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		Description

A few one shots about Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle either getting together or they are already are.
Yes. Cancelled, couldn't be bothered writing this anymore, if you want more Scootabelle check out; Scootaloo's Accidental Harem
Chapters Descriptions:
How To Train Your Scootaloo:
Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo have been dating for a few months. They finally get to go to The Gala the only problem is Scootaloo.
Sweetie Belle (You're A Fine Girl)
In a bar in Ponyville, there's a mare that serves the Wonderbolts and other wandering Pegasus drinks, as they called the waitress; Sweetie Belle, the finest girl, in Equestria.
Just A Simple Get Together:
Sweetie Belle asked Scootaloo on a simple get together. Alone, just the two of them... On Hearts And Hoves Day.
Sweetie Belle Ruins Everything: 
Scootaloo loves her, but stop ruining everything!
Do You Believe In Magic? (EqG)
Love at first site is stupid, I said. Never gonna happen to me. Now I'm heads over heels for the new girl, Sweetie Belle.
Monster Mash: 
Nightmare Night has arrived once again. For another spooky scary night, monster, ghouls and frights  are around the corner this dark stormy night. 
Screwball wants to bring in the best Nightmare Night she can. By turning all of Sweetie Belle's thoughts real (since she watches all monster movies in a row.) It's a monster mash, beware it's a grave yard smash this Nightmare Night. Wait... It's Hearth's Warming Eve... Shoot.
Baby, It's Cold Outside (Human)
There's a blizzard roaring outside; Sweetie wants to leave, Scootaloo wants her to stay.
Scootaloo's Accidental Harem 
A shameless plug to my Scootaloo Harem story...
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		How To Train Your Scootaloo



Sweetie couldn’t be more embarrassed, the most romantic and high class restaurant in Ponyville. Ponies looking over at her in confusion. Sweetie let out a soft sigh, knowing what is drawing their glares, her own marefriend; Scootaloo.
Who is face first into her meal, eating like a pig. The pegasus lifted her head as she let out a loud burp. Sweetie Belle hid her face with her hoof.
“Excuse me” Scootaloo said with a grin.
Sweetie looked at the manger, he glared with hate and rage against the two mares. Sweetie let out a small chuckle.
“Umm… Sorry.” Sweetie Belle spoke.
The couple got thrown out, Scootaloo rolled her eyes while she dusted herself off. Sweetie with her head high just left, Scootaloo ran to catch up with her.
“Man that place was rude.” Scootaloo spoke
“No, you were rude!” Sweetie shouted at her
“Come on Belle, it wasn't my fault I was just being myself.” Scootaloo stated, Sweetie let out a moan.
“That is the problem! You’re a pig Scootaloo, you have zero manners, you're disrespectful and I just feel embarrassed to even call you my marefriend!”
“I thought you like that about me?” Scootaloo question
“I do that how I fell in love with you, but I can only take so much. It wouldn’t kill you to try and be more high class for a couple of hours.”
“Good Night!” Sweetie said, storming off while Scootaloo stood where she was her mind elsewhere.
The next morning came by, Sweetie with a bed mane tiredly rubbed her eyes. The doorbell rang, the unicorn was greeted by Scootaloo holding flowers in her hoof.
“Look I’m sorry, but I know how to make it up to you.” She pulled out Gala tickets.
Sweetie Belle just looked at them with a vigilant eye, “What you want to ruin the Gala for me too.”
Scootaloo shook her head, “No, you could teach me to be, well, like you. Plus we’ll be close together, alone.”
Sweetie gave the pegasus a shove, “Fine, I can’t stay mad at you anyway.”
“Is it because of my dashing good looks.” Scootaloo said, flipping her mane.
“No, it because you’ll die without me.” She replied
“Cold.”
Scootaloo sat, in front of her lay several different types of spoons, forks and knives. Scootaloo looked trying to find the salad fork, she pointed at one with her normal grin causing Sweetie to shake her head.
Next were well manners, Sweetie shook her marefriend violently. After a failed hour of not even saying ‘Please’ or ‘Thank You’ it’s frustrating.
Scootaloo currently slept on the couch, Sweetie made sure that the pegasus was fast asleep before heading out the door. The unicorn through the dead of night made her way towards Zecora’s hut.
Her hoof knocked against the door, Zecora open it, while Sweetie just smiled at her.
“So, can you help me with Scootaloo?” Sweetie Belle asked, after she finished telling Zecora the whole story.
Zecora just nodded, “Yes, but first I must ask are you sure.”
Sweetie nodded, Zecora eyes dropped, muttering. “I was afraid you’ll say that.”
She reached on her shelf to grab the potion. Giving it to Sweetie, who gave her a hug before leaving.

