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(This is NOT a second chapter! This is the same as the first "chapter," but not in its intended formatting! Please go back and read the first chapter, or read this in its original format by clicking here.)

Item #: SCP-7909
Object Class: Safe Euclid
Special Containment Procedures: SCP-7909 is kept in a 4m x 4m containment cell on Research Site-██, with furnishing and entertainment requests to be met within SCP guidelines. Waste removal facilities are unnecessary for the subject's cell. Guards posted to the subject's cell are to carry non-lethal weapons only, in line with safely sedating a human child of 25kg.
The subject is provided three meals daily: a mixture of traditional fare for a domesticated member of family Equidae and a selection of vegan items from the Site mess hall. One snack per day is allowed upon request.
Staff members of Level 1 or higher may freely visit SCP-7909 while off shift. The subject may access communal social areas if accompanied by a staff member of Level 2 or higher, or any researcher assigned to SCP-7909. All conversations pertaining to the subject's origin are to be recorded and reviewed by assigned research staff.
SCP-7909-1 is kept in a 4m x 4m soundproof containment cell on Site-████, utilizing a double-soundproof airlock as the sole entry/exit. Cell furnishings and entertainment requests are to be met within SCP guidelines, barring any and all representations of language, whether written or verbal. Audio and video recording of the subject's cell is to be maintained at all times. Use of internal speaker system aside from white noise or approved instrumental music requires approval of at least two Level 4 staff members. Waste removal facilities are unnecessary for the subject's cell.
SCP-7909-1 is provided three meals daily: a mixture of traditional fare for a domesticated member of family Equidae and a selection of vegan items from the Site mess hall. Items and meals to be delivered to the subject's cell must first be reviewed by at least two assigned research staff for any representations of language. Delivery of items and meals into the subject's cell is to involve no interaction with SCP-7909-1, through cycling of the airlock system to allow placement of object(s), closure of airlock, then access to object(s) by the subject.
SCP-7909-2 appears to be, since the end of Event-7909-2b, completely contained within SCP-7909-1.
Description: Note: the subject originally labeled SCP-7909 is now considered two distinct entities, SCP-7909-1 and SCP-7909-2. References to "SCP-7909" in older documentation can be assumed to be a reference to SCP-7909-1.
SCP-7909-1 appears to be a computer animated winged equine, 0.74m (2.43ft) tall and weighing 24.68kg (54.41lbs). The subject seems to resemble, have the personality and memories of, and self-identify as, the fictional character "Scootaloo" from the animated television series My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic. SCP-7909-1's resemblance to this character extends to appearing to be a living cartoon being, including exhibiting audial and visual phenomena commonly linked with animated life, as seen in attached Log-7909-1-7.
The subject indicates the presence of hunger and thirst when not allowed to eat and drink on a regular schedule. Despite the seeming need for sustenance, the subject has not passed waste matter since original containment, nor do the requisite bodily orifices seem to exist on the subject's body. In addition, neither SCP-7909-1's weight nor height have changed to date.
SCP-7909-1 can touch and interact with most normal objects in its environment freely with no visible abnormalities. However, when the subject claims physical possession of an object it intends to consume, said object appears to become a "cartoon" version of the original object. If said food object is relinquished by SCP-7909-1 before consumption then the object returns to its original state once physical contact is lost with the SCP-7909-1. Testing has indicated no permanent change in such returned food objects.
Similarly, when blood samples are taken from SCP-7909-1, the liquid appears cartoonish in nature within the confines of the needle, but as the blood enters the barrel of the syringe it appears to change to a more mundane liquid. Genetic testing done on blood, fur, and feather samples from the subject indicate it is a previously unknown species closely related to animals of family Equidae. SCP-7909-1 identifies itself as a member of the species "pegasus pony," and claims that most of its species is capable of flight, but that it is too young to achieve proper flight yet. Researcher requests to use SCP-████ to clone SCP-7909-1 from samples were approved by O5-█, but have been revoked due to Event-7909-2b and are back under review.
SCP-7909-1 was discovered in ████████, ██████ after reports of an unusual explosion from a nearby village were intercepted by the Foundation. Details of the subject's original acquisition can be found in attached Report-7909-1-01. Details of re-containment after Event-7909-2b are available in attached Report-7909-1-12.
SCP-7909-1 appears to retain a near-complete memory of its history, and when prompted will talk at length about its supposed place of origin. It claims no memory of the precise events leading to its arrival in the Foundation's possession. Only one memory surfaced under hypnosis, which the subject claimed was its last memory in "Equestria." SCP-7909-1 indicates it was listening to a friend attempt to recite "every word in the dictionary," as part of a coming of age ritual, when "everything went dark." Attempts to recreate this scenario can be seen in attached experiment logs and log summaries Log-7909-1-12 through Log-7909-1-14.
SCP-7909-2 is theorized to be an alternate personality or secondary sentience existing within SCP-7909-1. Under normal circumstances SCP-7909-2 appears to have no influence on SCP-7909-1's behavior and is undetectable by any means, including SCP-7909-2 not becoming apparent during hypnosis of SCP-7909-1. When SCP-7909-2 gains control of SCP-7909-1, SCP-7909-1's personality and memories seem to completely subside, and its body falls under control of SCP-7909-2. When under this control, SCP-7909-1 is capable of [DATA EXPUNGED] and seems motivated primarily by the urge to [REDACTED] all sentient biological life it encounters.
The only known method for SCP-7909-2 to claim control of SCP-7909-1's body is for certain words to be spoken aloud in its presence, as indicated in attached Log-7909-1-14. Due to the extreme risk involved in accidentally or purposely discovering more methods of giving SCP-7909-2 control of SCP-7909-1, no further attempts at communication with SCP-7909-1, nor exposure to written or verbal language of any kind, are allowed, subject to approval by two O5 staff members.
The mechanism through which SCP-7909-2 goes into remission is currently unknown.

