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		Description

Twilight Sparkle had made several spells to send her and away to short locations. But a sonic rainboom makes her magic jump to the point in which she and the rest of her friends are sent to another world. They wake up in a dark room and soon realize that they aren't in Equestria anymore. With a statue that only moves when nopony is look, an old man that can move through wall, and a humanoid creature that can't look at you or else it will kill you, and many more things are loose in the facility. They need to work with three guards, two mobile task forces, and two D-class personnel to escape the horrid night mare of the SCP facility.
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		A new SCP?



					



It was such a perfect day. The sun had been shining and a few clouds were loose in the sky as Rainbow Dash was slow on clearing them. 
However, that changed when Applejack had brought out cider and promised her some if she cleared the skies. Twilight had been ready to teleport herself to her library to get Spike. But one can not let Rainbow Dash get away without cider. She had the sky cleared so fast and was flying towards the group of friends as a ring of rainbow shot around from where a rainbow trail started. 
Twilights magic had overloaded like it did when she was a foal when she hatched Spike from his egg. The radius of teleportation increased and engulfed her friends as Rainbow Dash landed down to get cider. The distance however, was unreal as when the lights cleared in their eyes and they were in a dark, metallic room
It WAS a perfect day.

Ricca had enough of this place. The foundation had been so cruel to its guards. Forcing them to either kill some one innocent who was forced into this and believed at the end of the month that they would be paid for their work. Most D-Class's were killed by the SCP's they were assigned to, but at the end, Ricca took part in executions. He had shot a few in the back at the head without them aware that they were going to be killed. 
But Ricca knew that they had seen the facilities darkest parts and couldn't tell their families about the things they saw, the government would come and shut down the facility. The guards and Mobile task forces would shoot them on sight for being unauthorized personnel. Soon when they saw things such as SCP-682, the sight would be nuked without warning.
But the worst part of the job was the fact that Ricca was here with two other guards, named Allan and the other named Lopez, two D-Class named Greg and Jake, in a dark room, waiting for something to happen to be aware that it was clear to move. Protocols stated that in the events of a breach that all guards are to evacuate and eliminate any D-Class personnel on the way out. But the three had thrown their badges out the window and saved what little innocent people there was in the facility.  

''Twilight, where are we?" Fluttershy asked, terrified about the dark room they were all in.
Try to calm down okay. We need to find out where we are." Twilight said. The others nodded their heads and followed. They saw doors and realized that buttons on the side opened them. They had crossed dark, claustrophobic hallways. Only as they walked did the walkway become more clear as behind them went dark from little to know lighting for them to see. As they got to the end they heard what sounded like crying."
"Oh god.. No. This can't be happening." A male voice sobbed from behind the door.
"Oh my. It sound like somepony isn't having a good day." Fluttershy said. Hoping to comfort the hurt soul.
"We'll throw him a party. That cheers even the most hurt ponies up!" Pinkie said as she bounced around.
"Pinkie, we need to comfort him first and get to know him. Maybe after when we get home and he's all better than we can throw a party." Twilight said.
"Alright everypony. Lets try to be calm and introduce ourselves and Pinkie." The pink mare turned her head towards Applejack who had been speaking. "Try not to be to jumpy."
"Okie Dokie Loki." Pinkie grinned.
"Alright then everypony. Lets go meet our new friend." Applejack said as she opened the door.
"The hell was that? No." The voice said again as a loud pop was heard from a room on the side of the hallway. 
"Was that a balloon?" Pinkie wondered as they walked onto one of the rooms. They all gasped at the sight of something laying on the floor dead with blood flowing out of a hole in his head.
"Is he dead?" Rarity asked. 
"I...I think." Twilight answered. Some ponies recoiled at the sight of something dead on the floor right in front of them. They also wondered what the creature was. 
Fluttershy had broken down into tears at the sight. Rainbow Dash patted her on the back.
"Fluttershy. We need to keep moving." Rainbow Dash told her. But yet even she was on the verge of tears.
"Everypony listen up. It's clear that we aren't alone here. But there's clearly something in this place that caused this person to end his own life. We need to keep on moving find a way out. If we stick together than hopefully we can all survive. Any questions?" Twilight gave speech that was quiet to avoid any attention.
"No. Then lets move." The six took off from th room, making a silent prayer for the poor creature that took his life. However if it weren't for Pinkie constantly looking around the room then something would have taken their lives as well. But as they passed the catwalk and were in a very tight hall way, it decided to strike.
Fluttershy screamed as the vent broke from above and in fell a strange looking statue.
"What is that?" Pinkie asked.
"Just some statue that fell from somewhere." Twilight said. She was simply going to brush off the statue. If it wasn't moving then it didn't concern her.
"I don't know. It's suspicious. I'm not taking my eyes off it." Rainbow Dash said as she kept an eye opened on the statue that was completely motionless.
"Come on Rainbow Dash." Twilight called. Rainbow Dash kept her sight on the statue as she walked out. To make sure it didn't do anything suspicious, she closed the door as she excited.


Mobile Task Forces were on first alert for such an event such as a breach. But it wasn't long before a squad is ambushed by SCP-096. One of the members wasn't aware that you're not supposed to let it see you. A scream was heard but soon limbs were pulled in the fashion that SCP-096 was known for. Afet the intial slaughter, two pulled aeachother through a door and sealed it before it could get in.
"Ramirez, you good?" One of them asked to the other. The one he pulled in.
"All good Montes." He answered. They were both out of breath. Their weapons had empty clips from shooting at the SCP with no results. It bled which meant that they could kill it.*
"Fuck this man." Ramirez said, shaking his head.
"I say we ditch orders and get the hell out of here." Montes said. Ramirez looked at him and nodded. There was no way that they were gonna stick to orders when ten went to two in less than five minutes.
Montes picked himself up and only walked off with Ramirez. Guns raised in the events that they encounter another SCP.
As they stepped through an office they realized that there were other footsteps from behind the door. Ramirez nodded and approached the door and took cover from the side. Sweat trickled down his face from under his mask as he waited for the door to open. As soon as it slid open he turned to face a guard who had a gun pointed at him as well.
"Oh thank god." The guard lowered his weapon at the sight of another human. Montes looked and saw three guards and two D-Class's.
"What are you two doing here?" The guard asked. 
"Our squad was slaughtered by SCP-096. We made it and decided to run for the exit.
"Same and we're bringing these two along as well. Any objections?"
No words were spoken. Soon they all gave each other their names. They all stopped at the sound of a muffled femal voice at the other side of the door.
"Come on it should be this way." One said as what sounded like a stampede of foot steps rang from the metal surface in the hallway. Lopez and Montes nodded as they did the same procedure as they took cover on both sides of the door and waited.
The door opened and they turned with their guns raised. They were shocked to see nothing there. Something bumped into their legs. When they looked down they almost screamed at the sight of Technicolor ponies.
"Uhm hello?" A lavender one asked.
Lopez only turned around and face the others.
"Is this some type of new SCP?"

			Author's Notes: 
* A reference to the movie Predator.

I have a feeling that this story is crappier than my others. Hope you all enjoyed. I do not own My Little pony or SCP.


	
		Welcome to my hell.



			[A/N] Well I can feel that this will be my worst story. But I keep writing for the hell of it so don't expect me to leave. Next Chapter.





