
		Entombed by Vanity: A Tale of Vampirism in Equestria

		Written by Robotlegs

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Princess Celestia

					Princess Luna

					Original Character

					Nightmare Moon

					Main 6

					Romance

					Dark

					Gore

					Adventure

					Sad

					Tragedy

		

		Description

For Rarity the mirror has become an instrument of torture. Everything she runs across is a reminder of the inevitability of old age and loss of her beauty. Convinced she can keep her youthful looks, she ventures into the EverFree Forest for answers. During a chance encounter with a mysterious pony, her wish is granted. However, Rarity is changed into a vampire, who's sole purpose is feeding her bloodlust. However she is not the greatest threat. The mysterious pony Rarity had come across is an ancient evil, merely using Rarity as a puppet and who is bent on the elimination of the Royal Sisters and conquest of Equestria.
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		1st Movement



Rarity’s finely stitched velvet curtains were partially open and the early morning rays of the sun steadily made their way through her window. She was able to find time to make the curtains while sewing formal attire for her clients. The bell of Ponyville’s clock tower had ceased ringing, and Rarity was still asleep. The steady illumination of her room by the rising sun revealed not only a bedchamber, but also a design studio. Fabrics of varying qualities all neatly arranged by color on a wooden shelf, a sloping desk with paper patterns strewn about, writing instruments, and scribbled notes were to be found. The walls of the bedchamber were painted with warm pastel colors, bright but not overpowering. In the center where a large woven circular rug lay was a mannequin fitted with Rarity’s latest dress design. It was near completion and near perfection. It was a black and red patterned corset with a sequined trim, with a high collar and a long detailed train. All manner of antique and intricately designed furniture were kept. They were arranged in such a way they resembled museum pieces only to be admired and not used. The most exquisite piece of furniture was Rarity’s ornately hoof-carved canopy bed.
As the birds singing outside her window were reaching a crescendo, Rarity yawned deeply and stretched out her hooves overhead, as if she were a dolphin breaking the surface of an ocean of rich soft pillows and luxurious comforters. The night before, she attended an invitation-only fashion soirée at the Halter Heights Hotel in downtown Manehattan. She found it pleasurable showing off her new designs as well as seeing the styles of her contemporaries. Occasionally, Rarity felt it was a burden having to spend more time than needed networking, when all she desired at a certain point of the night is extricate herself. She hated the morning after an event and the exhaustion it brought. Rarity was a firm believer in beauty sleep and hated waking up tired. She felt the evening outings were becoming more frequent, and she couldn’t recover fast enough for the next one. Rarity would never dare to refuse to go to these fashion events. To decline such invitations would court career disaster. Well known in the fashion world, staying current through networking was the only way to get a hoof up on the latest styles and trends. It would have been nice for her to sleep in today but alas, it was not to be.
Rarity had made plans to shop at the Earth Pony Farmers Market today. Every weekend, the Farmers Market was held in Ponyville’s town square, where the Earth Ponies sold their fresh produce and wares. She particularly liked the specialty apples Applejack and Granny Smith sold in limited batches.  Rarity had to get a jump on the day to beat the shopping stampede. 
“Oh dear.” Rarity said under her breath.
She removed the covers off of herself and put on her slippers. She made her way towards the window and pulled back the heavy curtains completely.
What a great and grand morning, not a cloud in the sky!
Rarity admired how the bright and invincible the sun appeared in the deep azure skies that seemed to stretch into forever. Sunlight filled the room and bathed everything in a warming radiance.
She walked towards the washroom and gave Opal a scratch behind the ear. Opal turned to her and let out a low meow.
“Don’t start with me Opal, it’s much too early.”
As Rarity entered her washroom, out of the corner of her eye she saw her reflection in the mirror. Her mane was a neatly disheveled mess in what was originally high set waterfall curls. She brushed her bangs back away from her face and leaned into the mirror.  She couldn't help but notice the puffiness and fine lines around her eyes from the lack of sleep. Rarity had all manner of creams and lotions that cost her a small fortune that did nothing but clutter her medicine cabinet. Every time a new product came out, Rarity would have to have it in the hopes it would rid her of fine lines. She would apply it daily and nightly. However not only were the fine lines on her face still present, but they also became more evident with the passing of time. One may say that she was in denial.
A waste of bits! Empty promises!
Rarity furrowed her brow while applying the latest skin preparation she bought from the beauty salon.
I feel certainly justified marching back there and getting a refund! 
Fashion and beauty naturally go hand in hand. Rarity was fastidious not only with her fashion creations, but with her personal appearance. Even though she was quite a young pony, she knew that in time, her beauty would slowly but surely fade. She felt one must not let their appearance go.  Rarity believed was proper to extend the appearance of youth for as long as possible before the inevitable. However, she knew full well she was fighting a losing battle.  At times, she felt as if aging were a cruel joke.
Why must it be this way?
As quickly as she sunk into rumination, she pulled herself out of it. Rarity needed to hurry if she wanted the good finds. There was no time to philosophically muse, much less feel sorry for herself.
My goodness! Look at the time!
Rarity quickened her pace to finish her morning routine. However even through the urgency, she still was able to at least have a bit of something for breakfast. Rarity disliked the feeling of having an empty stomach. She also made sure above all that she left food and water for Opal.
Can’t forget Opal now!
With everything set in place, in one shift motion she put on her saddlebags, locked the door behind her and was off.

	
		2nd Movement



The Earth Pony Farmers Market was in full swing by the time Rarity arrived. All of the booths were set up and ready for business. There was much clamor in the form of bartering, bargaining and haggling at nearly all of them. Everything was being sold, from fruits and vegetables to trinkets. Many of the other ponies had the same idea as Rarity. The market was bustling with activity and the throng of ponies was daunting to her. Over the din of the crowd, Rarity faintly heard her named being called.
“Hey Rarity, over here!”
It was Applejack. Rarity turned her head and saw Applejack smiling and waving her over to the booth. Rarity smiled back and made her way through the crush of ponies. The sight of the Sweet Apple Acres booth was a credit to the bountiful riches it produced on its farm. All types of produce from the obvious to the obscure were on display and on sale. Granny Smith was also working alongside Applejack, selling her renowned apple pies.
“Heya Rarity what brings ya’ here so early?” Said Applejack.
“Morning Applejack. I thought I’d do a bit of shopping today.  By chance to you still have those apples I simply adore?”
“Why of course I do and their sellin’ like hotcakes! How much would you like?”
“Let me have two pounds please.”
“Hey, did you have fun last night at that frou frou dealie you were tellin’ me and the gang about?” Said Applejack as she bagged and weighed the apples.
“Oh yes. It was quite delightful, but I’m still a bit fatigued.” Said Rarity as she gave Applejack five bits.
“Wait till ya’ get to my age dearie.” Granny Smith interjected.
She cracked a smile and limped towards Rarity.
“There are days I get so wiped out, I need a nap to recover from taking a nap!”
Rarity turned towards Granny Smith. Rarity knew Granny Smith ever since she and AppleJack were fillies in grade school. Granny Smith was a kind and loving figure, but Rarity couldn’t help but take note of how much Granny Smith had aged. Each line on her face was chiseled in by time and appeared to grow larger the longer Rarity stared. Granny Smith’s eyes that once shone with youthful radiance had grown dim and dull. Rarity also observed Granny Smith’s slow, hobbling movements and wobbly joints. It was obvious Granny Smith’s body was betraying her.
Will Granny Smith’s fate also befall me as well? What am I thinking, of course it shall. Why must it be this way?
Rarity’s mind conjured images of herself, old and ailing. The moment felt like an eternity.
“Um Rarity? Your apples are ready.” Said Applejack as she gave Rarity her bag.
“Oh yes, why thank you kindly Applejack. I must have drifted off for a moment.” Said Rarity as she put the apples in her saddlebags.
“It was great to see you as well Granny Smith.” Said Rarity.
“What was that dearie?”
“I said it was great to see you Granny Smith!” Said Rarity in a raised voice.
“Oh likewise hun! This crowd is getting a bit much for me, oh well. One more thing Rarity—”
“Yes Granny Smith?”
“Whatever you do, don’t get old!” Said Granny Smith with a laugh.
I would if I could!
Rarity nervously smiled at Granny Smith as she backed away from the Sweet Apple Acres booth. Deciding there was no more shopping to be done, she started to make her way back home. Rarity felt her hooves throbbing with pain with every step from standing for hours the night before. On her walk back to the Carousel Boutique, Rarity found herself daydreaming again. Both she and her friends have seen wondrous things that defy logic on numerous occasions.
Equestria is brimming with magic. Surely, youth extending magic would be a mere trifle. The answer must be out there. Twilight must have some sort of spell in one of her books that can help. Oh, but it would be silly for me to ask her to look one up. She would think it so shallow and trite of me. There must be another way! Oh, sometimes I wish things were black and white and not so complicated! Wait a moment! Black and white! Zecora! She must have beauty secrets, why she looks so young herself. I’m sure she can make me a potion and nopony will be the wiser! I bet she would accept my apples as payment. Rarity, you clever pony, you’ve done it again!
Rarity had her plan set out at that moment and it couldn’t be any more perfect. All she had to do was to Zecora’s hut, request a specialty potion, pay her fee and that would be all. It would be Rarity’s and Zecora’s little secret. The only difficulty Rarity was hesitant about was walking through the Everfree Forest. She remembered the way through it to find Zecora, but it would be fraught with danger. Rarity knew she had to move quickly. The more time spent in the Everfree Forest, the greater the chance of running into peril.  The sun setting in a few hours made matters even more urgent. Rarity knew the potential hazards, but felt the benefits greatly outweighed the risks. Her mind was made up and there was no turning back now.

