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		Description

Prince Blueblood did not take being turned down by Rarity well. He's going to teach her a lesson on how a mare should act when a noble desires to have them. When Rarity walks in on him and two of his guards raping Sweetie Belle, it's only the start of what will prove to be a very painful lesson for Rarity. It may even be the last lesson she ever learns. 
THIS IS A RAPE FIC. IF THAT BOTHERS YOU, OR ANY OF THE OTHER WARNINGS FOR THIS STORY DO, JUST LEAVE A DISLIKE AT THE DOOR AND CARRY ON WITH YOUR DAY. 
Warnings: Rape, foalcon, incest, pissing, minor mentions of scat, male on female rape, female on female rape, male on male dubious consent, anal, oral, and vaginal rape. Oh, and snuff, I suppose. Just, Rarity having a pretty bad day in general is the basic gist of these warnings.
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		Rarity's Terrible, Awful, No Good, Very Bad Day



Rarity sighed as she entered her boutique. It had been a long day for her, and it felt wonderful to be back home and able to relax. As she began to settle in, she noticed a strange, muffled sound coming from her bedroom. She rolled her eyes, figuring it was probably her sister and the other crusaders sneaking into her room and messing around with some of her dresses again.
"I swear, if I walk into my room and catch Sweetie and her friends making a mess of my wardrobe again, they'll be cleaning the entire boutique top to bottom for the rest of the week," she thought to herself as she began to trudge upstairs to scold them.
Pausing in front of her door to take a moment to put on her best indignant look, she pushed it open and started to scold her sister.
"Sweetie Belle, what in the world do you think you're doi-" she began, before her words died in her throat and she froze in utter horror at what she saw.
Lying on her bed was her sister. Forehooves tied to the bedposts, a gag muffling the screams of the little filly, and a stallion mounted atop her, thrusting his cock in and out of the young mare.  Rarity recognized the stallion instantly as her dreadful date from the Grand Galloping Gala: Prince Blueblood. As the initial shock of what was happening wore off, it was replaced by seething anger for what this brute was doing to her little sister. Rarity's horn began to glow as she charged into her bedroom, ready to take action and do whatever it took to get this stallion off of Sweetie.
Her charge to her sister's defense didn't last long, as a large, armored stallion body-checked her as she entered her room. Rarity was sent crashing to the ground, where another pony quickly took the opportunity to slide a dampening ring over her horn, rendering her magic useless. From the floor of her bedroom, she looked up to see the stern faces of a unicorn stallion and pegasus mare staring sternly down at her. To Rarity's shock and dismay, she realized that both ponies wore the armor of the Canterlot royal guard.
Rarity began to stand back up, only for the two guards to quickly move to either side of her and press her back to the ground. She lay on the floor being held down by the guards, the cold metal of their gauntleted hooves pressing against her fur. Her face was pointed directly toward her bed, where Sweetie Belle continued to be violated while Rarity was helpless to do anything but watch.
"His Highness is in the middle of something right now," the mare whispered into her ear, "so why don't you be a good little whorse and keep quiet and still until he's done?'
There was little else Rarity could do, besides struggle fruitlessly against the two ponies' strength. She watched what was happening to Sweetie. Blueblood was relentless in fucking the poor filly. Rarity could clearly see the streaks of blood staining her sheets and her little sister's fur. No doubt that blood was the result of her formerly virgin sister being forced to take a cock that was clearly too large for the young girl. Although Sweetie's voice was muffled by the gag she wore, at this distance Rarity could clearly make out the whimpers and screams of her sister as she was raped. Rarity sobbed as she helplessly watched Sweetie's violation.
After what seemed like an eternity, Blueblood slammed himself into Sweetie to the hilt, causing the young mare to arch backward and scream as loudly as the gag would allow. The stallion pumped his load into the little filly, and at last pulled out of her. Casually wiping his cock off with Sweetie's tail, he finally deigned to turn his attention on Rarity. 
