound of a banging on his bedroom door, angrily he stood up and threw the door open.
Standing in the hall with a happy smile on her face was none other than Nightmare Moon "Good Evening Nightmare."
"Good Evening Zorak, are you ready for our 'hang day' as many younger ponies might refer to it as," said Nightmare chuckling happily.
"Are you kidding me, I haven't even fapped yet, ugh this totally messes up my schedule," said Zorak jokingly.
"I could help you with that," said Nightmare with a deceptively sultry tone.
"Did I seriously just say that, c'mon Nightmare, keep it together, he can't know how you feel.  Not yet at least," Nightmare silently scolded herself.
"If you think you're capable," said Zorak thinking she was being facetious.
Nightmare catching her chance to play what she said off as a joke said "oh my dearest friend, I'll have you turned into a mumbling mound of ecstasy with. a. single. lick." 
Zorak laughed, gripping his stomach tightly "how are you so good at this game."
Ah yes, the game Zorak and Nightmare played quite often.  By mixing the concepts of teasing, and friendly flirting, they've come up with a little game of sorts.  Nightmare enjoyed the game, as did Zorak though not as much as her.  To her, the game they played was one of the most important parts of her day (night?), though she'd never tell him that.  By merely playing this game with her dear friend she is able to cleanse herself of any and all stress.  She doesn't know why it's such a stress reliever for her, but she didn't care in the slightest.  As long as she was able to keep playing it with Zorak, she was happy.
"I just am Zorak, I just am," said Nightmare happily.
"So where are we going today," asked Zorak after he had calmed down.
"I have the day planned out, first we'll take a stroll through the castle garden's, then we'll go to the dining hall and eat breakfast.  After that we'll go to my personal study and do whatever," said Nightmare Moon.
"Fine by me," said Zorak walking out of his room and closing the door behind him.
"Shall we be off," asked Nightmare Moon curtly.
"We shall," replied Zorak in a fake Canterlot accent.
Zorak follow Nightmare through two double door's out into the moonlit castle garden's.  The moonlight was soft and sweet, gracefully illuminating Nightmare's frame.  Zorak didn't even notice he was staring.
"See something you like," questioned Nightmare coyly.
"Who wouldn't," replied Zorak slyly.
Nightmare chuckled deviously as she started her stroll, Zorak following close behind.
Zorak and Nightmare had reached the middle of the gardens when out of the corner of his eye Zorak saw a dark figure approaching.  Whipping around Zorak saw a pegasus clad in black making a beeline for Nightmare.  Quickly, Zorak snapped his fingers, causing the pegasus to be engulfed in dark flames, his agonized screams filling the night air.
"I really wish these assassination attempts will stop, they're really starting to annoy me," huffed Nightmare.
"You alright," asked Zorak.
"I'm fine, just annoyed," said Nightmare with an appreciative smile.
"Good, I'd die inside if something happened to you," said Zorak matter-of-factly.
Nightmare's heart skipped as she heard him say that, causing a throbbing feeling throughout her body.
"S-shall we continue," asked Nightmare.
"Of course, but we should probably get someone to clean that up," replied Zorak.
"Later, right now I'm hungry," said Nightmare whipping around and grabbing Zorak with her tail, pulling him with her.
Zorak sat across from Nightmare, his hands folded in front of him, his gaze laid on his gorgeous companion.  She to sat with her hooves crossed and a black marble bell suspended in her magic.  She gently hit the bell with a small hammer, causing three waiters to come in to take their orders.
"What would you like today your majesty," asked one of the waiters.
"I'd like a fruit salad," said Nightmare.
"And you sir," asked another waiter.
"I'd like some Moon Cakes," said Zorak eliciting a snicker from Nightmare and a blush from the waiter.
The waiter's jotted down their orders and left hurriedly.
"So... Mooncakes," questioned Nightmare amused.
"What of them," asked Zorak innocently.
"You understand that has another meaning right, especially with how you asked," said Nightmare with a smirk.
"I don't understand," said Zorak still feigning innocence.
"Are you sure, it sound's like you want to take a bite of of my luscious royal rump," said Nightmare with a cocked eyebrow. 
"Maybe," said Zorak, his facade breaking.
"You could have just said so," said Nightmare her voice turning sultry.
"But there's so much there, I could never eat all of it," said Zorak trying to not laugh.
"Oh how lewd of you, you dirty boy," said Nightmare biting her lower lip.
"We both know you just want me for my body," said Zorak deviously.
"Mhmm, it is a nice body after all," said Nightmare her rump wagging.
"I really need to stop talking to him like this, it's getting me a little too excited," thought Nightmare.
"You feeling alright, you seem a little... tense," said Zorak glancing at her backside, nervously watching it waggle.
"I'm perfectly fine," said Nightmare trying to calm herself.
"You sure," asked Zorak worriedly.
"Positive," said Nightmare quickly.
Shortly after that was said, the waiters came in with their breakfast and the two ate in silence.  Soon after they were done eating the two of them headed for Nightmare's study, though not much of interest happened.  They played chess, ate cake, and talked about their weeks.  Soon Zorak was back in his comfy bed, the past event's still present in his mind.
"Is it me, or did Nightmare seem a little too excited today," said Zorak to no one.
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		Chapter 3: Thinking
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	Nightmare opened her eyes and stared at the ceiling of her bedchambers, her mind set ablaze by thoughts of her close friend.  She had no idea when her feelings had started to develope, or why for that matter.  Nightmare knew she was a dark and rather malicious pony, so why had she fallen for the alien that had been corrupted by her darkness.  Nightmare drifted deep into her mind, to the parts of her that were still technically Luna.
"What do you think Luna, why do I love him so," asked Nightmare.
"It might have something to do with our loneliness and subconscious desire to be cared for," replied Luna thoughtfully.
"If that's so, then why are these feelings just now making themselves apparent," asked Nightmare curiously.
"Maybe we've just been blocking them out, or maybe our mind was subconsciously not letting us feel like that until it felt it was ok to trust him," proposed Luna.
"Plausible, but tell me, how do you feel about him," said Nightmare. 
"I've always liked him, he seemed to get us, to understand our very complex emotions, above all else he was always understanding of us," said Luna smiling happily.
"Would you date him," asked Nightmare.
Luna giggled "we're the same pony silly, if you'd date him, of course I would as well, while different in many ways, we are still the same at our core."
"The question you should be asking is, would YOU date him, or is it something else," asked Luna.
Nightmare sighed loudly "I know for a fact that I love him, but could I be with him... Yes I do believe I could."
"Would you be able to rip his mortality away from him in order to keep him forever," asked Luna darkly.
"Yes... no, I don't know, maybe," replied Nightmare unsure.
"Do you like the fact that you love him," asked Luna moving on.
"Yes and no, I like the fact that I've finally fallen in love, but I hate the fact that it's him.  He's our best friend, our only TRUE friend, and I don't want to ruin our relationship because I got greedy and wanted more," said Nightmare.
"You're confused is what you seem to be," asked Luna.
"Yes... it's why I've asked for your help," huffed Nightmare sorrowfully.
"How does he feel about you," asked Luna.
"That's just it, I don't know, I know he used to have feelings for me, but that flame could have easily died by now," said Nightmare.
"Would you be willing to change for him," asked Luna.
"Yes," replied Nightmare quickly without a moment's hesitation.
"Would you be willing and able to give him everything you are, to give yourself fully to him," asked Luna.
"Yes," replied Nightmare again without hesitation.
"What would you do if he rejected you," asked Luna.
"I...," Nightmare said nervously.
"What would you do Nightmare," asked Luna again, this time more firmly.
Nightmare sighed sadly "I'd try to salvage our friendship of course."
"And if it doesn't work," asked Luna.
Nightmare flinched as the thought crossed her mind "we'd have to start over from the beginning."
"Now ask yourself, in the end of both those situations, what happens," asked Luna with a more chipper tone.
"We end off as... friends," said Nightmare with a shocked tone as the realization dawned on her.
"Then why are you so worried," asked Luna.
"You're right, even if I fail, the two of us are so close that in the end not much would have changed.  Though I will still wait to tell him, I at least know my mind is made up, thank you Luna," said Nightmare happily.
"You're welcome Nightmare," replied Luna smiling brightly.
"For now I'll just bide my time and wait for the perfect moment to tell him," said Nightmare triumphantly.
"That sounds smart," said Luna chuckling.
"Of course it does, I said it after all," said Nightmare sarcastically with mock narcissism.
"Now let's talk about today's events," said Luna suddenly with a devious smile and a darkening aura.
Nightmare blushed "W-what do you mean."
"The way you shook our flank, so close you were from pouncing on him, what caused that," asked Luna.
"W-well... we were getting rather... erotic and our body was calling out for release... for him," said Nightmare embarrassed.
"Are you unhappy that he aroused you, that he made you want him, want to rut him, just to have the conversation cut off," asked Luna coyly.
"W-well... yes," squeaked out Nightmare timidly.
"All the lewd, dirty, and un-queenly things you wanted to do to him.  For example, you wanted to push him into our bed and rut him till-," Luna was cut off.
"LUNA, that's not appropriate, you shouldn't be talking like that, you're such a pervert," yelled Nightmare blushing heavily.
"Should I mention how you wanted to shove our tongue down his throat, and explore his mouth like the bad little filly you are, don't worry Nighty, you'll be able to do that later," said Luna evilly.
"Luna stop it, please," pleaded Nightmare covering her face with her forehooves.
Luna chuckled evilly "Okay~, but we'll finish this later."
"Ugh, why did you have to do that Luna, I guess you're right, we're both equally devious," groaned Nightmare exasperatedly.  
"And don't you forget it," giggled Luna.

