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		Description

Damien Silver never expect to be sent to another world.
Nor though a Bright flash of light
But curiosity didn't kill this cat
(Well..not yet)
So follow his antics adventures 
From the Crystal Empire to the Chrysalis's hive
As he's usually more interested with the world around him rather than finding a way back home.
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		Prologue ~ Thieving Kitty



I ran as fast as any feline could with four kids tailing me. Their ages varying from 6-10. Though I was nimble on my feet-ehh paws, the oldest was only a few feet away and the distance between us diminished with each store we pasted. I searched, left and right for an alleyway that I could lose them in.
Damien didn’t notice the fingers that were grazing his black fur. The fingers got ready to grab on to him just as a weirdly timed burst of speed came from Damien.His legs were moving like cartoonish circles for speed.
“GOTTA GO FAST!”Damien yelled as the children behind him ate dust. They lost track of him as he darted into a nearby alleyway.
I jumped behind a trash can in case they came back. I waited for 5 minutes before I moved from behind the trash can.
I peered around the corner the make sure no one was there.
“The coast is clear” I mumbled as I shapeshifted back to a human.
With my simple black hoodie and blue jeans, I could blend in with the crowd easily. I threw my hood over my jet black hair. Only my grey eyes were visible from under the hood. I stuck my hands in my pockets and strolled past the many trash cans towards the other side of the alleyway. I leaned on the brick wall 'Thug life' style as I peeked around the corner.
I saw stores like supermarkets, boutiques, and even a bakery. A cupcake shop to my near right and a Small supermarket to my left.
I watch people move up and down the cobblestone streets, it’s a small town so not many people use cars to get to A to B.My gaze move over to two people holding a conversation.
“Ah, yes villager A talking to villager B,” I think to myself as I get off the wall and speed-walk out of the alleyway and into the street.
“It seems like villager A isn’t happy about the prices of villager B.” I assumed as I walked over to both of them.
“Look I can get these vegetables at a better price at the supermarket!” I heard Villager A argue.
“But I sell fresh produce better than the supermarket.” I overheard Villager B reply nonchalantly.
While they were bickering I managed to grab a few apples and tuck them in my hoodie pocket.
He didn’t seem to notice so I walked away seeming causal and innocent however causal and innocent is hard to display if you already look like a shady character. So it was no surprise that a guard was watching me.
“Damn it, how didn’t I notice them before?” I mumbled under my breath as I continued my trek away from the stall.
“It isn’t gonna be long before-”I stated.
“STOP RIGHT THERE THIEF!” The guard interrupted as he sprinted towards me.
I forgot these guards were ones for thieves and thieves only.
“SWEET HONEY ICED TEA!” I blurted as I darted in between people.
“GET HIM!” The guard ordered towards the other guards we were passing.
“Damn it, I prefer the children chasing me compared to this.” I thought to myself as I vaulted over barrels.
The guards weren’t heavily armored because these guards were for catching thieves. Usually carrying daggers, they made up in speed what they didn’t have in protection.
With 3 swift guards on my trail, I had to think fast. They were all within 10 feet on me so I couldn’t lose them in an alley.
I’d have to fight them before reinforcements came.
“Maybe I should fight them in order of fastest to slowest.” I suggested.”That’s a better plan than running since they’re almost as fast as me.”
I grabbed my iron dagger and slowly pulled it from under the apples, turned around and stopped in place.
“Stay there thief! “Guard A yelled , unsuspected of my weapon, getting ready to tie up my hands.
With the dagger in my right hand, I swung it cutting the guard A ‘s throat. He dropped to his knees and sprayed blood like a water fountain. I ran off and left the body there.
“You’re not getting away from this so easily!” Guard B yelled as a Bright light flashed between us.
“This is my chance!” I told myself as I used the distraction to shapeshift back into the black kitten.
I hurried to hide behind something but the street was void of anything.
Another burst of light appeared in front of me,I ran to it as if it was my only chance of surviving this predicament.
Once I was in the center of the light I felt drowsy and was knocked unconscious.

"Uhh, shit my head"I groan as I place a paw on my head. I lay on my back in the grass trying to tame my headache.
Looking up at the sky, I watch clouds go by. My gaze moves towards a cyan blur moving left and right.
"That's a cool looking bird,"I say out loud to no one in particular."But wouldn't that color make it easy prey for predators"
"I guess it makes up in speed what it doesn't have in stealth"I assume.
