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		Description

When Sweetie Belle started Middle School, she thought that nothing could go wrong, she was greatly mistaken by meeting a hot headed girl known as Scootaloo. Who not only made the first day of school for Sweetie Belle an nightmare, but now the two are forced to work together on a school project. 
Can the two work together and become friends or is there too much different between them.
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The school bell rang to begin the start of a new day, a young girl whom is just starting middle school with books in her hands she wore blue jeans and a white button shirt. Her pink and white mix hair was something weird to see, the young lady is known as Sweetie Belle is ready to take on the day. Make new friends and most important-
"Get out of my way nerd!" A voice cried out, not even caring about if Sweetie heard or not.
Skating right pass her, causing Sweetie to fall on the hard ground. She looked at the rude person on the skate board, the rude one had quite long purple hair with a orange top and track pants.
The girl didn't even look Sweetie's way, lifting herself up. Sweetie gave a dust off.
I hope I never meet that girl again. Sweetie thought.
The bell rang causing the young lady to begin to panic, rushing into the school to make it to her first class.
Sweetie Belle made it before the teacher seeing the same purple hair girl sitting with her feet on the desk showing her muddy boots.
Sweetie Belle storm over to the purple hair fiend, placing her hands on her hips hoping to look scary.
"You ran me over with your skate board this morning!" Sweetie Belle said, causing the girl to look at her.
"Your not going to sue me now, are you?" The purple hair girl said with a grin.
"I'll have you now that I am not a nerd, but a well study and proper lady that shall stay high class" Sweetie said causing the girl to laugh.
"Yeah while you have a stick up your butt, the rest of us are going to be having fun"
Sweetie Belle shock her head, she saw that the teacher was about to enter the room, so she grab the desk she was closest to. Which happen to be right next to the person Sweetie titled 'The person I like the less'
The teacher a middle aged woman with a kind smile that she greeted the class with. Writing on the bored her name being Miss Cheerilee.
"Class, take notes where you sat today. I don't like fighting in my class room so where you sat today will be your seat for the rest of the year"
Sweetie Belle couldn't believe how unlucky she's being today, first almost getting run over, next one of her more favorite movies getting turn against her and now she has to sit next to the only girl she didn't like.
The purple hair girl didn't like it ether, sending Sweetie a glare before turning to face the teacher, at less she took her feet off when Miss Cheerilee came in.
"Now, I know it the start of school, but I feel a teamwork project will be perfect. I'll put you in teams of two" Miss Cheerilee said
Sweetie Belle looked up, a small smile maybe her luck is finally getting better. Miss Cheerilee gave a small smile with a light cough.
"Now, Sweetie Belle you shall be with Scootaloo" Miss Cheerilee said
While she listed off the teams Sweetie had a confuse look, but hopeful at the same time. Her eyes searched the room, wondering who this Scootaloo is, all Sweetie hoped was is that she was nice.
"What are you doing?" The purple hair girl question
Sweetie Belle turn to look at the the girl who has a raised eyebrow.
"I don't need to talk to you anymore, I'm trying to find my partner" Sweetie Belle said causing the girl to shake her head.
"Yeah, unless your name isn't Sweetie Belle. I'm your partner, the name Scootaloo" She said giving Sweetie Belle a thumbs up.
Sweetie Belle face dropped, she couldn't she was going to be like her older sister, here she thought she would never think or the thought it would pass her mind.
This is The Worst Possible Thing!
Scootaloo waved her hand in front of the frozen Sweetie Belle, her eyes moved to her deck seeing a black marker. She gave a evil grin before picking it up.

