
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Meeting Pinkemena Diane Pie

		Written by PathOfTheAwesomePie

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Pinkie Pie

					Original Character

					Dark

					Sex

					Gore

					Human

		

		Description

[Fan Made Character Bio: The other side of Pinkie, you could say it's her "dark side" and has given many MLP fans a glimpse of how unhappy Pinkie gets. She's often a figure that people use as a Gothic, bloody, insane, or otherworldly to that of the original Pinkie Pie most people know and love.]
Alex is now introduced to the famous (and possibly) creepy side of Pinkie Pie that most people are aware is named Pinkamena Diane Pie. Now the story won't start off as "dark and sinister torture, tearing wings off, and wear another pony's mane and coat", it'll actually start with just the regular Pinkie Pie.  Since this is my first "Dark" genre One-Shot fan fiction, don't expect it to give you those "spine tingling" moments that others may cause you, I've done my best here!
Enjoy!
[Note] This fiction has minimal sexual content, this is a first attempt of me doing sexual scenes.
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Alex walked through the hustling and bustling town of  Ponyville with everypony greeting him every which way. 
“Hey there Alex!,” said a joyful voice from behind him.
“W-What, huh!?,” Alex said, looking behind him and seeing no one there.
“Whatcha looking for Alex, hehehe!,” said the excited voice again.
Alex looked all around for the source of laughter then got to thinking. “Hmm, aha!,” He said coughed and started his plan to lure out the mysterious character.
“Ahem…I have cupcakes!,” He said aloud, which had a gasp come from out of the sky.
“Cupcakes, WHERE!?,” Pinkie shouted as she flew from out of the sky and landed ontop of Alex with eager eyes and a smile. “Where, where, where, where, WHERE!?,” She continued asking, jumping up and down on him.
“Um…haha, you shouldn't be doing that so much, Pinkie…,”Alex said, blushing and shifting his eyes to the side.
Pinkie’s joyous expression turned into a confused one. “Doing what?,” She asked eyeing Alex more questionably. Alex sighed to pull himself together.
“Just…just get off of me and I’ll give you those cupcakes, okay!,” He said, smiling.
Pinkie began to be cheerful again and did what Alex wanted.
“Phew, thank god that was over…,” Alex said sighing in relief. “Now, Pinkie, if you want those cupcakes of yours, we have to head to Sugar Cube Corner!,” He said pointing the way towards their destination to sugary goodness.
“Okey dokey lokey!,” Pinkie replied.
*****

Alex and Pinkie proceeded to Sugar Cube Corner, along the way Pinkie was trying to uncontrollably hugging him the entire time which earned them stares from the ponies of Ponyville.
“P-Pinkie, you've been awfully clingy lately…,” Alex said holding the little pink pony’s hooves to prevent them from toughing his face.
“Oh, sorry Alex, I just can’t control myself around you, ya know?,” Pinkie replied happily, now hopping next to Alex.
The two of them were nearing towards the bakery, and the suddenly they bumped into Rarity who seemed pretty focused on looking for something.
“Rarity, surprised to see you here, what are you doing?,” Alex asked.
“Why I’m searching for poor Sweetie Belle, I haven’t seen her since yesterday after she left to go play with her friends…I’m just…SO WORRIED!,” Rarity replied, holding her hoof up to her head, as if she felt like fainting.
“Ahaha…there there Rarity…,” Alex said trying to cheer Rarity up.
“Aw don’t be sad Rarity, I’m sure you’ll be able to find Sweetie Belle soon, I can just sense it in my mane!,” Pinkie said, immediately transforming her mane into the shape of a smiley face.
“Oh thank you for your support, Pinkie Pie, I just hope she’s alright.,” Rarity said with a refreshed smile.
“How’d …she do that?,” Alex said looking at Pinkie’s transformed mane in astonishment.
“Well, I’d better get back to looking, might I ask what you two are doing?,” Rarity asked.
“We’re—,“ Pinkie interrupted Alex.
“WE’RE GETTING CUPCAAAAAAKES!,” Pinkie shouted jumping on Alex.
Rarity looked at the two and chuckled a little. “Well it seems those will be some delectable cupcakes, right Alex?,” Rarity asked.
Alex was trapped in Pinkie Pie’s hug and gave a blank stare at Rarity. “I sure hope so, for Pinkie’s sake.,” He said, struggling to get free.
Rarity nodded. “I hope you two will enjoy them, now if you’ll excuse me, I’ll get back to looking for Sweetie Belle, so take cares!,” Rarity said, walking away from the odd couple and going back to searching for her little sister.
“Wow…a lost filly sounds kinda bad…,” Alex said, finally freed over Pinkie’s hug. 
Pinkie gave a displeased facial expression at Alex. He thought up a way to make things positive again.
“I-I mean Rarity will find Sweetiebelle, just like you said, I’m totally sure about it!,” Alex said with a sarcastic grin, trying to turn Pinkie’s attitude.
Pinkie smiled and nodded. “Glad you see it that way, Alex!~,”
Alex sighed. “We’d better get those cupcakes, I need some sweets to get this sour thought out of my mind.,” He said lashing his tongue across his lips.
Pinkie nodded in agreement and followed Alex into Sugarcube Corner.
*****

