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A/N: This work of fiction was created to be evil and pointlessly cruel, nothing more, nothing less. It contains character's death, rape and torture. Read at your own risk.
It was a quiet night in Canterlot...one of those, when it's better not to come out alone. Rarity ignored it all and now she pays the ultimate price for her foolishness. A familiar shadow stalks her, his eyes glistening in the shadows, waiting for right opportunity to finally capture his prey. Will he have his revenge? Will she escape her captor? Read to find out!
A/N: In advance, like with my other stories, sorry about mistakes, English isn't my native. If you want to edit this fic for mistakes then feel free to do it...
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***Prologue***
It was well past midnight In Canterlot and all city inhabitants were soundly asleep in their beds, the warmth of their homes shielding them from cold air and heavy rain which relentlessly fell from the night sky. During nights like these, when good and mostly innocent ponies closed their tired eyes, shadows crept out from their hidden lairs, hunting for victims who were foolish enough to wander around at this late hour.
As one of such shadows crept through impenetrable darkness, it came to a halt in one of dark alleys, its hooves firmly placed in dense mud. The cold didn’t bother him, for the prey which he stalked for a week now, was finally going to fall into his hooves. Soon, he would have his revenge and food.
Lurking in the shadows, he spotted his target. A white unicorn with fancy stylized mane, as she quickly made her way through the empty street, an umbrella floating above her head, enveloped in light blue magic aura.
Creeping slowly after her, he neared her position, the sound of his hooves silenced by heavy rain. It didn’t take too long before he was standing right behind her with heavy club in his mouth as he swung it down onto her head, making the poor, young mare fall into the mud with heavy thud, unconscious. 
Smiling cruelly, he moved closer and his features were finally revealed by a nearby lamppost. With light brown coat and blue mane, Flash Sentry stood above Rarity, his muzzle distorted into cruel smile… now, he would have his revenge.
***Dungeon***
The first thing, which came to her attention was sound of dripping water, as she slowly regained her consciousness. Afterwards, she was assaulted by stinging pain in her head, but when she tried to move and touch the sore place, she found herself bound and unable to move. Focusing her attention, her blue eyes slowly adjusted to dim light of the room in which she found herself into.
Fear gripping at her heart, she began to panic as her eyes landed upon her surroundings. Rarity was laying on the metal table, her front legs bound above her head by a rusty chain, while her hind legs were spread open widely in a very embarrassing position. 
The room, she found herself into, was made out of grey, old brick and was mostly empty, save for metal doors to her left and some leavers behind her, which probably controlled the chains that immobilized her. 
Panicking, the first thing that came to her mind was of course to use magic and let herself free, but she quickly found that she couldn’t use it for some reason. Without magic and unable to move, the white unicorn quickly decided on another course of action which was to scream for help.
“HELP!!! Anypony?! Help!!!” she screamed over and over but all she got, was a response from echo which mocked her panicked voice. Going by this, she deduced that whoever took her, trapped her inside some kind of dungeon below ground but for her racing mind that was of no bigger concern. As her screams continued, Rarity soon heard the door open with creaking noise and saw familiar silhouette enter. Recognizing the pony instantly, she heaved a sigh of relief upon his entrance.
“Flash Sentry? Thank Celestia, you royal guards are really good when it comes to keeping peace. I was kidnapped and look, you found me right away! You certainly don’t keep a lady waiting do you? Must be the guard training I suppose.” began rambling the alabaster mare, quickly calming down for it now didn’t matter how she was trapped because she soon will be rescued. 
As she went on about relating everything that happened to her, Flash Sentry calmly moved the long, covered cart inside the room and looked at the white unicorn, his eyes showing nothing but disgust, his ear twitching in annoyance as she didn’t stop talking. Feeling his patience come to an end, he slapped her hard, silencing her at once, her cheek growing red and swollen, eyes opening in shock.
“W-wha…?” she began but had trouble coming up with coherent response, her mind blank and not able to process what just happened because never in her life was she slapped like this.
Overlooking her reaction, a cruel smile flourished on Flash Sentry’s muzzle, his eyes shining, cold and calculating in the light of single torch which illuminated the whole room. “You are mistaken my lady. I’m no longer a guard and guess what? I have your friend to thank that for… and her little assistant” he said, but stopped there, not wishing to reveal more than necessary when bad memories began to replay inside his head.