Twilight only blinked at the array of people. There were some dressed in what seemed to be clothing designed to protect them from harms way. They carried objects that she could assume were weapons. The only thing closest to what she seen as a weapon on how she assumed they worked was Pinkies party cannon.
"Hi." She said nervously. She didn't know if they would attack her friends or if they were as confused as she was?
"What are you?" One asked in blue colored clothing.
"A pony." She answered. They stood there dumbfounded. How could a colorful pony be in a place like the SCP foundation? Ricca assumed that maybe the unicorn had some sort of magic ability and transported her friends here assuming that anywhere else in the universe is just as peaceful as sunshine land.
"What are you?" She asked. No one in the room answered. They were still amazed that she talked and were amazed at the colors of the others. However Allan had gotten tackled by six colors.
"She asked you question punk." Rainbow Dash said, holding him up by the collar. Training kicked in as he overpowered the pony and tackled her to the ground while pinning her hooves to the ground.
"HEY!" A pink pony said as she bounced over to Allan who had Rainbow pinned to the ground still.
"Don't hurt Dashie. She was just mad that you didn't answer our question." She said sadly. Allan looked at her and felt his hear flutter. 
Rainbow Dash was released from the hold and looked at Allan with an expression of fear.
"Sorry. Training kicked in. Don't do it again." He said. He wasn't much for words.
"So what are you anyways?" Rainbow asked. Ricca mentally slapped himself. He should have known that they probably weren't human in candy land from where they came from.
"We're humans." He said. When he looked back at the lavender unicorn, her eyes were gleaming.
"A species never recorded in Equestrian history."
"Horses can't record anything." Ricca informed.
"Oh my Celestia. I have made the greatest discovery yet!' She was jumping for glee. Her celebration was cut short however when a hand clamped on her mouth.
"Be quite or they'll hear." Ricca whispered. While he wasn't sure if the SCP's in the Foundation were actually hunting them or not, but Twilights excitement would surely give them away.
"You need to be quite. I understand you're excited but if you keep making noise then we might be caught." He lectured. He pulled his and away.
One of the people there in the orange fatigues began to bicker. He didn't believe the fact about the possibility of escaping. "Yeah right. We're gonna get fucked by those things man. I mean it was your job to keep those things in their place and now look at it. We're fucked man." He threw his hands in the air. Sweat covered his forehead as walked around.
"Listen Jake you need to calm down." Montes said.
"Fuck you. You put me in this place and now you are going to kill us all with these things."
Twilight became confused at the statement. Ricca had greeted them with safety. Sure Allan had become hostile but Rainbow Dash intimated him.
"What do you mean that you put him here?" She asked. Ricca took a deep breath.
"Yeah man. Tell her.
"Listen-"
"No tell her. Tell about how you putt innocent people here to be Guinea Pigs for these damn monster. Go on tell her." Jake yelled. Ricca snorted at the thought about the fact that Jake probably wanted to live through this and yet he was working up a sweat just by yelling at him when he didn't put him here. 
Greg didn't bother to calm him down. He was distracted by the ponies who had been asking for names. Mainly Pinkie Pie so she could say she made new friends when she got home.
"What's going on here?" A few ponies asked. Ricca only sighed. They needed an answer.
"You're all at the SCP foundation. SCP's are living creature that range from inanimate objects to statues that only move when no ones looking."
"Wait what." Rainbow Dash interrupted.
"A statue that doesn't move in eye sight." He repeated more sternly towards her.
"Ha I knew it. That statue was suspicious." She said, pointing a hoof towards her friends in a 'I was right all along' fashion. Ricca asked.
"You've seen it?"
"Oh yeah. It came out of the vents and scared us. Well except for me cause I'm awesome."
Ricca only ignored the last part. Noting that the Pegasus was clearly full of herself. "That's SCP-173. Escaped Containment shortly after I escorted a D-Class there."
"Whats a D-class?" Pinkie asked.
"It's a-"
"It's what I am. Innocent people that were taken away from our homes and forced into here with promised pay at the end of the month." Jake said. Twilights' jaw dropped.
"You're holding innocent people against there will!?" She asked. Hoping that it wasn't true.
"Listen I'm just a guard here. My job is to make sure D-Class personnel don't try to fuck things up and I go about my day." Ricca had enough of questions but Jake wanted answers.
"Your job? How do you get the damn guard while I'm stuck waiting to be killed by a fucking statue?" Ricca had to admit, for a guy so angry at him right now, he had kept quite throughout his rant.
"Cause I signed up for it. If you had any contacts with someone in the Foundation then your either a guard or a mobile task unit." Ricca was annoyed by Jake. He knew that any D-class would ask these questions but Jake wouldn't stop. They needed to escape. He took a deep breath and addressed all creatures in the room.

"Alright everybody listen up. As most of if not all of you are aware, we have a containment breach. All known SCP's are loose in the facility. Now for those without weapons," He looked at the ponies, "see any strange living things, let us know ASAP. We can deal with it in what ways he have been trained for. Now if all stick together, we may just make it out alive." Ricca concluded his speech with another deep breath.
"Well what kind of SCP's are there?" Rainbow Dash asked.
"Good question. There's 106, an old looking guy of corroded skin and can move through walls. If you see him, alert us and then run like hell. He's been know for taking people to a 'pocket dimension.' I don't know what's in there so don't ask. Then we have 096. Montes wanna take this one?" Ricca stepped back as Monte nodded his head. Ricca let him talk since he and Ramirez had just encountered the creature.
"SCO-096 is a tall, pinkish colored, humanoid creature that is known for mauling its victims and tearing out limbs. Should you see the creature, let it be unless it's chasing you. If you become in it's line of sights then it will try to kill you." Montes concluded. 
"Wait wasn't there-"
Suddenly the vent from above opened and Fluttershy screamed as SCP-173 fell into the room.
"Shit! Nobody look away." Allan spoke, trying to remain calm with the statue in the room.
"Shit lets get out!" Jake got out of the room at lightning fast pace.
"Everyone out!" Lopez yelled as he ushered the ponies out. Fluttershy ,on the other hand,  began to observe the statue. It was made out of some material that she couldn't identify and the face was filled with what looked like several eyes. Its arm were stretched as if it was trying to reach for something. But the major discovery for Fluttershy came when she blinked and suddenly the tower stood above her. She yelped in surprise and backed up towards a wall in fear. Fluttershy was so scared that she had closed her eyes. She screamed as something grabbed her and pulled her away. She swung her hooves in an attempt to get away.
"Hey. Hey. It's me. Relax." Ricca said as Fluttershy calmed down. She realized that they were in the hallway that was on the other side of the room from where they entered.
"That was SCP-173." Lopez said.
"You have to deal with monsters like that everyday!?" Twilight asked. Hoping he was wrong.
"Yep. Welcome to my hell."




Yep this story is crap. I'll finish it and never talk about it again.

	
		Radical Larry.



			[A/N] Apparently a 'man the fuck up' speech was in order.





