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		Description

An alt. universe story set a few months after the events of Friendship Games. Sunset Shimmer gets expelled from Canterlot High for fighting after she lays out the star athlete and captain of the football team, Long Pass, after she witnesses him sexually assault her friend and recent transfer to Canterlot High, Sci-Twi. Things don't go well for Sunset when a couple of days later after coming home from her job, Long Pass and four of his toadies corner her, savagely attack her, rape her and leave unconscious, nearly dead. Principal Celestia, fearing for the heath and safety of the students at the school, decides to take the law into her own hands, considering that Long Pass has done a similar attack before, he walked away untouched by the law because his Father is the corrupt businessman and politician, Blueblood.
Reader warning: sexual assault, a violent group attack, gang rape, attempted murder, multiple revenge shootings
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Sunset Shimmer adjusted her backpack before walking out the front door of Canterlot High to wait on her friends. Leaning up against the wall, she jingled the change in her pocket, thinking about grabbing a soda from the nearby machine as she waited. Walking to the soda machine, she paused hearing a scared whimper. Creeping to the corner, she peeked around and her blood boiled almost immediately.
The star quarterback and chief of the football team, Long Pass, had the recent transfer from Crystal Prep and Sunset's newest friend, pinned against the wall. He had one hand under her skirt and the other hand up her shirt. "Please stop,", Sci-Twi begged as she tried to push the much larger boy off her. "Come on baby, don't be like that.", Long Pass said with a crooked sneer, "You and me both know you want it. If you didn't want it, you wouldn't dress like a slut."
Sunset gritted her teeth as her mind brought up the images of several girls at the school that flinched away from boys in fear, a few of them had black eyes or bruises on their arms and last year this incredibly shy girl was attacked in the locker room and left in the hospital for nearly a week. Sunset acted on pure instinct as she charged at Long Pass, leveling her shoulder at him. Long Pass staggered away as Sunset slammed her full ninety pound frame into him. Before he could recover, she kicked out and connected with her shin into the side of his knee, causing it to buckle. She then drove her elbow forward into his nose, sending him sprawling backwards onto the ground.
Sunset turned to a trembling Sci-Twi, "Are you hurt?" When Sci-Twi shook her head no, Sunset placed a hand on her friend's shoulder, "Let's get out of here before he gets up!" As the two girls ran off, Sunset periodically checked over her shoulder to make sure they weren't being followed. Without waiting for their friends, Sunset rushed Sci-Twi to her house and quickly ushered her inside. Tossing Sci-Twi her phone, Sunset said, "Call our friends."
"Wh-what about you?", Sci-Twi asked still trembling, "Wi-will you be okay?"
"He'd be an idiot to mess with me!", Sunset said squaring her shoulders, "It'd take more than a creep like him to take me down. Lock the door and don't open for anyone until our friends get here, I've got to get ready for work." Stepping out of the shower, she sneered in disgust at the humiliating work uniform she had to wear for her part-time job at Donut Joe's. After putting on the uniform, she looked at the ugly abomination of a uniform in the mirror, grape-purple shorts and a eye-searing pink three-button shirt, to top off the humiliating uniform, she placed as trucker cap on her head that had a facsimile of a pink-frosted doughnut on the brim.
Sunset sighed as she walked into the front room of her house where Sci-Twi was still sitting, her knees curled up to her chest in the arm chair. She tried to stifle a snicker at Sunset's unholy abomination of a uniform.
"Yuck it up!", Sunset said trying to conceal a smile at how ridiculous she new she looked, "Were you able to call the girls?"
"Yeah.", Sci-Twi said, "They should be here in a few minutes."
"That's good, Remember to lock the door behind me and don't open it until the girls get here." Grabbing her keys, Sunset placed two fingers against her forehead, she didn't look forward to her friend's teasing her again about her atrocious uniform, but it was a small price to pay. Closing the door behind her she paused until she heard the deadbolt latch and set off for her job.
The next morning Sunset Shimmer walked into Canterlot High expecting to spend some time in the cafeteria with her friends before class started. She stopped in her tracks seeing Principal Celestia waiting for her.
"Sunset, I need you to come with me to my office.", Principal Celestia said.