"Ahh, there you are, Rarity," he spoke with a sneer. "I must say, it was awfully rude to keep me waiting for you here while you were out gallivanting about this miserable excuse of a town, but at least you left some adequate entertainment to keep me busy whilst I waited."
He nodded to Sweetie's broken, sobbing body with a cruel smile as he spoke. The poor filly was shaking and crying. Her pussy was an absolute mess, gaping wide open and stained with blood, cum, and piss. Rarity was livid at the sight of what Blueblood had done to her.
"You brute, how dare you come into my house and rape my sister?" she shouted with as much dignity as she could muster while still being pinned to the floor. "You'll pay for this, you monster! Princess Celestia will-"
"Will do nothing, nor will any other authority you might appeal to, my dear," Blueblood spoke with a smug certainty that made Rarity want to buck him right in his face. "I swear, one meaningless invite to a gala and you country ponies forget your place and start developing delusions of grandeur. Usually it's not a big deal, some fool gets a big head for a few days before they come back down to earth and realize that just because they attended a party with their betters doesn't make them anything special. But you, Rarity, made the mistake of thinking you could tease me all night and then leave me with nothing but a pair of blue balls in the end."
"I left you alone at that party because you were an rude, entitled, and obnoxious excuse for a stallion. Are you really telling me that you came to my home and attacked and raped my sister just because I wouldn't put out for you after you acted like a jerk to me the whole night?"
"Of course," Blueblood responded with a casual shrug. "I wanted to fuck you that night, and you didn't let me. I'm a prince, Rarity. It's not my responsibility to make you like me or treat you like anything other than the common filth that you are. I wanted to fuck you and you left without performing your duty to me, so I'm here to remind you of your place and take what is mine by right."
"You're a monster," Rarity spat, voice full of venom and hate for the stallion standing before her. 
"Perhaps, but I'm also royalty. You, meanwhile, are nothing but an upstart whorse from a backwater piss-stain on the map of our glorious kingdom, and clearly need to be reminded of that fact," he bent down as he spoke to her, so that his muzzle was directly in front of hers by the time he finished insulting her. He gave her a quick kiss on the snout, before pulling back and smiling cruelly at her. 
"But before all that, I must admit to finding your sister's body quite pleasing," he kept that smile on as he stared Rarity in the eyes while speaking. "I think before I fuck you, I'm going to see what her asshole feels like around my cock."
"Don't you dar-" Rarity was interrupted as Blueblood nodded to the stallion holding her down. Suddenly a magic aura covered her mouth and prevented her from making a sound. 
"We've listened to her mindless bleating for long enough, I think," Blueblood said, smirking at his guards. "Take her to the room next door and do what you like with her while I finish with this little filly here," he ordered. "Oh, but no cumming in her pussy!" he added to the male guard. "I don't want your gunk getting my glorious instrument dirty while I fuck her."
"Yes, your Highness!" the two guards responded in unison, before hauling Rarity out of the room. Blueblood was climbing back onto the bed as Rarity was hauled out of the room and out of sight. 
Rarity was shoved roughly into what she knew to be Sweetie Belle's bedroom. Despite her enraged and terrified state, the irony that she was about to be raped in Sweetie's room while Sweetie was being raped in hers seemed like it had to be a joke. The whole situation seemed so surreal to her, but Rarity quickly snapped back to reality as she was tossed roughly onto Sweetie's bed and saw the two guards staring hungrily up and down her body. 
Rarity noticed that the stallion had dropped his silencing spell, even as she tried to ignore a certain something else of his that had dropped, and prayed that she'd have better luck talking her way out of this with Blueblood's guards. 
"Please, both of you, don't do this. Don't you know who I am? I'm one of the elements of Harmony, I've helped save Equestria several times, and I-" her pleading was silenced by the pegasus mare slapping a hoof across her face, the force strong enough to knock a couple teeth lose in Rarity's mouth.
"Is your name Celestia?" the mare asked coldly.
"What?" Rarity asked, confused. This was not the right answer, and the pegasus slammed a hoof straight down onto Rarity's stomach. Vomit spewed from Rarity's mouth all over her chest and muzzle as she struggled to find her breath. 
