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		Description

It has been a week since Sweet Belle has earned her cutie mark, and she's been hanging out with Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon. The reason why is because Sweetie thinks Apple Bloom and Scootaloo don't like her any more. And what will happen when she tries to get revenge.(Note) The dark tag is for the last chapter. And so is the teen-gore tag.
Edited and proof read by: Friendship Is Magic.
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		A Truth or A Lie



It was a beautiful sunny day in Ponyville. The sky was a brilliant blue with just a few pale white clouds in the sky. Sweetie looked towards the nearby lake. The sunlight reflected off it, making the water shimmer and sparkle. Her gaze shifted towards her next destination, Sweet Apple Acres. Even from where she was, she could make out a little red dot ploughing a field. Sweetie smiled as she thought about what she and her friends would be doing tonight.
Her thoughts were interrupted as two certain ponies caught her attention, Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon. Her two least favourite ponies.
"What do you guys want?" Sweetie Belle asked as she waited to be made fun of by the two bullies.
"We wanted to see if you wanted to hang out with us." Diamond Tiara said. Sweetie Belle frowned, thinking they were trying to trick her.
"It'll be so much fun." Silver Spoon said smiling.
"Why would you want to hang out with me?" Sweetie Belle asked, still trying to work out what they wanted with her.
"Well, you do have your cutie mark, and I've got to say that its totally awesome." Diamond Tiara said, while pointing at Sweetie Belle's cutie mark.
"Yeah! It's like totally cool." Silver Spoon agreed. Sweetie Belle looked at her flank to inspect her cutie mark. It was a jet black music note with a light red heart surrounding it. She smiled as she thought it.
"I guess your right, my cutie mark is pretty cool." Sweetie Belle said, still looking at her flank. "But I'm going to Applebloom's house, so I can't hang out with you." She said turning to face the two bullies.
"Why hang out at the blank flank's house, when you could hang out with us." Silver Spoon said, putting her hoof around Sweetie Belle's shoulder to keep her from leaving.
"Because she's my best friend, Scootaloo too. And even though I have my cutie mark I'm still a Cutie Mark Crusader." Sweetie Belle said smiling. "Once a Crusader, always a Crusader."
"Aww, that was such a nice thing to say." Diamond Tiara mocked. " 'Once a Crusader, always a Crusader.' So sweet."
"Will you guys just please leave me alone?" Sweetie Belle said, squeaking as her voice rose slightly.
"We will, but we've got something to show you first." Silver Spoon said, as she pulled Sweetie Belle towards the side of the school house. Sweetie Belle decided to just go see what they had to show her, after all it couldn't take that long. As the side of the school house become closer Sweetie Belle noticed a little bag. When they got there Diamond Tiara picked up the bag and took out a small tape recorder.
"What's that for?" Sweetie Belle asked.
"When I was walking home yesterday, I heard Applebloom and Scootaloo talking about you, so I decided to record them." Diamond Tiara said frowning. "And I'm really sorry. What they said was really mean."
Sweetie Belle looked at the recorder. She didn't know what to do. If she listens to the recorder then she might find out what her friends really think of her, but if she doesn't listen then she may never find out the truth.
"Play the darn thing!" Sweetie Belle said harshly.
"As you wish." Diamond Tiara said smiling darkly. She picked up the tape recorder and played it.
____________________________________________________________________________________________________
"I can't believe they would say that about me." Sweetie Belle said, pacing around Diamond Tiara's room.
"Nether can I. Why would they say such mean things about you?" Diamond Tiara asked.
"I don't know. I thought we were friends. B-but I guess not!" Sweetie Belle said, trying to fight back tears.
"We could get them back." Silver Spoon suggested.nnn
"How?" Sweetie Belle asked, still trying to fight back tears.
"By making fun of them. Calling them blank flanks, pulling pranks on them." Diamond Tiara said to Sweetie Belle.
"I don't know, it seems kind of mean." Sweetie Belle said.
"They were mean first, I think they deserve it." Silver Spoon said, stomping one of her hooves on the ground.
Sweetie Belle looked from Diamond Tiara to Silver Spoon. 'Maybe their right, Applebloom and Scootaloo should pay.' Sweetie belle thought to herself.
She sat there for a minute, but finally said, "I'm in."
_____________________________________________________________________________________________________
"Ah wonder were Sweetie Belle is." Applebloom said, looking at the clock.