	
		3rd Movement



Rarity quickly found herself on the outskirts of Ponyville and at the edge of the EverFree Forest.  Her mind was spinning with a potent mixture of fear, hope, thrill and doubt. It was not the time to slink off in cowardice. She had to see through the promise she made to herself.
This is it. Onward!
Rarity began to tread through the EverFree Forest, with a cautious but hasty pace. She didn’t want to provoke anything that could be lurking within the gnarled trees. Sunbeams barely penetrated through the thick canopy, which casted strange shadows that made Rarity’s mane stand on end. The thick moss that covered the forest floor like a carpet was saturated with water. Rarity’s hooves sank into the ground with each unsure step. The added weight of her saddlebags only added to her aches.
Dreadfully awful! I definitely need a hooficure after this adventure. When oh when will this end? Terrible!
A pervasive hum of reigned over the landscape, made by the unseen creatures of the EverFree Forest. The only clearly audible sounds were her breath and hoofbeats.
Courage Rarity, just have courage. Put one hoof in front of the other. You’re getting close now.
A small dot in the far distance took shape as Zecora’s hut as she drew nearer. Rarity’s once quick place slowed to a crawl when she arrived to her destination. She was panting and her hooves were caked with mud. However her exhilaration was much greater than her physical discomfort. Astonished, she found herself in front of Zecora’s door.
I can’t believe it! I made it!
Rarity knocked a few times and held her breath. It would only be a matter of time until Rarity’s wish came true.
Please be home, please be home, please be home—
Rarity heard Zecora walking inside her hut towards the door. Her nervousness started to melt away as Zecora opened it.
“The sound I heard was a shock, but it seems it was only a knock!” Said Zecora.
“Greetings Zecora. I hope I didn’t catch you at a bad time. I wanted to see if you could assist me with something.” Said Rarity with a smile.
“Perhaps I can be of help. Let me see what I have on my shelf.”
Zecora led Rarity into her hut. It was a simple wooden structure with shelf after shelf of concoctions, potions, compounds, ointments, solutions, tablets and capsules.  They were all arranged in alphabetical order in ceramic and glass jars. A few lit candles were all about the room, but the main source of light was the boiling cauldron in the center, emanating a bright green color. The air was filled with the pungent smell of roots and extracts. Rarity found herself coughing a bit.
“Now what can I do, to be of service to you?” Said Zecora.
“Well, this may sound a bit silly—“
Rarity hesitated for a moment.
“I wanted to know if you could make a potion that will lengthen youthful appearance and vigor.” Said Rarity.
The words sounded awkward as she spoke them.
Zecora chuckled.
“Ms. Rarity, from what I see, your motivation is vanity. From all the requests, this is not the worst, and I can say you are not the first.”
Rarity could barely hold back her excitement.
“Really? So you are saying it is possible?”
“Rarity, There are no creams, ointments or sprays, that can make the wrinkles go away. Magic in Equestria is deep and raging, but there are no spells to stop a pony from aging.”
Rarity’s heart sank as she heard Zecora’s words. A look of disappointment washed over Rarity’s face.
“So I guess there is nothing you can do.”
Zecora shook her head. She took Rarity’s hoof into hers.
“Do not look for things that are not there, for all you can do is take great care. Aging is the natural order of things. Go against it, and who knows what troubles it will bring.”
“Okay, I guess.”
Rarity sighed.
“I’m sorry I’ve inconvenienced you.”
Rarity took out the apples she bought earlier from her saddlebag and set them on Zecora’s table.
Please accept the bag of apples for your trouble. Please, I insist.”
“Thank you and it was no trouble at all. But you must hurry home soon, for the sun has started to fall.”
Zecora was right. The Everfree Forest was not a place ponies wanted to find themselves after dark. Zecora led Rarity to the door and gave her a hug.
“If in the future you need assistance, come back again and don’t be resistant.” Said Zecora.
“Thank you very much Zecora. I will.” Said Rarity in a pessimistic voice.
Rarity couldn’t explain why, but she couldn’t help but feel a bit crestfallen while seeing Zecora’s door close. 
Oh well, at least I tried. I’d better get going.
As Rarity began to retrace her steps, she noticed a thick fog covering the forest previously not there. The Moon also overtook the Sun in the sky. Her walk back seemed much longer than before. The combination of the thick fog and darkness make it difficult to see.
Hmm, this scenery doesn’t look familiar at all.
Before Rarity knew it, she lost her way. She didn’t want to admit to herself, but she felt being watched by a pair of faceless eyes from the moment she stepped out of Zecora’s hut. She resisted running, for fear whatever may be watching her may give chase.
Okay Rarity, don’t panic and don’t freeze. Just remember your bearings. Do I go left or do I go right? This can’t be happening!
The ambient sounds that once reigned over the EverFree forest were now overtaken by a peculiar, intense silence. It’s as if the creatures of the forest acknowledged the presence of something much greater and powerful than them drawing near. Even the wind rustling through leaves ceased. A cold sweat developed on Rarity’s brow as her heart pounded through her chest. The muffled sound of hoofbeats was getting louder and clearer. Then the silence was broken.
“I believe you’re lost my dear.”
Rarity turned around quickly. Her muscles tensed.
“Who said that?” Rarity said with a gasp, as she looked everywhere.
She was taken aback by a distinctly masculine voice.
“Do not fear.”
Rarity barely made out the form of another pony through the dense fog. She saw him coming closer to her as she froze in place. It was a unicorn colt, nopony Rarity had ever met before in Ponyville or anywhere in else Equestria. He had a dark coat with a long, wavy mane and tail that was brushed back. Although she could not see it clearly, his cutie mark looked like a coat of arms. He had strong, commanding facial features with deep-set light blue eyes. She was clearly frightened, yet found him mysteriously attractive.
“I couldn’t help but hear your plight Ms. Rarity.”
“How did you know? How do you know my name?”
“I was near your friend’s hut and I overheard your plea. Let’s just say wooden huts let sound, bleed through.”
“Well, I don’t even know who you are and quite frankly—“
“Rarity—“ Said the mysterious colt interrupting Rarity.
“Your friend is deeply mistaken. Magic to rid you of wrinkles, that is easy. I can offer you that.
A look of disbelief came over Rarity’s face. It seemed too good to be true.
“Really? Can you?”
“Yes, however, I can offer you something even greater along with it. Now ask yourself Rarity, is it growing old you fear, is it death—or both? Perhaps you have realized your own mortality and that is your motivation for your search.
The mysterious colt paused and looked at Rarity with a strong stare.
“Have you ever wished you were immortal?”
Rarity was thrown off guard by the mysterious colt’s question.
“Well, of course. Who hasn’t?” Said Rarity with a hint of fear and hesitation.
“What good is youthful looks if they can’t be kept forever? This may seem odd but I can offer you immortality as well. You don’t want to just get rid of fine lines. What you really want is to live forever, beautiful as you are, right now.”
Rarity blushed.
“Immortality?”
“Yes, and that’s what your heart truly desires, but you couldn’t bring yourself to admit it. I can see it in your eyes. I can give you what you want Rarity. You can live in beauty forever; you will never tire and much more. You just need to trust me. It’s possible.”
Rarity heeded the words of the alluring colt. As much as she hated to admit, he was right about everything. It’s as if he knew what was in her heart and nothing was secret anymore. Rarity couldn’t resist the mysterious colts’ compelling demeanor. The surrounding fog was swirling around her slowly.
“Rarity, I know this is much to ponder. When you return here tomorrow night, don’t try to find me. It is I that will find you.”
“But—“
The mysterious colt began to back away as his horn started to glow with a dark light, culminating into a bright flash. The intense light blinded Rarity. When she opened her eyes she found herself at the border of Ponyville and the EverFree Forest. She couldn’t recall how she got there or account for the lapse in time. She was baffled at what transpired.
Well that was inexplicable. Never a dull moment in the EverFree Forest! He is definitely a most powerful unicorn. Perhaps, he can help me. Immortality may not be so far fetched.
Rarity headed back to the Carousel Boutique under the light of the moon. Her mind was swirling with what she witnessed in the EverFree Forest. She had a full schedule of sewing and alterations the following day and wanted to get to bed as soon as possible.
Rarity finally reached the Carousel Boutique and opened her bedchamber door. She was glad to be home after a long day that was filled with both the woefully mundane and inexplicably sublime. The sound of her turning the key and unlocking the bedchamber door never sounded so sweet to Rarity as it did then. 
Home Sweet home. Finally, I can rest my hooves. Oh, and I need to feed Opal; the poor darling must be starving by now.
“Opal darling! Momma’s home!”
Opal lifted her head and let out a whiney meow.
“Yes dear I know your hungry. Just one moment.” Said Rarity as she poured out fresh food and water for her.
“Things will be a lot different soon.” Whispered Rarity as she stroked Opal under her chin.
After feeding Opal she went to the washroom with the intent of taking a hotter than usual bath. Rarity also purposefully soaked for long period of time to rid her mane and coat of all traces of dirt. She cringed at how filthy the bath water was when she finished.
That much filth was on me the entire time? Appallingly horrific!
Before retiring for bed, Rarity looked intensely in the bathroom mirror again at her reflection. As before, she took stock of the lines that she felt flawed her otherwise beautiful face.
Pesky wrinkles and lines, I may have found the secret to banish you!
Rarity climbed into her bed and pulled the covers over herself. The initial excitement over what had occurred in the EverFree Forest began to subside, allowing her to fall asleep relatively easily. Rarity first dreamt about the handsome colt she met in the EverFree Forest.
What beautiful eyes.
Truth be told, she was attracted to him. But soon her dreams took a more different turn and became nothing short of terrifying. 
Her lucid dream continued as the night progressed. Rarity dreamt she was in front of a mirror of unfathomable size, surrounding her on all sides. Reflexively she looked into the mirror and saw—really and truly—her face was flawless.
Perfection. Absolute perfection.
Joyful in the moment, she couldn’t help but laugh. Instead of the sound of her laughter dissipating, it echoed and grew deafeningly loud until it became painful to her ears. The mirror began to crack and crumble around her. She crouched down and covered her head, hoping none of the sharp pieces of glass would fall on her.
Oh no!
As the mirror crumbled, she found herself on a castle balcony in Canterlot. However, all of Canterlot was not as she remembered it. There was an air of heaviness and from what she could see, much of Canterlot was in ruins. Looking up, Rarity saw Princess Luna’s silhouette in the night sky raising the moon. However the moon had a dark crimson tinge to it, tinting the night sky and all of Canterlot with a mournful blood-red hue. She found the scenery unsettling.
Something is afoot. What it going on here?
Who she thought was Princess Luna flying back to the castle after raising the moon was actually Princess Celestia in heavy chains and fetters. She had an unkempt appearance and an expression of dejection on her face. It also looked as if she had numerous bite marks on her neck. She landed on a balcony next to the one Rarity was on, breathing heavily from fatigue.
“Princess! Princess!”
Princess Celestia didn’t respond, much less notice Rarity was close by. Everything was unfolding in front of Rarity as if she were a spectator in a play. Joining Princess Celestia on the balcony was a shadowy figure who encased her horn with a metal contraption, as if to prevent her from using magic. Rarity couldn’t make out who it was, but around their neck was a necklace outfitted with a horn. Rarity’s eyes widened.
Is—is that Princess Luna’s horn?
Rarity inspected it more closely as best she could from her vantage point. When she came to the realization that it was Princess Luna’s horn being worn as a trophy, the emptiness of Canterlot was filled with Rarity’s agitated screams. Rarity shut her eyes as tight as she could. In that instant of horror, time seemed to stop.
If one were to observe Rarity in her bed, they would find her in a fitful sleep. All of her muscles were tensed and she was speaking aloud, acting out her dream in real life. After seeing such macabre visions one would wake up, however Rarity couldn’t. She was unable to awaken and stop the nightmares from unfolding any further. 
Rarity’s nightmare continued. She slowly opened her eyes and found herself in Ponyville. Just as in Canterlot, Ponyville was a shadow of its former self. She looked up at a murky sky and saw the sun black as pitch, not from lack of sunshine but actual darkness radiating from it. The land was covered in perpetual shadow-light. Unlike Canterlot, there were signs of life in Ponyville, however all the townsponies were downcast and sorrowful. She noticed some of the townsponies also had bite marks on their necks as well. They were all carrying lanterns, for the lack of true sunshine made it hard to see. Bon Bon was walking towards Rarity with her head down. As she approached Rarity, she picked her head up and both ponies made eye contact. A look of terror washed across Bon Bon’s face and she fell.
“It’s her! She’s back! Everypony run!” Shouted Bon Bon as she retreated. 
“Sound the alarm!” Screamed another pony.
The bell in the clock tower chimed loudly and a stampede ensued as the frantic townsponies began to scatter. In the commotion, somepony dropped their lantern near a pile of hay, catching fire instantly. Ponyville was engulfed in flames within moments. Rarity was becoming extremely uneasy seeing the chaos unfolding before her. She could only surmise that she was the cause of it, but couldn’t figure out as to why.
