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		Description

Twilight Sparkle gets fucked in the ass by Carlton. As you may know, I am not Twilight Sparkle but am currently pretending to divinate her essence into this story. At the same time, Carlton is peaking over my shoulder and commanding me to write this story. Please don't fuck my ass Carlton, I just want to write a story and... OH GOD CARLTON PLEASE BE GENTLE.
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		Hi there, my name is Twilight Sparkle!



So I was walking down the bookstore and then something happened. Spike wasn't worrying about me as much as usual since I inherited my father's degenerative disease. It would cause painful internal lacerations that would make a mare bleed from the inside and out her cunt. Because of this, I Twilight Sparkle was bleeding out of my ass all the time. So, continuing my way down the street trying to find my way to the bookstore...
CARLTON
I continued that direction and finally made my way to the entrance of the bookstore. The bookstore was mighty fine and filled to the brim with books. I needed to pick one up and shove it up my arse, I like books.
CARLTON
No
CARLTON
I said No
...
CAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=zS1cLOIxsQ8
GODDAMNIT MY NAME IS TWILIGHT SPARKLE AND I'M TRYING TO HAVE A NORMAL DAY.
Carlton then sneaked behind my ass. I could feel his presence entering me. Me, Twilight Sparkle becoming one with Carlton as he continued to fill me up with his love.
NO PLEASE
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dM2PTEUaOLA
CARLTON PLEASE I'M JUST A PURE LITTLE HORSEGULATE, I DON'T WANT TO DIE FROM YOUR GODSPEIURM.
AAAAAAAAAAAH.
Then, Carlton lifted me up in the air and slammed me down to the bookcase. It was beyond comprehension for I was being pulsated by his loving force.
"NO I WON'T LET YOU CONTROL MY MIND"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pbSCWgZQf_g
"Y O U CANT ESCAPE TWILITU SPRAKLE TACKLE"
"NOOOOOOOOOOOOO"
My mind, my miiiiind, it was in a far-off place beyond comprehension of conventional methods. For I was Twilight Sparkle and knew that there wouldn't be anypony who could deliver the goods like I could. Even if Carlton the Mad was screwing my mind, I would have the time to be free from this nightmare. For I am Twilight Sparkle the Princess of Friendship, I will persevere, I will surrender my soul to CARLTON!

He IS the manchurian of man, the fuhrer of followers, the sechuazan sauce of unbelieving. 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-GC5rAX0xHg
"Why is this happening, why can't I be just a normal pony like anypony else?"
B E CAUSE YOU ARE A P ART OF ME
"No, it's happening again! Let me go Carlton! Let my spirit run free, under the world gods of new, Celestia and Luna!"
Twilight stirred again, shaking and breathing in her hole. Trying to be free of Carlton's embrace, but she knew that would be an almost impossibility.
"Carlton I can't take it anymore, release me of this nightmare!!"
"No ca n do Twilight Sparkle, for... I am the true prince of Bel-Air!"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7270cS8fzHA
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Nurse Redheart awoke, there was a loud screaming coming from somewhere deep in the hospital. As best as she could fight off the urge to get up. She knew that there was going to be no other way. It was a terrible emotion seeing her in such a state, but she did what she had to in anyway possible. Though it may have had looked horrific to ponykind, for Nurse Redheart it was perfectly normal. The sight of these ponies in which they have lost their minds to the thralls of life. But, she never expected a pony of her level to be in such a poor condition. 
She took the needle that was filled to the brim with calming agent. It would give the lost equine exactly what she needed. A lease on her suffering that would help her manage the chaos that was withheld within. She got up and stretched her back, it was unusually tight after the long slumber she had enjoyed. Though still in workable condition and ready to propel her to her destination to her disdain. She opened the door from her security room and made sure to grab the keycard with her that sat idly near the table she sat at. 
As she went down the hallway, the mumbles of the ponies that were locked up in this section that were awakened by the loud screams and yelps that stirred them from their beds. Nurse Redheart remembered exactly how it all came to be. An audience with the Princesses of Equestria right at her very door. They spoke of "Unable to do anything for her" and "Everything we tried has failed". Once in a while, her old friends would come around and visit her. They would try anything to appease the pony stuck here. But, as their attempts proved fruitless, they stopped coming to the place entirely. Only Redheart would keep the lost pony company as she would howl and beg for her freedom to whatever came upon her.
Nurse Redheart went onto the door that had the number, "626" on its frame. She slid the keycard down the scanner on the side and it gave a loud beep that hurt Redheart's ears. She opened the door and saw the weak creature before her. Twilight murmured barely audible words, to Redheart she could never understand any of the gibberish that she had been spouting. It was almost as if she had spoke a different language, but never heard or seen of the many syllables she had pronounced. It truly wasn't Equestrian, whatever it was. 
But, no matter how many times Redheart would try to conceive the maddened queries that these ponies would say or do. She honestly could never comprehend what contemplation had appeared in their crazed minds. She went to the pony and pinned her down with a hoof ready to insert the juice down her rump. To Redheart's surprise, she didn't even fight back this time. Though she had been more calm as of late. Thankfully, she didn't need any guards to restrain her down and force her to take her medication. To that end Redheart was thankful.
After doing so, Nurse Redheart closed the door to patient 626's room. There, she froze instantly from a presence behind her. It breathed down her neck while some kind of swing music played faintly in her ear. She turned around and swiftly saw there was nothing there in the dim light of the hallway. She took a deep breath and swiftly went back to the security room with a quick hoofstep to the cold ground.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=z6azSHCHwPc
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