"Me too. She's almost never late for a sleep over. She's usually the first one here." Scootaloo said as she looked out the window.
"Do ya think she's gotten hurt?" Applebloom asked.
"I don't know. Maybe she's got to finish last minute chores." Scootaloo suggested.
"She usually finishes her chores right after school." Applebloom shuddered. It was starting to get dark, and Applebloom knew Sweetie Belle wasn't suppose to be walking around Ponyville at night. "What if she got mugged? Or what if she fell in a hole and broke all her bones? What if she she got foalnaped?"
"Those are all 'what ifs,' Applebloom." Scootaloo pointed out. "I'm sure she's fine."
"Ah know, your probably right," Applebloom said, still staring out the window.
"I know for a fact I'm right. So don't worry." Scootaloo hugged Applebloom. After Scootaloo let go, she looked out the window.
"Ah won't worry. But where in the hay is she?" Applebloom asked.
Scootaloo shrugged, "I don't know she was suppose to be here hours ago." Scootaloo yawned. "And I'm starting to get tired."
"Me too." Applebloom agreed. "Maybe it wouldn't hurt to get a little shuteye while we wait." As Applebloom said this, both she and Scootaloo drifted of to sleep. But then there was a sound that both, Scootaloo and Applebloom looking forward to.
'Knock knock'
At that sound both, Scootaloo and Apple Bloom sat up. They both jumped up and down, until Applejack called them.
"That has to be Sweetie Belle." Scootaloo yelled. And both her and Applebloom ran down the stairs as fast as their little legs would carry them.
_________________________________________________________________________________________________
A few hours earlier 

It was dark, and Sweetie Belle was at Diamond Tiara's house. They were coming up with a plan, a plan of sweet revenge. They were mixing different things to gather in a big pot, such as, eggs, dirt, pasta, rotten milk, and finally, the most important ingredient, glue. The purpose of the nasty goo was to accidentally dump it all over Applebloom and Scootaloo.
"It smells so gross." Sweetie Belle complained.
"Well its going to smell even worse once we let it sit out for a while." Diamond Tiara manage to say as she coughed because of the bad smell.
Silver Spoon gaged at the idea of the smell getting worse. "It all ready smells awful, why does it have to sit out?"
"Because we have to let all of the ingredients sink in, and we need to let the CMC know that Sweetie Belle is with us." Diamond Tiara said. "We need to make fun of them first, then we'll save this goo for last."
"D-Diamond Tiara?" Sweetie Belle asked.
"What?" Diamond Tiara asked harshly.
"I don't think I want to do this any more, I think we're going to far." Sweetie Belle said softly.
"We're going to far?" Diamond Tiara started to raise her voice. "They were mean to you and your just going to let them go. Forgive them, and then act like it never happened?"
"Y-yes." Sweetie Belle studdered.
"To bad, so sad. Your going to help me be mean to Scootaloo and Applebloom!" Diamond Tiara said, raising her voice even higher.
"Well what if I don't?!" Sweetie Belle asked, raising her voice too, but it cracked in the most adorable way.
"I'm not going to make you do it." Diamond Tiara lowered her voice. "But what happens when Applebloom and Scootaloo are mean to you? What happens when they stop being your friend because you have your cutie mark?"
"I don't know." Sweetie Belle said, lowering her head and her voice to barely a whisper.
"So does that mean your still in?" Silver Spoon asked, looking at Sweetie Belle.
Sweetie Belle nodded. "I-I guess."
_______________________________________________________________________________________________________
When Applebloom and Scootaoo got to the end of the stairs, they both looked at the door, but they did not see the unicorn they expected. It was Rarity, Sweetie Belle's older sister. Scootaloo and Apple Bloom looked around Rarity, to see if anypony else was there, and to a wave of relief, there stood Sweetie Belle.
Applebloom hugged Sweetie Belle as hard as she could. "Were have ya been? Ah've been so worried."
"I just had a little bit of homework, that's all." Sweetie Belle said softly, not returning the hug.
Scootaloo smiled at Sweetie Belle. "Applebloom has been so worried, that she started coming up with sick fantasies of what might of happen to you." Scootaloo moved closer to Sweetie Belle. "And she really started to get me worry too." She said as she hugged Sweetie Belle as well.
Rarity cleared her voice. "Now Sweetie darling, don't be getting too dirty. And try not to strain your voice."