"Fucking stupid slut. What? Even stupid hicks like you living out here in the boonies can't be so stupid that you don't know your own fucking names, right? Here, I'm Aberdeen. My partner here is Tail Hook," the mare spoke condescendingly. "Now, is your name Celestia?"
"no..." Rarity struggled to respond, still wheezing from the hard kick to the gut. Her throat was burning, and the smell of her sick was nauseating to her as it stained her coat. 
"Is it Luna?"
"no."
"How 'bout Cadance?"
"No, but," Rarity tried to say more but her mouth was covered by the mare's hoof.
"Well, if your name ain't one of those, than that means ya ain't a Princess," Aberdeen spoke smugly. "And do ya know what that means?"
Before Rarity had a chance to respond, Tail Hook answered for her.
"It means that whoever the fuck you are doesn't make a lick of difference agaisnt the word of a Prince," he answered for her. "Now, my advice to you, my pretty little unicorn slut, is to shut the fuck up and just let what's going to happen, happen. We're going to rape you, then the prince is going to rape you once he finishes with your cute little sister in the other room, then maybe, if he's in a good mood,  he'll let the two of us rape that filly, and then we'll leave and the ponies living here can go on living in peace. But that's only if you're a good mare and do as you're told."
"Right, cause if you're gonna be a little bitch and fight us every step of the way, then this is gonna be a whole lot more painful for ya," the mare guard went on. "You get this warning once: No biting, No kicking. I'll be shoving that cute little face into my snatch in a minute or two, and I don't want to feel any teeth down there. And my partner and the prince are both gonna be shoving their cocks up behind ya, and I'm pretty sure they don't want to be dodging hooves while rutting ya. So, behave, or we'll kill your sister before we leave. Understand?" 
Rarity glared at the mare for a moment. 
"How can you do this?" Rarity pleaded. "She's barely 13 for Celestia's sake! How can you just stand there and let this happen?"
"Pfft, please," the guard mare rolled her eyes. "I was younger than her the first time I was raped, and I turned out just fine. It's good for a filly to get a lesson like that while they're young, makes them avoid doing stupid things when they grow up," she met Rarity's gaze and looked her directly in the eyes. "Stupid things like leading a prince along by the cock all night, only to refuse to put out, humiliate him in front of the entire royal court, and run out on him. Oh, and incidentally, I was the one who took the brunt of his frustration that night, so don't go looking for any sympathy from me, you little tease. I couldn't even take a proper shit for a week from how badly he tore me up after what you did."
"Heh, don't worry Deen," Tail Hook sneered, "I'll be sure to mess up her ass just as bad as the prince did yours."
"Thanks, buddy," Aberdeen responded with a genuine smile. "The let's quit wasting time and get on with it before he finishes up over there." 
"Sounds good to me," the stallion responded. 
Rarity could only whimper in fear as the two guards joined her on her sister's bed. Tail Hook's magic enveloped her and flung her effortlessly into position. Her mouth was shoved roughly into Aberdeen's dripping pussy as her rump was lifted up and her tail moved out of the way.
"Start licking, slut," the mare ordered. "And remember what I said about those teeth. Don't go biting down on anything of mine when Hook shoves himself inside ya, unless ya want to be burying yer sister tomorrow morning."
Rarity reached out her tongue and began to lap against the mare's folds, tears streaking down her face as she could do nothing to defend herself against what she knew was about to happen. Any hope of fighting back was dispelled by the threat on her sister's life. She wouldn't dare do anything that might endanger Sweetie's life, even if it meant cooperating with her rapists and allowing them full use of her body. 
"How is she?" Tail Hook asked his partner as he lined himself up with Rarity's anus.
"Lousy, but still a better lick than you, Hook," Aberdeen responded with a laugh.
"I don't doubt it, never could quite get the hang of eating a mare out," Tail Hook laughed back as he prepared to ram himself into the tight, unlubed ass in front of him. "Still, ya gotta admit I make up for it in other ways." 
