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		Description

Twilight Sparkle, or Sci-Twi for short had always been the target of her classmates and teachers cruelty, as they mockingly said that she would never have any friends in her lifetime and that she would never amount to anything, despite her great intellect.
However, a mishap with an object under the SCP-Foundation known as SCP-923 would cause utter chaos to occur, and would cause members of there foundation to contain Twilight and all those affected by SCP-923.
When Twilight would recover from the effects, she would encounter a group of scientists. They would say that they are members of the SCP Foundation, an organization responsible for capturing and containing Paranormal, Supernatural, or other Mysterious Phenomena unexplained by science but also to keep them hidden from society.
And they said that Twilight's intellect could be useful in their endeavors.
Twilight was happy that she had a chance to use her intellect for something other than being berated by her peers.
This is the story of Sci-Twi's role as a Scientist of the SCP-Foundation.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Prologue: An Unexpected Turn of Events

		

	
		Prologue: An Unexpected Turn of Events



Twilight Sparkle was walking back to her house after a long and grueling day at school. However like most days at school, Twilight was the one that was always used as either the butt of her classmates jokes and pranks or as their personal punching-bag. Twilight really didn't get it, she was very intelligent, well she was probably one of the smartest students in the school, but she couldn't help it if she was just one of the only few kids in that school that actually wanted to do well.
"Oh, what did I ever do to deserve all this hatred and jealousy," Twilight said as she was just a few steps away from the door to her house. "Principal Cinch say's that bullying is just a reminder to always do better, but I know what's really going on. Principal Cinch and the rest of those stupid kids at that stupid school are just jealous that I want to use the things that I learn for the betterment of Mankind." 
As Twilight was about to open the door, she was expecting her father to come and greet her, only to realize that he was gone on a business trip...again. 
She knew Cadence and Shining Armor wouldn't be home because Cadence was off doing a late night study hall and Shining Armor was working late tonight, so regrettably Twilight was all alone tonight.
Twilight just went up to her room and sat on her bed just waiting for the day to be over already. However no matter now hard she tried to fall asleep, she just couldn't sleep due to all the stress she was forced to bottle up tonight. Even though she knew that this was unhealthy, she really didn't have a choice since she didn't want to get in trouble.
"Oh, I wish there was a day where I wasn't everyone's favorite punching bag," Twilight said miserably. "Oh, fuck it, I'm going to get some coffee at the donut shop, I'll write a note to Cadence telling her that I'm going to be away for a little while, not like she'd care."

Meanwhile, at the SCP foundation, the scientists at the foundation were running a routine test with SCP-923 to see if it was still working properly.
SCP-923 is an old satellite which orbits earth at an altitude of [DATA EXPUNGED] km. SCP-923 has a [DATA EXPUNGED] reactor, which is used to fire a burst of [DATA EXPUNGED] that is said to heighten any negative emotional traits that a person has, such as paranoia, terror, or rage.
SCP-923 was orbiting near a testing facility that was surprisingly near the donut shop where Twilight was drinking a Coffee at.
After the  personel got a set of three Class-D subjects properly restrained and ready for testing, the scientists got ready to use 923's device. 
(Intensity at 10%)
Obviously, when SCP-923 got to an intensity of 10, they saw an error message pop up on the monitor knowing that it will not work in an intensity below 23.
Twilight then entered the donut shop and as soon she told the cashier to get her a donut and a cup of Coffee, she then got her seat number and sat down on one of the booth's.
Twilight out of curiosity looked around the restaurant and saw how everyone else were enjoying their lives as children were playing and the adults were enjoying themselves as they were eating and talking to each other.
"Sigh, I envy them," Twilight said as she was app-surfing through her phone. "I wish that my life would as interesting as all of yours. I wish that something would just happen to make my mood a little better."
(Intensity at 25%)
Twilight, as she was surfing through her phone, started to hear a faint whispering noise coming from all around her.
"Huh," Twilight said as she turned her head around to see where the whispering noise was coming from. "Did anyone else just hear that," Twilight thought to herself. 
"Hmm, how odd, maybe it was just the wind." Twilight said as she saw that the window next to her was cracked open a little.
Twilight tried to shake it off, but she couldn't get the notion out of her head that something was very wrong. As she looked around, she noticed that Lightning Dust, who was at first talking to someone next to her at the bar, was now talking to an empty barstool, like there was someone there.
She then saw her waitress who she first thought was writing her order down, was actually writing, "It's coming," over and over and over again. 
Then she saw that Cozy Glow, the girl sitting in the booth behind her, was frantically looking around and telling her friend that she thought that someone was stalking her.
Suddenly, Twilight heard a toddler crying hysterically behind her. Twilight couldn't explain it, but she was feeling a strange burst of irritation and anger flow through her, and this toddler was starting to get on her last nerve.
In her head, Twilight wanted to march over there, grab something hard, like a crowbar, and bash the kids head in with it, she wanted to break the kids jaw, she was wanted it to just stop crying.
But then Twilight felt disgusted with what she was thinking on doing, that would have been cold-blooded murder, and that thought frightened her. 
Oh, twilight was about to realize that today was going to get so much worse.
(Intensity at 35%)
Twilight was then thinking if there was any point in coming to the donut shop in the first place, she already had a lonely life at school and at home, how was this place going to be any different. "Really Twi, you're such an idiotic loser," Twilight thought to herself.