The dark hallways were just as unwelcoming as the the guards at the front gate. The survivors treaded down the hallways with the only noise being footsteps and metal floors and their heartbeat that had filled their ears. While most of the humans had to be brave to make it out alive, the ponies were trembling in the fear that blinking would bring back SCP-173.
"Twilight, I'm scared." Fluttershy whispered.
"I'm scared too." She said. While ponies like Rarity and Fluttershy were clearly terrified, Rainbow Dash and Applejack tried to not even look scarred.
"Shh." Allan pointed a finger under where his nose would be if it weren't for the mask.
Footsteps. That's what they heard. The floor above them gave a clank noise as what sounded like several task forces patrolled the halls.
"Keep an eye out for any D-Class subjects. Eliminate any guards trying to help them. They will be listed as rouge." A voice said, clear enough for them to all hear.
"Well fuck. Now watch as these SWAT wanna bees shoot us in the foot and leave us here to die!"
"Shut up." Ricca tried to quite him but his effort was hopeless.
"Better run Greg. We have better luck with 173 then guys who would shoot us to live." He spoke as he backed away.
"Shut the fuck up." Ricca gritted through his teeth. Task forces knew to listen for footsteps and speaking from people and would investigate immediately.
"Come on big boss shoot me." Jake raised his arms to intimate Ricca and the others who had weapons into shooting him just to make a point to the ponies.
"Shut up or else-" To late. A noise that made Ricca's heart drop was heard from the other end of the hallway. However the worst part was that it wasn't the guards.
A wall on the left began to crack and corrode as an old, burnt, wrinkly hand grabbed the edges of hole that the corrosion made. Soon legs dressed in what appeared to be overalls climbed out and onto the ground. The ponies screamed as a grinning face poked through and looked right at them.
"Shit run!"  Ramirez yelled as he several other fired bullets at SCP-106. The bullets went through him and left wounds but he kept walking towards his targets with an evil grin plastered on his face.   
"Hurry!" Montes shouted as they piled in through a door. As the last guard got in, he hit the red button that made it close.         
"Keep moving." Lopez assured as the group rushed through the tight corridor. At the other side was a two-level office. They slowed down to catch their breathes from running.
"What was that thing?" Twilight asked Lopez.
"SCP-106. A very lethal SCP that can move through walls and will take you to his secret lair if he gets you."
"Wait, can't he follow us?"
The answer came when Rarity shrieked and pointed a hoof towards the door that they came in through.
"Move!" Jake called as he opened the door and waited for every one out. 106 was slow on moving and walked down the stairs. By the time he was at the bottom, the door was closed.
"He's is quite the pain." Lopez said jokingly. No one or pony laughed but enjoyed the humor.
"Wait wheres Fluttershy!?" Rainbow Dash asked.
Meanwhile back in the office, 106 roamed the floor aimlessly in search of pray. Unaware of a yellow pegasus underneath a table. Fluttershy had tears streaming out of her eyes and covered her mouth with her hoof to prevent anymore whimpering from being heard. She had hoped that the creature would leave her alone.
Footsteps grew closer. Fluttershy whimpered more, her hoof muffling it but still audible to those close by. She almost yelped out in fear when a pair of legs appeared in front of her. Her eyes were wide in fear, hoping that they would think hat there was nopony there and leave.
SCP-106's head poked down underneath the table with a big grin in front of Fluttershy. She screamed loudly after being caught and tried to move around it and get away. 106 grabbed her hoof and corroded the floor and began to sink in with her.
"NO! NOOOOOO!." She clawed  at the ground to resist being taken to Celestia knows where. 106 grinned bigger and laughed evilly at the look of his prey.
"HELP ME!" She screamed. Not caring if King Sombra came in. She was up to her fore hooves in the ground and tried desperately to escape the iron grip of SCP-106.
"PLEASE! NO!" She pleaded. Hoping that SCP-106 was an animal cause she knew he wasn't human. She screamed as she felt her grip slip and she was dragged in. But before she was completely gone, more hands grabbed her and tried to pull her out. When she emerged more from the ground, she saw two men, one in a white and the other with blue pulling her out by her hooves while one in orange rushed over to help her. The other ponies were looking at fear at the scene unfolding.
"Come on Ricca pull." Ramirez grunted as he tried to free Fluttershy with his strength. SCP-106's head poked through the floor. Lopez saw this as an opportunity and aimed his weapon.
"Eat this!" He fired a single round into 106's head. A black, oil, substance sprayed out of the wound and covered Lopezs' face mask as 106 sank more into the ground.* The sudden release of the counter-weight sent Ramirez and Ricca flying back with Fluttershy landing on top of Ricca.  
Fluttershy sobbed on Riccas' chest. He knew why and put a comforting hand on her head and petted her to try to comfort her. The ponies looked and didn't say anything since words wouldn't bring her out of hysterics. Ramirez had stood up and caught his breath. He looked over at Lopez saw his mask.
"Ugh what is this crap?" He said trying to wipe it off on his sleeve. The substance smeared and made him see slightly more. "Fuck."
Ricca nodded at the others meaning that it was time to move. Leaning down, he whispered, "Hey. We need to move." Fluttershy only whimpered more and snuggled up closer to him. Instead of pushing her off, Ricca stood up with his weapon slung and began to carry her. She wasn't to heavy to slow him down but was big enough for him to need some muscle.
Ricca knew that she needed time. Yet she was lucky. Next to nobody had ever survived an encounter with Radical Larry.





* Resembled 'Aliens' didn't it. God I can't wait for Colonial Marines
[A/N] The box is my enemy. Hope you all enjoyed. I am trying to get this story together. Hopefully it will be good for some people. If not then I got skills in writing horror, humans, humans that become close friends to ponies, gore, etc. for my 'big crossover.

	
		No fighting in the bathroom.



			[A/N] Well I'm fucked in my SCP playthrough. 096 is waiting for me from the way I came while 173 and some Mobile task units are on the other end.




Fluttershy had eventually fallen asleep in Riccas' arms after she calmed down. Every one and pony had sympathy for her after witnessing only part of her terrifying encounter with SCP-106. Her head rested on his shoulders as she whimpered and buried her muzzle into Riccas' shoulder occasionally.
"Come on can we rest?" Jake moaned. He was tired from all the walking and dealing with all the SCP's.
"Yeah Ricca. We've been walking and I need to wipe my mask off." Lopez complained. Ricca had grown tired too from carrying Fluttershy.
Noticing a bathroom, he turned to address the survivors, "Alright we'll rest in here for a few minutes." They all took a breath of relief as they crowded in.
"Someone keep watch." Ricca ordered. Allan nodded and positioned himself at the door way to the mens rest room. Soon they all relaxed while Lopez put his face in the sink to rinse of the black, mucus like substance. Despite washing it all off, the mask became foggy, making sight under the mask more obscured than before.
Fluttershy opened her eyes. She became scared at the thought that SCP-173 could have gotten her from sleeping. But when she looked around and saw everyone resting she sighed a breath of relief.
"Hey, you okay?" Ricca asked. Fluttershy had been so blind with fear that she din't care about the fsct that she landed on someone and then cried her eyes out. An audible 'eep.' escaped from her as she squirmed for a bit.
"Hey hey. Relax, you're safe for now." Ricca said to try to comfort her. Fluttershy had gotten comfortable in his hold and stopped struggling.
"I'm sorry for giving you trouble by helping me." She whispered. Ricca had an excellent hearing and could just make out the words. 
"Hey. You're new here. It's under protocol to help innocent people or pony in any case."
"Well uhm... I'm Fluttershy."
"Ricca." He responded. Fluttershy looked around nervously as she always did when she met someone that she wanted for a friend.
"So uhm... is this the first time you had to deal with comforting some one... cause you're really good at it?"
Ricca took a deep breath. "Well yes. But after a month of telling people that it's okay and it's only for a while, I had to shoot them."
"Why?"
"The head of the foundation had any contact with the outside world cut off. So when the month ended any D-Class subject were to be terminated. People complained about wanting to go home and see their families. They did nothing wrong yet I was forced to lie to them to not get myself killed." Ricca had deep sorrow in his voice. Fluttershy had listened while fighting back tears.
"You know. When we escape, maybe you can come with us?" She said, hoping to cheer him up.
"I don't think Pony Overlord would like me for my history." He said.
"Oh goodness no. She accepts all living things. She's even helped raise a dragon with Twilight." Fluttershy had gotten excited at the thought.
"Well maybe I will if we-"
"Looks as though SCP-106 has been through this area and attempted to abduct someone. Bullets in the previous hall, meaning that personnel engaged the SCP." A voice said from a few rooms back.
"Shit. Break times over. We're moving." Montes said as everyone hurried up and out of the room. As they crowed through the door way to a catwalk, the other side of  the room  filled with Task units.
"I have visual on Guards and Mobile Task units assisting D-Class subjects and possibly classified SCP's. Engage." The one in the middle spoke as they opened fire. The others had shoot back and hit a few on their way out.
As they got through, Allan shot the button on the door, rendering useless to be opened.
"Shit. I'm hit." Ramirez groaned as he clutched his arm.
"Don't worry. You'll make it." Allan respodned as the pounding on the door ceased.
"Lets keep moving." Ricca said as Ramirez picked himself up and went with the others.

