One thousand years ago in the land of Equestria

There where two sister who ruled together and created harmony throughout the land.

To do this the eldest used her Unicorn powers to raise the sun while the youngest brought out the moon, thus bringing harmony throughout the land.

One fateful day a being of pure dark darkness emerged.

No one knew where he came from, only that his heart was as black as the night.

He attacked the Equestrian population using his magic to enslave the residents turning them into his personal army.

The sisters tried to vanquish him, but his power was to strong for even them combined.

Reluctantly they called upon the aid of spirit of Chaos and the Elements of harmony. 
With them the Sisters where able to defeat the dark ruler, destroying him in the process.

Unfortunately in his defeat the dark ruler unleashed all his dark magic, corrupting and transforming many of the Equestrian into supernatural, monstrous beings.

Ranging in many shapes and sizes—as vampires, werewolves, zombies and ghost—over the years they have brought fear into the night.

They have been come to be know by one name:

NIGHTMARES
Ch.1 The Nightmare Begins

“Twilight, Twwiiillight” Spike started gently
The lavender unicorn was awakening from her sleep. She had a darker hue of purple in her mane and tail with a bright pink and purple highlight. 

She looked up, still drowsy from her sleep; she saw a blurry purple and green figure. She rubbed her eyes a bit before finally making out the shape of her companion. He was short purple dragon with green scales running on his back. 
She yawned a bit, still not fully alert, and returned her attention to her companion.
“What is it Spike?” She asked as she got up finally giving him her full attention
“Were almost there, or at least that what the driver said so.”
The two been traveling by carriage for a long time now. They had both left Canterlot about eight hours ago, and while the train had taken up two of those hours, it would still be another six or seven hours before they arrived to their destination Ponyvill.  With little to entertain herself with she slept through most of the trip. 
A trip she thought, not the correct word. A more correct word was relocation. She remembered why she was in the carriage and where they where headed. She sighed which Spike took notice

“Hey? Is everything ok?” he asked with concern

She didn’t answer and decided look at the scenery from the window. The sky was bright without a single cloud in it. The landscape was bare with green grass and only a few trees could be scene from far away. Not even a mountain or a hill could be scene clearly in there surroundings. It was like they where in the middle of nowhere.  
“Nowhere” she thought “that’s where Celestia has sent me”

“TWWWWIIILLIGHT!?!”

Twilight was surprised by Spikes outburst
“You’ve been acting like that since we left Canterlot” he said with annoyance 
He was right she thought. This whole trip she had been quiet and often avoided any question directed at her if possible.

“Sorry Spike just day dreaming that’s all” she said with a pathetic smile
Spike raised an eyebrow. “Uh-Hum, are you still moping around about what happened in Canterlot”

Twilight tried not to react, but Spike caught on and knew he was right

“It wasn’t that bad. It could have been worse you know”

“That’s not the point Spike. The point is that I made one little mistake and now Celestia is banishing me.”
“Us’ Spike said defensively “I was there too you know and besides don’t you think your being a little harsh?”

“A Little?!? Spike have you ever seen the Princess as disappointed as she was that day?”

Spike thought about it, but could find no answer to her question. Instead he decided to back up his argument “Look the Princess just said that we would just have to live there for a few months, and then we could go home. No big deal. Besides it wasn’t just her decision to make you know.”

“I don’t know Spike” Twilight answered in a worry “Do you realize where exactly we are going.”

Spike gulped at the thought. He wasn’t sure about the specific town they where going to, but he had herd about Nocturna. A nation almost similar to Equestria in every way, save for the power structure. The difference was that this nation that was the home of the Nightmares. Everyone in Canterlot knew about them, but no one ever liked talking about them. While Spike had never met one, the stories the residents of Canterlot told him were enough to frighten him.
“Still” Spike started “The Princess chose that place for us specifically, I don’t think it’s that bad” He finished trying to convince himself more than Twilight.
“I don’t know Spike; I just have a bad feeling about this”

Spike sighed knowing full well that the conversation was going nowhere so he to find out how long before their destination.

“Hey how much longer till we arrive to Ponyvill?”

The driver didn’t respond instead coming to a stop
“Whoa, look man I just asked how much longer till—“

“Where here” The driver interrupted with a rusty voice
Twilight was puzzled. She looked around yet saw no signs of structures or civilization for that matter. She looked out the window ahead and was surprised to say the least. They were faced with a forest that seemed to act a natural border.

The trees blocked out any possible entrances from the ground. The trunks where close together and the branches where spread out leaving little openings for even the smallest of creatures. The only entrance was a small one that the road continued on from.

Even the sky proved no alternative. Twilight looked up and saw the thickest clouds she had ever seen. They blanketed over the top of the tallest trees and extended all the way to the sky. They didn’t seem like storm clouds, nor did they show signs of being capable of producing ones. What they did seem to do was block out the sun as the forest and beyond seemed dark compared to where they were.

Twilight got out of the carriage, being followed almost hastily by Spike who was carrying two bags of luggage. 

Twilight walked ahead and saw their driver. She couldn’t quite make out the details because of the cloak covering the body, but she was sure from the body structure, and the voice, that it was a stallion.
She was about to start when she was interrupted
“Just follow the path and you will end up on the other side” he said as he pointed out with his hoof
Twilight blinked a few times before she responded
“Um, thank you for—“

“Two things you ought to remember kid” he stated with importance “One; never tell them you are from Equestria and Two; don’t expose that you aren’t one of them.” With that he turned to leave.

