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		Description

RainbowDash has gotten the flu and as being her number one fan, Scootaloo wants to show RainbowDash that she can help her get better and asks her friends if they could help. But unfortunately on the trip, something takes Scootaloo away...
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		Day 1:The Curse



Day 1...
It was early in the morning when Scootaloo called a Cutie Mark Meeting. She ran to the boutique to get Sweetiebelle, who was still sleeping at the time,. Scootaloo then ran back to Sweet Apple Acres with a tired white filly behind her to get Apple Bloom, who was doing her chores. The three little fillies ran to the clubhouse to see why Scootaloo called a meeting.
"This better be important cause Ah'm not done with all my chores," Apple Bloom said.
"Yeah and I'm really tired. I was helping Rarity all night, Yawn" Sweetiebelle yawned stretching her hooves in the air.
"It is really important! RainbowDash is... is... is...!" Scootaloo said.
"Yes, yes, yes?" Apple Bloom and Sweetiebelle said in union.
"SICK!" Scootaloo yelled.
There was a long silence between the fillies until Apple Bloom broke it.
"Ah'm out," Apple Bloom stood up and was about to leave but Scootaloo spoke.
"Why are you going!? This is an emergency! She has the flu!".
"Ah got the flu last week and ah just got some medicine, RainbowDash can do that too. Problem solved, now let me do my chores before Applejack gets mad with me,".
"But there is no more medicine! We have to go to Zecora's house and get  some medicine. Hay, we might even get our cutie marks in helping sick ponies!".
Apple Bloom stopped and thought for a second. She really wanted her cutie mark and she would do anything to get it. But should she really skip her chores to get some medicine? After thinking of a solution, she finally had one.
"Ok fine, but after Ah do all my chores and Sweetiebelle gets her sleep so she won't be tired on the trip," Apple Bloom planned.
"Ok, but hurry!" Scootaloo said impatiently. 
"There is no such thing as "hurry" when sleeping," Sweetiebelle said.
_______________________________________________________________________________
1 Hour Later...
"We're here! Scootaloo? Hello?" Sweetiebelle said.
Apple Bloom and Sweetiebelle walked inside the clubhouse only to see three packed bags, a book on how to be safe is the Everfree Forest, a first aid kit, and a purple tail behind the podium. They walked up to the tail and saw that Scootaloo was sleeping, muttering something about RainbowDash.
"Doesn't she have a home?" Apple Bloom asked.
"She must've packed everything for us and got tired," Sweetiebelle whispered.
"Welp, let's wake her up!" Apple Bloom said.
Apple Bloom was about to shake her awake when Sweetiebelle stopped her.
"What are you doing?!" Sweetiebelle said in a volume just above whispering.
"Ah'm waking her up! She wanted to go on the trip so ah'm goin' to wake her up so we can go," Apple Bloom said.
Sweetiebelle and Apple Bloom were arguing so much that they forgot to whisper. Scootaloo yawned and sat straight up, rubbing the sleep from her eyes.
"Oh you guys are done? Then what are we waiting for, let's go!" Scootaloo picked up her book and bags and waited for her friends to get there bags too. The CMC headed towards the Everfree Forest. It was about late afternoon when they started their trip to Zecora's and it was getting dark, fast.
"Hurry it's getting dark! You never know what can attack you without you knowing," Scootaloo shuttered in fear.
"Oh stop bein' a chicken. Ah go in the Everfree Forest all the time and barely get attack by a creature," Apple Bloom said.
"Hey! I-I'm not a chicken, I'm just worried," Scootaloo said.
Apple Bloom rolled her eyes and continued on the trail. After a minute of random stuff, they all heard rustling in the bushes. Scootaloo jumped and hid behind Apple Bloom and Sweetiebelle. Sweetiebelle walked towards the bushes causing Scootaloo to freak out.
"What are you doing?! It says in my book not to go by mysterious noises!" Scootaloo whispered as loud as she can.
"If it was something bad, it would have already attacked us by now. I'm just going to do a quick peek," Sweetiebelle said.
