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		Description

One day, in 2019, Hasbro Studios decided to reopen Nightmare Moon's Villain Party Place, but this time, the main villains aren't alone.
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		Prologue



Sometime during the year 2017, a girl named Rachel took up the position of night guard for Hasbro's new attraction: Nightmare Moon's Villain Party Place to save up for a phone. She managed to survive five nights there, and the place closed on the day after night five. Rachel found out more then she would have liked about the location during her shifts. It has been two years since the events of the first story and after two years, Hasbro decided to open up a new location, but with new villains...
To Be Continued...

			Author's Notes: 
I don't know what I was thinking, leaving my sister behind.
Now I suffer a curse because I was blind.

With all this madness, guilt and sadness going to haunt me forever
I can't wait for the rainbow at the end of a rainstorm. [image: :yay:]
(I wanted to change the Pinkie Pie and Apple Bloom fourth wall break because it sort of sounded cheesy...sorry if you didn't think it was cheesy.)


	
		Chapter One: Rachel's Return



Rachel flinched as the phone on her desk began to ring. She was sitting on a chair in her new office.
Once Nightmare's reopened, Hasbro immediately contacted Rachel to work the night shift again at the new location, and since it has been two years since 2017, she thought they most likely fixed the issue of the robots walking around at nighttime, and thus, Rachel accepted.
After the phone rung four times, she answered the phone and was greeted by the same voice from the previous location and Rachel could've sworn she didn't sound much older then a 13 year old. Rachel didn't notice this before...the last time she had the night shift.
"Hello? Hi! You must be Rachel! Remember me? I got the day shift so I can leave you massages to tell you about things at the new location."
Rachel then noticed the two tablets on her desk right next to the phone."Now, the first thing I need to tell you about is..well..you probably already noticed that there are two tablets instead of one on your desk." Rachel glanced at the tablets then back at the phone.
"Well, the one on your left is the camera system." Once the girl on the phone said that, Rachel turned on the left tablet and it displayed static and the map and time and, as expected, it was 12 AM.
Remembering how the camera's worked, she pressed one of the cameras on the screen and it immediately displayed the main stage.
The animatronics were not at all as she remembered them. Sure, she knew that they made new ones to replace the old mascots, but she didn't expect them to be different characters.
The one that was in the center was holding a microphone, and was not a pony, like Discord. Instead it was a horned mascot, with red fabric skin and only half of it was visible through the camera.
Like the rest of them, their eyes were closed with gray metal locks keeping them in place for when they were deactivated. Rachel remembered seeing "eye locks" (as she soon found out they were called) on the robots at the last location.
"If you go to Cam 3, there is an animatronic that you should keep an eye on." The phone girl said, interrupting her train of thought.
Rachel, then pressed, with one of her fingers, cam 3 and it displayed a rather small room with bright white paint covering the walls and black and white checkered tiles for the floor. In the center of the room that was visible on the camera was an animatronic that she recognized somehow.
After a few seconds of silence, a memory flooded back.

She looked around her for a few seconds and noticed one of the drawings was of a pony that she didn't recognized to be one of the animatronics that was made for that establishment. The pony was a white Alicorn with a multi colored mane and tail and had a sun cutie mark.The pony also had black eyes with one single pink dot on both of her eyes that were visible. On the drawing she noticed what seemed to be in blood their was writing that said, "reMemBeR mE?" on it. She blinked and the drawing looked more normal. She had white eyes with normal pink pupils, and the writing changed and seemed like it was now written in crayon. It now said, "You were always my favorite, Princess Celestia!" on it. "Oh, her name is Princess Celestia." She said with another sigh of relief.


