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Don't get me wrong, I have hated my parents at times, and when i was young (younger than 10) I had more hate than anyone should have, not for my parents, but a lot got taken out on them, when I was mad, I never said a word, but in my head, I said some bad things.
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		It wasn't worth it.



	"Where did this all go so wrong..." Thought Scootaloo aloud, she was alone, thinking in the CMC clubhouse.
It was approaching Scootaloo's birthday soon, and she couldn't help but think about the two people she missed the most, she couldn't see there.
"My parents, my parents, the ones who i actually needed..." She said aloud, talking into the darkness, letting her words float off into the darkness of the room. She didn't want anything more than for the darkness to keep her consumed, forever, to have her vanish into nothing.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Scootaloo could recall the day it all happened. It was a normal day, with the only exception being it was her birthday. She was turning 8 at the time, she was getting prepared to have all of her classmates over, and to have the best party ever! Except there was one thing, her Mother. She HATED her mother. "Why can't she just go and leave already! She's going to be seen and embarrass me!" Scootaloo yelled into her mind, as she saw her mother preparing her punch bowl for the guests.
Her mother, a young Pegasus, wasn't a mare of many words. She lived a simple life, with a loving husband, but a hateful child. "I don't know what i did wrong..." she would tell herself from time to time. 
Scootaloo, who was now growing impatient, abruptly interrupted her mother's preparing and said, "How much longer!? The guests will be here in fifteen minutes! If they see you, i will be the laughing stock of the school!" Scootaloo's anger was apparent now, her mother hadn't expected an outburst quite so soon.
Her mother quietly sighed and replied, "Just give me 5 more minutes, and i will head off to the store."
"Why can't you go now!? Does it really take that long to prepare a punch bowl, a bucking punch bowl?" 
"Please give me a minute, i am going as fast as i can!" Her mother pleaded.
Scootaloo rolled her eyes and retorted, "Fine, but i don't want to see your flank back here until 6PM when the party is over
"Thank you, i will be gone in a minute." Scootaloo's mother took the punch bowl, and hurried it to the food table, where she then set it hurridly, and rushed inside to get her cloak.
"I'm sorry honey." Scootaloo's father said to his rushed and panicked wife.
"Please, its OK, are you ready to go to the store?"
"Sure am!" Her husband replied with a surprising amount of vigor.
At this, they both headed off to the mall, but while they were going, they heard Scootaloo call out of to them "And don't come back till 6PM sharp! Somepony has to clean this mess up!"
This drew attention from nearby ponies, which made her parents get embarrassed, so they hurried along to the store. On there way, they saw a filly, about Scootaloo's age with her parents, and heard him say "I love you mommy, daddy!" Then they watched as they embraced into a hug.
Scootaloo's mom couldn't take that sight, it made her break down and ask while softly crying, "Why can't we just tell her already, maybe then she'll appreciate us, but... She might hate us even more..."
"I don't know. But i think its time we had a talk with her." 
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Scootaloo couldn't take the memories any more, they shook her to the bone, how she had shouted at her parents, embarrassing them in front of other ponies. She couldn't bear it, she was full on sobbing now, the sobs being loud, and wracking her body, as she lay on the cold floor. 
"WHY WAS I SO MEAN!? WHY DIDN'T THEY TELL ME! THIS IS ALL MY FAULT!" Scootaloo screamed while sobbing fiercely. 
She couldn't take it, but she had to remember, it was the only thing she had left of them.
"Why is this so hard!? I didn't mean it, i didn't know, why do i feel this way, all alone, in the dark, WHY!?" She screamed again while sobbing.
A few minutes after, Scootaloo had calmed herself of the sobbing, and decided to keep thinking, another wave of memories flooded over her.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Scootaloo's parents were back at the store, picking through various items, purchasing food, and household materials.