Why is everypony so fearful of me! I don’t understand! What’s happening!
As the smoke billowed and flames rose to the sky, Rarity apprehensively ran to the towns’ fountain to see her reflection in the water. Instead of seeing her lovely face, what she saw instead could only be described as monstrously grotesque. As in Canterlot, Rarity’s screams pierced the air. In the apex of turmoil, Rarity heard somepony speak to her.
“Rarity, open your eyes.” Said a kindly female voice.
With those words Rarity woke up instantly, throwing off the covers as she sat up in bed. Rarity was gasping for air and her pupils were dilated. She could have sworn her dreams were real, right down to the smell of acrid smoke. It was daybreak and the towns’ bell was ringing. She put her hoof on her forehead as she mentally gathered herself.
By far that was the most disturbing of all dreams I ever had! Strange what the mind can conjure up. I garner remarkable dreams come about from interesting goings-on from the day before. That’s it. That’s exactly it.
She slowly got out of bed and walked to the washroom with a shudder.
I need to ready myself.
Rarity had a long morning of sewing but her mind was elsewhere. She couldn’t fully concentrate on her tasks. Rarity felt a bit guilty being so distracted, as a few of her clients made the journey to Ponyville from as far away as Canterlot. As they spoke, she asked to repeat themselves numerous times.
Focus Rarity!
Her intense visions of the previous night would occasionally crop up as she would sew. Even though she never put much stock in dreams generally, she was still bothered by them.
There isn’t even a remote chance that could ever happen! Best not to worry.
The day continued to drag on. She didn’t even eat lunch as the anticipation of the coming night curbed her appetite. A good portion of the day was dedicated to searching for sewing materials after she carelessly misplaced them. She was also making numerous slip-ups while sewing.
Oh I can’t believe I did that, such a beginner’s mistake.
Truthfully, all she desired was the day to end. The only thing pushing her through was the hope of getting what she so yearned for.
Immortality and ageless beauty? Unbelievable! It’s now or never Rarity. Oh, is it nightfall yet?
The day finally ended and nightfall mercifully came. Rarity closed the Carousel Boutique right after her last client left. She started off towards the EverFree Forest as she did previously. She told nopony of what transpired the night before. She didn’t want to be convinced otherwise or prevented in any way by her friends. It was her decision and hers alone. As the night before, the air was dense with fog and visibility was poor. She trudged through the dense underbrush, which noisily cracked underhoof. Rarity arrived at a clearing and scanned the area for the mysterious colt.
Now where could he be? How is it possible for him to find me here? The Everfree Forest goes on for miles and miles.
Despite the near impossibility of being found, Rarity waited for the mysterious colt in the fog. Every second seemed as an hour. She was completely defenseless against any and all threats in the EverFree Forest. Her anxiety grew with each passing moment and Rarity couldn’t soothe her frayed nerves anymore.  The impulse of fleeing had gotten too strong to ignore.
That’s it! I can’t wait anymore! It is too dangerous here!
She turned swiftly to run but saw the mysterious colt standing directly in front of her. Rarity didn’t even hear him arrive, much less see him walking towards her. She was both scared and relieved to see him. The air suddenly became cold while the fog began to thicken.
“Good Evening Rarity. I hope I didn’t keep you long.”
“Hello.” Stammered Rarity.
“I assume since you’ve returned, your decision has been made.”
His words took on an air of assertiveness as they did the previous night. She lost the mysterious colt in the fog but still felt his presence.
“Before I can offer you what your heart desires, I first need something from you my dear.”
His voice seemed to emanate from all directions. Rarity was frozen fearfully in place.
“What is that?” Said Rarity with a trembling voice.
The mysterious colt let out a scarcely audible laugh.
“Blood, my dear Rarity.”
He reappeared through the fog and Rarity found herself face to face with the mysterious colt.  His facial features changed radically. His eye color changed from serene blue to deep red. He flashed a smile that revealed a pair of terrible fangs. The mysterious colt lunged at her, biting forcefully on her milk-white neck. He threw his hooves around Rarity, preventing her escape. The mysterious colt insatiably drank the fresh blood, which gushed from the lacerations. Rarity’s blood tasted sweet to him, a distinct flavor that he thoroughly enjoyed.  She struggled to remove him but he was much too strong. Rarity, resigned to her fate, could do nothing but think about her family and friends. She came to terms knowing she would never see them again.
This is how it ends. Goodbye, everypony.
Her body twitched as the life drained from her neck.  As the bleeding went from a torrent to a trickle, the mysterious colt placed Rarity down gently on a soft patch of ground. Her breath was shallow and she felt an unbearable chill. Both ponies were soaked in her warm blood. The mysterious colt wiped the blood from his mouth and leaned into speak into Rarity’s ear. She felt his icy breath on her face.
“I garner you felt it would merely take a simple spell to grant your wish. Rarity, my magic is not of this world. In moments of finality, the truth makes itself present.”
Rarity’s vision began to dim.
“Now, I will truly know what you desire. It is either immortality and beauty or inevitability and death. Just as I drank your blood you must drink mine, however it must be of your own free will. Shall you taste of my blood?”
“Yes.” Said Rarity in a weakened whisper.
“Drink, and become one with the darkness.”
The mysterious colt bit himself near his hoof and let out a pained moan. He held his hoof over Rarity’s mouth and blood slowly dripped into her mouth. She began to drink when she realized what was happening. After consuming his blood, Rarity’s face twisted in agony and she began to convulse. She clinched her jaw tightly.
“Rarity, you are now experiencing is a pain beyond all pains. It’s a small price to pay for what you are about to acquire. What you are feeling is normal. Be patient. I will be here with you.”
Through the ordeal she felt a strange ethereal sensation of being outside her body. She also felt a deep pain, yet it was not of physical origin.
Cold, so very cold—
After what was hours, Rarity let out a drawn-out sigh. Rarity slowly opened her eyes and saw the mysterious colt standing above her.
“Welcome to your new life Rarity.” Said the mysterious colt with a sly smile.
He extended his hoof to help her up. She slowly looked around her surroundings with a new sense of wonder. She felt revived and rejuvenated. All her senses felt heightened. Colors were much more vivid and intense. Sounds were amplified; Rarity heard every creeping thing in the Everfree Forest. Ants walking about her hooves sounded like a stampede.
“This feels absolutely amazing! Oh I’m sorry. I never caught your name.”
“Please, call me Prince Nocturnus.” He said with a slight bow.
“A Prince you say.”
Rarity’s ears perked up.
“I didn’t know I was in the presence of royalty. I’m sure you know of Princess Celestia and Princess Luna.”
Prince Nocturnus barely hid his anger.
“Yes, yes I do.” Prince Nocturnus replied curtly.
“Oh then well—“
“Now Rarity, the sun will be coming up soon. I suggest you find shelter, preferably a very dark shelter. Lets just say, your skin will be particularly sensitive to the sun. Even though you may have much more energy, you will still need your rest. Heed my warning.” Said Prince Nocturnus in a grave tone.
The fog began to coalesce around them. Rarity felt a strong gust of wind pass in front of her.
“Why do I need to—where did you go?”
Rarity found herself alone in the EverFree Forest. Prince Nocturnus had vanished into the fog.
Rarity, there is no time to waste! The sun will be rising soon. I implore, you must stay out of the daylight!
For a brief moment, Rarity thought she was going mad.
Am I hearing things?
No my Rarity, I can communicate with you through thought. We have a psychic connection. Ponyville is to your right. Now please, hurry!
Alarmed, she started galloping. 
I do hope this is the right way.
Rarity realized it was the fastest she has ever galloped, and most likely the fastest anypony had. She also noticed that she wasn’t breathing heavily at all. 
Remarkable.
She continued her gallop through the Everfree Forest, nimbly avoiding obstacles that would have bogged her down before. Rarity stopped short when she approached a raging river.
There is no way I can jump over that!
Rarity anxiously looked for another way across.
No need to jump when you can fly my Rarity. With you new life also came new abilities. What was impossible is now possible.
Rarity was still taken aback that Prince Nocturnus could read her thoughts. She took a few steps back, and with a running start and eyes closed, leapt with thoughts of being light as a feather. She continued to keep her eyes closed with the expectation of splashing in the water. Rarity gingerly opened her eyes and found herself floating over the river on to the other side.
Amazing! I can’t believe I’m really doing it!
Rarity was startled yet exhilarated that she was flying for the second time in her life. And more so this time, since it was without the use of wings. From her vantage point above she saw Ponyville in the near distance. She landed safely on the other side and continued her way to the Carousel Boutique. If she kept her pace, she could make it to her bedchamber before dawn and not rouse the suspicions of any inquisitive ponies.
Rarity reached the Carousel Boutique just in the nick of time. Rarity opened the door and quietly climbed the stairs to her bedchamber. She locked her door to keep Sweetie Belle or anypony else from barging in. Rarity at once walked to her washroom. She needed to clean herself, as her coat and mane were covered in caked mud and dried blood. After bathing, she wiped the steam from the mirror and saw her reflection. It pleased her greatly. Rarity’s face was smooth as priceless porcelain. The wrinkles and lines she fretted over were gone. Her mane and tail looked and felt luxurious. Her eyes were vivid and hypnotic. Much to her dismay, she also noticed the still-fresh bite mark Prince Nocturnus left on her neck.
Oh, I hope those marks don’t leave a scar. It would be such a shame after all.
Still fawning over herself, she couldn’t help but smile. She noticed her teeth were different as well. She noticed she now had fangs, much like those Prince Nocturnus had.
What on Earth!
The bell in the towns’ clock tower rang to signal the start of a new day. Startled by the sound, Rarity remembered the advice of Prince Nocturnus and ran to the window to close the curtains. While closing the curtains, curiosity got the best of her. She caught a quick glimpse of the early dawn breaking. The sun not even partly in the sky and the light hurt her. She instinctively recoiled.
Goodness! He was right, the sun is overpowering!
Rarity quickly climbed into her canopy bed and pulled the bed curtains closed as an extra precaution. She fell back as dead over her covers, eyes tightly shut. Her bedchamber was shrouded in dark silence.
Rarity, a pony that looked forward the new day—which reveled in its potential and joy it would bring was now a living corpse. Her bedchamber, a room that at one time was teeming with activity and creativity, had turned into a tomb, and Rarity’s bed, now a coffin.
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Rarity finally awoke from her daytime stupor. She couldn’t remember the last time she felt so refreshed. Truth be known, her dreamless slumber resembled death more than sleep. She peeled the curtains back from her canopy bed and walked over to the window curtains. Remembering how painful the sunlight was, she was hesitant to open them. She peered carefully through to find it was nighttime. Relieved, Rarity pulled back the curtains and opened the window to let the cool breeze in.
What a lovely night!
Her skin tingled as the wind blew through her mane. While admiring the night, she heard a deep yowl in the corner of room. It was Opal. She hadn't eaten since Rarity went missing. Opal also looked a bit scared. She began to hiss at Rarity.
"Opal what has gotten into you?" 
Rarity walked over to Opal and stooped down to pick her up. Opal tried to wriggle her way out of Rarity’s hooves.
“Opal, behave yourself!”
Opal hissed even louder and swiped at Rarity's face. She stumbled back as Opal leapt out of the window, landing on a branch of a nearby tree. Rarity got back up and rushed to the window in time to see Opal scurry away in the distance.
“Opal!”
Rarity was in shock. Opal was a fussy cat but Rarity never believed she would act so oddly and run away. Saddened, she knew in her heart Opal wouldn’t return. Rarity’s attention turned to the stinging sensation from the scratch.
My face! What happened to my face!
Rarity anxiously ran into the washroom to tend to her wounds. She looked in the mirror to see Opal had left three deep marks on the side of her face. Blood freely dripped into the sink. She touched the cuts and studied the rich red blood that was now on her hoof. Normally, Rarity was very squeamish at the sight of blood, and tried her best to avoid pricking herself while sewing. However now she was fascinated, literally transfixed by the deep red streaks. She licked the blood off her hoof.
It’s surprisingly delicious!
Tasting her blood invoked the slow-drawn smile and closed-eye feeling she would have when eating delectable desserts. She also felt more energized and alert. Rarity was taken aback at the fact her was enjoying the taste of blood—her own blood no less—and she wanted more. She quickly wiped again at the wound for another taste, but there was no more blood. She looked back at the mirror to see the wound had completely healed.
Miraculous! As if nothing had ever happened.
Rarity smiled and once more she saw the fangs she had.
I see now. It all makes sense. 
A strange new hunger had been awoken in her—a hunger for blood—which had to be obeyed. Her fangs were a means. She obviously couldn’t continue to drink her own blood; that would be unfeasible. Rarity now had to think of a more suitable source somewhere in Ponyville.
That’s it! I’ve got it!
While still in her washroom, her gaze found its way to the unfinished gown she was previously working on. It was originally for a client in Canterlot. However from the onset of sewing the gown, she thought it too beautiful to be given to somepony else. Truthfully didn’t want to part with it.
