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		Description

Rarity is the Element of Generosity, and as the Grand Galloping Gala approaches she offered her services to her friends once again. But she is almost completely out of gold fabric seeing as the Cutie Mark Crusaders used the last of it. She therefore forces Sweetie Belle and Applebloom to help her make some more, yet strangely Scootaloo is nowhere to be found.
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		Chapter 1



"Thanks again Rarity!" Twilight Sparkle said as she, Fluttershy, and Pinkie Pie walked out of her boutique. Rarity had, once again, volunteered to make them all new dresses for the Grand Galloping Gala. But this time they had each promised to go with what she made, knowing that they would be gorgeous. Despite Applejack and Rainbow Dash's absence, Rarity also pinkie swore to not forget about them and make them dresses also.
Rarity nodded as the ponies walked out of her boutique before closing the door softly with magic and turning directly around. Her horn continued to glow as she opened a drawer, which turned out to be empty. "But I always keep my main supply of gold fabric here," Rarity mumbled as she wondered exactly where the Fabric had gone. After all expensive things like that did not just go missing and not leave a trace. "No worries, I'll just use my backup stash," Rarity commented as a small latch became unlocked from the inside of the drawer revealing a secret compartment, it was also empty.
Frustrated at the sudden disappearance of the most expensive thread in her shop, Rarity sat down on a plush red sofa near the entrance of her boutique. Her head went down into her hoof as she pondered where the Fabric could have gone to before a memory came forth. That day Sweetie Belle and her friends had used the fabric to make their precious capes.
Just at that moment Sweetie Belle and Applebloom burst into the door, arguing about which pony was a better musician, Vinyl Scratch or Octavia. But Rarity quickly cut them off, "you two, where is Scootaloo?" She asked loudly before the two filly's looked at each other.
"We don't know," Sweetie belle answered, her voice slightly worried.
"Either way, you two are helping me make some more of that golden fabric you used for your capes, the stuff that it is made of is in short supply. And you two are going to help me get some more." The statement wasn't a question, it was an order. The filly's nodded quickly as Rarity gestured for them to follow her to her bedroom. Inside she closed the door behind them and showed them a small golden needle with a single golden string looped through it.
"So it's a needle, what's 'ur point?" Applebloom asked. Her eyes studying the golden needle intently that seemed to almost invite her.
"This needle is the same needle my parents, and their parents, and even their parents used to create the golden cloth." Rarity quickly explained showing it of carefully.
"So if you have the needle and the string, what do you need us for?" Sweetie Belle asked. Something did not seem right here, even though everything was just as normal as always. Something Sweetie Belle's gut told her to run.
"I need you for your, let's say, useful enthusiasm," Rarity replied cleverly erasing the doubt from the young and easily convinced filly minds.
"Ok, so what do you need us to do first?" Sweetie Belle asked energetically. 
"Well before we begin I'll need you both to smell these rags, it's a family tradition." Rarity said as she handed the filly's two small rags and they did as they were instructed.
"Vinegar?" Sweetie Belle asked and Rarity took a quick nod.
"Next we need some anesthesia," Rarity said.
"Why would we need ane," Sweetie Belle managed to ask before Rarity levitated a large metal bat and smacked her over the back of the head and continued on to Applebloom as she turned to try and flee.
"Bonk," Rarity said as the bat struck the back of Applebloom's head. "There we go, 20 CC's of blunt trauma," she commented to herself. A twinge of guilt as she thought if she should really be doing this with living ponies, but it was quickly snuffed out by something much more powerful within her.
_*_