Spike had been in a panic all day. He had slept last night thinking Twilight would come home late and apologize to him in the morning. When she wasn't home Spike had gone o Sweet Apple Acres. He knocked on the front door and then walked in.
"Apple Bloom. Have you seen Twilight? She's-"
"GONE!" Apple Bloom buried her face into her hooves and cried harder than she already was. Big Macintosh had a sad look on his face as well. Granny Smith looked out the window as if she was waiting for Applejack to come home. Wionna moped around on the couch by Apple Blooms side.
"What happened?" Spike had tears in his eyes by now from the new the received.
"Rainbow Dash did a sonic Rainboom and suddenly they were all gone." Apple Bloom said quickly before crying even more.
Spike didn't say anything. Big Mac had tried to speak to him but he was frozen. Then suddenly he burst out of the house in tears as he ran back to the library. With paper in one hand and a quill in the other, Spike wrote.

Dear Princess Celestia, I need help. Twilight and the other have gone missing after Rainbow Dash did a Sonic Rainboom. Please help. -Spike.
A short letter but Spikes' tears stained the paper below. He sent it and then paced back and forth as he waited for a response. Soon he belched out a note.
Spike. It is with great regret to inform you that I cannot sense Twilight or the other in this world anymore. I'm afraid that they have passed on. I don't know how this happened with a Sonic Rainboom but they aren't here anymore. There is nothing left to say for the loses. -Princess Celestia
"No." Spike said quietly. All the adventures he had with his friends and suddenly their all gone.
"They never said good bye." He looked over at a picture of him and Rarity that he was lucky enough to get of just him and her.
"YOU NEVER SAID GOODBYE!"* He screamed as he curled up into a ball and cried for the fact that he was all alone.





* A Prophecy by Asking Alexandria.


[A/N] Hope you guys are all enjoying. Leave a comment cause of love reading those and a fav. to know that you are enjoying.

	
		Ignore All Hope for Mercy.



			{A/N} Try to guess the song thats lyrics inspired the name for this chapter.





The Task units had swarmed into the facility at the very words of a Containment Breach. The first ones in were killed almost right away. Montes and Ramirez had been lucky and decided not ruin their second chance by shooting at people who just wanted to escape.
As more Task Forces entered, they were fortunate since the SCP's looked for survivors. Some units were ambushed by a few. An unlucky guard being killed by 173 when no one was looking, or SCP-106 dragging some away to the pocket dimension, 096 ran around the facility in search of prey after it saw someone look at it earlier. 
The survivors had moved around the nearly endless foundation in hopes of founding a way out. Ricca had little memory of the ares they had been through since he's only seen a quarter of the massive building. 
"Hey buddy, do you even no where we're going?" Rainbow Dash asked. She was impatient when it came to moving slowly and the group had a slow pace since they ran from the guards.
"This is the way Montes and Ramirez came from. We're bound to run into an exit." Lopez assured them as they kept walking. Rainbow Dash wasn't convinced but she wasn't from here so she knew she didn't have any leverage in locations. It still didn't help the feeling of danger that was lurking inside of all of them.
Blinking was the number one fear in the ponies' minds. The thought of something appearing suddenly in their vision was already nerve-wracking. They stayed away from walls in fear of SCP-106 coming back for Fluttershy or a new victim.
Suddenly there was a rumbling followed by a roar.
"Shit. That was SCP-682." Allan cursed as the noises stop.
"That thing sounded giant." Rarity said while shaking in fear.
"It sounded far. I think we're going in the opposite of Gate A." Ricca said as they went through a hallway.
"There better be a fucking exit then." Jake growled. Ricca only rolled his eyes.
But as soon as they stepped out and onto a catwalk, a gunshot rang and hit the railing, causing a spark to illuminate the ground enough for a few to make out a few mobile task units.
"It's them. Kill them and the SCP's" The leader pointed and then fired his weapon.
"Jake, you, Greg and Ramirez go ahead with the ponies. We'll hold em' here and catch up." Ricca ordered as he and the others fired back.
"Alright. Good Luck." Jake said as he went for the door. Bullets were fired his way that weren't able to hit him. Ricca and the others fired to make sure that they were the ones needed to be dealt with.
"Ricca. I don't want to go." Fluttershy said over the gunfire.
"No you have to!" He yelled over the sound of his weapon being fired. He tried to continue until a bullet spark the rail. "Don't worry. We'll catch up." He called as the others fell back.
"Come on Fluttershy. They know what they're doing." Twilight assured her as they moved to the door and sealed it as they all got in.
"Alright. I'm in charge now. We we'll just keep moving until we can rest and wait for the others." Ramirez said while clutching his still bleeding arm.
"Who made you in charge." Jake pointed a finger at Ramirez.
"Oh so I guess you want to go first?" Ramirez said with a smirk under his mask.
Jake only stood there with a defeated look on his face and said, "Lead the way." While motioning his hand towards the end of the hall way. Ramirez only nodded as they moved through. Fate had other plans as SCP-173 burst through th vents and landed on top of Rarity. She fell to the ground and began to struggle from the creatures legs with no avail.
"Help." She said weakly. They all moved while Greg kept eyes sight on the statue as they pulled on Rarity. SCP-173 had a vice on Raritys' ribcage. She could feel it. Its' legs were squeezing the life out of her. They didn't move more but were still giving pressure to her lungs.
"I... can't... breath." She said while gasping for air.
"Shit. It's strangling her." Ramirez said as he tried pushing the statue of her. SCP-173 didn't move from the spot. Rarity had been gasping for air in hopes of getting oxygen to stay alive longer.
"He's not moving." Ramirez said with sweat on his face under the mask.
"There has to be something?" Applejack pleaded.
"Can't you use magic or something?" Jake asked.
Twilight seemed to have kicked into gear. She was so shocked by the creature that she forgot about all the magic. Her horn started to glow as SCP-137 became coated with a purple aura. However, he still wasn't moving.  
"I feel it moving." Rarity said as she got a little air in her lungs. Twilights horn glowed brighter as SCP-173 lifted a little more off the ground. Ramirez had bashed his body against it in effort to move it. Soon SCP-173 toppled over and laid on the ground motionless. Rarity stood up and gasped for air. 
"Come on move!" Ramirez yelled as they all piled through the door and into an office. They shut the door and soon heard banging in the vents going away.

