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Yeah, I got into this land they call Equestria. You want to know how I got here? Well you've got two options: I could tell you, or you could just read my journal, telling the events of my time there. I'm too tired to go into full detail on my own. Oh, screw it, I'll tell you. Though, whether or not you like it is up to you.
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		Chapter 1 - A story to tell



	I froze in place after knocking over the crate in the alley I was in. I saw a pony's shadow moving along the ground closer and closer to the mouth of it. I changed my skin to as dark of a colour as I could manage. As I saw the shadow still moving closer I could hear the hoofsteps getting louder as the pony kept walking.
They shouldn't be able to see me like this, I thought. As the pony started coming into view I stayed as still as I could. However, forgetting about the slight light my eyes gave out, I didn't think to close them as it came into the alley. When I remembered this fact, it was too late.
“It's the forest shifter!”
In that single moment, I grabbed the crate I knocked over, throwing it towards the pony who yelled, and bolted in the opposite direction in a bee-line for the Everfree. If I can make it past the treeline, then maybe I can lose them.
The distinct sound of thundering hooves and flapping wings at my back kept me going as fast as my legs could carry me. Looking back, my eyes widened as I saw practically all of the ponies in pursuit and catching up quicker than I would've liked. This was not going to work with the Bipedal form. I needed to be faster.
With a quick leap forward into the air, throwing my hands in front, I willed myself into the form of a wolf. Unexpectedly, I heard the sound of hooves slamming to a stop behind me. I took a quick peak and saw the ponies looking at me with a shocked and dumb-founded expression on their faces. I gave a light laugh, as this was second time I saw this from them. Ha! I might just be able to make it!
However, before I could make it any further, Rainbow Dash dive-bombed straight towards me at blinding speeds. Oh, crap!, I thought, before I stopped briefly in my tracks and, just as I was hoping, she kept going and started flapping her wings frantically to stop moving forward, but failed as she slammed into the dirt leaving a trail behind with her back legs flying into the air.
I grinned widely, as I sprinted past her crumpled body in the dirt. The treeline was getting closer and closer with the thundering of hooves growing louder once again. I assumed it was from seeing Rainbow face-planting herself into the ground.
As I reached the entrance I stopped shortly and took a glance behind me. The mob of ponies were gaining fast and I was running out of wiggle-room for planning and improvisation. I continued running past the entrance into the trees. Once I was inside, I immediately went off the path and started weaving back and forth.
I knew this forest left and right. Having lived in here as long as I have, this is now my playground. I climbed my way up into a tree and changed into a more convenient form for sitting in one. The form I decided on was a cat.
I didn't hear anything for a few minutes. At first I thought they had moved away from the forest, deciding to give up on chasing me. Then, my comfort levels were shattered as I heard the sound of hooves and wings moving through the forest. The pace was slow, which made me even more watchful, since they would have more time to look around and search for smaller details, or animals. Thankfully, because of my new form, they probably wouldn't be able to notice me without any sort of additional help, like magic or something; and I was no stranger to the concept. My kind has always had knowledge of it for many centuries.
I just waited quietly on my branch as I watched and listened through my spot in the tree as the crowd of ponies made their way through the forest.

It was few minutes before I lost sight of them. I honestly didn't think that many were chasing after me, so I was surprised when I saw just how many were walking through the forest. I could still hear the sound of their hooves so I stayed put until they were out of earshot.
While I was sitting in the tree, I reflected on how I even got into this situation. Being in the form of a cat, sitting in a tree, waiting for a mob of hostile equine beings to leave me be...

It was a day just like any other, walking through town square to get where I needed to be.
The academy, where each student had to get their daily lecture on what it was I taught. Shape-shifting. It was an art in itself, learning the correct dimensions of each creature, how they moved, and learning how to think like each one while in the form. This entailed having a class to help students learn how to better manage these abilities. The academy and the professors there never had a problem with me teaching this. It was something that many people had done classes on before.
I was always more favoured toward canine or feline creatures that matched my own size. If I chose a creature that was smaller or bigger than me, it often made it confusing for perspective and coordination.
So, wolves, dogs, tigers, cats, etc. Anything that entered either of those two categories.
