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		Description

Apple Bloom gets fillynapped and is thrown into a nightmarish situation, but will Applejack be able to save her little sister in time, or will she be gone forever?
Level: 6-Hopeless
contains: gore, rape, group rape, torture, and not much of a story
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	“HELP!” Apple Bloom screamed as she was dragged from a soundproof metal cart by magic, then through an open door and into a room with black sofas around the sides and red walls. “HELP!” she pleaded, hoping that somepony would hear her cries.
“Shut up!” A hoof smacked Apple Bloom in the side of the head causing her vision to go blurry. Streams of blood and tears mixed together, rolling down her face as she felt the rope being wrapped around her front hooves forcing them to be pulled behind her back.
“AAAAH!” she screamed again. Her bones dislocated from their joints, bulging out against her skin and tearing her muscles. Blood rolled down her sides as the rope cut deeply into her forelegs. Suddenly, the rope pulled up, forcing her into a standing position that left her front half of her body hanging. “STOP!”
“I SAID SHUT UP!” screamed a black unicorn stallion and punched her in the side of the jaw. The force snapped her head to the side, and as she recoiled from the impact, he proceeded to punch her again, and again. Once he finally stopped, she was breathing hard. Her blood intermixed with spit as it dribbled to the floor, covering almost all her teeth. “Finally! The meeting is soon, and your bitching isn’t helping me. Now stay still while I remove the last of your damn teeth. We can’t have you biting.”
“No,” she managed to gurgle. A pair of pliers floated into the air from a box on the ground and went to one of her last five teeth. Her lungs emptied the air out in a near deafening scream as her tooth was wrenched out of her gums, splattering blood across the floor.
“I said shut up!” But she couldn’t help but scream each time he pulled out a tooth. After pulling out the last tooth, he started to clean up the mess on the ground. Putting a small pan under her so the blood would spill into the pan instead of dripping onto the floor more.
A set of plastic mouth guards flew into her mouth, capping the bleeding teeth holes. She screamed as the guards were painfully grafted onto her gums with magic. Her legs were forcefully spread open, straining her hip joints, and a metal bar pressed to the front of them. Rope cut deep into her hind hooves connecting them to the bar and spreading her legs apart and exposing her hind side completely.
The unicorn went behind her and she tried to turn, but the bar that was connected to the floor prevented her from turning toward the stallion. A metal band was wrapped around the base of her tail, opening her privates freely to his sight.
Another length of rope tied her tail to the rope she was hanging from. A dildo from the box floated out, she struggled when it was inserted into her rectum, as it stretching and cleaning her insides. It was almost like he’d poured acid inside her. Blood rolled down her hind legs as her hole was stretched, ripping the edges, and then seared shut so she didn’t bleed.
“Now to make sure you don’t bleed out before meeting’s end or go into shock.” A needle floated from the box and was stuck into her neck. The dildo went back into the box along with the needle. “Now for the cum hole,” he said doing a mental check list.
Apple Bloom struggled against her restraints as the curved knife came floating out of the box and over to the stallion. He moved to her side, and dug the knife into her belly breaking inside her uterus, making her scream bloody murder until her voice gave out. Her silent screams were a blessing to the stallion as he carved out a hole. He then placed a plastic tube inside her, magically searing the hole shut.
After that, he went around to the front of Apple Bloom, and picked up a rag from his tool box, using the rag to wipe the blood off of the filly’s face and body. He cleaned her and the surrounding area up. 
“Next, I’ll make you throw up, and then, I’ll insert a tube down your throat.” A pill floated into the air, and she closed her mouth, making him sigh.
Magic wrapped around her jaw, and a loud crack caused it to hang ajar. This allowed him to put the pill down her throat. She threw up the contents of her stomach, including all the blood she had swallowed as he held up a pan. Mouthwash floated into the air, and he washed out her mouth of the throw up, giving her a minty scent.
A clear tube scraped down her throat, then expanded, stopping her from closing it, but allowing her to breathe. Her jaw made a popping sound as it went back into place, allowing her to close it. She coughed violently as the tube’s small spikes dug into the lining in her throat.