The Gala came by much faster, than Sweetie thought. Scootaloo complained about the dress she was wearing, always pulling it.
Sweetie mix the potion with juice and poured it into a cup. The orange pegasus started drinking and finished once the two arrived at the Gala.
Scootaloo took a hold of Sweetie’s hoof as the two walked in together. Sweetie lean her head against her marefriend, she smiled everything for once was perfect. Scootaloo hadn’t messed anything up, so why doesn’t feel right.
Scootaloo had left to start a conversation with other ponies. Sweetie dropped her smile, knowing what must be done. The unicorn walked over to the table.
The ponies looked in horror and disgust seeing Sweetie Belle face first into the meals. Scootaloo stayed back, holding back her smile. The unicorn let out a loud burp in Blueblood face before wiping her mouth with another mare dress.
Scootaloo wrapped her leg around Sweetie, leaving The Gala to sit on the steps.
“Sorry I tried to change you into somepony you're not. I love you for you and well…” Sweetie spoke
“Yeah I know, about the potion I saw you leaving that night.” Scootaloo pulled her marefriend into a tight hug.
“I can never stay mad at you anyway.” Scootaloo added
“Yeah, it the same reason why I can’t stay mad at you" Sweetie replied
The two shared a kiss under the stary night sky.

			Author's Notes: 
So I have been on a Scootabelle high for a while, but my Scootabelle ideas are mostly just one shots and short ones too, so here's my collection of stories. Now I'm going to do a lot of jumping to Human to Equestria Girls, so the chapter description will have next to the title if it isn't ponies. 
If anyone has any ideas or just want to join in, don't be afraid to PM me. I'll set you up in the Google Doc I made for the collection.


	
		Sweetie Belle (You're A Fine Girl)



On a hot summer day, pegasus from the city of Cloudsdale came down to a lonely bar. It served The Wonderbolts after a hard day of training, while they talked about their home while drinking some Apple Cider.
Then there was a girl in this town, that works laying the drinks down onto the table and they say.
“Sweetie Belle, fetch us another round.” She serves them whiskey and wine
Sweetie Belle the adult mare that served them the drinks and own the bar.
The stallions always cry out to the young mare, “Sweetie you’re a fine girl, what a good wife you’ll be. You’re eyes can steal a pegasus away from the sky.”
“Thank you boys, you all to kind.” Sweetie smiled, while mopping up the floor.
Sweetie wears a braided chain, made from the finest silver from across the land. A locket that bears the name, of the mare that Sweetie loves.
She came on a summer's day, bringing gifts from far away. But she made it clear she couldn't stay, no sky was her home.
Sweetie Belle remember clearly, how honest and caring the pegasus mare was. How the unicorn fell deeply in love with the free spirit, how when the two kiss it felt like magic.
Sharing a romantic dinner under the moonlight, the pegasus gave her a silver locket.
Sweetie Belle couldn’t be more sad when she said that she had to leave, but the unicorn blushed how the orange pegasus spoke about Sweetie.
“Sweetie you’re a fine girl, what a good wife you’ll be. But my life, my lover, my lady is the sky.”
It just felt different when she spoke those words. With a kiss, she was gone, back up into the sky.
Sweetie used to watch the pegasus purple eyes, when she told her flight stories. Sweetie could feel the wind flowing through her mane, as she past the white clouds in the sky.
The pegasus had always told the truth, she was a honest mare. While Sweetie does her best to understand. At night when the bar close down, Sweetie walks through a silent town. Loving a mare who isn’t around, she can still hear her say.

