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		Description

Scootaloo wants to be Rainbow Dash's pet, and Sweetie Belle gets in legal trouble for turning everyone into fruits and vegetables.
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		Scootaloo the Pet


			Author's Notes: 
This is the last story I have to publish here. As I've said before, I haven't written any fanfiction in a while. This story is just two little skits. Nothing special, but I hope it's enjoyable to read.



“Hey, guys, did ya hear?” Apple Bloom said as she trotted up to Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo, who were waiting for her in the middle of the street. 
Seeing Apple Bloom so excited, the other two Cutie Mark Crusaders exchanged puzzled glances. “What is it, Apple Bloom?” Sweetie Belle asked.
“Rainbow Dash is having a race to pick her new pet! It’s gonna be at Ghastly Gorge!”
“Oh.” As she thought, Sweetie Belle tapped her hoof against her muzzle. “You know, I think I…”
“Isn’t that exciting?” Apple Bloom said. “Hey, maybe we should go watch. What do you think, Scootaloo? Scootaloo?”
Upon hearing the news, Scootaloo’s eyes widened and she stared blankly off into the distance, and not even Apple Bloom waving her hoof in front of Scootaloo’s face snapped her out of the daze.
“What’s wrong with her?” Sweetie Belle asked, her face scrunched up from concern.
“Scootaloo?” A tad frightened, Apple Bloom grimaced.
All of a sudden, Scootaloo’s expression changed to one of horror, and she jumped into the air, frightening her friends. “Sorry, got to go! Just remembered there’s somewhere I have to be!” Without another word, Scootaloo tore down the road and kicked up a dust cloud.
“You thinking what I’m thinking?” Apple Bloom asked.
“Um…” Sweetie Belle donned a strained look.
“You think she’s going to try and enter that race?”
“Ohhh!” Sweetie Belle nodded. “Yeah, that kind of makes sense, since she likes Rainbow Dash and all.” She frowned. “Wait, I think… Wasn’t that race earlier today?”
“Really? Shoot… The way Twist was talkin’, I thought…”
A few hours later, a dejected Scootaloo appeared down the road. She hung her head as she walked towards Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle.
Apple Bloom raised an eyebrow. “So, didja get to be Rainbow Dash’s pet?”
Scootaloo raised her head and looked at them with big, teary eyes and pouty lips. “No… It was already over by the time I got there… I was so slow, I lost to a turtle… Somepony like that could never be Rainbow Dash’s pet...”
“Well, it ain’t so bad… I’m sure there’s… uh…” Apple Bloom frowned as she tried to find the silver lining.
“I just don’t understand why I wasn’t invited to participate in the first place!” Scootaloo complained.
“Maybe ‘cause you’re not a pet,” Apple Bloom muttered to herself.
“Ah, cheer up, Scootaloo…” Sweetie Belle put her hoof around Scootaloo and gave her a hug. Sweetie Belle grinned. “Hey, there’s no rule saying she can’t have two pets!”
A huge grin spread across Scootaloo’s face. “You really think I still have a chance?!”
“Uh, Sweetie Belle… Maybe you shouldn’t get her hopes up-”
“I know you still have a chance!” Sweetie said.
“Yeah!” cried Scootaloo. “I’m going to go ask her right now! I’ll show her that I’m better than that tortoise!”
Scootaloo dashed off, with Sweetie Belle beaming and waving her off. Exasperated, Apple Bloom slapped her hoof against her own face.