"Yeah, you've definitely got one of the nicest cocks in the guard," Aberdeen admitted, "though I don't think this little slut is gonna enjoy taking it as much as I do." 
"Well, let's find out," Tail Hook said, before he slammed his cock into Rarity's ass with as much force as he could muster. Years of training as a guard left him stronger than the average unicorn, and he used ever bit of that strength to tear into Rarity's sphincter and push past the considerable resistance his cock encountered. 
Rarity screamed a shrill, high pitched shriek as her ass was torn open, which only served to make Aberdeen moan in delight as the scream vibrated against her inner walls.
"Aw, fuck yeah," Aberdeen moaned. "Make her scream like that some more, it feels fucking amazing when she does."
Tail Hook only smiled in response, before drawing his hips back and thrusting forward with just as much force as the first time. Rarity's scream was just as loud as he pushed deeper into her. He began to fuck her in earnest, pounding her alabaster ass as roughly as he could manage. With every thrust, he tore into her walls a bit further, slowly inching his full length inside of her. Blood poured out of Rarity's anus, coating his cock and balls and trickling down her thighs. 
Rarity had never experienced pain like this before. Her insides felt like they were on fire as she was violently sodomized by the guard. The whole world faded away and her entire existence was nothing but searing white pain and blind terror. A sharp blow to her temple brought her back to reality, as the mare in front of her ground her cunt against Rarity's muzzle to remind her what she was supposed to be doing. Rarity returned to licking the guard mare's cunt, desperate for anything to distract her from the pain. Aberdeen left one hoof on the back of Rarity's head, pushing her face against her cunt. 
The room was filled with the noises of rape and sex, no pony talking as the two guards used Rarity for their pleasure. Aberdeen's moans and Tail Hook's grunts drowned out the muffled whimpers and pained gasps of the unicorn between them. Tail Hook leaned over Rarity and wrapped a forehoof around the back of Aberdeen's head, pulling her mouth to his as he kissed her. Aberdeen submitted to the male guard, opening her mouth and allowing his tongue to invade her. She was well aware that if Blueblood didn't let them rape that filly while he fucked the mare they were currently sharing, then she'd be the next pony taking Tail Hook's cock. Such was life for a mare in the royal guard; she was expected to be utterly subservient to her male companions and let them use her however they wished. She wasn't always thrilled with having to bend over and take every stallion's cock with a 'thank you' and a smile, but there were enough perks to being a guard to balance it out in her mind. And besides, Tail Hook was better than most guards when it came to sex. At least he generally lasted long enough to let her have an orgasm from time to time. 
Their kiss broke apart as Tail Hook came in Rarity's torn up ass, his semen burning her as it came in contact with the torn and bloodied walls of her colon. He pulled roughly out of her and took a moment to appreciate his work, eyeing up the bloody hole, watching his cum leak out of the ruined pucker. Rarity could do nothing but sob in agony as she continued to eat the pussy in front of her. 
Suddenly, all three ponies had their attention drawn to the door of the bedroom as it slammed open and Prince Blueblood trotted in, dragging Sweetie Belle's broken and battered body behind him with his magic. The filly was leaving a trail of cum and blood on floor, her body limp and unresponsive as she was roughly tossed into her bedroom.
"Ah, looks like you've finished warming her up for me," Prince Blueblood observed as his eyes danced across the three ponies in bed before him. "However, I'm afraid I'm a bit of a mess from fucking that little filly's butt. Why don't the two of you clean me up before I finish what you started?" 
The two guards looked at their prince's shit and blood stained cock, and exchanged a resigned look before getting off the bed and kneeling in front of him. They knew their place, and there was no sense complaining about their duties. Even Tail Hook knew better than to try to argue that he wasn't into stallions. After all, what stallion in the guard hadn't been made to take a noble's cock up the ass at least once or twice? There weren't always mares available to serve their masters' needs, and even when there were, some nobles had their own preferences when it came to the gender of their partners. It was hardly a guard's place to question what a noble wanted, they were just there to follow orders. 