Gunshots were still ringing as the task unit fired at the four. 
"We have to get out of here!" Lopez shouted over the gun fire.
"We'll find a break eventually." Ricca responded and fired back. Just as someone took aim at Riccas' head. What sounded like screaming was heard as a vent burst open. SCP-096 fell down with a claw raised and stabbed down into a single soldier. A few had seen his face, including the ones on the balcony.
"That is the shittiest break ever!" Lopez growled as they quickly ran for the door. Just as Montes ,the last in line, was getting through the door, 096 was charging up the stairs and right at them.
"RUN!!!" He screamed as they made a mad dash towards the door to the other end. It opened to see Ramirez pointing a gun but quickly looked away to avoid 096s' face. Montes had threw his gun in the room and jumped for the door. He only was a few feet short and crawled towards the end. He turned around to see 096 still charging and began screaming as the door slowly closed. 096 thrusted a claw forward and was met	a metal door as he had just missed it by a split second.
"Holy fuck." Montes said as he got up and dusted himself off.
"Well great. Now we have him to deal with." Lopez said as he dropped to the floor.
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The group had a very short break. Rarity caught her breath while Montes tried to shake the image of SCP-096's face from his mind. The srceaming face with the wide opened jaw with arms stretching out towards him in hopes of catching his pray. He got away from that door in fear of him breaking through and tearing them all to pieces. 
"Anyone or pony see the damn things face?" Ricca called out to the room.
"We tried to see but Ramirez blocked us." Rainbow Dash said annoyed by the fact that she couldn't see what was screaming and making them run so fast.
"Good. If you see the bitch's face than you are listed as SCP-096-1." Ricca said.
"Meaning?"
"He makes you his bitch." Lopez responded.
Before the group could stop and rest, a deep voice sounded through the door.
"This is Echo-Romeo actual. I have survivors of an attack from SCP-096. SCP has fled as well as rouges, Class D subjects and possibly classified SCP's. Preparing to engage!" He spoke into a radio.
"Shit!" Allan cursed as he and the others made their way to the end of the room. As soon as they were moving out the door, the other side flooded with Task Units.
"There they are!" One yelled as they opened fire on them. The others shot back with a few shots hitting their targets as a few fell.
"Come on move!" Ricca yelled as he pulled Allan ,the last one in, they all ran through halls as the door was blown down by explosives and they continued to fire. These weapons weren't designed for human on human encounters and were designed for single shots on Class-D subject.
"Where are we going?" Twilight called over gun fire.
"Somewhere away from here." Ramirez answered as he fired back. His arm had stopped bleeding but the pain was affecting him and his shooting.
They eventually found an office with a locked door at the other end.
"Shit. Anybody here have a keycard?" Montes asked as he inspected the door.
"No and it looks like there isn't one in this room." Lopez complained.
"Fuck. Now we're trapped." Jake bickered.
"Not quiet yet." Twilight chimed in. They all leaned into her as they waited for her paln while footsteps from the other end of the door came closer.
"If I can inspect and learn the lock then I could unlock it and get out." She said. The door was pounded on.
"Well there isn't any other way so get those desks moved for cover. Twilight do you think-"
"I can produce a magic shield to protect her." Rarity said.
"Good. Now lets get ready for them." Twilight quickly moved some desk toward their side and then worked on the lock of the door. A complex design in her view but she would learn it and unlock it.
The other door had opened as task units poured in and began to fire at Twilight. The bullets bounced off the shield on contact
"Bullets don't work. Search for the source for the shield and eliminate it." The leader shouted as they panned out in search of Rarity who hid under a desk in fear of being found but Lopez nodded at her to show that she would be safe. Applejack found comfort by Montes' side as he readied his weapon. Twilight was being watched by Allan as he opened fire at the units. Rainbow Dash was by Ramirez, cheering him on as he fired at the units to prevent them from finding Rarity. Pinkie Pie was hiding along with Jake and Greg. She had saw Jake as someone she could try to make happy like Cranky.
Ricca and Fluttershy had the middle of the temporary fort covered as he fired. Fluttershy had her head down with her hooves on her ear to block out the noise. Ricca only fired but saw them closing.
"Twilight how much longer?!"
"Almost there!" She yelled over gunfire to answer Riccas' question.
"Hurry! We're being over ran!" Ramirez yelled as he continued firing.
"I think I know where the source is?" One called as he made his way to where he saw a light blue glow. Only to be gunned down by Lopez.
"We need to get moving or we are gonna get gunned down." Montes called out.
"And I... GOT IT!" She yelled as the door opened and she moved in. She watched as they all slowly moved in while holding back the units. Most were in with Allan not moving from his spot and held them back.
"Allan come on!" Ricca yelled. Allan stood up and walked back wards as he continued firing.
But as he turned around, the ground gave way beneath him as he felt hand grab him and started pulling. When he looked down he saw SCP-106 point his head up as he grinned at his prey. Allan yelled at him as he tried shooting at him in hopes of being released.
"ALLAN!" Ricca screamed as he reached for him and tried to pull him by his wrist.
"It's SCP-106. Terminate." A unit yelled as they tried to fire at it. Hitting Allan in the process.
"FUCK YOU!" Allan screamed as he struggled from the grasp of 106. Fluttershy had screamed at the return of her fear. SCP-106 even looked at her grinned a little more at her as he sank in the floor with Allan.
The mobile units fell back to avoid a confrontation with 106.
"DAMNIT!" Ricca yelled as he pulled harder. Allan was up to his arms in the hole in the ground. A hand wrapped around his face as he was pulled into the ground as the hole sealed.
"NO! FUCK!" Ricca yelled as he pounded the ground where Allan once was and fired his weapon at the ground.
"Ricca he's gone." Jake called.
"No. He's only in the pocket dimension. We can save him."
A hand landed on his shoulder. Lopez looked through his mask at Ricca.
"He's gone." He said simply. Ricca only lowered his head in defeat.
"Let's just keep moving." He said as he stumbled into the hallway and closed the door. Twilight was in tears at the sight of one of her new friends being dragged away by a hideous man.
They came upon another office after an hour of walking. They all sat down after the fight and the lost of their ally. They hadn't said a word since they saw Allans' demise. They didn't need words. 
Words wouldn't bring him back.
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They were out the door in fear of any SCP coming back for them. Ricca may have recovered from the loss, but Twilight had tears in her eyes. She liked Allan. He was someone who didn't need words, only actions. That was a asset to him that she liked in some of the different people she met.
But she just watched him be dragged into the ground by such a hideous monster. She kept playing it over in her head. How suddenly he stumbled and was being pulled down by SCP-106. How he screamed at him and struggled with all his might to escape the creatures grip. How Ricca had him by the hand as he tried desperately to pull his friend free. How that final hand wrapped around his face as he was pulled down and was never seen again. The memory brought more tears to her eyes.
"Alright everybody listen!" Ricca called.
"Now by now, it is clear that we are a target to SCP's and Mobile Task units. As you've all just seen," He stopped to take a breath, not wanting to mention what just happened. "Not all of us might make it. So I'm ordering that we try to get these ponies out of here and back to their homes." They gave a few odd looks for making them the priority. "I know it may seem strange but they aren't from here. They need to get back and hopefully they'll take us with them. I can't promise that all of us ma make it out of this hell-hole alive BUT if you are willing to risk it all to escape this very world, please step forward."
Montes stepped forward. Ramirez followed his team mate and stepped forward. Lopez walked by Riccas' side. Jake stepped forward after Greg.
"We're all in this. Allan didn't die so we could all abandon each other." Ramirez said.
"You don't need to do this. We can leave and you guys can escape on your own." Twilight said through tears.
"No. We're here to Secure, Contain and Protect. We need to do at least one of those and protecting you," He pointed a finger at them, "is part of what I signed up for." He said.
"Come on. Lets go." He said as the others followed him into a corridor. But after a while of walking, Twilight still couldn't let Allan go.
"Ricca?" 
Ricca asked "What is it?"
"Were you and Allan close?" She asked nervously. She didn't want Allan to be brought up after the 'incident.'
"Yeah. We were." He said blandly.
"Any task's you did together?" Ramirez asked.
"We did a few guarding of SCP's. We guarded SCP-1829 for a month."
"What's SCP-1829?" Twiligiht asked.
"A water-slide that digests anybody who rides in it." He said.
"A WATER-SLIDE THAT EATS PEOLPE! What has this world come to!" Pinkie Pie couldn't believe that something as fun could eat people.
"I know right?" Jake said,
"Well me and him tracked down SCP-096 in an incident where a man accidentally got a picture of it back in 90's and didn't notice it until a few years ago. Poor bastard never knew what he was looking at until he noticed something pink in the background, stared at it for a few minutes and went on with his day." Ricca said as they entered an office.
"Okay. By now this is a sector that rarely any personnel has entered. There might be some clues to help us escape." Montes said as he wondered from the group and began searching.
"Hey check this out!" Ramirez called out as he held up a piece of paper.
"Thats a shit-ton of black ink." Lopez commented on as he saw the paper.  
"It appears that a highly classified SCP is being held at E-gate. Listed as elucid so it my be willing to help us if we're lucky." Ricca said.
"So we're just gonna go to an SCP that even you guys no nothing about and hope that it will help us?" Jake bickered once more at the idea.
"We got no other way. Come on, grab the paper and lets-" Banging in the vents cut Ricca off as they heard screaming. They knew what was coming from them.
"Mother fucker! RUN!" He said as the other took off in a sprint. The ponies were ahead with the Class-D behind. The others had sprinted out and across a catwalk while SCP-096 chased after them.
A corridor was rushed through by the ponies as Greg and Jake made it through and saw Montes, then Lopez with Ricca following getting through.
"Ramirez hurry!" He yelled as he saw Ramirez sprinting to the end. Ramirez was just about there with 096 crossing the catwalk. The door then suddenly closed, leaving Ramirez out.
"079! YOU FUCKING BITCH!" He screamed as he pounded on the door and pressed the red button repeatedly to hopefully open the door. The others had tried to get the door open as well. Twilight had used her magic but the door was locked as if something didn't want them to leave.
Ramirez turned around and saw 096 charging with a claw raised at him. He could only scream as the claw thrusted forward in hopes of getting the others on the other side of the door.
A big thump was heard as they all looked and gasped at the sight of bloody claws poking through its metal exterior. Several looked while some ponies had tears come to their eyes.
"NO!" Rainbow Dash screamed as she charged at the door and tried to get it open. Montes had tackled her to the ground and restrained her from opening it.
"Rainbow, he's gone." He said in tears. Rainbow was blinded in tears as she struggled against his hold. Montes had to use force as he grabbed her head and turned it towards his.
"If you open that door, you won't find Ramirez. You will only find something that not you nor me or any of us want to see." He was in tears at the sound of his friend screaming and then it got cut so fast.
"I'm sorry." He said as he held her closer. "He's gone."
Rainbow Dash buried her face in his chest and sobbed.
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	Rainbow Dash was furious.
"Who closed the door!?" She yelled as she scanned the room for her answer amongst the survivors.
"Was it you!?" She asked as she pointed a hoof at Jake.
"Wasn't me! I actually want to survive you know." Jake responded. By know, he knew that he had to trust the the people who put him here in order to survive.
"Well who did?!" She asked as she turned to the door and was shocked to see that the bloody claws haven't moved from their spot.
"SCP-079." Ricca answered.
"Who or what is that?" She asked.
"An A.I. that clearly got control of the facility. He must want some sort of natural selection. It might explain why the door was locked and Twilight had to unlock it. He locked the damn door so SCP-106 could find and take one of us." Ricca had it figured out. SCP-079 doesn't want them to escape.
"Well come on. By now I think we've all seen the bastards face. Lets go." Ricca said as he picked himself up and opened the door to the next room. The others followed with Rainbow Dash being pulled away from Ramirez's resting place.
The bloody claws pulled away as they all left the room.