Sweetie Belle became unfrozen she wasn't even paying notice to anything beside her small freak out in her head, while she walked down the halls people looked at her and laughed behind their hands.
"Morning Squeaky Wheel" A guy said to her, causing Sweetie to get confuse.
Sweetie enter the lunch room, her two friends Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon looked at her.
"Hey there Squeaky Wheel" Diamond said with a smile.
"Why does everyone keep calling me that?" Sweetie question
"It is what your forehead says" Silver said, before Sweetie asked about it, Silver handed her a mirror.
Sweetie looked into the mirror, seeing the words in black marker Squeaky Wheel written on her forehead. Sweetie gripped the mirror tightly.
"Scootaloo!" She said through her teeth.
Sweetie Belle rushed to the girls bathroom, smashing the water on her head, trying her best to wash off the mark of shame. The worst part was the same girl who done it, is coming over to her house!
After almost her whole lunch time spend cleaning off the cruel nickname written on her head, Sweetie Belle looked at herself in the mirror giving a cute smile.
"Oh hey Squeaky Wheel I thought I would never find you" Scootaloo voice said, Sweetie looked over at her stupid grin form on Scootaloo's face.
"Why are you so mad? Remember ladies don't fight" She said in a mocking tone.
Sweetie Belle stormed up to her to look the purple hair fiend straight in the eye.
"Now you listen here. When you are at my house you will be at your best self if there even is one!" Sweetie Belle said pocking Scootaloo's chest.
"Don't worry your pretty hair about me. I'll be good" Scootaloo said causing Sweetie to raise an eyebrow.
It might have been a slip of her tongue Sweetie thought.
"Anyway see ya later, Squeaky Wheel" Scootaloo said, with a wave.
"And stop calling me that!" Sweetie Belle cried out stomping her foot.
There's a beginning to everything, to Sweetie Belle this was the worst first day of school she ever had. Now she looked at Scootaloo eating a cookie that Sweetie's mother made for them.
"Listen Scootaloo, I think I know what we can do for our project. I love Myths" Sweetie said causing Scootaloo to let out a loud moan.
"Can't we just make a baking soda volcano?" Scootaloo question
"I will not let an F on my school report!" Sweetie said, glaring at Scootaloo.
Scootaloo raised her hands up in defense, "It won't be an F. An D- maybe a C at most"
Sweetie Belle kept giving her a mean glare at the girl next to her.
"I have always gotten A's and you will not ruin that for me!" Sweetie said pocking Scootaloo's chest.
"Fine, we'll do boring Myths. Unless it Greek Myths those ones are cool" Scootaloo said with her arm crossed.
"Weird those are my favorite ones as well" Sweetie said, her eyes drifted across the room.
The two stayed quiet for a while the two sometimes looked at each other before quickly looking away. Sweetie didn't think that she would share anything in common with the girl who made her first day an nightmare.
"So, just because we both like the same thing doesn't mean we're going to be friends." Scootaloo said, moving her head to the side.
"Anyway I think we should do Eros" They both said at once looking at each other in shock.
"Don't do that again" they both said, soon getting frustrated turning their heads away their cheeks burning red.
Scootaloo stood up, giving Sweetie Belle a cold stare before heading for the door.
"Where are you going? We need to work on our project!" Sweetie cried out
"We can work on it tomorrow, I need to collect my thoughts, later" Scootaloo said, slamming the door on her way out.
Sweetie Belle stomp her foot in frustration. "That girl is a real pain!"

The days soon turn into weeks with the two girls being forced to work with each other. The road was hard and long, but the two of them was beginning to make a good team.
They shared almost everything in common getting into fights over the smallest things. People soon started to believe that they was dating noticing the looks the two gave each other.
On Valentine Day, Sweetie open her locker to see a lot of roses with a small note in front of it all.
Dear Sweetie Belle,
I'm sorry for starting that nickname you hate. If it makes you feel better my embarrassing nickname for some reason is Chicken.
Happy Valentine Day: Scootaloo.

Sweetie Belle let out a small giggle at the strange nickname that Scootaloo puts through. She let out a small smile, Sweetie told Scootaloo she never had a Valentine. Sweetie shock her head knowing that Scootaloo is her first one.
The picture of a freaked out Scootaloo in Sweetie's head was funny, the young lady placed one of the roses in her hair before putting her hands in her pockets.
While the weeks turn into months, the school holidays drew by fast, they were just tomorrow, girls talking about the school dance happening tonight that got plan halfway through the first term.
Inside Miss Cheerilee's class room Sweetie and Scootaloo just finish their report about Myths, with Sweetie looking over the paper given back to her.
"Wow I got an A+! No wonder why you didn't want to do a Baking Soda Volcano this feels good" Scootaloo said, moving around before seeing Sweetie worry face.
"Hey Belle, what's wrong?" Scootaloo question causing Sweetie to look at her.
"Oh umm... Nothing, later Scoots" Sweetie Belle quickly said, running away before Scootaloo could get a word in.
The dance late at night, the jukebox was being to mess up, Sweetie Belle stood wearing the dress her older sister made for her. A long sea form green dress, she tried but she never saw Scootaloo or hasn't seen her yet.
Before she saw the purple hair that cause her to smile, knowing it belong to Scootaloo. Who just punched the jukebox causing it to begin to work again.
Everybody cheered the person then left without saying a word, Sweetie wanted to cry out, but found herself holding her tongue. Before she felt a tap on her shoulder, Scootaloo smiled before she decide to stay behind the young lady.
Sweetie was nothing, but confused into it happen again, she looked at the person with anger in her eyes.
"Can I have this dance?" Scootaloo question holding out her hand.
Sweetie Belle looked at it like it wasn't real, slowly she placed her hand on top of Scootaloo. A deep red blush cover her face, with the girl who Sweetie Belle used to hate, her hand is on her hip.
Sweetie Belle rested her head on Scootaloo shoulder, not even paying any mind to the song or any other people. Tonight it just felt like they were the only two in the room and together, holding each one while they danced it felt so right and perfect.
Sweetie eyes widen in shock learning one small thing, she was in love with now her friend. Sweetie push Scootaloo off of her causing the purple hair girl to looked confused.
"I gotta get some air" Sweetie Belle said, quickly leaving the hall.