It was six months ago when he and the newly crowned princess met by accidentally bumping into each other in crystal palace. Sufficient to say, the young guard fell in love at the first sight, for she was everything he wanted. While she wasn’t the prettiest mare out there, she had status and was naïve enough to fall for his nice guy charm which would promote him to prince! Of course ,that cursed dragon of hers interfered and when Flash became too… strong in his advances, Shining Armor kicked him out of royal guards while shouting something about his mental health. Yes, after that day Flash lost nearly everything but now, he will have his little revenge, starting with the white mare before him.
“B-but I don’t understand! Why are you doing this!” screamed Rarity, icy fear gripping her heart tightly and squeezing it as she looked with pleading eyes on to the former guard, but his eyes showed everything but compassion.
“Why?” asked Flash Sentry, his tone of voice mocking her, as his hoof traced circles on her belly, her whole body squirming under the unpleasant touch, trying to get away. “It’s all for fun my dear.” mocked the colt as his hoof moved slowly lower on her body, earning a gasp from the white mare as her movement stopped.
“Yes…for fun. Why don’t we play a little game, hm?” asked Flash as he scanned Rarity’s eyes, delighted by every little shake of the blue orbs.
“G-game?” she dared to ask, her muscles tensing as she felt his hoof move lower and lower.
“Why yes… why don’t we play a game of…” he trailed, preparing for her reaction, as his muzzle moved closer to her ear and he whispered one single word which send shivers down her spine “…rape” as soon as this word left his mouth, his hoof slid down between her hind legs, touching the folds of her virgin pussy, earning a loud gasp and more squirming from Rarity.
“NO!” she screamed in protest, trying very hard to get free but the tight shackles immobilized her in place firmly, exposing completely to his touch. As tears started to form in her eyes, the strands of ruined mascara leaved black lines down the sides of her head, Flash Sentry looked at her without mercy.
“No? That’s the right spirit for the game!” he laughed out loud, his evil joke being anything but funny for the poor white unicorn. Moving between her legs, he looked at her marehood, inhaling deeply her scent, savoring the moment and her fear 
“So? How about we start round two?” he asked, polite tone in his voice but the mare already knew that it was a rhetoric question, because if he wanted it, then he will take it, even if she saved herself for somepony special. Still, she was going to try to plead to his better judgment, her virginity at stake.
“P-please. You aren’t e-evil, let me go, I won’t tell a-anypony!” she shifted her flank nervously, feeling the tip of his penis prodding at her as he positioned himself, making her tremble all over. She wasn’t even ready for him but it seemed that he didn’t care.
“Oh? That’s quite generous offer you make miss Rarity, one that it would be stupid to pass, but how about…” he said while calming her a little by giving false hope that she can escape but then “…no” he violently shoved his full length inside her, Rarity’s loud scream of pain being the sweetest music for his ears. It didn’t matter that she wasn’t wet enough, he moved fast and enjoyed every sting of pain both of them felt, the crimson blood dripping from her pussy arousing him further. 
Humping hard, her screams continued to echo around the room but Flash didn’t stop for anything, the warmth of her hurt insides enveloping his dick completely, his breath becoming rasped. It wasn’t first time for him, being a guard he often got mares if night or two but the feeling of tight virgin cunt sucking him in was so strong that he felt he was going to  cum soon… besides, even if he had good looks, he was still a poor lover and quick shoot.
“Oh, a-ah, I’m going to shoot…” he whispered, which send a jolt of shock through Rarity’s brain, as she used all of her willpower to overcome the immense pain in her lower regions and managed to shout one sentence, the one which was the most important right now.
“D-don’t! Not inside me, I’m not safe today!” but just as those words left her mouth, the stallion stopped suddenly, his whole body tensing and relaxing slowly, hot liquid shooting inside her womb as she felt his penis pulsating deep in her, more fear and panic overcoming her “No, NO!” she screamed but it was already too late and only fueled Flash’s arousal further.
Moving out of her, he took some time to admire his work, observing his milky white seed mixed with her red blood, as it dripped down from her pussy, onto her tail. He heard her silent whimpers as she trembled from both pain and the feeling of being used like a cheap toy… still, it wasn’t enough for Flash.
“Did you enjoy it my dear?” he asked sweetly, his hoof moving to caress her cheek, but as he touched her, she moved her head away, glaring daggers at him.