Ponyville was in deep sorrow. The new about the Bearers of the Elements of Harmony disappearing from the very land of Equestria. Spike went to stay with the Princess ,who was also saddened at the thought of Twilight, the closes pony she'd had to a daughter, had been taken away in a split second. Princess Luna was also depressed at the news. She remembered when they taught her how to make friends on Nightmare Night. 
Spike had slept in Celestia's hold in tears as he shook from a dream.
It was a dark place. It was almost as if it wasn't in his world. There was just a black void that gave away as he walked through it. It was like he was walking through the night sky without stars or the moon to light his way.
As he walked through a door that seemed to have opened for him like it knew he was there, he spotted a statue from across the room. He blinked to make sure he wasn't seeing things. He knew that it was there cause when he opened his eyes as quickly as he closed them, the statue had moved with a scratching noise. Spike backed away from it and turned around to go out the door. 
His head quickly snapped back at the sound of the scratching and saw the statue move even closer. This time as he backed away, Spike kept his eyes on the statue and went through the door. When it closed he turned around kept moving. But soon the wall had a black hole on it and the sound of concrete cracking made his heart race as another monster had emerged from the hole. It wasn't a creature Spike had seen before. He saw how wrinkled it was and how it had a big grin on its face that could rival Pinkie Pie's smile.
Spike ran as the creature gave chase to him. He ran back to the room where he found the statue and found it gone. Not bothering to look for it, he continued running. 
Spike had to stop to catch his breath. That's when he heard screaming unlike anything he had heard before. An ugly creature came though the door and chased at Spike at full speed.
Spike screamed at the sight of it and ran back to the room where he came from. However, the wrinkled monster was waiting for and swung through the door and tried to grab Spike. Spike looked to his sides and saw the monster giving chase. He tried to run past the grinning man but time had slowed down for him as he tried to run. As passed the old man and tried to get to the other side. To his surprise, the door opened to show the silhouette of a pony he thought he wouldn't see again.
"Spiiiike." It called in an echo in his mind. He tried to respond but it was like something in his throat had prevented words from being said. 
The door closed and Spike turned around to see the bigger monster swiping a claw at him. Spike was so focused on the creature that he was unaware of the statue behind him as his head quickly turned as he felt something grab it.
Spike shot up. Breathing heavily and covered in sweat at the nightmare he just had. To afraid to think about it and not wanting to go back asleep to face the monsters, he cuddled up to Celestia and began to cry for the loss of his friend.

The survivors had finally reached the room that a few had been hoping for ever since the Breach started.
They had found the break room. Refrigerators filled with food and drinks. Coffee still warm with full pots as if the workers hadn't stepped foot in the room for a day.
"It's about Goddamn time we found some food." Jake said as he ate a sandwich. The others had sat down and gotten their food and drinks and ate. Some sat on the floor with the ponies while a few sat at the table.
Fluttershy sat against the wall. Ricca had sat down next her.
"Ricca?
"Yeah.
"Do you know if any of us are going to die?" She said quietly.
"I can' promise that we'll all make it. But I will fight to make sure that you and your friends are back to your homes." Ricca said with determination in his voice.
"What about you and those who make it?" She asked.
"Well we might have to speak to your leader to see if we could stay." He said.
Before Fluttershy could ask another question, Lopez spoke. 
"Hey Ricca. I think I found a map that could lead us to E-Gate." He said. Ricca stood up and walked over to see. He was right. There was a map that showed the way to E-Gate. It looked like E-Gate didn't have an entrance from the outside the only way looked like you had to enter the facility to get there.
Fluttershy only looked from her spot. She had a glimmer of hope of making it when she heard that it was only an hour away. She tried to call to Ricca but something clamped on her mouth. A hand. That was when she heard the cement crack as an arm wrapped around her waist She tried to scream but they were muffled. Tears spilled from her eyes as she had a look of here and helplessness in her eyes.
"Well Flutters looks like you'll ma- FLUTTERSHY!" He yelled as he saw her. She only starred at him with fear as she knew that she wouldn't escape.
SCP-106 poked his head out from the hole and looked at the group before he pulled Fluttershy in slowly. Ricca ran to help her but he was to late as the hole sealed.
"NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!!!!!!!!!!!!" He screamed at the top of his lungs. Instead of breaking down, he got up and grabbed his gun.
"Ricca I think-"
''Don't fucking stop me. I'm going to find her. She's out there." He got to the door and opened it. He leaned on the doorway.
"Are you sure?" Montes called to him.
"You guys take the others and go ahead. I'll find Fluttershy and catch up. Try not go to fast."  He said as he stepped out of the room.
"Good luck to you then." Montes said with a salute.
"And to you as well." Ricca said as the door closed.

