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Having been many months since the last one, Rainbow Dash and Scootaloo decide it would be a fun idea to take another weekend camping trip up to Winsome Falls in the spring. But on their first night in the tent, Scootaloo accidentally wakes up Rainbow Dash in the middle of the night...  and ends up revealing an embarrassing secret.
She's wet the bed.  
Lots of Scootalove up in this hood. Read at your own peril. 
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You Lose Some, You Winsome

by Arwhale



Rainbow Dash thought better when she was on the move. The open sky with its crisp, high-altitude air was a place for contemplation, self-reflection, and meditation. On days when she wasn’t rehearsing some new stunt, she sometimes spent hours in this realm, letting her mind drift to faraway places where even her strong wings couldn’t carry her.   
The clouds, on the other hoof, were a great place to take a nap.
Rainbow Dash lay curled up on top of a fluffy cumulus, her snout partially buried in the crook of space between her crossed forelegs. Snores rumbled from deep down in her throat, and each breath tousled the messy bangs which hung over her eyes. Up here, she was free to sleep as long as she pleased, safe from observation by anypony passing below.
Or, at least, she would have been safe, had it not been for her tail dangling off the edge of the cloud. 
“Rainbow Dash!” 
The enthusiastic voice was muffled by the puffy barrier, but the sound managed to reach the recesses of her unconscious brain. Her eyelids fluttered for a moment before they closed once again.
“Hey, Rainbow Dash!” Somepony called again from the grassy field, far below her makeshift mattress. This time, Rainbow Dash heard it loud and clear, and her eyes snapped open. She awoke with a low groan. 
“H…Hold on,” she drawled. Her mouth gaped open in a yawn. “Just gimme a sec…”
Wobbling slightly from the unstable cloud footing, she pushed herself up on all fours and stretched out her legs, joints making light popping noises as she extended her forelegs out in front of her head. When she was done, she plopped back down onto the cloud and dangled her upper body over the side, looking down at the ground.
From her preferred mode of transportation, Scootaloo was staring right back up at her with a goofy smile on her face. Rainbow Dash sighed. 
“Oh hey, Scoot.” She did a little eye roll, but was unable to keep from grinning. “You do know that we’re not leaving for another couple of hours, right?”
Rainbow Dash watched as Scootaloo stepped off her scooter, undoing the chinstrap of her helmet and setting it down at her side. She smiled sheepishly. “Heh, yeah… Sorry for waking you up. I was coming back from school, and I just saw your tail sticking out from way up there and I thought I’d just, you know…” She trailed off, blushing. 
Hearing this, Rainbow Dash sulked. She turned her head around to give a death stare at the offending appendage, which even now was hanging over the side. She shook her head; she had to stop being so lazy about being lazy.
“Well, you did wake me up from my nap, so…” Rainbow Dash jumped off, spreading her wings and gliding back down to meet the filly on the grass. As the distance between them closed, she could’ve sworn that Scootaloo was trying not to laugh, biting her bottom lip and turning her face away to hide a smile. 
“Heh, yeah. Figures…” There was a hint of sarcasm in her tone, and the corner of her lips twitched upward into a smirk. Rainbow Dash picked up on it right away, narrowing her eyes playfully.
“Oh, don’t you go make fun of me taking naps, now,” she said, swooping over to give Scootaloo a noogie. “Equestria’s fastest flyer’s gotta get her shuteye.”
“Oh, I know, I know.” Scootaloo flinched, squeezing her eyes shut as Rainbow Dash’s hoof dug into her scalp. “But you do seem to get an awful lot of it sometimes…”
“Hey, when you’re the one getting up at five o’clock in the morning to do weather duty, you tell me that you wouldn’t start taking naps, too.” Rainbow took her hoof away and landed on the ground in front of her. Scootaloo giggled, quickly donning her helmet to protect her scalp.
“Yeah… I guess five’s a little earlier than seven o’clock when I get up for school.” She hopped back onto her scooter with a mischievous smile. “And sorry about waking you up… You said we’d meet over at Applejack’s to go grab a tent before we head out, right?” She quickly changed the subject. Rainbow Dash affirmed her with a nod. 
“Uh huh. And once we get that taken care of, our 'sister' campout weekend at Winsome Falls will officially be a go. Sound good to you?” She flapped her wings, lifting off the ground. Scootaloo nodded rapidly, showing her teeth in a bright smile.