Well this is a momentous occasion. Might as well dress the part! Besides, it will look much better on me.
Her eyes widened as she got to work. All her attention was focused on finishing her dress. As Rarity was sewing, she was hearing an incessant tapping sound. Needless to say it was getting on her nerves.
What is that noise? Such a distraction!
Within a moment’s time, she finished all the loose ends. Rarity put on the dress and stood in front of the mirror. As before, she fell in love with her reflection.
The dress doesn’t me look beautiful; I make the dress beautiful! It’s time to go.
As Rarity prepared to leave, the tapping sound was still present.
Where is that sound coming from? It’s maddening!
It took some time to figure out where it was emanating, but it was coming from behind her bedchamber door. She was about to open the door until she heard Sweetie Belle call her name.
“Rarity? Rarity are you in there?”
It dawned on Rarity that the continuous tapping sound she was hearing was her sister’s heartbeat.
Sweetie Belle! She must have heard the commotion and came up while I was in the washroom. She was standing there the whole time? Most likely with her ear pressed to the door, the nosy filly!
Her new craving was getting stronger. Rarity was in no mood to handle her sisters’ inquisitiveness. Besides, how could Rarity explain how she went missing or her new appearance to Sweetie Belle?
I’ll deal with her another time. What she doesn’t know won’t hurt her.
She needed another way to leave her bedchamber quickly and undetected. Rarity looked at the open window.
If I am able to fly, then perhaps other abilities are possible.
Without a second thought, Rarity stepped off the ledge and jumped. She landed on the ground silently, with the softness of a butterfly landing on a petal. It was now time to feed. She knew the perfect place and it would be easy spoils. Like a flash, she was off to Fluttershy’s cottage.
Rarity arrived to Fluttershy’s cottage within moments of setting off. She carefully opened the gate and let herself in. Rarity saw there were no lights coming from inside the cottage. Fluttershy and her animal companions were sound asleep. Rarity was functioning on instinct alone, as her newly acquired hunger demanded satisfaction. She silently walked towards the chicken coop.  Her breath quickened with excitement as she stepped inside. Gratification would be imminent.
I starve!
She grabbed the nearest chicken and bit viciously. Rarity feasted on the blood of one chicken after the next, drinking and licking up what was bled. Her frenzy for blood grew with every chicken she fed off. The cacophony of squawking and Rarity’s growls reached the ears of Fluttershy.
“What’s all the fuss in the chicken coop?” Said Fluttershy, wiping away the sleep from her eyes.
Fluttershy got out of her bed and lit a lantern to investigate. She was not expecting the sound of hoofbeats as she approached the coop.
“Who’s in there?” Said Fluttershy with a quivering voice.
Fluttershy shone a lantern inside the coop. The light fell upon Rarity’s blood-covered mouth. 
“Rarity?”
Rarity’s fangs glistened brightly and her eyes were a piercing red that shook Fluttershy.
“Don’t look at me!” Said Rarity, covering her face from the light.
The shock was too much for Fluttershy to bear and fainted. Rarity heard the impact of Fluttershy hitting the ground and removed her hoof away from her face. She dropped the last chicken she was feeding on and inquisitively walked over to an unconscious Fluttershy. Rarity stood over her to see how she was.
I didn’t want her to see that, the poor dear. She wouldn’t hurt a fly.
Rarity heard Fluttershy’s breath clearly over the chirping crickets; it was quick and thin. But what really caught Rarity’s attention were the veins in Fluttershy’s neck. Rarity could see them all pulsing mesmerizingly through Fluttershy’s skin with every heartbeat. The blood coursing through them beckoned Rarity. Entranced, Rarity remained over Fluttershy, long enough to let fresh blood drip down her chin onto Fluttershy’s face and neck.
Wouldn’t hurt a fly—
Rarity drew closer to Fluttershy’s neck with her mouth open wide when she heard the cottage door swing open. Rarity quickly retreated into the darkness. It was Angel, Fluttershy’s pet. He saw Fluttershy on the ground and did his best to rouse her. Fluttershy sat up stunned.
“Angel, something bad happened!”
Fluttershy saw she was no longer in danger and straightened herself. She brushed her hoof over her face, wiping off the specks of blood left by Rarity. She saw the blood and panicked.
“Oh no, the chickens!”
Fluttershy shrieked as she looked around the coop only to find a combination of blood, feathers and dismembered chickens. The sight absolutely sickened her.
“My poor chickens! What did she do to them! I need tell the others right away! Angel, stay inside and lock the door.”
With trembling, Fluttershy at once galloped towards Twilight Sparkle’s house to tell her what had transpired.
Meanwhile, Rarity put as much distance as she could between her and Fluttershy’s cottage. She initially tried to be discrete but the craving for blood overtook her senses. With Fluttershy catching her in the act, Rarity’s secret was no longer a secret anymore.
I should have been quieter, but really, what can Fluttershy do?
Her hunger for the moment was subdued, but not quite tamed. She still wanted more. Rarity recalled the moment standing over Fluttershy, while studying her tempting veins. Rarity ceased galloping and took a moment to plan her next efforts. The taste of blood was still fresh in her mouth.
Perhaps I need to raise the standards. Now, if feasting on the blood of chickens feels this good, just imagine how exquisite drinking pony blood would be! It’s simple logic! After all, I’m not uncouth! Chickens? What was I thinking?
She wanted to set the perfect trap. Rarity wanted to avoid attempting to break into somepony’s house, for fear the noise will awaken them. Who would be her first unsuspecting victim? At that hour, all of Ponyville would be asleep, except for one pony Rarity knew would still be awake.
Ah, yes! Of course!
At SugarCube Corner Pinkie Pie was still up, busy baking goodies for the morning. Rarity was able to see she was preoccupied in the kitchen. She floated in through an open window in an adjacent room. Quietly, she blew out a lantern on a table. Out of the corner of Pinkies’ eye, she noticed it had gotten subtly darker. Meanwhile Rarity hid in the shadows, her eyes intensely glowing in the blackness.
What the hay! I could have sworn I had a lantern lit in there!
Pinkie Pie stopped what she was doing and went into the newly darkened room.
Oh! A breeze must have blown it out!
Pinkie Pie walked over to relight the lantern and struck a match. The match ignited, but was blown out by a sharp breath coming from behind her.
“Huh?”
Before Pinkie Pie could turn around to see what blew out the match, Rarity pounced on Pinkie Pie, biting the nape of her neck. Both ponies fell down with a great crash. Rarity held on tight, drinking from Pinkie’s neck. 
I was right! It is sweet! And I used to admonish her for her eating too many cupcakes!
Rarity aggressively pinned Pinkie Pie to the floor and tightened her bite as she drank. Rarity didn’t realize how physically strong she had become.
More! More! I must have every single drop!
Just at the instant before Pinkie Pie could no longer fight back, Pinkie’s pony companions rushed in the room.
“No, This can't be! Rarity!” Said Twilight Sparkle.
"Get away from her!" Said Rainbow Dash.
Rainbow Dash swooped in on Rarity. She swiftly moved out of the way, letting go of Pinkie Pie with a loud thud. Twilight Sparkle shot several energy beams from her horn but Rarity dodged the attack with ease. From Rarity’s perspective, everything was happening in slow motion. As Rarity flew out of the window, an evil laugh could be heard echoing.
“Pinkie! No! Speak to us!” Exclaimed Twilight Sparkle as she cradled Pinkie in her blood-covered hooves.
“We gotta do somethin’. Get help!” Exclaimed Applejack.
The room was in disarray and the floor was drenched in Pinkie Pie’s blood. The others were at a loss for words. Pinkie Pie was attacked and left for dead by Rarity, a pony she once called a close friend.
Meanwhile, Rarity had never felt such exhilaration before. Her emotional state could best be described as ecstatic. Every inch of her being was tingling and her thoughts were racing. 
What an absolute thrill! I now know what I have fully become. 
She had become as Prince Nocturnus. It was not merely blood she hungered for. The blood of ponies is what truly satisfied her appetite. Everything that Rarity once loved and cared for became irrelevant. Her bloodlust and its satisfaction mattered. The fact she drank her friends’ blood didn’t tug at her conscience. Quite frankly, she didn’t care and in a strange way she found it liberating. Rarity found solace knowing she was no longer part of polite society. She felt above it all. As she flew, Rarity looked down upon Ponyville in distain.
I have nothing in common with anypony else anymore. The weaklings! Adieu to all that!
Rarity reached the outskirts of Ponyville and landed in a field. She looked up at the full moon. The moon never looked so beautiful to her. It never looked as big and bright as it did then. She could see every crater and mark on the surface. The moon was scarred, yet stunning.
Beautiful, isn’t it?
Prince?
Who else but me dear? It seems you have been busy. I knew you would take a liking to your newly acquired powers. However, your indiscretions are quickly spreading through Ponyville.
I feel invincible, and yet this hunger is so strong Prince. It’s insatiable! It’s all consuming!
Equestria is defenseless to stop you and your quest for blood. You rule the night, or more succinctly, you could rule the night. What is standing in your way? All you need to do is overthrow one, pony princess. The moon and the stars can be all yours.
I—more powerful than Princess Luna?
Rarity’s bloody mouth curled into a smile.
You’ve seen what you are capable of. It only makes sense that the most powerful should be in power. Princess Luna is weak and ineffective. When the moon rises at night, your name could be whispered in hushed tones.
But, what of Princess Celestia? I doubt she would take the matter of somepony deposing her sister lying down.
Oh, don’t worry about her. Leave her to me, I insist.
Rarity began to chuckle.
Princess Rarity. It has a nice ring to it.
Death is no longer an issue. Your old life of a mere commoner is gone. Your new life as ruler awaits.
Royal pony blood must taste like a priceless vintage wine!
You have nothing to lose. I have faith in you. Let the dethronement begin.
Enthusiastic about the plan, she instantly set off for Canterlot. A trip that would take hours by train only took a fraction of the time by flight. She marveled at the natural beauty of Equestria, from the lush green meadows and forests to the rolling hills and regal mountains. The refreshing wind in her mane felt wonderful.
What a majestic site! This can be all mine to rule over! All mine!
She arrived in Canterlot and the castle was in full view. News of what happened in Ponyville had not yet reached Canterlot, for all the ponies in the city were asleep. For now, Rarity was able to walk the streets.  She remembered the castle layout well from her previous visits. To reach Princess Luna, she needed to be stealthy to avoid detection from the Royal Guards.
Mist. Formless.
Recognizing her full magical potential, she conjured herself as mist. Her body felt shapeless as it swayed in the breeze. Traveling freely through the castle, she easily past the guards’ ponies ending in front of Princess Luna’s apartment. She slipped through the small opening between the floor and the doors. Rarity reanimated herself and saw the back of Princess Luna. She was busy working at her desk at the far end of the large marble room. A large roaring fire filled the room with light and warmth. Rarity gently tip-hoofed towards her. Princess Luna coughed, enough to startle Rarity into backtracking carelessly. When Rarity composed herself, she found herself with all four hooves firmly on the wall, looking down at the floor. Yet another ability she discovered which would aid her in her assassination scheme.
This gives me an idea.
While still on the wall, she walked and made it across the vaulted ceiling. Princess Luna was oblivious to Rarity standing upside down above her on the ceiling, ready to strike. Rarity jumped off the ceiling and landed on Princess Luna’s back. Before Rarity could inflict her bite, Princess Luna bucked her off. Rarity fell several feet away onto the unforgiving marble floor. She immediately got back up. Princess Luna regained her composure and was shocked to see it was Rarity, with ominous red eyes and glinting fangs. Both ponies were circling each other.
“What is the meaning of this? How did you get past the guards?” Said Princess Luna.
“I’ve come for your crown. Abdicate to me and I may let you live.”
“What has happened to you?”
Rarity fired an energy beam at Princess Luna. It struck her and she winced in pain. Rarity fired several other energy beams that found their mark and Princess Luna fell back over her desk. Princess Luna’s crown fell off and hit the floor with a loud clang. Rarity chuckled to herself as calmly paced back and forth.
“I’ve had an epiphany your highness.” Said Rarity in slow, measured speech.
“How can you call yourself the Princess of the Night, when you haven’t fully embraced the darkness as I have? Why should I bow my head to somepony who addresses themself the Princess of the Night, but can easily be overpowered?”
Rarity stopped and pivoted quickly towards Princess Luna.
“You’re pathetic and feeble, as I’ve just demonstrated. You no longer deserve to rule. The night will soon belong to me now.”
Rarity slowly scanned the room.
“This is a beautiful castle, but some of the interior designs are, lacking. No matter, I will change them in due time.” 
The clear night suddenly made way into a furious storm.
“Fool! You know nothing of wickedness. The moon and the stars, they are my dominion. If you wish for my crown and the night, come and take them.” 
Princess Luna got back up, but now transfigured as Nightmare Moon. Rarity growled and Nightmare Moon snarled back. Both ponies took flight and charged at each other. The raging tempest outside was an indication of the battle inside. Their conflict was a physical war of attrition. Nightmare Moon and Rarity traded heavy blows in their mutual blind rage.
“Mutinous subject! You will bow to me!”
“Never! Your crown will be mine!”
