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		Description

Young Twilight comes home with horrible news. Her latest paper shows she scored a low F on her latest assignment. Shocked at this new development, she throws herself in her room and feels as if she can no longer go on. Twilight Velvet gives her a lesson on failure and how it affects us.
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She cried and cried. For hours it seemed, she cried. A fountain of sadness formed on top of her bed as she wailed in pain and sorrow. Her emotions seemed to bleed out into the surrounding area like a flood, soaking up everything in its path. The source of these was a young Twilight Sparkle, a filly with a brilliant mind and great ambition. At the moment, however, those seemed to be tumbling down. Her eyes were red and her mane all messed up. She continued to wail like a banshee into the covers of her bed, unable to feel a shred of positive emotion. For a time, this continued, until the door creaked. Twilight, of course, didn’t notice in her world of misery and cruelty.
In the doorway was Twilight Velvet, the mother of Twilight Sparkle and the guiding light of her life. Velvet had seen Twilight run into her room earlier with tears in her eyes, and she wanted to find the cause of such a reaction. She called out to Twilight Sparkle in a soft voice.
“Twilight? What’s the matter?”
Twilight finally heard her, and she turned toward the door. Velvet now saw the pain and sorrow that plagued her in those red, watery eyes and that messy, crooked mane. She attempted to put on a convincing voice that assured her nothing was wrong, but her feelings betrayed her intention.
“N-nothing. I’m fine, trust me.”
Velvet shook her head, giggling a bit at the response which was certainly not the truth. Nonetheless, she walked in and began to speak once again.
“Oh please, Twilight. There has to be something that caused you to continually cry into your bedsheet. Please be truthful with me, what’s the matter?”
She sat down next to Twilight on the bed, looking directly at her as if she was piercing the very sadness that now pervaded her thoughts. Twilight was currently looking at the large wet spot that had formed from her tears. She decided she would tell her mom the truth.
“I-um, I got a-“ she sniffed mid sentence, “I got a F on the assignment they gave me today, I just-I can’t believe I could be such a failure. It was so easy too!” She continued to cry at the thoughts.
Velvet knew what she was going through very clearly. She rolled her eyes a bit, but she couldn’t deny she had done the same thing way back then. It looked idiotic now, but she knew children were not adults.
She knew what needed to be said.
“Twilight, we all make mistakes-“ she was suddenly interrupted by Twilight.
“Yeah, I just make them way more often than most people.”
Velvet frowned at Twilight. Why would she think that?
“Twilight, do you not realize how talented you are? I’ve seen your work and your writing. You’re a very intelligent filly, way more than I was. But that doesn’t mean you aren’t allowed to make mistakes. Don’t let a failure every once and a while tear you down like this, because they’re not going to stop, no matter how much we can all try. In the end, all we can do is learn from them. Instead of letting yourself fall after failing, push yourself harder. Think about what you did wrong and push yourself to not make that same mistake again.”
She looked at Twilight in her eyes. She seemed to have a better attitude now, and she wasn’t crying like before. She still had a frown on her face, though. Perhaps she could make a positive message. She continued to talk.
“Also, don’t let a letter on a paper convince you are not smart, because you are. You say you make mistakes more than others, but that simply isn’t true. You make mistakes way less than anyone I know, including your parents...” she laughed a little at that, “...and you know why you make less mistakes? It’s because you know how to learn from them. Your learning skills are beyond any filly I’ve seen, and you’ve continually shown your talent in your school work. Does that mean you’re not going to fail every once in a while? Of course not, because none of us are perfect, but you know how to not let mistakes tear you down so hard. Unless of course, they show in your grades. You make failures way more often than both of us know about, but the only time I have seen you complain about it is when it showed up in your school grades. Now, are you going to let this dumb assignment tell you you’re not talented and smart?” Twilight, who was now smiling widely, shook her head violently.
“Good, because neither you or me can do anything to change this grade, it’s done, and you got an F. The only thing we can do is to hold our heads high and keep marching forward with determination. That’s what your father did. He always got average or below average grades in school. Did that stop him from doing his best and improving his attitude and life? No, he kept moving forward, and look where he is now! Twilight, look at me.”
Twilight’s red, teary eyes were gone now, and were replaced with bright, optimistic eyes. They looked up with anticipation.
Twilight Velvet held her hoof over her heart.
“I promise you, you’re always going to make mistakes, you’re going to mess up. That is something both us can agree upon. However, in the end, you will always be able to overcome these failures. One day, you’ll be on top of the world, triumphant over failure, and staring down at the world that tried to beat you down. I promise you, this is what is going to happen.” She looked outside at the window, seeing the evening approaching.
“Girl, you need to get on your homework!”
Twilight Sparkle stumbled as she was sitting, falling off the bed and nearly zipping out the door. Before she did, she stopped and looked back at Velvet with a new gleam in her eyes and a smile on her lips.
“Thank you, mom.”
She then ran into the hallway.
Twilight Velvet shook her head.
“That girl will be very successful, I know it.”

			Author's Notes: 
Yeah it’s an obvious lesson, but I felt as if I needed to make this


	