“Alright, I think you’re done.” The knife went back into the box, and he looked around the room. One wall had torture equipment with an assortment of weapons and instruments. “Should I take these? No somepony might want to cut out your eyes or rip off your ears or something.” The stallion went over to a curtain and looked out. “How long?”
“Ten minutes,” another stallion said.
“Alright she’s ready, and very unwilling. She might be a bit dizzy because I knocked out a lot of her teeth. Are you guys sure you only want one? We can go out and pick up a few more. I hear this foal had a few friends.”
“Boss said only one. This is an important meeting, and he’ll only be doing it once. So we won’t need it.”
“Alright, well it’s set up. She has to swallow, she has the womb hole so cum doesn’t build up, and she lasts longer. She’ll probably die when her heart gives out, but since she was living on a farm it’s probably pretty strong. However, since I got her ready it’s been beating pretty fast so.”
“I'll keep that in mind.”
“Well I’m going.” The stallion nodded, and the unicorn left out the back door leaving Apple Bloom alone in the room. Each second was filled with nothing but pain as the ten minutes she was allotted. Then a stallion walked into the room, a smirk spread across his face as his eyes locked onto the filly hanging in the center of the room.
Horror would be an understatement of the feelings that she currently felt. She had been mutilated, and now things were about to get worse, so much worse. To Apple Bloom, he moved with a slurred speed as he walked around the room, scanning it with magic.
Once the blue stallion was sure he wasn’t being watched, he turned to the entrance. “It’s clear.” Apple Bloom’s body shook as three stallions came into the room, and sat down on the black sofas surrounding her. All three of the stallions were wearing masks, and had their cutie marks covered by different colored cloths.
“Boss, you ready?” the blue stallion asked, being the only one not covered. Then, all of them turned to the entrance as a large red stallion walked into the room. Boss was the fifth stallion in the room, and he walked in going around Apple Bloom. He sat down across from the others, he and his assistant were the only ones not covering their faces.
“Hello,” Boss said with a deep voice. “As you can see, I have brought a party favor before our meeting. You may use her as you see fit. If you wish to inflict pain, we have toys on the wall to choose from.” Boss gestured to the wall. “This is meant to be a fun pre meeting before we talk serious business.”
“Very well,” a brown pony said. “Would you care to go first?” It was clear to everypony what he was doing. That if this was a trap, Boss would be the one to be caught in it.
“By the way, I am as you might have guessed, Boss, as my employees call me, and this is Boop my assistant, and since you offered, I will start,” Boss said getting up.
“Ah yes, I am Dasher,” the brown pegasus said. Just Boss and the blue pony were unicorns, the brown and green were pegasi, and the yellow was an earth pony. “The green pegasus is Count, and the yellow earth pony is Daze.”
“It’s nice to meet you,” Boss said as he went behind Apple Bloom. She struggled causing her body to writhe in pain, and forced her to stop. Painfully she looked behind herself, and her eyes went wide.
Boss was erect and very large, in fact Apple Bloom knew that he was far too big for her. Applejack had enlightened her plenty on how sex works, and why as young as she was sex was not a good idea.
“Boss, dry might not be best if your guests want a go,” the blue pony said looking at the three, Dasher and Count were already showing. Boss’s horn lit up, floating a lubricant over from the wall.
Lubricant poured onto the Boss’s member, and he used his hoof to rub into Apple Bloom’s tiny pussy. After a minute he stopped and prodded her very small slit. Apple Bloom started to breathe faster as his tip started pressuring her opening.
In a surge of pain, he pushed forward shoving deep into Apple Bloom. Ripping her tube’s sides as he went forward with a powerful thrust. Her voice was too far gone for her to scream more than a whimper volume.
“Oh wow, this feel much better than I thought it would.” Apple Bloom’s body struggled against the invasion. Slowly he pulled out and only a tiny amount of blood dribbled out of her pussy, even though the walls had been torn violently open.