"What did you mean by have a talk with her, don't you mean have a fight with her? She hates me for who i am, and you because she needs another to vent on."
"I meant to sit her down, and tell her what happened."
"She will never listen, she never has, and she never will, we may love her dearly, but we must keep our distance for the time being."
Her father sighed, she was right, Scootaloo had been this way after Bring Your Mother to School day had came when she was a young filly.
Scootaloo had loved her mom, she always had, but she never thought anything of her missing eye. She never even thought about it. As they entered the school, she saw all her classmates, with their mothers, all chatting away happily. Scootaloo walked around with her mother, but as she did, she began to notice stares and glances from her classmates and other mothers. Scootaloo started to feel weird, she felt embarrassed that they were all looking at her mother. Then IT happened.
"Hey Scoots, whats with the one eyed hag?" She heard a familiar voice call. She then turned to see it was Diamond Tiara standing there with Silver Spoon. 
"Oh brother, mom, meet the two of the most hated people in all of the school, Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon." She said with a disgrunted tone.
"Whats the matter honey? They seem like they're nice."
"Didn't you hear what they just called you? They just called you a one eyed hag."
"Oh I'm sure they were just kidding, why don't you go and play, maybe you can meet their moms!"
"Wow, your mom is more of a moron than we thought possible!" Said Silver Spoon, standing with a devious grin, hoping to make this as embarrassing as possible for her enemy.
"Speaking of which" Said Scootaloo with a curious tone, "Where are your mothers?"
"They are in the principle's office discussing money matters"
"Yeah, there trying to see if they can pay the school to hire a butler to help us during the day"
Scootaloo scoffed at the thought of it, "You own butlers in school, seriously, how much lazier are you going to get?"
"Not much, my father was thinking about buying the Ponyville gym soon, so i may be in the best shape of my life." 
"Wow, well then, enjoy your workout schedule, i doubt you'll make it past 10 pounds before your begging to go home to your air conditioned mansion"
"I doubt it, he was thinking about adding an extra large AC system to it, to keep ponies cool, and to draw more business."
Scootaloo was now getting angrier by the minute, she couldn't take it, everything she had said, they had a response to counter it, but there was one thing she knew they wouldn't be able to respond to.
"Well then, i guess the gym is getting a makeover, but i have one thing for you to know."
"Oh yeah? And whats that?" 
"If your mothers really gave a flying flank about you, they wouldn't be in the office, leaving you here, to be alone to talk and brag to the other ponies."
A bit stunned at what she had just said, Scootaloo looked at them with a hateful glare, waiting on there response. She had also gained the attention of nearly everypony in the room, also causing her mother to say "Scootaloo, how dare you talk to them like that, you should be ashamed of yourself"
Scootaloo then started to feel angry, towards her mother, "How could you honestly be mad at me for saying that to them?" She replied with a hateful tone in her voice. "They bully me every day, and all of my friends, and now, it's like you haven't even been paying attention this whole time. You should be ashamed of yourself."
Ponies all around them looked on in awe at the little fillies response, one of them opened their mouth to say something, but Scootaloo caught sight of the impending disruption, and shot the pony a hateful look, causing the pony to shut it's mouth. 
"Scootaloo, I'm sorry, it's just you know how it is, i am always so busy, i can't help it. 
"You can't help anything anymore! You and your stupid one eyed face, getting us looks from everyone, and now i am going to be the laughing stock of the school, why did you even come!?"
Scootaloo's mom fell back in anguish and in hurt, she then turned away and ran out the door.
Everypony looked at Scootaloo with disgust.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Scootaloo couldn't take it anymore, she fell onto the floor again and started to sob fiercely again.
"I'm so sorry mom!" She wailed, "It wasn't worth it!"
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		The Days Have Passed