Sweetiebelle split the bushes apart and saw a family of bunnies. She awed as the smallest nibbled on some cabbage. Scootaloo and Apple Bloom walked up to the bushes and awed as well.
"See? They're just a cute bunny family, not a mean ol' monster," Sweetiebelle said pointing to the bunnies.
Scootaloo sheepishly smile at herself for thinking it could have been something harmful. She took a step but felt something bite her on her back leg. She looked back but was soon being quickly pulled away from her friends.
"HELP!" Scootaloo yelled.
Her friends turned around and saw Scootaloo being dragged into the darkness as she yelled for help. They followed her cries for help but soon lost her. The creature was to fast for two little fillies.
"Scootaloo! Scootaloo, where are ya!" Apple Bloom yelled.
"What are we going to do!?" Sweetiebelle said holding back her tears.
"We're goin' to find her! If we get some help now, she might as well be eaten by then. Come on!".
After Apple Bloom spoke, she ran in a random direction hoping for her friend to be in the same direction. Sweetiebelle ran right behind, even more scared then Scootaloo listening to horror stories.
_______________________________________________________________________________
Meanwhile...
"Help!" Scootaloo was still crying for help, but soon gave up.
"Hey, what are you? And where are you taking me?" Scootaloo asked still scared out of her mind.
The creature looked back and growled for her to be quiet. While the creature was looking at Scootaloo, she could see two yellow glowing eyes looking at her. But only one was looking at her, the other one was in the opposite direction. This confused Scootaloo.
They finally arrived at their destination. The creature threw into a cage and locked her inside. Scootaloo groaned at the impact. She looked down at her right back leg and saw that the blood stopped. While Scootaloo was trying to get up, the creature was setting a campfire. Scootaloo was now lost in confusion. As the light shined on the beast, it showed a grey wolf-like pony with a yellow mane and tail. It also had some bubbles on it's flank, wings, and yellow cross-eyes. Scootaloo immediately knew who this was.
"Derpy?" Scootaloo asked.
"Yes, I am Derpy," the grey wolf said.
"B-But why did you d-drag me over here and throw me i-in a cage? And why are you a w-wolf?" Scootaloo stuttered with fear.
"I got bitten by a pony wolf and the reason I bit you and dragged you was because I had no control. Plus, you were the closest thing to bite," Derpy explained.
"But that still doesn't explain why I'm in a cage!" Scootaloo rattled the cage bars.
"Well since I bit you, you are cursed. I have to put you in a cage because once you transform, you will have no control until you relize what you have become. I also have to tell you something very important," Derpy got serious and stared into the filly's eyes.
"I've never seen her so serious before, she is usually goofy and clumsy. And how did she not trip while dragging me here? Scootaloo questioned herself.
"On the first day, you won't have control over your body until you do something so big, you relize you are a monster and after that you will have control again. On the second day, during the day you will keep some of your wolf characteristics, like craving for meat. On the third day, only during your transformed state, you will only be able to use wolf dialect, so that means you won't be able to speak ponish. On the fourth day, you will be alike a on and off switch. You can lose control any second. On the last day, you will go full wolf during the day and night. I am very sorry for biting you, I just don't know what went wrong," Derpy explained.
"I have three of questions. Is there a cure, what day are you on, and does it only happen on a full moon?" Scootaloo asked.
"I don't actually know if there is a cure, I'm on my third day, and no it doesn't only happen on a full moon, it happens when you first get bitten. Tomorrow I'm running away so I won't harm anypony,"
"Wait, if you're on your third day, how can I understand you?".
"Oh yeah, I forgot to tell you. You can know understand animals. Just like Fluttershy, except you got it from a curse,". 
Scootaloo nodded and lied down. She poked her back leg and didn't feel any pain. Maybe you can heal faster when you're a pony wolf. Scootaloo smiled at the idea of healing super fast like a super hero. She was thinking about what her super hero name would be when she suddenly heard a growl coming from her stomach. Derpy's ears shot up from the sudden growl.
"Are you hungry? I brought some muffins!" Derpy smiled and handed Scootaloo a muffin.
"Thanks, I usually eat dinner right now," Scootaloo said stuffing a piece of a muffin in her mouth.
