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		Description

Pinkie finds herself in a rather hellish setting, but is this hell where she landed, after she tried to kill Dash, but didn't succeed and got killed by Dash in return? Well, at the same time Twilight Sparkle tries to find out what happened to Dash and where this weird pile of ash came from. After a visit in the hospital Twilight knows that something is wrong and rushes to search for Pinkie, because the pink party pony had vanished after the incident at Sugarcube Corner.
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Note: This story is a sequel to the alternate ending of Cupcakes by Siren Scythe. Also my first fan fiction so constructive criticism is appreciated.
A Nightmares Return
Chapter 1
As she pounded against the oven door with her front hooves, Pinkie not only heard her own voice screaming out to Rainbow Dash, she also heard other voices. As she listened closer to them, she began to understand what they were saying and then realization hit her. She knew these voices and it was pure irony, that she heard them now.
‘’ You dirty, little, whore, when I get free I’m going to kill you and all of your fucking friends’’, Gilda screamed as Pinkie ripped her feathers out one by one.
Pinkie sat down remembering, how many ponies she killed and baked, right in this very oven. No, she didn’t want to die in here. Not where everypony she killed could see her die. NO! As she heard the sound of the heat knob being turned up, she lost all hope. An inferno danced around her and she screamed in agonizing pain as she burned to ashes. She got a little foretaste of what her soul will see and feel at the place she will now go to. HELL! 
Outside of Sugarcube Corner Twilight Sparkle looked at the overclouded sky. 
‘’ Is Rainbow still asleep or is she training again?’’, she asked herself as she saw a cyan-blue dot at the edge of her vision.
She looked down and saw the pony in question. But something was off. Then Twilight noticed the deep gash on Rainbows side. She ran over to her as fast as she could manage. At the moment she reached her friend, Rainbow collapsed on the ground. Twilight panicked, what had happened to Rainbow? Why did she stumble out of Sugarcube Corner like this? But one question screamed louder than any other question: Where is Pinkie and did something happen to HER? Twilight called out for help and several minutes later Rainbow was on her way to the hospital. Twilight looked after the ambulance wagon and turned to face Sugarcube Corner. Whatever happened in there, she’s going to find out.  Twilight entered Sugarcube Corner through the door Rainbow stumbled out of and walked right into the kitchen. She looked around there were some time, pans scattered on the floor and the oven was running at full blast. Somepony clearly had a fight in here. Twilight switched of the oven; she didn’t want the Cakes to waste too much gasoline. But why was the oven running in the first place? She opened the door and looked inside, just to see a pile of ashes scattered at the bottom.
‘’Well somepony must have forgotten to turn it out in time before everything was burned up.’’, Twilight muttered to herself while closing the oven again. ’’Where could you be Pinkie?’’, the unicorn asked out loud.
She began to search through the sweetshop but couldn’t find the pink mare. At last she came back into the kitchen and looked down to the basement.
‘’Well if she is not down there, I could add another thing to the ’Things about Pinkie Pie you cannot explain’ list’’. Twilight chuckled to herself remembering the accident with Pinkie’s Pinkie Sense.
She trotted down the stairs into the basement, dwelling in thoughts about her friends. As she reached the bottom of the stairs, she saw nothing but darkness, but her eyes adapted themselves quite fast to the new light conditions and what she saw was far worse than any horror story she had read in her entire life. The sight of the crimson red painted room burned into her head, with his skulls and dried intestines all over the place. 
She turned around and hurried out of this sick and twisted place as fast as her hooves could carry her. Her destination was the hospital. She had to get to Rainbow. She had to know where Pinkie was. SHE HAD TO KNOW WHAT HAD HAPPENED.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Nurse Redheart was at the information desk as a purple unicorn come crushing through the front door shouting, while looking at her. She often saw ponies getting worked up over minor stuff, like little cuts so she slowly walked over to the unicorn and looked her in the eyes. 
"OK now calm down or I have to throw you out. This IS a hospital after all." The Unicorn seemed to calm down and stopped talking after a little while.