“Y-you won’t get away with this!” she said defiantly, surprising him completely, deep frown forming on his face for split second but it didn’t take much time until it was replaced by the usual smile.
“Oh? Still not broken? Good, then we can continue our fun” his eyes shone bright in darkness and Rarity knew this instant that she made a big mistake by saying what she did. She observed him move towards the cart and move under the cover. Soon, he returned with what looked a single short and rough wooden stick with flat surface on one end and at the other…
“My horn!” she screamed, recognizing the object which was attached there, realizing that it was why she couldn’t use her magic. The bucker took out her horn!
Seeing the angry look on her face, Flash Sentry whistled in content and placed the contraption on the ground, the horn sticking up into the air. After that, he moved towards the wall behind her, so she couldn’t see him.
“We are going to play another game my dear.” he commented, as she heard a quiet noise from his position and felt the chain which bound her front legs stretch and lift her up slowly. She could feel the pain in her limbs as she was lifted above, the new position offering her new view on the room. Under her was a table that she was laid on before, one of its edges smeared with white and red fluid.
She groaned silently, but was staying adamant not to respond anymore. She wouldn’t please this psycho any more than she already did. Noticing the look on her muzzle, Flash Sentry couldn’t help but chuckle aloud.
“So…Decided to not entertain me anymore? Oh well and here I was hoping for a nice conversation. Say, why don’t we play questions? I will ask you something and every time you answer correctly I will rise the chain. However…” here, he moved the contraption under her, the tip of the severed horn touching her anus. “…if you don’t answer, I will lower it little by little.”
With those words, he pulled the lever and rarity could feel the tip of her horn slowly enter her backdoor. Eyes wide with fear, she tried to move, however all of her limbs were bound so tight and she was held in the air so firmly by the chains, that the action was impossible. With satisfied smirk, Flash Sentry retracted the lever, making the contraption stop.
“Now…my first question is. Since you are her friend, answer me this. Why did princess Twilight choose a filthy dragon to be her lover instead  of some stallion, for example me?” the pegasus nearly spat those words as if the very mention of the dragon filled his mouth with filth, angered look showing in his eyes for a brief second.
“I-I don’t know…S-spike is…” began Rarity, her voice trembling but Flash didn’t listen further. Her first sentence was enough for him to pull the lever. Feeling the chains lower her down, Rarity started to scream, her voice hoarse from all that shouting, as she felt her horn and then rough wood penetrate her tight ass, small chips of wood staying in her delicate anus.
As fresh tears started to stream down her cheeks, the chain once again stopped, Flash Sentry adorning once again a delighted look on his mouth. “Another question. Ready to answer?” he asked politely, to which the white mare bit her lower lip and quickly began nodding her head, afraid that he might yet again lower her down.
“Good, you are learning quickly miss Rarity. Now, my questions is. Do you think I’m better than that dragon?” as soon as the question left his mouth, the fashionista began to nod yet again frantically, much to Flash Sentry joy. Soon, she could feel the chain stretch and she was moved up, her back door screaming from pain once again but at the same time she felt better when the contraption exited her.
“Now, that was easy. You see? I’m not that cruel am I? But it is one boring game, so one last question before the next event. Answer correctly and you will be free to go, answer wrongly and… I will make you fall all the way down.” with voice full of creepy happiness, he started to play with the lever, enjoying her whimpering, begging and squirming. If he knew it would be this much fun, he would obviously do it all sooner.
“Listen closely. Do you like that little dragon?” issued his question Flash Sentry, as he studied her face for details. Freezing, Rarity first began to think about the answer… she wondered which would get her out of this torture. Making her choice, she finally answered honesty.
“I do like him and…AHHH!!!!” she started to say, but was quickly interrupted by Flash who flipped the lever, releasing the hold of the chains as Rarity’s anus was impaled by the horn and rough wood, penetrating her deeply with so much force that she could feel her back door being ripped apart, as blood began to fall out from it, her loud scream resounding around the whole room so much that the pegasus had to plug his ears.
As her voice subdued, Flash moved in front of her, his mount in deep frown while looking at her face contorted in pain “I hate being lied to. I saw how you use him all the time.” he commented and started to work at the levers, yet again laying Rarity on the table, the stick with the horn firmly inside her. Displeased by the contraption, Flash removed it forcefully, earning a loud gasp from the white mare, who breathed hard as she fell unconscious.