"No problem. Sorry I have to keep you here and make you miss your dinner. Its for your own and other ponies safety," Derpy said.
Scootaloo smiled at Derpy who was almost dome with her muffin. She was about to take another bite but she felt pain, pain all around her body. She dropped her muffin and groaned. She could feel her heart thumping in her head, over and over again. Derpy peered over and saw that Scootaloo was kicking and yelling for the pain to stop. She rushed over to the filly in pain, pulled her closer to the bars, and comforted her.
"W-What... is... happening!" Scootaloo yelled.
She looked down at her hooves and saw paws starting to form. After that the pain rushed to her muzzle, which was now getting longer with a tiny black nose at the end. Scootaloo banged on the metal floor with her paws and begged Derpy to make it stop.
"I'm sorry Scootaloo, but there's nothing I can do. Your transforming and it won't stop until it is done," Derpy said.
Scootaloo's tail merged together to make a purple wolf tail. Her fur grew longer and fluffier as her eyes narrowed and started to glow a purple tint. After the transformation, she let out a loud howl and began to growl. She started to gnaw on the metal bars. Derpy tried calming her down, but Scootaloo would just growl insanely. Since her wolf side was taking over, she did not know how to speak ponish. All she did was growl, bark, and howl. One thing that Derpy forgot was that pony wolves were really strong, and metal is just like thin plastic to them. Scootaloo placed her sharp canines on the metal bar and pulled. One it broke, she ran through the space and ran and fast as she could. Derpy tried following her, but the little wolf filly was too quick. After a while, Derpy gave up and sat back down, munching on another muffin.
_______________________________________________________________________________
Meanwhile by Apple Bloom and Sweetiebelle...
AWOOOOOOO
"Stop, did ya hear that?" Apple Bloom whispered.
"Yeah it sounded like a howl. Wait, what if it is the same creature that took Scootaloo!" Sweetiebelle said.
"Might be, come on lets go towards it," Apple Bloom suggested.
The two fillies walked towards the source of the howling, slowly, making sure that they didn't make a sound. They walked and walked, until they heard a growl a few feet behind them. They nervously turned around to see two pairs of purple glowing eyes looking straight at them. After a few seconds, it pounced on Sweetiebelle. She screamed and cried as the strange small creature lowered it's head to bite Sweetiebelle's neck. The creature was just Scootaloo losing control of her mind, but it was too dark for her friends to see that. Scootaloo glanced at her friends horrified face and stopped. Her eyes stopped glowing as she raised her head to see a white unicorn thinking that she was about to die.
"Sweeti-" Scootaloo whispered when she was interrupted by a buck to the face.
Scootaloo slid across the floor, rocks scrapping her side. She groaned and held her head, shortly after finding out that her nose was bleeding. She sniffed but soon after coughed out blood coming from her nose. She wiped the blood of her nose but it was still dripping out. Scootaloo's vision blurred as tears started to form. She looked up to see an angry yellow filly helping her friend up. The filly then started to walked towards Scootaloo.
"Ya don't ever, ever mess with my friends, and speaking of my friends, Where is Scootaloo!" Apple Bloom demanded.
"I-I am Scootaloo," Scootaloo said.
"No yer not! Where is she! Or Ah'll punch ya square in the eye, ya dumb tangerine!" Apple Bloom yelled.
"Please listen, I am her. I'm Scootaloo!" Scootaloo cried.
Apple Bloom couldn't take it anymore. They could be lost, Scootaloo is nowhere to be seen, and there was a wolf creature trying to hurt her friend.
She pulled her hoof back, and punched Scootaloo right in the eye, knocking her out. Apple Bloom told Sweetiebelle to follow her as they started to run out the forest for help. After about 5 minutes, Scootaloo woke up. She remembered everything vividly, replaying in her mind, ever single thing that Apple Bloom did to her. Tears started to flow down her cheeks, mixing with the blood form her nose.