Sometimes in shape-shifting, the shifter can combine two forms together to gain, often times, an unparalleled advantage. For example, the body of a bipedal, that most of the time being human, with the arms and feet of a creature with either claws or other appendages. That's mostly what I taught. Blended shifting. Teaching the students how to cope with a combined form; and, needless to say, it was very hands-on.
I wasn't always viewed in the best light for teaching this class, though. The society I lived in had no problem with shifting into different forms, but always saw what some call 'mingled shifting' as an unnatural practice. The academy where I'm at allows for teachers to choose what they want to teach in the class they've either chosen, or made themselves. I made my own class since, combined shifting was something I had to learn on my own. I never saw it as bad, but no one really sees things exactly like anyone else...
It often came to the point, between lectures, where I would unintentionally get into lasting debates with other professors on my class's subject. Most of them ended with me just walking away. Others were a bit more heated, and ended with me having to run to the next lecture. This went on for a few years before it was deemed unlawful to perform blended shifting and my class was then cancelled because of this, once the year came to an end. 
At least they gave me the chance to give the final pieces of the course to my students before they shut me down!
Afterward, I moved into independent study. Researching creature after creature and how to adapt to their designs. I, of course, had to do this in secret as most involved certain experimenting with combined shifting to learn how each form could interact with each other form. Though, it came then to where I had learned all there was to be learned and where I had no more use for the knowledge, so I ended my studies and found a new life in solitude and silence.
Anyway, enough on my past and more onto how I got into Equestria.

To put it shortly, I was walking down an alley one day and found myself in a lot of light out of nowhere. Don't ask me where it came from or how it happened; I'm still trying to figure that out, myself. In this event, I ended up on top of a hay-roof house, leaving a sizable divot in the structure of it.
Well that's new, I thought to myself. When I came to, I was in a bit of a daze understandably and once I gained enough strength to sit up, the roof gave out from under me and I fell through into the building below, hitting the floor with enough force to send me through it as well.
I got up after my fall, stumbling around for a bit before my sight finally came back to me. I looked around and found myself in a small house, with a surprising low roof, as I hit my head trying to stand up. Needless to say it hurt.
“That's gonna hurt tomorrow...” I said to myself with a groan. When glancing around, I found a small couch, where there just so happen to be a... Um... Honestly, how do I properly describe this? It was a...uh, pastel-coloured equine, just shivering on the couch? It's body was a light turquoise colour. Probably something like Mint green; with a teal mane and a white streak going through it. It was a strange sight, to say the least.
We stared at each for a few moments. Me looking at her in confusion, and her looking at me an expression that I only read as shock, surprise and worry. “Uh, hello?” I spoke lightly to test how she'd respond. She gave a short shout before running straight out the door. Well... That was strange, I thought. Deciding to get a better idea of where I was, I went to the door and looked outside. I was surprised from what I saw, which describes most of what I thought of everything when I first saw it, but I don't want to go into too much detail. Let's just say there was lots of other houses lined up one by one and they had a kind of cartoon-y village look to them. Like they were designed by a children's cartoon artist. I made my way out of the house and, not wanting to draw anymore attention to myself, snaked my way into an alley to my right.
Once there, I saw that there were even more of these equines walking around. They were small compared to my current bipedal form. Some looked like normal horses, or ponies, or whatever animal would best suit their appearance, and some had a different look of having what I assumed was a unicorn's horn protruding from their foreheads; and lastly, some appeared to have what looked like wings on their backs and were flying around. Their wings were small, and I briefly wondered how they were able to get off the ground if their wings were that minuscule.
While I was thinking, one pony turned their head and saw me, dropping what it was holding, in fear, eyes going wide and surprisingly large, or larger since they were already of an...unusual size. It stood still for a moment, shaking where it was, before yelling at the top of its lungs,
“MONSTER!”
All the others in response to hearing this started running around in a blind panic trying to find a place of safety. I...just watched from my place in the alley, with a raised eyebrow in confusion.
“Okay, then...” I said to myself, “That's something I haven't seen until now.” I decided to go further in the alley to get away from the panic and then try to find a quiet place to sit down and think about things without all of this commotion and distress. As I reached the end of the alley, I peaked out and looked around. Over to my left, there was what looked like some kind of boutique, but I was no expert on building design. Directly ahead were more houses, where there also happened to be more panicking equines... Talk about overreacting.