	
		Chapter 4 Part 1: Get Away From my Man



A few weeks had passed since Nightmare and Luna had their talk, which left her so aroused she couldn't stop herself from violently reaching down between her legs as she clopped furiously.  While she was doing this Luna was calling her a dirty bitch, which only made it worse for her.  Anyway, Nightmare now stood at the doors that led into the ballroom in her palace, greeting everyone who came in.  Today was the Grand Galloping Gala, the second she would be hosting since her rise to power, to say she was excited would be an understatement.  Queen Chrysalis walked up the steps and approached Nightmare with a smile on her face.  Once she was in front of Nightmare she extended a hoof.  Nightmare accepted the gesture happily, giving her hoof two good shakes before violently pulling her forward crossing her horn with Chrysalis' and placing her nose against Chrysalis'.
"I'll only warn you once, Zorak is mine, don't talk to him, don't touch him, don't flirt with him, don't look at him, don't even think about him, are we clear," said Nightmare, her eyes glowing red and her teeth bared as a deep growl emanated from deep in her throat.
Chrysalis' eyes were the size of pen-pricks and she had a terrified look on her face but she still mustered a small nod.
"Good," said Nightmare backing away happily "how has your evening been."
"Alright I guess, but might I ask, why don't you want me flirting with Zorak," asked Chrysalis tentatively.
Nightmare's left eye twitched "he's mine, that's all you need to know."
"Oh I get it now, you've made him your mate, right," said Chrysalis smiling happily.
"W-well no... not yet anyway," said Nightmare with embarrassment evident on her face.
"I see, you don't want anyone to swoop in and steal your stallion before you have at least a little taste, correct," asked Chrysalis with a smug smile.
"Yes... the worst part is, I don't know how to tell him, I've gotten close but I become tongue tied and nervous before I get to say anything," said Nightmare sorrowfully.
"Excuse me your majesty," said Nightmare Rarity with her head hung a little low.
I bet you're wondering why Nightmare Rarity is at the Gala, well after Nightmare took over Equestria she separated the country into provinces and appointed leaders to each province, city, and/or town to watch over and keep peace among her subjects.  Kinda like the U.S. and how there are district leaders, and then city/town leaders called Mayors, the Mayors answer to the district leaders and the district leaders answer to Nightmare herself.  There are ninety-four active district in Equestria, just like the US.  Each of the Governors are required to attend the Gala.  The district leaders are called Governor's and the Town/City leaders are called Mayors.  I guessing you still want the answer to the question asked, as well as why I'm telling you this.  The answers to both questions are quite simple, Rarity is the Governor of district 13, the answer to the other question is, I felt that you'd like to know more about how The New Equestria is run .  I'm guessing you're also wondering why she's Nightmare Rarity, well that's a rather complex story.  Put simply, after Nightmare returned to the physical plane, when she made physical contact with Zorak, a dark pulse of nightmare magic flew from them.  The nightmare magic, also called the Nightmare Force, sought out certain individuals and corrupted them.  These individuals then swore undying fealty to Nightmare Moon and Zorak and became known as the Nightmare Knights.  Rarity is one of such individuals, as well as Nightmare's favorite to spend time with and talk to.
"Rarity dear, you can just call me Nightmare, after all you are one of my only friend's," said Nightmare. 
Rarity gave a curt polite bow "I'm sorry Nightmare."
Nightmare looked the younger mare over, noticing quickly that she was wearing a form fitting dark lilac dress with a platinum pin on the left shoulder.  The dress gracefully glided off of her rear and tapered outwards close to the floor, a star-like design towards the end of the dress tail.  The pin on her shoulder was engraved with Equestria's new national crest.  Depicting a crescent moon displayed over a rippling pond, stars glistening lightly behind the moon in the sky.  A light reflecting of the moon rippling through the water.  The moon on the crest was actually a white diamond that was cut and smoothed to the point of looking exactly like Nightmare's moon.
"There is no need Rarity, you're my friend, one of only five friends I have," said Nightmare dejectedly with a slight wave of a hoof.
Rarity smiled "I couldn't help but overhear you talking about having feelings for our dear friend Zorak and not knowing how to, shall we say, get the guy."
A light blush crossed Nightmare's face "y-yeah."
"Well, as is tradition in Equestria, it's the mare's job to ask the stallion, I'm sure me and Queen Chrysalis would be able to help you.  After all we both have a lot of experience with such things," said Rarity waggling an eyebrow at Chrysalis, receiving a smug smirk from her in return.
"Oh no, I couldn't ask so much from the two of you," said Nightmare waving a hoof and blushing.
"Nonsense, Equestria and My Empire are allies now, so that makes us friends," said Chrysalis with a happy smile.
"After All, Chrysalis and I are GORGEOUS and experienced mares, we should be able help you out with your romantic desires for a certain all-powerful alien primate," said Rarity putting emphasis on the word gorgeous and striking a dramatic pose.
"You sure," asked Nightmare unsure.
"We'll have him following you around like a love-sick puppy before the night's over," said Chrysalis with a devious chuckle.
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		Chapter 4 Part 2: MISTAKES WERE MADE... ABORT ABORT!