“Sweetie you’re a fine girl, what a good wife you’ll be. But my life, my lover, my lady is the sky."

			Author's Notes: 
Based on the song; Brandy (You're Fine Girl) that I bet that everyone knows now. 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Fy-PapGB2Ag
I'm afraid I'm going to run out of stuff to talk about soon, how many people reading this got Mario Odyssey. I been playing it like crazy, well until Sonic Forces comes out. Oh before I forget, this collection is going to have re-writes to some older Scootabelle stories I have wrote but deleted.
I was thinking on adding the Scootaloo & Sweetie Belle game one shots, not Dream Team but others like the Sweetie Belle's Mansion, if I was going to write another one of those it would be added in here. Maybe The Masked Crusader stories as well. I have to think about it.


	
		Just A Simple Get Together



Love is in the air, Heart’s And Hooves Day had finally arrived once again. Mares and stallions all finding love, while normally Scootaloo would feel sick to her stomach. Well until just a few days before at The Cutie Mark Crusaders Clubhouse.
Sweetie Belle cheeks were glowing red, her face hiding away as she squeak out.
“Do you want to go on a d-d-d, I mean have a get together at Sugar Cube Corner this coming Friday.”
Scootaloo gave a shrug, “Eh, why not.”
She kinda forgot that day was Heart’s And Hooves Day. Even if it was a ‘simple get together’ the orange pegasus is panicking. About the little details, that made her cried out.
“Is this meant to be a date!”
Scootaloo is meant to meet Sweetie at Sugar Cube Corner at two in the afternoon. So she had about two hours to find a gift, if this was even meant to be a date. Scootaloo crashed her head against her pillow while she kept arguing with herself.
Scootaloo smiled coming up with a plan, something simple like just one flower or a box of chocolates. Unless it is just a simple get together then Scootaloo could ruin everything.
“Why do you have to be so cute! It’s annoying"
Before she knew it, it was twenty minutes until she had to meet Sweetie for the “get together.” Scootaloo rushed out.
Sweetie Belle stood outside waiting, she watched with her green eyes as the pegasus tackled against the ground, creating a loud thud.
“Is this a date!?” Scootaloo question quite loudly
Sweetie Belle face heated up in a bright red blush. “Do you want it be?” She asked
“Yes.”
Sweetie hugged Scootaloo, letting go quickly, moving her hoof in a small circle. Scootaloo gave her a small kiss on the cheek.

			Author's Notes: 
I sure hopes this does well, I seen other stories with few words like the What If... story on FIMFiction, I don't think any of these stories are going to past the two thousand of word count. It just matters on what I have a idea of and if I can just feel like writing a lot of that just having so many ideas for it. 
Also when I make another story like The Scootaloo & Sweetie Belle: Dream Team or Seven Day (Re-Write) this story will be on the back of my mind. Seeing those will be more longer and more important. This is a little side story while I work on my main stories.


