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		Description

This story takes place before Crusaders of the Lost Mark.


Diamond Tiara is everything Applebloom is not.
She's bossy, egotistical, and has no care for how her words affect other ponies feelings. She lies, cheats, and exploits the weaknesses of the fillies and colts around her to get her fill of sick enjoyment. Nearly every day is a new incident; another "accidental" kick into the mud, another jab at the pride of Applebloom and her friends, another insult, another false tattle. 
And today, she's done it again.
Well, if there's one thing Applebloom has ever learned, it's that honesty is the best policy. And honestly? 
Diamond Tiara needs to be taught a lesson.


WARNING!

This story contains foalcon, beastiality, knotting, Winona gender-bend, OOC Applebloom, and non-con. If these topics make you uncomfortable, you’ve been warned now. Please don’t start an argument in the comments over this, though constructive criticism is welcomed and encouraged!
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One second, Applebloom had been trotting through the playground with Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo, going over ideas for what their next cutie-mark-finding escapade would be. 
The next second, she had a face full of mud as very familiar high-pitched laughter filled her ears. 
"Hey! What the hay was that for?!" 
"Yeah, you could've really hurt her! Are you okay, Applebloom?"
Looking up from the mud spot on the ground, the filly wiped the muck from her face as best she could. After a few blinks, she could make out Diamond Tiara, who leaned against Silver Spoon for support as she laughed her flank off. Looking around, she glanced at the reactions of her classmates; a few of them kept a distance, not saying or word to humiliate or help her. More fillies, however, could not hide their smirks and chuckles beneath their hooves as they watched it play out. Not a single reaction surprised the filly, seeing as bullying her classmates seemed to be a sort of secondary talent of Tiara's. The duo wasted no time in jeering at the farm pony, from calling her a clutz, to a donkey, to their typical blank flank insults. 
"Applebloom?" Sweetie Belle poked her head into view, "Are... You gonna get up?" The filly offered her friend a hoof and a reassuring smile. Applebloom didn't respond; she looked ahead at Diamond Tiara, brows furrowed and face a frustrated frown. Sweetie Belle eventually pulled her hoof back awkwardly, looking to Scootaloo for assistance. 
"Uh, Applebloom?" She obnoxiously waved a hoof in her face, "Scootaloo to Applebloom?" By now, the laughter had died down, with some classmates looking on in anticipation of a fight, "You're, uh, starting to make ponies stare... Harder."
A few seconds of silence passed until the earth filly stood up from the mud. She was slow, as though she wanted to prolong each movement as long as possible, all the while never once taking her eyes off of Diamond Tiara. The bully leaned off of her friend, brow raised in total confusion which was shared between the two, "What? Are you just going to stare at us all day?" She rolled her eyes, "Did the workhorse finally break down?" 
"Yeah!" Silver Spoon chimed in, never missing a beat, "She moves as slow as her granny!" Yet another roar of laughter, sparking a rage within Applebloom that felt familiar and yet... Foreign. Stronger. Something was simmering, boiling within the filly, and all she could see was the pink earth pony before her. 
"Got something to say?" Diamond challenged, taking a step forward with her signature cant-touch-me smirk, causing all eyes to once again lay on Applebloom.
"Come on, let's just go..." Came the soft suggestion of Sweetie, who gently placed a hoof atop Bloom's shoulder, a silent plea to just be the bigger pony and walk away. And that's all they ever did, wasn't it? Walk away, as if that somehow made the humiliation go away, as if that erased the sting of disrespect the trio would take day in and day out at their school. 
Scootaloo tugged her back, "Sweetie Belle's right, she isn't worth the trouble. Class is over anyways, right?" There was an uncommon nervousness present in her friend's voice that Applebloom noticed; a fear of what the filly might do. But what could she do? Diamond had her beat in the game of back and forth insult flinging, especially with Silver Spoon there. No, Applebloom's skills didn't lie in talking. Though, she was much stronger than her; the filly had grown up on an apple farm where physical labor was a constant. Apple bucking, plowing fields herding cattle... She hadn't really taken notice of how much more defined her muscled were compared to her peers, even her fellow earth ponies. She was no tank, by any means, but if it came down to taking on another filly, the odds were in her favor. 
When she was finally tired of being nudged and pulled, she turned around with a huff and followed her friends off the playground. Behind her called Diamond and Silver Spoon, calling her a baby and a coward. Scootaloo kept trying to reassure her that their words were just that, words. No harm done, right?
Applebloom was also pretty good with rope.