She limped all the way to her house hoping that she would forget about it and have a nice slumber. But she was wrong. Scootaloo had dreams of her friends kicking her our of the CMC and RainbowDash locking her up in a cage for other ponies to stare and act like she was something that didn't belong in this world. After every nightmare, she would wake up, sweating. She finally decided to just stay awake and read some books to get her mind off of what happened.
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Scootaloo woke up and stretched her hooves, letting out a big yawn. After reading for a while she did manage to get some sleep, but only for about three hours. She was glad that is was only Sunday, which means no school until tomorrow. Scootaloo went to the bathroom and brushed her teeth. She noticed that she wasn't a wolf pony anymore. She was just a normal filly now, except for a few bruises, a black eye, and... fangs? She groaned and wanted to smack her face in the sink, but stopped for breakfast.
"Apple Bloom thinks she's soo strong like her sister, but she really just gave me a few bruises and a black eye. 'Oh Howdy y'all! Ah'm Apple Bloom and ah loovve apples! If Ah could make a wish, it would be to turn into a big yummy apple! Ah'm also blind for not seeing that the orange wolf with a purple mane and tail was my friend Scootaloo! Because ah only care about APPLES!'" Scootaloo impersonated Apple Bloom.
She poured herself some cereal and began eating. But there was a raw taste in her mouth whenever she took a bite. She pushed the cereal away and went back into her room. She had to avoid the outside world because of her teeth. Scootaloo got a glimpse of her nightmare and stared at the wall in horror. If anyone knew she was a werewolf, they would probably throw her in a river so she can drown. She shuddered at the vivid image of RainbowDash and her friends smiling at her while she screamed for help before drowning. She was lost in her thoughts when she heard a knock and some muttering behind her front door. Scootaloo was amazed that she could hear he knock all the way from her room. 
"See. Ah told you she wouldn't be here! She isn't even opening the door! She could still be lost in that horrible forest," said a familiar voice.
"Come on! We only knocked once. Maybe she's sleeping or in the bathroom,"  
said another but squeaky voice right behind the door.
Scootaloo walked over to the door and slightly opened it to see two fillies at her doorstep. She growled when her eyes laid upon Apple Bloom's sunset eyes. She immediately closed the door, causing her friends to jump to the sudden action.
"What do you want?!" Scootaloo yelled.
"Scootaloo, is somethin' wrong? You sound angry," Apple Bloom asked.
"Everything is fine! Just go away and leave me alone!" Scootaloo yelled once again.
"Are you sure? We've been looking for you the whole night before our sisters told us you were probably at home. Are you hurt or anything?" Sweetiebelle called out behind the door.
"I'm fine! Just please go, I want to be alone..." Scootaloo said.
"Scootaloo, we care for ya. Please just open the door!" Apple Bloom begged.
"If you want to know so bad, then why don't you just see?!" Scootaloo swung the door wide open with force only a grown mare could have.
Apple Bloom and Sweetiebelle stood there in horror. Scootaloo had many bruises all over her body, but the one thing that caught her friends eyes, was her black eye. Sweetiebelle opened her mouth to say something, but nothing came out. Scootaloo glared angrily at Apple Bloom, snapping her out of her trance.
"W-What happened?! Who did this?" Apple Bloom spoke.
"Oh I thought you would know, Apple Bloom," Scootaloo said.
"The reason Ah'm askin' is because Ah don't know who did it!" Apple Bloom responded slightly raising her voice.
"Maybe you should go ask Twilight to do on of her amazing spells on me so you can know!" Scootaloo said sarcastically before slamming the door.
"Maybe Ah will!" Apple Bloom yelled behind the door.
"C'mon Sweetie, we're goin' to Twilight's,"
_______________________________________________________________________________
Golden Oak Library...
Twilight, at the moment, was doing some research on how alicorns get their wings when suddenly there was a knock on the door. Spike ran to the door and opened it.
"Can we speak with Twilight please?" Sweetiebelle asked.
"Come right in girls!" Twilight called from inside.
The two fillies walked inside. Twilight levitated all her research away so it won't distract anypony.
"Where's Scootaloo?" Twilight asked looking behind her guests.
"That's why we came here. She was really mad when we asked if she was okay and she wouldn't open the door. When she finally did, she had bruises all over body and a big black eye!" Apple Bloom explained.