	
		Sweetie Belle Ruin Everything



“Don’t you dare, don’t ruin this for me!” Scootaloo cried out
Sweetie just smiled, “Sorry Scoots, but I have to, it’s my job.”
“Please I’m begging you, don’t ruin what I love most.”
Sweetie gave her a blank stare, causing Scootaloo to let out a nervous chuckle. “Next to you of course.” she added
“Just for that I’m going to ruin this for you.” Sweetie spoke
“If you do, umm… no more hugs for a month! See I can ruin stuff too.” The orange filly carrying a proud smile.
“No really, you seem to always want to cuddle me, say that ‘my coat is soft, you always fall asleep on it.”
Scootaloo stared daggers at her filly friend. “Want to dance Sweetie well two can play as well.”
Sweetie just raised her eyebrow, “Really, are we really going through this again?”
“It my fault that you keep ruining everything!” Scootaloo yelled
“Yes it is, since you don’t know the truth and I like crushing those fake lies.” Sweetie said
“You have issues Belle”
“I don’t care. Can I ruin this now or do you have another trick to use?” She asked
“No,” Scootaloo lowed her head, “You win, I’ll see you next week for our date.”
Sweetie paused, “Wait, what?”
“Yeah, we always take a week off dating when you ruin something for me.” Scootaloo said, Sweetie just gave a blank expression.
“Right, right. Forgot about that, well I’m still going to ruin this. Even if I’m going to miss the way you laugh, how every time you kiss me I feel like I’m floating on a cloud.”
Scootaloo gave a smirk, “Ha, yes! I win, I keep this forever!”
Sweetie gave a shrug. “Eh, I still do it. It be fun, to see how long you’ll last. Because those weeks turn to two days.”
Sweetie let out a cough, Scootaloo dropped to her knees. “No!” She cried out.

			Author's Notes: 
What do you think Sweetie was going to ruin. I think it was fun keeping it up to the readers to see what Scootaloo loves most. Now this collection is going to have some re-writes to some older Scootabelle stories I have deleted. Meaning the return of one of my older O.C's who's personally moved in Sweetie Belle in my The Deadly Three story. Meaning that she is mean and only have one friend.


	
		Do You Believe In Magic? (EqG)



Start of a new year, just great. Another boring old year, same old, same old. Nothing new to spice things up, I sat with my fist hold my face up. Miss Cheerilee stood in the front of the class, welcoming in a new year and that’s when she walked in.
I couldn’t take my eyes off her, those alluring green eyes, that hair a mix of purple and pink, I smiled like an idiot when I first saw her and I just couldn’t help it. I just wanted a taste of those sweet lips, I think I love you. 
“Hi I’m Sweetie Belle" She had the voice of an Angel, while she waved nervously.
“My parents, sister and I just moved here so yeah"
“Thank you Sweetie Belle, there’s an empty seat next to Scootaloo.”
I tried my best to hide my joy, she sat next to me and smiled. I smiled back at her.
“After class I could show you around.” 
“Really! That’s so nice of you, does that mean we’re friends?” She question in a cutely manor.
Ouch, friendzone hurts, I keep my smile up. “It sure does.”
Sweetie Belle wrapped me in a warm hug, it felt like touching a cloud, she let go and blushed in embarrassment. I held my tongue on how I felt about all this, I just sat bored once again, but this time my eyes kept drifting over to her.
The bell soon rang, the class all left in a hurry. Sweetie was next to me while we walked down the hall. I turn to see Sweetie cheeks burning in a blush, I couldn't help myself from smiling.
Until I noticed that her attention was on, Rumble (disgusting.) He pushed me out of the way, a cross my arms, giving off a sour expression. Sweetie let a giggle, when Rumble kissed the back of her hand. My eye started twitching, him giving her a wink, that was it. Rumble has to die now, boo hoo. I surely miss him.
I pushed Rumble out of Sweetie’s site. He glance at me, which I returned. Sweetie just seem confused on why the two of us were glaring each other down like a Western Showdown. 
I grab her hand, leaving Rumble in the hallway, his arms folded, I smirk at knowing at he wouldn't have a second with Sweetie Belle while I’m next to her.
“So is he like your boyfriend?” Sweetie asked, I was so glad that she didn’t see my shocked expression.
“What no, that's ridiculous!” I cried out
“Oh, so he single?” Sweetie said, with a smile and red blush.
I grip my hand into a fist, but then just stopped. I turn to look at the beautiful girl, she titled her head.
“I like you, Sweetie, not friend like, I love you. I want to go on a date with you, hold your hand while you walk next to me.” 
She just looked away, but gave me a kind smile. 
“That’s really nice of you. I just don’t like girls like that, I don’t mind being your friend. But I don’t think we’ll be anything more.” 
“As long as get to see you, being your friend is good enough for me.”

