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		Description

What happens when you expect something of someone and they give you something else completely?  What happens when you take the one chance to make your family proud and blow it?  What happens when Lightning Dust returns to her family with the news that she had been kicked out of Wonderbolts academy?
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        Family is the closest bond one shares with another.  Since childhood, parents often set expectations of their children from time to time and are ready to praise them when they meet them or comfort them when they don't.  Ponies return to their homes, waiting to be welcomed in by the open arms of loved ones.  This comfort was not there for the teal Pegasus.  As Lightning Dust slowly approached the home she grew up in, she could hardly keep her head raised.  What was she going to tell her?  How could she look her own mother in the eyes and tell her what happened?  Before she could think of a possible answer, the door swung open to reveal an older Pegasus.
"Lightning Dust?  Lightning Dust!  Darling, welcome home!"
"Hi, mom." Lightning couldn't think of anything else to say.  What could she say?  She probably doesn't know about the incident yet.  Of course she didn't hear about it, she's in too good of a mood.
"Is that all?  Just a simple, 'hi?' Oh but it's so good to see you!  Come in, come in." She put her hoof around Lightning Dust and gently herded her into the house.
She'll understand, right?  She's my mother and I'm her daughter, she'll love me no matter what, right?  
"Dear, sit down and tell me all about it.  You haven't responded to any of my letters so I had no way of knowing what you've been up to." The elder mare motioned her to sit beside her on the couch.
Lightning Dust just stood where she was.  This is it.  Here goes everything, "Mom, about that." 
"Yes?"
"The Wonderbolts..." Lightning Dust's lips began to tremble, "I am not a part of them." Lightning Dust dropped her head in shame.  There was nothing but silence for a brief moment.
Lightning Dust looked up to see that her mother had gotten up and was standing at the door. "Get out."
Lightning Dust's eyes widened in shock.  This can't be happening.
"M-mom..."
"Get out!" She said, on the verge of tears.  
"Mom, please... I-I'm sorry..." Lightning Dust tried choking back her tears, but failed.
"You wanted to make your father proud!  You failed him!  You failed me!  I don't want you to ever set a hoof in this house."
"Mom-"
"I'm not your mother!" Her words hit went straight through Lightning Dust's heart and tears began freely flowing down her face, "You're not my daughter anymore!"
Lightning Dust was destroyed.  Her own mother, the mare that raised her since she was a filly, disowned her.  What happened?  She used to be so loving and kind.  Ever since her father died, she's been under a lot of stress.  Lightning Dust wanted to give her mother hope.  She decided to join the Wonderbolts, just like her father and she failed.  Lighting Dust walked out the door.  She turned to look at her mother.  The moment their eyes made contact, she turned away.  Lightning Dust dropped hen head again and flew to the one place she could talk freely.
***

Lightning Dust flew through the clouds, occasionally wiping tears from her eyes.  The wind against her face made her tears chill her heart.
She eventually came to the one place she felt comfortable in, the graveyard.  She walked along the many headstones until she came to one with a lightning bolt and a carving of a saluting pony on it.
"Hi dad," Lightning sighed, "if you've been watching me for the past few days, then I don't need to explain what happened." The Pegasus looked up to the cloudy sky, "I'm sorry that I screwed up my chances to be a Wonderbolt like you.  I just got so caught up in trying to show them that I've got what it takes, that I only thought about myself.  I was selfish." Lightning Dust reached into her jacket pocket and brought out a single cigarette.  She put it in her mouth and chucked, "heh, yea, I know I really shouldn't smoke, but I can't help it," she lit the tobacco, taking a deep draw, "I wanted to be just like you, I guess ruining my health wasn't a stopping point for me."
The wind blew gently through her yellow mane.  She tilted her head up and closed her eyes, "I'm sorry dad, I really am.  I wanted to be more than I am.  I guess I never really had what it takes to be like you, a proud member of the Wonderbolts." She took another draw on the cigarette, "because of my selfishness, mom now hates me," Lightning Dust flicked the cigarette onto the ground and stomped it out, "you probably hate me too, don't you?  I wouldn't blame you for hating me.  Especially since I hurt mom so badly."
Lightning Dust stared at her fathers' tombstone, as if awaiting a response.  She was fully aware that the stone carving will never speak to her verbally, yet she still finds herself staring at it, hoping it will, from time to time.
"I'm sorry I couldn't meet your expectations.  I made it my life dream to one day fly alongside you, not as your daughter, but as a wing pony.  I didn't want to be just your daughter.  I wanted to be your teammate," Lightning Dust knelt down, "I guess that's not possible anymore." Lightning Dust stood up and looked at the now Amber sky.
"It's getting late, dad.  I suppose it's time for me to go home now." Lightning Dust gently began flying away back to Cloudsdale.  She looked back to the graveyard, "I love you, dad.  I'm sorry."
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