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		Description

Pinkie pie at trembling in the dark the terror in her crying voice as she looked over remembering the past events and the terror that had happened as she tried thinking of what she done, and how it all began and knowing she could never escape her fate.
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Pinkie sat in front of the rainbow dash a smile on her face as she watched she sits in front of a table a cupcake in front of her
"have a cupcake dashie."
She muttered As Dash gave a smile and soon motioned overtaking the cupcake in hand looking over and with it took a bite, Rainbow dash never noticed the small tear moving down her face.
"Pinkie what did you put in this." feeling herself slowly swooning wearing out, as it wasn't long before she felt herself passing out on the table all alone, as Pinkie pie lean's in whispering.
"I'm sorry dashie I really am." and soon began picking her up slowly taking the rainbow mare down to the basement ready for the horror that would soon begin.
It wasn't long before Rainbow dash would awake looking over to see Pinkie pie standing in the corner soon screaming out to her.
“Pinkie what are you doing!”
Screamed Rainbow dash looking towards Pinkie Pie, the fear In her eyes. As she watched the pink mare walked towards her slowly, Dash’s body strapped to the table, as she was crying her body tied down with restraints, she couldn’t use her wings, as they felt broken.
“I’m sorry Dashie, I’m so sorry but I have to do this.”
Pinkie stated, her main deflated slowly fear in her eyes as she walked over to a desk, which was covered up a sense of fear, and hopelessness 
In the pink mare’s eyes, as she was forced to watch her friend, being forced onto the table and the horror of what she would have to do next. Though never knowing the truth, why it was that she was doing this. The moment came over as she began slowly uncovering the table. There she started slowly, uncovering the table revealing an assortment of Sharp blades. Each moving down in a straight line.
“What do you mean you have to do this? And what’re you going to do with those!” The fear getting closer, her eyes slowly dilating as she tried fighting away, moving her limbs, as she felt her heart racing faster. Her mind racing from the implication as her lips trembled more.
“I’m not giving a choice, he won’t let me get away from this, He won’t There’s nothing I do can stop this!”
“Who Pinke tell me, please let me go.” Screamed rainbow dash, she screamed watching pinkie grabbing ahold of a long serrated blade, it glimmered gently as she watched looked over raising her hoof, over and moving towards it as Pinkie fell over letting off a small sound as she tested the sharpness.
“The Author the writer the, bastard. He’s not the only one Dashie I’m sorry he won’t let me stop he’s writing this he’s controlling us. He’s the devil!” She muttered her own voice trembling as she tried moving her hoofs in closer, as she felt herself being forced into a smile.
“The writer, what do you mean what writer?!” Dash muttered training more, feeling the cuffs cutting into her as she resisted the urge to scream like she could right then. There was a moment of fear, not knowing if her friend had gone insane as she moved closer.
“The writer, the writer dash, he’s writing this he controls us. Dash we thought we had free will, but we don’t it’s a lie, it’s a complete lie.” Tears running over her face. As she reached whipping it with the other hoof, as she walked in closer.
“He’s doing this for shits and giggles he wants us to suffer! He gets enjoyment, but he’s not the only one worlds of other us, ripping tearing and killing, sometimes worse, fucking eating and more torture worse than dear and we have to do it for the god’s amusement!” She screamed, looking to her as she suddenly laughed, feeling a madness taking over her repeatedly.
“Who are these gods, pinkie please fight them please just let me go I beg you.”
“I can’t dashie, I’m so sorry I can’t I’ve tried, but the gods, the gods themselves they torture me more than anything because unlike you, they make me remember it all. And I have to be forced to do it all over again every damn time!”
She screamed nearly crying at the moment as she motioned over now over her friend and muttered slowly.
“I’m sorry, Dashie, I’m so-so. Sorry!” Crying harder. That was the moment she felt the blade moving deep into Rainbow Dash, and there it was the sounds of her screamed echoing loud.
The deep feeling of the blade moving down Rainbow dash skin, as she was forced to watch her rip and tear tremble and turn for the moment and slowly watching the red blood running out of her friend's body.
It was hours later, Pinkie sat down crying as she wore a cloak of cutie marks her eyes shuddering as she teared up knowing the dead she’d done, the horrible nightmarish terror did, as she held the knife in close, She wanted to slit her throat, but she knew it wouldn’t work and closed her eyes. The only thing she could do was close her eyes. It was a good long time before she opened her eyes.
"have a cupcake dashie."
She muttered As Dash gave a smile and soon motioned overtaking the cupcake in hand looking over and with it took a bite, Rainbow dash never noticed the small tear moving down her face.
When she did, that was where she looked seeing rainbow Dash sitting in front of the table a cupcake before her that she was close to eating. Pinkie only sighed as she walked over then and began forcing the same smile over and over again, knowing that the event will repeat forever.
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