I'm not one for bird watching but it would be hard to think straight with this huge headache.
As I continue watching this weird colored bird, it does more weird things like loop de loops and twists in the sky.
"Noice,I think the bird is putting on an air show for me" I cheer as the bird fly straight up.
I watch with awe as the bird's rainbow fur is now visible and is pulled back. A rainbow bursts out of nowhere however instead of a vertical semi-circle it's a horizontal full circle.
"Woah, That's a very cool bird I want one!"I marveled."Holy shit, Its growing bigger"
What Damien didn't notice was that the cyan bird wasn't growing bigger is was coming closer. It came near that it crashed and sent Itself and Damien rolling into a nearby tree. With the bird slumped against the tree and Damien on the bird's stomach.
"I am unable to battle" Damien whined just as he passed out with cartoony dazed eyes.All the bird could hear was a few meows.
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After Damien passed out, the cyan bird-ehm Pegasus, RainbowDash carried him by the scruff off his neck and flew to Fluttershy's cottage. After he was placed against a flat pillow on the couch, Fluttershy began to check him for any broken bones or bruises as RainbowDash explained what had happened.
“I was doing my awesome tricks as usual. I did a couple of twists and loops, then a Rainboom. After the Rainboom, I crashed-ehm landing roughly, rolled and hit my head on a tree. Then I just found the little guy on my stomach” RainbowDash explained in a concerned tone hovering over. 
Hoof steps and the gentle noise of flapping wings were heard as Fluttershy walked away from the kitten towards a medical cabinet with a cyan Pegasus floating right behind her.
“Is the little guy gonna be ok?”RainbowDash asked, hovering beside Fluttershy. Fluttershy grabbed a roll of gauze with her mouth and placed it in her closed wing.
“yes.”Fluttershy whispered as she continued searching through her cabinet.”You just knocked the kitten unconscious, when you crashed-ehm I mean l-landed roughly."
"Did he get any broken bones?"RainbowDash asked as she floated towards the black kitten who was laying on his back. His right back leg twitching a bit.Purple and blue bumps barely visible under the jet black fur.
"Um well, he does have a few bruises, but he's ok"Fluttershy encouraged softly as she walked back over to daredevil pegasus. She placed her supplies beside the dazed kitten.
"Rainbow, can you um keep watch on him, there's something we need in town."Fluttershy whispered as she hid in her mane."I mean If you don't mind."
"It's alright go." Rainbow replied, waving a hoof as her gaze never leaving the kitten." I'll watch the little guy like a hawk."Fluttershy made her way out the door. Rainbow stopped hovering and stood still. 
"I wonder how long, the little guy will sleep?" she said as she moved her muzzle closer to him. Just as her muzzle land upon his tiny stomach, he let out a quiet purr and squirmed.
Damien had finally woke up, thanks RainbowDash's impatience. She tried very hard not to coo at the kitten's innocence. A few meows were heard as the kitten stretched its front paws.
"Thank you, Nurse Joy!"I cheered with my eyes still closed.
Slowly I opened one eye and peeked around. My vision was like an out of focus camera so I didn't see much but a blue blur in front of me. The sunlight poured through the windows above me.
"I didn't know cats could wink?" said something, my ears tilted it its direction. I opened both my eyes and turned my head back to see what spoke. A cyan horse stared back at me with wide eyes. Its mane was a rainbow of colors. Its eyes were absurdly big for its head but still staring with a mix of curiosity and anxiousness.
"So I first see a bird that is probably unable to survive in nature, and now I'm staring into magenta colored eyes on a cyan colored horse," I said, mocking my luck."This only happens to me" I said with a sigh. I Closed my eyes and leaned my head back. Staring into the darkness, I listen to the animals' noises seemingly coming from nearly every direction.
"This must be an animal hospital, "I think to myself. I had heard of doctors who took care of animals specific hospitals during my stay in the town."But then if it is an animal hospital then why is there a horse inside?"
The horse was surprisingly quiet except for its breaths. It must have grown curious because pressure slowly appeared on against my small body. I unwilling let out a soft whimper in pain as it brushed against of couple my bruises. I hadn't even known I had injuries.
"Well If the crash plus the roll was enough to knock me out,"I thought as I slowly pulled myself into an upright sitting position."I wouldn't have come out unharmed."I probed my bruises, wincing at the pain. Behind the animals' noises, I can hear the quiet creak of a door opening and another creak as it closes. Following just after are, oddly the clip-clop of hooves.