			Author's Notes: 
Is there any EqG stories of Scootabelle? There most likely is, any not all these stories are going to end with Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle getting together. 
My next story is most likely going to be my Power Ponies story. Or finale re-post my Seven Days Re-Write.


	
		Monster Mash



Snow gently fell from the clouded blue sky; Hearth’s Warming Eve. This time Babs Sees is visiting for the holiday. Apple Bloom greeted her cousin with a hug. With Scootaloo giving the brown earth pony a hoof bum, Babs looked around the train station.
“Where’s Sweetie Belle?” Babs question, Scootaloo and Apple Bloom shared a expression.
“Well it’s a holiday. So we don't know if Sweetie Belle knows which one it is.” Scootaloo said, Babs just blinked pointing her hoof behind the two fillies.
The three looked to see their unicorn friend wearing a black cape, fake vampire teeth, and black make up.
“Hey girls, where your Nightmare Night Costumes?” Sweetie asked tilting her head
“Sweetie it's not Nightmare Night, it's Hearth’s Warming Eve! This happens every holiday!”
The unicorn shook her head with a smile, Apple Bloom and Scootaloo just walked past their friend.
“So does this happen a lot?” Babs asked Sweetie
“Yeah, those two kept thinking it other holidays”
Meanwhile on the roof lay a earth pony kicking down the snow on ponies pasting by. Screwball let out a giggles at the site, her smile grew wide seeing the Cutie Mark Crusaders pasting by.
“Hearth’s Warming Eve!” Scootaloo cried out
“It’s Nightmare Night!” Sweetie called out.
Screwball stopped her hoof and started to think, “I forgot it was Nightmare Night.”
Looking at the vampire unicorn, the earth pony gave off a evil smile. Creating a ball of magical energy, Screwball threw it at the back for Sweetie head.
The unicorn rubbed the back of her head, looking around in confusion. The Cutie Mark Crusaders, all left just as a rotten hoof raised out of the ground.
The Cutie Mark Crusaders walked through the town, Sweetie stop them, by going in front of the three fillies.
“It time for a scary story for Nightmare Night.”
“Long ago, there was a mad scientist that lives in a stone castle on the hill. He made three monsters; the first one was a giant trash monster, the second one is a mantis and a manticore. The third is a one eye pony with tentacles for hooves, bat wings and sharp teeth strong enough to cut through steel.”
The three fillies had horrified looks on their faces. Pointing behind the filly, Sweetie scratch her mane. Pulling up a mirror to show her what’s waiting behind her. The unicorn still were confused on what her friend was trying to show her. The Crusaders pulled the monsters into her view.
“So you and me and the monsters from my story that somehow came to life should go grab something to eat.” Sweetie spoke, the monsters and the fillies shared a dumbfounded expression.
The monsters let out a roar, “Ah, the monsters from my story came to life. Why didn’t you girls warn me!”
“For cryin’ out loud Belle, Run!” Apple Bloom cried out.
The four fillies ran as fast as they could while the monsters chased after them. Deciding to split up, Apple Bloom and Babs went to the right while Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle went to the left. With all three monster chasing after the pegasus and unicorn.
“Oh come on! What are the chances that all three of them would go after us?” Scootaloo asked
“I demand a recount!” Sweetie cried out
The two came up to a dead end, nowhere to turn. The monsters slowly drawing near them, the two fillies hugged each other in fear. Once the three monsters got there, roaring to try and scare the fillies. With Sweetie wearing a gorgeous blue dress and Scootaloo black suit and tie.
“Did you just roar at The Belle?” A suit wearing Scootaloo asked, the monsters looked confused.
Sweetie whisper something in Scootaloo’s ear, causing the suit wearing filly to let out a surprise gasp.
“You all are in luck, have you ever dream of being famous. The Belle is giving you three a chance. For frame and to be rich beyond your wildest dreams.”
The monster created a circle, and tried to sing. Sweetie let out a yawn, that worried the monsters. Scootaloo shook her head in shame.
“I saw something spark, but maybe I was wrong.” Scootaloo said, guiding the monsters to the train station.
“No one gets a second chance with The Belle, but if you three practice. You’ll all be big stars! Until then go home, here’s a train ticket.”
Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo waved goodbye to the depressed monsters. The three ride the train far away, each looking out the window of what might have been.
Entering they run down home, the bedroom and the living room being the same room. The Trash Monster crashed on the bed, the Mantiscore and the Mutant Pony crashed on the two couches. Sad, that life given a shot for frame, just to be shot away in a few seconds.
Then their eyes all widen in shock knowing that they just got tricked. Yelling out in anger to the sky.