“Hi Mrs. Cake, ooooh that cake look delicious!~,” Pinkie said, glaring at the cake with adoring eyes.
“Yea, I’ll say, what’s the special occasion?,” Alex asked, also intrigued by the cake as much as Pinkie Pie.
“It’s a special order from somepony in Manehattan , seems lots of ponies love our business that Mr. Cake and I couldn’t be happier than ever!,” Mrs. Cake said, putting the finishing touches on the cake.
“And done, now what could I do for the two of you?,” She kindly asked.
“Oh, well I promised Pinkie that I would treat her to…,”  Alex’s shirt was tugged on by Pinkie.
“Alex, before we get cupcakes, could we go to my room, I have to show you something REALLY important.” Pinkie said, looking into Alex’s eyes plead fully.
“Huh?,” Alex said looking at Pinkie.
“Um, okay, sorry Mrs. Cake , guess I’ll have to hold that favor if it’s okay.,” He said as Pinkie started nudging him upstairs in a hurry. 
“Okay, sweetie, just let me know when you need me.,” Mrs. Cake said, laughing at the sight of Pinkie and Alex going upstairs. “Such youth!,” She started to write a card for the cake.
*****

Alex reached the door to Pinkie’s room then he looked at Pinkie. He wasn’t to stop Pinkie from eagerly pushing him to her room.
“Alright, alright, what is it that you’re so impatient to show me?,” He asked.
“Silly Alex, I told you that we need to be in my room first, hehe.,” Pinkie playfully replied.
Alex laughed and twisted the doorknob and entered Pinkie’s room, once he got inside he looked all around Pinkie’s room finding things he’d expect: lots of balloons, a peculiar looking cannon, confetti tossed on the floor, and a very sleepy Gummy who had a mustache on his face.
“Oh yea, this is definitely you’re room.,” Alex said as he enjoyed the scenery. “Pinkie, I’d say your room looks a like any other girl’s room from my world.,” He said, sitting on her couch.
“I’m glad you like it!~,” Pinkie replied with a small blush.
“So about that thing you wanted to show me?,” Alex asked impatiently.
Pinkie glared at Alex with savory eyes and switched her tone into something more lustful; he felt a little uncomfortable where this was going but decided to say nothing.
“Yeah…about that…,” She said, locking the door to her room.
“Pinkie..?,” Alex asked with a gulp.
Pinkie started to walk towards Alex, swaying her hip a little more noticeably. She wasn’t focused on anything else but him.
“I do have something to show you…but I wanted it to be a special surprise…," She said now face to face with Alex.
“Special?,” Alex asked, still a bit uncomfortable of the situation.
Pinkie nodded and nuzzled Alex’s nose with hers, then she leaned over more to kiss him. Alex’s pupils widened over the unexpected action Pinkie was taking, but he started to feel excited over what was happening, but sadly not by choice.
“Pinkie   ,” Alex was stopped speechless as Pinkie continued to kiss him. 
Pinkie and Alex were clinging each other, both with large embrace , then Alex stopped their kissing which left Pinkie Pie’s tongue out that was dripping with saliva. He held her away by her shoulders, sensing Pinkie trying hard to continue what they had started.
“What’s wrong Alex...?,” Pinkie asked with a flustered face, she was panting continuously.
Alex looked at how horny Pinkie was just from some sensual kissing. “Okay, there’s two sides to this…,” Alex mumbled under his breath. “If I go for it, Pinkie will be happy and I might be scarred for life knowing that I've done a pony or I could forget this whole thing ever happened and walk out of this bakery right now…,” He looked down at his pants. “…like this.,” He finished.
Pinkie sat face to face to Alex, still waiting for his next move. Alex looked Pinkie in the eyes then she immediately jumped on top of him, aware of the bulge in his pants, but came in contact with his lips.
“…choice one it is.,” Alex said smiling, as he continued to kiss Pinkie on her neck.
Pinkie moaned, but covered it up with her hooves so she wouldn't wake up Gummy or let anypony hear her from downstairs.
“Well at least she has manners not to let Mrs. Cake hear us up here.,” Alex said laughing under his breath.
He worked his way from Pinkie's neck to her mouth, teasing her to the point where the two were in their own sex paradise.
"I'm ... so...happy.," Pinkie said, panting as Alex had reached to her quivering hind legs. He continued to lick her slowly just to keep her cute sounds coming.
"That's what I was going for.,"He replied. The two kept playing with one another, without neither giving in, they indeed went all the way. 
*****