"Another one!"I blurted."Do they just let the animals roam freely?"I turned my head toward the noise. My gaze falls upon another horse but with a butter yellow coat and pink mane.
"Um..Is everything alright?"The yellow horse asked in a quiet feminine voice as 'she' came into view. The cyan pegasus quickly turned to face her.
"I guess the question was for the cyan horse."I assumed"...Wait, horses aren't supposed to talk!"
I turned my head back to the cyan horse. I noticed the cyan one turned toward the yellow one; giving me a straightforward look at its wings."It has wings" I exclaimed, my mouth was agape. 
"Yeah, I'm alright, but I don't know about the little guy over here" as it pointed back at me. The cyan horse moved out of the way just after I closed my mouth. My gaze followed the yellow horse as it walked over to another section of the 'hospital.'The Butter horse returned with a cloth bag of ice in her mouth and rubbed it against my bruises. I winced in pain during the process though it gave me a chance to see that the butter horse also had wings. I took this in stride, I couldn't be gasping at every odd thing.
The horses exchanged a few words, and I was lifted up into the air. I looked down to see a cyan colored hoof. She was carrying me by the stuff on my neck. It was weird to keep calling them cyan and yellow horse. I decided to give the horses nicknames based on their manes. The yellow one was named pink, and the blue one was named rainbow. Not creative but I don't expect to stay long with them. Rainbow put me down on the floor and then proceeded to spit out strands of fur out of her mouth. Pink went back over to that other section of the 'hospital.'I assume she was going to place her supplies back. 
"Blah,"Rainbow said with a grimace of disgust on her face (muzzle?).
Pink trotted back, hiding behind her mane. Her gaze met mine and a mixed look of nervousness and anxiousness watched me. I walked away from where Rainbow had placed me, but I could tell that her gaze followed me. She looked away after a while and turned towards to Rainbow.
"Rainbow,"Pinky whispered."The kitten, you found looks pretty young. I think you might have taken it away from its family."
"Wow Rainbow's parents weren't creative with her"I muttered as I laid in a curled position somewhere in the center of the room.
"Can't you just send it back into the Everfree"Rainbow said, with hope?
"I'm going to assume that that 'Everfree,' they're talking about is a forest," I said, facing the horses."I am offended that you would think to toss me in there. I mean think about the other animals and their safety."My gaze moves towards to a random bear in the room."Scratch that, what about my safety" I add.
"How could you think of putting a defenseless kitten in the Everfree"Pink scolded. She said this a bit louder than how she usually spoke.
"I'm sorry, Fluttershy,"Rainbow said. Now hovering in the air with her forelegs up in a surrendering position."Rarity has opal, so maybe we can get the little guy, an owner too?"Her arms moved down to her sides and gave a shrug.
"Maybe, that is a good idea"Pink responded. She looks out the window above the couch that I was on before. My eyes followed her gaze. It was sunset now. Most of the animals had left to sleep outside including that bear.
Pink and Rainbow spoke for a while and then Rainbow waved goodbye and flew out the door.
I walked back over to the couch and leaped on top of it. I curled up against one of the pillows and laid my head down. I pretended to sleep. I heard to the clip-clop of hooves go up the stairs. It stopped, and after a while, light snoozes could be heard. I leaped from my spot on the couch and left the 'hospital' through a doggy door.
"So many questions,"I said out loud."Why would a horse sleep inside and upstairs? Does it have its own room? And why does the hospital look like a cottage? It looked bigger on the inside." I walked a reasonable distance from that animal hospital. But my injuries caught up with me, so I climbed up the nearest tree and turned back into my human form. I took off my hoodie and tuck in the sleeves to make a sort of pillow. I leaned against a high branch and placed the make-shift pillow behind my head. I crossed my legs over another.As my eyes closed, I fell into a deep sleep quickly.
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The gears start turning in my head as my ears tune into the lazy breezes and the soft whistling of the leaves. Keeping my eyes close, I bask in it all. High and low chirps and squeaks fill the woodland air and break the silence.  
Slightly opening my eyes, It's well lit. A few rays of light shine in despite the low hanging leaves. Thick and thin branches do their part to hold up the lazy leaves and make a sort of roof over me. It's like a hut but in a tree. Leaf-thatched roof. Mm.