"Fine, now tell me who you are and why are you here?"
"My name is Twilight Sparkle and I called an ambulance earlier this day, because one of my friends got hurt very badly. I have to know where she is." 
She recognized the purple mare after a little thought.
"Ah, Miss Sparkle. Yes your friend is here, but I’m very sorry I can’t let you in her room."
" WHY?"
"Miss Sparkle, I told you to calm down. For your friend, she’s in a state of shock. She’s awake, but she doesn’t respond to either doctors or nurses."
"Can I see her at least?"
"I can show you where the room is but you are NOT allowed to go in, ok?"
"Okay."
They trotted down a long corridor until they stopped in front of the room Rainbow lay in. Twilight looked through the window in the door. She saw a sterile, white room. On the left side was a bed in which her friend sat with a blank look on her face. As Twilight watched Rainbow she felt a deep sense of compassion for her friend. Whoever hurt her friend like that got him in some bad trouble. But first things first, she needed to ask Rainbow where Pinkie went. For that reason she had to get rid of Nurse Redheart. As Twilight dwelled deep in her thoughts, she heard a constant, unnerving sound. She didn’t notice what it was, but the reaction of the nurse made it pretty clear. She rushed into one of the neighboring rooms to help the patient, whose heart just stopped beating.  Thank you Celestia, this is MY CHANCE, Twilight thought and immediately slapped herself for taking advantage of somepony, who could die any moment. But she had to ask Rainbow, what had happened so she entered her room as silently as she could manage and rushed to the side of her bed. She took a good look at her friend. Rainbow sat in her bed her side bandaged up with some minor scratches on her face and body. But her eyes told a different story. She just looked out of the window with a lifeless look. Twilight didn’t recognize her friend anymore. The once so agile pony was now gazing out of an open window instead of flying in the sky, like she used to do. Twilight couldn’t stop the tears anymore.
But slowly her grief was replaced by hate. Hate for the pony who did this. She heard hooves in the other room; she had not much time left. And then she made the biggest mistake so far.
’’ Rainbow, do you hear me?’’
No answer.
‘’Who did this to you?’’
No answer.
‘’Where is Pinkie?’’
Suddenly Rainbow grabbed her head and Twilight was pulled close to her face. The cyan mare held her tight in her steel-like grip. Twilight looked franticly around and after a while back to her friend. Her eyes were no longer lifeless and it seemed that their color would turn red from rage any second now. 
She hissed into Twilight's ear ‘‘Life is a party, do you understand? LIFE. IS. A. PARTY!''.
‘‘Rainbow calm down it’s me, Twilight. Don’t you recognize me?’’. 
Rainbow fixated her horn and she grinned madly. ‘’Your horn. She will tie it on her necklace’’. 
Twilight heard the door being opened behind her and a familiar voiced called out ‘’Miss Sparkle, what ARE you doing?’’.
‘’ Fast get her off of me!’’ Twilight begged Nurse Redheart. 
She felt hooves grabbing her from behind and pulling her out of Rainbow’s grip. As Rainbow suddenly let go of her she fell backwards. She stumbled a long way, finally falling down. Twilight shook her head, because she had hit her head on something hard. She wondered what she had hit on her way down.
‘’Miss Sparkle would you kindly GET UP!’’
Oh right, she had fallen on Nurse Redheart and nudged her head on the Nurses chin. Twilight stumbled on her hooves quickly apologizing to the Nurse, whose head was now a crimson red.
’’Miss Sparkle, I told you that you should not go in here. Your friend is in a state of shock and you just WALKED in here and startled her like that.’’ 
Redheart shoved Twilight out of the room back into the corridor.  
‘’I … I … I am sorry. I just want to find my other friend. She just v … v … vanished and I need to find her. AND Rainbow was the last pony who saw her.’’ Twilight stammered, trying to explain her motivations. 
Nurse Redheart glared at her. Her glare was colder than anything Twilight had ever seen. 
‘’ That does NOT justify such a behavior, Miss Sparkle.’’ The Nurse’s voice was even colder than her stare. 
‘’ I … I … I know but, Pinkie got lost somewhere or worse abducted and I can’t think about any other way of finding her.’’
‘’I don’t know what you are talking about or why I should even care. I only want my patients to be safe and to fulfill this duty I will now lead you to the exit.’’. Twilight didn’t resist, as she walked slightly behind the nurse thinking about what she just had done. She had put a lot of stress on Rainbow and STILL had no information about Pinkie’s whereabouts.

