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When you love and adore someone how far would you go to become just like them?
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		Love,hatred and admiration



It was a beautiful day in Equestria, the sun was shining, little fillies were out and about playing and singing, business was booming and there wasn’t a problem in sight.
On the outskirts of Ponyville there were two ponies playing and having the times of their lives. It was a good day for them both, but even more so for the younger of the fillies. She was spending the day with her hero.
Rainbow Dash tossed Scootaloo into the air and caught her in her cyan arms. Dash always enjoyed playing with this young filly, she had seen herself in Scootaloo and that always made her smile. Dash wanted to teach the little pegasus everything she knew, but she would have to wait until she grew up. Little Scootaloo could barely hover, let alone fly.
“Scoot you know know I enjoy hanging out with you, but I have responsibilities to take care of. Who else is gonna clear the sky in Ponyville? After all, who's Equestria’s greatest flyer?”
“You are Dash!” Shouted Scootaloo with excitement and a little jealousy in her voice.
“Exactly, Ponyville would be in quite a bind if I wasn’t around to clear the skies, so I have to go do my job. Sorry kid.”
Scootaloo tried to protest, but Rainbow Dash simply put a hoof to her mouth.
“It’s alright kid, I promise I will play with you another time. Alright?”
“Alright... But come back soon okay!?” 
Scootaloo jumped on Rainbow Dash to try and hug her, but ended up falling to floor with her. Spraying them both in dirt and mud, Scootaloo looked up at Rainbow Dash about to try and apologize when the cyan pegasus suddenly fell into a fit of laughter. 
“Hahahaha Scoot wow you really can be a klutz!”
The light orange filly lowered her head in embarrassment, Dash stood up and playfully punched Scootaloo in her waist.
“Oh relax I’m just messing with ya, besides I’m a weather pony.” She laughed. We end up looking like this more than you think, just be be thankful I’m not Rarity... You might not be standing here if I was”
Scootaloo giggled softly as she sat there imagining Rarity getting really annoyed at her, she always found Rarity’s sophisticated manner to be rather entertaining.
“Yeah you’re right, but I’m still very sorry! You know I didn’t mean to it.” Scootaloo apologized.
“I know kid relax. You don’t need to be so uptight, try to relax a little; it might do you a world of good.” Rainbow concluded. “Well I gotta fly, see you later Scoot.”
Rainbow Dash spread her wings, got into her signature position and flew off towards the floating city of Cloudsdale, leaving a trail of rainbows behind her shining in the light.
The small filly could only sit there in awe at her hero, she wanted to be just like her in everyway possible. No not just like her, she wanted to be her.
Scootaloo started to trot along the dirt road leading back to ponyville, she wanted to get home quickly just to sleep. So she could see her hero much quicker.
By the time she reached Ponyville, Princess Luna’s moon was beginning to rise and everypony was heading home for the night to rest for the next day.
She was about to turn in the direction of her home until somepony caught her eye. A rainbow maned pony was leaning up against the fountain in the middle of the town.
She immediately began to run towards the fountain
shouting at the top of her lungs.
“Dash, dash, dash!”
The cyan pony looked around for the source of the noise, she spotted Scootaloo running towards her at full speed. She rolled her eyes and slumped to floor using the fountain as a back rest.
“Calm down Scootaloo, what’s the problem?”
The filly stopped dead in her tracks and looked up at Rainbow Dash, her chest heaving in and out.
“I’m... sorry.... Dash.... phew”
“Alright, but what's the problem kid?”
“Nothing I just wanted to see you, but ah I thought you were clearing the sky?”
“I was kid, I just finished not even five minutes ago”
“Oh... well do you wanna hang out!”
“Sorry, but I’m real tired and its late. You should be getting home too”
“But Dash I wanna play!”
“No buts kid, go home now!” Anger beginning to wash over her.
Scootaloo cringed at the anger in her heros voice. “I’m sorry Dash, I just wanted to spend time with you”
“Just go home kid I’m real tired, I’m heading home to sleep”
The cyan pegasus spread her wings and took off towards her cloud home leaving a bit of dust hitting Scootaloo in the face.
Scootaloo began running home, tears starting to appear in her bright purple eyes. thoughts flowing through her mind at unbelievable speeds.
I didn’t mean to make her angry, I only wanted to make her happy. I thought she enjoyed spending  time with me? She even said she  did herself. Then why did she blow me off just like that?
No I’m just overthinking this of course I am. Dash isn’t like that, she was just tired that’s all. After all being as awesome as her couldn’t be easy.
Lost in her thoughts, she hadn’t noticed that she had already reached her home. She ran into her home and straight to her room.
Her room was a decorated with a few pictures of the wonderbolts pinned up against the bright purple wall and a lot of pictures of one female flyer. Rainbow Dash. They were everywhere, they
were on her wall, her bedside cabinet, in photo frames they were even covering her mirror.
She walked to her bed and pulled jumped in, pulling the dark red blankets over her head.
She quietly sobbed herself to sleep, still thinking about the anger on Rainbow's face.
Scootaloo awoke the next day and quickly got ready to leave the house, she hated staying indoors, but this was a fear that most pegasi had in common.
As she was getting ready she had a quick look out her window to check the weather, it was a nice sunny day in Ponyville just like normal. 
While looking at the clouds she remembered her  conversation with Rainbow Dash.
What if she is still angry at me? Or doesn’t  wanna see me anymore? No Scootaloo, you’re
just over thinking this. Rainbow ain’t like that.