As the two guards began their work worshiping the prince's cock, tongues running up and down his length as they did their best to ignore the taste, Blueblood's attention turned to Rarity. 
"Well, I'm afraid I've made quite a mess of your sister as well. These two have done a satisfactory job seeing to my demands thus far, and I intend to reward them with your sister's body while I fuck you. Why don't you get her cleaned up and ready to receive them?"
"Excuse me?" Rarity asked, so horrified by what Blueblood was asking that she was sure she must have misheard. 
"He's telling ya to lick yer sister's holes clean, ya stupid bitch," Aberdeen explained as Tail Hook swallowed Blueblood's cock down his throat. "And ya best do a good job about it, too. Don't forget what I said about what happens if ya don't follow the rules." 
Aberdeen drew a hoof across her neck in a slitting motion to emphasize what would happen to Sweetie if Rarity refused. 
Having said her piece, Aberdeen's mouth returned to her prince's crotch. With Tail Hook deep-throating his cock, Aberdeen turned her attention to his balls, slathering her tongue across his sack as she lapped up the blood and piss staining his fur. As the two guards performed their duties, Blueblood's cold stare never left Rarity. He was waiting for her to follow his orders, and she shuddered as she felt his gaze weigh on her. She was utterly disgusted by what she was being told to do, but she dared not refuse his order either. 
She attempted to climb down from her bed, but found herself crashing down to the floor as the intense pain from her rump flared up her spine and made her legs collapse underneath her. She sobbed as the pain left her unable to lift herself up off the ground, but she found no sympathy in Prince Blueblood's eyes. She had no choice but to use her forehooves to pull herself forward across the floor and toward her sister's even more damaged ass and pussy.
After what seemed like an eternity of agony as her body protested each move she made, Rarity finally found her self between Sweetie's legs. Rarity tried her best not to look at the damage that the prince had done to her little sister, the amount of blood and semen pouring from her little sister's holes making her want to vomit again. She could tell that her sister had shat herself at some point during or after her violation, the smell coming from her abused tail hole tipping her off even before she noticed the brown stains on her tail. Feeling Bluebloods eyes burning holes into the back of her skull, Rarity swallowed whatever pride she had left and began to lick her sister clean. 
"Ra-Rarity... wha?" Sweetie Belle's soft voice questioned what was happening as she felt Rarity's tongue against her. It was clear that the poor girl was still in a daze, but Rarity did her best to comfort her.
"Shh, it's okay Sweetie," Rarity lied, "just close your eyes and don't fight it. Hopefully this will all be over soon and we can pretend this never happened, okay?"
"It hurts so bad, sis," Sweetie cried as Rarity returned to her clean up. "I don't want to keep hurting like this. Please, make them stop hurting me."
Rarity didn't respond. She couldn't. What comfort could she offer that wouldn't be a lie? She already knew that Sweetie was going to get raped again, and that it was unlikely the two guards would be any more gentle than Blueblood had been. Rarity's only hope was that the guards were telling the truth about letting them live if she followed orders.  Sweetie was still young and her wounds would heal over time. Who knew, maybe someday the two sisters could even look back on today and laugh. Such dreams were the only thing keeping Rarity from falling into utter despair at the moment as she buried her tongue into Sweetie's ass and lapped at the filthy inner walls of her anus. She tasted like shit and cum, and right now Rarity wasn't even sure which flavor was more disgusting to her palate. 
Without warning, Rarity found herself once again wrapped in a unicorn's aura and lifted into the air. Her attention returned to Prince Blueblood and his two guards. Judging from the mess dripping down their manes and faces, Blueblood had obviously came again from their combined blowjob. If either guard was bothered by the feel of cum streaking down them, they hid it well. Blueblood glanced down at Sweetie's crotch and smiled. 
"An adequate clean up. Hardly a terribly thorough job, but good enough for these two," Blueblood said. "Tail Hook, toss the slut onto the bed, then you and Aberdeen can have your fun with the filly." 