Rachel then snapped out of the memory. The pony in the drawing and the animatronic seemed almost identical in her memory with the only difference being that this animatronic's mane and tail were a light pink instead of pink,blue, and purple.
Rachel put the tablet back on the table to look at her surroundings. The office's walls were painted a sky blue with newspapers littering the walls. Rachel had read the newspapers before at the old establishment.
Each of them explained the missing teenagers and a newspaper saying that the building was closing.
I wonder what happened to the teenagers anyway. Rachel thought.
The floor of the office were dark blue and black checkered tiles. There was two doors that you'd find in any ordinary house on both sides of the room. There was a digital clock on both of the doors that seemed to be turned off.
"If the animatronic on that camera starts to act up you should use the video that is currently on the other tablet to fix it. For some reason, that song doesn't work on the others." The phone girl said, once again interrupting Rachel's train of thought.
Rachel turned on the other tablet and it immediately displayed a video on YouTube that was paused. The video's title was "Lullaby for a Princess". "Please DO NOT go on any other videos! I know it's tempting but it's for your own good. Oh, and did I mention that you can leave you're office now? You can now walk out and explore the rest of the establishment! Isn't that amazing!?" The phone girl cleared her throat.
"Um...yeah...I'm pretty sure the animatronics don't roam around anymore so you should be fine. I'll talk to you tomorrow. Bye!" And with that, the call ended.
To Be Continued...

	
		Chapter Two: The Nightmare Begins



"Should I leave?" Rachel asked herself.
"I mean, It's kind of meaningless if the animatronics don't roam around at night anymore." She added.
Rachel, then, noticed that there was a door in the front of the office that was the same kind of door that she had to use at the old location: It was a metal door that could be opened and closed by pressing the "door" button right next to the door itself.
The only difference was that it didn't have a "light" button. Rachel looked at Cam 3 on the cameras and noticed that the Princess Celestia animatronic's eyes had been unlocked.
"How did it..do that? I swear it was locked the last time I saw it." Rachel said to herself.
"I guess that's what she meant by "act up"." She added.
Rachel, then, took her tablet which displayed YouTube in her right hand and the one with the cameras in the other and walked out the door in the front of the office.
Rachel stopped to checked her camera to see where the animatronic was and it was located right in front of the office but to her right. She looked up and in front of her was a wide hallway going to her left.
She looked to her right and there was a white door with a metal sign attached to it which said: "The Celestial Corner" in black, neat computer printed writing.
The walls surrounding the door was also white, but near the bottom it was painted black and the rest was pure white.
Rachel walked towards the door and tried turning the handle.   
Locked.
Remembering the keys that Hasbro gave her of which were still on her left wrist, she took the one which was labeled: "T.C Corner" (The Celestial Corner) and unlocked the door.
The door immediately gave way and opened to reveal the small room. The moment she opened the door however, she started to feel light headed.
She tried to ignore it and do her job but it just got worse as something began creeping into her mind. A memory, most likely...but one that was not her own.
After a few seconds, she collapsed onto the hard tiled floor and her mind got engulfed into the past.


To Be Continued...[image: :trollestia:]

			Author's Notes: 
This chapter took me a few days to type. [image: :trollestia:]