	Nightmare gazed across the room at her lone friend as he stood in a far corner trying to become as invisible as possible.  Silently steadying her erratic mind Nightmare breathed in slowly and exhaled pushing her right hoof out in front of her as she did.  After she had done that she steeled her eyes and began her walk towards Zorak.
"Well well well, if it isn't the High Queen of the Twin Moon's," said Zorak with a smirk.
Nightmare looked back at her flanks and blushed "They are the loveliest moon's in all of Equestria... no, make that the world."
"To what do I owe this great honor milady," asked Zorak with a slight bow.
A voice in the back of Nightmare's head screamed out 'rut me right here in front of the nobles.' 
Nightmare shook that thought away, her blush deepening.  She hadn't noticed she was so pent up, then again she hadn't gotten laid in over four thousand years.  Even more of a reason she needed to confess her feelings to Zorak, lest her lust and desires drive her crazy.  But here she was, face to face with the only being she has ever GENUINELY loved, completely tongue tied and trying with all her might to fight her blush.  Just being in close proximity to him was making her heart beat at an irregular pace.  She wanted him to hold her, to stroke the side of her neck, and worship her.
"By Faust, I'm acting like a love-struck filly, get yourself under control Nightmare," Nightmare berated herself silently.
Nightmare took one more deep breath to stable herself.
"Are you alright Nightmare, you're acting rather odd," asked Zorak worry flooded in his voice.
The fact he worried about her so made Nightmare's chest swell as heat began rising to her face.
"Oh how I'll enjoy corrupting and dirtying his innocent and virgin mind," thought Nightmare dreamily.
Nightmare cleared her throat "Yes Zorak dear, I'm fine."
"Dear," questioned Zorak teasingly with a smirk.
Nightmare's blush deepened "you obviously know what I what I meant.  Besides, you're a very dear friend of mine, I doubt you even know how much your friendship means to me."
Zorak laughed good-naturedly "when did you become such a sap."
"There's definitely something wrong with her, but I won't press any further,unless I have to, just gotta give her her space," thought Zorak.
Nightmare scoffed indignantly "I've always had a soft side, afterall you are one of only a hoof full that have the honor of knowing that my soft side even exists."
Zorak's expression quickly turned serious "I know, I'm sorry if I hurt your feelings, I meant no offense.  I was merely poking fun, you're my best friend and I treasure every second I spend with you."
Nightmare's chest tightened as his words touched her ears.
"Just... try to tone it down a bit, I know we tease each other on the regular, but I'm starting to find it less and less...amusing when you question my gentleness," said Nightmare with a nervous smile.
Nightmare stepped forward in an attempt to embrace her friend, but ended up tripping and falling on top of him.  Nightmare frantically tried to right herself, but only ended up grinding her hips against his.  A blush ravaged Nightmare's face as a small moan escaped her lips.  She tried to focus on the situation but couldn't remove her attention to the waves of tingling pleasure shooting through her body.  Looking down Nightmare noticed Zorak wasn't doing to hot himself, a blush also sat upon his face.  She needed to find a way to get out of this situation and began rapidly flapping her wings.  Soon Nightmare was no longer attached to Zorak's body, a slow steady stream was trickling down her right back leg.  Nightmare didn't bother trying to explain herself as she quickly bolted from the room, quickly grabbing Rarity and Chrysalis in her magic as she ran by.
All the while Zorak was left on the floor, his blush still apparent as he felt a slight twitching in his pants.
"My lord that was rather erotic," thought Zorak recapping what had just happened as he tried to cover his massive erection.
Meanwhile in the corridor outside the ballroom, Nightmare sat with a hoof over her heart panting, her breath was slightly visible as she tried to calm herself down.
"Well... that just happened," said Chrysalis with a dreamy expression "how'd it feel to be on top of him."
"Better than it should have," said Nightmare, her gaze glazing over slightly.
"I can tell," said Rarity with a sly smile, discreetly motioning towards to the small pool of clear viscous liquid resting between Nightmare's back legs.
"It's been a while, I haven't had a... partner in so long, so I get excited easily," said Nightmare bashfully.
"You should have continued," said Chrysalis with a devious smile.
"W-why would I do that," asked Nightmare nervously.
"It's considered rude to rile a mare up and then just turn her down, he wouldn't be able to deny you and retain his honor," said Chrysalis growing all the more devious.
Nightmare looked at Chrysalis with a shocked and horrified expression "what?"
"He riled you up, but before you could have your way with him, you aborted," said Chrysalis smirking.
"I-I want it to be more romantic," said Nightmare warningly.
"Why," asked Chrysalis obviously teasing.
"I want him to appreciate my body, to love me for who I am, I don't want him to only like me for my flanks and mouth," said Nightmare matter-of-factly.
Rarity and Chrysalis giggled at the ebony mare.
"You truly have become a sap Nightmare dear," said Rarity.
"SHUT UP," yelled Nightmare with an embarrassed blush.
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	Nightmare Moon sat on her bed, Rarity and Chrysalis sitting across from her.
"Nightmare darling, you should just tell him," said Rarity with a comforting smile.
"What if he rejects me," asked Nightmare coldly.
Chrysalis scoffed "so what if he rejects you, you two are close friends, you'll have other chances to win his heart."
"What do you mean," asked Nightmare skeptically.
Chrysalis nearly laughed at Nightmare's naivety "Nightmare, you're an irreplaceable friend to him, everyone can see that.  Even if he rejects you, you'll have more than just that one chance.  He wouldn't stop being your friend because he found out you have feelings for him, which mean's you'll have another chance to steal his heart."
"I agree with Chrysalis darling, Zorak cares for you, he won't admit it, but he does," said Rarity.
"How do you know," asked Nightmare looking downtrodden.
Chrysalis snickered "it's painfully obvious."
Nightmare sighed in defeat "fine, I'll do it."
"Don't worry dear, with a shake of your hips, and a well placed wink, you'll have him basically worshiping you," said Rarity coyly.
A lewd smile placed itself on Nightmare's face as she thought of all the things she could do to him.
"Oh, you naughty naughty girl," said Chrysalis with a sly smile.
"W-what," stuttered Nightmare with a blush.
"Knock 'em dead Juliet," said Rarity with a warm smile.
"He won't know what hit 'em," said Nightmare reverting back to her old self.
"Remember, when deepthroating, breath through your nose, it helps a lot," said Chrysalis smacking Nightmare's flank as she got off the bed.
"S-stop it," said Nightmare blushing. 
"Just trying to help," said Chrysalis dismissively, trying to fight back a smirk.
"Any other advice," asked Nightmare hesitantly.
"Yeah, don't hesitate, at all, take complete control.  You need to show him you're in charge, and punish him if he steps out of line.  Assert total and complete dominance over him, it helps," said Rarity with a lewd, dreamy smile "oh the things I could do to a stallion like him."
"Good luck," said Chrysalis waving happily.
"R-right," mumbled Nightmare as she turned and dashed out of the room.
25 Minutes Later
Zorak made his way up the spiral stone steps to Nightmare's room.  He had been feeling she had been kinda distant recently, and was wondering what the hell was going on.  Zorak tentatively approached the black door, and quietly began opening it.
"Hey Nightmare, you her-," Zorak was shocked by what he saw.
There laying on Nightmare's bed, covered in sweat, aggressively grinding against one another, was Rarity and Chrysalis.
"Really, on the new sheets, they're imported," said Zorak with mock annoyance.
The two gasped loudly, and Rarity tried with all her might to cover her modesty, Chrysalis on the other hand, licked her lips and started at her new guest with all the horniness of a four-thousand year old virgin.
"Zorak," yelled Rarity mortified, trying to cover her body with one of the black silk sheets.
"Yes beautiful," said Zorak coyly.
"Wanna Join," asked Chrysalis putting herself on display.
"Tempting, but no, either of you two seen Nightmare," said Zorak.
"She's looking for you," said Rarity with an agitated huff, still trying to cover herself.
"Cool, thanks," said Zorak leaving with a wave.
"Aww, I really wish he would've joined us, I really wanted to try him on," said Chrysalis lustfully.
"That makes two of us, but I really don't want Nightmare ripping us apart," said Rarity condescendingly.
"Oh well, maybe you, me, Zorak, and Nightmare could have a four-way later," said Chrysalis with a shrug.
"Doubtful, you know how possessive she his," said Rarity with a roll of her eyes.  

Zorak searched all around the palace, but couldn't find Nightmare anywhere, until he rounded a corner and literally ran into her.  Shaking his head, Zorak looked up to find Nightmare staring at him longingly.
"Nightmare, wha-," he was cut off.
In a blink of an eye, Nightmare had Zorak pinned against a wall, his arms placed firmly above his head.  She was breathing heavily, and had a bright, noticeable blush on her cheeks.  Nightmare began deeply panting, her tongue hanging lazily out the left side of her mouth.
"Zorak, we need to talk," said Nightmare, nearly out of breath.
"I can tell, you seem nervous, what's wrong," asked Zorak worriedly.
"I.... you....," started Nightmare "do you remember when I told you I'd never have feelings for you."
Zorak looked at her curiously "that was a while ago, but yeah."
"Well I.... I was wrong," said Nightmare trying to sound firm.
"Nightmare... have you-," asked Zorak nervously.
"YES," exclaimed Nightmare anxiously "I'VE BUCKING FALLEN FOR YOU."
"Nightmare I-," tried Zorak, but he was cut off.
"Look I understand that I'm not the most likable mare, and I know I'm dark... gloomy... unlo-," said Nightmare, but she was cut off as Zorak locked his mouth with hers.
Nightmare groaned in pleasure as Zorak's tongue began to caress her's, they kept up their passionate love lock until the two needed to part for air.
"Does this mean you like me to," asked Nightmare hopefully.
Zorak gently caressed her face "Of course I love you, anything you want, you can have it."
"You. Me. Bed. NOW," demanded Nightmare.
"Your bed is taken," said Zorak sheepishly.
"We'll use Celestia's old bed," said Nightmare breathlessly.
"Oh, kinky," said Zorak slyly.
"Shut up and rut me like an animal," said Nightmare as she fired up her teleportation spell.

Nightmare and Zorak's little rough and tumble lasted... hours.  They were both sure they woke up all of Canterlot.  Nightmare laid in Celestia's old bed, her mane frazzled, and a lit cigarette hanging loosely between her lips.
"THAT. WAS. AMAZING," exclaimed Luna with an exhausted tone.
"Tell me about it," thought Nightmare blissfully.
"You're my prince now," said Nightmare throwing her forelegs around him.
Zorak gently kissed her nose "it's an honor... dear."
Nightmare laid her head on Zorak's chest "I don't believe I could possibly be happier."
"I second that," said Zorak gently stroking Nightmare's cheek.
"Are you sure you're alright with losing your virginity so soon into our relationship," asked Nightmare worriedly.
"To you?  Perfectly," said Zorak matter-of-factly.
"Good," said Nightmare tightening her grip on her lover.
"Zorak," said Nightmare dreamily.
"Yeah," said Zorak happily.
"I love you... soooooo much," said Nightmare nuzzling Zorak's neck.
"I love you too Nightmare," said Zorak returning her nuzzles.

	
		Chapter 6: JUST A TASTE!!