As she stood outside of the hospital, she noticed that Celestia’s sun had already set and Luna’s moon had risen to enlighten the dark night. She reasoned with herself and finally drew the conclusion that for now she couldn’t do anything and that she might as well get home and sleep for a while. As she arrived at the Library, which was build into an old tree, she still thought about the events of this day. How Rainbow came tumbling out of Sugarcube Corner and the horrors of the basement. As she recapitulated her experience in Sugarcube Corner, she noticed something odd, but she couldn’t put the hoof on it. Something about an oven. She tried desperately to remember, what she has missed. Then it struck her like a lightning bolt. The fact that the oven was still turned on, was NOT the oddity, but its contents were. Can an oven produce a heat that is capable of incinerating backed goods? Maybe it can, but Twilight knew that the oven of Sugarcube Corner was an old type, so it was a rather low-heat oven and on top of that it was in a rather bad condition. How could she have forgotten such a fact at the time she was in the kitchen of Sugarcube Corner? Well maybe, because she was in a hurry to find Pinkie and didn’t thought about such an unimportant detail. But the story how she found out that this particular oven was in such a bad shape was rather funny. Before drifting off into this memory she gripped a hold of her train of thought and redirected it into the right direction. Concentrating on the matter in hoof, she thought, on which other way did the ashes get into the oven? As she thought of possible explanations, she made herself ready for bed. At the time she finally lay in her bed, she had come up with two possible courses of action. One would be that the oven backed the same item for a huge amount of time, but she quickly scrapped this idea, because Sugarcube Corner IS a cake shop, so the oven would be used every single day. The more plausible explanation for the ashes would be that somepony put it there. But why would anypony do something like this? Thinking about this question, Twilight slipped off into a wonderful dream, filled with laughter and Rainbooms.
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Pinkie hit the ground hard. Her entire body felt different from one moment to another. The feeling of agonizing pain vanished and a deep sense of nothingness replaced it. She couldn’t open her eyes for a brief time and only had her hearing to observe her surroundings. What she heard somehow bewildered her. The whole air around her was filled with screams from fillies, stallions and mares. But one sound dominated the others.  There was a constant ‘Thud’ as if a block of cement slammed against a rock wall repeatedly. At the time she finally could open her eyes she saw, where the sound was emitting from. She sat on a lonely island in the middle of a big lava stream. Around here she saw other islands with hazy, phantom-like creatures on them. But the creature that was causing the ‘Thud’ sound wasn’t so hazy. In fact it was a normal stallion. His coat was a turquoise tone and his hair was brownish-red, but Pinkie believed that the second color in his hair was not natural. So, Pinkie thought to her, magma everywhere, ponies screaming 24/7, either this is my personal paradise or hell. And from the smell I would say it’s the last one, thought Pinkie sniffing and recognizing the sulfur in the air. So that left one question open.
‘’Why, in the name of Celestia, are you slamming your head against the wall?’’