The trio always walked home together but eventually would split up as they neared their respective homes. With Applejack walking alone now, she had time to think and try to settle down, as well as try harder to rub the mud out of her fur. There was no need to resort to violence, eventually Diamond would get bored of targetting them and she'd just leave them alone. Applebloom was raised better than that, she wouldn't stoop to the same level as a bully! The filly smiled proudly for overcoming such a wave of strong anger, stepping into Sweet Apple Acres. She was more than ready to put this day behind her and spend some quality time with her family.
But it seemed fate was tempted to test the filly's resolve the moment she made her way to the barn.
"Daddyyyyy! When are we gonna get off this crusty old farm? I wanna go shopping!"
"Now, now, Diamond, you know daddy has business to take care of today. Why don't you go entertain yourself around the farm until I'm done?"
"Uuugh! But daddyyy, there's nothing to do here. Just apples, apples, apples. And it smells like dung and old ponies here!"
Diamond Tiara stamped her hooves on the ground, fully prepared to throw a tantrum if she didn't get her away. Filthy Rich, however, seemed to be far too preoccupied with signing papers and chatting away with Applejack and Big Mac. It seemed the stallion had learned to tune out his needy daughter over the years, as she may as well have been yelling at a brick wall. Ignored by every adult around her, the filly groaned and began to wander off. 
Applebloom couldn't believe it! It was no wonder Diamond had such a mouth on her, nopony ever bothered to tell her off when she started up- not even her own dad. She huffed, her family was completely defenseless to say anything about her insulting comments towards the farm, they relied so much on Filthy's business that, well, they'd just about take the disrespect for the sake of the farm! Rage flared up inside the earth pony once again, the same gnashing anger that burned throughout her body- she just wanted to break something. All she could do was turn in the other direction and try to head home before she did something she'd regret.
Just as she turned around and started on her new path, somepony trotted up behind her. She already knew who it was, there was no need to turn and look. 
"Hey, Applebloom!" Diamond began in her fake-friendly tone, but the farm pony just kept walking. "I know you can hear me! Hey!" Her voice grew closer, and a hoof waved along the side of her vision, determined to pester her until she gave in. 
"Leave me alone, Diamond." With her face steeled, Bloom could see her house not too far away, all she had to do was make it to the front door and she'd be free.
Jumping right in front of her, Diamond gave a big pout, "D'aww, are you still mad about earlier today?" She leaned in and laughed, "What's the big deal? It's not like you guys aren't used to digging around in mud all day!"
Through grit teeth, she replied, "Diamond. Ah'm not messin' around, Ah'm really not in the mood today!" Now eye-to-eye with her bully again, the anger was bubbling.
"Oh, Dah-mind!" She continued, and Applebloom noticed the rather large field not too far away from where they stood. "Ah'm reee-llay nah't in thah mewd tuh-da-" 
With a twist and a pivot of her hips, Applebloom's hind legs quickly connected with Diamond's face, sending the filly flying backward. She'd knocked her lights out before she had even hit the ground. 


Diamond Tiara had been out for less than an hour, but it was more than enough time for Applebloom to set the filly up in the field with the few things she needed. When Diamond woke up, the first thing she felt was the ache that connected from her mandible to her orbital. She whined from the pain, which increased when she moved her mouth at all. Leaning up, her first instinct was to rub her face, but when she tried, her hooves didn't follow. She blinked until her vision came to her, only to realize her front hooves were tied together by rope, to a fence in front of her. That got her attention, especially when she pulled against the ropes and found she couldn't move her hind legs either. Diamond looked back to see a plank of wood between her legs, with rope tightly tied around both of her hooves to keep them apart. 
Now in full panic mode, the girl began to scream, "HELP! Is there anypony out there?! I've been fillynapped!" She continued to pull at her restraints to no avail, though she tried and tried despite the rope burn she was giving herself. Soon enough, there was rustling within the cornfield, "Hello?" When she received no response, she feared the worst and thrashed as much as she could- which wasn't much at all. 
"Ya sure know how to cause a ruckus, Diamond." Came the voice of Applebloom, who'd emerged from the corn, "But we'll be sure to fix that problem inna bit." 
At the sight of her classmate, she noticeably relaxed, no longer fighting the ropes and instead giving a heavy sigh, "Are. You. Serious?!" She screamed the last bit, fear replaced by irritation. 
"As serious as kin be," Applebloom walked over to the filly, grabbing some of the rope tying her front legs forward and giving it a hard pull, tightening the restraints. 