Sunset gripped her left arm with her right hand nervously as she followed Principle Celestia to the office.
Principle Celestia gestured to a chair before sitting behind her desk. Propping her forehead in her hands, she ran her fingers through her pastel, multicolored hair and sighed. "Sunset, I'm sorry that you're being drug through this. I completely agree with you defending your friend yesterday, but Long Pass went to his father claiming you jumped him and Blueblood went to the school board." She thumped a fist on her desk in anger. "This isn't right, but the school board is breathing down my neck on this. I'm sorry that they're dragging you through this bullshit Sunset, I'm sorry but my hands are tied on this, you're suspended for a month for fighting on school grounds and after you get back you're going to have ninety days of detention."
"What?!", Sunset shouted, "That's fucking bullshit! That motherfucker smacks up and fondles any girl he wants and he gets nothing?!" She clenches her fists until her fingernails drew blood from her palms.
"I know Sunset.", Principal Celestia said disgustedly, "I'll appeal this and try to get turned over, but we both know that Blueblood has the school board in his back pocket. Just keep your head down for a few days while I make a few calls and see if I can get this cluster fuck overturned."
Sunset stood up in a rage and punched the wall, leaving a hole in the plaster. Storming out, she slammed the door behind her full force, making the office tremble. Stomping to the front door, she screamed in frustration.
Principal Celestia sighed, she knew Sunset was right to be angry, she'd probably have lashed out the same if it had been her. Picking up the phone on her desk and dialed a number. After it rang a few times, she said, "Hi Fancy Pants, it's Celestia. Is Fluer in?" She waited for a few minutes. "Hi Fluer...Fine, fine...look this isn't a social call, I need your help in getting a suspension turned over...yes, it's one of my students...a Sunset Shimmer...she was defending one of her friends from a boy who was fondling her against her will...yes I can fax you what I can...I hope it doesn't have to come to a lawsuit, I just want the ones who were in the wrong to be punished...yes, the boy's name is Long Pass..." She quickly wrote a few things down on a piece of paper. "...thank you...yes we'll try and get together sometime...I don't know maybe somewhere Italian...okay well thank you again for your help and I hope to hear from you on this soon...you too, bye-bye." She hung up the phone and drummed her fingers on the desk.
Outside Long Pass and four of his friends were leaning against the wall. Seeing Sunset, he sneered, "Got kicked out didn't ya?"
Sunset stopped, she glared fuming. Narrowing her eyes, she growled, "You come near me or friends and I'll fucking kill you!" She turned, walking angrily off.
"You better watch your back bitch!", Long Pass shouted after Sunset.
Sunset chose to not respond as she quietly growled to herself before sighing. The only good thing about being suspendeded for a month was that she could pick up a few more shifts at Donut Joe's.
Two days later Sunset left her shift at Donut Joe's. She felt gross and sticky. Her body and clothes smelled of dried sweat, fryer grease and donuts. On her way home she stopped at the convenience store to get herself a cherry slush-aid. Handing a few bucks to the cashier, she didn't bother to wait for her change as she just wanted to drink her slush-aid, go home and take a shower, then get a nap.
Sunset was a few blocks from her house when Long Pass and four of his toadies jumped out from an alleyway beside an abandoned pizzeria. Long Pass grabbed Sunset, causing her to drop her cherry slush-aid and drug her into the alleyway, pinning her against the wall. "Seeing as you interrupted my fun with your little friend the other day, you and me are gonna have a little fun.", he said maliciously, rubbing his hand across her crotch.
"Get the fuck offa me!", Sunset shouted. She headbutted Long Pass on his nose and threw a right cross, shoulder blocking past him, she took off running. A hand grabbed her by her hair, pulling her backwards. Pivoting on her heel, she threw an elbow and the point of it caught the boy on his cheek. She took off running again and another toady tackled her from behind, pinning her on her stomach.
Long Pass walked over to Sunset's head, wiping the blood from his nose. "Pick this fucking bitch up and hold her still!", he shouted.
Two of them picked up Sunset by her arms. She struggled to get free, but her ninety-five pound frame was no match for the two, two hundred pound plus football players. "You like throwing punches do ya? Let's see how you like this.", Long Pass growled, balling up his fist. He slammed his fist into Sunset's gut, driving the air from her body. Sunset tried to double over in pain, but the two holding her arms kept her upright. As she tried to suck in air, the fist slammed into her stomach again. Her stomach heaved as she vomited, splashing melted slush-aid and bile on the ground.