	
		Chapter Three: Ghosts From The Past



"I know. Amy's fine. She's with me." A young teen said, talking on her phone, sounding annoyed.
The room around her was a large dining room with a wooden stage. On the stage, singing, was a single, black animatronic alicorn.
It had a black coat with a dark blue fabric mane and tail and round turquoise pupils in it's eyes. Unlike the newer robots, this one did not have any eye locks. It held a microphone in it's right forehoof. The curtain on the stage was dark purple and the stage seemed bare except for the lone animatronic and a childish backdrop.
As it opened it's jaw to sing the My Little Pony theme song, it revealed sharp, metal, teeth that was painted white. The backdrop was of a green field with a smiling sun and a rainbow overhead.
The room was littered with tables with party hats stacked atop each other for each child to wear. The table cloth was a light pink with the party hats being the same color. The walls had been painted white as the tiled floor had been black.
The room was massive, fitting about twenty large tables. At the right of the large room was a long hallway which led to the bathrooms and the exit.
"Okay, Linden. I was just making sure." The teenager's mother said from the phone that she had placed near her ear.
"It's childish here though. I mean-why does Amy even like this stuff anyway?" Linden complained.
"Please don't criticize your sister favorite show. Besides, how would you feel if someone criticized your obsession with Ghosts?" Linden's mother asked her, teasingly. "Mom, just because you don't believe in ghost doesn't mean you have the right to tease me like that." "Oh, and don't forget to bring Amy home after 12:00." Linden's mother reminded her.
Linden checked her watch. It was 9:33. "Okay, bye!" Linden said before ending their phone call.
Linden glanced around her for Amy. WHeRe iS shE? "Where did she go?!" Linden panicked.
She then took deep breaths to calm herself down. "It's okay. I can find her. She couldn't have gone too far." She said under her breath.
"Oh no, mom is going to kill me for this." She had been next to a wall and there was a door somewhat at the end of it which had a metal sign that read: "Princess Celestia's Castle" in neat computer printed writing.
"Maybe she's in there?" Linden asked herself, almost as if she was asking herself the answer.
She slowly approached the soundproof door until she heard a young girl's muffled scream from inside the room. "Wait! That sounded like Amy!" Linden shouted, opening the metal door out of panic.
The floor were black and white tiles and the walls were yellow. In the distance of the large, empty room was a white animatronic alicorn with a light pink fabric mane and tail and magenta eyes.
What laid in front of Linden was the bloody corpse of her little sister: Amy. "Amy?! How-who?!" Linden shouted, tears filling her pink eyes.
She started to sob openly as tears made their way down her cheeks. "It's all my fault." Linden said trough tears.
Through her blury vision, she saw a man with a purple outfit walking towards her. His purple hair was messy and he was smiling insanely. Linden then noticed that he held a hand crank in his right hand. It had blood on it.
"Did-did you do this?!" Linden asked him, pointing at the dead corpse of Amy.
The purple man swiftly ran up to her without a response to her question and hit her in the head with his hand crank, killing her instantly. 

 Rachel woke up on the tiled floor in a panic. Her head hurt and she was confused by the memories that she had been given. I guess I know what happened to Linden and Amy. Rachel thought as she tried to get up.
She then noticed that she was still holding the two tablets in her hands tightly. They still worked.
She let out a sigh of relief and noticed that the animatronic Princess Celestia had her eyes locked. that's strange. Rachel thought again.
She tried to sort out the vivid memory that she dreamt of but her head hurt when she tried. All she could think of was that it was through the eyes of a poor teenager named Linden. 
Then it turned 7 AM.
To Be Continued...

			Author's Notes: 
#TheoriesAllowed [image: :rainbowdetermined2:]


	
		Chapter Four: Bringing a Friend



Rachel was walking towards Tirek's Villain Party Place. The large building was made out of brown bricks aside from the sign that showed the name of the place. It was a two story restaurant.
Rachel was starting to pace back and forth in the front of the building, waiting for her friend. She had asked a friend from school to meet her at the restaurant. She couldn't do this alone. She had to do this with someone. Someone she trusted.
She then saw a blue car drive into the otherwise empty parking lot. She immediately recognized the vehicle as her friend: Jonathan's, the one she asked to meet her there. The car drove up to the front of the building and parked. Jonathan unlocked his car door and unbuckled his seat belt and got out of his car and closed the car door.
They were the same age so they both had their license, but Rachel didn't have a car. She couldn't afford one. That was one of two reasons she took the job in the first place. It also paid $200.
Jonathan had black hair that was cut to his head. He was wearing a red t-shirt and a blue sweater. He walked around his car and walked up to Rachel.
"Why did you ask me to meet you here?" Jonathan asked Rachel. She then remembered that she didn't explain to him why.
"Oh..um..have I told you about my new job?" Rachel asked.
"yes. You told me that yesterday." Jonathan replied. "Oh right..um..I just thought you could help me with my shift?" Rachel said, hesitantly.
It wasn't too far from the truth. She didn't want to talk about last night. It was too traumatic.
"Okay. I guess I can help you." Jonathan replied. "great, my shift starts in a few minutes. Let's go." Rachel motioned towards the front double doors as she mentioned her shift.
Jonathan started to walk towards the building alongside Rachel. "Girls first." Jonathan said to Rachel while holding the right front door open. Rachel then proceeded to walk into the building. Jonathan soon followed behind her.
The entrance was a long hallway. The floor was made out of white tiles and the walls were painted red. The walls were littered with posters of different characters of the newer location. All of them said: "Welcome to the NEW Tirek's!"
"Strange that the posters say "Tirek's" instead of the old location." Rachel murmured, solemnly.
"What was the old location called?" Jonathan asked, curiously. He wouldn't have known about it. That was before he moved to the province.
"Nightmare Moon's Villain Party Place." Rachel answered, glancing around her as if saying the name of the old location would cause her to be fired on the spot.
"Hm...just like this location but with Nightmare Moon?" Rachel nodded. They had reached the end of the hallway.
In front of both of them was a white locked wooden door. Right next to the door was another hallway with the same colored walls and floor tiles.
"So..I know you don't like me mentioning them, but.....what happened to your brother and sister, Rachel?"
To Be Continued...[image: :trollestia:]