"Yes, your Highness!" Tail Hook recited, before following orders and tossing Rarity onto Sweetie's bed, bent over the side and presenting her pussy to her next rapist. 
Prince Blueblood wasted no time mounting Rarity and slamming his length into her cunt. There were no more insults or mockery, just hard, rough sex. Rarity hated to admit it, but it almost felt good to be taken like this. The way her pussy contracted around the cock inside her told Blueblood all he needed to know about how she felt.
"See, slut? It feels good to be taken by a stallion so superior to the common rabble that surrounds you in your day to day life, doesn't it?" he asked as he kept fucking her tight slit. "You were a fool at the gala, my dear. If you had just bent over and taken me like the pathetic, gold-digging whorse that you are, we both would have left my aunt's party feeling quite satisfied. Instead," he paused a moment and slammed a hoof against the back of her skull, driving her face into the mattress and unable to breathe, "you get this nightmare."
Rarity began to panic as she struggled to draw breath as her face was mashed into Sweetie's bed. Inside her, Blueblood kept the same steady pace he had started with as she struggled to lift her head against his hoof. Her struggling desperation caused her tighten even more around his cock as he seemingly raped her to death. Just as the edges of her vision began to go dark and she felt sure she would pass out, Blueblood lifted his hoof off her, allowing her to raise her head and breathe deep, gasping lungfuls of air. 
"Don't go passing out now, my dear. I'm not finished repaying you for what you did at the gala," Blueblood whispered coldly into her ear, before biting down on it hard enough to draw blood. "Besides, I thought you might like to see how your sister's holding up?"
Rarity's head was directed to the corner of the room where her sister was being raped. Tail Hook was pounding her ass just as viciously as he had Rarity's. Aberdeen had apparently given up on coaxing the barely lucid filly to lick her properly, so she was now standing above her and pissing on Sweetie's face as she sucked on Tail Hook's horn. Sweetie choked and gagged as she tried to expel the vile liquid from her throat. Her eyes squeezed tightly shut to keep the mare's urine from splashing into them. When the stream of piss finished, Aberdeen dropped her rump onto the filly's soaking face, grinding her sex and ass against Sweeties mouth and nose. All the while, the mare continued to service Tail Hook's horn as he raped the filly. 
Rarity's attention was drawn back to her own rape as she felt Blueblood cumming inside of her. The Prince withdrew from her pussy, only to shove himself into her already abused ass. He never even missed a beat as his pace continued at the same steady rhythm that he had fucked her pussy. He may have been a mannerless, tactless, brute and rapist, but Rarity had to admit that Blueblood certainly wasn't lacking stamina. Rarity sobbed into the mattress as her ruined ass hole was forced to accommodate another invasion. If her and Sweetie survived all this, would either of them even be fully functional back there after all the abuse they were receiving? Rarity wasn't sure, but all she could do was hope for the best as she continued to suffer through the pain of her rape. A stallion's voice cut through her pondering and drew her attention back to the other side of the bedroom. 
"Fuck, this little slut is so loose I can barely feel her anymore," Tail Hook complained as he pumped his cock in and out of Sweetie. "Hey Deen, I appreciate the hornjob, but fucking this slut isn't even worth the effort. Get your rump raised up and let me plow you instead, okay?" 
"Fine," Aberdeen rolled her eyes as she acquiesced to her partner's request. "She's too out of it to eat anything, anyway. Just try not to finish in me too quick, alright. I haven't gotten off yet and could really use an orgasm after all this headache today."
Tail Hook shrugged. "Not my problem you haven't climaxed yet, Deen. I'm just gonna fuck ya, and if you get off then that's fine. But don't go asking me to make any special effort, especially after I was the one who got stuck deepthroating the prince."
"Pfft, please," Aberdeen scoffed as she bent down and raised her rump into the air, wagging her ass at her fellow guard as she presented herself. "You can deny it if ya want, but every guard in the barracks knows how much ya secretly enjoy sucking cock, ya fairy."