Sunset again tried to suck in air, another punch to her gut kept her from breathing in. Several more punches rained on her gut before Long Pass stopped, sucking in air, a pain deep in the left side of her stomach, burned like fire. Sunset's head swam with the pain as her brain fought to stay conscious.
Long Pass grabbed Sunset's shirt by the collar and ripped it open. He smirked before grabbing her bra and snatched it off, exposing her B-cups breasts. Groping her left breast roughly, Long Pass sneered, "You got some nice tits, a little small but I can fix that." He tightly grabbed Sunsets breasts in his hand, causing her to wince in pain and snatched down on them.
Sunset tried to stomp on one of the feet of the guys holding her in an attempt to get free and they forced her to her knees.
"You wanna suck it I see.", Long Pass jeered. Pulling down his zipper, he pulled his hard cock and rubbed it in Sunset's face.
Sunset clamped her mouth shut tightly and tried to turn her head away, but one of the guys came behind her, grabbed her by the hair and twisted her head back forward.
"Come on, open up! You know you want it.", Long Pass taunted as he rubbed his cock on Sunset's lips. When Sunset refused to open her mouth, Long Pass shouted, "I fucking said open up!" He kicked the toe of his shoe into Sunset's gut, when she gasped in pain, he jammed his cock into her mouth.
"AAAAHHH!", Long Pass screamed in pain jerking his hips backwards as Sunset bit down. "You fucking bitch!", he screaming in rage. He slammed his fist into her face.
Sunset's head reeled backwards from the blow, she felt her eye swell. Another punch slammed into her nose, causing her head to real back as hot blood ran from it.
Long Pass slammed the point of his knee into Sunset's jaw and her head snapped backwards violently as her teeth clacked together hard, a white-hot spread along one side of her jaw. Sunset hung her head forward, she spit out saliva, blood and a few pieces of broken teeth.
Long Pass grabbed Sunset by her hair and lifted her head up. When he jammed his cock in her mouth once more, she tried to bite down again, but found she couldn't as the white-line of pain prevented her. Long Pass grabbed each side of Sunset's head and began pumping his hips. She gagged and retched each time his cock struck the back of her throat. "See, isn't this fun?", Long Pass asked derisively as he continued to rape Sunset's throat.
Withdrawing his cock from Sunset's mouth, Long Pass said, "Get this bitch up on her feet and bed her over, I want a crack at her pussy."
As she was drug up to her feet, Sunset tried to pull away, but found she was took weak from the beating she had received. "Please don't.", she whimpered weakly, "Just let me go." Tears began to run down her cheeks as she trembled in fear. Sunset gasped in fear when she felt her shorts and panties snatched down.
As Long Pass stepped up behind her, Sunset tried shove her knees together, but he wedged one of his legs legs between hers, forcing the open. He hissed in pleasure as he entered her and began pumping his hips.
Sunset tried to put her mind miles away from the alleyway as Long Pass forced himself into her. Her vagina became moist and her mind filled with shame as her body betrayed her.
Long Pass leaned across Sunsets back and hissed in her ear, "I knew you wanted it, you fucking slut!" His rhythm began to pick up as he felt the pressure build. Grabbing her by the waist, he slammed forward, releasing several spurts of semen deep inside her. Sunset cried in shame as she felt her body betray her again as he most sacred parts in involuntary orgasm as Long Pass defiled her with his semen.
Pulling out, Long Pass flicked the last few drops of semen clinging to the head of his cock onto Sunset's inner thigh. "Alright boys, show this worthless skank a good time.", he said putting his cock away.
Sunset found herself roughly thrown on her stomach. She gasped in horror when she heard a zipper drop behind her. "No. No.", she begged weakly as she felt the head of a cock press up against her anus. She screamed in pain as the cock violated her anus with lubrication and another cock was was shoved into her mouth. She wept in pain and shame as the two guys mercilessly pumped their cocks in and out of her.