"So we came here to see if you can do a mind spell on her so we can see what happened," Sweetiebelle added.
"I have the perfect spell for that! It will show a specific time in the pony's mind and projects it on the wall. But I only can do it if that pony let's me," Twilight said.
"Well the reason we are here is because Scootaloo gave us the idea, so ah'm pretty sure she will let us do it," Apple Bloom said.
"But she was being sarc-OW!" Sweetiebelle got interrupted by Apple Bloom who stepped on her leg purposely so Sweetiebelle wouldn't tell Twilight that she said it sarcastically and didn't actually mean it.
"Okay, then let's go right know because I have to do some research on these wings," Twilight fluffed her wings and hovered out the door, but soon falling on her face.
_______________________________________________________________________________
Back at Scootaloo's House...
Scootaloo was trying to find something to eat but everything was bland. Nothing tasted good enough to eat, it just tasted like cardboard. She heard another knock on her door and Apple Bloom talking to someone. She opened the door and growled when Apple Bloom waved. Apple Bloom noticed the slight growl coming from her friend and pasted it as just being angry. 
"Hey Scootaloo, Twilight is here to help. She is going to do a spell to see what's in your mind." Sweetiebelle said.
"If it means I don't have to talk to Somepony," Scootaloo said eyeing Apple Bloom.
"Okay Scootaloo, why are you so mad at me? Ah heard you growl when you opened the door, you slammed the door in my face earlier, and you keep saying my name like Apple Bloom," Apple Bloom said, starting to get mad at Scootaloo's attitude.
"Once Twilight is done with the spell you will now why I'm angry at you," Scootaloo opened the door wider so her guest could come in without bumping into each other.
"Okay, are you ready?" Twilight asked.
"Yes,"
"Good. This is how it will work, first you have to think of the event and nothing else. Then you will calmly breath in and out so it will be easier for me to do the spell without it breaking. Lastly, your friends will observe, but I won't because of privacy reasons," Twilight explained.
With a bright flash, there was a screen on the wall. It was in Scootaloo's point of view, showing her attacking Sweetiebelle, and lowering her face to Sweetiebelle. Sweetiebelle, who did not know what was going on, took it in the wrong way and made a disgusted face. Scootaloo mentally faced hoof when she saw Sweetiebelle's face. On the screen it showed Scootaloo getting bucked in the face and sliding across the floor.
"Now we'll find out who did this to my friend!" Apple Bloom said in her mind.
Back on the screen, Scootaloo was coughing and looking at Apple Bloom. Sweetiebelle and Apple Bloom gasped. It was AppleBloom who kicked her. It was Apple Bloom who gave Scootaloo bruises. The screen then showed Apple Bloom yelling at Scootaloo for where was Scootaloo. The earth pony and the unicorn were confused. Why was Apple Bloom asking where Scootaloo was when she was talking to her? After Scootaloo responded with "I-I am Scootaloo!", Apple Bloom punch her in the face. The screen turned black and Twilight stopped the spell. 
"Twilight, you can go now," Scootaloo dismissed Twilight.
She walked outside and got ready for her research again. After the front door was closed, Scootaloo turned to face her friends with anger and sadness in the eyes.
"Do you see now why I'm mad at you?" Scootaloo said.
"But... what... how... huh?!" Sweetiebelle blurted out.
"Ah-Ah would never hit you Scootaloo!" Apple Bloom yelled.
"Then how do you explain what you saw right in front of your eyes!?" Scootaloo stood up and stomped.
"That could've been a dream!"
"Well, will this give you your answer! 'Ya dumb tangerine!'!"
"Ah know, Ah know. It was a weak insult to the wolf... Wait... how do you know Ah said that?"
Scootaloo couldn't help but face hoof. It was obvious, how could Apple Bloom not know? Scootaloo walked up to Apple Bloom and put her hooves on her shoulders.
"Apple Bloom, if I know what you called the wolf and I have bruises and a black exactly where you punched me, what does that mean?" Scootaloo said.
"That means you're.... the wolf!" Apple Bloom gasped.
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