	A week had passed since Nightmare's confession, and Zorak had never been happier.  Every second has be, and forgive me for the pun, magical.  Nightmare is a very creative lover, and an amazing snuggle partner.  Her fur is soft, and her body is muscular, but it also has a nice feminine 'give.'  Zorak expected her to be muscular, seeing as once upon a time she was called "The Warrior Princess."  Even though he expected her to be strong, he hadn't expected her to be nearly as muscular as she is.  True, her body has a large amount of firmness to it, but it is also soft, and gentle.
Zorak enjoys snuggling with her, it's one of the many new highlight's of his days.  Breakfast, lunch, and dinner have also become very, very interesting.  The two engage in the usual banter, but they now also openly flirt with one another, much to the confusion of the guards.  The looks they get are priceless, almost as if they don't know what to do when their two leaders openly taunt and tease each other in a, usually, lewd manner.  Oh yeah, Zorak has also been formally given the title of prince, much to the distaste of the nobles.  Their displeasure was obvious, but purely out of fear, they said nothing, only nodded and clapped.  The funniest thing is, they didn't know who they should fear more, Nightmare for criticizing her lover, or Zorak for outright insulting him.  They were starting to lean a little more towards Zorak.
Not to say he was more ruthless than their Queen, it's just they felt that Zorak's superior dark power is something to be feared over that of Nightmare's.  Zorak also found out just how insatiable his lover is, and now knows why she's called "Dominator."  During their first, ahem, rough n' tumble, Nightmare all but openly submitted, but the day after, she was pinning him to the bed and calling him a worthless, dirty bitch.  That's not even the scariest part, he actually LIKED it.  He enjoyed the way she made him feel powerless one second, but kissed and snuggled him the next.
Zorak's feelings had never faded or changed, he had loved her since the day they met.  He still remember's vividly, that night.
Flashback  
Zorak stood in Canterlot Garden's, across from him stood Nightmare, her face was stern and commanding.
"Zorak," her face softened "Zorak my friend, you are the only living soul to have ever seen my truly gentle side.  I care about you, that much I'm sure of, and I don't want to loose you, I don't want to reject you either, but I DON'T love you.  If I were to accept your love, it wouldn't be fair to you, I'd never be able to... do certain things with you, things I know you yearn for." 
A stray tear slid down his cheek.
"Could there ever be a chance," asked Zorak hopefully, whipping the tear away.
"No, I will never love you Zorak, I'm sorry," said Nightmare with firm gentleness.
Zorak cleared his throat and stood up straight "as you say M'lady."
"Zorak, I hope this doesn't damage things between us," said Nightmare nervously, she had already lost so much, and she wasn't willing to loose him to.
"Of course not, I'll be hurt for a while, but like all wounds, it'll heal eventually," said Zorak faking a smile.
"Yes, but like all wounds, has the chance to scar," whispered Nightmare inaudibly as she looked away.
The Flashback Fades
"Zorak, my beloved, is something wrong," asked Nightmare sleepily from her position on his chest.
"Yes love, I'm fine, go back to sleep," said Zorak gently stroking her cheek with his thumb, eliciting a moan of satisfaction from her.
"Alright my dear," she yawned cutely "I'll see you again when it's time to lower the sun and raise the moon."
Zorak looked up at the star designed ceiling, feelings of content, happiness, pride, and love racing through him.
"Hey Zory, one more thing," asked Nightmare slightly muffled.
"Yes love," replied Zorak.
"How do you feel about foals, would you like to have one or two... or twelve... with me," asked Nightmare blushing lightly.
"I'd be honored to father your children Nighty, utterly honored," said Zorak stroking her mane and staring lovingly into her dark teal eyes.
Nightmare leaned up and gave him a quick peck on the lips "good, because I want to become a mother."
"Hehe, Mother Moon, that's funny right there," thought Zorak.
"And I want to be a father, I wonder what we'd name them," said Zorak distantly.
Nightmare sighed blissfully "I don't know, guess we'll slew that enemy when we get to her."
"Get some rest Nighty, I don't want you being tired tonight," said Zorak calmly stroking Nightmare's mane. 
"Can I join," asked Chrysalis from the bedside.
"No," growled Nightmare gripping Zorak defensively "he's mine, and mine alone."
"COME OOOOOON, I'M HORNY," groaned Chrysalis childishly.
"I heard Rarity's free," joked Zorak.
"Fine, be that way, you couldn't handle my sexy ass anyway," said Chrysalis saltily.
"Bye-bye Chrissy, maybe in another life," said Zorak waving.
"BUCK YOU," yelled Chrysalis.
"I'm pretty sure we just established this, you're not getting any," said Zorak with a grin.
"PLEASE, JUST A TASTE," begged Chrysalis.
Nightmare powered up her horn, and Chrysalis immediately teleported away, leaving behind a piece of paper with ten numbers, the words call me, and green lipstick smudging on it.
"Burn it with fire," said Zorak flatly.
"Happily, no way that slut's getting my man," said Nightmare.
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		Chapter 7: Uh-Oh Spaghetti-O's



	Nightmare looked on in shock at the test in front of her, a small interface with a red plus sign bleeped back at her.
"That definitely explains some things.  The nausea, the morning sickness, the mild cramps, and even the absurd cravings," Nightmare shuddered at the last thing.
"BUT HOW IS THIS EVEN POSSIBLE," thought Nightmare harshly, she was completely and utterly confused.  
Nightmare looked at the test with confusion written all over her face, but she couldn't stop the smile that made it's way to her muzzle; she was going to be a mother, and she couldn't be happier... until a thought surfaced.
"Would he even want the foal," wondered Nightmare "of course he would, this is Zorak I'm thinking about.  He may have his rough edges, but he would be more than happy to be a father, of course he'd want his foal.  But how am I going to tell him, what if he freaks out, we've only been dating for three weeks now and he's already got me pregnant."
"Nightmare, you're starting to panic, calm down," said Luna soothingly "we both love Zorak and know know him very well, while there is a chance he could freak out at first, him being male and all, but I know he will be just as happy as we are.  You and I are one, I can feel the foal growing inside us, and if we can love her, so can he."
"We're having a filly," asked Nightmare with subconscious giddiness "how do you know."
"Have you already forgotten that we're an Alicorn, there is so much we can do, I merely used a simple, but ancient gender determination spell, you're welcome for that Nighty," replied Luna "after-all, I'm just as happy as you are to become a mother."
Nightmare had just come up with an idea "Luna."
"Yeah," replied Luna lazily.
"I'm going to keep this from Zorak," said Nightmare with a determined tone.
"That's not a good idea Nightmare," said Luna with a tone more akin to a mother scolding her child.
"No no no, you misunderstand, I want this to be a surprise, I can't just walk up to him and say 'congrats you're going to be a father,'" said Nightmare frantically.
"So you want to make it more memorable, or maybe... romantic," asked Luna to clarify what her other half just said.
"Of course," replied Nightmare with a smile.
"I still don't like the idea, but you're right, this is going to be one of the most important points in our life, it needs to be special," said Luna happily "just be careful, okay."
"I promise to be careful," said Nightmare happily as she gently hopped off her toilet.
"Good luck, you'll need it," said Luna chuckling.
"I'm sure I will," said Nightmare suddenly gravely nervous.
Luna continued to chuckle, she found this whole situation very, VERY funny.
"You have any idea's as to how we'll do it," asked Nightmare.
"You're asking the wrong mare, try asking Rarity, or Chrysalis," said Luna.
"Well, Zorak is working right now, so I think I'll do just that," said Nightmare sending a message to Rarity and Chrysalis via her magic.
She got a reply fairly quickly and set out to her personal study to wait for her friends to meet with her.

"Hello darlings," said Rarity as she entered Nightmare's study "terribly sorry that I'm late."
"Even though this is very important, I can let it slide, but only this once," said Nightmare jokingly, giving the younger mare a sly wink.
Rarity chortled happily "we should do this more often, but putting that aside, what is it that you have called us here for."
"I'm pregnant," said Nightmare bluntly.
The two mares reactions were immediate, they both jumped back completely shocked.
"Come again darling," said Rarity in disbelief.
Nightmare sighed "I'm pregnant, and I need your help finding a way to tell Zorak."
"Is it his," asked Chrysalis raising a brow.
Nightmare merely nodded.
"Oh what wondrous news, we'll have to plan a foalshower and a surprise party to celebrate Zorak becoming a father, I think I know a mare who can do both," said Rarity giddily.
"Who," asked Nightmare.
"My new mare-friend Pinkamena Diane Pie, or Pinkie for short, she's a real doll," replied Rarity gushing slightly.
"You're one hell of a lucky mare, not only are you a queen and have the most desired male in the world pressed beneath your hoof, but now you're going to become a mother with said male.  I don't know about you, but I think you're TOO lucky," said Chrysalis saltily.
"What's wrong with you darling," asked Rarity worriedly.
"She's just upset because I've snagged someone she ACTUALLY wanted for herself," said Nightmare sticking her tongue out at Chrysalis.
"Stick a cork in it," said Chrysalis crossing her forelegs.
"Oh if only you knew what it was like to hold him in your hooves, the pure feeling of bliss, of acceptance, of desire basically radiating from him.  Not to mention, despite his muscular, lean form, he is very soft, and cuddly, and not to mention he like's to give hoof massages," said Nightmare tauntingly.
Chrysalis covered her ears and yelled "SHUT UP, SHUT UP, SHUT UUUUP."
Rarity merely looked on in amusement.
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		Chapter 8: The Party



	Deep in Canterlot Castle, in the ballroom to be precise, Nightmare stood with a raised eyebrow, starring in complete shock at the smaller pink mare in front of her.  Nightmare had heard of Pinkie Pie through Zorak, though he told her of the alternate timeline in which she was defeated. 
The mare in front of her looked nothing like what Zorak had described.  Nightmare figured she was going to meet the bouncy bubbly mare Zorak had told her about, but she didn't.  The mare before her was not bright, cheery, and bubbly.  In fact, she was dark, seemingly depressed, and very much monotonous.  Her mane and tail were not fluffy as Nightmare had expected, instead they laid flat and nicely brushed.  Her coloration was also darker than she'd expected, heck even her cutie mark was slightly different.
The balloon's on her flank were not blue and yellow, instead they were black and white.  This was not the same mare Zorak had described to her, but she still smiled at the smaller pony, and did her best to seem friendly.  She also had no idea that Pinkie was Rarity's time, but she decided not to question it.
Pinkie bowed low to Nightmare "Hello your majesty, I am Pinkamena Diane Pie, but please just call me Pinkie."
Gosh, even her voice sounded completely opposite from what Nightmare had expected.
"Rise Pinkie, and please just call me Nightmare, I believe you've earned the right," said Nightmare with a smile.
"H-how would I have earned the right," asked Pinkie with a nervous blush.
"You have been placed in charge of planning one of the most important moment's in my life, you have a lot of responsibility resting on your shoulders my little pony.  This party could very well make or break my relationship with my beloved," said Nightmare with a serious tone.
Pinkie straightened her pose and gave a confident nod "I won't let you down Nightmare."
"I would hope so, because if you did... I'd have you hog-tied, put in a brazen bull, only to be dragged out before you die, just to be tortured even more," said Nightmare with a happy face and cheerful tone.
Pinkie was completely speechless.
"No one would be able to find your body, that I promise," said Nightmare maintaining her happy face and cheerful tone.
Pinkie swallowed hard "I'll make sure no loose ends are left undone."
"Good," said Nightmare happily before walking away "I hope for your sake that is true, pregnant mare's can be awfully vengeful."
Pinkie was left standing in the large room, quaking in absolute fear, wondering what she'd gotten herself into.  Rarity was standing across the room, hoping from the bottom of her heart that her marefriend wasn't going to be tortured and killed.
"Please Faust, in all your wisdom, grace, and mercy, let this end off without a hitch," mumbled Rarity worriedly.