“Oh yeah! C-can’t wait!” Her wings buzzed with excitement, making it clear to Rainbow Dash that she meant it. She pressed her hindleg into the dirt and gave herself a kickstart, rearing up on her back wheels and spinning the scooter around. “See you later!”
“See ya, Squirt! I’ll be there to pick you up at four!” Rainbow Dash waved her goodbye and drifted back, watching Scootaloo accelerate over the park grass and zoom off back toward the road. 
Once she was out of sight, Rainbow Dash flew back up to her napping cloud and flopped down on top of it. She glanced over at the sun, watching as it inched closer to the western horizon. 
Come to think of it, it really was kind of close to when she said they’d leave. And now that she had already stretched herself out, she felt a lot more awake than before... 
Oh, what the hay. 
“Hey, Scoot!” She leapt off the cloud, spreading her wings and taking flight once more. “Wait up!”
…
It didn't take them very long to get ready. They'd gotten all the bug spray and canteens they'd needed, and since Sweet Apple Acres had been on the way to the Falls, they'd been able to borrow the tent and hit the trail in less than two hour's time.  
Scootaloo may have been fast on her scooter, but Rainbow Dash still had to fly at a rather easy pace to make sure she wouldn’t leave her surrogate sister in the dust. Considering that she was still a tad bit on the groggy side, though, Rainbow didn't mind all that much.
"Hey!" Scootaloo called up to Rainbow, who was scanning and surveying the scene well in front of them from her vantage point in the sky. Seeing nothing out of the ordinary, Rainbow cruised back down low. 
"What's up, Scoots?" She flew alongside her. Scootaloo crouched down on the scooter, absorbing all of the bumps in the path. She pointed to a fallen log lying diagonally across the path up ahead.  
"You see that?" she asked excitedly. Rainbow Dash looked where she had indicated. 
"I think... you mean that l--"
"Watch this," Scootaloo cut her off, pressing her helmet more firmly on top of her head, narrowing her eyes and sticking her tongue out with concentration. These were signals Rainbow Dash had come to know quite well; Scootaloo was gearing up to perform a wicked stunt. Putting a little distance between them to prevent herself from interfering with whatever Scootaloo was about to do, Rainbow Dash watched Scoots charge straight toward the log. 
Even though she was a daredevil herself, Rainbow bit her top lip and held her breath as Scootaloo suddenly changed directions and dug her left-side wheels into the path, kicking up a swath of dirt and dust as she drifted towards the log. Thinking something had just gone wrong, Rainbow Dash nearly darted forward to grab Scootaloo before she crashed, but at the last moment, Scootaloo hoisted herself up in the air in a bunny hop, jumping in such a way that the center of her scooter was perpendicular with the length of the log.
Rainbow Dash's mouth opened in astonishment as Scootaloo landed on top of the impromptu wooden rail, grinding all the way down the fallen tree trunk with seemingly little effort. But it was the ending that sealed the whole thing: when she reached the end of the log, Scootaloo jerked up on the handlebars, briefly taking to the air once more before landing back on the path, but not before the platform of her scooter did a full three-sixty degree spin underneath her.
Rainbow Dash reared her head back, and her eyes widened both with awe and relief. Scootaloo looked back over at her, and seeing what was sure to be the gobsmacked expression plastered on her face, the girl's tiny wings buzzed even faster with elation. 
But suddenly, Rainbow Dash's face changed completely. Her lips curled down into a pained grimace, and she reached forward with one hoof to point in front of Scoot. 
"Look out!" she cried. Scootaloo whipped her head back around, but by that time, the warning was too late to heed. 
She ran straight into an outstretched tree branch, only having enough time to turn her face away as she rammed into it and toppled off of her scooter. She fell hard on her back, and her helmeted head landed with a thud on the dirt. The scooter kept rolling, however, until it clattered into a tree on the side of the path a few meters away. Rainbow Dash gasped, zipping over. 
"Ohmigosh! Are you okay, Scoot?" She wasted no time, landing beside the fallen filly, who was now lying on her side and clutching her head. "Can you hear me? Are you okay?"
Scootaloo didn't answer for a moment, but eventually she rolled over onto her back, one foreleg still clutching her throbbing skull. She nodded weakly.
"Yeah... urgh, just gimme a minute... phew," she exhaled through pursed lips. "I'm fine... wind got knocked out of me for a sec, but I think I'm fine..." 