Pain choked her as he thrust once again, and this time hitting her cervix so hard that it bent out of the way. Allowing his dick to go directly into her womb spreading the walls, and forcing her belly to bulge.
Apple Bloom squealed in pain as her body tried desperately to reject the massive foreign object which had bottomed out inside her womb. To her body’s request the Boss pulled out of her leaving only the tip inside.
Once again he thrust inside her. This time however, nothing prevented his passage into her depths, and he easily bottomed out inside her. Tears rained to the floor from Apple Bloom’s face, the pain from her walls spreading to their limit choked her while trying to take on such a massive cock.
However, no amount of stretching proved helpful, as to Boss, she was as tight as he could take on without it being painful for him. His cock once again withdrew causing her insides to billow and twist out from inside her in a sickening delight. With the way clear, he pushed hard and fast inside Apple Bloom. Her insides screamed as they were forced back inside her with excruciating force.
Each powerful plunge caused Apple Bloom to drool from being fucked painfully beyond measure. Boss added a swivel to his movement, and Apple Bloom moaned, surprising everypony in the room, even her.
“That’s something else,” Daze said. In all of Apple Bloom’s pain and torment, her brain had switched trying to save itself, but it was pointless notion.
“She likes it, isn’t that nice,” the Boop said. Boss started going faster till his cock pulsed. Near boiling, hot seed sprayed inside her womb as he bottomed out. Cum poured like a stream out of her uterus hole onto the floor.
Wet suckling filled the air as the Boss pulled out his cock, leaving very little seed inside Apple Bloom. “Any of you want to go next?” the Boss asked sitting back down. Both Count and Dasher got up at the same time and looked at each other, then chuckled.
“What were you thinking?” Dasher asked.
“I was thinking mouth, you?” Count responded.
“Ass.” They both chuckled and Dasher went behind Apple Bloom as Count went in front of Apple Bloom.
“Sounds good,” Count said smiling as he brought his cock to Apple Bloom’s mouth and Dasher brought his cock to her ass sliding it over the hole.  
Count had no problem pushing open Apple Bloom’s mouth with his dick tip and sliding it in over her tongue. Had she not been forced to throw up in the first place, she would’ve at the revolting salty, meaty taste which mixed with his body odor.
As Count’s cock slid down her tongue, she tried biting down, only to receive a painful reminder that she couldn’t. Not only had her jaw been dislocated, but her teeth had been knocked out, and her gums burned shut.
“Oh,” Count moaned in pleasure as the extra pressure felt nice against his cock prompting him to go into her throat choking her. Taking the cue, Dasher spread Apple Bloom’s ass and pushed in. Unlike her pussy, her ass had been prepared for the intrusion to the point that she didn’t rip and spray blood onto the stallion.
In unison, both Count and Dasher moaned as Apple Bloom’s throat and ass muscles tightened, and attempted to push both of them out. They both pulled out at the same time allowing Apple Bloom to gasp before they pushed back inside her.
Trying to get Count’s dick out of her mouth, Apple Bloom licked and churned her tongue around it. If she could get him to finish quickly, then maybe she could breathe again, and not feel the burn of her lungs.
Boss turned slightly looking at Daze which wasn’t up even a bit. Daze had his forelegs folded looking bored, and the Boss moved over next to Daze. “Not enjoying the show?” the Boss whispered as Daze watched Dasher and Count keep thrusting inside Apple Bloom.
“Oh I am, but my tastes are a bit more, let’s say undesirable.”
“I see, this is meant to be fun, if you have a certain desire, please do not hold back. This filly is not going to see daylight.”
“I'll wait till they are done.”
From Apple Bloom’s attempts, she managed to cause Count to finish. He pushed his dick deep down her throat, spraying the cum into her belly. She took on half of his load before he pulled out, and sprayed into her eyes with cum. He wiped his dick on her face, smearing his seed into her eyes forcing them to open wide, and causing them to burn mixing with her tears.
Dasher pushed Apple Bloom’s flanks together hard, getting her ass to squeeze tighter onto his cock as he raped her. The tighter her ass became, the faster and harder he went ripping and tearing her hole and causing her ass to bleed. Streams of blood rolled down her legs as she shook in pain.