The guy in front of Sunset pinched her nose shut as he rammed his cock down her throat. She retched as her body tried force the invader from her throat. His cock twitched as it shot several ropes of semen down her throat. Pulling out of her throat, he wiped the last drops of semen on her cheek and she vomited onto the ground, leaving a pool of semen and bile. The guy behind her thrusted deep into her rectum, the blood from where he had ripped her providing lubrication and he released ropes of semen into her bowels. "No more.", Sunset wept weakly as the last two guys came up behind her.
Sunset found herself lifted up off the ground, as one guy slid under her. She tried to fight back, but was too weak. The first three guys cheered and whooped as the last two guys forced their way into her vagina and anus. She cried in shame as she felt her body betray herself again as her most sacred places quivered in unwanted orgasms. Clawing at the ground, she tried to crawl away, but couldn't as the last two guys had her pinned in place, sandwiched between them. Giving up the fight, she cried silently as she went rag doll. After the last two guys finished and pulled out, she curled up in in the fetal position. Her stomach felt like it was on fire, her vagina felt like it was filled with broken glass, her jaw felt like it had a white-hot wire in it, her anus felt like barbed wire had been crammed in it.
"Maybe this'll teach you to not fuck around in business that isn't yours, bitch.", Long Pass jeered at Sunset.
Sunset tried to respond, but found she couldn't as the world was fading away from her.
"Come on boys, let's get rid of this garbage.", Long Pass said with a sneer. The five of them picked Sunset's partially conscious body up and threw it in a nearby pile of garbage bags, then ran off cheering. Darkness enveloped Sunset's mind as she lay in the pile of garbage. The world faded back, she didn't know how much time had passed. Reaching out with a hand, she tried to stand, her stomach screamed in pain, causing her to groan, her head was spinning, she couldn't think. every time she tried to move, her stomach screamed in pain again. She felt her eyes roll up in her head as the world faded into darkness. Eyes snapping open, Sunset took in a deep breath and groaned in pain, the world was dark, she tried to move again, but the burning pain in her stomach made her stop. "Help me.", she squeaked before the world went black again.
It had been five days since Sunset had been expelled. Principal Celestia was going over paperwork when there was knock on her door. Looking up, she said, "Come in." When the door opened revealing Applejack, she said, "How can I help you Applejack?"
The farm girl walked in, took of her stetson revealing her long golden blonde hair pulled back in a ponytail. "Principal Celestia...", Applejack said with concern in her eyes, "...we're all c'ncern'd 'bout Sunset. We ain't seen hide nor hair of her in three days. She ain't answerin' her phone an' there ain't nobody at her house."
Principal Celestia looked up concerned. "Has she ever done anything like this before?"
"No ma'am."
Warning sirens went off in Principal Celestia's head, but outwardly she remained calm. "When I get off this afternoon, I'll go by her place and see if I can see if she's been around."
"Thank ya kindly, ma'am.", Applejack said before leaving.
Principal Celestia went back to her paperwork, but found she couldn't focus on it. "Sunset lives in a rough neighborhood.", she said to herself, "It wouldn't hurt to check up on her and make sure she's okay." She walked over to Vice-principal Luna's office and knocked on the door before opening it. "Luna, I need to go out and check on something. You think you can hold down the fort for a couple of hours?"
"Of course.", Vice-principal Luna said looking up, "Tell Sunset I was thinking about her."
Celestia smiled as she closed Luna's door. Going out to her car, she made sure her pepper spray was clipped to her waistband before driving off. Pulling up to Donut Joe's, she stepped inside. "Hey there Joe."
"Oh hi Celestia. Your usual?", Donut Joe asked.
"Not today, I'm here looking for Sunset Shimmer. Her friends said they haven't seen her in three days. Have you seen her?"
Donut Joe rubbed his chin. "you know I haven't seen her in three days. I figured with the extra shifts she took a few days ago, she had decided to crash out for a while. You don't think there's a problem do you?"
Principle Celestia scowled slightly. "I don't think so. It's just not like her to not at least call her friends."
"Hmm.", Donut Joe said, rubbing his chin, "I know the neighborhood she lives in as I've dropped her off at home a few times when the weather was bad. You might want to ask at the convenience store a few blocks from her house and see if they've seen her."