The pony didn’t seem to recognize her, but it seemed he mumbled something under his breath. ‘’What was that?’’ Pinkie asked him. Suddenly the turquoise stallion snapped and yelled to no one in particular. ‘’STOP TALKING. HE SAID STOP TALKING!’’  Pinkie winced at the sudden outburst but quickly gained back her composure as the stallion resumed his activity of slamming his head against the wall. ‘’So it seems we have a new arrival’’ a mysterious voice snickered in Pinkies ear. ‘’ Who is there?’’ Pinkie exclaimed, more out of surprise than out of curiosity. Suddenly a pillar of flames was beside Pinkie and nearly scorched of her coat. As she looked at her coat she realized something.  ‘’Note to myself, find out why my coat is red.’’ Pinkie whispered to herself. As another surge of flames grazed her, her head snapped to the place, where the flame pillar was moments ago. But there were no pillar anymore, but an alicorn which looked like a crooked version of Celestia with darker tones and a red touch.
‘’Ah so you finally snapped out of it. Good. I’m Princess Mot. I manage this whole place. By the way do you even know, where you are?’’
‘’I would bet both my sisters on the fact that I’m in hell.’’ Pinkie exclaimed.
‘’ Well than you would have lost both your sisters by now Pinkamena Diane Pie’’ the red alicorn snickered.
‘’Because you, little Pinkie, are not in hell for such a place does not exist in this world. Why does everypony, who enters this place, think that this is a place called ‘hell’?’’
‘’Well, because Celestia always says that bad ponies get punished in hell by evil beings called Demanes.’’ Pinkie explained with a teacher-like tone.
‘’Exactly WHAT did my dear cousin tell you? It is true that bad ponies are punished down here, but not by something as simple as Demanes, they get tortured by their own consciousness. You see this stallion there.’’ She pointed to the turquoise stallion.’’ He constantly hears a voice that keeps saying ‘Shut up’ and something along these lines. And why? Because in his live his voice brought ponies nothing but sorrow, because when he wrapped them up with his silver-tongue, he broke them apart afterwards. So he sits her and keeps smashing his head against these walls, because he let so many ponies dumbfounded and hurt, that the time has come for HIM to be brain-dead and hurt.’’
‘’Oh and this place is not called something simple like ‘hell’. It’s called Tartaros.’’ Pinkie subconsciously winced. ‘’ So I believe you heard that name before?’’
‘’Yeah Twilight said something about this place, as this big doggy came to Ponyville.’’
‘’So you know our guardian Cerberus? That’s good; than I don’t have to explain that you can’t get out of here. So you now know where you are and what’s ahead of you. I wish you a great amount of fun down here ’’. With this sentence Princess Mot disappeared in cloud of smoke.
‘’ Well that certainly explains why he keeps beating his head in, but what is my punishment?’’ Pinkie called out to the leader of Tartaros. 
A soft whisper in her ear explained: ‘’Well, that is something your consciousness will find out’’.
Pinkie sat there waiting on this island for some time till she heard the voice in her head. It was a weak growl, but it grew stronger any second she listened to it. It was an animalistic growl, like that of a predator. But what exactly did it say? At the time she finally understood what the voice said she was filled with delight. ’’GO BACK. END, WHAT YOU BEGAN. KILL HER ‘’. So, even her consciousness was a murderer. That greatly calmed her down. So now the only thing she had to do was, find a way out of Tartaros.  But what she didn’t know was that the voice she just heard was neither her consciousness nor anything else out of this world. It was something … different and she would soon find out what.
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‘’ So what in great hell ähm Tartaros do I do now? ‘‘, exclaimed Pinkie Pie, sitting on her little island in the middle of huge lava sea.