"Ugh...," Alex groaned as he laid in a sloppy position on Pinkie's couch. "I...never knew Pinkie had such experience and well...," he looked on the couch and saw a few spots of red. "I just took a pony's virginity...," He finished, facepalming restlessly. 
He looked around the room to see how much time had passed since the both of them went at it. It seemed to be night time and Gummy wasn't found sleeping where he was in the morning.
"Wow, it's night already?," Alex said, yawning as he struggled to get up. "I still can't believe I freaking did a pony, I mean I liked it but...man, if Mia could see me now I'd   ," He suddenly heard a sound outside of the room that sounded like a scream.
"What the heck was that?," He reacted, stumbling, but soon regained full control of his legs.
"What was that sound?," He asked himself, putting his ear up to the door. Another scream came from outside of the room, this time it sounded different. Alex looked awkwardly at the door in fright.
"Okay, this is beginning to get creepy...," He said, inching away from the door, suddenly stumbled over something.
"Ow, what did I trip over ...huh?," He noticed an assortment of objects that filled the floor of Pinkie's room. "What are these, Pinkie's mementos?," He said, observing the pile of props.
Alex spotted a giant bow out of the pile. "Think I've seen that before...," He said scanning over the object more. "Oh right, this looks like Apple Bloom's bow, wonder what it doing at Pinkie's." He asked, picking up the bow and placing it in his pocket.
"Guess I'll return it, Pinkie was probably holding it.,"
He headed outside of Pinkie's room and started for the stairs, the whole bakery felt like an abyss of darkness. He could barely see where he was going, almost constantly tripping every step he took.
"Crap, it's so dark inside this place rather than outside.," He complained.
Alex continued down stairs through the darkened bakery, he instantly felt something sharp stick his foot and he ended up losing his balance.
"Oh great!," He said as silent as he could so he wouldn't wake up the Cakes. He fell down the stairs, jamming his chin twice upon the few steps down, which ended in him bearing the pain as best as he could.
"Who ever had trouble with a few stairs such as this...man I feel stupid.,"He mumbled, rubbing his head and side. 
After Alex got rid of his pain, he sat at the bottom step and tried looking for what he had stepped on, he saw a pair of needles stuck deep in his foot. "Wonder why there'd be needled on stairs ... seriously don't they clean up around here?," He asked himself, then a loud cry came from out of the distance.
"Help!," The voice cried out, closer than the other scream.
"Seriously... creepy.," He said, forgetting the small injury he had engulfed in his foot. He rose from the steps and followed the echoing sound of help. He flinched as he walked to the source of the scream, it began to get louder and louder, he couldn't imagine a scream coming from inside a bakery. He continued walking towards the cry for help until he stood upon an entrance to a basement in the kitchen.
"I never noticed this door when I helped Mr. Cake in here, must have just been built.," Alex said approaching the ominous door. 
Loud creaking sounds ensued as he opened the door cautiously, then he looked inside to find a stairway going down with a row of torches following it's path. "Whoa.," He said in awe.
Another scream for help echoed through the stairway, Alex flinched slightly. "Well, no time to be scared, I mean I've got a bunch of needles stuck in my foot, how worse could things get?," He said, starting downstairs to the scream.
*****

