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		Description

A Scootaloo/Snips shipping story/clopfic.  Scootaloo and Snips both need dates for the Hearts and Hooves day dance!  But will Scootaloo regret going to the dance with the short, dorky colt? 
Chapter 1 is the shipping half of the story and Chapter 2 is the clopfic half.  This way if you don't want to read the cloppy stuff, you don't have to.  Alternatively if you want to skip right to it, you can!
Some humor has been put in for pacing and I feel like it all fits.  ( I hope)
Minor characters include: Sweetibell, Applebloom, Diamond Tiara and Snails
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		A date for the dance (Shipping half)



	Scootaloo pushed her books in the locker and closed the door.  Wow, she couldn't believe it!  Was it really her senior year, or was she just dreaming again?  It still seemed like only yesterday that she, Applebloom and Sweetiebell were in elementary school, causing trouble for all of Ponyville.
She looked down proudly at her cutiemark, which she had FINNALLY gotten in the third grade.  Her wings were still just a tad disproportional to her body, but then her body was also much more slender than average.
Apparently she was pretty darn good looking, since ponies were asking her out every time she turned around.  Especially with the Hearts and Hooves Day dance coming up!  Hay, she could hardly carry on a conversation with out some colt asking her to the dance.  Still, while she relished the attention, she always said 'no'.  She had gone to the dance three years in a row and been board out of her mind for three years in a row.  She figured, *Why go at all?  Everypony who's going already has a date, anyway*
**--------------------**

Later that day in the lunch room Scootaloo told her friends about how she might not go to the dance.  She finished off by saying: "...and besides, the dance is tomorrow night. I wouldn't be able to find a date, anyway!"
"What!?  But its our senior year!  You absolutely must go!"  Exclaimed Sweetibell, who had taken on some of her sister's accent over the years.
"Yeah!, we should ALL go together, who cares if you don't have a date?"  Said Applebloom. 
"Oh no no no no, she can't show up with out a date!  She'll be a laughing stock!"
Scootaloo smirked, "I think I'll be fine, everypony knows that I've been asked like a hundred times." She then add slyly "Besides, if memory serves your date asked me before he asked you." The white unicorn blushed crossly.
Applebloom spoke up again.  "Well shoot, there must be somepony left who doesn't have a date."
Just then the three of them heard Diamond Tiara's voice. "Ew! No way, freak!"  The three of them turned around to see that Snips was striking out hard with the stuck up pink earth pony.  "No pony would ever want to go to the hearts and Hooves Day dance with the likes of you!"
"Awwwwe, come on! the dance is tomorrow and I've asked almost every mare in the school!" Complained the chubby young stallion.
Scootaloo shot a mischievous glance at Sweetiebell who shook her head 'no' but the thought of asking the dork out simply to spite Diamond Tiara was just too tempting.  
The slender orange pegasus walked up behind Snips.  "Hey, Snips!'  She said sweetly, even though she was looking right at Diamond Tiara,  "Wanna go to the dance with me?"  The look on the stuck up pony's face at being deliberately proven wrong was priceless!  Scootaloo watched as she huffed and stalked away angrily.
Snips looked dumbfounded for a second before shaking himself out of it.  "Oh I would be honored miss Scootaloo! No no privileged! No no-" Scootaloo plugged his mouth with her hoof.
"Shhh...don't ruin the moment, dork."  The orange pegasus winked at him, "Just come get me tomorrow night. Bathe, bring flowers." 
"Oh! Of course miss Scootaloo!   You wont regret this, I promise!"
It felt good to make the prissy, pink Diamond Tiara look like a fool, but as she walked back to the table she couldn't help but wonder: *What...have I done?*
**--------------------**

Scootaloo stood waiting in a gorgeous dress of warm colors which complimented her orange fur perfectly.  The trim was very short, 'sassy' as Rarity had called it.  The whole thing was certainly much more form fitting than what she usually made.  The fashionista had insisted that flirty and dare she say 'sexy' was much more appropriate for a young filly looking to have a good time.
Just then Snips had a arrived and, to her surprise, had rented a carriage!  "Your chariot awaits, madam."  He said in a bad imitation of a 'charming' prince.
"You know Snips, when you said I'd be helping this is NOT what I had in mind."   interjected an irritated Snails who had somehow gotten stuck pulling the carriage.
Snips glared at him.  "I toooold you!  I couldn't afford to rent the carriage AND pay someone to pull it!"
His friend snorted, "Fine but you owe me one!"
The chubby unicorn signed,  "Eh, fine fine! just shush!"  Tuning his attention back to her he smiled.  "Please, right this way, miss"
The young filly climbed into the carriage holding back her laughter, this was priceless.  She took a seat next to snips.  Odd, it didn't feel as awkward as she would have thought.  She even rested her hoof on his shoulder.
Snips, acting on instinct, returned the gesture.  "I'm afraid I didn't have enough bits left over to get any fancy flowers, but I did manage to pick these."  He used his magic to drop a bundle of easter daisies on his date's lap.
"Oh Snips, they're lovely." She picked up the bokay and took a bite.  The flowers were fresh and tasty,  Snips had certainly put more effort into this than most of the other colts that asked her would have.
In no time they arrived at the school.  The sound of romantic music could be herd from outside the gym where in the dance was being held.  Snails strained to pull the carriage the last few feet before collapsing to the ground in exhaustion.
**--------------------**