"Why can't Sweetie strain her voice? Ah'm not saying she should, Ah'm just asking." Applebloom blurted out.
"Well, haven't ya heard, Sweetie Belle's gonna perform with the Pony tones." Applejack butted in.
Scootaloo jumped and fluttered her little wings, lifting a few meters off the ground. "Really? Because that would be so awesome!"
Sweetie Belle nodded. She gave Rarity a hug and said. "Bye big sis."
''Good night darling." Rarity said, in her fancy voice, as she headed for the door. "Sweetie Belle, remember what I told you."
"I will Rarity." Sweetie Belle said, waving to her sister as she walked out the door.
"So....... what do ya want to do first?" Applebloom asked Sweetie Belle.
Sweetie Belle shrugged. "I don't know."
"Why don't we go play the board game I brought?" Scootaloo suggested. "Or we could have a pillow fight?"
"That would be awesome," Applebloom said. "Race ya up stairs." And at that, her and Scootaloo ran up stairs. Sweetie Belle walked slowly up the stair, still debating on what to do. When she got up there, she was met by a pillow to her face.
"You lost the race, Sweetie Belle, and you know what that means." Scootaloo said, with a sinister smile, as she walked towards Sweetie Belle, with a pillow in her mouth. Scootaloo hit Sweetie Belle on her head with the pillow, but Sweetie Belle just sat there, with her head and ears down.
Applebloom looked at Sweetie Belle. "Are ya okay Sweetie?"
Sweetie Belle shook her head. "N-no."
"What's wrong?" Scootaloo asked.
Sweetie Belle looked up at Scootaloo and Applebloom. "You want to know whats wrong?" Scootaloo and Applebloom both nodded. "What's wrong is that I have to hang out with blank flanks." Sweetie Belle said in a harsh voice.
"How could ya say something so mean?" Applebloom asked, not believing her own ears.
Sweetie Belle stood up. "You were mean first, I know you don't want to be my friend anymore, so just admit it."Sweetie Belle said, tears swelling in her eye's.
"What are you talking about? "Scootaloo asked, standing up too.
Sweetie Belle was getting so mad that her face started to turn red. "Don't play dumb! I know what you said about me. I heard it with my own two ears. You said you didn't want to be my friend anymore. You guys said that you never even liked me!" Sweetie Belle was crying now.
"That's a lie!" Applebloom yelled.
"You know what? I have better things to do then sit here and argue with lying blank flanks. I'm leaving!" Sweetie Belle ran down stairs, and there was a big slam of the door.
"What was that all about?" Scootaloo asked.
"Ah don't know. But somepony had to have told Sweetie Belle that we don't like her." Applebloom said, dropping to the floor.
"Okay, so think, who would want to ruin our friendship?" Scootaloo asked.
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		Crusaders, Friend Saver



It was an hour past dawn, and Applebloom and Scootaloo were in the club house, sitting on, 'The Thinking Spot',trying to come up with a plan to help Sweetie Belle. But it wasn't going to be as easy as they wanted. They sat there for what seemed like hours.
"Have ya come up with anything yet?" Applebloom asked, still straining her mind to come up with a plan.
Scootaloo rolled her eyes. "Why even bother asking, Sweetie Belle was the one who always came up with brilliant, well thought out plans. With out her, we're like a tricycle with out the front wheel."
"Ah know, I miss her so much." Applebloom began to droop her lip. "But what bugs me the most is that Sweetie said she heard us say mean things, with her own two ears."
"I know that bugs me too. But what are we suppose to do, force her to be are friends, even though its obvious she hates us?" Scootaloo asked, sarcastically.
"We be the better pony, we go apologise to Sweetie Belle, even though we have no idea what we did." Applebloom suggested.
Scootaloo's face lit up. "That's a great idea. She can't be mad at us if we apologise."
Scootaloo zoomed towards the door. "Let's go and rock that apology!"
Applebloom nodded. "Let's go." She ran next to Scootaloo, and put her hoof in front of her. "Crusaders, Friend Saver?"
Scootaloo put her hoof on top of Appleblooms. "Crusaders, Friend Saver."
________________________________________________________________________________________________
Scootaloo and Applebloom ran as fast as they could, when Sweetie Belle's house came into view. They ran up to the door, and Scootaloo knocked on the door. A unicorn with a pink coat and purple hair, with white highlights answered the door.
"May I help you?" The pink unicorn asked, with a bit of a southern accent.