But Rainbow Dash wasn't just going to take her word for it. Sliding her foreleg under the girl's neck, she gently lifted her head up from the ground and stuck her other hoof in front of Scootaloo's face. 
"Follow my hoof with your eyes, okay? Don't move your head." She panned her hoof from side to side. Knowing the drill, Scootaloo did what she was told and kept her head still while her eyes followed the cyan hoof. She succeeded without a hitch. 
Relieved that there were no signs of a concussion, Rainbow Dash helped her up from the ground. As soon as she was back on her own four hooves, the little filly loosened the chinstrap from her helmet and took it off her head to inspect it. To her chagrin, there was a wide dent across the styrofoam, and little bits of it had flaked off from the force of the collision. 
"Dang it. Gonna need a new one again." Scootaloo shook her head. Rainbow Dash saw the big ding on the helmet and frowned.
"Looks like it. It's a good thing you were wearing it, huh?" Rainbow Dash poked the fractured styrofoam, and particles of it stuck to her hoof. She blew them off, letting them fall like snowflakes onto the path. "You sure you're alright?"
Scootaloo blew a raspberry. "Pffft. Yeah, I'm fine. Trust me, I've taken way worse hits than that," she boasted. Rainbow would have reached out to give Scoot another affectionate noogie, but she thought better of it at the last second. Instead, she wrapped a wing around Scoot's back and pulled her into her side. 
"Oh yeah, I'm sure you have." She chuckled, nudging Scootaloo toward the scooter which was lying on its side a few steps off the path. "Now, if you're gonna still ride that thing up to the Falls, you gotta promise not to do any more tricks on it and be extra careful. That helmet won't protect you as well next time if something happens again. Okay?"
Hearing the words "extra careful," Scootaloo shot Rainbow Dash a disappointed look over her shoulder. But the elder pegasus did not back down. She crossed her forelegs over her chest. 
"Okay?" she repeated. After a short pause, Scootaloo sighed in reply, picking up the scooter and hopping back on. She set the partially ruined helmet on top of her head, blowing away some of the loose fragments of styrofoam that fell onto her face.
"Oookaay..." she agreed reluctantly. Rainbow Dash gave a single nod of approval and took to the air, and the two of them continued down the trail.
...
This time around, Rainbow Dash helped Scootaloo gather the firewood. Being only April, the nights in Whitetail Woods were still quite chilly, and the glowing fire in between them was a welcome addition to their campsite. 
Seated on a tree stump, Rainbow leaned forward and rubbed her hooves together, warming them over the flames.  Scootaloo sat across from her on a big stone with a canteen in her hoof, guzzling down water like a pony straight out of the desert. Rainbow Dash raised an eyebrow.
"Jeez, Scoot. Save some for the fish." She laughed. Scootaloo removed the opening from her mouth, letting some water dribble out onto her chin. She set the canteen down on her stone seat and stuck the lid back on. 
"Heh, my bad... I guess riding my scooter all that time made me pretty thirsty." She yawned. "And tired..."
"Well, in that case, we should probably hit the hay soon. It's getting kinda late," Rainbow suggested. "We're gonna get up bright and early tomorrow so we can get to the Falls at a decent time."
Scootaloo uncapped the canteen and took another swig before setting it back down on the rock. She shrugged. 
"Okay... No scary stories to keep me up this time, right?" She grinned at Rainbow Dash through the wisps of smoke. The other pegasus smiled right back. 
"Nope. You got that right." She got up from the stump and put out the fire with a wooden bucket filled with water, eliciting a loud hiss as much of it turned to steam. To make sure the fire was fully extinguished, she kicked some nearby dirt onto the remaining embers to smother them, thus leaving the campsite in the dark. Rainbow flew over to the tent which they'd pitched only a few meters away.
"Just come in whenever you feel like it, 'kay?" She flipped up the tent flap, crawling inside.
For a minute, Scootaloo looked all around her, aiming her eyes up at the clear night sky and scanning over the smattering of stars that were suddenly revealed at the expense of the firelight. It was truly a stunning sight to behold, surrounded by nature and having no other roof but a canopy of stars hanging overhead, with the moon's pale glow seeping in through the foliage and the flowering blossoms of the trees...
She heard a twig snap. That was all it took to break her out of her peaceful revelry. She found herself walking over to the tent at a brisk pace, not daring to look out into the woods where she'd heard the sound. 