A few hours had passed since Nightmare's little... warning, and everything was running smoothly.  The party decorations were spot on, Zorak was distracted, and Nightmare's nerves were slowly calming down, nothing could possibly go wrong.... RIGHT!?
Of course, what did you expect to happen, this is a love story between a dark goddess and her dark best friend.
Zorak slowly entered the ballroom, he wondered why Nightmare had asked him to meet her here, he also wondered why the lights were off.  In a flash the lights were thrown on and a group of ponies sprung out and yelled surprise.
"You're going to be a dad," exclaimed Rarity.
"Eh... what," asked Zorak with a confusion laced tone.
Everyone in the room fell deathly silent.
"You're going to be a dad," said Nightmare slowly and nervously.
"You... you're pregnant," asked Zorak in disbelief.
"Yes," said Nightmare gripping her stomach lightly and giving it soft prods.
Before Nightmare could even blink, Zorak dashed across the room, threw his arms around her, and began hugging her firmly, a happy smile plastered on his face.
"Y-you're not upset," asked Nightmare warily.
"Upset?  How could I possibly be upset, I'm going to be a dad, I'm to happy to be even remotely upset," said Zorak happily.
Happy tears began staining Nightmare's cheeks as she threw her forelegs around Zorak and gave him a spine-breaking hug.  Nightmare nuzzled Zorak fiercely, she was so unbelievably happy and nuzzling him was the only thing she could think to do.  She hadn't expected this to happen so smoothly, why had things happened so smoothly.  Things don't ever go this smoothly.  Nightmare didn't care though, things were finally going her way, and she was happy.
"I love you Zory, so very very much," said Nightmare burying her muzzle into his neck.
"I love you to Nighty," said Zorak happily.
Everyone in the room audibly 'd'awww'd.'
"See Nightmare darling, as stated before, all you needed to do was tell him," said Rarity pulling her pink marefriend closer into her side.
Pinkie looked up at Rarity and smiled "love you Rare-bear."
"Love you too Pinkie-winkie," said Rarity nuzzling the smaller pink mare. 
"We should probably start using condoms Nighty," said Zorak with a chuckle "we may be royalty, but I'm pretty sure we can only handle so much."
"I was thinking the same thing," said Nightmare finally letting go of her lover.
"Did anypony hear about what happened to Chrissy," asked Rarity out of the blue.
"No, what happened," asked Zorak.
"She finally found herself a stallion, one that she actually acquired legitly," replied Rarity chuckling lightly.
"I thought you and her were together," said Zorak with a raised brow.
"Oh goodness no Zorak darling, what you witnessed between me and Chrissy was nothing more than a mutually beneficial interaction," replied Rarity with a smile.
"So who's the unlucky stallion," questioned Nightmare with a smirk.
"I do believe his name is Flash Sentry, he's a day guard if I'm correct," answered Rarity.
"May Faust have mercy on his soul," said Pinkie lowering her head "she's going to suck him dry, and them suck him some more."
Everyone in the room laughed at Pinkie's comment, and silently offered up prayers of their own for the poor stallion.
Zorak was ecstatic, while he was a little spooked by how fast everything was going, he was happy that he was going to be a dad.

	
		Chapter 9: Foal Update



	Three weeks have passed since the party, and Zorak was taking everything in stride.  He kinda panicked after the party because he was only nineteen and he was already gonna be a father.  Though for the most part he was happy, content, and excited, he genuinely was excited to be a father.  But enough of that sappy crud, now it's time to get to what's going on right now!
Nightmare laid on her back on a chair in the royal infirmary, she had one hoof on her cheek and the other was on the arm rest, tapping in agitation.  You're probably wondering why, well it's because her nurses and doctors can't seem to do anything right.  She had come in for a simple check up and for some reason she, the High Queen of Equestria, was forced to wait four hours and she was running out of patience.
"NURSE," yelled Nightmare.
A petite unicorn mare with a white coat and bluish-white mane quickly entered the room, she was trembling in fear.
"Y-yes your majesty," she said with a cracked voice.
Nightmare took a deep breath through her nose and let it out through her mouth, she then turned her attention to the small mare and tried to speak in a calm, gentle tone.
"Where are the doctors, I'm here to get a check up on the foal growing in my stomach, and I am running out of patience," said Nightmare sounding firm but convincingly calm. 
"The doctors have somehow lost your papers your Majesty, and we're attempting to find them, we are extremely sorry for the inconvenience, and for our complete screw up, please forgive us your Majesty," said the mare bowing low.
"What is your name," said Nightmare.
Nightmare didn't actually care, she just felt that she'd go insane if she didn't occupy herself with something.
"R-Rosy Diamond, but ponies just call me Rose, your Majesty," said Rose. 
"Well Rose, tell those idiot's that call themselves doctors that if I don't have my needs tended to in the next half hour, I will behead all of them, and send their head's home to their families in boxes," said Nightmare with a deceptively happy expression on her muzzle. 
Rose's sapphire blue eyes quickly shrunk to the size of pin-pricks as terror once again sat in "right away, your Majesty."
Rose quickly ran out of the room and was successful in speeding up the doctors efforts as a tall blue unicorn mare in a doctor's coat entered her room shortly after.
"Greeting your Majesty," the mare's tone was level and calm "I am Doctor Mint, I'll be seeing to your needs."
"It's about time, and here I thought I'd have to stage a public execution," said Nightmare smirking devilishly at the mare.
Mint gulped hard "w-well then, let's see how your little bundle of joy is developing."
Mint used her magic to pull a large cart with an ultrasound machine over to the left side of Nightmare's bed.  She was quick to prep everything and within a few minutes Nightmare was staring at her growing little filly.  The look on Nightmare's face actually made Mint smile, the yearning and care in Nightmare's eyes told Mint all she needed to know.  The Lunar Queen was going to make a great mother, Mint was sure of that.  A small smile slowly wormed it's way onto Nightmare's muzzle and she was quick to welcome it.
Nightmare placed a tender hoof on her now slightly plump abdomen, relishing in the first emotional waves that came with motherhood.  With her gaze dreamy and far off, Nightmare turned to the doctor.
"How is she," asked Nightmare.
"From what I can tell, perfectly healthy, the formation is a little odd, but for the most part your alicorn anatomy is insuring she'll remain healthy, or at least for the time being," said Mint turning some nobs on the machine.
"Am I done here," asked Nightmare turning her attention back to the picture of her developing daughter.
"She's beautiful," said Luna on the verge of tears
"And strong, just like her mother," thought Nightmare.
"I just need to check her magical level's, with her most likely being an alicorn like yourself, I think it's best we keep track of her magic development," said Mint turning a large blue dial.
The picture showing Nightmare's foal changed to show a bar graph.
"It appear's she has much more magic than a foal of her development should have, I'll continue to monitor her magical development, that should be everything, have a nice day your Majesty," said Mint with a smile as she wrote down some notes.
"So she's healthy," asked Nightmare with mild concern in her tone.
"Perfectly," replied Mint with a wide beaming smile.
Nightmare let out a breath she didn't even know she was holding.
"Good, I trust that you'll help keep her that way," questioned Nightmare with a raised brow.
"Of course your Majesty," said Mint bowing low "it has been an honor serving as your doctor."
"Have a nice day Doctor Mint, keep up the good work," said Nightmare casting Mint a brief nod.
"Stay well your Majesty," said Mint as she rose from her bowing position. 
"Seriously though, you did a good job here, although I would have preferred not having to wait so long, but for the most part, you did well," said Nightmare.
"Your praise is most appreciated your Majesty," said Mint smiling widely.
"One more thing," said Nightmare happily.
Mint nodded curtly as a sign for her to continue.
"If something happens to our beloved little angel of darkness, anything at all, I will create a whole new dimension just so I can imprison you someplace that'll be sure to make you suffer.  I'm thinking somewhere along the lines of a endless, foggy forest, forever stuck in perpetual moonless night, filled with red eyed monsters that'll hunt you down and rip you to pieces, only for you to reform and repeat the process over and over again, until the end of time.  On top of it all, I'll ensure that the only magic you'll be able to use is a dim lighting horn enchantment, that way you'll be able to see, but just barely.  While not capable of that on my own, with my magic, Zorak's magic, Rarity's magic, Chrysalis' magic, and my highest ranking dark-mage's magic combined, I'm sure we'll be able to make it happen.  On top of it all, if I ever find myself feeling a little more creative, I just might edit the spell and add in a few more.... horror's for you to face.  Maybe large carnivorous plant's, I remember my dearest Zory told me of a creature from a movie in his world, I do believe he called it the Sarlacc Pit, I think that might just work," said Nightmare with a terrifyingly happy face.
Mint gulped heavily with sweat gliding heavily down her forehead "I promise that I'll not let anything happen to your foal, your Majesty."
"Good, because if you fail, not only is your livelihood at risk, but all your co-workers too," said Nightmare maintaining her happy poise.
"W-what," stuttered Mint in disbelief.
"Yeah, I've been meaning to put Tartarus to better use, I think I'll build a full scale internment camp there, that way I'll have somewhere to put everyone who wrongs me, my beloved, or my soon to be daughter, remember, if you fail, all your colleagues will be spending a very long time rotting in Tartarus, anyway have a nice day Doctor Mint," said Nightmare waving as she left.
Mint could only stare wide-eyed in disbelief at the door her queen just left through "OH BUCK ME SIDEWAYS."
"LANGUAGE," yelled the secretary in the other room.
Mint was far too horrified to reply to the mare's remark, all she could do is stare at the doorway, occasionally blinking out-of-sync.  Mint's throat felt dry, tried to asses her current situation, but the correct words seemed to be directly out of her reach.
"We could all very well be completely, utterly, and royally... bucked," said Mint slightly quieter "we can't afford to fail, we must be successful, or we're all bucked."
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		Chapter 10: Clerk Hiring 