She walked down the stairs and threw a quick goodbye to her parents and ran out the door.
Ponyville was already packed with ponies doing their daily business.
But Scootaloo had only one thing on her mind, finding Rainbow Dash. She was wondering where her long time hero could be until she spotted a trail of a faint rainbow leading over to a more quiet part of the city.

Rainbow must have gone there!

She started into a sprint towards the rainbows direction and sure enough there was her hero. Standing up against a tree looking as cool as ever.
“Rainbow!”
“Huh? Oh hi Scootaloo, what's up kid?”
“Oh nothing I was wondering if you wanted to hang out today?”
“Sorry kid can’t, I’m helping Rarity go shopping in Canterlot”
“Oh... Well maybe I could come with you?”
“No way kid, this is adult shopping, you will understand when you’re older. Besides, shouldn’t you be at school?”
“No it’s the summer, remember Dash?”
“Oh yeah... well sorry kid it’s time for me to go meet Rarity. See ya later.”
Rainbow Dash spread her wings and took off to Rarity’s house leaving Scootaloo behind.
Scootaloo just stood there with the dumbest look on her face, anger starting to boil within
her.

She is still mad at me... She doesn’t wanna be my friend anymore. What have I done? All I did was adore her and treat her like a queen! 

I wanted to be just like her! I was going to become her student, I was going learn everything from her! How dare she just abandon me and kick me to the side of the road like am dirt!

Scootaloo began running home, her face twisted in anger. Her hooves hitting the ground with more force than necessary. 
In her fit of anger she bumped into a a lot of ponies on the way, only leaving her more frustrated than before.
She ran into house and straight to her room, not even bothering to acknowledge her parents. She slammed the door shut and stood in the middle of the room heavily panting. 
How dare she... How dare she throw me away! I give her everything! That disgusting wrench of a pony! 

She looked at all the photo’s of Rainbow Dash in her room and in a split second a new wave of anger washed over her.
She began ripping them off the walls, destroying every glass frame that held the cyan pony.
Glass slicing her hooves causing small blood splats to appear on the floor and run across the wood.
By the time she was finished she had small cuts running across her face and around her hooves. She laid in the middle of the floor breathing heavily and still frustrated. All her energy took away from her she started to feel tired.
I will get her back for this... I dedicated my life to her and she threw it away like dirt! Well if she won't let me be like her, then I shall become her... 