Attached Logs and Reports, in Chronological Order:
Report-7909-1-01, Interview:
Dr. ███████: Agent ████, please tell me about the acquisition of SCP-7909.
Agent ████: Our only intel was "some sort of big purple explosion," and that anyone who investigated the incident site didn't return. So, of course we went in ready for another 682, know what I mean?
Dr. ███████: Yes. Please, continue.
Agent ████: Everything goes textbook. We're ready for anything, or as "ready for anything" as you can be in this line of work. Except in the end we're all staring down our sights at a little orange horse. And she looks up at us and says, "Where am I?" in perfect English. We tranqed her, and the rest is history.
Dr. ███████: Thank you, Agent ████. If there is nothing else to report about SCP-7909?
Agent ████: Yeah, well, except she's a tiny talkin' magic cartoon horse, sure. (Pause.) Except, I guess the one weird thing is, we never found anyone else.
Dr. ███████: Do you mean other specimens?
Agent ████: People, Doc. The place was all flattened, like a hurricane had hit, but we never found anyone, alive or dead.
Dr. ███████: Thank you, Agent.
(Note: Agent ████'s report is now considered to be a post-event report for Event-7909-2a.)

Log-7909-1-07, titled "Abnormal Properties of SCP-7909, #03": 
Dr. ███████: 7909, please show us how high you can fly.
SCP-7909-1: Do I have to do it again, Doc?
Dr. ███████: If you would, please, yes.
SCP-7909-1: (Subject sighs.) Sooo embarrassing... (Subject exhibits some light strain while rapidly flapping its wings. Subject lifts approximately 0.5m from the floor before falling. Subject lands on its back with an audible "boink" sound and three small, yellow baby chicks appear in the air over subject's head, circling and chirping for several seconds before fading away.)

Report-7909-1-05, SCP Classification Appraisal, written by Dr. ███████. Excerpt:
[REDACTED]
In addition, exposure to its possible alternate existence as a fictional character has had no negative impact on its morale, and it seems to enjoy seeing itself as merchandise and on television. It indicates that it "misses" the others of its kind, but that being here "isn't so bad."
In closing, it is my opinion that SCP-7909 should be categorized as a Safe object, and should be treated within the guidelines of Safe cooperative biological sentient SCPs. In addition, considering the effect her presence has on the morale of some of the staff, I advise on giving 7909 access to non-secure areas of Site-██ while under proper supervision and free visitation rights by Level 1 staff and higher.
Lastly, in the █ months since it arrived, SCP-7909 has not grown, despite the typical growth cycle of most horses. I suggest removing the typical official reprimands called for when referring to an SCP by its preferred name or by its gender. To be frank, "she" might be here for a while.

Log-7909-1-12, Log-7909-1-13, titled "Dictionary Test #01" and "#02" respectively. Summaries:
Log-7909-1-12: SCP-7909-1 given a mass-market paperback copy of ███████████████ Dictionary for 20██ and told to read aloud each word, sans definitions. The subject requested a personal site tour by Dr. ███████ in exchange. Request granted. No abnormalities detected.
Log-7909-1-13a-f: SCP-7909-1 given same copy of dictionary and told to read the entire book aloud, including definitions. The subject required significant coaxing by Dr. ███████ to agree. Total length necessitated breaking the experiment up into multiple days. No abnormalities detected.

