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		Description

Scootaloo is about to have a wild and fun day with her friends and family.  

Just a cute short story I wrote. 

Ponies belong to hasbro.
The absolutely amazing artwork done by The Great and Powerfull Alasou! http://alasou.deviantart.com/
If you are reading this Alasou, then I am a big fan of your art. [image: :twilightblush:]
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"Good morning, my little silly filly!" A familiar voice said while opening the blinds. 
"Mmm....Good morning, my big doofy daddy." Scootaloo said while slowly wakening up with a smile. Scootaloo's father smiled at her little goofball and gave her a quick belly rub. "Hahaha! Quit it dad!" Scootaloo said with a smile. 


"Hmmm....ok fine."Scootaloo's dad said. "We got chocolate pancakes for breakfast today, with a glass of chocolate milk. I know there your favorite." Scootaloo gasped and got ready for her day as fast as she could, all her dad could see was a purple and orange blur running around. 


"I'm ready for breakfast dad!" Scootaloo said with a mouth full of toothpaste foam.




In the dining room, a stack of five chocolate pancakes and a big glass of chocolate milk with a silly straw was quickly devoured by the young Pegasus. "Well, someone is hungry pony." Scootaloo's mother said with a smile.

"Yep!" said a still chewing on a pancake Scootaloo. "I got a big day of hanging out with Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom today so I need my strength." 


As she was saying this a knock came at the door. Scootaloo opened the door and sure enough, it was her best friends Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom. "Hey Scoots!" exclaimed Sweetie Belle. 

"Hi guys!" replied Scootaloo. "Mom, may I go hang out with my friends?" Asked Scootaloo.  

"Yes, just be back by five o'clock." Scootaloo's mother responded with a smile. "And remember, have fun!"

And soon enough, Scootaloo's day with her best friends had started. "Wind Dancer, honey how did we ever raise such a beautiful daughter?"  



"I don't know Land Rusher. But I'm thankful we have her." said Wind Dancer as she hugged her husband.

Scootaloo's day with her best friends was going well. They skipped rope, swam in the swimming hole, and hanged out in the arcade. 
While they were in the arcade, Sweetie Bell got enough tickets to buy three small teddybears for the three of them.
Soon enough, it was time for lunch. "Man I'm hungry!" exclaimed Scootaloo. 
"Didn't you have a big breakfast this morning Scoots?" inquired Apple Bloom.

"Yeah but it's been a long four hours." responded Scootaloo. 
"I can help!" Said Pinkie Pie as she hoped by the silly filly trio. "I have this cake that I made for myself, but I'm full from the ten other cakes I smashed on my face already." Pinkie Pie rapidly said and continued. "So, I'm giving it to the first pony that can eat it is the most awesome way possible!" 

"And that would be?" asked a quizzical Scootaloo. 
"I'm glad you asked! Follow me!" answered the pink maned pony.


A short walk later, they find a big three-layered vanilla cake and standing near it, Pinkie's Party Cannon which was also pointed at the cake.
"Ah, Pinkie, why is your party cannon pointed at the cake?" asked Sweetie Belle.

Pinkie responded with, "Well, I was asking Dashie 'what would be the most awesome way of eating a cake'  and she said 'By eating it after being shot out of a catapult!' but I couldn't find a catapult so I'm using my party cannon instead!". "So, Scootaloo do you want to eat a cake this way?" questioned the Party Pony. 
But Scootaloo, ever the adventurous one, was already in the party cannon. "Fire me when ready Pinkie!" declared Scootaloo. 
"Ok but first we need to get a helmet on that head!" Said Pinkie Pie. 


After getting Scootaloo's scooting helmet and putting it on, she was fired out of the cannon and into the cake. Scootaloo's front hooves and head stood out of the cake as she began eating it. Her back hooves were sticking out and wiggling out the entry point. The rest of the Cutie Mark Crusaders and the hyper party pony where covered with pieces of cake and vanilla frosting.  They all had a good laugh about it.

A little while later, a still vanilla frosting smelling Scootaloo and the rest of the CMC where wandering around Ponyville when suddenly Rainbow Dash dropped by for a visit.
"Hey squirt!" Greeted Rainbow Dash giving her biggest fan and her sort of sister a gentle noogie. 

"Hey Dash!" reciprocated Scootaloo. 

"Hey squirt, me and the Wonderbolts were talking and..."

"And what?" Asked an excited Scootaloo. 

"Well, we want to give you this." Rainbow dash gave her an official Wonderbolts uniform with her name on it. Scootaloo had tears of joy in her eyes as she hugged Rainbow Dash. "Heh, your welcome squirt." The mood was changed when Rainbow Dash said "Umm squirt, why do you smell like vanilla frosting?"


She responded, "Long story." with an embarrassed smile. 




As it was coming up to five o'clock the trio and Rainbow Dash went back to Scootaloo's house. Scootaloo, after a quick swim was no longer smelling of vanilla frosting and had her uniform on. Her parents welcomed her back home as she said good-bye to her friends and almost sister and had a big group hug as dinner of hay burgers and milk shakes was being served. Scootaloo told her parents about her day and they loved every bit of it. She was tucked into bed with kiss from her mommy on the forehead and a smile on her face. In her hooves, the small teddy bear that Sweetie Belle won and in her dresser, her wonderbolts uniform.

	images/cover.jpg