“Now. It seem it’s time for a little break.” He said, as he started to prepare everything for a grand feast.
***Dungeon – Two hours later***
Awakening to sound of somepony eating loudly, Rarity’s eyes fluttered open as her vision slowly cleared. The first sensation which she felt was a pain in her lower regions, one so great that she tried very hard not to scream as memories of what happened slowly returned. Closing her eyes once again, she started to ask herself why did this all happened to her but there was no answer.
She wondered where her friends were, if anypony was searching for her at all…and she was scared, wondering if she will make it alive out of there. Another loud sound of teeth clattering against each other made her look to the side at her captor, who was clearly enjoying his meal, whatever it was. Noticing her gaze on him, he looked to the side with smile and gulped down what he had in mouth.
“Glad to see you awake miss Rarity. I was just thinking about how great it is that you are my guest.” he began to say, but the mare only looked emotionlessly at him, mind deep in thoughts. Noticing her uninterested stare, he frowned deeply and decided  to liven her up a little. “Hey, you don’t have to give ma a cold shoulder you know?” he added, while tossing to the ground something which made a very strange noise. Shifting her gaze back at the object, she noticed that it looked like some bones, bloody meat and white fur…
Alarmed, she looked down at herself and noticed that one of her legs was amputated, ending with a bandaged stump at her thigh. Upon taking the sight in, she tried to scream once again but her torn throat made it impossible. With eyes, filled with fresh tears, she noticed the smirk which adorned Flash Sentry’s muzzle, as he munched the last remnants of his meal.
“Well…now that you are awake and I have your attention, let’s continue our fun!” with this he came closer, holding in his mouth something that looked like a pair of rusty pincers. Trembling with fear, Rarity’s eyes shrunk, her imagination running wild about what he might do with those.
“You know miss Rarity, I always wanted to be a dentist like my father but never got a chance to test myself… so while you are here why don’t we try it?” upon saying those words, her jaws clenched tightly. There was no way that she would ever open her mouth so he can pull out her precious teeth.
“Now, now. We can do it the hard way or the easy way.” he said, moving the pincers closer to her mouth. “The hard way is me, hitting your mouth until I pluck out three of your teeth.” He explained, like it was nothing special at all. “The easy way is with the use of those. So? How will it be?” Smiling, he awaited her reaction.
The alabaster mare thought it all over, neither possibility being appealing to her, but ultimately, she gave up and opened her mouth, thinking that maybe playing along will let her escape.
“Good mare.” with this, he used the pincers to grip one of her front tooth and…pulled quickly, removing it as blood gushed out of the place making Rarity’s tongue taste the metallic substance, her mouth closing as she trembled from pain, wishing for nothing more than to die right now. She felt ugly and broken, realizing that even if she were to somehow escape her captivity, her life was ruined.
“Two more to go!” Flash exclaimed happily and used one of his hoof, to pry open Rarity’s mouth who was too shocked to oppose the action. It didn’t take much more time, before another two tooth’s were pulled out just as violently, leaving Rarity’s lower jaw drenched in fresh blood, coloring her white fur in red.
Sobbing silently from pain and fear, she tried to remain strong but this was her limit. She was scarred for the rest of her life, her public image ruined forever. Choking on her own blood, she looked through tears at her captor, her eyes begging for mercy but all she found was a satisfied smirk.
Moving one of his hoofs, he began to stroke her dirty mane, enjoying the whole situation. Rarity on the other hoof, fearfully closed her eyes, wanting nothing more to get away from this sick bastard, but the chains held her firmly in place preventing her from escaping. For Flash Sentry, revenge never tasted so sweet before and the best was still to come. “Shh…my little treasure. It’s not over yet. I have another surprise for you.”
As she stiffened upon hearing his sweet voice, she dared to open one of her eyes and noticed that the pegasus held in his teeth a familiar object…mr. Smarty pants, Twilight’s old doll if she remembered correctly. Puzzled, what he could be planning with this doll or how did he even obtained it, she lifted an eyebrow, her curiosity sparked for a second.
“You see my dear…” he began to stroke her stomach gently “…this can take a lot of time to grow, so I have a way to quicken it a little…I’m going to put it inside you.” when those words left his mouth, Rarity began to squirm violently, this time with so much force that her bound legs began to bleed but she didn’t care, she needed to escape now! As more blood began to trickle down her limbs, a sting of  needle  in her neck was felt and five more seconds later, it made her lose consciousness, coloring her world black.