Scootaloo smiled at all the whispers around her as Snips and herself walked in.  She had developed a reputation for always doing the unexpected, and the orange pegasus quite enjoyed the attention.
Her date, however, was not so comfortable.  The chubby blue pony glanced around nervously at the crowed, it wasn't hard to guess that many of the if not most of the colts at the dance were jealous.
"Don't worry about them."  She cooed "Tonight is all about you and me!"  Scoots and the much shorter Snips locked hooves and began into a slow dance.  His palms were sweaty, he was a clumsy ungraceful dancer and yet...*No, This is just so show everyone that I can do whatever I want! I don't actually LIKE him, do I?*
The light blue colt quickly calmed down and they began to dance the night away.  "You know, I 've always thought you were just a dork but...you're kind of cute!"  Snips couldn't help but blush when the orange filly's cute face winked at him.
"Thanks Scootaloo... Nopony has ever said that about me.  They all call me 'Nerd' or 'Dweeb' or 'Fat'."  As if reaffirming thous negative insults he self consciously looked down at his own belly.
Scootaloo placed her hoof gently on the colt's soft tummy.  "You're perfect just the way you are..."  The young mare bit hit bottom lip as she pushed her hoof a little deeper into his belly pudge and her petite wings perked up the betray her slowly rising excitement. She continued in a whisper,  "...It kind of turns me on actually."  Before her date could respond with anything more that 'what?' The  much stronger pegasus dragged him over to a small door on the other side of the gym.  The rest of the school would be empty, this was perfect! 
The slender orange pony smiled widely at Snips.  "You will NEVER forget this night.  I'm going to Rock. Your. World."

	
		Rock your world! (Clopfic half)



	The hallways and corridors of the high school were dark and empty.  Everything was quite for the most part save for the muffled sounds of the dance which could still be herd from the library.  "Miss Scootaloo!?"  Began Snips only to be shushed by his unlikely date.
"Don't talk."  She whispered before pushing him into one of the library's padded chairs.  The slender orange pony pinned him to the seat holding herself over him.  She completely overpowered the much smaller colt.  "Is this your first time?" She asked.
The blue colt nodded, breathing shakily.
"Well..." She turned around and lifted her gown so that Snips could see her firm rump that fit tightly under her white panties.  Scootaloo gently lowered her flank into Snips lap. "...Do you like that?"
Again he nodded and this time hesitantly warped his hooves under her dress to hug her firm, muscular tummy.  He was starting to get hard now and Scootaloo seemed to notice as she smiled at him.
The athletic pony wriggled and gridded her firm buns into the pudgy colt's crotch.  This caused him to get even harder.  "Scoots, that feels really good!" He whispered.
She smirked,  "oh? Then you'll LOVE this!"  The young mare planted a kiss on his fat tummy, then another lower, and another more slowly just above the base of his dick.
The thin orange pegasus kissed the tip of his rod and let the tip in her mouth.  She worked her way down, warping her tongue around Snip's pulsing shaft.
Snip's eyes widened, this was AMAZING!  He took in several deep breaths when Scootaloo finally came up.
"I can tell SOMEPONY'S exited!"  She smiled with glee,  Snips was way bigger than she would have thought.
"Scootaloo...P-Please to that again."  Begged the chubby unicorn.
"eager aren't we?"  She climbed on top of the chair positioning her mare-hood just in front of Snips face.  "Well its my turn now!  So eat up, my sexy little piggy!"
Snips used his magic to pull her panties down and leaned forward to lick her pussy.  He could taste the juices of Scootaloo's excitement as he made slow flat strokes over her nether area.  After a few moments he curled his tongue and stared to dig into her pussy, the deeper he went the more she moaned and panted with pleasure.
Spasms of ecstasy shot though her body while Snips dug his tongue in deeper!  She was getting so wet that the colt could just about drink from her.  Greedily wanting more she pressed his head into her mare-hood.  "Moooore!"  She demanded. 
Snips was all too happy to oblige cramming his nuzzle as far as it would go and pushing his tongue as deep as he could.
She could feel his tongue hit her G-spot and in an uncontrollable spasm of pleasure  she let out a loud moan.  Reality snapped back to her as she turned around hoping nopony had heard.
The Naughty orange pony pulled herself off of Snips and looked down the hallway in both detections.  The coast was clear.
"Scoots we could get in big trouble for this."  He whispered in a semi worried tone
Scootaloo only smiled mischievously.  "I Know...now shut up and feed me your cum!"
She stood in-front of snips still in the chair, The young mare slid his large throbbing cock in her mouth and down her throat .  Wow it was big, she could barely fit it all!  The orange pony suckled his dick like a greedy piglet.  Her mouth slid up and down his rod a few times until, too her surprise Snip's, as she had similarly done to him, pushed her head deeper into his crotch. 
The horny colt stood up on his two hind legs so he could push his cock deeper down the orange pony's mouth.  The feeling of her sucking and swallowing was sooo good!  He didn't want to cum yet, no!  He tried to hold it in but Scootaloo's blow job demanded him to release his hot, white load!
Scootaloo pulled back so she could taste his cum as it was deposited into her mouth.  She swallowed and ran her lips over his rod one more time to squeeze out any more cum.  Finally she pulled back and licked her lips.
Snips dropped to the floor.  "Miss Scootaloo,  I will NEVER forget this dance!" He panted.
Scootaloo pulled her panties back up and was smoothing out her ruffled dress.  "I told you you wouldn't, now lets get back to the dance before somepony comes looking for us."  
As they left to head back to the dance neither of them seemed to hear the snickering coming from around the corner where a white unicorn and a cream colored earth pony were both sitting with their hooves covering their mouths in an attempt to not laugh out loud.  This was going to be a fun thing to talk about around the lunch room table on Monday...
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