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		Description

Chrysalis decided to use Twilight to kill Candace. Using a magic to increase Twilight's rage and some more magic to mess with her head. Queen Chrysalis might just have a new general for her amry.
Warring: Gore, mind control, murder, and insanity.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					One-Shot

		

	
		One-Shot



	"Ow, my head," Twilight muttered as she woke up. Her grogginess was swiftly replaced by panic as she realized she was in a cave. 
"It's about time you woke up," A Candace's voice sang as what look like an image appeared on the wall, slightly glowing green.
"You monster! Where am I? What have you done to my brother? Answer me dam it?" Twilight yelled. She didn't realize how angry she was, but she was sure that it was justified. Much to her dismay, Candace just laughed. 
"If you want answers then come and get me!" She half taunted half laughed at the even more angry Twilight.
With a growl of frustration, she shot a magic beam at the rock. Candace just laughed as she appeared on more rocks. Each time Twilight failed to do anything made her more and more angry, each time she put more power into the beam, forgetting that she could collapse the cavern right on top of her, all that mattered was making that bitch pay. 
After about five or six times of failing do hurt Candace. She blasted through some rock and found Candace, wedding dress and all looking in surprise. 
"I've got you now!" Twilight yelled as she tackled the princess. 
"No, Twilight sto-" She was cut off be a punch to the jaw. Before she could do anything else, another punch at her face. And then another, and then another. The pain rose so high she felt her thoughts being drowned out by it until she was knocked unconscious.
Twilight wasted no time in examining the body. Everything looked to be in order with Rarity's plans. Beautiful flowers, lovely dress, strange green orb. 
"Huh?" Twilight said, a bit more calm now. "What is that?" She picked it up. It was a little heavier than she expected. Must be filled with magic, how else would it be this perfectly shaped. She thought as she looked it further. There seemed to be some sort of liquid moving in a wave like pattern. Twilight turned the thing upside down. The liquid continued as normal. She shook it around. Still nothing. "I wounder what that i...s..." Twilight trailed away as she connected the dots. Her magic was green, the orb is green, Candace's magic is usually blue, Candace uses love magic. "Got it! She's a changeling!" Twilight exclaimed.
"Very impressive," a pleased voice said.
"Who's there!?" Twilight said panicked.
"A friend, one who want's to stop this impostor," the voice said, trying to calm Twilight down. It worked as Twilight defense stance loosed. 
"Okay, and how are you planning to do that?" Twilight asked, still cautions, but willing to trust.
"One step at a time. My dear Twilight. First, take the orb and put it between your teeth. I know it sounds weird, but trust me," Twilight thought she could hear a spell being cast, but she dismissed it. Twilight did as she was told, picking up the orb with her teeth.
She tried to say "Now what," but all that come out was gibberish.
"Thank you, now try breaking the glass," The voice said. Twilight obeyed. Putting pressure on the orb. She started to feel parts of the orb break. "Once you break the glass, swallow," The voice commanded. Twilight cocked an eyebrow at that request, but did it anyway. 
The glass cut at her. Causing much pain. The liquid seemed to burn her tongue. She let out a scream of pain as blood joined the liquid in rushing down her throat. The liquid stopped coming, but the pain never stopped. Only growing with each passing secound. Her stomach instantly tried to vomit, but was stopped by an invisible force. The unpleasantness of that grew into pain even greater than that of her throat. Her legs buckled under the pain. Twilight then felt small bursts of pain in them. With each one, it only grew, until she stopped feeling parts all together.
The what could only be poison made it's way up into her brain. But instead of pain, there was just information. About changelings, about ruling, about killing. Twilight was too sidetracked by the pain to notice. The poison wasn't there to just add facts and tactics, it was also there to mold. Desires of power started to surface. She started to see Celestia in a harsh light. The fact that she was going through this pain was proof enough that she didn't about her. In fact, it was proof that she was evil! Coming to this realization also came with another one. What was happening to her was a good thing. It was making her a changeling to stop Celestia and her evil ponies. 
With that thought, the pain in her body increased 100 fold. It was like she was being ripped apart and then slammed back together. It was worth it. She would do anything to stop the ponies. The changelings would rule with their Queen chrysalis!
As the pain stopped. The queen of Changelings stepped out of the shadows to greet her newest subject, who bowed in response.
"Thank you for bringing me to my scenes. My queen," the new changeling said.
"Your welcome, and as a general of the Changelings, you can just call me Chrysalis. Now rise," Chrysalis said with a grin.
"If you do not mind me asking. How was I just converted?" Twilight asked nervously. 
"That was a Changeling egg. By eating it, it's DNA overrides yours while keeping your personality in tact. The other way of conversion is with a cocoon but that completely destroys the pony who is converted. And you can ask anything, I just might not answer," Chrysalis said. "Do you want a mirror to look at your new improved body?" Chrysalis said.
"Yes your maj- I mean Chrysalis," Twilight answered. With a poof of magic, a reflective rock was brought over to the general.
"Wow, I look amazing. Thank you so much," Twilight thanked as she looked her self over. Her color scheme of purple and pink were persevered, but on scales instead of fur. Her cutie mark was gone completely and she had insect eyes and wings. There were holes in her legs but she felt stronger that before. "What's are next course of action. I recommend killing Candace."
A evil laugh as stereotypical as can be erupted from the Queen. "My thoughts exactly,"

			Author's Notes: 
And that's why the show's chrysalis was an idiot.
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