Fluttershy didn't know where she was. It was hazy and cold. She tried to run but her legs wouldn't let her. She only walked as she cried in fear for the unknown. She kept hearing things. Voices. What ere they saying?
"Allan?" She called, hoping that he was here and would protect her.
Thats when everything became blurry. Fluttershy couldn't see clearly to but knew that something war forming around her. She was woozy from the experience that she fell to the ground. But instead of what used to be stone bricks was replaced with metal. 
She was back at the Foundation. In a room that she didn't know about. She knew that she wasn't here previously. She saw a sign that showed a picture of a gel like creature labeled,
SCP-999

"Oh dear." She said aloud. She hoped that this SCP wasn't near in hopes that it wouldn't hurt her. But when she heard slithering noises that resembled a snake zoning in on prey. She ran as fast as she could.
"Please! Go away!" She yelled in tears as she turned down a hall. But she felt something tackle her to the ground. At first she started to squirm around in fear, but soon she was squirming around in a laughing fit.
"No...please...stop." She squealed. She was being tickled in her sides. She was running out of breath and she heard something that sounded like an animal.
"I...can't...breath." She said as she tried to suck in air between giggles. Eventually, the tickling stopped and Fluttershy sat up and caught her breath. 
She felt something purring and nuzzling her. She looked down to see a gel creature that resembled an amoeba. It was like a mass of orange slime.
"Oh my. Are you lost?" She asked. She thought that this couldn't possibly be a harmful type of SCP. It didn't respond and only hugged Fluttershy even tighter.
"Come on. I have friends who can help us." She said as she stood up and walked through the hall way. SCP-999  followed.
Fluttershy still didn't know where she was. She tried looking for a map or something to tell her where she was. But for some odd reason, despite the fact that their were monsters out for her, she was incredibly happy. It was like SCP-999 cheered her up.
But her ears perked up at a noise.
"Fluttershy!"
"Was that?" Before she could answer herself, she heard the ground crack and saw SCP-106 rise and walked towards her slowly.
"You shouldn't have ran from me." A voice echoed in her mind. "We were gonna have fun together. Don't worry, I'll take you back with me." The voice echoed once more.
Fluttershy backed up to the wall and shook in fear. But soon she heard the creature struggling with something. When she looked up, she saw SCP-999 wrestling with SCP-106. SCP-106 quickly made a portal and sunk down with SCP-999  in his grasp.
"No." She said softly. A door opened behind her. When she turned she saw Ricca standing there.
"Oh thank Christ." He said as Fluttershy ran into his arms.
"Oh thank goodness. I was so scarred." She sobbed into his shoulder.
"Relax. You're safe now." He patted her head like the first time.
"Come on. The others went ahead and I said that we'd catch up." Ricca walked into the hallway and back to where he came to find the others.
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	"Montes? Montes come in?" Ricca spoke into his radio. Static only came through and what sounded like little noises in the background.
"Ricca! *Static* pinned down. *static* *Gunfire* Shit! Lopez!" A creatures' screeching was the last thing he heard before the signal cut out. 	
"We're missing a fight come on!'' Ricca said to Fluttershy as he ran back to the group.
Ricca hadn't move to far from where he left the group. He soon found his way to the break room and saw bullet holes riddling the place. Bodies of Task units on one side but there was a dangerously large puddly on the other side by the door. But whoever's blood it was clearly made it out.
"Shit." He said quietly with Fluttershy resting on his shoulder.
"Come on. They couldn't have gotten far." He said as he set Fluttershy down. She followed him into the room and was shocked to see the body of a guard laying there. But when it moved, 
"Lopez!" Ricca said as he hurried to help his wounded comrade. 
"Leave me. They fell back when 096 came." He said weakly.
"No, fuck that. We'll find you help and get you the hell out of here!" Ricca said as he slung Lopez's arm around his shoulder with Fluttershy hovering with her wings an supporting the other. With his arms supported, they carried him through the next door.
"Montes come on. We found Lopez. We're moving to you now."
More static came through but the voice was audible.
"We're waiting at E-Gate. It's locked and I think Lopez has the key. You need to leave him Ricca. He won't make it and those units were pissed when they left."
"He's right you know." Lopez said. Blood loss making him quite.
"Negative. We're almost there. Ricca out." He said through the radio once more.
They kept moving through halls. Fluttershy kept grimacing at the blood trail that Lopez left. What was worst was that it kept growing instead of shrinking. 
"Ricca, I don't think-" A bullet Pierced RIccas' back and he grunted in pain.
"We found them."
"Shit!" He said as he hurried them into the other room and sealed the door with a gunshot to the control button. Bullets began shooting through the door in hopes of hitting them.     
"Clear the damn table!" Ricca yelled as he and Fluttershy moved papers and other objects off and placed Lopez onto the table.
"Fluttershy I need you to try to find a medical kit in here." He said. Fluttershy began to search frantically for it.
"You'll make it." He said to Lopez. But judging by the amount of bullet wounds and the blood staining his clothes, Lopez was doomed for this world.
"Ricca. . . listen." He could barely speak at this point.
"Hurry and find it!" He yelled. Fluttershy came back to him empty handed.
"I looked everywhere but there was nothing." She said. Sweat had covered her face.
"Ricca. . ." Lopez lifted his hand. Ricca grabbed it.
"I snagged this from Dr. Maynards' office. Use it." He said. He let go and Ricca felt a keycard in his hand.
"Now go. Before they kill you both too." He said as his breath started to run out. Ricca had accepted his fate and walked to the door.
"I'm sorry you had to die here."
"Not everything goes our way sometimes." He said back.
Ricca only nodded and closed the door. Looking at his friend through the little lines left before it sealed completely.
"Lets go." He said with deep sorrow in his voice. It was the only thing he said.
He didn't need words. He needed actions.

"Montes?" The radio buzzed to life. The groups heads all lifted to wait for word about Lopez. Rarity being in tears at leaving him and hoping that he had made it.
"Yeah?" Was the only thing Montes said.
"Lopez is gone. He bled out after giving me the key."
Rarity burst into tears at the word. Pinkie rushed over and hugged her.
"We're waiting. Just hurry." He said softly. He turned around to try to comfort Rarity but a gun being cocked got his attention as he spun around. There were no Units in the room besides him.
"Drop the gun." Jake said as he pointed a weapon at Montes.
"Jake... why?" Pinkies' lip quivered at the sight of her new friend pointing a gun at Montes.
"Why? I'll tell you why. I was just a normal person. Had a family, a great job. That was until my boss was murdered. All fingers pointed at me saying that I did it. I was sent to prison for a life sentence. But they sent me here. They said that I was going to be set free at the end of the month but I'm no fool. I heard Ricca say the things he did." 
He shook as he spoke.
"But why kill me-"
"And the others. Cause when I'm done with you, these stupid ponies are next. When Ricca and the other one gets here, I'll shot them. Then me and Greg are gonna get the fuck out of here." He shook.
Pinkie had burst into tears at the sound of her new friends' hateful words.
"NOW TURN AROUND AND FACE THE WALL!" He screamed. 
"Not you." He poked Montes with the barrel of the gun.
"You have the gun so you're first."
Montes took a deep breath and looked down.
"Jake-"
*SNAP*
Montes quickly looked up to see Jakes body fall with his head turned. SCP-173 stood there as all eyes turned on it. Pinkie screamed at the sight of Jake hitting the ground.
"Shit no one look away!" Monts yelled.
As SCP-173 stood still with Greg looking at it. Montes opened the door and in rushed Ricca and Fluttershy.
"Okay we're- Oh fuck." He yelled as he tossed Montes the card and looked at the statue.	
Montes slid the card and the door opened. The room filled with light from the sun as the ponies rushed out. Soon Greg stood on the outside, staring at the Statue. He simply closed the door as if he said his goodbye to the creatures that tried to kill him.