"Owww! Stop that!" She snapped, "This isn't funny, Applebloom! Whatever stupid little prank you think you're pulling with your friends-"
Spitting out the rope, she was cut off, "T'aint nopony else here but us three!" She spoke as if she were lighter than air, which only caused Diamond more confusion and annoyance.
"I don't care who's here, untie me!" Watching the chipper filly merely trot behind her with no response, she pressed on, "And once daddy finds out that you hit me, you- AHH!" She squealed as the already tight bindings on her legs were pulled tighter, "You're supposed to be untying me, moron!"
Standing back to behold her handy work, Applebloom smirked, "Ah think that just about does it, dontcha think?" 
Diamond made sure to give the most dramatic eye-roll she could, "Ohhh woww, the farm pony can tie some rope! Am I supposed to be impressed?" 
"Is that really how ya wanna be talkin' to the pony that's got ya tied to a fence in the middle of a cornfield?" She stepped up, getting in the prissy pony's face, "If ya wanna talk, ah'm thinkin' you should start with an apology."
Diamond had taken her fair share of threats from colts and fillies, but they'd proven to all be bark and no bite. Anypony who was anypony knew better than to try and intimidate Ponyville's most important family; there wasn't a chance she'd allow Applebloom to give her attitude.
"If anypony should be sorry, it's you! And trust me, when my daddy hears about this, he'll put your family out of business!" She spat back, turning her nose up, "It's a mystery why he hasn't bought out your wreck of a farm and had it bulldozed already! Maybe daddy was just being generous to you ponies, but that's all over now! Say bye-bye to your little rinky dink farm!"
Applebloom hadn't said a word, so she'd assumed the filly had finally understood the gravity of her situation. She peaked an eye open and looked down from her upturned nose, and saw Applebloom rear up for a kick. Her head spun upwards, the ropes keeping her from going up, up and away. 
"Apologize." 
Diamond took a while to recover, her head swimming in pain. She gave the filly an incredulous look, "You- you hit me! Again! You can't do that, you, I'm-"
With one leg, she bucked the filly right in her side, finding she was softer than a pillow, especially for an earth pony. Diamond's whole body twitched, and she curled her back as if she were about to hurl all over the place.
"Hrrck! Nngh..." Unfortunately, she swallowed it down, panting when she remembered how to breathe. 
"Apologize, Diamond." 
"I'm gonna... I'm telling, telling dad..." Diamond looked up at the filly, who gave the shake of her head before she turned to buck again, "Wait! Wait, no! Please, I'm sorry, I'm sorry, okay?! Please don't hurt me again!" 
"Sorry fer what?" The filly asked, a leg raised and ready to go.
"I'm- I'm sorry that..." Diamond wasn't the best at apologies, stumbling for a second, "That you got upset over my prank on the playground! And that I kept trying to talk to you when you were already in a bad mood!"
Applebloom lowered her leg and faced the pony, frowning, "Ah'm really tryna give you a way outta this, Diamond, but yer makin' this a lot harder than it needs to be." She stamped a hoof into the dirt, "Ya know what ya did, now gimme a real apology and acknowledge what ya said!" 
Under the pressure, Diamond couldn't think back to her exact words, nor could she formulate even a half-assed apology, "I don't know what you want me to say!" She whined.
"Good Celestia, girl, ya can't give an apology to save yer life!" Groaned Applebloom, "Too bad, don't say I didn't warn ya." The filly began to walk back into the corn.
"My life? Wait, Applebloom! You can't leave me here!"
She looked back, "Ah ain't," Whistling into the depths of the field, the corn would rustle again, "C'mon, Winona, cuh'mere!" Not a second was wasted as Winona, the Apple family pet and working dog, zoomed in with a happy bark. The dog sat before Applebloom, awaiting her next command. 
Applebloom's smirk returned as she walked over to her captive once more, "Diamond, ya know Winona already, right? Such a good doggie." 
The filly looked uneasy, suspicious of what the farm girl was planning, "Yea... I know her, she's a farm dog..." 
"Only one of those things is true, actually." 
"What? What do you mean?"
"Winona is a farm dog, but she ain't exactly a she. The family wanted a girl but when Winona was dropped into their hooves, they just couldn't turn him away!" She gave the dog a pat on the head.
"That's... A pretty stupid thing to lie about." Diamond remarked slowly, eyes drifting to Winona as if she were inspecting the dog closely.
"They ain't exactly lyin'; it ain't like they're goin' around sayin' she's a girl, they just ain't correctin' anypony."