	Nightmare laid on her back on her star patterned bed.  Right now the ceiling seemed very interesting to her, well actually, she was just trying to ignore what Zorak just told her.
"Mooncake, my love, you're pregnant, you're going to have a foal, you need to start looking for a trustworthy clerk that'll be able to pick up our slack.  We're going to be parents, we need to be more responsible, for her," said Zorak gently rubbing Nightmares stomach.
Nightmare huffed defiantly "I'm a very powerful mare Zory my dear, I can rule the country and look after my foal, besides, I can just hire a nanny."
"You may be able to rule and look after our foal, and you may also be able to hire a nanny, but she's going to need us there for her, Nighty.... I want to be better than my father was.  I want to be there for my child, I want to nurture her, to guide her, and most of all I want to be there to experience all the firsts. Her first word, her first food incident, her first smile, her first laugh.... don't you want to be there for those," asked Zorak sadly.
Nightmare sighed and softened "alright fine, I'll get a clerk, but I won't like it.  By Faust I still can't believe I'm going to be a mother, and that slut Celestia said I'd never manage it."
"Slut," questioned Zorak with a raised brow.
"You couldn't imagine the amount of time's I've walked in on her masturbating, or in bed with a stallion, or even another MARE," said Nightmare roaring with laughter.
"So she DID swing both ways," said Zorak laughing.
"Oh yes, and she often did both at the same time," said Nightmare wrapping her hooves around her Zorak.
"How come I'm not surprised," asked Zorak.
"Because it was obvious," replied Nightmare with a sarcastic tone.
"If you're wondering, I've already chosen some ponies for you to choose from," said Zorak massaging her ear.
Nightmare moaned happily "you're amazing, you know that, you truly are the best mate a mare could ask for, and I mean that honestly."
"You're the best mate a man could ask for," said Zorak nuzzling her neck gently.
"When do I have to choose a clerk," said Nightmare shifting on top of Zorak.
Zorak rolled on his back and let Nightmare take control, as he always does, mostly to keep her happy but also because he kinda likes it.
"It's seven right now, so about an hour," said Zorak happily.
"Good," purred Nightmare "because I'm going to relax a little, no point in getting up early."
"We could get some breakfast before we begin our night," urged Zorak.
Nightmare groaned as her stomach rumbled.
"Fine, somehow you always know when I'm hungry, even before I do," said Nightmare with a wide smile.
"Gotta keep my goddess of a marefriend happy and healthy," said Zorak returning her smile.
"Let's go, I could really go for some mooncakes," said Nightmare teasingly.
"Shut up," said Zorak giving her a gentle shove.

Nightmare stood looking at the six ponies in front of her, four of them were thestrals, one was a unicorn, and the last one was an Earth Pony.  She wasn't very impressed by the Unicorn or Earth Pony, but that may be because she's rather biased towards her dark followers.  Despite her wariness to the unicorn and Earth Pony, she decided to give them at the very least, a fightings chance.
"Greeting's, I am Nightmare Moon, but of course you all know that, please state your names," said Nightmare standing tall and proud.
The first thestral bowed "my name is Midnight Bloom, I'm a Librarian in the Royal Canterlot Library."
Midnight was a rather tall, for a mare, standing about five-foot-five at the tips of her ears.  She has dark blue fur, red eyes, large grey wings, and a dark grey mane and tail.  
The next thestral bowed "My name is Black Rose, I'm the current Captain of the Nightguard."
Black Rose stood short for a stallion of his age, about four inches shorter than Midnight.  He has a dark blue mane and tail, yellow eyes, jet-black fur, and a pair of large black wings.
The next thestral took a bow "my name is Lunar Justice, I'm an ex-nightguard."
Lunar Justice stood about four-foot-seven, so she was kinda short, but despite of this she carried herself with an overwhelming amount of confidence.  She has a silver-gray colored coat, silver eyes, small grey wings, and a dark grey mane and tail.
The final thestral stepped forward and bowed "my name is Ink Heart, I'm a scribe in the Canterlot archives."
Ink heart is slightly taller than Lunar Justice, she has a grey coat, and a black mane and tail.  Her wings are grey and her eyes are green.
Nightmare nodded with a smile, then turned her gave to the unicorn who was fidgeting with her hooves.
"M-my name is Moondancer, I'm a researcher that works with the Canterlot Library, it's an honor to merely be considered for this role your majesty," said Moondancer bowing nervously.
Moondancer is a yellow mare, with a three tone red, purple, and lavender mane and tail.
Nightmare nodded appreciatively to the young mare, then turned her gaze to the Earth Pony.
The Earth Pony bowed low to the ground "my name is Crystal Hoof, I'm an ex-Dayguard."
Crystals fur is pale blue in coloration, her eyes are green, and her mane is dark cyan with pale purple streaks.
"I am glad that all of you could make it, and I look forward to interviewing each of you," said Nightmare with a fake smile.
"Somepony please kill me, I'd rather be in bed snuggling with my beloved mate," thought Nightmare.
"Play nice Nightmare," said Luna sternly.
"Fuck you," growled Nightmare.
"Zorak already did," said Luna trying to contain her laughter.
"No, he fucked me, you merely got a passenger side view of our love session," Nightmare shot back.
"Rude," said Luna flatly.
Nightmare laughed triumphantly, earning a huff from her salty other half.
"Cheer up Luna, I'll let you take the rein's next time, hopefully sate those filthy desires of yours.  We're most fortunate to have a mate as open-minded and generous as Zorak, so until then, try to contain your desires," said Nightmare teasingly.
Luna gave Nightmare a mental swat with her tail, giggling merrily while doing it.
"When I'm done with him, he'll no longer want you, after all, no pony can resist my overwhelming sexiness, my allure, and my adorableness, many have tried, all have failed,," said Luna sultrily.
"Game on, little Luna," said Nightmare smirking deviously.