Log-7909-1-15, titled "Dictionary Test #03." D-18071 chosen for her high literacy amongst available Class D. Excerpt:
(SCP-7909-1 is kicking a toy ball against the wall of its cell. D-18071 is seated, holding the dictionary from previous experiments.)
D-18071: Blat. Blatancies. Blatancy. Blatant.
SCP-7909-1: Ugh! (Subject kicks the ball harder.) Wake me up when you get to "bored!"
Dr. ███████: (Through cell speaker system.) 7909, please bear with us?
SCP-7909-1: (Subject sighs.) Sorry, Doc.
Dr. ███████: (Through cell speaker system.) It's okay. 18071, please continue?
D-18071: Uh... Blatant. Blatantly. Blate. Blather. Blathered. Blatherer. Blathering. Blatherskite.
(SCP-7909-1 goes stiff and begins to levitate from the ground without moving its wings.)
D-18071: Blattaria. Blat-- (Pause.) What is she doing?
(SCP-7909-1 rotates to face D-18071. SCP-7909-1's eyes are closed and its mouth does not move. A previously unheard voice emerges from it.)
SCP-7909-2: I wonder if you can get rid of me as easily as [DATA EXPUNGED]. (Subject begins to float toward D-18071.)
D-18071: (D-18071 rises from her chair, dropping the dictionary.) Time to let me out now, right Doc?
Dr. ███████: (Through cell speaker system.) 7909? (Pause. SCP-7909-1 continues to approach D-18071.) Scootaloo?
D-18071: (D-18071 runs to the cell door and strikes it repeatedly.) Let me out!
(SCP-7909-1 swiftly approaches D-18071 and completely [REDACTED] her over the course of ██ seconds, leaving no remains. Muffled shouting can be heard through the speaker system. SCP-7909-1 [DATA EXPUNGED] the cell door and leaves its cell.)

Report-7909-1-14, post-event report for Event-7909-2b, written by Dr. █████. Excerpt:
[REDACTED]
In light of these facts, I suggest we now refer to the equine creature itself as SCP-7909-1 and this alternate personality/sentience as SCP-7909-2.
Remote footage from former Research Site-██ shows SCP-7909-1:
* [REDACTED] at least ███ members of Site-██ staff, with what appears to be deliberate attention to first seeking and [REDACTED] those staff most closely related to research of SCP-7909-1.
* [REDACTED] SCP-███, SCP-███, and SCP-████. It should be noted these SCPs were all sentient biological lifeforms.
* withstanding firepower including [REDACTED] without physical blemish or seeming hindrance to the subject's activities.
Satellite imagery seems to indicate that SCP-7909-1 survived the detonation of the four on-site self-destruct nuclear warheads. The continued presence of SCP-7909-2 has not yet been confirmed, and I have lodged my recommendation that we ascertain its reaction to the presence of sentient biological life before reacquiring the subject.
In preparation for the return of SCP-7909-1 and -2, I would also like to lodge the following recommendations for containment: [REDACTED]

Report-7909-1-12, Interview, Post-event for Event-7909-2b:
Dr. █████: Agent ████, describe the re-acquisition of SCP-7909-1.
Agent ████: It went just as smooth as the first time, though now we were wearing radiation suits. We caught it on the sat. video, and there it was, six clicks from what was left of Site-██, drinking from a stream. No blood, not a spot on its face, nothing. It was just looking around like a lost little doe. We radio for approval to take it out from a distance, and get this: someone high up wants us to take it alive again, and to make visual contact first to see how it reacts. "Don't talk to it," they say, just make sure it sees us. Can you believe that [EXPLETIVE DELETED]?
Dr. ███████: Please go on.
Agent ████: Well, we do the rational thing: we give a D-class a tranq gun and tell him to go wave hi before shooting the little bitch in the ass. So he approaches it, and when it sees him it backs away and asks, "Who are you? What happened?" The D raises his weapon, and the scip starts pretending like it's going to cry. And you know what it does?
Dr. ███████: What did it do, Agent?
Agent ████: After everything it did, it had the balls to ask where Doc ███████ is again before it was tranqed. As if it doesn't know where the [EXPLETIVE DELETED] she is!
Dr. ███████: Thank you, Agent. That will be all.
Agent ████: (Agent shakes his head.) If I hadn't been out on an exercise that afternoon I'd be [REDACTED] that thing too, just like--
Dr. ███████: We're all still recovering from the tragic loss of our colleagues, Agent ████. Please proceed to psyche for further debriefing.
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