He ventured further down the stairway, it began to gradually darken more and more as the torches started to disappear. "Man, is there an end to these stairs...," He said sighing. He continued downward and caught a glimpse of a small light up ahead. "Oh, finally!," He said, racing towards the light.
"Sheesh, wonder how long that walk took, well at least I can know what's ...going...on...here.," Alex ceased his sentence once he saw what he didn't expect to see, a hogtied pony chained to a metal bed, pleading for help. She was covered from muzzle to her hind legs with piercings and bruises and blood, there was also small traces of candle wax on her hooves, she could only continue to whine and beg for mercy in her hopeless position.
"W-What...," He could only say a single word from the traumatized outlook.
The mare that was bounded heard Alex talk and strained to turn her head, since she had a metal collar, to speak to him. "W-Who are you?," She asked.
Alex tried to adjust to the fact of seeing the pony alive and answered. "I'm Alex... and you are in serious pain, aren't you?," He asked, rushing over to her.
"It's not too bad...," The mare immediately clenched her teeth as some of the piercing welded further into her skin, she gavee a somewhat passionate moan.
Alex felt shivers run up his spine over the moaning of the pony. "Now too bad, how is THAT not too bad!?," He asked trying to remove the chains that were bounding her.  "And why are you even chained up down in the basement of Sugarcube Corner anyways?," He asked, putting more energy into removing the chains.
"I...I really don't know, but what I do know is that she'll be mad if you try to save me, I wouldn't want you to end up in the same way as me...," replied the mare, showing a worried look.
Alex stopped and reacted to her response. "She?," He asked.
The mare nodded, then a loud buzzer emitted and the collar instantly shocked her. "Aaaaah!" She screamed aloud as the shock from the collar was sent down to her entire body, intensifying because of the lined up piercings embedded in her.
"Hey, are you alright!?," Alex asked.
The mare shedded a few tears and struggled to respond. "Y-Yes, I'm okay... please, you have to at least save yourself and the fillies...please.," begged the helpless mare.
Alex looked at how tortured she was and thought it wasn't a good idea to just leave her. "What the hell, I'm not leaving you in a place such as this tied up like that!," He protested. He looked around to find something that could break her free, then he spotted an ax laying near the stairway. Alex dashed for the ax and headed  back to the mare. 
"I appreciate you helping me me, but really, I don't want you to get hurt as well...," said the mare. She closed her eyes to admit failure in trying to escape.
Alex ignored her and readied the ax, held it up high and started hacking continuously at the chains. Little by little, it had no affect to the superior metal whatsoever.
"Shoot... this isn't working.," Alex stopped and thought harder on how to save her. He looked around some more until he saw a furnace ripe with flames. "I think I got it.," He said, heading towards the furnace. He put the ax near it's flames for a quick second. Once he pulled it out, the tip of it's blade burnt bright red, slightly melting it's razor sharp edge. Alex raced back to the mare, who's eyes still were shut and accepted her cruel fate. He rose the ax up again, making sure he had a great grip in the process. "I hope this works!," He shouted, hacking away at the chains.
The chains began to melt each time it came in contact with the ax's burning tip, giving a large head way in freeing the mare. Alex continued to slice chain after chain until he finally melted apart the last pair. "There, all done.," He said, settling the ax and wiping the sweat from his forehead. He jammed the bead that was on the center of the collar with a gradual punt of the end of the ax, hoping that it controlled the shocking that occurred earlier. He poked the mare on her head, trying to her her to open her eyes. "Come on now, you can open your eyes, I've freed you...well aside from the collar.," Alex said, constantly trying to help the pony get a grip.
"I told you it's fine, I'll die here and...," The mare was interrupted after she felt something rubbing up against her hind legs. She moaned and rose up to see what was happening, she saw Alex removing the piercings. " How did did you...ah, I'm free from those chains." She said, looking as Alex getting rid of the last of the piercings. 
"I guess these things were easily applied, on and off the body.," Alex implied, throwing aside the piercings into the furnace. "I don't know what's going on, but I don't like it one bit," He said.
The mare stared at Alex, her eyes filled with joy and praise of her savior. "You actually saved me... I couldn't be happier!," She said tackle hugging him and kissing him repeatedly on the cheek. 
"Heh, can't risk seeing a pony dying, how would I be able to sleep at night?," Alex paused and saw blood dripping from the mare's hid legs further back. "Huh, what's wrong with your legs at the back, are there more piercings back there?," He asked, bringing the mare closer in their triumphant hug.
The mare's joyous mood started to disappear and a blush came across her face and she tilted her head down to the source of the trickling blood. Alex scoped the area more, looking down then back up to her. "Oh... oh wait, it's in your...," He gave a sarcastic smile and the mare nodded. " But what's wrong with it?," He asked hesitantly.
"I have broken glass in it...," The mare was too shy to explain. 
Alex was a bit shocked by her words then shook his head and understood the problem. He slowly placed his hand near the wounded area, the mare moaned from the reaction of his fingertips touching her warmest place. "Wow, it's moist..." He said under his breath.
He started to feel for the broken glass that was supposedly in the mare's vagina, he reach even deeper. The mare continued to moan and started to cling to Alex's shoulder to keep herself calm as possible. "Ah~," The mare couldn't say a single word as Alex fondled her insides, 
"Oh I feel it!," Alex said, plucking the hazardous item slowly out of the pony.
The mare cried out in a mixture of pain and pleasure as he completely removed the glass out of her, then she began to settle down, rubbing between her hind legs on the floor, feeling for if the pain was truly gone. "Ah...ah..it's finally out.," She said, sighing in relief.
Alex threw the piece of glass to the floor. "Glad that's out of the way.," He said looking at the mare, who was staring back at him affectionately.
"I don't know what to say, but thank you so much Alex!," said the mare as she hugged him again.
He accepted the hug then realized something from them being so close, he edged his nose towards her muzzle. "Oh my..." The mare reacted with a small blush.
"You wouldn't be...Miss Cheerilee, would you?," He asked.
The mare put on an expression of awe. "You already know me?," She asked.
"Well yea, Apple Bloom, Sweetie Belle, and Scootaloo are friends of mines, they told me a lot about you.," He admitted. Alex glanced at her once more. "You ponies get cuter every time I look at you...," He said, shifting his eyes to the left trying to keep calm in the situation.
"Quite the charmer you are Alex...," Cheerilee responded with a hint of read on her cheeks.
Alex cleared his throat and continued on to his main subject of the matter. "Oh, by the way, you said that "she" held you captive, who is it anyways   ," Suddenly, tiny screams were heard by the two.
"Oh no the girls!," Cheerilee shouted. She rushed towards the direction of the screams, Alex threw his question aside for later to go and help her out.
*****

