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	It wasn't until I laid down, did I even think that none of them would ever be coming back.
A whimper escaped my mouth and I closed my eyes, lying in front of the front door. It had felt like years since Mom and Dad left, and with the days blurred together in this house, maybe it really had been that long already. The welcome rug at the door now had its fabric matted in the shape of my form, knowing that would be where I would wait and the lights in the dimly lit house, giving the illusion that somepony would be home soon.
'Come on, Scootaloo,' I thought to myself. 'Stay positive! Just like Applebloom and Sweetie Belle would be...'
Optimism is an easy thing to say or imagine. However, it is much harder to put into practice.
I rose from the mat of the front door and sauntered into the living room, filled with photos of my Mom and Dad. I moved to the recliner that my dad would spend his nights, sitting quietly, reading the paper, listening to Mom talking about her day.
A bitter feeling boiled from my stomach and into my throat. I closed my eyes and focused on the chair, imagining the picture of Dad so clearly. My body shivered as I tried to make the picture in my head real. I hoped that when I opened my eyes he would be sitting there, as if nothing had ever happened. Then he would call me squirt, let me sit in his lap, and we could read the comics together. Just like how it used to be.
However, there won't be a normal now. Not anymore.
I realized then that I had finally accepted it. My parents abandoned me. They left long ago with no intention to return.  Moreover, they left some... human to care for me. Now he's gone too. 
Instead, it's just me, all alone in this quiet, empty house. I opened my eyes, his chair was empty, and I shattered. A tear formed in my eye as I moved to the chair quietly and climbed up into it. I curled into a small ball on the lay-z-horse, resting my head on one of the arms.
The minutes ticked by from the grandfather clock in the corner, each second feeling like it took longer than the last. I stared at the photo sitting on the table beside the chair, where many a cup of coffee had rested after dinner.
Mom and Dad look so happy in it. I look so happy in it. What went wrong?
Did I do something to disappoint them? Why else would Mom and Dad simply just... leave? They said they'd be back later... hours ago. Now it's getting close to bedtime and I'm all alone. Who will tuck me in or kiss me good night? Who would tell me that they love me as I closed my eyes? Who... would love me anymore?
I closed my eyes and rested in Dad's chair, smelling the lingering scent of his cologne. My stomach burned with appetite. I could try to make dinner for myself, I suppose. But Mom and Dad say I'm too young to use the oven by myself. As hungry as I am, I couldn't find the will to move from the spot. Should I call the girls and tell them that I was an orphan now? What if Mom and Dad came back? Even after all this time? Would the human get in trouble?
I don't want to get anypony in trouble.
I opened my eyes and shifted my position in the chair. My eyes moved to the scooter, laying on the floor in pieces. One of the bearings gave out, so I've been saving my allowance money to get a replacement. Now that Mom and Dad aren't here... how would I get the allowance to fix the scooter? In fact, how would I get money to pay for food? 
I can't pay for this house. I can't be an adult. I took a deep breath, and tried to recompose myself.
Then, I heard the door crack open.
"Hey, Scoots. I'm back,” said a low voice.
My head shot up and I leaped to my hooves. It's the human! He's back!
"Anon!" I called out, feeling my heart leap out of my chest.
"Sorry that took so long. You wouldn't believe the line at the store. But I managed to snag the last scooter bearing for you while I was there."
My tail wagged so fast that it knocked over a vase as I galloped to the front door. I wasn't alone! I wasn't abandoned! The human wouldn't leave me.
How could I have been so blind? He loved me. 
"I brought back the movie and food- Hey! What's up squirt?" Anon said, his attention drawn to me as I charged at him.
I leapt in the air, my wings fluttering their fastest to keep me a float, and wrapped my hooves around his leg.
"You're back! You're back!" I cheered.
"Well, uh. Yeah. You looked sad, so I went and got stuff for a movie night while your Parents are on their weekly date."
My eyes shot open.
"Oh. Right. It's date night for Mom and Dad tonight." I asked.
"Uh, yeah. That's why I'm babysitting you. We do this every week. Did you forget again?"
My eyes darted around the room.
"Ummm, no?" I said.
"Are you lying?" he asked.
"Y-yes."
"And you thought you were abandoned again?"
"I-is it so hard to believe?" I asked.
"Uh, yeah. You have two loving parents that care for you. You really need to keep the whole I'm going to be an orphan thing under wraps."
"Y-yeah," I said, laughing to myself. "You're right. I'm just being silly."
I then decided it would be smart to let blood flow to Anon's leg, so I dismounted. Trotting over to the couch, I breathed a sigh of relief. Everything was fine. I was simply overreacting. Anon brought in a bag of popcorn and the movie and turned his attention to me.
"Well, let's get your mind off of all the sad orphan thoughts with a movie. Sound good?" Anon asked.
"Sure!" I added. "What are we watching?"
Anonymous smiled and put the tape in the VCR as I sat on the couch. 
"I brought one of my favorite superhero movies tonight! Batmare! I'm sure you'll just love it."

Anonymous was never allowed to babysit for me again.

			Author's Notes: 
Little known fact: Ponies act like puppies when left alone.
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