"Thanks Joe!", Principal Celestia said in a chipper tone, more trying to raise her spirits and drown the alarms blaring in her head. She drove down the convenience store Donut Joe had told her about, but no luck they haven't seen her either. Getting back in her car, she began driving to Sunset's house. A ways down from Sunset's house, the engine on Principle Celestia's car began to sputter and it came to a stop in front of an abandoned pizzeria. "Come baby, don't do this to me!", Principle Celestia said in an agitated tone. She tried turning the key and the engine made a grinding sound. "Fuck!", she shouted, slamming her palms on the steering wheel. Pulling the hood release, she stepped out of the car. She froze in her tracks hearing a soft groan coming from the nearby alleyway.
Putting her hand on the pepper spray at her hip, Principle Celestia took a step towards the alleyway. "Hello? Is someone there?" She was answered by another groan, followed by a soft voice, "Please, no more." She took a step towards where she heard the voice and her heart jumped into her throat when she saw a hand sticking out of a pile of trash bags. Rushing over, she pulled several trash bags from the pile and gasped in horror. Though her face was swollen and bruised nearly beyond recognition, Principal Celestia recognized Sunset shimmer by her red and blonde streaked hair. Reaching out a trembling hand, she placed two fingers against the girl's neck and felt a weak pulse.
Principle Celestia quickly hurled several more trash bags away and laid her ear to Sunset's chest. She was still breathing, but her breaths were labored and shallow.
Sunset's eyes fluttered open and she groaned in pain. "Please Long Pass, no more." Her eyes rolled up in her head again as she passed out.
Principal Celestia quickly pulled out her phone and dialed Nine-one-one.
"Nine-one-one, what's your emergency?"
"I just found one of my students attacked and dumped in an alley.", Principle Celestia said nearly panicking.
"Okay ma'am, are they breathing? Do they have a pulse?"
"Yes, she's breathing and she has a pulse, but they're both very weak.", Principle Celestia replied.
"Do you know how long they've been there."
"No."
"Okay ma'am, I need you to give the address where you're and try to keep them conscious, we'll have an ambulance sent out to you."
Principle Celestia rushed over to the abandoned building and read off the address on the door, then rushed back to Sunset.
"Thank you ma'am, please stay on the line until help arrives."
Principle Celestia stroked Sunset on her cheek. "Sunset, I need you to open your eyes, say something, let me know you're here."
"Please no.", Sunset squeaked weakly.
"It's okay Sunset, it's me Principle Celestia. Open your eyes for me please."
Sunset fluttered her eyes open. "Don't hurt me."
"It's me Sunset, Principle Celestia. Come on talk to me. I've got an ambulance coming."
"Ma'am, the ambulance is three minutes out."
Sunset tried to focus her eyes, but the world stayed a blur, sounds and words were distorted, though one word made it through the brain fog, "Principle". "P-p-p-prin-principle?"
"Yes Sunset, it's me, Principle Celestia." She moved her hand to Sunset's. "I need you to h grab my hand." Tears filled her eyes, she felt Sunset weakly grab her hand. "Can you tell me what happened?"
"L-l-lo-long Pa-pass."
Principle Celestia gritted her teeth in anger, but she remained calm for her injured and struggling student. She looked up hearing the ambulance siren.
"Ma'am, the ambulance should be there any second."
Principle Celestia rolled her eyes, a few seconds later the ambulance pulled up. Hanging up the phone, she began waving he hand to catch the attention of the paramedics getting out of the ambulance, "Over here! Over here!" She looked to Sunset, "The ambulance is here. I'm going to have to let you go so they can take you to the hospital. I promise I'll be there when you wake up." She let Sunset's hand go and stepped back so the paramedics could get Sunset out of the trash pile and load her up.