"Is Sweetie Belle home?" Applebloom spoke up.
"Yes, please wait out here a moment." The unicorn said, as she walked in side. Applebloom could hear her yell. "Sweetie Belle, somepony's at the door for you!"
"I'll be right there mom!" Sweetie Belle yelled back. She trotted down the stairs, and looked at the door. When she saw who stood there, she couldn't help but grit her teeth.
"Mom, I think I'll just go back upstairs."
"Oh no you don't, you've been spending to much time in your room lately. You need to do something productive." Sweetie Belle's mom commanded.
Sweetie Belle turned towards Applebloom and Scootaloo. "Yes, mom." Sweetie Belle walked out the door, and her mom slammed it. "What do you guys want?" Sweetie asked rather harshly.
Scootaloo looked at Sweetie Belle. "We wanted to say we're sorry. Even though we don't know what we did."
"Ah'm really sorry Ah yelled at ya Sweetie." Applebloom spoke up. Sweetie Belle didn't know what to do, they we're apologising to her, they were apologising and they didn't even know what for.
Sweetie belle didn't know what to say. They we're saying sorry, even after the way Sweetie Belle acted. Applebloom and Scootaloo were standing there waiting for an answer, but Sweetie Belle had no idea of what to do. They stood there staring at each other, waiting for somepony to say something.
"Do ya forgive us?" Applebloom, finally asked.
Sweetie Belle gulped. "I-I'm sorry, but I need time to think about it." Sweetie Belle went inside and slammed the door.
"That could have gone better," Scootaloo said.
"Ya got that right," Applebloom said, as she began to walk away from the house.
"Hey, wait up!" Scootaloo yelled.
____________________________________________________________________________________________________
As Sweetie Belle walked to the park, (The place were she was supposed to meet Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon) she began to think about what Applebloom and Scootaloo said. They said that they we're sorry, even if the didn't know what they did. As she rounded the corner to the park, she could see Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon waiting for her.
"Finally, we've been waiting forever," Diamond Tiara said, rolling her eyes.
Sweetie Belle decided what to do, she took a deep breath. "I don't want to hang out with you guys anymore. Your plan is mean, and I don't want to be apart of it."
"W-what do you mean?" Silver Spoon stuttered.
"Applebloom and Scootaloo said that they we're sorry, so I'm gonna forgive them. And I don't care what you say or do. Their my friends, and it was wrong for me to try to do something so mean to them." Sweetie Belle turned around. "I'll be leaving now, if you don't mine." Sweetie Belle walked away, keeping her head held high.
"The nerve on her." Diamond Tiara said. "But, I guess now we can get revenge on all three of them."
Silver spoon nodded. "We were gonna blame Sweetie Belle for all of it anyway. So we'll just have to change up the plan a bit."
"Yea, Sweetie Belle is gonna regret forgiving those blank flanks, now she's gonna get it a lot worse then we planed." Diamond Tiara said with a sinister smile.
_______________________________________________________________________________________________
Sweetie Belle ran as fast as she could, she was going to the one place, were she knew Applebloom and Scootaloo would be; the CMC Clubhouse. She ran up the ladder, not caring that she almost fell. She knocked on the door as loud as she could. Sweetie Belle could hear muffled talking. The door opened and there stood Applebloom and Scootaloo
Sweetie Belle began to cry a little. "I-I'm sorry, I'm so sorry. I was so mean to you guys. I'm a bully, just like Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon. Please forgive me, please!" Sweetie pleaded.
Scootaloo looked at Applebloom. "Calm down." Scootaloo patted Sweetie belle on the shoulder. "So do you forgive us?"
Sweetie Belle wiped her tears away and looked up her friends. "Yes, I forgive you, even though you guys shouldn't be saying sorry, I should! Do you forgive me?"
Applebloom and Scootaloo looked at each other. "Of course." They said together, and they both hugged Sweetie Belle as hard as they could.
____________________________________________________________________________________________
It was sunny, and Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon were going to get the goo ready. It smelled really bad in Diamond Tiara's room, in fact Diamond Tiara felt a little sorry for the CMC, not that much though. Silver Spoon opened the closet, and Diamond Tiara took out the pot containing the awful goo. When Diamond Tiara opened the top, the goo exploded all over them. Silver Spoon began to cry.
"DADDY!" Diamond Tiara screamed as loud as she could.