Twilight then saw that her hands were starting to shake uncontrollably, as if she was going through a strain of emotions.
The Toddler behind her was still crying his little lungs out.
Twilight wanted to say something, but she knew if she did, that she would ultimately say something that she would later regret.
Twilight saw the waitress carrying a bag with her food in it, just standing in the corner and just staring in one direction, almost like she saw a ghost.
Lightning Dust was sitting on her barstool just twirling her spoon as it moved around her banana pudding.
Even Cozy Glow was starting to weep, almost like she knew that she was done for.
Twilight heard a commotion outside as she saw two homeless men having an argument with each other over a can of spilled beans. Even a cat was starting to hiss and snarl at nothing almost like there was some kind of unseen force taunting it.
(Intensity at 50%)
Twilight at that moment knew that there was absolutely something wrong, as the whispers that she once heard had suddenly turned into mean and cruel words being thrown at her, calling her things such as STUPID, UGLY, PATHETIC,LOSER, WASTE OF FAMILY SPACE!
"No, I'm not stupid, I'm not a loser," Twilight said to herself as she started to whimper. But at that possible moment, she was actually starting to believe what the voices were telling her. The only thing that was louder than those horrid voices, was the crying toddler behind her.
The waitress dropped the bag and then went to get a coffee mug, she then bashed the mug into her face, as broken shards got on her face, and she seemed like she didn't have a single care in the world. 
Lightning Dust was then seen going into an utter rage and starting to have a screaming match with the empty bar-stool, as her eyes were getting blood-shot.
Twilight couldn't stand that stupid toddlers crying anymore. She then turned around, getting ready to scream at the top of her lungs to tell the little brat to shut up, but before she could she noticed that no words were coming out from her mouth. She was dead silent.
The Toddler then looked at her, with bulged blood-shot eyes and it had this big smile even though it was crying, like it was taunting her weakness. 
The toddlers skin was turning to a sickly pale and it was looking like it was going to pass out at any moment, as blood was starting to ooze out of every socket of its body.
(Intensity at 75%)
It was at that moment where all hell broke loose.
The Toddler had stopped crying and was lying in its seat in a catatonic state.
Lightning Dust then got and started bashing the empty barstool on the floor until it was torn into so many pieces, she the proceeded to destroy anything she could find, while roaring in utter rage.
The waitress then attacked Cozy Glow by putting her in a chokehold, all the while Cozy Glow grabbed a fork and stabbed the waitress in the arm.
The two homeless men outside were now in an all-out battle to the death as they were tearing each other apart.
The Toddlers mother started banging her head on the booth table until blood was starting to show, while giggling dementedly. 
All Twilight could do was sit there and watch as anarchy and violence were now spreading throughout the area, as complete strangers were fighting each other with murder on their minds.
Even police officers were starting to take there patrol cars on joyrides to ram as many targets as possible.
They were scrapping, scratching, stabbing, crushing, and clawing through each.
"Look at them all," Twilight said to herself in shock. "They're killing each other, it's awful, it's evil, it...sounds...like...fun," Twilight murmured as her frightened face then turned demented.
Oh, why did Twilight care about her stupid classmates and her stupid school anyway, she'd just bash their skulls in later. Twilight, now with a new look on life, took her magic capture device, and hurled it through the window, causing the window to shatter in the process. 
Twilight then picked up a Metal Baseball Bat she found on the ground as she then went to join in the bloody festivities. Twilight was tired of being treated like an doormat, and she wasn't going to take it anymore. 