However, over to my far right, there was what looked to be a forest and a cottage right nearby. “Maybe I could hide out in there for the time being-” I was suddenly cut off by my own thoughts of,
Do we really think that's a good idea? What if there's more ponies in the cottage?
I took a second to ponder on it, before deciding that it's better than being stuck out in the open. Without any further wait, I checked around to make sure no one was watching, then bolted towards the cottage near the forest.
“It's headed to the Everfree! Stop it!” Ah, crap...
I checked behind me and saw a small squad of ponies gathering up and following me as I sprinted. What do they want  with me? I mean, it's not like I did anything to them, why are they trying to get after me? Without anyone to answer these questions for me, I just kept running towards the cottage.
“It's going to Fluttershy's house! Cut it off!”
In that moment, I saw one of the winged ponies, who was a cyan blue with a vibrant rainbow mane, zoom ahead of me and landed right in front of the cottage door.
Damn it! Well, I don't have a choice now... I changed my course for the forest instead. With any luck I could make it inside and lose them through the foliage. However that plan was cut short as the rainbow winged pony changed its direction right when I did, making a B-line straight for me.
I didn't see any way of the situation working in my favour in my current form. I needed something better. If I can just dodge this flying pony, than I'm home free. So, even though it wasn't what I was used to, I didn't have a choice. I leaped forward and shifted into a hawk, flying straight into the air, with a small dive to briefly gain some speed. To my glee, it was working, and not only that, it made everyone stop for a second in surprise. I chuckled at seeing their expressions but kept flying.
I swooped and dodged the winged pony, and I'm just gonna call them pegasi, since they most resemble it, making sure to keep out of range of touching or grabbing.
I flapped my wings harder and harder as the treeline came closer and closer into my reach. I could feel the ponies at my tail feathers, and hear the thundering of their hooves behind me. I didn't want to look back, at the risk of making a small mistake that would risk me losing concentration. I hadn't spent nearly as much time as an avian creature as I had canine or feline, so this was still a bit uncomfortable. I just kept on moving forward through the air toward the trees.
As the trees came close to being within feet of reach, I felt something brushing against my back feathers. I peaked around to see the rainbow pegasus reaching out with its front hoof trying to grab at me. The sight terrified me, if I were to be honest. If I kept going like this, she was sure to grab hold real soon.
Well, as good a time as any to change. In that moment, I dived down at a fourty-five degree angle toward the ground, leaving the pegasus still flying up high. As I came closer to the ground I angled myself to a horizontal plane, and morphed back into my bipedal form, landing in what some may call a 'running start'. It took the pegasus a moment to catch up but by that point, I was well ahead and within 20 feet of the trees.
I peaked back again to see where I was and Rainbow, as I'm naming her until I can find out her real name, wasn't far behind. I decided to delve into my reservoir of energy and use a spell that I hoped I wouldn't have had to use.
Exceligni. Fire-speed. It uses a burst of flame behind the caster to push them forward, applying the third law of motion.
I gathered my energy together and focused it into the spell. I then leaped again and cast it. It was one of the first time I had done it while running, so I was surprised to see how far it carried me. I looked behind to see the rainbow pegasus stopped in her tracks from the burst of fire from the spell. I smiled at seeing my pursuer halting in the chase. Sadly I forgot that once the spell was cast, the force it applied wouldn't last forever. I remembered this fact a bit too late as I made contact with the ground and started tumbling and rolling along the dirt path in the forest, before finally making contact at full speed with a sizable stone, sending me flying off the trail, into the trees.
Where I was happy that they probably wouldn't be able to find me in this lush, I was also worried I wouldn't be able to find my way out. This thought process was cut short as a large tree came quickly into view, sooner than I would've liked, and right into my path of trajectory. I slammed into it with enough force to blur my vision and leave me stunned.
I tried to get up from where I was, but couldn't move any part of my body. My eyes began closing slowly, before I heard steady hoofsteps coming closer to me. The last thing I saw was a black and white pony before my body completely gave out.
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		Chapter 2 - Friendship



That was the day when I met somebody, or pony, who would end up being a close friend and confidant through my time here. Thankfully she happened to be very adept with healing potions and ointments. They came in very helpful after slamming into that tree, which happened to be her house. It had decorative masks that I assumed were tribal or ceremonial, and branch-frame windows built into the sides of the tree. All-in-all, I liked it. It really made me feel at home, aside from everything else. I was always more comfortable when in forests or surrounded by deep greens and browns.