Twilight and Spike stood there, looking back at the forest with worried looks on their faces.
After making sure he was out of hearing distance Spike started
“What a creep, I bet this place isn’t so scary right Twilight” he nudged her bit waiting for a response. Twilight just stood there looking at the path. She had a look of concern which was starting to worry her companion. “Umm, Twilight? Everything is going to be okay” he laughed pathetically “right?!?” 
“I don’t know, but we better get going before it gets too late”

As she started to walk forward, Spike hurried along side her not wanting to be left alone.
---

“Creepy” 
It was all Spike could think about the forest. The clouds did indeed seem to block out the sun as it was very dark. Twilight was forced to illuminate the way with her horn despite the fact that before it was broad daylight outside the forest entrance. The tree branches also didn’t help as they seem to want to grab anyone that passed through.
Twilight wasn’t doing any better. While she had kept a calm face and act for Spike’s sake, even she was creped out by this forest. What disturbed Twilight the most was the silence. Other than the sounds they made from their steps, there wasn’t a single sound to be heard. Despite being in a forest environment she didn’t any signs of life. Not the even single sound of a buzzing bug, nor the rustling of branches from any form of wind.
“Soooooooooooo-” Spike started after being uncomfortable with the silence “How much longer till we get out of this spooky forest?”
“I don’t know Spike”

She turned and looked at him, seeing the worried expression of uncertainty he had.

Spike decided to ask another question. Not out of curiosity, but as a means of avoiding the silence. “So how will the monsters look like?”

“Well technically the politically correct term is Nightmares” Twilight corrected “And to answer your question they look like any other equestrian”

“Wait? What? I thought that they would look hideous, or scary, or made of bones, or—“

“Well if you let me explain then maybe you’ll know why” 

Spike wanted to continue, but he decided it was best if he listened to what she had to say.

“Thank you, now it is true a Nightmare can be any shape or size depending on the category or species it is”

“But if that’s true than why—“

“Let me finish” Twilight said as she put her hoof on Spikes mouth “Now than even that aside a Nightmare can transform into a shade of a pony, regardless of its original size or anatomy”
Spike was still unsure of something “But how”

“Well that’s easy” Twilight said with confidence “All Nightmares contain a from of magic in them. It’s one that we as Equestrian don’t have and could never achieve of replicating. It’s not only what allows them to turn into pony shapes, but also is what makes them Nightmares. What’s really fascinating is that—”
If there was one thing that Twilight loved, it was lecturing. While Spike grew tired of her talk about the difference between equestrian magic and 
They didn’t have to travel far. As they walked they noticed a glimmer ahead of them. As they got closer they realized that it was a way out of the forest. They hurried on wanting to get out of the forest as soon as possible 

–

“Where finally here” Spike proclaimed as he was grateful for finally getting out of the forest “Ponyvill” 
As they walked Twilight decided to have a good look over the town. Unlike Canterlot, or most of the cities she’s been to for that matter, Ponyville didn’t have large buildings or structures. One could say that not a single building would be over five stories tall. While that may have been the case the town was large in terms of land space. She didn’t know much about Ponyville, other than it was recognized as the largest communities in the Nocturne realm. 
Spike also took the time to get a better view of their temporary home. From the stories he heard he half expected the town to be run down, or even themed to look like they where celebrating the Nightmare Night festival like they did in Canterlot.  

Nope.

Instead the town was lively as any day in Canterlot (save for the fact that not everyone was of high class). The buildings looked in great shape and it was obvious that great care was given to them. The only thing unsettling was the random dark plants that where growing in random places. Still some grew flowers that seemed to be used for decorations, so they must have been harmless enough.  

As for the ponies (or Nightmares Spike corrected himself) they seemed to be friendly enough. If anything he could make an argument that the rumors he heard about them where false. 
Despite this Twilight still felt something strange about their surroundings. It wasn’t the overhead of clouds (she just assumed it was rain scheduled later that day). There was something about the air that she felt was a bit off.
She was lost in thought that she didn’t notice a pony hopping past her. She however stopped in her tracks as she took notice of Twilight.
“Heeeeeey your new here aren’t you?”

Twilight was startled she didn’t notice the pony in front of her. She was pink pony with a puffy mane. It even darker shade of pink and she had three balloons for her cutie mark.

“Uhm…yes, hi… how could you tell I’m new here?”

“Oh I know everypony around here. My name is Pinkie what’s your’s?”
“Tw…Twilight…Twilight Sparkle”

Pinkie took her hoof and started to shake it a bit too much

“Ooooh! Nice to meet you Twilight! I just know we are going to be friends in no time!” she said with sparkle in her eyes. “Oh your new here too aren’t you?”

She was referring to Spike who had stayed behind Twilight

“Oh, yes, my name is Spike” 

“Well nice to meet you as well! I’m sure the three of us are going be the best of friends!”

Friends, Twilight thought, not a word she was used to hearing a lot. Besides Spike there was only another pony she considered a friend. Her train of thought was lost when she heard Pinkie gasps rather loudly.  
“I have a great Idea! Don’t worry you two will be surprised! See you later! Bye!” with that she took off.

“She seemed nice” Spike commented “I can’t wait to see what she’s planning”

“Oh Spike you know we don’t have time for fun and games” 
“You know it wouldn’t be so bad if you made a friend or two”
“Spike, I appreciate the advice, but I think I rather stay to myself”

Spike sighed; he knew there was no arguing with Twilight. He most of all should know that if there was one thing Twilight refused to do was socialize. She wasn’t always like that however. He remembered a time where she had several friends. It wasn’t until that day that she started to isolate herself from the rest of the world. Now she will only open herself up to a few.

“Spike are you coming?”

Spike hurried up in order to catch up to Twilight who had moved on ahead of him.

—