While it was true that the default pronoun used in Equestria was she, Diamond still found the idea stupid."I'm sure other ponies noticed." She prodded as if she didn't believe her.
"Oh yea, a few have. But those 'er just AJ's friends, they've got some pet-meetup they always do, so of course, the others saw. But they're polite 'n that they don't make a fuss about it. Ah mean, Pinkie's gator doesn't have teeth and Rainbow's got a flyin' turtle."
Diamond waited for Applebloom to get to the point, and when she didn't, she huffed, "So why are you telling me this, exactly?"
"Ah don't wanna be dishonest with ya, is all. Fer what's 'bouta happen. C'mon, boy!"
As the dog neared her, Diamond tensed up, "You're gonna sic your dog on me?!"
"Ina way, but not the way yer thinkin'." Applebloom chuckled, "Diamond, I think it's time you learned a lesson in manners 'n humility! Go on, Winona."
Winona walked over to Diamond, bringing his nose to her hind legs and sniffing the filly, "What are you talking about? You're confusing me!" She tensed when the dog's licked her leg from the hoof up. 
"Ah'm talkin' bout takin' you down a few pegs- somepony's gotta do it."
Diamond couldn't say a thing but squeal in surprise when Winona sniffed at her fillyhood, nose bumping against her sensitive folds for a better whiff. Diamond looked at the animal as it seemed enamored by her scent, though the filly wasn't at all in heat. Then, Winona took a quick lick at her pussy, causing Diamond to jolt forward in an attempt to get away.
"Stop, stop that!" One lick encouraged another, and another, until dog tongue ran up and down Diamond's slit, "Make him stop, this is disgusting!" 
"Ah don't think so. Ya ain't gettin' outta yer punishment that easily!" Applebloom just sat down and watched. 
Winona eventually pushed his tongue into the filly's hole, exploring it like a ring, before attempting to push in further. Diamond wiggled her plot, hoping to make the dog back off and take its tongue out of her, but Winona was nothing if not persistent. His tongue flexed hard into her, ignoring her resistance and sliding in. He lapped at her insides with such vigor that left no room for pleasure, his rough motions scraping her vagina. His wet nose nudged into her hole as well, which ensured her squirming couldn't eject him. By this point, however, Diamond had stopped moving about; she stared at the ground with a frozen look of shock on her face, mortified that a disgusting dog had its tongue inside her and that she could not stop it. 
Every lap in and out of her pussy brought him deeper inside her canal, as though he were digging for something. Soon enough, he found it; the thin layer of her hymen. Tilting his head for a better angle, he licked at it, and Diamond jumped. The spark of scraping pain he'd brought her was reenacted when he did it again, his tongue swiping away at her barrier. She leaned forward again, but Winona followed her, muzzle pressed deep between her folds. He licked her as though her hymen were a lollipop, joyfully eating her out despite her squeals of pain at the friction and burn. 
"Hnn... Ah- owie!" She cringed, "Please- Applebloom, I'm sorry- for real! I'm sorrysorrysorry! Please make him stop!" 
The crusader sighed, "Yer helpless. Alright, ah don't wanna make ya a total victim. Winona!"
When his tongue slid out of her hole, she was too relieved to hear anything else Applebloom had said, the ache inside her fleeting. That was until the tongue Diamond had become so familiar with dragged along her clit, muscles tensing again, "Wh- you said he'd stop!" She yelled, utterly betrayed.
"Ah sure did, and he stopped licking ya up inside, didn't he? Ah didn't say nothin' bout yer outside!" The yellow filly laughed as though this were just some harmless prank in good fun.
Meanwhile, the collie lapped at Diamond's clitoris like it was chocolate, and the filly's eyes rolled back as she reeled from a pleasure she'd never felt before. The wet dog tongue lathered her clit in saliva, smothering the soft nub in warmth and a type of friction the filly despised enjoying. Her cries of pain were replaced with quiet moaning, the earth pony buried her muzzle in her forearms, attempting to stifle her sounds. Though she hated every second of it, her body responded on its own to the head she was getting, legs quivering at Winona's expert tongue. 
Applebloom gasped, reminding Diamond that she was very much still being watched, "Ah can't believe it; Diamond Tiara, are ya... enjoying this?" 
Diamond snapped out of it, "N-no! No, I'm not!" She yelled defensively, shaking her head as much as she could.