Rainbow Dash the second...
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		A betrayal of trust



Scootaloo awoke in the middle of her room. Now a mirror version of what it used to be,
pictures of cyan ponies lying all around the room, blood splats across its purple
walls and a little filly laying down on the floor with a damp puddle of tears surrounding her.
Her eyes opened and she quickly remembered where she was. She stood up and looked 
in the mirror, her eyes were bloodshot red, mane was tarnished and in a mess. She decided
to get cleaned up before she did anything else. She didn’t want to give anything away on this day.
She walked into the bathroom and quickly washed her mane and face. The water felt good on her face; it felt like she was at a cheap spa not a luxury one, but a nice cheap one you would find on the outskirts of some dump of a village. She walked to her mirror and began brushing her purple mane, fixing it into her signature hairstyle.
She walked downstairs and quickly got something to eat, after which she said goodbye to her parents
and walked outside to Ponyville. Her thoughts scattered all over the place, she wasn’t sure what
to do first. She decided that finding Rainbow Dash would be the best step to take.
Now where could that pony be. I bet she is at her favorite spot the at park just outside school.

She started walking through Ponyville with nothing on her mind but the cyan pony. It was still pretty early, not a lot of ponies were walking about. She didn’t encounter anyone she really knew and before long she arrived at the park and started looking around for Rainbow Dash.
“Hey Scoots, looking for me?”
Scootaloo looked up to a cloud just sitting above her head to see a rainbow maned pony staring at her, sitting on a cloud.
“In fact I am. I was hoping you would do me a small favor Rainbow Dash?”
“Sure kid, but first I wanna apologize for my attitude yesterday. I was really tired from clearing the sky and I shouldn’t of took it out on you. But what is it you want me to do?”
Oh you will be sorry...
“It’s alright Dash, you know I could never stay mad at you. Also I need you to go into my school with me, I’m kinda afraid to go in alone. I left something there when school ended for the summer and I really need it back.”
“But the school is closed, breaking into it is illegal. If we got caught we would be in a lot of trouble!”
“Please Dash! I really need this back, its important to me!” Scootaloo said trying her hardest to convince Rainbow Dash.
“Ohhh fine. Just because it's that important to you kid.” Sighed Rainbow dash with an exhausted look on her face.
“Thank you so much! Now come on lets go I don’t want anyone else to find it”
Dash jumped off the cloud and landed gently beside Scootaloo. The filly couldn’t help but feel a little envious of her.
She always did like to show off, she won't be showing off for long
“Kid jump on my back. I don’t want us to be spotted by anypony just in case someone clicks onto what we’re about to do”
“Alright just don’t fly too fast. I don’t wanna fall off.”
Scootaloo hopped onto the cyan pony's back and wrapped her hooves around her neck as hard as she could without hurting her. Rainbow spread her wings and took off towards the clouds, she grabbed one and moved it with them keeping them out of sight from anypony below.
Scootaloo could feel the wind run through her mane, she was going to miss this. Miss getting the rides from her former hero through the sky, it would be about the only thing she would miss. 
I could just choke her right now, it would be so easy...
“So what is it you want me to get from the school?” Said Rainbow Dash snapping Scootaloo out of her thoughts.
“Oh ah... My diary! Yeah.. My diary. I left it in the school theater.”
“The theater? How on earth did you leave it there?” 
“When we were doing a school play I brought it along to write in seeing as I was never actually in the play. All I had to do was sit around bored so I brought it.”
“Oh I see. Alright then let's get that diary! Also ah we’re here.”
Scootaloo looked down to see the roof of her school, she never imagined to roof to be so dirty. It was a dark brown with leaves scattered all over it. They landed on the roof and looked for a way into the complex.
Scootaloo spotted a skylight window, she peeked inside to see that it led straight to the theater but it was too dark inside to see if there was any other pony inside. 
“Rainbow over here. We can get in through this window.”
Rainbow Dash tried to lift the window up, but no matter how hard she pulled it wouldn’t budge.
“Damn it, it’s locked!”
“You could break the window with your hoof?”
Rainbow dash looked at her hoof and winced she was sure it would hurt, but didn’t want to look like a wimp in front of Scootaloo.
She braced for impact and slammed her hoof into the window and to her surprise it broke instantly. Glass fell to the bottom of the theater and echoed around the room. Scootaloo jumped back onto Rainbows back and she hovered into room landing on the floor. She could feel the leftover glass on her hooves. 
“So kid I hope you know where the lights are because we’re never gonna find this without light.”
“I do. Fly onto the stage, the light switch is on a wall up there.”
Dash flew onto the stage with some difficulty due to the whole room being surrounded in darkness. She felt her hooves hit wood and that’s when she knew she was on the stage. Scootaloo hopped off Rainbow Dash and ran towards the wall. She knew the school layout very well so it wasn’t long until she found the light switch.
She flicked it on and the room was suddenly engulfed in light, she could see that some of the chairs were still left out in the room and the stage still littered with props from their last play.
“Ah good now I can see so where about do you think you left your diary? This place is pretty big, it would be good to at least have a lead.” Said Rainbow Dash now examining the room. 
“Yeah I think I left it behind the set. Right in the back behind all the leftover props”
“Alright I will go look for it.” Rainbow started walking behind the set and young Scootaloo could barely contain her excitement. She couldn’t believe her plan was actually working and that Dash could be so stupid to actually fall for her little plan.
“Ah Scootaloo I don’t see it here, are you sure you left it here?”
“Yeah Dash just keep looking I’m certain it’s there”
Scootaloo walked over to other side of the stage to where a bunch of ropes were tied to the wall on hooks. With a grin on her face she pulled the ropes off the wall and let them all go. A sudden bang could be heard from where Rainbow Dash was. 
Scootaloo approached the area where Rainbow was with a little fear in her heart in case her plan had failed. She walked round the corner to see a Rainbow laying on the floor knocked out cold with a bunch of sandbags around her. 
Scootaloo jumped in the air with excitement and joy that her plan had actually worked.
She began moving the sandbags around the pony to get a better look at her old mentor.
She stared at her face and couldn’t help but feel a bit of the old love she had for her friend.
You always did have a beautiful face, you could of had any pony in town if you wanted. You could have even had me, but now you will lose everything...
*****************************************