	
		Sweetie Belle's Punishment



“My goodness, Sweetie Belle, turning everypony into fruits and vegetables! Do you have any idea the magnitude of what you’ve done? Using magic on other ponies like that is a very serious crime! Do you have any idea what happens when you abuse magic like that and use it on your friends?!” asked Twilight Sparkle.
“Um… You become the Princess of Friendship?” answered Sweetie Belle.
“Wh-What?! Sweetie Belle!”
“I know, I know, Twilight!” Sweetie Belle’s eyes filled up with tears. “I’m really really sorry!”
“And you understand that it’s wrong to try and hide your crimes, and that you’ll feel a lot better once you’ve been properly punished by the law?”
“Yes, Twilight!”
Under escort of some royal guards, Twilight and Sweetie Belle were in a carriage en route to Canterlot.
Twilight’s expression softened. “Well, it’s a good thing I was the one who figured out it was you. I can ask Princess Celestia to go easy on you.”
“Oh, thank goodness! I was worried I might get thrown into a dungeon until I was as old as Rarity!”
Twilight chuckled. “Oh no, you’re just a filly! I’m sure the princess wouldn’t do that!”
“Speaking of my sister…” Sweetie Belle tapped her hooves together nervously. “You’re not going to tell her about arresting me, are you? She’d be so disappointed…”
“I can’t make any promises, Sweetie Belle… I really think Rarity ought to know… But I guess I’ll think about it.”
“Thank you, Twilight!”
“I said I’m not making any promises!”
“Aw, come on!”
The two soon arrived at Canterlot Castle, and once they’d gained an audience with Celestia, Twilight explained the whole situation to her.
“So you see, I know Sweetie Belle has to be punished for this transgression, but I know Sweetie Belle understands her errors, and I don’t think we need to be overly harsh.”
With a blank stare, Celestia frowned. “The law is clear, Twilight. Sweetie Belle must be banished, and then she must be put in the dungeon of the place she’s banished to!”
“WHAT!?” Horrified, Sweetie Belle gasped.
Twilight was equally astonished. “B-But, your Majesty! Sweetie Belle is just a filly, and she didn’t mean to cause so much harm! I know it’s a serious crime, but surely you can show her leniency!”
“I’m afraid not, Twilight,” Celestia answered.
“B-B-But…” Forcing a smile, Twilight put a hoof around Sweetie Belle and pulled her close. “Did I mention she’s sorry? Really really sorry?” Twilight tilted her head at the filly and gave her an urgent look.
“R-Right! I am really sorry! Really really really sorry! I’ll never do it again, honest!”
“See?” Twilight said. “Can’t you find it in your heart to forgive her?”
“No!” Celestia’s voice boomed through the throne room. “This is the law, Twilight! No exceptions!” There was no anger in her voice, but there was finality that left no room to argue.
Twilight hung her head, and tears dripped from her eyes to the floor. “Yes, Princess…” She turned her head to look at Sweetie Belle. “I am so sorry, Sweetie Belle… I should have… I should have just…”
Smiling, Sweetie Belle put a hoof on Twilight’s shoulder. “You don’t have to apologize, Twilight. It’s my fault for turning everypony into vegetables when I messed up that spell. You didn’t do anything wrong.”
“Oh, Sweetie Belle…”
Royal guards surrounded Sweetie Belle and prepared to escort her away. Twilight was heartbroken. She wanted to fight them off and teleport away with Sweetie Belle, but she just couldn’t bring herself to act so rashly with Princess Celestia watching. But before Sweetie Belle was taken away, she turned to beam at Twilight.
“I’m not worried anymore, Twilight! Maybe I can get my cutie mark in jailbreaking! Or in navigating my way back home! Oh, but I guess you probably should tell Rarity where I am.”
“Ugh?!” Twilight could only gape at the filly’s ridiculous optimism.

			Author's Notes: 
This follows an event in the comics, where Sweetie Belle turns everyone into fruits and vegetables. If I recall correctly (which is dubious, given my memory), she was never caught for doing this, and certainly not punished. I believe thinking about that is what sparked my interest in making a little comedy skit about it (but again, my memory is very fallible). 
I had some other ideas for skits, but I never ended up writing them, and I probably won't at this point. But, for instance, this is in my notes: 
"Celestia acquires a dragon egg through shady means… In a back alley, she buys one off of two lousy dragon parents. “Heh heh heh… Yes, now my plan shall come to fruition. Someday, this little dragon shall be the key to ponies and dragons becoming friends/ befriending the dragons! … Now, how does one hatch a dragon egg? I guess if I can’t figure it out, I’ll make it the entrance exam to get into my school." 
and 
"CMC arguing over whether to use anypony or anyone. Sweetie Belle says they should use anypony, and include every creature, as this is more inclusive, and it’s a slippery slope to considering every other creature inferior. Apple Bloom says they should use anyone, they should celebrate every creature’s differences and be more inclusive in their language when referring to everyone. Twilight: Girls, what’s going on? Why are you fighting? Oh my. That’s a very grown up conversation…
Scootaloo: “Twilight, please make them shut up! They’ve been at it for hours!”
Sweetie Belle: Let’s talk about the ethics of Princess Cadence’s Magic next! Scootaloo: No fair! It was my turn to pick a topic, and I want to talk about how Tartarus is a totally messed up system whereby we hide away all our monsters instead of giving them the help they need! I mean, who even feeds them while they’re in there?! Did you see Tirek when he got out?"


	