But Applebloom was having too much fun. "And here I thought you were better than us farm ponies! Guess Winona wasn't the only one here with a secret, huh?" The filly scooted up to get a better view of the action, "But that's alright, you two can have yer fun right here together!"
There was no way this was happening right now- the filly was gobsmacked. Just a few hours ago, she was teasing fillies with Silver Spoon and laughing up a storm like she usually did, and now she was tied to a fence in a field getting her lady parts licked by a filthy animal! And her body liked it; her walls clenched instinctively and her legs got tense, shaking from the throes of pleasure Winona's tongue forced through her. 
"Nnggh... Hnn..." It felt like something good was shooting up inside her, ready to burst, like she was nearing some finish line in a race, "What's- Happening...?" The filly whispered to herself, strained as she neared her first-ever orgasm. 
The climax hit Diamond like a ton of bricks; she threw her head back and cried out loudly, a high-pitched squeal of confusion and bliss. By the end of it, Diamond was a shivering mess- had it not been for her bindings, she'd have collapsed into the dirt. The bully hadn't a clue what just happened, her knowledge of sex was quite limited due to her young age. All she knew was that the experience had been horrifyingly good, and to show such enjoyment in front of her classmate was... Mortifying. Diamond wanted nothing more than to curl into a ball and cry into a pillow, brought to a new low she'd never even fathomed possibly until today. She felt the slime of dog slobber run down her legs, her clit winking while her body was coming down from the pleasure. 
If this is what Applebloom had meant by taking her down a peg, then she'd done it. Diamond felt lower than low, and hoped nothing would ever touch her down there ever again. The filly looked behind her wordlessly, her meek expression turned to widened eyes when she saw the camera Applebloom was holding. 
"Ah like what ah'm seein'!" She exclaimed, snapping another photo of the filly and dog, connected by cunt and tongue, "And ah'm sure everypony else will once they see this!"
Diamond's heart dropped, "NO! Applebloom, pleasepleaseplease don't show anypony those!" The snob had tears welled up in her eyes threatening to burst, "I'll do anything you say, whatever you want, I'll get the nerds to do you homework forever, I'll give you more bits than you could ever-"
"Aw, well ya can offer me a lotta favors... But ah've never had a problem with homework 'er money. Ah have had a major bullyin' problem, though..." The crusader gave a look of fake contemplation, "Which would go away if everypony knew Diamond Tiara liked to let dogs lick at 'er cunt."
Diamond shook her head, not evening trying to defend herself against the accusation, "I promise not to bully you anymore! Or your friends! Or anypony! Please!"
"Ya won't look at us 'er talk to us 'er even think of us ever again?" She raised a brow.
"I swear! Please just don't tell anypony about this! I'll be ruined!" 
Applebloom smirked, "It's a deal, then. Not a soul'll see these, and that's the honest truth." 
She would keep her word on that promise; she was an Apple, after all. But then again, she'd never intended to show anypony the photos anyway, that would obviously get her in serious trouble. Still, being assured that she had successfully traumatized the filly into never bothering another kid again made the hassle worth it. She looked over at Winona, who was licking at his red rocket, eager to slam it into something but unwilling to move without his master's say-so. 
"S-so... You'll let me go now?" The pink filly asked meekly.
Bloom shook her head, "Not yet, there's just one last thing."
"What?!"
"Well ah can't just leave Winona like this, all hot, bothered 'n ready to go! That's just cruel, and ah ain't gonna start actin' like yew." Applebloom shrugged, giving her dog a pat on the bum before motioning toward Diamond approvingly, "Go on, boy, go get yer fill!"
The dog was on the girl before she even got a word in, quickly mounting the filly and spreading his legs apart to better position himself. Diamond hunched down with his weight upon her; the collie was about the same size as her little body, which made the situation even more terrifying. 
"W-w-wait! What?! You're- You're gonna let him put it-"
"Put his dick in ya? Yeah."
Diamond struggled against the dog, pulling back and leaning side to side like a bull trying to knock him off. Fortunately for Winona, he was used to a little resistance from herding cattle and knew how to keep steady atop the girl. Unfortunately for Diamond, this meant her back was quickly being scratched up by the animal's claws, marking up her sensitive skin with enough force to cut her if she kept wriggling, "No, no, no please, Applebloom! Anything!" she yelled, "I'll do anything for you! Please!"
"And right now, yer entertainin' me." Applebloom dared to let her hoof wander down between her thighs as she sat on her haunches, vigorously rubbing her pussy while her classmate begged for mercy that wouldn't come. Though she certainly would.