Cheerilee and Alex made their way to the room that was beside the room Cheerilee was bounded.  It had heat and light coming out of it, once the pair reached the room, they discovered a huge incinerator. It continuously pounded and burned the loads of trash and bones, which probably belonged to the corpse of dead ponies, that were going in it's chomping mouth of entry. The sight frightened both Alex and Cheerilee out.
"That thing looks dangerous...," Cheerilee said nervously.
Alex wanted to calm her down, but knew she'd probably see more disturbing mechanisms the further they go to save her fillies she was so worried about.
"Mister Alex!," a voice screamed out. Alex reacted with widened eyes, searching for who called out to him. He finally recognized a hint of red among the heaps of garbage that were nearing toward;s the incinerator's entrance, it looked like Apple Bloom.
"Apple Bloom!," Cheerilee called out in joy.
"Apple Bloom!?," Alex responded as he just noticed what danger the little filly was involved in.
"Holy shit, if she hits the inside of that thing she'll be chopped and burnt to a crisp!," Alex said aloud, rushing over to save her.
"W-w-what..!?," Apple Bloom panicked over the scenario Alex had given, and instantly fainted.
"Alex!," Cheerilee said angrily.
Alex reached Apple Bloom and facepalmed. "I know, I know, I'll take whatever punishment later for scarring, but right now...," He held up his ax and attempted to free Apple Bloom from the barbed wire, it had little affect after each swipe. Cheerilee looked around for something she could do to help, she saw a small switch on the side of the machine and went over to it.
"Alex, I think I found a way to slow down the machine, I'll get you out of it!," Cheerilee siad aloud, but as she was about to pull the switch, she hesitated.
Alex continued to try and free Apple Bloom  then questioned Cheerilee about why she couldn't pull the switch. She panicked.
"T-There's spikes all over the switch...I'm sorry.," She replied with a feeling of guilt.
"What, no way!," Alex reacted.
He and Apple Bloom finally reached the entry to the giant machine's grinding teach. Cheerilee gasped and changed her mind and decided to pull the lever, enduring the excruciating pain her hooves were going through, but sadly the machine was still running.
"Oh no!," She said.
"Well this sucks...well if I'm going to die with Apple Bloom...," Alex reached for his pocket and knelt down to Apple Bloom. 
The two had entered into the incinerator's roaring interior, the flames bellowed fiercely as the young filly and human had clearly became burnt trash. "Ah..." Cheerilee was speechless to what had happened then started to cry. "I wish I wouldn't be such a baby in situations such as this...my students would be ashamed to see me this way...especially Big Mac.," She said as tears continued to fall out of her eyes.
Huge clinking sounds started to erupt from the deadly machine, smoke started to appear from it's entry point and the flames that howled fiercely in it dissipated. Cheerilee stopped her crying and started to wonder what was going on. A hand and a hoof appeared out of the incinerator's mouth, Alex and Apple Bloom turned out  to be fine. Alex carried Apple Bloom, who's mane was a downright mess, both coughed from the smoke. 
Cheerilee couldn't begin to show how happy she felt knowing that they were alive after that moment. "Oh thank Celestia, you're alright, but...how?," She asked.
Alex poked the little filly's head to get her out of the state of shock. Apple Bloom shook her head and started to speak again. "Ah, I don't wanna be burnt!," She screamed.
"It's okay Apple Bloom, that nightmare's over, no need to be afraid.," Alex stated, holding the bow that belonged to Apple Bloom. 
"Hey, my bow, I've  been lookin' for that!," Apple Bloom said with glee.
"Yea, how we survived...I'd say by luck.," Alex said, giving a distinct laugh.
"Luck?," Cheerilee tilted her head in confusion.
"Believe it or not... this saved our flanks.," Alex said, showing the greased up bow to Cheerilee and Apple Bloom.
"How'd my bow save our lives, mister Alex?," Apple Bloom asked curiously.
"I think when I was trying to put it on you, it got stuck between a few gears that kept that hunk of junk running...heh, imagine that.," He stated, cleaning off the bow and Apple Bloom's mane, and tying it neatly back on her. Apple Bloom's face was glowing as she looked up at Alex cleaning her mane off.
"Alright, that should do...," Alex was interrupted as Apple Bloom kissed his cheek. "...it.," He finished, stunned by the filly's reward for saving her.
"Apple Bloom?," Cheerilee said.
Apple Bloom turned to her and blushed. "Please don't tell my sister, Miss Cheerilee!," She pleaded, bowing her little head.
Cheerilee smiled then nodded. "Y-yea...." Alex commented, then he quickly snapped out of it. "Ah, right, we have to find Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo as well, they're here as well, right?," He said, grabbing the ax he's still claimed as his temporary weapon.
"Mhm, the girls and I followed Miss Cheerilee to Sugarcube Corner with Pinkie and...oh.," Apple Bloom paused in her explanation. 
"And what..?," Alex asked.
"Well, I'm not sure what happened after that.," She replied.
Alex sighed then pulled a hand to his ear for any sign of her friends, a sound could be heard in the distance. "I think I heard something.," He said.
*****