Applebloom's back was aching terribly as she woke up spread eagle on a strange metal table. Her hooves instinctively tried to get her up, but she only found them strapped down by metal, her head stuck against the same table. But she wasn't cold like she had expected from the metal touching her bare back. Instead it felt almost wet. After a minute of struggling to get a better view of what was underneath her, she found the entire concept of moving fruitless. Instead her eyes were content to scan the area around her. All that surrounded her was darkness but soon enough her eyes adjusted enough to see a outline of somepony standing a few feet away from her. "What do you want with me?" Applebloom asked, her eyes getting wide as the pony got closer. When its face was only a few inches from her own she recognized the face as Rarity.
"I want golden fabric," Rarity replied nonchalantly as a muffled yell came from next to the metal bed. Applebloom's eyes flickered over in that direction and she faintly saw Sweetie belle tied to a chair, her mouth gagged. 
"But we already said we'd help with making the stuff, why would you tie me up then?" The filly asked, still not getting it. Rarity sighed loudly and put her hoof up to her face.
"You really aren't the brightest apple in the bunch are you?" Rarity commented annoyed, "there is nothing as soft as a filly's coat, and it is the most important aspect of the golden fabric. Of course, I've never used live filly's before, so this will be very interesting for both of us. Along with your friend Sweetie Belle. Also, I am truly sorry about how bad my tools may smell, for usually they are used on dead filly's and therefore there was no need to clean them, and I still haven't cleaned them. But before we begin, I will make sure you get something out of it too."
Rarity walked out of sight of the filly leaving her to stare of into the black again, only to find herself face to face with Rarity a minute later. With a grin, Rarity held up her hoof inside of it was a strange small black tube. "This is a very rare insect that I found in the Everfree forest that makes the entire process faster, at least in dead bodies. Again let's see how it works on you. With a bit of magic the tube's bottom opened up as a tiny little worm dropped out of it, yet even for such a small insect it was still threatening. In it's mouth were hundreds of microscopic teeth that allowed it to chew through the Filly's skin that was covering her stomach.
Applebloom's screams filled the darkness as she felt each tiny little nibble of the tiny creature as it burrowed deeper and deeper into her until eventually it settled into her stomach. Once there it started the process it was born for, a powerful acid began to develop as it ate all the contents of the stomach and even the mucus on the sides of the stomach causing a bit of the stomach acid to give a nasty case of heart burn.
"Now that we are completely ready, I shall do something for you, as I said before. Rarity's horn began to glow as a large object floated in front of her, a metal dildo with a complicated looking control scheme. Without hesitation the magic guided the toy over to Apple Blooms pussy and with a press of a button four small metal rods extended and suctioned onto Applebloom’s skin causing it to stick there before the dildo began slowly expanding lengthwise. The machine found no trouble in breaking the small layer of skin inside of her, proving she was still a virgin, and extended ever deeper. After the machine had reached a full two feet in length it pulled slightly out before pounding hard back in with complete automation.
Applebloom's mouth hung open as the dildo ravaged her vagina. It hung not because of pain, but because of pure pleasure. As the machine kept up a respectable pace, Rarity walked casually to a large chest situated near a corner of the dark room. Her vision was aided by her magic, which she used to find all of the objects in the room, due to special enchantments that caused them to give of trace amounts of magic. Inside of the chest was an assortment of deadly tools including a curved knife that would allow for easy flaying of the skin, a large knife for big incisions, among others.
The first object she withdrew was a tiny little butter knife, but it's edge was so sharp it could probably cut through metal. Rarity approached the filly who was on her second orgasm by now with no signs of slowing down, her eyes shut tightly as she enjoyed the sensations. Rarity's magic grabbed the filly's left eyelid and pried them open as she stuck the knife beneath her eye before using the bone beneath as a fulcrum point and popping the eye straight out of the socket. 
A bloodcurdling scream rang throughout the room as her eye parted from her head. The disembodied orb soon rolled of the table. Rarity's knife came again as it dug into the hollow where the eye used to be, a few quick cuts in a square pattern sufficed for the moment and Rarity went back to the chest for the flaying knife.
The dildo finally stopped pounding as Rarity pressed a red button, but the machine remained inside of Applebloom, the tip of it slowly expanding to fit extremely tightly inside of the filly's pussy. The expanding head got stuck in the vagina as was planned and some spikes came out planting it ever tighter in the pussy. The 4 suction arms on the outside were replaced by two even more powerful suction cups.
Soon Rarity returned to find Applebloom's one good eye twitching uncontrollably at the pain she was feeling, but the purple maned unicorn couldn't stop now. With a single fluid movement of the knife, held by Rarity's magic, it sliced right along the natural contours of her body before Rarity pressed a final button on the dildo turned torture device, causing the two powerful suction arms to lift in such a way that Appleblooms skin was slowly peeled off. But right then Applebloom puked a sickening bright yellow greenish color as the insect inside of her finally produced enough acid to break through the stomach's lining. The new acid began to ravage the inside of her body as the machine slowly flayed her alive.
"Well I think this is going well, but it's not entertaining enough for me." Rarity commented as she went to the chest again and withdrew a dual sided, regular dildo. She spit in her hoof and rubbed it along her own clit before inserting the Dildo deep inside and standing up onto the table Applebloom was tied to. With careful precision, Rarity lowered the dildo in between the abdominal cavity's muscles. Which were revealed as the machine continued to peel of the skin slowly revealing a red layer of muscles.
Once properly situated Rarity kicked Applebloom's side once causing her ab muscles to flex like crazy due to the intense amount of pain. A small moan escaped Rarity as the muscles contracting caused the Dildo to shift pwoerfully pushing against her G-spot. A more powerful kick this time was directed straight at her abdominal area which caused a scream to be let loose from both Applebloom and Rarity. Rarity's dildo hit her G-spot again and she began to simply rub up and down on the double penetrator causing the other end to shift in between Applebloom's muscles. Causing even more twitching and therefore more pleasure for Rarity, and she rode it even harder. Finally a huge orgasm rocked her hot and sweaty body, her cum going straight through the dildo into Applebloom's body. But Applebloom had stopped moving, and the machine that had been flaying her beeped slightly indicating the process had been completed. Underneath Rarity's still hot and sexy body was a pile of muscles and bones, but these were quickly being eaten away by the insect inside of the filly.
Sweetie Belle stayed completely silent throughout the ordeal in hopes of being forgotten, but no such luck came today. Rarity slowly walked up to her little sister, the Dildo still sticking out of her. "I'm still not satisfied, plus I don't think we have enough for the proper amount of gold fabric, to bad for you.
Rarity's horn glowed brightly as she brought the tiny filly over to the table, next to the one Applebloom had been on. With a snap, metal constraints tightened around her ankles and wrists. "On second though, we have enough skin. But I'm still not satisfied." Rarity said with a grin as Sweetie Belle let out a loud scream before it became gurgled and there was silence.
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