			Author's Notes: 
Rachel and Jonathan are the same age and have their licence. If you do your research, you can figure out something.......[image: :trollestia:]


	
		Chapter Five: Starting Night Two



Rachel paused at the question. They were the second reason she got the job. They had gone missing during a party there and she hadn't seen them since. She was hoping she might find some clues to what happened to them.
"I don't know." Rachel murmured, sounding as if she had been holding back some kind of emotion.
They had reached the end of the short hallway and right next to them was the staircase leading upstairs.
"The office is up here." Rachel said, motioning towards the marble stone stairs.
The stairs were just five steps and it didn't take long to walk up them. Once they reached the top they saw a large room. To the right of them was a white door with a metal sign that said "Computer Room". To the left of them was another white door. This door's metal sign said "Trixie's Stage".
The floor and walls were the same colors as the hallway to the office. Rachel walked passed Trixie's Stage and went down a hallway that was right next to it.
"The office is this way." Rachel said, not bothering to motion towards the hallway. Jonathan soon followed.
The hallway wasn't long, only a few meters or so so it didn't take long to reach the office. once they made it there, Rachel checked the time and it exactly 12. Rachel ,then, noticed that, in the center of the room, was a large desk with three plates with sandwiches on it.
Just then, the phone rang.
"Hello? Hello? Oh, great! You made it! Now, I'm sure you already noticed the posters and the desk in your office." Jonathan jumped at the phone suddenly ringing.
"Well..we thought, since you won't be leaving until seven, you deserve some food. The sandwiches are tuna by the way. Oh yeah-I forgot to mention yesterday that today was the grand opening. S-Sorry about that.." The girl on the phone cleared her throat.
"Want one?" Rachel asked Jonathan while offering him a tuna sandwich.
"No thanks, Rachel." Jonathan blushed. "I'll pass. Besides..I ate before I got here." Jonathan replied.
"Welp! More for me then!" Rachel said, beginning to eat the small sandwich whole then swallowing it.
"Now, tonight will be much more difficult, so keep an eye on each robot. There is also a room on the first floor which is Cam 4. That's where the old animatronics are."
Rachel did what the girl on the phone said and sat on the floor and pressed the button on the screen that said "First Floor" and it changed to "Second Floor".
She pressed Cam 4 and it displayed a large room with four animatronics sitting on the floor: Discord, Queen Chrysalis, King Sombra, and Nightmare Moon.
But the animatronics were broken: Discord lost his deer horn and one of his wings, and Queen Chrysalis lost her horn and the holes in her body had been expanded a bit with wires coming out of the holes, and King Sombra's horn looked as if it was on the verge of falling off, and Nightmare Moon's coat had holes in it, exposing her endoskeleton and one of her eyes had been taken out with wires coming out of the sockets and her horn and one of her wings had been torn off.
Rachel's head started to hurt again and she put her right hand on her forehead, trying not to let the tablet fall from her remaining hand.
"Rachel, are you alright?!" Jonathan asked, concern filling his eyes. He bent down to her eye level to see if she was physically hurt. After a few seconds, Rachel blacked out and a memory came rushing into her head.