Four hour's had passed since Nightmare first came face to face with the six ponies yearning for the royal clerk position, and she had already whittled her options down to two mares.  Moondancer and Ink Heart, she was leaning more towards Ink, but she wasn't going to automatically doom Moondancer to failure.  She had already sent the other four ponies home and was currently finishing up her questioning with the two remaining mares.
"Now tell me, what are your strength's and weaknesses," said Nightmare maintaining a dignified and elegant pose. 
Ink cleared her throat "well, I'm really good at organizing..."
Nightmare started droning her out, she was boring anyway, instead she turned her attention to the young unicorn.  She was pulling multiple folders out of a satchel, and neatly put them in front of her in even and organised piles.  Afterwards she started flipping through the folders, setting certain papers to the side and then continuing her search.
Nightmare couldn't believe it, this mare was given an invitation on a very short notice, and yet she came completely prepared.  How had she done it?  Now Nightmare was intrigued.  She was also impressed, VERY impressed.
"Miss Ink Heart," said Nightmare gaining the mare's attention.
"Y-yes your Majesty," said Ink timidly.
"You can go home now, I've made my decision," said Nightmare.
"B-but...," mumbled Ink in disbelief.
"While it is true you are very promising, showing a hefty amount of skills, but only Moondancer here came with proof of her skills, as well as a multitude of recommendations from countless ponies," said Nightmare slowly flipping through the paper's Moondancer brought with her.
Moondancer blushed and pawed at the ground, the feeling of being noticed by her monarch was exhilarating, if a bit arousing, but she kept that last part concealed and quiet.  Moondancer cast Nightmare a glance, smiling with appreciation.  Ink Heart on the other hoof looked flabbergasted.
"But I'm the only one suited for this job," said Ink Heart with a look of anger.
"Calm down Miss Heart," said Nightmare narrowing her eyes with a warning tone.
Ink Heart immediately shrunk back, casting her gaze downward in fear and shame.
"I am SO sorry your Majesty, I was out of line, please for give me," said Ink fearfully, her voice quivering and cracking.
"Don't let it happen again, you may leave, be sure to stop by the dinning hall to grab yourself something to eat, you look thin," said Nightmare turning her gaze back to the paper's in her telekinesis.
Ink nodded quickly and timidly made her way out of the room, her ears were pinned against her head, her head was held low, and her eyes were wide with fear.
Nightmare let out a breath and turned her gaze to Moondancer "welcome to the job, I hope that you preform well."
"Y-yes, of course your majesty," said Moondancer slightly more confident.
"You can leave now, I'll send word to you when you'll start or when I may need your assistance," said Nightmare using her telekinesis to place the papers in their respective folders.  
"Thank you your Majesty," said Moondancer bowing giddily.
"Be safe my little pony," said Nightmare.
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Nightmare sat at her throne and glared in disdain at the throne room doors.  She had been sitting there for a solid half hour, and she was growing more and more impatient as the seconds ticked on.
"Where in Faust's name is that blasted mare," said Nightmare bitterly "GUARD."
An armor clad bat pony quickly made his way in front of the throne, saluting proudly.
"Yes Your Majesty," enquired the small mare.
"Any word yet about where Miss Moondancer is at," questioned Nightmare.
"No, Your Majesty," said the mare gulping.
"DAMN IT, I GAVE YOU ONE JOB, AND SOMEHOW YOU MANAGED TO FUCK IT UP," fumed Nightmare stomping a hoof.
"We've been doing everything we can," defended the mare.
Nightmare slumped back into her throne "I don't like being kept waiting."
The throne room doors suddenly threw themselves open as Moondancer quickly bolted into the room.
"You're late," said Nightmare growling angrily.
"I am so sorry Your Majesty, I'm not used to waking up at this time, so I...," started Moondancer but she was cut off by Nightmare raising a hoof.
"I'm too tired to have you flogged right now, so let's just pretend this didn't happen," said Nightmare massaging the the bridge of her muzzle.
"Thank you Your Majesty," said Moondancer groveling gratefully.
Nightmare let out a huff of annoyance "whatever."  
"I-I'm ready when you are Your Majesty," said Moondancer.
Nightmare glared at the small cream colored mare, tapping her hoof on her throne's armrest (foreleg rest?) as she did so.
"Right, well I recommend you prepare for hell," said Nightmare smirking slightly.
"What," asked Moondancer, terror filling her voice.
"Get ready to be dragged through hell," said Nightmare laughing maniacally at her little joke.
Moondancer tried her best to regain her composure, though she did still look like her nerves were utterly wrecked.
"If you don't mind me asking Your Majesty," said Moondancer tentatively "what do you mean by that exactly." 
Nightmare leaned back in her throne and let out a contented sigh.
"You will essentially be carrying out a large amount of my duties, not all of them of course, your word will not be law like mine is.  Though you will be granted a rather large amount of power, limited as stated before.  Before I continue I will warn you, if you try to usurp my reign, question my decisions, or get in my way in any way, shape, or form, I will have you tortured and executed... slowly, do I make myself clear," said Nightmare with a serious tone.
Sweat dripped down Moondancer's face as a look of nervousness and terror crossed her features.
"Y-yes, of course Your Majesty," said Moondancer, fear wavering in her voice.
"Good, now we can continue.  You'll be handling day to day procedures, at first you'll be guided and advised by my royal advisor, Swift Blaze, but if you show that you can handle things on your own that may change.  Don't get your hopes up though.  Also I must warn you that doing my job will get excessively stressful, especially because you won't have any wiggle room to make so much as a minor mistake," said Nightmare, her serious tone never changing.
"Why is that Your Majesty," asked Moondancer innocently.
"Because my sweet little pony," Nightmare's facial expression instantly changed to a twistedly sinister smile "you mess up so much as one time, and I'll make you wish you were dead."
Moondancer gulped heavily at the realisation that her head was most likely and literally on the line.
"I have put too much into this kingdom to allow it to so much as wobble, let alone fall," said Nightmare, her eyes surrounded by sinister blue flames.
"O-of c-course Your Majesty," stuttered Moondancer terrified. 
"Good, now without any further adew, I have a weekly check-up to get to, so Swift Blaze will have to take it from here," said Nightmare gesturing towards a tall bat pony mare clad in jet black, moon emblazoned armor.

It had been about two hours since Nightmare scared the hell out of Moondancer with her overly serious and dreadful brief introduction into her new duties.  Looking back, Nightmare felt almost bad about how much she scared the young mare, but those thoughts were quickly shooed away as she walked into the Royal Infirmary located in Canterlot Castle.  Thankfully they seemed to actually be doing their jobs, or at the very least, acting as if they were.  Nightmare scanned the spacious lobby, looking for one mare in particular.  It didn't take her long to find the tall mint colored mare who seemed to be going over several charts.
"Doctor Mint," called Nightmare calmly across the room.
"Ah, Your Majesty, great you're here right on time," said Doctor Mint as she set her 'charts' down on a desk near her.
"Let's get this over and done with," said Nightmare with an annoyed huff.
"Of course Your Majesty, this way please," said Mint as she opened a door behind her using her magic.
It didn't take long to get Nightmare seated and situated in the comparably small medical bed/chair.
"How long is this gonna take exactly," asked Nightmare impatiently.
"Patience please Your Majesty, that beautiful foal of yours is gonna take time, even when she's not in your womb," said Mint giggling giddily.
Nightmare huffed in annoyance "whatever."
"Calm yourself my dearest other half," said Luna soothingly.
"You try dealing with these blasted ponies and all their petty needs, and then try telling me what you just did," replied Nightmare bitterly.
"It isn't as hard as you're making it out to be dear Nightmare," coed Luna with an upbeat tone.
"Buck you," joked Nightmare, a small smile crossing her mindscape. 
"See, things could be worse, our foal could be born sickly and weak," said Luna trying to further comfort her other half.
"Now you've done it," said Nightmare giggling merrily.
Nightmare was so preoccupied by her internal debate with her other half that she hadn't even noticed that mint had began her inspection.  Though she was stirred from her mind at the mention of her name.  
"Queen Nightmare, by the look of things, your little filly is full of health, in fact I'd say her due date would be sometime next week," said Mint overflowing with confidence. 
"So soon," questioned Nightmare in disbelief.
"Yeah, it's truly amazing," said Mint awestruck.
"Is that all," asked Nightmare.
"Yep, have a nice day," chirped Mint happily.
Nightmare left the room, her mind overflowing with thoughts of what's to come.
"Motherhood?  Never knew it'd come so soon," said Nightmare with a light sigh.
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Zorak paced back and forth outside of the emergency room twiddling his fingers nervously.
"Zorak darling, calm down," said Rarity comfortingly.
Currently sitting outside the operating room with Zorak was Rarity, Pinkie, Chrysalis, and Moondancer.  Each of them cast Zorak a sympathetic and caring look.  
"Calm down!  How can I be calm in a situation like this," exclaimed Zorak "what if complications arise, what if Nighty ends up hurt, what if our foal gets hurt or dies during conception."
"Zorak you're being paranoid," deadpanned Chrysalis "I've given birth many times, and I assure you that your beloved and your foal will be fine."
Zorak looked into Chrysalis' eyes expecting to see a hint of deceit, all he saw was certainty and comfort though.  Zorak took a deep breath and slowly let it out in an attempt to calm himself down.  Thankfully it worked, though it was only slightly.
"Alright Chrysalis, I trust you," said Zorak quietly, his gaze turned to the floor.
Zorak took a seat next to Rarity and received a reassuring back rub from the mare.  
"Don't worry dear, Nightmare is a tough mare, and if that filly is anything like her mother, she too will be perfectly fine by the end of all this," said Rarity.
To the mares it seemed like Zorak was just nervous about being a father, they were wrong, but not completely.  The real reason he was so nervous was because he could hear his beloved's cries of pain, and even a few choice words that were thrown at the nurses and doctors.  This is one of the only times since Zorak gained his dark abilities that he wished he was just a normal human again.  His enhanced hearing only served to make this moment all the more terrifying for the young human.  

