
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Scootaloo's Mind

		Written by mehperson

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Scootaloo

					Sad

					Slice of Life

		

		Description

Scootaloo's mind is full of questions. But the question that sticks out is,' Am I truly a pegasus?'
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Scootaloo's mind

		

	
		Scootaloo's mind



         
Scootaloo's point of view
"- and Scootaloo, you do not even deserve to be considered a pegasus! Pegasi are supposed to fly and battle gravity and not sit on the ground! Oh wait, you are too weak to!" Diamond Tiara teased. I put up a smile and say,"Ha! One day, I will fly!" I do not truly think that. To be honest, I have always thought myself as a failure. One more push and I will break down. Luckily, they did not and left, satisfied. I just put that smile up so that nopony would have to be too concerned about me. Particularly, my mom. You see, my mother is tired and has many things to take care of. Yet, she cares for me so I try not to get into too much trouble, for her sake. Here is why:
I didn't come from the best background. My dad died in an accident when I was just four. My dad being the breadwinner, my mother had financial problems. She had to take up odd jobs just to keep my family together. That is not easy with have three fillies. She would take up overtime sometimes until late at night! Sometimes, I would cook for her. She would always refuse but she would eventually lose to fatigue. I keep telling her to take a break because she does not soon, she will get sick! She never listens. Guess that is where my stubborn genes came from. Like I said, I do not want to worry her too much. I would fake a smile just to keep her at ease.
Ok. No more things about my past. Anyway, Diamond Tiara's words kept running through my mind like the climax of a movie.
Weak...
I look at my wings. I feel like throwing my helmet onto the floor. Stupid wings! Stupid growth! Why can I not fly? My brothers can and they are younger than me!? I feel tears dwell up in my eyes. I blink them away. I look up to the sky. I see a pair of pegasi. They have a strikingly similar appearance to my brothers. I squinted. They were not. Besides, even if they were, I doubt they would recognise me. Puberty really changes you. Anyway, flight camps cost a lot of money so maybe being unable to fly is not too bad. I try to fly. I manage to lift myself up a bit before flying. I sigh. Maybe tomorrow I can fly. It would be awkward though, since it would look uncomfortable. Oh, and my brothers are some of the fastest fliers in flight school! That makes me more miserable. They deserve Rainbow Dash's attention, not me.
 You do not even deserve to be called a pegasus!
I grit my teeth. How dare she! How would she feel if I say that she does not deserve to be popular. However, my word do not matter. They never did. I would always be out-voiced by the popular ones. Anyway, Diamond Tiara has it all! Fame, money, love. Anything she desires! Yet, she wants more! She should consider herself lucky for having both of her parents around. I wonder if her parents even discipline her. She probably acts like a perfect little princess around her parents! Blargh! That thought by itself disgusts me. However, her word do hurt me. Pegasi are supposed to fly! It is what differentiates them from the rest. Their ability to fly, defy gravity, soar above the clouds and feel the winds brush against their manes! They have free tickets to watch the sunset or sunrise. I can not, however, I do not even know what to consider myself anymore!
I open the door to my home. I pretend that my dad was here, just to cheer myself up. I eat the food my mother prepared for me. Boy, I was hungry after a day of crusading! A few minutes later, I go to bed. I try to sleep but I just... can not! I toss and turn. I decide to look out of the window. I see stars. They are very beautiful! They are like a masterpiece. If I ever get a chance to see Princess Luna in my dream again, I would praise her for just that! Wait, I can see a unicorn, a ball and a scooter in the stars! They say that it is just my imagination. True or not, I see them. They are like my personal movie. For free! Ah, what a beautiful night, even without stars. I can feel a cool, crisp gust of wind caress my cheeks. Tired, I sing to myself a lullaby.
Goodnight little filly
Time to go to bed
The night may be chilly
and you may be red
but just remember...
That I love you....
And I hope that my love will provide warmth for you
Ok. The last part did not rhyme. I made it myself so I guess that is alright. However,  I genuinely smile after so many weeks. 
I wake up the next morning with the sun shining upon me like the limelight on star. I sigh. I am alone again. It is a school holiday and Sweetie Belle is going to Manehattan with her sister, Apple Bloom is helping her sister and my mother is working overtime again. I do remember hearing her sneeze last night. See, this is what I mean by you should sleep before you get sick! That stubborn pony! I grab some cereal and pour milk into a bowl. Suddenly, I realise something. I may not be the smartest pony in the world. I may not be able to fly but...
I am not other pegasi, not my brothers, not friends, not my mother. You can throw me onto the ground but I will stand up, stronger. I am a pony who has loved ones by her side and will stand by their sides, no matter what! I am unique. I am one of best scooter riders. I am Scootaloo.
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