To Be Continued...[image: :trollestia:]

	
		Chapter Six: The bite Of The Prototype



"Hey kids-" A man with a purple security guard uniform was interrupted by a young boy. He had purple messy hair under his purple security guard hat.
"I'm not a kid! Unlike my girly sister!" The young boy yelled at the purple man.
The boy had shoulder length, dirty blonde hair and had light colored skin like the man that he interrupted. He wore a pink-ish purple long sleeve shirt with dark blue jeans.
"You're the birthday girl's sister, right?" The purple man replied after a few seconds.
"Yes?" The boy answered with confusion.
"You're right. You deserve not to be called a "kid". You and your sister should go into Trixie's Stage. Only the birthday boys and girls and their siblings are allowed in there." The purple man said, smiling and motioning towards the room right next to him.
There was a strange tone in the man's voice which made the boy feel uneasy. "Let's go, Kaleb!" The boy's sister said, running excitedly towards the door. The girl opened it eagerly.
The room's floor was made up of white and purple checkered tiles. The room's walls were painted light blue. At the far side of the room, there was a large, wooden stage with two animatronic unicorns on it.
The one on the left had a purple-ish pink coat and a dark purple mane and tail with lighter purple and turquoise streaks. It's glass eyes were colored a dark blue. It's cutie mark were two turquoise swirls leading to a purple star.
The animatronic on the right had a light blue coat. It's mane and tail was a light blue with white streaks. It's eyes were colored a dark purple. It's cutie mark was a crescent moon with a wand in front of it. It wore a purple hat and cape that had different colored stars covering them. It's left hoof had been ripped off with it being replaced with the top of a rabbit. It's hat had a large hole in the top middle of it. One of it's eyes had been ripped off with wires coming out of the socket.
Both of them looked female.
The animatronics both turned on upon the sibling's entering and the door shut behind them.
Click
Someone had locked it.
"H-Hello everyone, and wel-welcome to The great a-and powerful Trixie and her friend Starlight's p-p-performance!" The blue unicorn animatronic said, glitching at random times.
It clearly seemed broken.
Kaleb, then, noticed that there was a large piece of the endoskeleton ripped off of it's back, exposing lose wires that came out of the hole. "I-I-I-I" Trixie was beginning to glitch out.
Maybe I can scare Ashlyn so I don't have to hear her talk about how she wanted to come here ever again Kaleb thought.
An twisted smile went across the young boy's face as he approached the blue robot on stage.
Then, Trixie glitched to where Kaleb was coming from and it's jaw went around his head. Kaleb screamed as it bit down four times until. Crunch Kaleb's entire head was decapitated from his body and Trixie deactivated.
Blood began to come out of where his head had been crunched. Blood was also beginning to drip from Trixie's mouth. 
"Kaleb!!" His sister ran towards her brother out of panic. 

To Be Continued...[image: :trollestia:]

			Author's Notes: 
And then they made a new Trixie! [image: :pinkiesmile:]


