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I came to them with a good heart.
And they broken it by what I look like and called me a monster.
so I'll give them one and make them regret that day.
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If there is one thing I hate about this world is how people judge others by how they look. The ones that fear change and something new. Don't want what stand out from the rest, either be by the size, height or the way they talk. They judged by their first appearance. This is the thing I hate in this world and I'm not talking about my world.
No I left my world to go to this one. Such beauty and such colours that I would never find in my world. Like the creatures and the art and its foundation of its nation and kingdom. But most of all its philosophy. Magic is friendship.
What's there a philosophy like this in my world? Of course not. My world is filled of stubborn and narrow minds to ever think something like this. First appearance is so important that if you do something out of the ordinarily they'll  brand you as something else altogether. But that's not the worst part, the worst part is that this is common in my world. So common that it became part of our cultures, stories and legends. I couldn't live in that world any more. I had to run away from it and find a new one. I wished for a better world and wished I did. Somehow the power of wishes can come true with purists of hearts. My 'wish' came true.
Somehow I was teleported to a forest with an unknown name I cannot remember. But the forest was moist and very dangerous from The creatures living inside of it. But for some reason these creatures was more afraid of me then I was to them. Wolves made of wood would howl in fear from the very sight of me. Manticores would run the opposite direction from me and even the Hydras would hide their heads in the very swamps they live in just by looking at me. I never understand why but they didn't hurt me or disturb me because of it. In fact they helped me get used to life in the forest and told me what was good and bad in it. To put it bluntly they were my servants and I was their master for some reason. This was perfect and do you know why? First they feared me, but over time they trusted me and see me as part of the forest as they are. They turned from servants to my friends and I hold friendship very close to me. If one of them was in danger I would help them.
I think the forest was good. But I was raised in a civilisation not the wildness and so I went out to find one because I lived in a old and broken castle in the middle of the forest and it was moist and dirty.  I asked my forest friends if they know civilisation nearby. I learned from them that there was. A small town not too far from here and some of them said they were very nice, so I went to find this small town.
The trip was not that long and not that boring the same time. It was peaceful and very relaxing. The birds sang their lovely songs, The flowers bloom and smell divine and some timber wolves play fighting with each other. To say the trip was all lovely and fun, it was. Soon enough I reach this small town my friends told me about. 
This town at first was a very pretty place, The building look like it was in the Middle Ages but I expected that because the world with mythical creatures lives in it, yeah must be the Middle Ages style buildings, they hold many beautiful flowers like it's just been picked up from the forest itself. So fresh and so beautiful. Then I look at the locals that lived here. No surprises that they were not Human, but ponies from mythical legends and real life like Pegasus, unicorns and normal ponies. But what I notice was something else. They were all different but no one cared about it. They smile, laughed and talked like they were just normal people. Tell me this is paradise? When no one judged about someone's appearance and sees them as a normal person to be friends with? How much I would love to join them and make more friends. But I found truth in this false paradise town. The horrid truth.
I entered the town with open arms as if to see an old friend I haven't met in a long time. I couldn't wait to be part of society. At first they started to panic like there was a house on fire. I was okay with this after all my friends in the forest was scared of me at first. I just have to adapt with them. But then they cried monster and beast to my very face. Why did they call me that? I thought everyone was different and they liked it that way. But when I arrived, they scream and shout monster. I tried to tell them that I was friendly and I mean no harm. But they didn't listen and I think they didn't want to anyway. Soon enough six pony was in front of me. Two Pegasus, two normals, one unicorn and one that had wings and a horn. Look like they are ready to fight me for some reason. But why? I haven't done anything and now they look like they were going to hurt me. I trying to tell them again that I am friendly and I mean no harm, but They didn't care nor would they listen to me anyway. The rainbow one called me a 'horrific monster' and other horrid names while her friends agreed on all of them and giving some of their own to me. Why are they saying these things to me? I have done nothing to them. Before I could say something, the one with the horn and wings tried to zap me with her magic. I dodged it quickly and ran back to the forest while they were chasing me as if I was a criminal. I ran past the borders between the forest and hidden behind some bushes. I looked back at my pursuers to see them stopped at the borders. They turned back to their town where a large group of them was then cheering their names as heroes, some of them said that they save them from the monster. Me? A monster? I have done nothing to them and they just looked at me and... judged me by my first appearance. I left my world to escaped from stubborn fools to only  be in another just like mine. My wish was nothing more then a lie, a false vision of a better world. I wanted to cry but shock and disbelief catch me first as I walked back to my ruin castle with my forest friends. 
The walk back to the castle was a slow and sad one for I am now stuck in another judgement world where first appearance was judged as well like my world. All my forest friends saw and maybe felt my sadness and came to me with pity and concern about what was wrong. I told them about what happen and they too were shocked about it, some were even angry about this that some wanted to go there themselves for what they did to me. Some of the timber wolves even stayed with me in the castle to keep me safe and to give me some company. I was very grateful to have them as my friends as I slept in one the old beds in the castle. But it'll seem that even in sleep, I would not be able to gain some peace. 
In my sleep I met a dark blue pony that had a horn and wings. It didn't looked happy. It asked why I attacked the town. Lies! I never attacked them! They attacked me and called me a monster! But it said that I'm lying to it and to tell it the truth which I continued to tell it what happen, but even then it still didn't believe me and then it left. Then the nightmares came in Therefore for now on. Terrible nightmares, nightmares that makes you scream at the top of your lungs and make you wish to not go back to sleep again. All because I told it the truth and it didn't believed what I'd said.
For five years this happened and it hasn't change a bit. I couldn't take anymore of it if it wasn't all of the forest friends keeping me safe and helping me get through of it. They wanted a monster so I'll give them one. I'd been looking through old books in the castle on magic and studied magic like the elements of water, air, fire and earth while learning the laws of nature from scrolls telling me about how Telepathically communicate with all of my forest friends who too hated those ponies that have done me wrong. Soon I'd learnt a lot of the books and scrolls and was ready to show them the monster they wanted. After all I want to show my new appearance to this world after all.
Soon I was at once again at the border of the forest and where all of this started. With all of the forest top predators ready and all the power of the elements flowing through my fingers and myself. I saw the ones that caused me all the harm to me and even the one that creates all of those nightmares every night. I let out a huge roar as every creature from the forest charged toward the town and soon I follow while floating above the ground with the power of the air.
After all. I want to make a new and improve...
First appearance.

			Author's Notes: 
Judging some by what they looked like can have a huge different and sometimes it just wrong to criticise what they are by what they look like. But not what they like, dislike or their personality 
Don't judge their first appearance until you talk to them or this may not of happen otherwise.
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OMG it is here
http://www.fimfiction.net/story/260283/the-appearance-of-the-new

	