“Where.... Where am I? Scootaloo... Kid where are you?” Dash called out but nopony answered. 
Dash tried to move but quickly noticed she couldn’t, she looked around to see what was stopping and noticed she was being suspended slightly off the floor. Ropes were tied around her hoofs stretching her limbs. all ropes leading to the ceiling. She started to panic, calling out with a worried voice.
“Scootaloo, anypony help me! Where am I? What’s going on? Hello anypony please help me!”
Scootaloo emerged from behind a stack of boxes sitting in the back of the room, she started walking towards the suspended pony with a grin across her face.
“Oh thank god it’s you. Something happened, I don’t know what’s going on but you gotta get me outta here! Quick find something to cut these ropes hurry!”
“Oh quit your crying you baby.”
Rainbow stared into Scootaloo’s eyes and could see hatred and pain in them. 
“You did this didn’t you! Why would you do this? What are you planning to do? I mean I never hurt you, right?”
The filly could feel anger boiling up in her as Rainbow said those last lines. 
“YOU NEVER HURT ME!? I dedicated my life to you and you just threw it away! I was always there for you and you just abandoned me!”
Rainbow Dash cringed due to the sudden outburst of Scootaloo’s anger, for the first time ever Rainbow truly felt for her student, she wanted to hug her ever after all she has done.
“I never abandoned you Scootaloo... I had responsibilities to take care of and other friends to see. I’m sorry if you felt that way... You should've told me how you felt, I would've tried to make more time for you I swear.” A few tears fell from the cyan ponies face and she looked at the floor feeling a little guilty.
Scootaloo spotted tears on her former friends face and began walking towards her. She placed her hoof on Rainbows face, lifted her head up and stared into her eyes with a smile on her face. She threw her hooves around her and embraced her into a hug, she whispered into rainbows ear.
“You lost my trust... and now you have to accept the consequences.”
She let Rainbow go and could see the shock on Rainbows face, she was pleased that she give her false hope only to break it. She wanted Rainbow to feel the pain that she was forced to feel.
She focused her attention on an item that was covered with a cloth. She stared into Rainbows eyes and pulled the cloth off to reveal a table with medical equipment on it, she picked up a scalpel and looked at Rainbow once more and said almost seductively.
“Shall we start with your punishment?”











	
		Fear can be a form of seduction



Author’s note

This chapter has a lot of gore if you hate gore I suggest you do not read this. Otherwise have fun.