Flecks of blood marred the room. Rarity attempted several times to bite Nightmare Moon but she parried. Nightmare Moon seemed to have the upper hand in the scramble until Rarity landed a blow that knocked her down. The impact cracked the marble floor. Nightmare Moon was in a daze as Rarity landed on top of her and held her down.
“Goodbye, your highness.”
Rarity was poised to bite until a powerful energy beam struck her from the side. The force was so great it sent her through a stained glass window and beyond. Nightmare Moon turned her head to see what was the source of the beam. It was Princess Celestia. She rushed to her sister’s side. Nightmare Moon transformed back into Princess Luna and the maelstrom outside ceased. Princess Celestia helped her sister up.
“I have just received word from Twilight Sparkle. All of Equestria is in trouble. We must hurry to Ponyville to give council.” Said Princess Celestia.
“We have seen a great evil from the past awoken.” Said Princess Luna still flustered from the confrontation.
Without a further word, both Princesses left the castle at once for Ponyville.
Meanwhile, Rarity was still airborne and reeling from the blow. 
It burns! I was so close, so close.
Rarity righted herself and headed for the Everfree Forest. Morning was fast approaching and she had to take shelter. Rarity landed and frantically searched for a place to shield herself from the sun’s rays.
“Over here Rarity. Follow me, hurry.” Said Prince Nocturnus.
Rarity was relieved seeing him. Both galloped as Prince Nocturnus lead.
“Something tells me you were not entirely successful in your endeavor.”
“I could hear her heart beating. It was pounding. She feared me and I must try again. I know I can do it.”
“I know she fears you. Patience obtains all things. If at first you don’t succeed my dear Rarity—” 
Prince Nocturnus led Rarity to the mouth of a cave at the moment dawn was breaking.
“Inside, make haste!” Said Prince Nocturnus.
Inside was pitch black, but Rarity could see everything as clear as day. Deeper and lower they went into the cave. The descent was steep, but Rarity easily found her footing. Eerie rock formations gave the cave a foreboding appearance. Roosting bats screeched as both ponies ran past. They crossed a rock bridge spanning a rushing river and arrived in a sparsely lit cavern.
“Where are we Prince?”
“Welcome to my abode Rarity. Please, make yourself at home.”
Artwork such as paintings and statues from an ancient era were around the cavern. At the far end, a carved wooden throne was on an elevation. Depicted on the backrest was the same coat of arms that was Prince Nocturnus’ cutie mark. Surrounding the coat of arms was a bizarre geometric shape, crudely carved in. Mounds of gold and silver coins with unique etchings were at another end. There was also pile after pile of dusty voluminous books, likely filled with esoteric knowledge. In the center was a gorgeous bronze coffin. Emblazoned on the cover of the coffin was the same coat of arms. It too had the strange design carved around the coat of arms just as his throne had. 
“I just so happened to have an extra coffin my dear.”
Prince Nocturnus disappeared from view and arrived back levitating another coffin. He set it down next to his and opened the lid.
“I know you must think it strange what with all you see here.” Said Prince Nocturnus, waving his hoof in presentation of the cavern and his possessions.
“For the time being, I am a ruler in exile from my own lands.”
His statement piqued her curiosity.
“And who exiled you, Prince?”
“The Royal sisters.” Said Prince Nocturnus candidly.
In anger, her eye color changed from blue to red.
“The Royal Sisters—those fiends.” Said Rarity under her breath.
If there was still any question as to where Rarity’s loyalties lay, all doubt was now removed. A look of smugness washed upon Prince Nocturnus’ face.
“Worry not. All wrongs will be righted soon enough.”
Prince Nocturnus’ gaze fell upon the coffin he had just brought out.
“Rarity, if you please.” Said Prince Nocturnus.
Rarity at looked at the coffin with a perplexed look.
“Well, I know it looks a bit confining, but I assure you it is quite comfortable; more so than any bed you’ve slept in.”
Rarity walked towards the coffin and settled herself inside. She actually did find it quite cozy.
“Sleep well Rarity. Tomorrow is another night and another chance of conquest.”
As Prince Nocturnus began to close the coffin, Rarity put her hoof up to stop him.
“Prince, for everything that you have done for me, I am greatly indebted to you. Tonight was nothing short of extraordinary. Please know your struggle is now my struggle.”
Prince Nocturnus could only smile at Rarity.
“You still have much to learn, and I have much to teach. Until tomorrow.” Said the Prince as he shut the lid.
Rarity found solace in the immaculate darkness the coffin provided. She audibly exhaled and shut her eyes.
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The mood the next morning in Ponyville was an uneasy one. News of what happened the night before spread throughout Equestria. Many ponies went about their day with worried looks on their faces. The loss of innocence was palpable. Even the birds were not chirping. There was a slight overcast, as many pegasi couldn’t concentrate on their cloud removal duties. Inside Twilight Sparkle’s house, the atmosphere was somber. Around a large table were the Royal Sisters, Fluttershy, Rainbow Dash, Applejack and Twilight Sparkle. Spike was also present for the gathering.
“My sister and I have issued a decree across Equestria. Nopony is to be outside during nightfall for safety reasons. We hope all will comply. As an extra precaution, castle security has been heightened.” Said Princess Luna.
“How is Pinkie Pie?” Asked Princess Celestia.
“I received word from Nurse Readheart earlier this morning. She lost a large quantity of blood and required numerous blood transfusions last night. However, I’m happy to report Pinkie is recovering well. She is actually cheering up the other sick ponies in the hospital!” Said Twilight Sparkle.
“That’s good news! I’m glad she is doing better.” Said Princess Luna.
“Always willing to help others, that’s our Pinkie Pie!” Said Twilight Sparkle.
The mood in the room lightened before become serious again.
“Pinkie didn’t even know it was Rarity that attacked her until we told her today. She’s having a bit of a hard time accepting what happened.” Said Rainbow Dash.
“Sweetie Belle is stayin’ with us for the time being. We scooped her up last night after we took Pinkie to the hospital. She’s playin’ with Apple Bloom and Big Mac is watchin’ ‘em. It ain’t safe for anypony now. I don’t even know how to explain to her all the racket ‘round town is all ‘cause of her sister.” Said Applejack.
“Princess, what happened to Rarity?” Asked Fluttershy.
“Rarity has been turned into a vampire. She is dead in life and alive in death. Every night she will awaken, feeding off the blood of the living and at dawn, find sanctuary away from sunlight and sleep.” Said Princess Celestia.
“That explains what happened last night in my chicken coop.” Said Fluttershy before bursting into tears.
“There there sugar cube.” Said Applejack while petting Fluttershy on her head to comfort her.
“Vampire, I remember seeing that word in a book I’ve read.” Said Twilight Sparkle.
“I’m afraid Rarity has been turned into one by the original vampire, Prince Nocturnus.” Said Princess Celestia.
“Prince who now?” Said Rainbow Dash.
Princess Celestia projected images on the table as she spoke to better explain to all those present.
“Prince Nocturnus ruled over a valley kingdom eons ago. It was found within the largest mountain range in northern Equestria. His dominion was called the Land of Eternal Dusk. It was a land where the light of the sun would reach, but the sun itself was never seen. The Prince at one time was a fair and just ruler. We had good relations with him before he fell into darkness.”
“All of this happened before my banishment to the moon.” Said Princess Luna.
“And actually—” Added Princess Luna.
“Prince Nocturnus and I were to be married.”
Everyone in the room, save for the Royal Sisters, were dumbstruck.
“Married?” Said Fluttershy.
Princess Luna was visibly uncomfortable and put her head down. Princess Celestia continued.
“He set out to find the Book of the Icosagon, a haunted book of forbidden pony magic. To even gaze upon it can drive ponies mad. We don’t know his motivation as to why he wanted to find it. It could have been ambition, curiosity, pride, nopony knows. He scoured the ends of Equestria and uncovered it in the desert caverns of Saddle Arabia. Prince Nocturnus studied the book with intense focus, from cover to cover. His mind was poisoned with every word he read. The forbidden incantations corrupted him, and transformed him into a vampire. The evil contained in that tome manifested itself through him. The ponies he once protected were enslaved and became his source of sustenance.”
“Oh goodness!” Said Fluttershy.
“However that wasn’t enough for him. He had plans of total conquest. He planned to subjugate all of Equestria by first conquering the night. Simply put, he planned to destroy my sister. As a vampire, he felt it natural that he should rule the night. After all, why should he be subject to a pony princess? His strategy for me was a bit more elaborate. As a show of strength to all that darkness overcame the light, I was to be his slave for eternity. To keep me weakened, he planned to feed upon my blood nightly, barely alive as not to resist.”
“This guy sounds like a heap of trouble.” Said Applejack.
Princess Celestia continued as everypony listened intently.
“And after his conquest of Equestria, Prince Nocturnus was to usher in an everlasting age of endarkenment. He wanted to blemish both the Sun and Moon, making them his own. Taking a page from the Book of the Icosagon, he sought to cast the spell of The Dead Sun and The Blood Moon. It would be so, in the morning the Dead Sun would radiate black sunshine, making a mockery of the sun and allowing him to be active in the daytime. At night, the Blood Moon would rise high, to signify his perpetual thirst for blood. He would have me raise would raise both the Dead Sun and the Blood Moon as a form of humiliation. Being meticulous in his malevolence, he also had plans for his newly acquired subjects.”
Princess Celestia shuddered.
“Feeding only off my blood wouldn’t be satisfactory for him. Equestria would not only be his dominion, but also his sprawling banquet. To completely satiate his hunger and suppress any rebellion, every city, town and village in Equestria would be required to pay yearly tribute, in the form of ponies. Ponies from all across Equestria were to be imprisoned his special blood harems, to be fed upon him in indentured servitude. Any and all resistance would be utterly crushed.”
A single tear streaked down her face.
“He told my sister and I of his elaborate strategies during our decisive encounter with him. We did battle with Prince Nocturnus, stopping his reign of terror and liberating the Land of Eternal Dusk. We retrieved the evil book and hid it in an inaccessible part of Equestria. Only myself and Princess Luna know the location.”
Princess Luna picked her head up.
“As for Prince Nocturnus, instead of annihilating him, I felt that imprisoning him in the EverFree Forest was a better alternative. I believed that I could perhaps rehabilitate him through magic. Several attempts to bring him to his senses were in vain. Now that he turned Rarity into a vampire, we are forced to act against him. I now see that I was wrong. Love makes you foolish I guess.” Said Princess Luna.
Tears welled up in her teal eyes.
“Everypony knows how dangerous that EverFree Forest could be, but not to that degree.” Said Twilight Sparkle.
“Princess Luna and I felt it best not to have the citizenry know about the Prince and his imprisonment in the EverFree Forest. The last thing we wanted was inquisitive ponies deliberately looking for him.”
“Why did he change Rarity into a vampire? What does she have to do with anything?” Asked Rainbow Dash.
“Prince Nocturnus may have caught Rarity in a moment of weakness. He is quite cunning and manipulative. I believe he is using Rarity as a pawn. By having Rarity to destroy me, he will be loosed from the Everfree Forest, giving him another chance at enslaving Equestria. If she is successful, he may very well feel Rarity would be of no more use and eliminate her.” Said Princess Luna.
The gravity of the situation became apparent to everypony. A possible future with both Princess Luna and Rarity eradicated, while all of Equestria being enslaved and thrown into darkness weighed heavy on the minds of all present.
“I must also tell you all, a few nights ago I perceived Rarity dreamt about the Prince, before she was transformed. I presumed he and Rarity had met during a chance encounter while in the EverFree Forest. If not, how was she able to dream about him?  As with all ponies’ dreams, I can never directly interfere, merely influence. As much as try to avoid conjuring nightmares, I tried to warn Rarity about him through a most frightening of nightmare. She obviously didn’t heed my warning.”
“Oh Rarity.” Sighed Fluttershy.
Princess Luna looked out the window.
“The sun is setting. The time has come for me to raise the moon.”
Princess Luna stepped out of Twilight’s house.
“When I’m finished I shall meet with you all.” Said Princess Luna.
“Yes Princess, of course.” Said Twilight Sparkle.
Princess Luna flew into the sky as Twilight Sparkle shut the door. The serious discussion continued.
“Now what in the hay was Rarity doin’ round there? We all promised each other to never go into the EverFree Forest alone.” Said Applejack as she slammed her hoof down on the table in frustration.
“As to why she was there alone is unimportant now. I don’t feel she is far-gone as the Prince. I truly believe that we can still save Rarity. We must save Rarity!” Said Princess Celestia.
Spike’s ears perked up.
We can still save Rarity? What a relief!
“My sister and I feel Rarity is most likely hiding the Everfree Forest with the Prince during the daytime. As vampires, sunlight is fatal to both of them. At nightfall we must make our way there as she awakens and draw her out. For the time being, Rarity is the greater threat, as she is able to travel freely across Equestria unlike the Prince. When we find Rarity, Prince Nocturnus may not be far behind. Caution must be taken though. He has the physical strength of a dozen or so ponies, and his magic can rival our own.” Said Princess Celestia.
“Then we must make preparations for our journey. Spike, take a note.” Said Twilight Sparkle.
“Spike?”
“Spike!”
The front door of Twilight Sparkle’s house was wide open and Spike was nowhere to be found.