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		What Happened After the Goo



It was a sunny day in Ponyville, and everypony was having fun. Everpony except Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon. It turns out the goo was toxic, and caused them to go permanently bald. (This part is dedicated to one of the readers, who wanted them to die and be baked in to cupcakes, so I went with the next best thing, their hair will never grow back. And I'm sure almost everyone has read or watched Cupcakes, we all know who did it, and how it ends) Diamond Tiara also got in big trouble for planing on dumping the goo on the CMC's. Silver Spoon got out of punishment. "Why?" you might ask, she lied and told everyone that Diamond Tiara made her do it. Time to get on with the story.
It was Sunday and Sweetie Belle had just got done with performing with the Pony Tones. So now her, Applebloom, and Scootaloo were at the CMC Clubhouse, looking for something to do.
"Hey Sweetie Belle, ah think ah just found something to do." Applebloom asked.
"What is it?" Sweetie Belle asked.
"We can do a magic show," Applebloom said.
Scootaloo looked over at Applebloom. "A magic show, are you crazy?"
"What's wrong with a magic show?" Applebloom asked.
Scootaloo rolled her eyes. "Its a good way to get in trouble."
"How?" Sweetie Belle asked.
Scootaloo looked at Sweetie Belle. "What if we make ourselves disappear, what if we make all of Ponyville explode, what if–"
"Once again Scootaloo, those are all, 'what if's.'" Applebloom pointed out.
"Its unlikely." Sweetie belle agreed.
"I DON'T CARE!" Scootaloo yelled. "All of those thing could happen!"
Applebloom and Sweetie Belle looked at each other, and started laughing so hard, that they both fell on the floor. "You're so silly Scoots." Sweetie Belle managed to say. Scootaloo sighed, and joined in on the laughter.
______________________________________________________________________________________________
It was almost lunch time, and Diamond Tiara was sitting in her room, wrapped in a blanket. She had been forbidden to leave her room unless it was a emergency, but its not like she would leave her room anyway. How could she show her face now that she was completely bald. Nopony knew it, but Diamond Tiara was coming up with a plan. She was going to put a end to the CMC once and for all, even if that she had to kill them. She was still debating on what to do. Diamond Tiara was going to get Silver Spoon too. She had betrayed Diamond Tiara in her time of need.
"They're going to pay, they're all going to pay." Diamond Tiara said with an evil giggle.
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		A Filly's Worst Nightmare
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Silver Spoon groaned, as she woke up. Her head ringed like a million bells. She tried to get up, but that was a lost caused, for she was tied tightly to a splintery wooden table. Silver Spoon quickly looked around the room but laid her head back down, when she felt a sneering pain in the back of her head. All, she could see was an old wooden stair case. Silver Spoon strained her mind to remember what happened before she was knocked out. But all Silver Spoon could remember was walking to Diamond Tiara's house.
Silver Spoon gasped. "Diamond Tiara."
"You called," Diamond Tiara said, beginning to appear, as she walked out of the darkness.
"It was you!" Silver Spoon screamed. "How could you do this?"
"How could I do what?" Diamond Tiara asked. "Tie you up, plan to kill you?" She paused for a moment. "Well, how could YOU betray your best friend?"
"Do you think I'm stupid?" Silver Spoon asked. "I read your diary, Diamond Tiara. I know that if Sweetie Belle managed to slip out of your plan, you were gonna pin the whole thing on me. But I found out and I made my move before you could make yours."
"YOU... YOU...YOU... YOU!" Diamond Tiara yelled, as she slammed her hoof on the stone floor. "You read my diary, why would you do that?
"Why would you plan something so sinister?" Silver Spoon asked. "You're the one betrayed ME, Diamond Tiara."
"Fine," Diamond Tiara said. "Maybe I did betray you, maybe I'm a horrible pony. But it doesn't really matter now, tonight is you last night, Silver Spoon. And by the time I'm done with you, your going to be begging me to kill you."
A few tears came to Silver Spoons eyes. "You're, so mean. Why can't you be nice like when we first met, why do you have to be such a bitch?"
"Then why stay my friend. Why help me do mean things?"
"I was afraid," Silver Spoon said, more tears pouring down her cheek. "I was afraid of losing my only friend."