Once the Ambulance pulled off, Principal Celestia dropped to her knees, the weight of everything slamming into her. It started off softly with a whimper, soon she was holding her face in her hands crying. Sunset was fighting for her life, who knew how long she had laid in that trash pile drifting in and out of consciousness. Why was she naked? Suddenly through the tears it hit her like a truck, she had been beaten, raped and left for dead. Sunset had multiple times in her delirious state begged for Long Pass to stop. Her phone rang, making her jump. Wiping the tears from her eyes, she looked down seeing it was Vice-principal Luna. Pushing the button, she answered, "Hello?...Yes I found her...No...I found her badly beaten and dumped in a trash pile...Not until I get a chance to get to the hospital and see what condition she's in...So do I...Okay...Bye-bye." Hanging up the phone, she walked over to the car and lifted the hood. She jiggled the battery connections and readjusted the distributor cap. Lowering the hood, she stepped back in the car and turned the key, with a couple of sputters, the engine came to life.
Principle Celestia pulled up to the hospital and walked inside. Checking in with the front desk, the nurse typed on the computer and directed her to a waiting room on the third floor. In the waiting room, the hours seemed to tick on for eternity upon eternity, her body jittered from a combination of nerves and too much coffee.
Vice-principal Luna entered into the waiting room. "Any news?"
Principal Celestia shook her head.
After another hour, the doctor came out. Principal Celestia walked up to him. "I take it you're the one who found...", the doctor paused looking at the chart, "...Sunset Shimmer?"
"Yes I found her. What's the news?"
The doctor looked down at the chart again. "Not good. She's lucky to be alive. She just got out of emergency surgery."
Principal Celestia gasped. "How bad are her injuries?"
The doctor adjusted his glasses. "Pretty severe. The worst of them is a ruptured spleen. It looks like she laid wherever you found for at least two days bleeding internally. Like I said she's lucky to even be alive. That's not the extent of her injuries. She also suffered a broken jaw, a hairline fracture to her left eye socket, a pretty major concussion, a broken nose, several shattered teeth and extensive tearing to her vagina and anus." He flipped through the chart. "She also has a pretty serious infection. We've put her on some aggressive antibiotics and had to place her in a medically induced coma."
Vice-principal Luna placed a hand over her mouth and Principal Celestia's spun before she had to sit down out of fear of fainting.
Once Principal Celestia had full faculty of her senses, she asked, "Can we see her?"
"You can see her, but you can only stay for a few minutes, she is still in very serious condition and needs her rest."
As they were led back to the ICU room where Sunset was being held, Celestia and Luna could barely recognize her from all the bandages, wires and tubes. Celestia had to immediately step out into the hallway, biting on her knuckle to keep from screaming in grief and rage.
Luna walked up behind Celestia. "Who did this?"
"Long Pass.", Celestia snarled. Her anger burned away, leaving on grim resolve. She walked down the hallway, her every action a measured movement.
"Where are you going?"
"I'm going to make sure something like this never happens again, Luna." Celestia walked to the elevator, hitting the ground floor button. Making her way to the car, she drove to her house. Changing out of her work clothes, she changed into a pair of jeans, a tee-shirt and a pair of sneakers. Pulling a small metal box from under the bed, she picked up a key off the night stand and opened the box. She pulled out a holster with a small Walther in it.
Principal Celestia pulled the magazine out of the Walther checked it, then returned the pistol to the holster. She clipped the Pistol in its holster to the waistband of her jeans and pulled the tee-shirt over it, the git in the car, driving over to where Long Pass and his toadies were hanging out. Walking into the restaurant where Long Pass and his toadies were sitting, it made her stomach turn hearing them bragging about what they had done. "It ends here.", she growled softly to herself.
Taking a breath to steady her nerves, Celestia walked over. As her hand moved to the pistol on her hip, the very world seemed to move in slow motion. Her hand wavered momentarily before she drew the pistol and took aim before anyone could react.
As shot rang out, teenagers and employees ran out of the restaurant in a panic, screaming. Celestia stood trembling as she looked at the five dead bodies, each with a shot in their head, her body trembled with adrenaline. She spat on the body of Long Pass, "You can't hurt anybody anymore fucker!" Her eyes shot up as she heard police sirens and flashing blue lights in the distance, coming towards the restaurant. For a few seconds she contemplated running or putting the gun to head and pulling the trigger, she decided to take responsibility for this. Dropping the magazine from the pistol, she shucked the round from the chamber, slid it into the magazine and placed them both on a nearby table.
Principal Celestia calmly looked up as the cop cars screeched to a halt in the parking lot. She got on her knees, placed her hands on her head and closed her eyes, waiting for the police to come rushing in.
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