“Dagnabbit! Now we got a lovesick dragon playin’ hero!” Said Applejack.
“Spike all alone in the Everfree Forest! Oh my!” Said Fluttershy.
“That silly dragon! We must leave at once. Who knows what Rarity will do to him!” Said Twilight Sparkle.
“C’mon we have to find him!” Said Rainbow Dash.
Everypony scrambled for provisions and set out for the EverFree Forest.
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Spike was deep in the Everfree Forest as night fell. The only source of light was the full moon. Spike was in such a rush he forgot to bring a lantern. The only thing he carried was a red jewel that he would gift to Rarity. He naively believed the act of kindness would turn Rarity back to her normal self.
Wow, it sure is scary here at night! If I were Rarity, where would I be?
Every sound in the EverFree Forest made Spike jump. As he travelled deeper, he began to realize he was in over his head. The EverFree Forest was so large for such a little dragon. He didn’t have a real plan of action. Spike clutched the jewel tight to himself, much like a filly would hang on to a stuffed doll for comfort. Despondency mixed with fear. He sat down on a rock and started to cry.
Maybe this wasn’t such a good idea. I wish Twilight were here.
Aside from his sobbing, he thought he heard whispers within the shadows.
“Spike.”
“Huh? Who’s there?”
“Spike.”
His scales stood on end.
“Oh Spike. My Spikey Wikey.”
He could have sworn it was Rarity.
“Rarity, is that you?”
Spike turned around and saw Rarity walking towards him. To Spike, Rarity had never looked so beautiful in her gown at that moment. He was utterly entranced.
“Spikey Wikey, you came all this way to see me? Is that jewel for me? How did you know red is my favorite color?”
Spike was completely lost in Rarity’s eyes and smile. He had failed to see Rarity’s fangs. His guard was down as she plunged her fangs into his neck. However, her fangs couldn’t penetrate through his tough scales. The pressure of Rarity’s bite on his neck was enough to make Spike come to his senses. Rarity continued to hang on. Her biting changed to gnawing.
“Help! Help!” Screamed Spike; barely getting the words out.
Spike took a swipe at Rarity in desperation. His claws dug into her underside and Rarity fell back, releasing him. She got back up and saw Spike running towards his pony comrades and the Royal Sisters. Much to Rarity’s surprise, Pinkie Pie was also with them, healthy although bandaged and bruised.
“Spike are you ok?” Asked Fluttershy.
“Scales are a dragon’s best friend!”
Rarity sneered at the group.
“Look what we have here. Pinkie Pie, you’re doing well.”
“No thanks to you, big meanie!”
“I see you brought reinforcements Princess Luna. What do you plan to do, eradicate me? Rest assured I won’t make it easy. What could have been a battle between the two of us will now be a bloodbath. Poor decision.”
Princess Luna was silent. Rarity floated and swayed above the other ponies. She had an ominous appearance against the backdrop of the night sky. Twilight Sparkle plucked up her courage and took a few steps forward. 
“Rarity, things are not what they seem. We learned of Prince Nocturnus and his past. We don’t know what he was in store for you. You’re in great danger. Let us help you.” Said Twilight Sparkle.
Rarity waved off Twilight’s imploring.
“Behind every fear is a wish, Twilight. I feared old age and physical decline. I feared my beauty fading but most of all, I feared death. Prince Nocturnus helped me realize that. Because of fear, I searched and found the solution. Everything I wanted came to fruition. Strangely, its after-effects were nothing I had in mind, but I digress. Matter of fact, I have taken to them quite well.”
Rarity quickly descended towards Twilight Sparkle and glared at her.
What do you fear Twilight? Do you fear being abandoned by Princess Celestia? Do you fear being all alone to fend for yourself? Do you fear incompetence? Do tell us Twilight.”
Everypony stood in stunned silence at the revelation.
“You abandoned everything in your life, aligned yourself with a malevolent entity, basically putting Equestria in danger just so you could preserve your looks?” Said Twilight Sparkle in disbelief.
Rarity rose once more into the sky and turned her attention to the others present.
“What do all of you fear? I was brave enough to do something.”
She then turned to the Royal Sisters. 
“Now Princess Luna, your crown will be mine. If you wish to stop me, this is your last chance. And Princess Celestia, don’t think I forgot about you. You will feel my wrath as well. My dear friends, en guard!”
With that, a great battle ensued. Rarity dived towards Princess Luna, but Rainbow Dash tackled her. Rarity and Rainbow Dash landed on the ground with a great force.  Both ponies wrestled each other but Rarity easily pushed Rainbow Dash off, sending her into the air and landing on a tree branch.
“Rarity is suprisingly strong!” Said Rainbow Dash bewildered.
Both Applejack and Pinkie Pie jumped on Rarity as she was down in an attempt to constrain her. Rarity struck both of them, sending them flying with hooves flailing. The Royal Sisters fired several energy beams as Rarity stood up. She dodged them and returned fire, hitting and hurting both Princesses. Rarity was hit in the back by an energy beam from Twilight Sparkle. Her legs buckled from the impact. Rarity fired back in turn, hitting Twilight.
“Take that!” Said Rarity.
Twilight gritted her teeth but stood her ground. She rapidly fired several beams back. A few hit Rarity, forcing her to stumble.
“Rainbow, Pinkie charge her!” Yelled Applejack.
Immediately Rainbow Dash, Pinkie Pie and Applejack rushed Rarity from her blind spot, knocking her off her hooves. Twilight shot at Rarity again, sending her tumbling back even further. She landed with a grunt near a cowering Fluttershy, who was trying to remain inconspicuous during the melee.
“Hello there, Fluttershy.” Said Rarity with a smirk.
Fluttershy squeaked. Rarity was about to bite her when she felt a strong tug on her tail.
“Get away from her!” Said Spike.
Rarity kicked Spike, knocking him unconscious.
“Spike!” Yelled Fluttershy.
Fluttershy instinctively ran to Spike to aid him. Fluttershy didn’t realize she grazed Rarity as she darted passed. Rarity turned to face Fluttershy who was cradling Spike. With a growl, Rarity pounced.
“Now!” Yelled Princess Luna.
At the moment when Rarity was inches away from striking Fluttershy, Princess Celestia shot an energy beam that took the form of a lasso around Rarity. It rendered her immovable in mid-air.
“Twilight, her horn!” Shouted Princess Celestia.
Twilight shot a similar energy beam, this time around Rarity’s horn to prevent her from using magic. Rarity was squirming and gnashing her teeth as she was incapacitated.
“Cowards! All of you!”
With Rarity constrained, Princess Luna calmly walked towards her.
“My dearest child, you have lost your way. This is not your natural state of being. It is not in you to selfishly take.  You, Rarity represent the Element of Generosity. All of your life, you have shared your wondrous talent with others and never turned anypony away. Every dress you made, from the simplest to the most opulent, was a reflection of your joyous and giving spirit. You also inspired other ponies with your creations. You have become the mentor of many. Sweet child, the night is not meant for terror and fear. I shall reveal the restorative and healing powers of the night, and through it you shall be reconciled with yourself, your friends, and all of Equestria.”
Princess Luna looked towards the sky and gracefully spread her wings. She closed her eyes and whispered inaudible incantations. She ascended straight heavenward. Higher and higher Princess Luna rose until she was seen as a faint dot flying across the moon. Everypony fixed their gaze upon Princess Luna’s flight and observed as Luna flew, the stars and moon followed her aerial dance. It was subtle, yet clearly visible. After a few moments had passed, Princess Luna began her descent back. The night sky pulsed and rippled as waves upon the ocean. The moon and stars were getting closer. Princess Luna returned and everypony looked in amazement as Princess Luna wore the night sky as a cape. She had brought the moon and all the stars down with her. The moon was so close; a pegasus can easily fly up to touch it. The stars resembled giant glowing fireflies. Rarity was breathing heavily through gritted teeth with her head down.
“My precious child, gaze upon the moon and be at peace.”
Princess Luna again took flight and stationed herself above the cosmic ambiance. A warm blue glow emanated downward from her horn upon the moon. The moon began to change its appearance rapidly. Princess Luna’s magic transformed it to pure diamond. Rarity picked her head up at the Diamond Moon. Her agitation became tranquility and she stared at it with astonishment. Tears came to her eyes as the magnificence of the sight overcame her.
It’s so beautiful! It’s unbearable!
Her cutie mark began to glow a blue light, climaxing into a bright flash. Rarity threw her head back and landed on the ground hard as Princess Celestia and Twilight Sparkle released their magical grasps on her. She groaned and writhed in discomfort. Everypony immediately ran to her. Rarity turned her head up to see all of her friends looking back at her.
“Rarity? Rarity!” Yelled her friends.
Everypony waited in anticipation as to Rarity’s next action. Would she still be a vampire or back to her normal self? Rarity got up by her own strength and looked around the EverFree Forest. She marveled at the moon and stars around her. The hunger that drove Rarity to do unfathomable things was no longer. What was old was new again. Everything was as before. She removed her gown that was now tattered. She knelt down before Princess Luna.
“Princess, there are no word to express my gratitude. You brought down the night sky to heal me. I didn’t realize I was headed down a dark path.”
Princess Luna unfastened the night sky from her neck. The moon and stars returned to their original configuration in the heavens. Yet the moon remained as a diamond, gleaming high above. All of Equestria was illuminated in a dazzling brilliance. Ponies all across the land went outside to bear witness to the glittering scene.
“Rise Rarity. Friends need not kneel before each other. You received your cutie mark by finding a large diamond, and in turn, you found yourself. Your cutie mark of the most precious of gems is a testament of that event. I made it so through another diamond, you found yourself again. Diamonds do not shine in darkness but in the light. Those that truly care about their friends will come to their aid. And just as you freed me along side your friends, I have freed you.”
Rarity’s gaze turned towards Pinkie Pie. She began to break down in tears.
“I can’t believe the pain and grief I have caused! How audacious of me to attack a dear friend. I’m so sorry for what I’ve done!” Said Rarity contritely.
“I didn’t know it was you until the rest of the gang told me. I mean, you were you, but not the Rarity I knew. So that means you were kinda sorta you, but not really.”
Rarity and Pinkie Pie could only laugh as they embraced warmly. Rarity then turned to Fluttershy, who had her head down.
“Fluttershy, I need to apologize to you as well. Your chickens were more than pets to you. They were your friends. I feel nothing but regret.”
“I do miss them so.” Said Fluttershy.
Rarity and Fluttershy hugged.
“I’m so truly sorry.” Rarity whispered in Fluttershy’s ear during their embrace.
Rarity then turned to Spike. Fluttershy had helped him come to but he was still unsteady from the blow Rarity dealt him earlier.
“Spike, you too deserve an apology. You so innocently tried to fix what was wrong. There is no malice in your heart.”
Spike beamed, as he couldn’t have been happier to see her.
“Thank you all for your compassion. I’m so overjoyed to be back and to have all of you back!” Said Rarity.
Everpony gathered around Rarity to give her a big hug. Afterwards Spike turned Rarity.
“I’m so glad you’re all right Rarity! But can you please make everything stop spinning though?”
Everypony laughed but the beautiful moment wouldn’t last for long.
“Dear Rarity, you’ve failed me.”
An energy beam that came out of nowhere struck Rarity. She tumbled back a great distance. Everypony ran to her aid. She slowly got back up with assistance from her friends.
“It’s him!” Said Rarity in a pained voice.
“What a touching site. My heart would break at the sight before me, if I still had one.” Said Prince Nocturnus as he materialized out of thin air.
“Prince Nocturnus!” Said Princess Celestia.
“At your service my Princess. Said Prince Nocturnus as he bowed sarcastically.
“And you’ve brought friends. They shall be witness to my power and your doom.”
Prince Nocturnus’ face was a mask of fury as he turned to Rarity.
“I’ve grown tired of this prison of a forest!  Rarity, I had such high hopes for you. But having you as my puppet wasn’t a total loss. It was the first time in a long time I drank pony blood instead of dining on vermin and bottom feeders.”
The Prince shook his head.
“You played the part so well. I was considering having you as my vassal. I’ll have everyone also know she was a willing servant. However, you must pay for your incompetence.”
His horn glowed ominously as he pointed it at Rarity. Just has he fired an energy beam towards her, Princess Celestia leapt in front of Rarity, shielding her and absorbing the full impact. She fell head over hooves.
“Princess!” Shouted Rarity.
Princess Celestia groaned. Determined to not show weakness in front of Prince Nocturnus, she got up on her own. Her legs instantly gave and she fell forward. Twilight Sparkle ran to her.
“Hmm, not what I had in mind but still a gain. Get used to bowing in front of me just as you are now Princess of the sun! Rarity, I shall deal with you later.”
Meanwhile, Twilight assisted her mentor up. Princess Celestia’s legs were shaking violently.
“Princess, are you okay?”
“Don’t worry about me Twilight. I’ll be fine.”
He turned his sights to Princess Luna.
“Ah, my precious Princess Luna. It’s so good to see you again. I’ve missed you.”
Princes Nocturnus looked up at the Diamond Moon.
“Impressive, but it could use a shade of red, don’t you think?”
The Prince laughed.
“I also learned a little secret about you. How about we both have some privacy?”
His horn began to glow a shade of black.  An all-consuming darkness overtook the forest scenery. The Everfree Forest changed into a place as black as pitch. Princess Luna found herself alone with Prince Nocturnus in a gloomy dimension created by his dark magic. Prince Nocturnus continued to speak.