"Well, boo... hoo... hoo...," Diamond Tiara mocked, as she looked around the room. She groaned  "I forgot my bag up stairs." She began to walk towards the stair case. "I'm going to go get it. And don't even think of trying anything. Or I swear, I will make your death so painful that," she paused as a deadly and sickly laugh came out.  "Well, let's just say that you won't know what hit you." Diamond Tiara laughed again, as she disappeared up the winding stair case.
Silver Spoon waited until she could now longer hear the sound of Diamond Tiara's hoofs. Now it's time to make my move. She thought, as she looked around the room for someway to escape. Silver Spoon saw something out the corner of her eye. It was a long lose nail, not far from the rope that bounded Silver Spoon's left foreleg to the table.
Silver Spoon struggled, as she tried to push her foreleg closer to the nail. I can do this. She thought, stretching her foreleg. Just a little bit farther. Silver Spoon felt the tip of the nail stab her foreleg. But she didn't care, all she cared about was getting free. Silver Spoon moved her foreleg up and down, scraping her skin. Blood began to drip onto the floor. But finally, the rope fell down and Silver Spoon could use her left foreleg. She moved over to her right, biting the rope that held down her right foreleg. After Silver Spoon was done, she did the same to her hind legs, freeing herself completely. When Silver Spoon stood up, she started to hear Diamond Tiara move stuff around, looking for what ever she needed. She quickly looked around the room. And to Silver Spoon's delight, a small wooden door stood a few feet from where she was.
Silver Spooned hurried to the door. It was still to dark to really see, so she put her hoofs on the door, searching for a handle. When she finally found if, she pulled as hard as she could. The door opened with a slight creek. Quickly, Silver Spoon slipped inside.
_____________________________________________________________________________________
As Diamond Tiara reached the end of the stairs, she noticed it was darker then it was before. She began to pick up pace, worried that something unplanned had happened. When she entered the room, something tackled her. Diamond Tiara tried to fight back, but what ever had attacked her, was pining her down.
"W-Who's there?" Diamond Tiara asked.
"Oh, don't worry, Diamond Tiara," said a familiar voice. "Its just your good old friend."
"S-Silver Spoon, what are you doing?"
"I'm just doing what I should have done along time ago," said Silver Spoon. "I also have a few other friends here too."
A little green light flickered on. It came from Sweetie Belle's horn. She had a mad, almost insane look on her face. "Silver Spoon told me what you did. I know your mean but I didn't know you were this mean." She signalled to Scootaloo, who took Diamond Tiara's bag and dumped out everything onto the floor. Out fell knifes of different shapes and sizes. A chain also clattered to the floor.
"I-I," Diamond Tiara didn't know what to say.
Applebloom came into view. "Whatcha plannin' to do with all those knifes?" she asked, as she took one of the smaller ones and placed on Diamond Tiara's neck.
"P-Please don't!" Diamond Tiara begged.
"Why not, you were gonna kill us, so why can't we kill you?" Applebloom asked.
"I-I was j-just kidding." Diamond Tiara said in a shaking voice.
"Yea, right," Silver Spoon said. "Once again Diamond Tiara, I, or should I say 'we' made are move before you could make yours." Silver  Spoon looked at Applebloom, who moved out of the way. Silver Spoon took her hoof and pressed it hard against Diamond Tiara's neck. She didn't care that Diamond Tiara was choking, she didn't care that Diamond Tara was pleading. "You will never hurt anypony again." Silver Spoon pressed her hoof harder and harder. But suddenly, she hesitated. She couldn't bring her self to kill her best friend, even though Diamond Tiara wanted to kill her.
"Why, Diamond Tiara!?" Silver Spoon demanded. "Why do you have to be so mean. I hope you know you brought the upon your self."
"I was just mad at you and the CMC's!" Diamond Tiara said. "I'm sorry, I truly am. I promise if you let me go, we can be friends again!"
"Yeah, right," Scootaloo said. "Like your really sorry, and like that would really happen."
Silver Spoon smiled though all her tears. "Your right, Scootaloo, like she would really be sorry, and like I would be your friend again." Silver Spoon began to press her hoof harder on Diamond Tiaras neck.
"S-Silver S-Spoon, p-please?" Diamond Tiara begged through Silver Spoon's deadly strangle.
Silver Spoon smiled, a truly wicked smile, and pressed down as hard as she could. Silver Spoon did a crazed laugh, as she looked into Diamond Tiara's pleading eyes. She didn't stop pressing her hoof, no until she heard the sickly, satisfying snap of Diamond Tiara's neck.
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