Four Hours Later

Zorak stared intently at the double doors as they slowly opened to reveal Doctor Mint, she had a bit of sweat on her brow, but overall she held a happy and triumphant smile on her muzzle.
"The operation was a success," she excitedly announced to the small group "a new healthy princess has been born."
Zorak didn't waste a second as he quickly charged pass Doctor Mint and into the room behind her.  In the center of the room looking down happily at the newest princess was the love of his life.  Again he wasted no time as he quickly dashed across the room, sliding into Nightmares side and gripping her barrel lovingly with tears stinging his eyes.  Nightmare looked over at her lover, her eyes tired and bloodshot, but very much happy.
"Is she," asked Zorak happily.
"She's perfectly healthy," said Nightmare gently passing the small foal over to her father.
Gently, Zorak wrapped his arms around his new daughter, taking in her full visage.  Her eyes glowed sapphire blue, matching the overall shape of her mother's.  Her coat was dark blue, glistening in the light being produced by the light overhead.  As Zorak continued to analyze his foal, he started noticing things about her that were... off.  For starters, instead of having feathered wings like her mother, her wings looked like a cross between a dragon and a thestral.  Another thing he noticed was her horn, instead of being straight with a spiral running down its length like a normal unicorn or alicorn, it instead was completely smooth and curved upwards.  Both her wings and horn were jet black in coloration.  The last thing he noticed was her hooves.  While they looked like hooves, they didn't look like the kind of hooves a normal pony had.  Instead they were cloven like that of a deer, they were also furless.  While not impossible, it was very rare for a pony to be born with completely furless hooves.  At least her coat, mane, and tail seemed normal enough, albeit her coat was longer and thicker than the average pony.  Her mane and tail, just like her wings, were jet black.  Her mane was cut short in the back, on top it was short, but not as short as the front, she also had what Zorak could only describe as a fringe covering her right eye.  Her tail was simple enough, just roughly brushed and spiked in some places.
"Nighty, do you think this could be because of my genes," asked Zorak turning to his lover.
Nightmare gazed lovingly between her lover and her daughter "does it matter?  As I see it, the only thing that matters is if you love her or not."
"Of course I love her, I'm just worried that she'll be seem as weird by society," said Zorak his gaze never wavering.
"If anypony picks on my daughter, I'll personally skin them alive and dip them into a container of rubbing alcohol," said Nightmare, her expression instantly turning murderous.
Zorak smiled happily at her "What will we name her."
"Yue La," said Nightmare quickly.
"Mind if I ask why," asked Zorak raising a brow.
"Contrary to common belief I actually am a relatively normal mare.  And like every other mare that takes the steps towards motherhood, I subconsciously know what my foals name should be.  I wouldn't understand a stallion to understand," said Nightmare smirking deviously. 
Zorak nodded his head in agreement "Yue it is then.  Live long and prosper Little Moon."
Nightmare giggled "already giving her a nickname."
"Naturally," said Zorak chuckling.
Nightmare started to chuckle "don't be going soft on me."
"We all have a soft spot or two, for me my soft spots are you, and my baby girl," said Zorak giving Yue's stomach a little scratch.
Yue giggled and grabbed her father's hand in her hooves, then proceeded to suck on his fingers.  Zorak was about to coo at her display, but noticed two fangs protruding from Yue's gums.
"What the, is it normal for foals to be born with teeth, or fangs in her case," asked Zorak looking at Nightmare quizzically.
"It's normal for thestrals, I'm guessing since some of my magic is flowing through her veins that she must be part thestral," said Nightmare with an astonished tone.
"Why would your magic cause her to be part thestral," asked Zorak with a confused tone.
"Back during the beginning of Equestria, when the three pony tribes joined together, Luna and Celestia had ascended to the throne. This is just basic history though, a little know fact was there was a fourth tribe.  This fourth tribe was nothing more than a group of banished pegasi who shunned the sun.  Using her magic Luna gave her blessing to the pegasi, causing their pupils to change, their sleep schedule to align itself to a nocturnal setting, and their wings to lose all their feathers.  Since I was at one point Luna, and still contain her magical signature, it would explain why she doesn't have any feathers," commented Nightmare.
"And here I was worried you cheated on me," said Zorak jokingly.
Nightmare didn't see the appeal in his joke as her features suddenly turned deathly serious.
"I would never do such a thing, there is no other stallion or mare in the world that I'd allow anywhere near my backside, so don't even joke about it.  My heart belongs to you and our daughter, nopony else, don't you ever forget that," said Nightmare almost growling.
Zorak nuzzled Nightmare's neck affectionately "I promise not to do it again, sorry about my distasteful joke."
Nightmare's features softened and she returned his loving nuzzle "all is forgiven, but in all seriousness, don't do it again."
"I guess you truly were worthy of the Element of Loyalty," said Zorak smiling.
Laughter erupted from Nightmare "very few ponies know that I was at one point a bearer of the Element of Loyalty, question is, how do you know that I was."
"I have my ways," said Zorak, his hearty laughter reverberating off the walls of the small room.
"Long live Princess Yue," said Doctor Mint from the doorway "may her life be comforting and full of love."
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"I'm gonna strangle this little shit," yelled Nightmare as she held Yue in her hooves.
Yue wailed as she reached for her mother.
"Darling," said Zorak softly "you've gotta show her a little bit of love and affection."
Zorak took Yue from Nightmare's arms and began cradling her softly.  Yue fell silent as she sucked in her father's warmth.  Zorak's finger traced absent minded circles around Yue's stomach, eliciting a giggle from the small bat-like alicorn.
"See, just a little love and she's quieted down," said Zorak.
Looking back at his lover, Zorak took notice of her disheveled mane and tired eyes.  She looked like she hadn't slept in days.
"How about you get some rest," said Zorak.
In an instant Nightmare was gone, disappearing in a flash.
Zorak and Yue merely stared at the spot where is Marefriend once stood.
"It appears your mama was very, very tired," cooed Zorak as he rubbed his nose against his daughters.
Yue's stomach suddenly rumbled, causing her to look on hungrily at her father.  A smile crossed Zorak's face as he got a wonderfully evil idea.
"Let's go get you some milk from Mommy," said Zorak malevolently.

Zorak silently crept into his room, taking instant note of his sleeping lover.  She was sprawled across their bed, back legs spread wide, and wings splayed across the mattress, the blanket she was using barely covering her marehood and other 'goodies.'  Zorak laughed evilly to himself, only to have to cover his mouth to stop his newly erupting laughter when he noticed his daughter mimicking him
"She's precious," thought Zorak. 
Zorak gently sat Yue down on a dresser and opened the top drawer, retrieving a small, black 'plunger-like' device with a long tube and bottle attachment.  After silently closing the drawer, Zorak placed a finger to his lips and making a soft 'shh' sound.  He internally cooed as his daughter happily mimicked him.
"I'm sorry about this my love, but I can't help myself," said Zorak quietly.
Zorak attached one of Yue's many bottles to the end of the long black tube and made his way over to the bed.  Cautiously and quietly Zorak positioned himself between Nightmare's back legs.  With the elegance of a dancer, Zorak removed a part of the blanket from Nightmare, exposing her dark blue nipples.  Placing the 'plunger on one of them he began pumping the lever attached to it. 
The reaction was instant, Nightmare began stretching herself out and moaning lustfully.  A smile graced Zorak's lips as he noticed Nightmare biting her lip.  She was definitely enjoying this.  Before long a thick blue liquid began filling Yue's bottle.  A solid five minutes later, the bottle was full.
Zorak quietly removed the device from Nightmare and laid the blanket back down on her, she mumbled disapprovingly as she slept.  Zorak chuckled as he screwed the lid on the bottle.  He placed the bottles nipple in his daughter's mouth and set the device he just used back in it's drawer.  As quickly as they had entered, Zorak and Yue had left. 
Zorak looked down at his daughter as he cradled her in his arms, she looked up at him curiously as she greedily sucked the contents of her newly filled bottle.  She seemed happy.
"Is that good," cooed Zorak lovingly.
Yue giggled and reached out a hoof to her father's face.
"Aren't you simply precious," cooed Zorak happily.
Zorak's cooes elicited a happy smile from his daughter, revealing her budding fangs.  Zorak lovingly mimicked his daughter, showing his long, ivory white, incisor-like fangs off.  Yue giggled as she once again reached for her father's face.  
"You truly are the most adorable filly in the world," said Zorak as he tickled his daugter's stomach.

It has been a couple hours since Zorak 'milked' Nightmare, and she had since woken up, complaining about a sensitive nipple. They had since moved into the Royal Dining Hall.  Zorak held his laughter like a champ, even though she knew Yue had been sucking on a bottle of blue milk, she remained blissfully ignorant of Zorak's little 'prank.'
"Where did Yue get that milk," asked Nightmare curiously.
Deciding not to hide it he said "you."
"I didn't give her any milk," said Nightmare confused.
"Not consciously you didn't," said Zorak with a light snort.
"You didn't," said Nightmare in disbelief.
"I did, and you seemed to love it," said Zorak.
"WHY," yelled Nightmare.
"Our daughter was hungry, and while you may like it, I don't think it would be very appropriate to feed our daughter some of my 'milk,' don't you agree," said Zorak.
"You could have just woke me up," deadpanned Nightmare.
"You looked so cute as you slept," said Zorak with a shit-eating grin.
Nightmare crossed her forelegs and let out an angry huff, a deep blush adorning her cheeks.
"Also you would have bitten my head off if I tried," said Zorak chuckling.
"Did you seriously have to MILK me while I slept," asked Nightmare angrilly.
"Who else was I gonna milk," asked Zorak confused.
"T-there are other mares here with working lactating glands," said Nightmare embarrassedly.
"Like who, Rarity?  As if you wouldn't be upset if I milked her," deadpanned Zorak.
"Y-you didn't have to do it, she's a grown mare, she can do it herself," said Nightmare.
Even more confused Zorak said "even so, she isn't her mother, you ARE!"
"J-just drop the subject," yelled Nightmare embarrassed.
"Okay, as you wish milady," said Zorak jokingly.
"How was your afternoon," asked Nightmare as she sipped a cup of coffee.
"It was alright, too bad you couldn't join us," replied Zorak.
"I'm sorry that I have to sleep," said Nightmare sarcastically.
"Curse your equine weaknesses," yelled Zorak dramatically.
Yue giggled happily at her parents antics.
Nightmare cooed lovingly at her giggling daughter, a happy smile plastered on her face.
"I knew you loved her, you act like you despise her antics, but you love her," said Zorak smuggly smiling at his royal equine lover.
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