‘’Well what does your consciousness say?’’. The new voice startled her and she jumped several feet into the air. As she turned around she saw a purple stallion with green and red hair, smiling at her with a mischievous smile. ‘’ Let me guess, it says nothing’’ He eyed her one more time and a little too long for Pinkie’s taste, but as she wanted to speak up he began to talk again.’’ Or it says that you should continue killing’’.


‘’Well, that’s odd. How does he know, what my consciousness told me? Maybe he is some underling of Mot, who wanted to find out about the new arrival, the glorious Pinkie Pie.’’
‘’ No, I don’t have an alliance with this cursed Princess called Mot’’.
‘’ Could you please stop reading my thoughts?’’.
‘’ I didn’t read your thoughts’’ he began to chuckle.
‘’ Because you said everything out loud’’, he fell into a laughing fit.
.
‘Nice, the second pony I met here and I make myself a laughing stock ’, thought Pinkie, but this time Pinkie made sure to think and not to speak out loud.


.‘’Well that was rich. So, back to the serious stuff.  From your reaction I gather that in fact your consciousness told you to continue killing. That’s good.’’
‘’ Yes, well there was a voice, that told me I should end what I began, so I reckon it’s about killing Dashie. But why am I telling this to you. Who are you?’’
‘’ My name is Nihilus Chrome and I am here to help you get back to the world of the living.’’
‘’ Yeah, sure. You skinny little stallion will beat me out of here.’’
‘’ Well, not me alone … and I’m not that skinny, am I?’’
‘’ You are not the sturdiest. But now I’m interested, where is your army?’’
‘’ Well Pinkie, you certainly will see an army, while we break out, but it, sure as Tartaros, won’t be ours. ‘’
‘’ Nihilus would you kindly come to the point, you start to bore our readers.’’
‘’ Our what? ’’
‘’ Nothing, nothing. Just get to the point.’’
‘’ Ok, well this is the plan. We gather the wickedest souls from all over Tartaros and start a rebellion against Mot and here underlings. Quite simple isn’t it?’’
‘’ But aren’t the simplest solutions the best? I like your idea. Just one tiny-little problem. How are we going to get off of this island? ’’
‘’Well, we leave the same way I got here. We walk over the lava.’’
‘’We can do that?’’
‘’Sure thing, you know, these whole lava sea here is just for decoration. And, now come, on follow me I got our first soul located.’’
‘’Who is it?’’
‘’Let me look for the name’’. Nihilus drew a list out of nowhere. ‘’ Ahhhh there she is, the name is Trixie Lulamoon.’’
‘’Wait, why is she here?’’
‘’You know her?’’
‘’Well, she visited my hometown and one of my friends uncovered her lies. So, why is she here?’’ 
‘’Let me see, reason of visit in Tartaros would be excessive lying, gambling and attempted murder’’
‘’Where is she right now?’’
‘’Down there’’


While the two of them had talked, they had walked over to the edge of the lava sea and now both of them looked down in an endless abyss.


‘’We have to go down there?’’, Pinkie asked with a little uncertainty in her voice.
‘’Seems like it, so let’s find a way down.’’
‘’ Oh I found one, here this ladder seems conveniently placed’’, Pinkie said from behind the stallion.

_________________________________________________________________________________________________

Twilight had never felt so unrested after a long-night sleep. Though she didn’t have nightmares of any kind, but still she had awoken several times in the night. It all made no sense. But today was a new day and she had the feeling, that today she would find solutions. Her stomach made itself felt with a loud growling noise. 


‘’Hehe ok first breakfast, than thinking’’, she chuckled and made her way to the kitchen.


While she sat at her dining table with a bowl of oatmeal, she recapitulated yesterday’s happenings. She was banned from the hospital, had no clue where to search for Pinkie, she had thoroughly scared Rainbow. And as she sat there one question sprang to mind.


Why haven’t I called the Police?
Twilight facehoofed. Sure, the police in Ponyville wasn’t this big, because crimes where very scarce in here, but still they were THE POLICE. She was sure, they had at least more resources then she had. 
But then it struck her. She simply couldn’t call the police; her traces were all over this horrifying basement. If the police would investigate in this case she would surely be the number one suspect. 
She could see the headlines: ‘’Number one suspect in the infamous ‘Butcher of Ponyville’ case is the personal student of Princess Celestia.’’ They would say that every night Twilight teleported down into the Basement of Sugarcube Corner, because she knew that it wasn’t in use anymore. Her motive would be that she had never quite recovered from the incident widely known as ‘No Lesson’ or ‘Lesson Zero’, that she wanted revenge on everypony, who were influenced by her ‘Want it, Need it’ spell to punish them for the fact that they didn’t resist the spell.

Sure this was all ridiculous as it was, but Twilight truly believed, that this was the way all would play out and it determined her course of action.
Oh no, Twilight thought, I have to go down there and get rid of the evidence else I will get send to jail and never find out what really happened. So she finished her breakfast in a hurry and as sped out of the door, as she froze in place in the door frame. 


‘I can’t walk there; it will look suspicious, if I fail to clean up.’ With this thought in mind she readied her teleportation spell.


‘I just hope the Cakes won’t see me’, Twilight thought. As another thought crossed her mind she lost her concentration and the spell diffused without doing anything, but the question that had came to her mind was one worth asking.