Winona missed a few times, awkwardly poking between her thighs and jutting against her legs a few times.  The good boy found his mark eventually, though, when his tip nudged her folds and made Diamond's lip quiver in fearful anticipation. The dog had no sense of ease in his current state, and so he reared his hips back and slammed his hips against the girl's plot, forcing his cock inside of her cunt and running right through her hymen. One second she was anxiously biting her lip, the next, she was screaming her lungs out at the sudden agony. Their legs made contact as Winona shoved his entire length inside the filly with one powerful thrust, his front legs hugging her close to ensure he was burrowed as far inside of her as he could go.
Diamond had been forward from the force, feeling as though she'd been stabbed. She screamed, walls clenching around the dog in an attempt to push him out of her. Her body's response only caused her more pain though, as Winona slid his hips back, pulling and dragging at her clenched tightness. He wouldn't pull back for long though, quickly pushing his dick back into her with a burning pain just as bad as when he'd entered her. Diamond's virginity had been raped away by a dog before she'd even known what it was, blood trickling down her legs while Winona hammered himself into her with such vigor that the filly could only cry out and scream for mercy.
"Such a good doggy!" Came the praise of his master from behind, who was happily jilling to her tormentor's torment, "Give it to 'er good!"
Winona worked on instinct, eager to empty his seed into the warm hole that squeezed around his cock and breed her. No such thing was possible of course, but the dog wouldn't let up; he pulled her body along with his, bumping her back and forth as his dick pierced her fuck tunnel. Tears streamed down the filly's cheeks, her eyes shut while she babbled and wailed at her situation and pain. Not once did the doggy dick exit her cunt, jutting against her cervix and painfully poking at it while Winona pistoned his hips ravenously. His balls slapped against her clit, but the small ounce of joy to be had couldn't be felt against the onslaught of dick parting her narrow filly cunt further than it was ever meant to spread at her age. 
Just when it felt like the pain had subsided as her ruined cunt got used to the scraping, Winona's knot had finally managed to cram itself into the filly's already filled pussy. She'd grunt through grit teeth from the force as the dog's anatomy popped into her, but the sound quickly became a shrill scream that rang through Applebloom's ears. The moment his knot pushed through her hole, the rest of his cock sprang further into her cunt and really banged against her cervix, causing the filly intense agony. 
The muscles of Winona's legs grow tense and flex, the dog had gone as deep as he possibly could within the filly, his length on the cusp of running through her cervix and breaching her womb. Winona goes still and shudders, his doggy dick bursting with cum and caking her walls white. The guttural cry of the girl beneath him is followed by her body falling limp, leaning forward against the ropes. She relaxes her body in an agonized effort to lessen her pain, no room inside of her for both Winona's rod and his load, but no means of exit with his knot plugging her cunt. Diamond had never felt so stuffed in her entire life, eyes wide with fear of something breaking. Dog spunk jets past her cervix to flood within her, and she shivers from the sensation of being entered once more.
By the end of it, Diamond had gone completely silent, her eyes big and cold. They stared off into the distance, the filly could comprehend nothing as Applebloom approached. 
"Diamond? He-lloo! Can ya hear me?" The earth crusader snorted, "Boy, he really did a number on ya, didn't he? Didn't ya, boy?" She coddled her dog, nuzzling her nose against his. Winona stood in place, still as a stone save for the wag of his tail, now a happy pup. 
"Well, ah think that about does it for yer punishment, dontcha think?" She still received no response, "Yeah, ya look like ya learned yer lesson."
Diamond's only proof of still being amongst the living was her shaky breathing, along with the way her face twitched in pain from the slightest of movements, her guts still properly packed with dog spunk and meat. 
"Aw, dontcha worry about that knot, it should soften up in a bit! Ah would know." She winked, giving Diamond a pat on the head, "'Till then, ah'm gonna go 'n put these photos away somewhere real safe 'n secure. Don't want anypony knowin' 'bout what happened here today, right?"
With no answer, the filly began to trot off back into the corn, "Oh, and once ah do get back and help ya unattach and untie, yew should probably go 'n take a bath. Remember, ya don't want anypony knowin' yer secret and that yer... Unpure now. Take good care of 'er while I'm gone, boy!"
And with that, the young crusader disappeared into the cornfield, a satisfied smile on her face. The day hadn't started off easy at all, but she was raised to turn even the worst of times into something better than it'd first been, and judging by her ex-bully's vacant expression, she reckoned she'd done just that! 
Maybe if she kept it up, she could get a cutiemark in problem-solving!
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