***********************************************

“What are you planning to do” whimpered Rainbow Dash, struggling to get out of the ropes.
“So, now you want to take an interest in me” said Scootaloo sarcastically, now walking towards the restrained pony. “Fine, I’ll tell you. I plan to become you... You wouldn't let me be like you so I’m going to be you.” 
Rainbow could see the vengeance in her eyes and tried to plea desperately with the psychotic filly. “No! You can’t do this! Everyone will find out when I’m gone, how do you expect to get away with this!? Please don’t do it Scootaloo, I’ll do anything! I love you!” cried Rainbow Dash, tears now starting to form in her eyes.
Scootaloo stopped moving, taken back by the sudden love confession. She smiled widely, looking at the floor. She continued a slow walk towards Rainbow with the scalpel still in her mouth. She placed the scalpel on the floor and stopped in front of the tied up pony, moved so close to her that they were face to face.
Scootaloo stared into the cyan pony’s eyes and spoke with the most seductive look she could do. “You always did have the most beautiful eyes I had ever seen” She moved her lips closer to Rainbow’s, just an inch away from contact. “But you no longer need to lie to me...” 
She moved away and picked up the scalpel with her right hoof “Anyway, we’re wasting a lot of time now so lets begin. First, I want your cutie mark.” 
“MY WHAT!? exploded Rainbow Dash. “No Scootaloo please! It doesn’t need to be this way” Tears now falling from the cyan pony’s face.
Scootaloo, ignoring the crying pony’s plea, thrust the knife into her left leg and started cutting around the cutie mark, taking extra care not to mess it up. She persevered, despite the spraying blood coating her face and dripping down the cyan leg. 
“Oh Celestia, please help me! Anyone! Please!” screamed the crying pony. “Scootaloo please stop, I’m begging you!” Rainbow didn’t want to look at what the filly was doing but could feel the pain all too much, it was making her head spin. 
“Oh quit your crying. I’m almost done... and ta da!” shouted Scootaloo, presenting the now torn flesh to rainbow dash. Upon seeing it she threw up all down her front. “Aww should I get the baby a bib?” laughed Scootaloo. “You’re going to die here so at least try to die with dignity.”
Scootaloo moved onto the other leg and started cutting, unleashing more blood and leaving it to drip down to the floor below her, creating a large puddle of blood. Rainbow Dash hung there saying nothing, gritting her teeth and breathing heavily. “Oh, it appears I have messed up a bit!” said Scootaloo with surprise.
“A little piece of the muscle seems to be stuck, but I know how to handle that!” Scootaloo gripped the piece of flesh with her teeth and started tugging on it, creating a rip down her right leg exposing more of her muscle and splashing blood all across the floor. “Ahhhhhhhhhh please no more!” screamed Rainbow Dash “I... Can’t take it.”
The skin tore off, causing the weakened pony to scream out in more pain. Scootaloo placed the two pieces of flesh on the table next to her. “Now, I was thinking about doing this after I was finished with you, but I’m gonna show you it. After all it’s only fitting you’re the first to see.” 
Rainbow Dash could barely hear her, her thoughts clouded by the high intensity of pain she was feeling. She could just about keep her focus on the filly. Scootaloo picked up a threading needle, string and sat down on the floor. She picked up one of the cutie marks and started stitching it to where her Cutie mark would have appeared. 
“Ah....Ah this does hurt” gasped Scootaloo, wincing in pain. She was determined to finish the job, blood dripping down her to her hoof. She tried her best to concentrate on her thoughts. 
in, out, in, out, in, out. 
The tied up mare watched her do this and eventually her stomach couldn’t take it, she heaved the remains of her stomach all over herself again and nearly fainted. “Oh for the love of Celestia! Honestly Dash, you should learn some manners” giggled the young filly while still working on her stitching. 
It didn’t take her long to finish stitching both of them to her flank, she stood back up and got into a pose exposing her flank to Rainbow Dash. “Hey Dash, what ya think? I think it looks pretty cool!” shouted Scootaloo excitedly. “You’re... sick kid, you know that?” said Dash, now exhausted from the pain.
“Wow Dash, if you don’t have anything nice to say don’t say anything at all!” screamed Scootaloo at the blood stained pony. “You know I’m gonna need a memento of you just so I never forget you when you’re gone... I’m thinking.... your teeth!” A mad grin appeared on her face.