Judging by her appearance, I assumed she was a species from my own world and when I asked, she confirmed my assumptions. She was a zebra, and she told me her name was Zecora.
A while of sitting and getting my strength back gave me some time to think about everything that had just happened. I was nothing but confused and trying to come to terms with it all. Where was I? How exactly did that flash of light end up bringing me here? Wherever here is...
“I am sorry to hear about your situation. If you have any queries, then I shall give no more cunctation.” I gave her a strange look. I've never heard someone talk quite like her, which consisted always of rhymes and rhythms. It was beautiful to listen to, but also confusing with the way she said things sometimes.
“Alright, well... if I may ask some questions,” I started, “Where exactly am I?” She gave me a surprised look, as if I should've already known that.
“This is the land of Equestria. A land of ponies and many others, ruled by Celestia.” She said, yet again in rhyme.
“What other species live in 'Equestria'?” I asked quickly after she finished. I wasn't sure how long I was gonna be there for, so I tried to get as much knowledge as I could about where I was before I moved on. “You said 'many others', so I'm curious.”
She poured another cup of tea, which we had been enjoying during my time of talking with her. It was very good, even though I'm not really much of a tea person. “Many a number, and some to fear. Though not if you keep your eyes to the rear.” She spoke, with a cautionary tone to her voice. This caught my attention right away and I called her out on it.
I proceeded with a worried tone, “Um, what... creatures would I need to watch out for?” My voice was a tad shaky. Seeing as this was a new place, and possibly a whole new world, I wanted to make sure that I knew about any potentially deadly animals.
“There are those which their name not be spoken, and meeting them are far from a token.” She said, just as a howl sounded in the distance. The timing... It was impressive; and it sent a chill through my whole frame. “A Cockatrice that petrify with only a glance. Choose your time wisely when you see it, for you may have but one chance.”
Wait... There are COCKATRICE HERE!? I thought to myself in a panicked state. I read about them in many books, but never thought that they could ever exist. I think she could tell, since she said shortly after, “Relax, my friend. It is rare to find them around the bend. Only when you go and seek them out do you truly and clearly hear their shout.”
I relaxed a bit, but was still nervous and anxious about the whole situation. Yeah, I don't care what other creatures there are, I'd like to go home, please, whatever force is controlling all of this, I thought. Although... Nothing happened, of course.
Zecora spent the next while telling me about all the different creatures throughout Equestria. All the way from Griffons to Bug-bears. That last one just made me chuckle when she told me, and reminded me of some of my more bizarre blended shiftings, where I tried combining insects and animals. Needless to say, it was... interesting.

Returning back to my present thoughts, I evaluated my situation, yet again. One thing you learn is that you can never over-assess your status when it comes to survival. I started thinking of where I could go with all of the ponies moving through the Everfree. My normal traveling path probably wasn't an option right now. With where my mind was, I considered going to Zecora's as an option. But, of course, how I would get there was an issue in itself. Hm, I could change into a small winged animal and fly my way to safety... I thought to myself.
With the only other option being 'flying all the way back to my shelter', and there being no time to lose, I shifted into an owl, proceeding to fly my way to Zecora's house; and, honestly, with all that's happened, I'm glad she's still seeing and speaking with me. I know I should spend more time in my own shelter, but it's nice to not have it as my only source of refuge and comfort. Even just having someone to chat with in times like this is a blessing.
The trees at this time of day provided much cover from just about everything. Sadly, though, that also meant the light itself, and often made it difficult if your eyes weren't yet adjusted to the darker levels. Of course, with having the form of an owl, my eyes were already adjusted and made flying through the forest all the easier. I scanned the ground as I flew, keeping watch for anyone or anything, or anypony, that I may come across on my way to Zecora's. Thankfully, I ran into no ponies or animals, and I made it there in little time.
Seeing no one in sight, I thought it safe to shift back into my bipedal form. I then went up to the door of her house and knocked...
No answer. I knocked again saying, “Zecora? It's me, Mashef. Are you there?”