They all decided  to follow the sign of the noises until they saw another room up ahead. The further they traveled room from room, the smell in the air got dense, which smelled a little like rotting blood. Apple Bloom complained about the stench of what it could be, but neither Cheerilee or Alex wanted to scare the filly more than she already was.
"Ugh...," Alex groaned.
Apple Bloom and Cheerilee stopped and looked at him suspiciously. "Is there something wrong, Alex?," Cheerilee asked.
"Yea, I'm fine... just almost forgot this nail that got stuck in my foot while I came down her.," He explained. He gave another groan in agony.
The two ponies gasped over his minor injury and insisted on helping him, but he refused. "Don't worry, don't worry, it's was just a few needles and stuff, I'll endure it.," Alex said, getting back into full walking position. 
The three of them had finally came to the room that had noise coming from it. "Sounds like rattling chains...," Alex said.
Apple Bloom began to look around for any sign of her friends, but once she turned her head to the right, she saw piles of carcasses of deceased ponies every where. She dropped her little filly flank to the ground and started breathing heavily.
"Oh no, Apple Bloom, are you okay!?," Cheerilee asked. "We need you to close your eyes for a while, okay?," She rushed over to Apple Bloom to supported her.
Apple Bloom nodded, did what she was told, and started breathing normal again, though the stench of blood made it harder for her to get her act back together. Alex scoped out all the bodies, there were just intestines and corpse, and he was hoping on finding a live pony out of the bunch. After checking a third time, he saw a patch of bright colored manes, which made him act right away and find out who those two manes belonged to. He found Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle tied up together with their muzzled immobilized as well.
"Hey it's Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle...uh...," Alex paused and noticed how the Sweetie Belle's face was tied up closely to Scootaloo's. "Wow...that's some serious bondage...," He said under his breathe. He sniffed the air once, then gave a disgusted sigh. "Jeez, it reeks of dead ponies in here and Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle can survive in this!?," He said with a short burst.
With the mention of her friends, Apple Bloom quickly turned from shock into joy in a split second. "Sweetie and Scoots are here?," She shouted.
Alex nodded and headed towards the hogtied fillies, the two muffled their mouths in excitement. Alex ran to go save them, but a huge spear fell from from the ceiling and nearly struck him in the head. "Oh crap!," He reacted and stopped his attempted rescue to look for any signs of a trap.
"Alex, are you hurt?," Cheerilee asked worryingly.
"Yea, mister Alex, be careful!," Apple Bloom added.
Alex kicked the spear that was on the ground and responded. "Yea... I'm good, just wondering if that was a trap, whoever trapped you all in this twisted dungeon is pretty clever.," Alex said, carefully tip-toeing towards Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle.
Cheerliee put her hooves together praying for Alex's safety, then an idea came to her head. "Oh...wait, I never told you who   ," She stopped her sentence and looked at Apple Bloom, she was completely focused on Alex's movements around the room. He was agile enough not to activate any trapped that were probably laid down on the surface ahead.
"Wow, mister Alex is so cool!," Apple Bloom said.
Alex made it safely to the two bounded ponies and with the help of his ax to cut loose and remove the rope that ensared them. "Good, that would do it!," Alex said, suddenly caught in a hug by Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo.
"Thank you saving us Alex, it was really scary in here!." screamed Sweetie Belle.
"We so owe you one, thanks Alex!," Scootaloo said, with her eyes full of tears. 
Alex looked up at Cheerilee and Apple Bloom and gave a thumbs up, and immediately put Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo on his back and ventured the trap filled area once more to reach the other side. He almost lost his balance several times because of the added weight, but made it safe and sound.
"I missed you girls!," Apple Bloom said crying and hugging her two friends. 
Cheerilee smiled and looked at Alex. "I can't thank you enough for what you've done...I wish I had someway to repay you.," She said with savory eyes.
Alex knew what state she was in. "Yea, just helping you four was all out of doing the right...thing...," He implied, backing away from the aroused pony as she crept closer and closer to him.
"Aw, don't be shy, I'll repay you back with anything!," Cheerilee said with a face of plea.
"Dang it Cheerilee, there are kids present!," Alex shouted.
Cheerilee's ears perked up and she was brought back to reality and started to feel ashamed for what she had done or what she was going to do. " Sorry, I really lost it, didn't I?," She asked.
Alex nodded then a creaking sound could be heard in the room they were in. A pile of the deceased poinies fell and revealed someone coming from a door.
"Can't she scream any better, ugh, what a wasted filly-napping I did...," said the pony coming from the door. A pink hoof that was covered in blood was planted in the doorknob then the pony's whole body came into view.
Cheerilee, Apple Bloom, Sweetie Belle, and Scootaloo all gasped. "Alex, It's her!," Cheerilee shouted. She pointed her hoof to the pony entering the room from between the piles of decaying ponies.
Alex focused on who she pointed to, the lighting got better then he saw a grumbling Pinkie Pie. Her mane and tail were down, her hooves were covered and tracked blood every step she took, and gave a deep frown on her face. Alex was obviously taken aback a little by her disposition, but ignored it and tried to talk to her.
"Oh, hey Pinkie, why would you be in a place like this?," He asked,earning her attention.
"Huh, Alex, what are YOU doing here?," She asked with a sassy tone and a confused look on her face.
"That's what I just asked...you.," Alex replied with a deadpan look.
Pinkie trotted towards him and knocked him down to the ground, binding him by the groin. "No matter... I'm actually glad you're here, I've been dying to continue what we did upstairs.~," Pinkie gave a sly grin and had her mane whipped across her face.
"Heheh, glad to see you too...," Alex said, trying his hardest to get out of the situation.
"Hey, I promised him I'd do him that favor!," Cheerilee shouted out.
Pinkie's ears perked up and looked and looked up and saw Cheerilee, Apple Bloom, Sweetie Belle, and Scootaloo. "No way, how the heck are you all still alive!?," Pinkie asked, enraged.
Cheerilee blushed and panicked. "Uh oh.," She said hesitantly.
"You were supposed to be dead, I guess I'll have to accompany you to do so after I...," Pinkie moaned a little and saw Alex touching her wet area near the zipper of his pants.
"Pinkie...you're saying you're that psychopath that's chained, tortured, and almost killed these ponies?," Alex asked in shock.
Pinkie's mane covered half of her face and made a small frown. "Well, yea, but come on... it's not that bad really.," She replied with a smile.
Alex raised the upper part of his body up to the point where him and Pinkie were face to face. "You put fucking glass in Cheerilee's vagina!," He shouted.
The fillies looked up at Cheerilee and blushed wildly, which made her laugh and hide her face away from the three naive ponies.
"Not to mention you tried burning Apple Bloom alive in a huge incinerator and let Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle rot in a room filled with carcasses of ponies, WHY!?," Alex yelled, having his eyes glued to the psychotic pony responsible.
Pinkie put on a sad facial expression and responded. "I...did those things just to cheer myself up because everyday I have to take out what little aggression or feelings I don't enjoy and channel it into torture and killing other ponies for fun...," She implied.
"Yea and apparently you like bondage...," Alex said with another deadpanned look.
Pinkie blushed a little with her ashamed expression, "Though, I only do this stuff out of negativity other ponies show to one another, I use that hatred and those harsh emotions and share it with them.," She ended with a giggle.
Alex couldn't help but stare at the indifferent pony and become freaked out. He didn't scream, but his face just froze in fright. He looked over to where Apple Bloom, Sweetie Belle, and Scootaloo was staring at him in the eyes, then returned his focus back to Pinkie.
"So what hateful emotions could come across these fillies, they're about as harmless as any other ponies in Ponyville!," Alex said defensively.
"Yea...but then again, no.," Pinkie said, rolling her eyes. "These three and other two ponies kept trying to get revenge on each other when I had a party nearby...it made me sick!," She said shooting fierce glares at the fillies.
"You think she's talking about Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon?," asked Scootaloo.
Pinkie pointed her  hoof towards Scootaloo and smiled. "Oh yes, Diamond...I think I just finished out little "session" not too long ago, hehe.~," She replied. Scootaloo's eyes widened after the stressing of the word "session".
Alex grabbed Pinkie and moved her off his torso and placed her to the side. He then got up, dusted himself off, then sighed and started to speak. "You...are one crazy pony... I wish I hadn't taken your virginity away from you...," He was interrupted by a huge gasp from the ponies behind him, including a blush from Cheerilee. "You should probably find a way to fix that problem of yours or I swear to God I'm gonna do something I think I'll regret...got it Pinkie?," Alex finished and patted Pinkie on the head.
She couldn't quite say anything and sat there stunned from Alex's words and accepted his generous pat on the head. "Oh...," Pinkie said, with her mane now covering the whole front of her face, dangling down. "I understand Alex...," She raised her hoof up to the hand that Alex was patting her head with.
"You do?," Alex asked with a bit of relief.
"Mhm...," She replied, pressing her other hoof down at the ground an activated a trap that sent a spike falling onto her hoof.
"Whoa, Pinkie you okay there!?," Alex asked, uncomfortable of the situation.
Pinkie said nothing and removed her hoof she had on Alex's hand to sever the spike from her hoof that was bound to the ground.
"I don't like where this is going...," Cheerilee whispered.
Alex slowly removed his hand away from from Pinkie's head, but was suddenly caught my Pinkie's left hoof. "I understand clearly...since you don't want me around anymore...," She raised her head up and had her mane leave one side of her face shown with a bloodshot stare. "No pony else should have YOU!," She hissed as she brought the spike through his hand,
Alex tried resisting the pain and smacked Pinkie's hooves away and removed the spike quickly out of his hand, leaving a medium sized hold in his palm. "Pinkie, what the hell!," He yelled.
"Sorry it had to come to this, but just remember...YOU BROUGHT THIS UPON YOURSELF!," Pinkie shouted, laughing like a maniac.
Alex rushed over to the crowd of ponies that were sane and pointed the way to escape the dungeon. "You should probably get out of here before she does the same to you all...," He said, trying to prevent blood from flowing too quickly out of his wounded hand.
Apple Bloom, Sweetie Belle, and Scootaloo nodded their heads and tan towards the direction of the exit. Cheerilee followed in front of the girls while glaring at Alex with tears in her eyes, soon the four were gone from the scene. Alex smiled as he heard the sound of the door opening and closing from where he entered.
Pinkie gritted her teethed and went to pursue them, but Alex blocked her. ",Why you two timing, no good, selfish   Mmph!," Pinkie was stopped dead in her tracks once Alex kissed her, making her throw down the knife and chains she had planned on using on the live group of ponies that just left.
Alex ended the kiss and frowned. "Look, just let them go and you can have me to torture, alright?," He shrugged. "I can't risk any ponies losing their lives because of stupid reasons you just told me, I mean yea there's hatful emotions every pony has but killing them isn't going to fix that."
Pinkie's killing intent turned into bliss as she blushed slightly and slowly formed a kinky facial expression. "R-Really?," She asked, licking the blood off the spike she stabbed Alex with.
Alex grinned a little and accepted his fate. "Yeah...," He replied walking towards Pinkie.
Pinkie returned her murderous somewhat happy smile. "Okey dokey lokey, hehehe.," She said as she began to trot towads Alex, swaing her hips anxiously.
*****