It has been a few days since Scootaloo's birthday party. It was alot of fun and all, but there were the obvious two who tried to ruin everything. 
"Gosh, why did they even show up? I didn't even invite those snooty brats" 
Scootaloo was heading towards the clubhouse, when she saw two familiar figures in the street.
"Oh dear Celestia no."
"Hey there loser! That was an awesome party yesterday wasn't it" Called a deviously grinning Silver Spoon.
"Yeah, more like awesomely lame!" Chimed in Diamond Tiara.
The two then proceeded to do their little dance they did, they obviously were looking for trouble. But they didn't get what they wanted, what they did get was an angry Scootaloo who shot seeds from her mouth pelting the two fillies.
"Hey, ow! Watch where your spitting you weak minded buffoon" Diamond Tiara said, but right as she said this, she fell into a bucket that was on the sidewalk behind her, getting her stuck in it in the process.
"Agh! I'm stuck! Help!" the young filly yelled. But all she got was a laughing Silver Spoon, and to see Scootaloo walking off towards Sweet Apple Acres. 
"You'll regret this, you hear me you insufficient little twerp!"
Scootaloo just ignored this and kept walking, feeling as if she had done her part enough for today.

Scootaloo now arrived at the clubhouse, she was thankful, it was empty. She had skipped the CMC meeting today, she wanted to be alone. After sitting down, she knew what was coming, it happened a lot to her when she was alone, she had to remember It again. 
She sat down in the corner, but she couldn't think, something was blocking her feelings, what was it? She felt oddly strange at that moment, but why? She looked around the room, to see if anything could have caused this, then she started to hear some slow breathing. 
"Who's there? Hello?" She said, trying to find out what had made the noise, she then turned over to her right, looking at the corner of the clubhouse, she saw a figure, of what looked to be another filly.
"Hello? Are you alright?" The figure then began to move and groan, she opened the curtains to let some light into the dark clubhouse.
"Snails! What are you doing here!? Get Out NOW!!!!!!" She then proceeded to carry snails who was still half asleep on her back, she threw him out the door, letting him fall to the floor.
"Ow!" said Snails
"Please go away, like i mean, NOW, i need to be alone, sorry!"
"Ugh, well jeez, did you really have to throw-" Snails was then cut off by Scootaloo slamming the door shut, and locking it. Deciding to shrug it off, Snails picked himself up, and went to go back to town.

It had been about fifteen minutes after Snails had left. Scootaloo was beginning the process again, the horrid process that she had to endure ever week before or after her birthday party. Remembering.
Scootaloo was starting to recall where she had left off. It was that day again.
It was sunny on that day, nothing to special, all she had done was drive her parents away, again. But Scootaloo didn't know what she was getting herself into, as she never did at that time.
"Ugh, this punch tastes like my mane smelled when i fell in that mud!" Diamond Tiara complained.
"Not to mention these tacky little streamers that everypony hates."
"Don't you have something better to do? Your not even invited, can you just leave?" retorted an angered Scootaloo.
"Well, we would... But since there is free food and drinks, i think we will stay for awhile, as you know, everypony likes us more than you" Silver Spoon said with a snooty tone.
"You just said you didn't like the punch, how come now you like it? Are you really just trying to be snooty idiots again?"
"Were not idiots!"
"Apparently, you are"
"Oh really? Then why do we get A's and you get B's on your report card?"
"Because your dad is a corrupt crook like the rest of you snooty idiots" said Scootaloo, who knew now she had won this fight.
"Ugh, i'm out of here, this party sucks" said a disgruntled  Diamond Tiara
"You can keep your pathetic punch as well! Come on everypony, lets leave this loser."  Silver Spoon said for all to hear.
Even though she had said this, nopony listened, they were enjoying the party to much. Pinkie Pie had helped set this one up for Scootaloo, so it was bound to be fun for everyone.
"HELLO!? Does anypony hear me?" said Silver Spoon.
"We hear you." a filly retorted, "But we don't want to leave, it's not like you have a party anyways" 
Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon both scoffed at this and said "Whatever" in unison, and left the party.
"Wow, for the first time, they gave up, this is awesome!" said an excited Scootaloo, who now decided to attend the party for the rest of the time being.

"Do you think she even loves me anymore" said a worried mother of Scootaloo.
"Yes, in her heart, she does." Said her husband.
"Then what's holding it back? I don't understand anymore."
"I'm sorry, but we both know why, truly, it was because of that day."
"But why did it all change, surely she got bullied, but it doesn't mean it wouldn't go away, after all, i did give it to her."
"Yes i know, you did give it to her, why don't you just tell her?"
"Because, she would hate herself, and me even more for telling her."
As they were walking on the second floor of the store, Scootaloo's mother failed to realize that they were heading towards an escalator, when she was walking, she tripped on the escalator, and fell down, becoming badly injured.
"HONEY!? ARE YOU OK!?" A panicking husband cried. When he got no response, he yelled for somepony to call an ambulance.
"H-Honey?" An injured wife said.
"SWEETIE!? PLEASE TELL ME YOUR OK?!" 
"I-I can hardly b-breath..."
"HONEY!" He cried while waiting for an ambulance to arrive, his wife's breathing was becoming labored.
"DON'T GIVE UP ON ME, PLEASE!" He wailed while trying to keep his wife breathing, the ambulance had finally arrived, they quickly loaded her onto an ambulance, and rushed to the hospital.
The last thing she heard the doctor say was "This doesn't look good..."
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