"R-Right behind you!"
... 
Normally, Rainbow was a heavy enough sleeper that she could stay unconscious through all kinds of disturbances. So it came as somewhat of a surprise when, in the middle of the night, she found herself staring up at the ceiling of the tent with eyes wide open.
An owl hooted overhead. Rainbow Dash's ears twitched at the sound, tracing it to one of the trees at the edge of the campsite. But if there was one thing she knew, it was that no lousy owl would have woken her up at this hour...
That was when she heard somepony moving right beside her in the tent. Slowly, almost imperceptibly, she rolled her head over on the pillow, keeping the rest of her body motionless. 
The way the sleeping bag was moving was somewhat akin to the squirming of a caterpillar trying to escape from its cocoon. She heard a short, shallow breath, which almost sounded to her like a gentle sob. Then, the shuffling suddenly stopped, and she saw Scootaloo's head poke out of the bag with her forehooves clasped around the edges, gripping the synthetic fabric surface so tight that Rainbow could see the wrinkles in the darkness. As her eyes traveled up to the filly's face, she could see Scoot's facial features frozen in horror, staring down at her sleeping bag as though a snake were slithering over it. 
After a long period of silence, Rainbow finally spoke. 
"Um... Scoot? You okay?" 
At the sound of Rainbow's voice, Scootaloo gasped, snapping her head to the right to gaze at Rainbow Dash. Even in the darkness, the glistening of the filly's eyes was unmistakable.
"Oh! Uhh, uh, hi, Rainbow Dash..." Her voice started off loud but drifted back down to a whisper. "S-Sorry, I-I'm fine..."
Her frightened stammering told Rainbow Dash otherwise. She could see Scootaloo shivering and the shiny synthetic fabric of her sleeping bag vibrating as she spoke. Rainbow rolled over and laid on her side, propping her head up on one hoof. 
"You don't look like it," she said. "What's the matter? You havin' trouble falling asleep?"
Scootaloo shrank back into the opposite side of the tent. She brought the covers up to her face, leaving only her eyes visible. "Y-yeah. I...I, uh..."
"Is the ground comfortable over there? The ground's flat where I'm at, and if you got a lump or something, we can switch places," she calmly suggested. But to her confusion, Scootaloo shook her head rapidly at the idea, pupils dilating with fear.
"No!" she nearly yelled. Seeming to realize how loud she'd been, she melted deeper into the ground and looked apologetically at Rainbow Dash. "I mean… I'm sorry, I-I mean... you shouldn't come over here."
"Why not?" Rainbow Dash cocked her head. "You're starting to freak me out, Scoot..." 
This statement only made things worse. A few tears leaked out of Scootaloo's eyes, and even though she turned her face away to hide them, Rainbow Dash saw. Seeing Scootaloo begin to cry, Rainbow Dash shuffled a little closer, craning her neck forward to take a better look, but this only seemed to panic Scoot even more. She uncovered her face and brought her hoof up, holding it out in a gesture for Rainbow Dash to stop.
"No, don't come over here, please! I'm sorry for waking you up, I didn't mean... I-I'm sorry, I didn't think it would happen t--"
She cut herself off mid-sentence. But, unfortunately, enough had already escaped.
"Didn't think what would happen?"  
Scootaloo closed her eyes, forcing more tears out of the corners. She wiped her cheeks on the sleeping bag and took in a deep breath through her nose, staying silent for quite a while. Rainbow tried again. 
"Hey, Squirt, it's okay. If anything's wrong, you can tell me. I'm here for ya, you know that? Please, Scoot," she said, "I know something's wrong. Just... just talk to me."
Scootaloo looked up at her, peeling her gaze away from the floor of the tent. Her eyes shimmered as she made eye contact with her idol.
"You p-promise not to tell anypony?"  she asked. Rainbow Dash nodded without hesitation.
"I promise." She traced an X over her chest and covered her eye. "Stick a cupcake in my eye."
Scootaloo shut her eyes tight. She bit her quivering bottom lip and took a sequence of deep breaths to calm herself down before at last, she spoke. 
"I... I wet the bed."
No sooner had the words left her mouth that she began to cry all over again. She said between sobs, "I woke up and... and my sleeping bag was all... I didn't think it would - hic! - happen tonight, b-but..."