	
		Chapter Seven: Revelations



Rachel woke up to find herself at her house. She was lying on her covers on her bed in her bedroom. Her thick blanket was purple with black stripes. Her head was on her large white pillow. Her mattress was also white. Her bedroom's walls were painted white and her carpet was dark blue.
There was a brown dresser in the front of the bed, the back of it against the wall. On the dresser, there were three framed photos near the back of it. The frames were all the same golden color including the back, holding the frames up.
The one on the far left was of Rachel when she was twelve, smiling while wearing a purple dress. It was picture day at school that day and her parents bought a dress for her to wear. Her brown hair was in a ponytail. The elastic was red. The background that she picked out was of a dark forest with snow covering the ground and leafless trees.
The photo in the middle was of her and her siblings. She was in the middle. Her sister was on the left while her brother was on the right. Her brother had shoulder length, dirty blonde hair and was wearing a purple-ish pink long sleeve shirt while her sister had blonde, long hair and was wearing a light blue t-shirt. Rachel was wearing a black headband on her head as her long hair had been down. She was wearing a white t-shirt.
The photo was taken at the white front door of their house.
Before they left.
All three of them were smiling as it had been her sister: Ashlyn's birthday and they were going to go to Tirek's to celebrate it.
Rachel was supposed to watch over them. To make sure they didn't get hurt or kidnapped. She got separated from them that day. She was downstairs when it happened.
A few minutes later, her brother got taken to a hospital. She didn't get to see him. She didn't know or saw what happened to Ashlyn.
Whenever she brought it up, her parents would just change the subject or pretend they didn't hear her. She hadn't see her siblings since.
The photo on the left was of her uncle, smiling. Uncle William. The photo was taken the same day that the incident happened. He had purple messy hair under his purple security guard hat. He had the day shift at Tirek's. He was wearing his purple uniform. He was standing in front of her white, closed, bedroom door when the photo was taken.
Rachel then remembered something.

"Hey kids-" A man with a purple security guard uniform was interrupted by a young boy. He had purple messy hair under his purple security guard hat.
"I'm not a kid! Unlike my girly sister!" The young boy yelled at the purple man.


"Did-did you do this?!" Linden asked him, pointing at the dead corpse of Amy.
The purple man swiftly ran up to her without a response to her question and hit her in the head with his hand crank, killing her instantly.

He was the one who killed Linden, Amy, and her brother.
But why? Rachel thought to herself.
Just then, as if on cue, William Afton poked his head into her bedroom as if to check if something had changed since the last time he checked.


To Be Continued...[image: :trollestia:]

	
		Chapter Eight: Returning For Night 3



William Afton smiled before Rachel spoke through tears. "Why?" William arched an eyebrow in confusion. "Why, wha-" He was interrupted by Rachel."Why did you kill them? Ashlyn and Kaleb..."
William Afton smiled unsettlingly while walking into the room and replying. "You wouldn't understand." He walked to the other side of the bed. Before she could look, Rachel, then, felt something sharp and cold seep into the back of her head as her vision became blurry. She then, lost consciousness.

 Rachel woke up in her office, the back of her head feeling numb. The phone, then, began to ring. After the second ring, Rachel answered it.
"Hello? Oh, hi! I hope you liked my sandwiches!" The voice from the phone said, seeming happy. "Now, tonight's gonna be extra difficult, so keep an eye out, okay?"
Rachel picked up and turned on the left tablet on the desk and saw that it was showing the map of the first floor. She press Cam 1 and the screen displayed the restaurant's entrance.
"Just in case you forgot, on the stage, the three animatronics are Flim, Flam, and Tirek...the name of this place." The voice from the phone continued, sounding displeased.
The camera displayed the start of the hallway to the rest of the building on the far right of the screen. Right next to the this hallway, however, was the room with a sign that said "Parts and Service!" in neat, computer-printed letters.
On the wall, between both doors were three posters.
The one on the far left was the top half, starting from the bottom of the neck, of a cartoony Unicorn with a yellow coat. It's mane was red with white streaks. The Unicorn looked male and was wearing a yellow straw-like hat with a blue stripe. He also seemed to wear a small, black bow tie. He seemed to have green eyes. The name "Flim" written under the character in red printed letters. Flim seemed to be holding an acoustic guitar with his left fore hoof.
Just a few inches to the right was the poster in the middle. This poster's character looked just like the animatronic in the middle on stage. The only difference was that it looked more like it would belong in the show ether then real life. It looked male. It held a gray, metal microphone in his right "claw". The poster displayed the upper part of the character's body, and the name "Tirek" was written in dark red letters under the character.
The poster on the far right looked just like the poster of Flim, but this character had a red mustache and held a ukulele in his left fore hoof instead of a guitar. The name, instead of "Flim", was replaced with "Flam" in the same, red, text.
To Be Continued...
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