[A/N] One more and it's a wrap. With apologies to 'Mordecaiser', my new and soon to be ex follower as Lopez was his favorite. After this, it's back to writing happy stories.

	
		Just a heads up



Greetings Programs. Just want to let you all know that i am letting you guys ask me questions. Look on my profile for the blog post and ask them in the comments. They'll all be answered this Friday night.

	
		SCP-001



			
[A/N] I'm writing this now cause I'm ending this story in a serious tone. Don't forget to ask me stuff on the blog post. Why do I call you guys programs? What inspired my OC's? It doesn't have to be about this story. It could be any question you want. Well thanks for reading till the end. Sorry the first chapter sucked. Sorry for complaining about it for the next two. Till next time. I'm Sol1dF3rr3t and I do not own My Little Pony or SCP and I claim no rights to SCP-001 when it's revealed.




The sun nearly blinded the group as the doors opened. For once, instead of dark hallways, there were plants that surrounded the glass walkway.
"Finally. Sunshine." Montes said softly. But as they reached the end, a sign caught their eyes that made Ricca and Montes' jaws drop.
SCP-001

"Holy shit." Ricca said simply. A picture of a portal was on the sign. Greg opened the door and they were greeted with several catwalks and a huge circular portal.
"Alright ponies. I want you on that portal stand." He walked over to the switches and saw a DNA scanner.
"Gonna need some DNA from one of you." Ricca said. Twilight walked over and squezed some blood from a wound she had gotten the break room. She placed on the scanner and suddenly the portal lit up. Twilight lifted her friends and then herself up the ladder and made her way to the portal.
"Okay now wait for us while I figure out how this works. Montes keep watch." Montes saluted him and made his way to the other catwalk.
It looked like the controls were simple. A button gave a one minute timer and another gave an instant transport. Ricca hit the one minute switch and saw the portal start to glow.
"Okay Montes it works. Get over here." He spoke into his radio as he climbed the latter with Greg.
"On it." Montes spoke back. But the whirling of helicopter blades stopped him in his tracks.
A helicopter zoomed over the walls of the area. 
"There they are!" A voice called over an intercom. Ricca and Montes recognized it as the captain of the Mobile Task Units. Montes began to fire at the helicopter. The vehicle swung to show a minigun turret pointed at him. Before he could react, Montes felt several burning pains as bullets pierced his skin. He fell to the ground dead.
"NO!" Applejack reached a hoof out in despair at the lost of her friend.
"Fuck!" A missile fired at Ricca and Greg. It hit below the catwalk and made it collapse. Sending the two rolling back down to the switch.
"Ricca!" Fluttershy called to her. The mini gun fired again. Hitting Greg in the right side of his chest. He clutched the wound as it began to bleed heavily. A few hit Ricca. But not hitting any vital organs.
"Their done for. Leave em to rot." The intercom called. But as the helicopter pulled away, a roar sounded and a claw took out the helicopter.
"Ricca hurry!" Fluttershy yelled.
"Fluttershy I promised that I'd get you home." He called back. His bullet wounds were bleeding as well.
"You can come with us."
"Fluttershy. This is goodbye." He said. Fluttershy burst into tears as she knew that he was to wounded to make it.
"I'll... I'll miss you." She said in tears.
Ricca didn't say anything. He hit the transport button and watched as a bright flash took away his new friends. He felt happy. After killing so many innocent people, he managed to save those who were more innocent then he'll ever be.
"Come on Greg. We're leaving." He said as he slung Gregs' arm across his shoulder and carriend him out the exit on the other side of the facility.

Spike sat on the balcony staring at the blue sky. It's color matching his mood as he wondered about the dream and if it linked to where Twilight went. 
Princess Celestia sat on her throne. She only looked down in sorrow for the lost of her student. But when she felt something that was like when Spike sent a letter, she perked her head up.
A bright flash lit the room. As the glowing died down, there stood the the wielders to the Elements of Harmony. They all had cuts and there manes were all dirty.
"Twilight!" She exclaimed. Spike ran up to them and stopped in front of them.
"Where were you?" She asked. They didn't say anything. Fluttershy began to weep while the others lowered their heads in respect and the fact that they had just survived the worst nightmare they will ever encounter.

Ricca had gotten out of the foundation. Greg was still bleeding heavily and was on the verge of death. Night had fallen as the moon glowed dimly. The only thing Ricca could see were trees. A dark forest. Whatever was there was better then staying at the facility, which had been turned into a warzone. Gunfire rang out in the distance and fire gave it an orange, dim, glow.
"Come on Greg. We're out of there for good." He said.
He had stopped at the first tree he saw. He sat down and put Greg down, who slumped down to the ground with only his head against the trees' roots.
He closed his eyes. The bleeding had gotten worse and soon he would succumb to death. But a familiar sound made his eyes open.
SCP-106 walked him slowly. SCP-173 appeared there, looking at him with his painted face. SCP-096 had walked slowly towards him for once. Perhaps it knew that it didn't need to charge at it's prey cause Ricca knew that he wasn't going any where.
Ricca readied his weapon. There hasn't been a sweet spot discovered that could kill an SCP. Maybe it was where the heart was. Between the eyes or just shooting them in general. Even if there wasn't, he had was gonna let these things know that he wasn't going to stand by and watch himself die.
He aimed his weapon and fired.

	
		???



	A bright and sunny say in Ponyville. After the events of the SCP foundation, the six friends returned to there homes. The next day was filled with welcomes and tear filled reunions  from loved ones.
Fluttershy was back at her cottage as she rushed to feed her animals that all swarmed her after thinking that she wouldn't return.
"Hey Fluttershy.'' A voice said.
"Hello Twilight." She said. Sorrow deep in her voice.
"How are you feeling after...?" 
"Oh well I've tried to move on. But I know that it's only been a day." She said.
Twilight nodded. "Well I came to see if you're alright. I guess I'll get back to Spike." She said as she left.
But as she passed by the Everfree forest, she sensed something dark and evil coming from it, more than usual. Twilight only shrugged it off and went back to the Library.
But deep in the Everfree forest, the dirt path began to melt away as a black hole opened up. From it rose a grinning creature that only began to walk slowly towards the town. Another creature emerged from the trees. Something saw it's face. A statue stood still. Creatures stared at it. But eventually it would move. It learned to be patient.
But way out in the badlands, several helicopters and V-22 Osprey's flew towards Ponyville. Several broke away  and seemed to avoid the others. As if they didn't want to obey their orders.
Back at the edge of the Everfree forest. A man in a white, SWAT attire, looking outfit gasped as if he had just woken up. He rose and looked around.
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