The Foundation knew that things were getting out of hand, so they inputted a code to stop SCP-923's beam before it could get to Keter Intensity.
(Testing halted, laser wave terminated).
Just as the chaos continued an armored truck with the SCP insignia appeared, as a female scientist and two security guards then came out from the truck ready to defend themselves from any attackers.
"Alright men, you know the drill," The Scientist ordered. "Contain all the people who were affected by SCP-923's anomalous effects." The Scientist said as the guards went to pursue.
Just as Twilight was happily swinging at a light pole, she then turned her gaze towards the female scientist, who she had recognized as her classmate Sugarcoat.
"YOU," Twilight insanely roared, "Just the little bully I wanted to see!"
Twilight then tried to take a swing at Sugarcoat, but she unfortunately missed her mark.
"So, where are the rest of your bully friends," Twilight said as she was preparing for another swing.
"Twilight please calm down," Sugarcoat said. "Just stand down so that we can administer a cure on you."
"Oh, just shut up and die already," Twilight sneered. "I'll stand down alright once I bash your skull in!"
Before she could swing again, she is then knocked back by one of the guards as she then landed on her back.
"Nrrgh, another jerk who thinks he's smarter than me," Twilight furiously roared. "NOBODY'S SMARTER THAN ME, NOBODY!"
However, before she could make another swing, Twilight was then pricked from behind by Sugarcoat when she injected her with a grade-b Anesthetic. 
And due to the anesthetic's effects, Twilight then felt drowsy as she then collapsed on the ground, lightly snoring from its effects.
"Phew, I'm glad it worked," Sugarcoat said. "I wouldn't want that smart mind to go to waste. Alright men, remove the evidence of any of this, we're done here," Sugarcoat said as she and the two guards had driven away, once all the afflicted had been situated.

When Twilight regained consciousness, she saw that she was in some kind of white room which only had a table, one bed, and one window to look through.
"Huh, where am I, what happened," Twilight said as she was still a little groggy from the anesthetic.
"Don't worry, Twi you're perfectly safe," Sugarcoat said from the other side of the room. "All you need to do is calm down so that you can make a full recovery from SCP-923's effects."
"SCP? Effects? What are you talking about," Twilight said as she sat down on the chair to calm down.
"You see, I'm actually a scientist and member of the SCP foundation," Sugarcoat said. "An organization made to secure and contain any supernatural or mysterious phenomena that's unexplainable by man for the protection of all of mankind. And we also have to keep these things away from any public eyes."
"We've brought you here for two reasons," Sugarcoat said. "One because of the mishap that we had with SCP-923 and two, The Council has taken an interest in your level of intellect, and think that you could prove yourself to be a very useful asset to our cause."
"Wait, what about the other people," Twilight asked.
"Oh don't worry about them," Sugarcoat said. "Once they have fully recovered, we'll erase any memories of this incident, and they'll just continue living their lives as if nothing happened."
"Oh, well that's a relief," Twilight said. "Wait, did I harm anyone?"
"Well, if you don't count a light pole as harming someone, then no," Sugarcoat said.
"Alright Twi, I don't want to keep my superiors waiting, so I'm going to give you two choices," Sugarcoat said bluntly.
"You are free to deny my offer which will result in us erasing your memories of anything involving the foundation, and continue to live a normal life," Sugarcoat said. "But if you agree, then they're be no going back."
"Wait, what about my family, they'll be worried sick," Twilight said in distress.
"Oh, we'll just send someone to tell them that you're going on a school trip to the rockies," Sugarcoat said. "Don't worry, they'll be fine."
"So, are you in or are you out," Sugarcoat asked Twilight.
"Alright, fine, I'll be a scientist for the SCP foundation," Twilight said reluctantly. "Even though I'll miss my family, I still want to be a part of something that could really benefit mankind. I'm in."
"Wise choice," Sugarcoat said as she gave Twilight a Lab-coat and name-tag. "Get yourself dressed for the occasion, welcome to the SCP Foundation.
Due to an unfortunate incident, Twilight Sparkle once boring and dull life has now been changed forever. For better or for worse, that is up to her to decide.
(Will continue in Sci-Twi: SCP-Foundation audio files).

			Author's Notes: 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=YJaeH8ffl_M&ab_channel=Ajoura
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