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		Description

Snowdrop gets raped. Nyx gets murdered. Both of them are raped and murdered.
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		The most unpredictable chapter ever.



"So," said Twilight Sparkle as she levitated a metal baseball bat with her magic, and loomed over Snowdrop and Nyx, two helpless fillies, both bound and gagged," you think it's okay to eat my beef jerky do you?"
Nyx and Snowdrop both whimpered through their rubber ball gags, each of which was enormous, stretching the little fillies' jaw to their very limits. Twilight Sparkle sneered at the two worthless slime balls. One was blind, stupid and useless, barely even a pony, and the other was a baby alicorn, a thought that sent shivers of loathing through Twilight's very core.
Twilight used her magic to bring both of the worthless fillies to a standing position. Then she raised the bat and swung with all of her magical might, hitting the fillies' knees and crushing their carpuses. Both fillies let out pained cries through their gags, simultaneously sputtering on saliva. Twilight forced them both to lay down with their broken front legs sprawled out in front of them. 
After a bit of repositioning, both of the fillies' limbs were perfectly aligned, and while the children pleaded through their bindings, Twilight laughed heartily. She then raised the bat a second time, bringing it down onto the hooves of the poor, prepubescent ponies, powdering their phalanges in one powerful swing. 
Again the fillies screamed as their limbs turned purple, swelling with caking blood. The internal bleeding caused further pressure on the enflamed tissue that, combined with the crushed bones, created a cacophane of pained mumbles.
Twilight longed to hear the distressed wails of her victims, so she ungagged the unfortunate souls, so she could hear their blood-curdling screams. It was an arousing delight for the alicorn princess, and it made her highly disproportionate horn sparkle with orgasmic energy.
To the the left of the bloodthirsty alicorn princess lay a large metal bowl, filled to the brim with hot coals. Protruding from these coals, were eight small, red-hot bow needles, each one glowing ominously with fiery fury. Using her magic, Twilight levitated the coals closer to the crippled children. She drew the needles from the miniature furnace, and dragged the searing spines across both of the frightened fillies' midsections, then their necks, and their jaws, leaving a thin line of melted flesh along the bodies of the two children.
Twilight then put two of the needles back in the bowl of coals, savoring the sizzle of skin that stuck to the silver spines. Then Twilight brought the red-hot pins up to the moist eyeballs of the two crying children. She slowly moved two of the sharpened metal rods into Snowdrop's tear ducts, singing them shut. 
Twilight continued to twist the needles, pushing the pins further into the eyes of her new pony pincushion. Simultaneously, a crude laugh came from Twilight, followed by a counterpoint of mournful howls from the helpless Pegasus.
Twilight then turned to Nyx, the little filly who still had the sight to observe the macabre musings of Twilight Sparkle. Slowly, Twilight used her magic to push the pins into Nyx's pupils, causing a chorus of cries to emit from the young alicorn's raw, bleeding throat.
Twilight pushed the sizzling metal splinters into Nyx's eyes until they hit the bone. Nyx darted her eyes, as her sight was now gone, causing the needles to dig around more, creating further agony for the filly.
Twilight Sparkle brought the two remaining metal rods up to her face, examining them. It was clear now that they were no longer hot. No matter, that's why she had eight needles. Twilight simply stuck the spines in the small coal bowl, and pulled out the other two she had previously heated.
Taking great care to once again drag the needles across the bodies of the blind fillies, brought them around to the back. The searing spines came to a halt right at the perky pussies of the two ponies. Each of the fillies emitted a yelp as the hot pokers lightly touched their labias. 
The Twilight Princess grinned maliciously as she plunged the pins into the young filly fannies. The vaginal walls of the two kids slowly melted and burned as Twilight dug deeper into the dick-canals of the little girls, cruelly cackling at the crescendo of sizzles and screams. Twilight then levitated the bowl with her as she sauntered around to get a good glance at the mutilated muffs.
Twilight put the bowl down and removed the two needles from the fillies' eyes, bringing them around to her. Using the needles, she pierced the labia lips of Snowdrop, stabbing them through the flank as well, effectively propping the pussy open, exposing the clitoral hood.
Bringing up one of the other now hot needles from the bowl of coals, bringing it up to the tiny hole in the hood. She then forcefully rammed the spike in until it hit the clitoris, causing Snowdrop to wail and cough up blood. The sensitive flesh-bulb crackled and blistered under the incredible heat as a small stream of steam floated up from the filly's little clit.
Twilight then yanked the needles in Snowdrop's labia, ripping out a chunk of flesh from each lip. There was no blood; only pain. 
The alicorn princess then moved to Nyx, repeating the pussy-lip process, and spreading the little lips. She then placed the needle in the clitoral hood; this time only the tip. Then Twilight brought the bat over and took a mighty swing. The impact of the bat shattered the tuber ischii, as well as the greater trochanter, while simultaneously sending the spike deep into the clit of Nyx.
An loud ding was heard, and Twilight left to go towards the source of the noise. While she was away, the two fillies continued to whimper, and Nyx cried while Snowdrop vomited blood.
The two fillies heard the sound of a door opening, and then being shut, as wellas Twilight Sparkle declaring her return.
Twilight carried two enormous, white-hot dildos with her, but no lubrication, lube is for the weak.
Twilight hastily shoved the dildos into the pony-pussies, causing more crackling flesh. The scent of caramel was fresh in the air, creating the illusion of a concentration camp.
Twilight Sparkle walked up the HEIL HITLAH stairs and closed the basement door behind her. Suddenly the doorbell rang, so naturally Twilight opened it.
Why it was Button Mash; here to return a book on video game cheat codes.
Twilight turned to the camera, shrugged and said: "Uh oh, here we go again!"
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=EzS7y_3GhKA
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