I sit up, the low curved branch under me done its purpose. I rest my hands on the fresh bark of the tree and breathe in the morning air. I rub my eyes. 
The events of last night cycle through my mind as I adjust to being awake. Oh yeah, Those brightly colored and winged horses. It's not like I could forget meeting those odd creatures. Though I hope there aren't any more of them, they are strange creatures. I can't take the irony of an animal taking care of another animal. The image of the butter-colored winged horse in a doctor's coat flashes in my mind. 
For some reason, It didn't fit her. The look wasn't right. Wait, do these horses even wear articles of clothing?
Both of were naked but are more of their kind?  Wait, where am I?
I make my way out of the tree's embrace.
"Woah..."There's a bit of a clearing in front of the tree, showing off its one-color grass. I swear it’s all just one dark green color. I couch down and brush my fingers in between the blades of grass. They're soft like a bundle of feathers.
Strange. I go to inspect the bark that I used as a bed. It's as usual as a tree can be. The rough and bumpy bark that's composed of dark shades of brown, it's nothing like the grass below it. Well, every place has something different about it. I gazed at the smallish clearing of grass before looking around the tree.
A conspicuous small pile of black cloth laid messily on top of a root. Oh, right. My makeshift pillow. I move to grab it and dust it off. It isn't cold enough for me to wear my hoodie. It's a warm day for November. I sling the piece of clothing over me and shift.
There’s a small thump behind. An apple. It must have fallen from the hoodie. I look at its glistening peel with a painting of only shades of red, green, and white. The short stem curl from the top.
It was worth getting teleported. Well, it's time I got out of this forest. I’m not far from the horses' hospital. 
I’m not in a rush.
My body turns to dust before I’m back to two legs. I couch down and reach over for the apple and take a bite. It was sweet and soft. Not many towns have fresh and juicy apples. I was lucky with that town. 
Well, not that lucky. A wizard or some magic student populated the town. An incredibly terrible one to boot. They’ve sent me out the kingdom. I’m as sure as hell that those horses aren’t in the Kingdom of Maif’wa.
I throw the core behind me. I think I have another one. I shift through the pouch of the hoodie.
Didn’t I grab two? I push my arm through the holes of the empty pouch. Dammit.Fine. I guess I should be making my way out of these dark woods. The edge of the clearing wasn't hard to miss. The small swaying bundles of trees in every direction. Only a few inches separating each bark tower.
Chirps echoed from above me. Three birds leisurely flew high above me. Two bluebirds, one red bird. I don't know what kind of bird the red one was, but I was no expert on them? If it was alive, there was a name for it. I didn't know it. What the birds were doesn't matter anyway; I want to find my way out. Maybe run into that hospital again. Seduce my way into getting some free breakfast. 
I shouldn't be that far anyway. The tree would have concealed my body enough; there would have been no purpose to getting more than a few feet away from the hut. I crossed over the edge of the clearing into the mix of bark, twigs, and leaves. 

“Wow.” Instead of the small, stable, cottage, I was expecting there was a hut too big for the hill it was on with a leaf roof. It was surrounded with birds, weasels and squirrels and the rest of the fauna you would expect from a forest. They had different colors and patterns in their fur or feathers. The square hut had many windows built into it probably had one on each wall. 
It's bigger inside than outside, or maybe I’m too far to see its real height. Getting closer, closed off area like a pen catches my gaze. Following the fences lead me to an enclosure of many different animals. 
What in great earth is that thing! It’s just standing in the middle of the pen. Thin legs. Pink feathers. It's long neck. The goofy look in its eyes. The legs should be struggling to carry that creature’s weight.
Now it’s a fact. I’m not longer in Meif’wa. That abomination would last barely a day after any hunter found it in that kingdom, with its feathers that screamed ‘Look at me’ and “easy catch.’ Hunters would drive these extinct. Whatever species it is. If I had any money, I’d bet that that was the last of them.
Dumb animal. Why would it ever need to be pink? The horses are Agile, but best bet, the horses of this place are domestic animals. I guess that their ability of speech has given to them via spell. I can’t say that I would ever need such a hex, but companionship is hard to come by when you are living alone in the middle of a woods.  
Fuck am I thinking about how loneliness feels. I’ve got to find the bastard before I drive myself crazy. I turn around and make my way over the short fence. The back door is where I saw it last, precisely.
I walked, in the same way, I walked out last night.
“Oh, hello kitty. Where did you bandages go?” So Butter is awake.
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