‘Where were the Cakes, I haven’t seen them in a long time now. No no no, please don’t tell me they are’, she gulped, ‘down there in this bloody mess’
But she had no time to think about right now, if they were alive and kicking and found this mess in their basement it would be a bigger problem and she could morn over the dead later.
She readied the teleport spell again and vanished from the library, just to appear seconds later in the kitchen of Sugarcube Corner.


And there she was, Ms. Cake right next to her, in a black dress and a black veil. Behind her the door to the basement, open. She looked like she was about to scream her lungs out, but the scream never came instead she broke down in sobs. As Twilight pulled her closer to comfort her she got a better look at her, she had bags under both of her eyes and the black attire gave Twilight the last hint. This was a mourning dress and that could only mean someone had died. Twilight cursed inwardly, sure somepony had died, there were at least seven dead ponies down in the basement, but she was sure they were not Ms. Cake’s reason to wear this attire. 
Twilight noticed that the sobbing has stopped and she looked down at the mare. Ms. Cake looked up at her with an inquisitive look.


‘’Why are you here Twilight?’’, asked Ms.Cake.
‘’Well, I … uhm … came to see how you were doing, since I didn’t see you much in the last time’’, Twilight lied. There was still a chance that Ms. Cake hadn’t seen the basement and she took that chance.
‘’Yes, I came back from Trottingen this morning, from my husband’s funeral’’, she had no more tears to cry.
‘’ Oh I didn’t know that he died. When and how did it happen?’’
‘’ We were on our way to Canterlot with this huge pie we had made for a wedding, as he lost his balance and was stroked down by the cake. It seemed, in the rush, we had made a mistake and somehow ended up mixing cement into the batter.’’, after a little pause she added, ‘’ isn’t it ironic for a baker to be killed by a pie’’
‘’ Yes, I suppose. I’m very sorry for your loss. Come here sit down, I’ll make us some tea.’’, she guided Ms. Cake into the sales area, but more importantly away from this cursed door, and sat here at a table.
She walked back into the kitchen and prepared some tea.
‘’Ähm… Ms. Cake. Why is the door to the basement open? I have never seen it open before.’’, Twilight hoped that the nerve racked mare would answer her without thinking about this strange question.
‘’Oh, I just wanted to get some things from down there.’’ Ms. Cake answered.
‘’ Maybe I could get them for you’’
‘’ That would be lovely, dear. Could you please fetch the blue box in the left corner of the room for me’’
‘’Sure can do’’
Twilight ran down into the basement, and looked around. 
‘Still the same horrifying scene’, she thought.
She wouldn’t take long getting the evidence away, because she learned that little spell, which allowed her to create a null-space, an endless storage room, which only she could open.
And luckily in this null-space were her cleaning utensils, so she got to work. Her routine in the library made her one of the fastest cleaners in all of Ponyville, so she finished cleaning up in no time. The bigger parts were disposed into the null-space; she would get rid of the later. At one particular item, a banner with the caption ‘Life is a Party’, she halted for a second.


‘That is a sentence Pinkie would use’, she thought and then dismissed the item into her null-space.
As she was finished there were no traces left of a mass-murder, just a boring old basement. She quickly grabbed the mentioned box in her telekinesis and went upstairs just to see Ms. Cakes in front of the door. 
‘’What took you so long, dear?’’, Ms. Cake asked.
‘’I had a little trouble finding it. Sorry to kept you waiting’’, Twilight apologized.
‘’Oh no problem, dear. Would you please set it down in the sales area please? I get the tea.’’
‘’Can do. But I have to go, you know, clean up the library’’, Twilight lied again. She needed to get out. Fast.
‘’Ok darling, just one question. Have you seen Pinkie? I haven’t seen her all day.’’, Ms. Cake asked.
Twilight fell into a bottomless pit. If only she KNEW where Pinkie was.
‘’I have no idea, sorry, but where could she have gone?’’ Twilight asked, silently hopping to get an answer.
‘’I don’t know dear. I already checked all the places where she would normally be.’’
This sentence crushed Twilight’s hopes. Even Pinkie’s close friend and boss didn’t know where she was.
‘’Ok, I hope she gets back soon.’’. Twilight said turning away from Ms. Cake to hide her tears.
‘’Me too, I just hope nothing bad has happened as I was away. Since I didn’t tell anypony, that my husband died’’
‘’ Later, Ms. Cake’’, Twilight choked through clenched teeth.
‘’Ah see you later, dear and Twilight’’
Twilight turned around.’’ Yes, Ms. Cake?’’
‘’You’ve got red on you’’ Ms. Cakes pointed to her cheek.
‘’Oh thanks’’ Twilight said as she brushed away the stain from her cheek.
Ms. Cake said Twilight goodbye and Ms. Cake went off to the sales area, while Twilight made her way back to the library.