A similar pulse feeling filled Apple Bloom as Dasher’s load injected deep inside her empty bowels. Air shot out of Dasher’s nose in a snort as he pulled out a bloody dick, sending cum onto the floor.
“I’m assuming everyone’s done,” Daze asked.
“I am,” Dasher said, sitting down and the blue pony gave him a rag.
“I am as well,” Count said, having already sat back down.
“And you, Boop?” Daze asked.
“I’m an assistant, I don’t take part unless you require of me. How about you, Boss? Are you done?”
“Yes, do as you like, you may even kill her if you wish,” Boss said, and Daze got off the sofa walking over to Apple Bloom. She was gasping for air as her heart beat out of control as fear once again crept into her veins, only worse this time.
After this, if she survived, she had no idea what they’d do with her, considering what had already been done to her. She was probably going to die. Daze walked over to Apple Bloom, and wiped cum out of her eyes.
“Well then, I guess I'll be ending our night then.” He grinned, and slapped her cutting her cheek. “May I borrow your assistant?”
“Boop, assist him.”
“Fuck her pussy.” Boop walked around to the backside of the filly. He then rubbed his dick up and down her bleeding slit becoming instantly aroused before plunging into her depths. Daze took a knife off the wall with his hoof, and Apple Bloom’s eyes went wide as he put it to her ear. “Would anyone like to have her suck while I do this? It’ll feel really good.” Dasher and Count were silent and Boss got up.
“Sounds good to me,” Boss said, as he stood up and positioned himself in front of her, displaying himself hard again. His cock went into Apple Bloom’s mouth with ease, and Daze grinned as he started cutting through the base of her ear.
Apple Bloom screamed as loud as she could, causing her eyes to go bloodshot as the knife slowly sliced off her ear at the base. Boss and Boop grunted as her throat and vaginal walls clamped down onto their cocks.
Warm blood ran down the red-maned filly’s face as her ear was cut off completely. Daze then went over to her other side. Apple Bloom struggled as she tried to scream, but the Boss’s cock choked her, stopping her from making any noise.
Daze started cutting the other ear off, and Boss moaned, breathing faster as her throat, tongue, and gums all worked together, trying to get him out of her mouth. The filly’s desperation only fueled to prolong his erection and enjoyment. Boop was also having trouble keeping himself from spraying inside Apple Bloom as her walls contracted erratically.
As her last ear was cut off, blood ran into Apple Bloom’s bloodshot eyes, her body was quivering from the pain. Blood went down her side as Daze sliced into it with the knife, ending up at her left flank, he began to prick around her flank where a cutie mark would be.
Little did they all know, Boss had forgotten about his cock choking Apple Bloom, causing fond memories to flash in front of her eyes as her brain slowly started dying from oxygen deprivation. From these memories, Apple Bloom’s eyes went wide as she realized what her cutie mark was, causing it to appear on her flanks surprising Daze.
“Pull out!” Daze ordered, and Boss pulled out quickly allowing Apple Bloom to breathe finally gasping loudly for air. Her heart bounced around her chest sending pain raining through her body like knives through a cake. “Oh my, it looks like she finally got her cutie mark,” Daze mused.
“Stop,” Apple Bloom begged, finally able to speak. Boss quickly put his cock back inside her mouth shutting her up. Daze slowly and precisely cut around Apple Bloom’s left cutie mark.
It proved only pointless as her cutie mark was flayed off her flank in a slow sweeping motion. Within seconds, Daze severed her cutie mark from her flank. He smiled, walking in front of Apple Bloom and showing her the mark. It was of an apple bloom in front of a hammer.
Everything inside of Apple Bloom was trembling, at least she had gotten her cutie mark before she died, and for that, she was grateful beyond measure. However, a thrust from Boop brought her back to the harsh reality that she was trapped inside of.