Even after the second time there was no answer or reply of any kind. She must be out, then. May my wishes of safety be with her, wherever she is, I thought. To be honest, I half-expected something like this to happen. Whether it was that she just wouldn't be here, or that the ponies were here talking with her, or– Just then I heard some hoofsteps a little ways away. Well, speak of the devil... I immediately shot to a nearby bush, just in case it wasn't Zecora.
I saw the turquoise pony who I first ran into when I arrived. I didn't want to risk anything so I stayed hidden. I knew that my shifting made noise whenever I did it, so I stayed as I was and waited patiently for her to go. In my time of waiting, my mind went back to its previous process of reminiscence on how all of this fell into place...

Once I had finished with Zecora, I made my way outside into the Everfree. After all that she told me, I was pretty freaked out about going into this forest by myself. I reached probably ten feet from Zecora's house before stopping in my tracks.
“Zecora!” I called with a worried voice. If this forest was as dangerous as she said, I was NOT going to travel it alone until I knew it better. She came outside and saw me standing there in the dark.
“Why are you not far along? Is there something you find to be wrong?” She asked honestly. I guess living in the forest as long as she had would really take away the fear of it all. But as for me–
“yeah, something is wrong. I'm terrified of going out there on my own. With all you told me, I'm not sure I'd make the night, or the day, on my own.” She gave me a sympathetic look, then walked up alongside me with a gentle smile.
“My friend, I understand your fear. But you need not be afraid, I'll be here.” Those words brought a warmth to me that I haven't felt all day, even before I was dropped in Equestria. It was a welcome sensation that I missed for so long. We left her house and went through the Everfree together, with a torch in my hand to light the path ahead.
It was all beautiful. Like I've said, I love deep greens and browns. They always remind me of my childhood and the times I spent around the deep woods of Aurgael, near the lake of Memnour. Every summer I went there to enjoy the outdoors and all of the views and sounds that came with it. When I was a child my favourite thing was to morph into a fish or a bird and enjoy either the deep waters of Memnour or the wide open plain near Aurgael. Becoming a squirrel and climbing along the trees was also a favourite of mine when I was young. In the state of our world at that time, my parents always gave a strong effort to give my sister and I much happiness in our younger years.
As we got older, they would prepare us more and more, moving further each year towards teaching us how to survive independently. Our town was one of a handful in our local clan. There was no definite power of ruling, which often made for discord between towns or villages. Towns held more property than villages, and we were thankful to live in the town of Ladleuge. It grew a reputation for holding off any opposing forces or enemies. This often made people fearful of even challenging us. It also made people afraid of us whenever we visited nearby settlements. My sister held pride in this, but I never enjoyed it and always tried to ward off their worry when I came across them.
As we came into our adult years, my sister always found the time to argue with me about my beliefs of living. She followed the mindset of 'only the strong should survive'. This often forced me to push forward and keep myself as strong as her, or stronger, as to not make myself appear weak. She loved her family, but always believed in survival of the fittest.
After our parents passed, I decided to take on the role of keeping watch of her. Even though she was older, I always felt as though she needed more help than I did. She often got mad whenever I did give her help. She didn't like it when other people tried to do things for her. But... I knew she respected me for it. She saw it as me being strong for us both.
The path we were taking was getting darker as the day neared its end. I was thankful, yet again, that Zecora decided to come along to keep me as company, although I wasn't sure where we were heading. I didn't know where to go, and we just seemed to be walking aimlessly.
“So, uh... Where are we going?” I said, “It doesn't really seem like we're going anywhere.” She turned to me with a look of confidence and assurance. “We are going to a place to lay your head, and in time to be your homestead.” This caught me by surprise. A place for me to call home? The words ran through my head a few times more. I was caught off guard by how kind she was being.
“Why are you doing all of this for me? We barely even know each other.” She stopped to look me straight on in the eyes.
“It is not by time we make our family. It is by simply living happily. By helping those we meet and treating them well, we make not only ours, but also their days sweet, and making a new story to tell.” She said.
A new story to tell... My mind was lost in thought of what she said for... what felt like forever, until Zecora nudged my right hand, giving a nod in the direction she began to walk.
'A new story to tell with the family we make'... These words came back into my head countless times as we continued walking to what Zecora described as... A homestead to lay my head. A smile found its way to my face as we continued down the path in the Everfree.
I guess I have family now...
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