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		Description

Electric Waveorina Scratch has allways had a liking in gore but when she reads a hate-fiction about her sister she goes insane whit murder whit the weapon her mother,Instant Death used to put ponies up in their time,the necklace of death.


I am looking for an image drawer,so if you are interested contact me through a message on facebook: http://www.facebook.com/Fluttershy.100. It should be a black silloutte of a unicorn filly and whit evil red eyes and a necklace whit a sword like metal thingy whit blood on it.
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It was a sunny day when Electric Wave had done the thing this story is about. Actually,me.

	
		The story



Ok,i will start it off with the day of my birth. My mother was an alicorn and the pony of death. My father was a caspar and a unicorn so we got the species from him. I was born on a really stormy day, when my father left.He never really loved my mother,and she never loved him. They actually mrried because my sister,Vinyl Scratch, was a rape child from them. Even though my parents were abusive,i loved them dearly along whit my sister.I always had a liking for gore and blood but nopony really liked me for it,reversely they hated me for it and called me a psychopath.But when i was djing at parties of Pinkie and Pumpkin Cake they never cared if i am a psycopath,or not. Infact they liked me for it. But that changed when i read a fanfic about my sister called A scratch to kill (actually i made it up). It made me soo angry that i had to murder for revenge and i am honest. "It's a filly!" shouted Nurse RedHeart when i was born. My mother growled for the fact she hated life for the sake of anypony. She did not care,she killed if she had to and thats what she loved.Everypony feared her for it. My sister was the only one happy,so she said the word yay in a way only Fluttershy could. On my second birthday it started,the abusion my mother gave me. She hitted me for no reason,made me do her job (not killing,chores) and never gave me even food. When i was nine,my tolerance was over the top. I could not stand it anymore so she became my first victim
But you know what they say: Thou shall be punished. It stoped for abut two years but they still feared me,they feared the monster inside of me.
Nopony wanted to even talk to me,only my sister. I even had to go to a school for shit brained foals. They think i am insane,it only broke in me. It was not my fault. Even my employer Pinkie fired me for it. She only needed me for something with cupcakes in what she allways had to rip out my organs. But as i said before,my mother was an alicorn so it means i come back to life in a few hours if somepony kills me,but my mother was fully dead for the fact i ripped off her and wings,made the blood bleed out until it was normal pony blood,and murdered her. When i got to school my teacher,Derpy patted my head slightly. She was one of the few who did not care for what i did,but cared for my current personality.
When i was going to ask Derpy what was for homework the day (probably muffin baking again) her daughter Dinky started laughing at me "HAHAHAHA! AN IDIOT!". Personally i hated Dinky to the core but,she could have been nice if she wanted to but mostly she was acting like a total bitch. And i was right,muffin baking for homework again. When i got home i baked the muffins and went to read some fanfics but then i found it,the fanfic that made me snap again,A scratch to kill. It said that my sister was not actually a dj but one of those ponies standing on corners of the streets,a whore. That was too much. I took moms old weapon and went to take revenge but before that,my sister asked me where i was going. I had to lie,so i told her that i was going to see Lissi,my girlfriend and bff at once. The first kill was to the fanfic writer,Dinky. The weapon was a necklace whit metal falling down from it,thus it was easy to get her guts and heart out. She did deserve,but it feeled so good,i needed more. So i eventually did become a psychopath. The murders followed by those who i became to hate whit the years. But i still needed more,so i killed almost everypony,except my sister. But i had to kill more so i killed my only friend,my sister. I had to. Then i snapped back,to see what i did. I had to do something,so i killed myself the way i killed my mother and sister. But it did not work.
I still lived.

	
		ending



 Then i snapped back,to see what i did. I had to do something,so i killed myself the way i killed my mother and sister. But it did not work.
I still lived. I then tried something else,magic but i only realized have a broken horn. I wanted to cry,but then i realized that my father still lives,so i asked him over. He was not actually Abusive,but loving but still a caspar. He helped me with bringing everypony back to life,but no mother which was good. Also everypony wanted to kill me for this but then Vinyl Scratch jumped in front of me. "STOP!" she shouted. She knew i was snapped,so she told everypony. They left me alone then. I also got my horn repaired in the hospital,Derpy adopted me and Vinyl as her kids and me and Dinky are now friend. I had a good life. Fluttershy even gave me a pet! A beatifull kitten. As i said before,i had a great life. My father even stoped being a caspar and whit a magic,hid his horn and married Derpy.And,well,thats why i never want even see a necklace anymore. And i don't like gore anymore,yay! But why did i like it in the first place? I dunno.

	