“Perfect…” said Flash Sentry as he prepared for operation ahead, this was the hardest part and he hoped that she will live through it.
***Dungeon – Later***
Slowly awakening from her narcosis, Rarity felt pain all inside her stomach and lower regions which assaulted her as she coughed little blood. Looking down, she noticed a bulge in her bald tummy and a lot of seams and this was too much for her to take, especially the feeling of alien object inside her. She cried like never before, wincing from pain which accompanied every movement of her muscles, her whole body broken as she felt her world spin between her eyes.
When her cries stopped a little, she inspected her own state a little closer and noticed that another of her legs went missing, but by now, she couldn’t even get herself to cry anymore or even care.
“Oh? You are awake! How do you feel my dear?” she heard his voice and looked with dead eyes in his direction, noticing that he sat near the wooden table, which strangely had a lot of different kitchen utensils and her missing leg was also present there.
“I thought that maybe you wondered where your first legs vanished…So I decided to show it all to you!” with this, he began to peel the skin from it and then cut the meat into smaller parts. Assuming that it can take a while, he decided to start conversation “Did you know miss Rarity? There are some pegasi who eat other ponies… cannibalism is a good thing but uncommon nowdays.” he smiled “What I’m preparing is called steak tartare. Who knows, maybe I’ll give you a taste? For now, please watch closely.” with this, he began the culinary show.
“First, you cut pickled cucumber, onion, six black olives, four spoons of capers and four marinated mushrooms into small cubes, like this.” he explained to her, while doing so. “After that, we use meat grinder to grind the meat. Notice that it can’t be too small. Next, we season it with salt, pepper and soy sauce and mix it.” seeing it all, Rarity tried very hard not to vomit, upon noticing that what was earlier her beautiful leg was now being turned into nothing more than minced meat but she still didn’t look away. “Afterwards, we put the meat on small plate and create a little hole inside. There, we put raw egg.  On the edges of the meat, we put the cubed shaped vegetables and mushrooms and voila, it’s ready!”
With this, he proudly presented the dish but upon noticing her emotionless eyes, he decided that she would probably liven up after getting a taste. Coming closer, he took a spoon and gathered some of the dish. Not waiting for her approval, he shoved it right inside her mouth, the missing teeth helping a lot.
Just when she felt the meat with her tongue, Rarity spat it violently, vomiting all over herself in the process, unable to scream as she felt more feverish…something was happening to her and she knew it.
Displeased and enraged that she wasted such good food, Flash Sentry muzzle darkened. “Now… this isn’t a way for a lady to behave. Time to teach you a lesson of manners miss Rarity.” with that, he moved to her snatch and put the spoon inside it. Smiling cruelly, he started to move it in and out, earning a pained spasms from the white mare upon every movement but didn’t bother with them and continued to rape her like this for some time. After what seemed to be ten long minutes, he decided to enjoy himself so he climbed on top of her but then he noticed much to his disappointment that the mare wasn’t breathing at all, her eyes open and not moving, tongue sticking out with droll and blood on its left side. Rarity died.
“Oh well…” he got off her and went to eat his dish, like nothing happened at tall. He wanted to play with her a little more but it seemed that this was not to be and he would have  to accept it. Munching down the delicious steak tartare that he prepared, he savored the taste, thinking about who he should be the next target of his revenge. Twilight and that dragon would obviously be saved for the end so who was next?
- Fluttershy? Nah, she will die to soon. Pinkie? No, that wouldn’t be fun at all. Either Applejack or Rainbow Dash because it would be funny to break them… yeah, that will…ack! –His thoughts were interrupted as he choked on the food. Coughing violently, he moved to the table, where he remembered a water bottle was present. He moved quickly and looked around but the water was nowhere in sight, feeling his lungs shake, his legs gave way.
“No…” He managed to say, before falling down, the plate with steak tartare falling to his side, shattering into tiny pieces. Panicking, Flash Sentry tried very hard to catch the precious oxygen but was unable to do so. – No! My…reve… - He didn’t finish as his vision started to go blurry, his consciousness fading slowly. As his head fell heavy to the ground, his body stopped moving altogether, this accident saving the other elements of harmony from this psychopath, who ended up choking on his food… or maybe it was Rarity’s revenge? That was a mystery never to be solved even by Princess Celestia herself…
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