After tossing the flayed cutie mark onto the cum and blood soaked ground. Daze turned, and brought the knife up to her eye. She tried to turn her head away, but he dug the knife through her eyelid and gouged out her eye. Daze took the eye and squashed it onto Apple Bloom’s back sending juices all over. With a grin splayed across his face, Daze went around Boss, and dug the knife into her other eye, sending it flying out, and rolling around on the ground.
Count and Dasher chuckled, making them all smirk. Daze went back around to the other side, cutting along Apple Bloom’s side, flaying a long strip of flesh off her muscles. Her body wouldn’t stop shaking as it teetering on the edge of shock. The drugs in her system elevated her heart rate even more till her heart vibrated instead of beating, burning her chest horribly.
Then it happen, Boss and Boop both finished at the same time, spraying Apple Bloom’s insides with their sticky rape juices. Both of them gave a satisfied grunt as they pulled out of her, allowing her to gasp for air, but it barely slowed her heart.
“Oh, that looks like fun,” Dasher said, getting up.
“Well get on—” Daze couldn’t finish his sentence as a resounding voice echoed through the entire building.
“ROYAL GUARDS!” somepony screamed. All of them turned toward the curtains that blocked them and the entrance.
“SHIT!” Boss shouted. He quickly reached behind the sofa, pulling out swords, but it was too late as two Royal Guards busted in through the back door. Only Boss and Boop had swords as the Royal Guards rushed them only to pause for a moment to notice Apple Bloom as their swords clashed.
Boss and Boop were easily cut down. Daze quickly rolled, biting the handle of the sword and slicing one of the guard’s neck. Dasher grabbed the other one as Daze clashed swords with the guard.
Quickly Dasher joined, and together they knocked the guard into the wall. Daze was then able to run his sword through the guard’s chest plate. However, it was at the wrong moment as another guard came up from behind, lopping off both of their heads in one fell swoop his claymore, sending their heads rolling to the floor.
The unicorn guard turned to Count, the last pony left, who was shaking scared. Terror went through the guard seeing Apple Bloom hanging from the rope. He growled, launching forward as Count squealed, and the guard cut him completely in half.
In a swift motion, he put his sword onto his back and turned to Apple Bloom. “I NEED HELP IN HERE!” the guard screamed going over to Apple Bloom, but not touching her. He didn’t dare to.
Applejack ran into the room surprising the guard. “APPLE BLOOM!” she screamed upon seeing her sister.
“Wait, you can’t—” Applejack kicked the guard, causing him to grunt in pain. The force of the impact dented his chest plate, and sent him crashing onto the sofa.
“SHUT UP! I’m not leaving my sister like this!”
“I know you’re angry! But you can’t move her yet!” Applejack froze for a moment, but only moved faster as she undid Apple Bloom’s ropes, quickly pulling her over to the sofa. She carefully set Apple Bloom down.
“Apple Bloom, can you hear me?” Applejack asked.
“Sis, that you?” Apple Bloom asked, gasping.
“Yeah, it’s me.”
Apple Bloom smiled, looking in the wrong direction. Tears washed down Applejack’s face as she pointed Apple Bloom in the right direction. “Look. I got. My. Cutie mark.” Applejack started to cry harder seeing the flayed cutie mark in cum and blood. “Tell the. Others.” Apple Bloom’s words stuck Applejack.
“No you can tell them once we get back home!” Applejack cried.
“I. Love. Y—” Apple Bloom couldn’t finish her sentence as her heart finally gave out, letting her last breath leave her lungs. Her head fell to the padded sofa.
“NO!” Applejack screamed turning Apple Bloom over quickly, and then began pushing on her chest.
“WE NEED HELP IN HERE!” the guard screamed running out of the room, only to find that only one other guard had survived the attack, and he was bleeding badly.
“Don’t go!” Applejack shouted, helplessly pushing down onto her sister’s chest. It took a half hour before the medics arrived. Only to find the hysterical orange earth pony still pumping her hooves against the lifeless corpse, trying desperately to revive her little sister. “No you can’t leave me, you just can’t,” she muttered as her tear drops soaked into her little sister’s coat. “Don’t leave me,” she cried trembling. “You were my own.”
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