The embarrassment was too much for her to take anymore. She broke down, her tears creating another wet spot on the fabric of her sleeping bag. 
The filly's revelation floored Rainbow Dash. She opened her mouth, preparing to say something, but it fell back shut. Momentarily, she was at a loss for words. 
"I-I'm sorry! I shouldn'tve drank all that water! I'm sorry for ruining the campout, Rainbow Dash." Scootaloo continued to cry into her forelegs with misery. "I'm sorry I ruined everything..." 
For several speechless seconds, Rainbow Dash was totally quiet as Scootaloo's humiliated sobs filled the tent. A fluttering feeling built up in her chest, as if her heart were floating in empty space. She blinked back tears.
Then, she spoke.
"Hey... hey, Squirt?" 
The meekness of her tone of voice came as such a surprise to Scootaloo that it almost halted her cries altogether. The little filly lifted her head.
"Y-yeah?" she dared to speak. Rainbow Dash gazed straight back at her with bleary eyes.
"It feels... dirty, doesn't it?" The words shook from a tremor in her voice. "Like you want nothing more in the world than to wake up one day and, for once, just know for sure you'll be dry. But no matter how much you want it, it just seems like it'll never happen."
There was a moment of silence. Scootaloo gave her nothing but a blank stare, but gradually, her sobs began to die down, and new tears ceased to flow from her eyes. Rainbow Dash continued. 
"And it always feels even worse in the winter. You suddenly wake up in the middle of the night, feeling all cold, when you realize that you're cold because you're wet all over, and that the PJ's you're wearing are stuck to your skin." She paused to take a deep breath. "And then you have to decide whether or not you should wake up your parents and tell them, or if you should just try to fall back asleep and wait for them to find out in the morning." 
As Rainbow Dash went on, Scootaloo's eyes began to widen again. But this time, it was not from embarrassment or fear. It was from understanding. Rainbow Dash sat up and leaned forward until their noses were almost touching.
"But the worst part is when you say you're sorry. Because you know that while you mean it from the bottom of your heart, you're gonna wake up again some other night and go through the same thing all over again." Rainbow Dash placed her hoof under Scootaloo's chin, raising her head so that they were looking straight at each other. Scootaloo's warm breaths tickled her snout. 
"I know, Squirt." Rainbow wiped the drying tears from Scootaloo's cheek. "I know."
The girl's jaw lay slack as she stared up at her. More water welled up in her eyes, but it was not from shame. Rainbow Dash withdrew her hoof from Scoot's chin and crawled over to the saddlebag at the base of her sleeping bag. She pulled out a small towel from it and tossed it over her shoulder. 
"We got plenty of water with us, and I got this towel with me." She unzipped the front of the tent, letting in some of the cool air from outside. "We should probably get you cleaned up a little."
Scootaloo remained frozen in place. Rainbow Dash smiled warmly and gestured with her hoof for Scootaloo to follow her, but she shook her head. 
"No, I-I don't want you to have to... you know..." She blushed furiously. But being stubborn as she was, Rainbow Dash was not about to back down. 
"No no no, it's fine, I promise. C'mon, Squirt." Her back half was now sticking out of the tent. "I'm used to this. Believe me, it's okay," she assured. "Don't worry, I'll take care of it. It's okay..."
Despite Rainbow's best efforts to convince her, Scootaloo was still hesitant. But slowly, finally, her body began to worm its way out of her sleeping bag until she was sitting completely outside of it. The faint odor of urine emanated from her orange coat. 
"O-okay. I'm... I'm coming..."  With her ears practically taped back and her tail tucked firmly between her legs, she followed Rainbow Dash outside. 
...
At most, the whole process had taken a few minutes. Using one of the canteens, Rainbow Dash wetted the towel and wiped Scootaloo off, starting from the front of her body and working her way down, from wings to tail tip. Scootaloo had been virtually silent the whole time, letting Rainbow Dash do what she needed to do until she was done. The older pegasus set the wet towel down onto a nearby boulder, and poured a little bit of the water from the canteen onto her hooves to wash them off. 
A cool breeze washed over Scootaloo's damp coat, causing her to shiver from the chill. Rainbow Dash placed her wing over the filly's body to shield her from the cold.
"That should do it for now," she said. "We'll be able to do a better job getting you cleaned up when we get to Winsome Falls tomorrow. Feel better?" she asked. Scootaloo nodded once, but her head still scraped the ground. 