“Rarity spoke of the origins of Nightmare Moon to me. How you were envious of your sister—how you intended to plunge Equestria into eternal night—how you were imprisoned on the moon for a thousand years—everything.
The Prince smirked.
“She even told me that you still have the ability to transform into Nightmare Moon, just as you did when you two did battle last night. I wished I could have seen that side of you.”
Prince Nocturnus turned his back to Princess Luna.
“So I guess nothing is what it seems. Everything is not as pure and simplistic as first thought. Everything is a façade. Imagine that, disharmony between the Royal Sisters, how deliciously unexpected. And to think, Rarity became evil after becoming a vampire, yet the evil was in you the whole time. All that was needed was the proper inspiration.”
Princess Luna put her head down while Prince Nocturnus turned back to face her. He started walking towards her slowly.
“Tell me Princess, how can you not have hatred for your sister for what she did? You have reunited with Princess Celestia, but have you really forgiven her? One thousand years is a very long time. You were all alone, with no contact with anypony else, as if you were a common thief. She wouldn’t even keep you in the castle dungeon. She imprisoned you on the moon no less! The travesty! The arrogance! How dare she! That tyrant!”
Prince Nocturnus stomped his hoof. The sound echoed and reverberated.
“There must be rage in your heart.” Said the Prince in an angered whisper.
Prince Nocturnus licked his lips.
“There must still be that desire to overthrow your sister and rule Equestria. We can rule Equestria. You couldn’t do it by yourself but we can do it together. We can send her to the moon.”
Prince Nocturnus disappeared and reappeared next to Princess Luna.  He continued to speak softly in her ear.
“We can be such a lovely royal couple. We can be together again.”
What the Prince said gave Princess Luna pause.
“Prince Nocturnus—”
“Yes my dear?”
“You are still as deviant and wicked as we last encountered! I see through your lies!”
Princess Luna’s horn started to glow brightly and the darkness was dispelled. Both Prince Nocturnus and Princess Luna found themselves back in the EverFree Forest with the others.
“Sister, it is time to purge this evil from Equestria. Just as we planned.” Shouted Princess Luna.
Princess Celestia, though still in great pain, began to fly above the Everfree Forest. Her horn glowed a brilliant yellow light. Dawn slowly began to break in Equestria as she began to raise the sun in the sky. Princess Luna joined her sister in the air, holding the Diamond Moon in place. Prince Nocturnus began to fire energy beams at them. Both Royal sisters deftly avoided them and upon seeing this, Rarity directed energy beams of her own towards the Prince. 
“What!” Exclaimed Prince Nocturnus.
“I’m not afraid of you!” Said Rarity defiantly.
Her friends were astonished at her bravery. Prince Nocturnus glared at Rarity in disbelief.
“Such impudence!"
The Prince turned his head upward. Princess Celestia began floundering in raising the sun, as she was still in pain from the injury she sustained earlier. The horizon oscillated between total darkness and slight illumination.
“I think the time to deal with you is now.” Said the Prince nodding his head.
Confident in believing he had time, Prince Nocturnus began to walk with a slow, arrogant pace towards Rarity and her friends.
“I’ll show you.” Said Prince Nocturnus under his breath.
Rage burned in his eyes.
“Now girls—“
Rarity’s friends gathered around to hear her plan.
“In all honesty, there is no way we can put up much resistance, he is much too powerful. But we must fight. By distracting him we’ll buy time for the Princesses.” Said Rarity.
“He’s getting closer!” Yelled Pinkie Pie.
“If it’s any consolation, he wants me the most. This is a chance for me to atone for the wrong I’ve done. If this is our last stand together, please know I love you all.” Said Rarity.
“Let’s go!” Yelled Rainbow Dash as she flew into the sky.
Rainbow Dash began to dive towards Prince Nocturnus. He was the epitome of calm as he looked up at Rainbow Dash approaching him at an incredible speed. As Rainbow Dash was about to strike, he raised is hoof up to Rainbow Dash. She came to a jarring stop and was suspended in mid-air.
“What the hay!”
Prince Nocturnus waved his hoof nonchalantly, and Rainbow Dash was flung a great distance. She landed hard within a thicket.
“Where am I and which way is up?” Said Rainbow Dash as she tried to disentangle herself.
The Prince continued to calmly walk towards Rarity.
“C’mon Pinkie! It’s time to go hoof to hoof with this varmint.” Shouted Applejack.
“Okie Dokie Lokie!”
Both Pinkie Pie and Applejack rushed Prince Nocturnus in an attempt to swarm him. Prince Nocturnus easily evaded their wild attacks and physically countered them. Both ponies were knocked back and collided with each other.
Princess Celestia wasn’t kidding about him bein’ tough!” Said Applejack deeply dazed.
“You’re telling me!” Replied a mutually bewildered Pinkie Pie.
“Engaging in hoofsticuffs? How unsophisticated!” Said the Prince with a scoff.
Prince Nocturnus was getting closer to Fluttershy, who was trembling uncontrollably.
Fluttershy flinched and cowered before him with her hooves over her face.
“Simply pathetic.” Said Prince Nocturnus as he levitated her out of the way and onto Applejack and Pinkie Pie, who attempted to mount another attack on him.
Meanwhile, Princess Celestia continued to struggle in raising the sun. 
“Please hurry my sister, he is attacking our allies! More light!” Said Princess Luna with urgency.
Gritting her teeth, Princess Celestia redoubled her efforts. The outer edge of the sun became visible on the horizon.
Back on the ground, Twilight readied herself against the Prince.
“Everypony stand back!” Exclaimed Twilight as she concentrated her magic through her horn.
Everypony ran away as Twilight Sparkle’s horn glowed bright purple. Twilight shot a powerful energy beam at Prince Nocturnus. A large plume of smoke and dust rose upwards as he absorbed the full impact of Twilight’s attack.
“Twilight! You did it!” Shouted Spike.
Everypony cheered, even Rainbow Dash, who saw what happened where she was still stuck. The celebrations ceased when the dust cleared. Prince Nocturnus continued walking towards Rarity to everypony’s dread. Smoke emanated from his body as he was only singed slightly.
“A valiant effort. Now it’s my turn.”
His horn glowed a bright red before firing a powerful energy beam of his own, striking the ground where Twilight stood. The ground exploded violently and Twilight was launched in the air. She landed in a nearby tree. As Twilight gathered herself as quickly as she could, she saw Spike putting himself between Rarity and the Prince. 
“Spike, no!”
With great effort she got out of the tree but it was too late to intervene. Twilight was merely a helpless bystander as the Prince drew closer to Spike and Rarity.
“Leave her alone!” Yelled Spike at the Prince.
The Prince struck Spike out of the way and grabbed Rarity by the scruff of her neck as she tried to run away. She yelped as he lifted her off the ground.
“I will show you what happens to those who betray me!”
As he brought Rarity’s neck to his mouth to bite her once more, sunrise fully broke over the land. Princess Celestia continued to move the Sun behind the Diamond Moon. The Diamond Moon didn’t blot out the light from the sun, but instead intensified it. A spectacular scene beheld throughout Equestria. It was solar eclipse with the Diamond Moon. The light was so intense, there were no shadows being cast anywhere. Prince Nocturnus had nowhere to hide from the light.
“No! This can’t be!” Prince Nocturnus growled.
Prince Nocturnus let go of Rarity as his strength left him. She ran to the safety of her friends.
“If this be my end, it shall be yours as well!” Screamed Prince Nocturnus to the Royal Sisters above.
Though weakened from the sunlight, he invoked all his dark magic through his horn and fired the most powerful and formidable energy beam he could at the Diamond Moon. Meanwhile, with the Sun and Moon in line, a beam of powerful sunlight clashed with the Prince’s dark beam. The Prince exerted much effort, as his body was tensed during his attack.
“Focus my sister!” Yelled Princess Luna.
With the combined powers of the Royal Sisters, the sunbeam became too much for Prince Nocturnus to repel. His dark beam was neutralized and the concentrated sunbeam fell upon him. The Prince let out pained, blood curdling screams as he was being burned. His face distorted in indescribable agony as he turned his sights upwards. Princess Luna locked eyes with Prince Nocturnus.
“No!”
Princess Luna stopped the sunbeam by moving the Diamond Moon out of line with the Sun. She flew down to the Prince, who was mortally wounded.
“Sister! What are you doing?” Said Princess Celestia.
“No Princess, stop!” 
Everypony and Spike ran over to Princess Luna and Prince Nocturnus.
“Keep away! Let us be! Get back!” Yelled Princess Luna.
Princess Luna put the Prince over her shoulder and walked out of sight. Princess Celestia flew down to join the others.
“Don’t follow them. The fate of Equestria now lies with my sister.” Said Princess Celestia out of breath.
Princess Luna laid Prince Nocturnus on his back under the shade of a tree. She noticed his facial features had changed. He no longer had vampiric features, but looked as she remembered him millennia ago. His rattled breathing was labored. He looked up at Princess Luna in wonder.
“Princess, you look radiant. It feels wonderful to be held by you again.”
Princess Luna fought back tears.
“This can’t be happening.” Said Princess Luna.
“Princess, I’m sorry it has to be this way. Now I wish I never found that book. I must pay for the misdeeds that I have done, both then and now. There is no magic that can save me.”
Princess Luna kissed him on the forehead tenderly.
“It is my hope that through my death, both Equestria and I shall find peace. Keep me in your thoughts, and dream of me when you sleep.”
Princess Luna brushed his face gently.
“I still need your help Princess.” Said the Prince as he coughed up blood.
Princess Luna nodded her head.
“For you, my final act of love for you will be to set you free.”
Without hesitation Princess Luna drove her horn into Prince Nocturnus’ chest, piercing his heart. And In one quick motion she turned her head, breaking her horn off. The sound made from her horn breaking resembled a thunderclap. Blood freely flowed from the wound and splattered on Princess Luna’s face. Prince Nocturnus’ body began to disintegrate into dust in Princess Luna’s hooves. The wind blew hard, scattering his ashes far and wide. 
“No!”
Princess Luna’s cries of anguish echoed throughout Equestria. A pain so deep, it would move the hardest heart. She began to weep uncontrollably with her face in her hooves. Princess Luna’s tears mingled with his blood on the ground. Hearing her wail, everypony and Spike ran to her.
“Dear sister—”
“Prince Nocturnus?” Asked Rarity.
“It is done. He is no more.”
Everypony felt a weight lifted off their shoulders. Their concern turned to Princess Luna. She looked mentally and emotionally spent. All were ready to offer her comfort, however words of consolation were not needed, for another astonishing event occurred before them. 
“Princess, look!” Said Rainbow Dash.
“What beautiful flowers!” Said Fluttershy.
Princess Luna picked her head up and saw a carpet of delicate flowers had sprang up where his blood and her tears mixed. They were violet lilies with shimmering streaks of dark red. The flowers blossomed all around her. Princess Luna laughed softly to herself.
“He would travel to the highest mountain peaks to pick flowers for me. Even now, he has given me flowers once more.”
She smiled through her tears. Princess Celestia walked over to her sister and put her hoof on her shoulder.
“These flowers would make a wonderful addition to the royal garden.” Said Princess Celestia.
“Yes, yes they will.” Sobbed Princess Luna.
Everypony was surprised at the sight of Princess Luna without her horn.
“Princess Luna, your horn!” Exclaimed Pinkie Pie.
Princess Luna touched her forehead where her horn was. She felt a sharp edge remaining.
“Yes, it will be a while before I can use magic again. It can be reattached but it will take time to heal, as all wounds need.”
Rarity found the broken piece within the lilies.
“Allow me Princess to carry it for you. It’s the absolute least I can do.” Said Rarity as she levitated Princess Luna’s horn.
Princess Celestia scanned the horizon. The sun blazed brightly and she could hear the distant chirping of birds. She winced in pain.
“It has been a harrowing time for all of us.” Said Princess Celestia.
She quickly looked at everypony.
“All of us have injuries. The best thing we can do now tend to them.” Said Princess Celestia.
“Let’s go everypony. Time to mosey on out.” Said Applejack.
Applejack turned to Rarity.
“Just so you know, Sweetie Belle is on the farm, for safekeeping.” Said Applejack.
“Yeah, she misses you a whole lot.” Added Rainbow Dash.
“I miss greatly her too.”
“Spike do you need me to carry you?” Asked Fluttershy.
“No I’m ok. If anything I may need to carry Rarity home.”
“That is quite alright Spike, but thank you for the gesture.” Said Rarity as she patted him on the head.
Everypony started heading back to Ponyville. Some walked slowly while others limped. Princess Luna remained back for a moment. She couldn’t bear to leave.
“Goodbye my sweet Prince.”
As Princess Luna began to join the others, she suddenly stopped and looked back at the field of flowers pensively again. Rarity noticed she stopped walking and went to her. She stood along side Princess Luna.
“Princess, I take the blame for this whole mess. If I hadn’t foolishly entangled myself with him, this would have never happened.”
Princess Luna took a deep breath.
“Rarity, there are times in life where there are no easy decisions. Sometimes, you must choose which regret you must live with. As Princess and my royal duty, it is my responsibility to protect my subjects. I saved you and rid Equestria of an ancient evil. He could have possibly done the same or worse to another one of my precious subjects and put Equestria at risk, if I continued let him live. Yes, at one time I did love him, but personal feelings should have no such bearing in matters such as this. Everything I do is for the benefit and goodwill of Equestria. Whatever personal outlook I may have on the matter, I must struggle with alone.”
Rarity nodded her head in understanding.
“You are wise and I am forever grateful.”
Princess Luna smiled bravely.
“Come now, let us join the others.”
Princess Luna and Rarity quickened their pace to catch up with the others as they traveled to Ponyville. All were contemplatively silent on the way home.

