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		Description

I've been here for most of my bullshit life because of that damn dragon with a hoarding fetish for things that are different. What I wouldn't give to get back at her when I leave this Damn place and never come back even if my life counted on it for survival.
But when I do leave here the first thing I do is find my baby sister... I hope no-one makes fun of her because what that dragon did. 
Sigh I miss you Ditzy... (Also story is anthropomorphic)
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"Yawn..." I wake up in my dark room on the cool hard floor. I sit up and rise to my feet and stretch and pop my back and wing joints. "Goddess my back is stiff." As I start moving around in my room I go over to my dresser and grab a pair of black jeans, grey and blue shirt, and my black hoody. After I point everything on I went over to my mirror and look at myself.
In my mirror I see a tall dark bipedal figure with electric blue hair, red eyes, scaly muzzle, sharp claws, and a combination of black fur and scales. "Damn I look good today... weird." I shake my head and start walking towards my door...
*knock knock* "Issaak!! WAKE UPPPP!!! *SLAM*
... And it slams directly into my face. "OWE!!!" And I stumble back only to trip over my long ass tail that I somehow forgot about. "Gag!!" *THUMP* and now I'm laid out on the floor.
"Oh Issaak I'm so sorry!" Says an adorably squeaky voice. I look up to see a grey Pegasus filly with a blond mane wearing a I heart muffins shirt and purple shorts.
"Oh goddess Ditzy be careful next time." I tell my little sister as i get up off the floor.
"I'm so sorry Issaak, I don't know what went wrong." She says looking at me with her crooked golden eyes... 
.. wait crooked?
"Ditzy where are your are your glasses?"
"Umm..." she's stalling now.
"Ditzy? Where are they?"
She gets quiet for a bit before answering. "I lost them in the Everfree forest."
"..." Did not see that coming. "The Everfree forest?" She nods. "What where you d-doing over their in the first place?"
"I was looking for berries to make muffins for you today." She says looking down at her hooves.
"*sigh* It's okay Ditzy, I'll get it for you when I go hunting." Goddess the things I do for love. "Go tell mom I'll be back in a bit. Okay?"
She brightens you a bit at that. "Okay Issaak!" She yells running up the stairs that lead down to my room.
'Hm the Everfree forest eh? Haven't been there in a good while I think. I think to myself as I head up the stairs. "Okay I'll run over their and search the area for awhile with a fine spell. Then meet up with mom and Ditzy." As I exit the stairway I notice everything is brighter than normal, then it hits me. "I forgot to make my shades."
A few years ago I learned that thanks to my Dragon heritage I'm able to control my body's magic and use in ways that even unicorns aren't able too and are only usible to me. 'Now what was that spell again... Oh yeah!' "Shadonicus lasics." After uttering those words I can some smoky black substance coming together on my face hardening together into a nice pair of glasses with black lenses. "Hmm maybe I'll start selling these things... nah not like anyone would buy them from a freak of nature." I say as I pull up my hood and walk out the front door to ponyville.
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