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		Description

One night on Hearths Warming Eve. A theif stolen a valuable item. He then met a pony he knew since foalhood and now he has to make a descision.
(First story of an upcoming series.)
(Happy holidays!
Edited by the wonderful Coda Crescendo
Don't be harsh when reviewing.)
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The holidays, a time of sharing and caring, a time when families join in together to spread cheer, a time when little colts and fillies play in the snow and enjoy it.
That never happened to me. I never had time to enjoy the holidays, I was busy during the time.
I was a thief, a good one. But I left the thievery business a long time ago one night on Hearths Warming........

I ran through the cobblestone streets, tired and irritated.
"Why won't they give up!" I thought to myself as I looked back at my pursuers, a groups of ponies in a blue police uniform. I hated those guys.
I dashed as they saw me, I've been chased by these guys for hours now. There was nopony as I ran down the street, just only them and me. They were getting closer as they galloped after me. I turned right into a nearby alley. Dead end....
"It's the end of the line criminal scum," I heard the police officer behind me. I turned to face the officer, he had that moustache that makes him look like a crook. "Now surrender the item."
Oh yeah, I stole something since I'm a thief and all that. Anyway, I held on tight to a satchel I carried and looked for a way to escape. I found my route, a nearby window. So I flew into the window; it was dark inside but I ventured inside anyway. I went up some stairs, and went onto a balcony I founded a few seconds ago. I didn't stopped there. I continued to go up until I reached the rooftop. I looked at the sight upon me.
The crescent moon shined down at my face as the city had already ceased any lights or sounds. it was a beautiful sight. I sat down on the rooftop and gazed at the view.
"You don't always have to do this," I turned to look at who said it. I saw a unicorn mare right near me, I wasn't surprised. .
"Hello dear sister, what brings you here?" I said to the mare. She then sat beside me.
"Same as you. Business," she answered. I looked at her. She still had the grey fur and black mane, but she was wearing a police uniform. I was now a bit surprised.
"So you're an officer now," I asked.
"Yeup, I'm now just a rookie," my sister answered. She had that smirk on her face, it reminded me of  those childhood days, the good ones.
"Aren't you suppose to arrest me or something," I deadpanned.
My sister could only scratch the back of her head. I laughed  a bit, I found this situation kind of funny.
"Yeah............but how about we just enjoy the view for now?"
I resumed and continued to watch the quiet city. The night breeze brushed through both of us, which it gave is both a chill. It was quiet.
I decided to break the silence.
"So......... It's been five years," I said.
"It has been five years," my sister replied. She also enjoyed the view as we talk. "Everything was different after you left."
"How so?" My curiosity grew.
"Well, ever since you were gone, life went harder in the farm. Mum and dad were too old to work and I can't do the work myself. We moved here to the city and hoped that we'll find you eventually........" She looked up at me and I was suddenly hugged by her. "I've missed you.......but why are you doing this? Why? This isn't yourself." She continued to talk and I was still under her embrace. "Why can't you have an honest job?"
"Life is not like fairytales," I said. "It may look easy but it's actually hard. I didn't like it but I have to do it, even if it's thievery."
"But I don't want you to be like this. You're always running, hiding. I want my brother back. The brother I've known and loved for all those years," she replied, tears visibly ran down her cheeks.
I tried to give my sister a comforting smile, "I'm still the same brother all these years......but different."
"But can you...........change......for me," my sister said as she looked up at me again, her eyes begging me to do so. I'm not sure what to do. "Can you?"
"I don't know," I answered. "I'm not sure."
"Since it's Hearths Warming. How about you do it........as a Hearths Warming gift," she said as she continued to hold onto me.
I heard whistles in a distance, it was my cue to leave.
"Go," my sister said. "Go before I actually arrest you." She let go of me and looked away. But before I was about to leave, I gave her one last hug.
"Goodbye," I whispered before I dashed off. I galloped and glided from rooftop to rooftop. My hooves landed carefully each time I landed. My breathing steadied and paced. The adrenaline racing through my very veins. I stopped.
I ceased all of my movements and skidded halfway across a random roof. I looked back, it wasn't to check if I was being followed but to steal one more glance at the beautiful city. I looked down at my satchel and opened it.
Inside sat a crown, it was the ancient crown of Princess Platinium. Each piece showed that it was crafted with the most talented hooves. It was the crown I stole.
I continued to look at it. "I can't believe I'm going to do this," I whispered to myself. I then jumped and soared through the air.I past through the barren streets, my speed was fast but quiet. I landed as I reached my destination, a tower. Guards flock the building, they must have noticed that it was missing.
I sneaked through the defenses. It was easy, no wonder how I stole the crown. I used my wings to help me get into an open window. It was empty as I went inside, there was nopony around and there was a pedestal resting on the middle of the room. The exact location where I stole the crown. I took out the crown and gently placed it on the pedestal.
An alarm went off. I heard hoofsteps from outside the door, but I immediatly jumped back outside. I didn't even bother to use my wings to glide down but I landed to a nearby moat. I then crawled out of the water, my clothes and fur all wet.
"He wen't down there," I heard a voice said from the tower. I dragged myself out of the scene unoticed, I had escaped from all of this. I went down into an alley, and sat against the walls.
"Damn it's cold," I said to myself as I looked at the starry night sky. "Have a good Hearths Warming, sister.............."
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