Rainbow Dash said nothing, she just hung there crying silently to herself and trying to prepare herself for what was about to come. Scootaloo limped to the table, trying to get used to her new cutie mark. She lifted up a pair of pliers and grabbed the crying pony’s mane to keep her still.
“I hope you’re ready for this.” She stuffed the pliers into her mouth and tried to get a good grip of a tooth. 
“Hmmm hmmmm HMMM” squealed Rainbow Dash, trying her best to squirm. “If you stay still this will be over much faster” hummed Scootaloo, now taking pleasure in what she was doing. 
Eventually she got a grip on a tooth and pulled as hard as she could, the tooth ripping out from its root causing the filly to fall backwards onto the floor. “Haha! I got one, I’m gonna turn this into a necklace once this is over” said Scootaloo enthusiastically. The destroyed pony had lost the will to scream, she didn’t make a sound. She just watched as the blood poured from her mouth mixing her on coat with the vomit that was already sitting there.
“Awww you’re starting to become no fun now” sighed the young filly. “But I do have one more thing to take from you. Now lets make this fun!” 
“What are... you... going to do? muttered Rainbow Dash with great exhaustion. 
“Oh nothing, I’m just gonna learn how to fly” chimed the filly, heading towards a cleaver resting on the table.
She picked up the cleaver and walked behind the restrained pony, giggling at the pooled blood below her. “I always did adore those big strong wings of yours, but they're mine now.” 
“What no please!” gurgled Rainbow Dash, hindered by the blood in her mouth. Scootaloo didn’t listen and swung the meat cleaver down, aiming for the right wing. Rainbow squirmed and caused Scootaloo to miss hitting her right shoulder, causing blood to splatter out over Scootaloo’s face, making her look like a mad butcher. 
“Ahhhhhhh please please please no more!” screamed Rainbow Dash, and with that she released her bladder, urine pouring down her leg and landing on the floor mixing with the blood. 
Scootaloo pulled the cleaver out of her shoulder, causing a bit of bone in her shoulder to snap. 
“Jeez Dash, what did I say about dying with dignity?” giggled Scootaloo. She grabbed the right wing with her left hoof and held steady. With the clever in her right hoof she brought it down with all her force cutting it off in one clean blow. That was all Rainbow could take. She passed out when the wing left her body. Scootaloo stood there holding the wing, watching the blood drip out of with slight amusement. 
She noticed the knocked out pony just hanging there limply “Oh for the love of Celestia! I thought she would of had more strength than this.” said Scootaloo with frustration. She knew exactly how to wake her up, she put the right wing down and grabbed the left one and brought the clever down on it only this time it got stuck in the bone.
“Ahhhh what! What on Equestria is happening!?” screamed Rainbow Dash, the pain suddenly jerking her awake. 
“Haha! You’re awake again. Good, it’s no fun without your reactions.” 
“Please just let me die...” groaned Rainbow, pain and fatigue really getting the better of her.
“Oh I will, but not yet!” She took the cleaver out of the wing and swung it down again. This time she took the wing completely off. She watched the blood spurt out of Rainbow’s limp body, smiling at how much she had left. It was like a red waterfall just pouring to the floor. 
Scootaloo placed the wing beside the other one, ignoring it for now. She walked round to the front of Rainbow. “Well now that I have your wings I think its time to end this.”
“How exactly are you going to finish me...” said the limp pony with fear in her voice.”
“Oh nothing special, just the old fashioned way.” 
She picked up the scalpel that was laying on the table again and placed it to the dying pony’s throat. 
“Any last words?” 
“Yes... I do... I want you to promise me one thing. Seeing as I’m no longer going to be around to teach you, I want you to become Equestria’s greatest flyer. I will never give up on you kid.” 
Scootaloo smiled and let a tear drop from her eyes. “I loved you Dash but it’s too late now...”
She slit her throat and let the blood pour onto her face, feeling a sense of relief that it was all finally over. She picked up the remains of Rainbow Dash, silently crying to herself. She began to get ready to leave for home with one thought on her mind.
I will be the best Rainbow Dash ever and keep my promise.
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