	
		Epilogue



Several months had past after that fateful night in the EverFree Forest. Rarity threw herself into her craft with vigor and zest. Her energy levels almost matched those of Pinkie Pie. Her friends and the townsponies recognized Rarity’s new joy de vivre. She spent more time with Sweetie Belle. And remarkably, Opal returned, much to Rarity’s happiness. With passing time, she learned that she was able to face any challenges, come what may. She no longer fretted over the things she had no control over, but practiced gratitude daily.
Princess Luna knew that she made the right decision that fateful day. With time, she was able to find the happiness and laughter she once knew. In remembrance of him, Princess Luna planted the violets in the royal garden. She named the flowers Dacrioema, as they originated from the mingling of royal blood and tears. Princess Luna lovingly tended to them, knowing that is what Prince Nocturnus would have wanted. She kept diligent to her royal duties, and was able to spent more time with her Ponyville friends. However, some days she found her thoughts drifted to Prince Nocturnus. Princess Luna would wistfully reminisce about the times she spent with him before his fall into darkness. On some nights she would dream of him. It was the only time she could hold him. But the morning after brought deep melancholy. Sometimes she wished she could remain asleep forever. Strangely, she found a joyful sorrow in remembering him. Her spirits would lift, but she was still beside herself that she fatally struck her one-time love.
The need of her subjects before her own—such is the life of a princess.

	