Through out the week, Sweetie Belle seem to drift away more and more from Scootaloo. It seem like Sweetie wouldn't even let a word that Scootaloo said to reach her ears.
Scootaloo began to feel a little worry about her new friend. But she felt upset, upset that she couldn't hear Sweetie voice, laugh, or how she always smell like roses.
Scootaloo began to walk home, her hands in her pockets with her headphones playing which ever song was playing. She wasn't even listen, she was too busy in thought.
I just don't understand, Sweetie was just fine before the dance. Did I do something wrong, we just dance together. Why did I dance with her and where am I?! Scootaloo question looking behind her seeing building far away.
The street lamps lit up the area, but the roar of an animal fill Scootaloo ears causing her eyes to widen in shock.
The next day, Saturday finally came two whole days of freedom, but Scootaloo sat at the park alone. Sweetie Belle won't give her the time of day anymore.
"You know what who needs her. I been fine by myself for years. I don't even care if I never see her again... Or hear her beautiful voice, or see how cute she gets when mad." Scootaloo said, becoming more and more upset.
"Look like someone has a crush" A voice said, behind the purple hair girl causing Scootaloo to fall down in surprise.
Scootaloo looked at the cocky smile the older girl was giving her. She had long rainbow hair and wearing a cyan blue zip up hoodie. With black finger less gloves, a black t-shirt with a picture of a white cloud shooting out a lightning bolt colored red, yellow and blue, and dark blue shorts.
The loud and impatient girl is simply known as Rainbow Dash. With the two being "sisters" Rainbow began laughing at Scootaloo.
"Shut up! I don't have a crush I don't do the whole romance thing it way too girly" Scootaloo said crossing her arms.
Rainbow jumped over the beach to sit down next to her younger sister, with Scootaloo waiting for her to speak up.
"Listen Scoots,  I used to feel the same way. But ya know how much Flutters and I love each other, having a crush isn't girly. It's awesome, you finally found the right person for you" Rainbow said, with her hands behind her head.
Scootaloo began to scratch her head in confusion at what Rainbow just said.
"But I don't know how I feel about Sweetie Belle or if she feels the same way!" Scootaloo said, looking away.
"What do you like 'bout her?" Rainbow asked out of the blue.
"W-what?" Scootaloo question
"I said, what do you like about her?" Rainbow repeated.
"Well... Umm... I don't know. Every time I see her, my heart begins to start pounding hard. The way she smiles, her laugh, I don't know" Scootaloo said, shaking her head.
"No, you do know. But you shouldn't be saying this to me, you should be saying it to her" Rainbow said
"Thanks Dash!" Scootaloo said, before giving Rainbow a hug.
"Yeah, yeah. Now get yourself a girlfriend!" Rainbow said causing Scootaloo to nod and leave the park in a run grabbing her skate bored on her way out.
Scootaloo began to skate pass countless of people, she didn't care Scootaloo only had one person on her mind and to her, she was the most important one in the world.
Sweetie Belle exit the library holding her favorite book in her hands before she got knocked over by someone on a skate board.
"I really starting to hate those things" Sweetie said, being annoyed.
She looked at the hand that waited to help her up. Once Sweetie was up, she began to dust herself off.
"Thanks for helping me up, next time don't run me over!" Sweetie Belle said, not even looking at the person.
"Well it the less I can do. It is the second time I ran you over," Scootaloo voice said, causing Sweetie to turn and look at the grin on the purple hair girl face.
"Scootaloo!" Sweetie said in shock
"The one and only, look I gotta tell you something" Scootaloo said, causing Sweetie to raise her eyebrow.
"Look I know I was a jerk when I first met you. It just well you looked so pretty when I first saw you, I didn't know what to say or do. It wasn't until today when I found out that I love you," Scootaloo said, causing Sweetie to pull her into a hug.
Scootaloo eyes were wide in shock, before she wrapped her arms around Sweetie Belle. The two holding one and each other both felt the same and it couldn't feel wrong.
"I love you too Scootaloo" Sweetie Belle said before said locked lips with her new found girlfriend.

			Author's Notes: 
So I was in a ScootaBelle mood and the last time I wrote these two romance way was Myths. Now I already had two human worlds one with The CMC Tried To 100% Super Mario Sunshine, Shy Rainbows. With my other one being Sweet and Sour Apples. 
Because in the Shy Rainbows world, Scootaloo is dating Spike, I can't have it in that world, so I made a new one. I blame, the ScootaBelle fics I been reading. Anyway, I hope you all enjoy this, oh right and this story is based off Earth Angel, blah, blah you all should know the drill. Here's the song
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VJcGi4-n_Yw


	