Twilight had cried several hours after this incident, because she saw no hope in finding her friend. After this time she had no tears left she could cry and so she steeled her determination. She would find Pinkie dead or alive and if it was the last she would do in her life.
So she came up with her next plan to get information on the whereabouts of her pink friend. As she laid out her plan she gulped. It was a drastic plan and she didn’t know if she could execute it properly. But she had to try.
_________________________________________________________________________________________________

Pinkie and Nihilus made their way down in relative silence, till Pinkie found it boring and began asking questions.
‘’ So why do you try to help me?’’ She asked the purple stallion.
‘’ Because I’m a good soul and think you should finished what you started’’, he answered.
Pinkie deadpanned him and said:  ‘’Come on a real answer please’’
‘’Ok ok, I am sent by a dark deity, which wants to destroy all of Equestria and you happen to be the best way to accomplish this’’, she answered barely containing a chuckle.
‘’ If you don’t want to tell me about your motives then so be it, but this silly answers aren’t funny you know’’ Pinkie lectured him.
‘’ I personally find them hilarious’’, he laughed and Pinkie noticed that his laugh reminded her of a maniac.
‘’ Ok I hope you little list their can answer questions without making bad jokes. Who did Trixie try to kill?’’ Pinkie asked again still not comfortable with the idea of help from outsiders.
‘’Wait a second’’, he pulled his list out again, ‘’ here it is ‘The suspect tried to kill two colts named Snips and Snails. Motive unclear.’ That’s odd.’’ 
‘’Why do you normally know the motive?’’ Pinkie asked.
‘’No, not that, but who in a right mind would name their kid Snails. That’s ridiculous.’’, he chuckled again at the stare Pinkie gave him. He will have a lot of fun with this pink mare.
‘’Ok forget it; I will shut up after this question, because clearly you are a lunatic with no sense of humor. So, how did she die?’’ Pinkie, rubbed a hoof against her nose. She felt a headache coming.
‘’ Cause of death: Killed by Ursa Major.’’
Now it was Pinkie’s time to laugh her flank off. Sure it was morbid, but hey she was in Tartaros, dead and a mass-murder. This was exactly the kind of humor she liked.
‘’ Why are you laughing now? Did I finally say something funny?’’, the eyes of the purple stallion sparkled with hope.
‘’Sure you did … because … Twilight … ahahah’’ she was panting and still rolled around the floor laughing.
After Pinkie had finally managed to get on her hooves again and could pronounce coherent sentences again, she told Nihilus the story of what exactly had happened in Ponyville as Trixie came to town. As she finished her story both of them were lying on the floor laughing. After several minutes of laughing they continued their way down the abyss. 


‘’But seriously how could she be so dumb to try it against an … hmpf’’ at the last part of her sentence she bit down on a purple hoof.
‘’ I wouldn’t say anything about this anymore.’’ Nihilus said in a stern voice.
‘’ Pfft blah, how often do you wash yourself, you taste horrible. And why shouldn’t I make of fun of her anymore?’’ Pinkie asked while scrubbing of her tongue.
‘’Because we are at our destination’’ he said not letting his eyes of something in front of him.
As Pinkie looked in the direction her guide was staring, she could see a little foretaste of the things she would see in her journey through Tartaros. It was horrible, monstrous and cruel. Pinkie smiled with glee as she hopped forward to meet her first companion.
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