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	Sometimes things that are broken can never be fixed again.
Such a weird thought, and yet, that's the one that swirling in my head right now as I sit on my couch in my little cottage.  And I wonder how it got to this point.  When did the bond between me and my family deteriorate so much. 
I'm not sure I have the answer.  I wish I did, all I know is that things may never be able to be fixed.  I wish I was a unicorn.  I could use magic to just be able to fix all my problems.  They seem to be able to do that.  Or maybe, a Pegasus, they always seem very happy.
I'm just a simple Earth Pony, and there's nothing wrong with that.  I'm proud of my Pony Heritage.  I'm proud to be me but I can't help but wonder... if I had been born a Unicorn or a Pegasus how things might have turned out
I find it funny, really.  You would think, Hearth's Warming is supposed to be a day of love, peace, and family.   It certainly started out like that, but it sure didn't end like it.
I'm honestly surprised we didn't attract the attention of the Windigos because of our actions.  It all started after we all had finished eating, we were still gathered at my aunt's house we were sitting around talking.
I decided to suggest playing Monopoly Canterlot Edition. At first, everything was fine we are all laughing and having fun.  My cousin started to get more and more intense as things went on.  We didn't take it seriously, at first, because we thought he was just being competitive.  It reached a fever pitch when my cousin and I landed on the Jail Space Square.
We were exchanging the kind of banter a family does when playing a board game like this.  I admit, I probably crossed a verbal line when I uttered a phrase with no malice intended -  "well, I guess you know how it feels like to be in here after not paying those bits for child support". 
I will admit I was in the wrong for saying that.  I am not saying I was not.  I myself,  landed in jail,  for defending myself against my clearly insane father.  I can understand my cousin's situation.  I thought I was just making light of it, especially since it happened years ago.  However,  what happened next shocked me and every Pony at the table.
As quick as a Unicorn's teleportation,  my cousin was at my side,  my hair in his mouth, and forcing my head down on the table.  Threatening me, daring me to say something else bad about his children.  I did not utter a sound, we were all in total shock.
No Pony saw this coming, and I had no idea what he was talking about.  I was not insulting his children and I meant no insult. His children are two beautiful Fillies and one beautiful Colt.
After he released my hair and went back to his seat,  I sprang up and threatened to call the Royal Guards.  His transactions cause me to realize I will no longer take abuse from anybody, especially family. Not after what I went through with my father. 
That's when things became even more hectic.  One of my aunts started to cry,  his own mother pleaded for me not to call the Guards.  His own father-my uncle,  a Pony I had held in great respect ,  said something that hurt me far more than he will probably ever be able to understand - " I knew he hadn't changed he's just as selfish as he has always been he doesn't care about any Pony but himself".  
When he said those words, my heart felt like it had crumbled in my chest.  I went outside with tears in my eyes, stunned, not believing what happened.
My aunt who owned the house, at this point, was hysterical and came outside herself.  I asked her why she was crying;  because none it had been aimed at her. She started to yell at me,  telling me I should not blame the family for my choices.  I had no idea, what in Celestia's name,  she was talking about.  None of what had happened at her house had anything to do with my choices. When I tried to tell her this,  she would not listen she just continued to yell at me exclaiming such things "that was just like your father" and "you don't care about the family", and  you are as heartless as your father was".  She does not know how much each word she spoke felt like a dagger in my heart.
I have always tried to be nothing like my father.  He was a very vile Pony most of my childhood,  although,  my mother insists he wasn't always this way.  That's how I always remember him because that's how he always acted.  It hurt me so very much when my aunt accused me of being just like him. 
After my aunt stopped was  yelling,  I stood outside looking at Princess Luna's beautiful stars and moon.  My cousin came out,  we talked and we were able to make up.  We both realize that something in our family had changed that night and we weren't sure if it is ever going to be able to be fixed.
I just had to call a chariot to come pick me up and take me home. At home, I went straight to bed and had nightmares so bad even Princess Luna wasn't able to help me.  It is the next day,  I sit and wonder how it got to this point.  Why do some of them only see my father? When they look at me will I ever truly be able to change their perception of me?  Most importantly, in my mind I wonder how my family got so broken.
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sometimes the holidays can hurt


	