Morning arrived and Rarity and Sweetie Belle made their trip to Sugarcube Corner for sweets and to thank Alex for his heroism. Sweetie Belle wanted to make sure Alex was still doing well knowing that Pinkie can become psycho at any time and wished he was in a better situation.
"Sweetie Belle, are you sure Alex is here, are you not here just for desserts?," Rarity asked.
Sweetie Belle nodded. "Of course, big sister, Alex helped me from the  being captured by diamond dogs and went to see Pinkie Pie for cupcakes!," She explained with a smile.
Rarity understood why she would want to apologize, especially since she's been worried sick about her. "Well...alright then, I suppose I should give him my full gratitude for saving you.," She said, nudging Sweetie's head with her muzzle.
"R-Rarity...," Sweetie Belle said with a blush of embarrassment.
The two walked inside the bakery and saw Mrs. Cake finishing up and order with a customer.
"There you go, a dozen muffins of different flavors, have a nice day!," She said smiling.
"Thank you!," said the pegasus as she began to scarf down the muffins, making her way through the door.
"Oh, Rarity, it seems you've got adorable Sweetie Belle back.," Mrs. Cake said with delight. "Where have you wondered off, you were missing for so long that your sister was getting deeply worried."
Sweetie Belle turned to her sister. "Really?," She asked with loving eyes.
"Um..," Rarity quickly changed the subject. "I-Is Alex here, we've come to see him and thank him for saving little Sweetie Belle.," She explained.
Mrs. Cake nodded. "Of course, he and Pinkie are upstairs, they've been up there more recently than usual.," She stated with a wink.
Rarity knew what she meant and decided to not get too involved into her fantasies. "Ah, well then let's deliver that thanks, shall we?," Rarity said, Sweetie Belle nodded.
*****