"Fucking bitch," Tail Hook muttered as he slammed his cock onto the mare's cunt. Aberdeen thrust herself backwards, meeting his thrusts and doing her best to get off on his cock. The two began to roughly fuck each other over Sweetie Belle's limp body, their fluids dripping down onto the her body, adding to the mess soaking into her fur.
Blueblood didn't last long in Rarity's ass before he shot another load inside of her. Pulling out, he used her tail to wipe his cock off before stepping away from Rarity.
"Well! That was quite an invigorating afternoon, but I must admit that I find myself rather spent," her rapist proclaimed as if he had just finished a light jog. 
Turning his attention to his guards, he watched patiently as they fucked each other. Rarity watched too, not having anything else to distract from her pain and unable to move enough to turn away even if she wanted to. She watched as Aberdeen's body tensed and shuddered, her pussy squirting onto Sweetie Belle as she came. She watched as Tail Hook's balls clenched beneath him as he emptied himself into Aberdeen's cunt. She watched as he withdrew from his fellow guard and his cum dripped out of her and onto the filly below. And she watched as the two guards' attention turned to her, joining Blueblood's gaze as all three of her rapists eyed her prone and broken form. 
"Well, if we're all done here, I think I'll make use of whatever this pathetic hovel considers a bath before I leave," Blueblood declared with an air of casual indifference that infuriated Rarity. "Tail Hook, come with me and assist in my bathing," he ordered. "Aberdeen, you may join us once you've disposed of this slut."
That got Rarity's attention.
"Wait! But you said-" Rarity tried to protest. 
"I said we wouldn't kill your sister if you followed orders," Tail Hook cut her off. "And we won't. Hell, we'll probably stop by the local hospital and let them know what happened. No sense hiding it, what are they gonna do? Arrest us?" he laughed. 
"Correct, I have no intention of seeing a poor, innocent filly die because of something her sister did," Prince Blueblood stated. "I assure you, I even have every intention of covering her medical expenses should your meager estate not be enough to cover the costs. And once she's recovered from this unfortunate event, I'll be sure that there's a place in the royal guard open for a mare of her talents," he smiled as he spoke that last bit, and Rarity could swear she saw Aberdeen look away in shame for just a moment. 
"You, however, will not be living to see any of that. Aberdeen here will make sure of that," Blueblood explained. He nodded at Aberdeen. "You may proceed."
As Blueblood and Tail Hook exited the bedroom, Aberdeen lifted Rarity off the bed and draped her limp body across her back. Spreading her powerful wings, the guard took off and flew them both out the window and up into the sky. Higher and higher they went, until Rarity could barely make out her home and clouds drifted past her eyes. The two ponies stayed up there for a moment, high above the world. Aberdeen's head turned towards Rarity, and the unicorn could see tears welling in the pegasus's eyes. 
"Sorry," Aberdeen whispered, so softly that Rarity could barely make out her words.
And then the guard mare flipped around and Rarity was falling. As she watched the ground rushing to meet her, Rarity wondered if Sweetie Belle was fated to end up similar to the pegasus who had just murdered her. Perhaps, if she survived undamaged. The last thoughts that passed through Rarity's mind before she crashed into the ground were regrets for not just putting out for Blueblood at the gala. She imagined a life where she went on to build a fashion empire, with stores in Canterlot, Manehatten, and beyond. She imagined going on more adventures with her friends. She imagined a world where all her friends achieved their dreams, where Twilight took over for Celestia, and Equestia was turned into a land of true harmony and friendship. She imagined all that and more.
And then she hit the ground and never imagined anything again.

			Author's Notes: 
So, I've recently been reading the fantastic Everyday Life With Guardsmares, and wanted to do something involving some guard ponies because of it. So here we are, two guard ponies and Blueblood raping Rarity and Sweetie Belle. Fun times for all.
Oh, and in case you're wondering about the guards' names: Aberdeen is named after the Aberdeen scandal and Tail Hook is named after the Tailhook scandal, two major military sexual assault incidents from the 90's. Because all names must be puns. 
Hope you enjoyed reading it.
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