"Uh huh. I guess..." she shivered a little more. "I'm really sorry about everything. It's just that... it's been a long time since the last time this happened and I thought... I thought that maybe I wouldn't have to worry about it anymore. I'm really s--"
Rainbow Dash stopped her by placing a gentle hoof over her lips. Scootaloo gazed up at her with reddened eyes.
"You don't have to be sorry, Squirt. About anything. And lemme tell you something," she said, stepping around until she was face to face again with the little pegasus. "Right now, it might seem like you're gonna have to deal with this stuff forever. But one day, Scoot... you're not going to have to anymore. It might not be after tonight, and it might not even be after the next time. But I promise, Squirt," she said with an affectionate nuzzle to Scootaloo's cheek, "that that day is gonna come when you won't have to worry anymore. Okay?"
The words had a few seconds to sink in. For the first time since the beginning of her nightmarish ordeal, the filly's lips stretched from one ear to the other until she was smiling up at the older pegasus. She nodded her head with understanding.
"Okay. Th-thanks, Rainbow Dash..." 
Without warning, she lunged forward and buried her face into Rainbow Dash, wrapping her little forelegs around her chest in a tight hug. "Thanks for everything..."
Rainbow Dash was taken aback for a moment, but she recovered quickly. She petted Scoot's head with her wingtip. 
"Don't mention it." She rested the side of her face on Scootaloo's shoulder. "And I won't tell anypony about this. I promise."
With her wing still wrapped around Scootaloo's back, Rainbow led her back to the tent, opening the flap and sticking her head inside. But Scootaloo dug her hooves into the ground, and she poked Rainbow on the shoulder.
"Uhh... Rainbow Dash? Where am I supposed to sleep now that... you know..." she trailed off, pointing to the soiled sleeping bag on the tent's right side with a nudge of her head. Rainbow grinned and pointed over to her own bag. 
"You can share with me tonight. Mine's pretty big, so I think you'll fit just fine," she said. She opened it up and took her wing off of Scootaloo's back, lying down inside and leaving enough room for Scootaloo to climb in as well.  "C'mon."
Scootaloo, however, stood at the entrance of the tent, not budging. She grimaced, taking one step back. 
"I dunno... I don't think I should since I'm still all... are you sure?" 
Rainbow shrugged. "Of course, Squirt! It's not like I'm gonna make you sleep outside or something. C'mon." She patted the empty place beside her. "It's fine. I don't mind."
At last, all semblance of resistance vanished from Scootaloo's countenance. Eyeing the empty spot, she slinked over and laid down. Immediately, Rainbow Dash placed her foreleg around Scootaloo's belly, just above her wings, and closed the sleeping bag around them so that only Scootaloo's head was sticking out. 
"You comfortable?" 
"Uh-huh..."
Rainbow hugged her a little tighter. "Good. Sleep tight, Squirt. We'll still be up bright and early tomorrow, okay?"
Scootaloo yawned. "Okay... Hey, Rainbow Dash?"
Rainbow set her head back on the pillow. "Yeah?"
"Thanks..." 
Within minutes, Scootaloo was fast asleep. 
...
Inside the tent, Rainbow Dash was still awake. 
It had been an hour or so since they'd gone back to bed. She'd slept on and off for intervals lasting only a few minutes apiece, but she couldn't keep her eyes shut as thoughts of the next day kept getting in the way. She'd have to hang up Scoot's sleeping bag to dry it out, wash the tent so she wouldn't return it to Applejack soiled, make sure they left at a decent time... 
But as her thoughts drifted the warm body pressed up against her, she couldn't help but smile. Sure, she'd have a big mess to clean up. Sure, she wouldn't exactly find it pleasant. And sure, it would probably make things tomorrow a little complicated.  
But for Scoot's sake, it was all worth it.

			Author's Notes: 
Maybe not my best work, but I don't think it's bad, either. Thought maybe it was a little rushed in places, written kind of clunky in others, and sometimes repetitively described. But I'll let you guys be the judges of that. :) Chances are I'll come back and edit this later anyway, so... yeah. 
Hope you guys liked it! I wanted to try my hand at a Scootalove oneshot for the holiday season, since everyone seems to be doing that now... and I hope this story was unique enough to make it interesting. And hopefully, not too gross... 
Thanks for reading! And also remember that constructive criticism is always welcome!
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