They made their way up stairs, with luck, none of them ended up with a needle in the hoof. Though small places of blood could be seen from the top stairs, which made Rarity seem uncomfortable. They reached Pinkie's room and knocked.
"Who is it?~," Asked a voice inside.
"It's me and Rarity. we wanted to come and see Alex!," Sweetie Belle replied.
The door clicked then opened and Pinkie greeted them both with a hug. "Aw, it's so nice to have visitors, me and Alex were just playing cards with Gummy."
Sweetie Belle and Rarity stared at Alex, he was covered in stitches from neck to toe. "My...those diamond dogs certainly got a lot feistier these days, haven't they?," Rarity said with a bedazzled expression.
"Diamond dogs?," Alex asked.
Sweetie Belle trotted over to him and explained the whole situation she had told Rarity, making sure she wouldn't get over protecting over what happened last night. 
"Oh, yea...they kinda had sharp claws.," he said with a sarcastic smile.
Pinkie tried to convince Rarity for the two to stay and play with Alex, Gummy and her for a while. Sweetie Belle was with Alex crying a little over the many stitches he had. "I'm so sorry you had to save us like that, Alex.," She continued to shed tears.
"Scootaloo and Apple Bloom felt the same way, we all wanted to thank you!" 
"Hey, come on, it wasn't that bad... like I told your teacher, I did it out of doing the right thing.," Alex replied, patting Sweetie Belle on the head.
"But on the bright side, Pinkie promised she'd never steal another pony's innocent life as long as I take their place for their torture.," He stated smiling.
Sweetie Belle was shocked and wanted to know why he would do that. "Just be glad no other pony would have to face Pinkie being crazy again, okay?," He said. Sweetie Belle understood where he was coming from.
"Oh...okay then, but what about those!?," She asked, worried over what happened. 
"Oh these, they're not stitches if that's what you're thinking, it's just marker lines she drew across my body while she was... um...yeah.," Alex explained.
"Phew, well that's a relief, but why would she make them look like you have stitches?," Sweetie asked.
Alex sighed. "...She told me she may need them just in case...," He said looked at the message that was really stitched into the palm of his hand.
~Pinkie ♥ Alex~  

Forever
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I really wanted to make the story longer, but I decided to shorten what I had written in my mind and continued on the other one- shots. More of the story may be added on the sooner I get the other one-shots down!
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