Sweetie and Scootaloo caught up to Bloom and Babs.
“You two are safe!” Babs cried out in joy.
“Yeah, we got rid of the monsters!” Scootaloo said in victory.
“I also think we destroy all their hopes and dreams.”
“It just an added bonus.” Scootaloo said
Red eyes watched The Crusaders, large hoof steps stomped. The fillies looked to see a Vampire hanging from the ceiling, a quite large pony made out of different parts. A Mummy walked up to them, surrounding them.
“Weird, I was just thinking of Count Dracula, Frankenstein’s Monster and the Mummy.”
Babs gave her a look. The four escape from the new monsters, the old ones soon found the new ones. Creating a bond to destroy those fillies!
The fillies hid in a old building, Nabs turn to face Sweetie.
“Each time you think of monsters, they appear!” Babs said in a quiet tone.
“Please that's ridiculous, if I think of The Headless Pony...”
Before she could finished, The Headless Pony appeared running straight into the wall.
“The Headless Pony is more comedic then I thought she would be.” Scootaloo said, watching The Headless Pony unable to find her way.
“Babs you’re right. We're in tough luck, the day before Nightmare Night I watch all the scary monster movies I can.” Sweetie grin
“We’re doomed! I guess we could make it like a real horror story and have a romance. But we’re doomed.” Bloom spoke
“Real horror story. That’s it! If we finished the story the monsters should go away!” Sweetie Belle said, a smiling beaming on her face.
“Oh we could just find the one who made them, as long as somepony doesn’t think of anything.” Babs said, Bloom rolled her eyes.
“Come on, I know who’s causing all of this.”
Screwball, sat watching the chaos of tons of new monsters kept popping up. Even a giant marshmallow stallion, the pink filly couldn’t be more joyful.
She spun around to see the four crusaders. Screwball began backing away in fear, hitting the chimney.
“Why Screwball?” Sweetie asked, Screwball clapped her hooves in excitement
“Oh, are we doing the ‘explaining the evil plot.’ Well get comfortable this will be long.”
She let out a few coughs into her hoof, before speaking. “Because I wanted to.”
“What else am I meant to do? I have no friends, because I’m too much of a freak.”
Sweetie Belle smiled, “Well you have friends now. You can be ours, as long as you stop this.”
Screwball let out a sigh of defeat, “Fine. I’ll wait for the sequel for my Scootabelle romance.”
“What?” The pegasus question
“Nothing!” Screwball quickly cried out.
Clapping her hoof, the monsters fade away, so did the memories of the monsters from the ponies minds. Well into next Nightmare Night.

			Author's Notes: 
I thought it would be cute if Sweetie Belle mixes up Holidays, one time celebrating Hearth's Warming Eve when it's New Year since I forgot what the event is called, something about a sun. 
I'm working on some re-writes of some older Scootabelle stories for this story. Three so far, now everyone might be thinking on why Apple Bloom talks normal in this story. Simple answer, there's a game I like to play when I read a story about Applejack or anything about the Apples. It called "Try To Find out what the heck they saying." 
My answer is always apples.


	
		Baby, It's Cold Outside (Human)



Sweetie Belle grab her coat from the coat hanger. Scootaloo look at her in shock, snow were pouring outside, the two having just finished dinner. Scootaloo rushed over putting her hand against the door.
“You really should stay, it’s too bad out there.” She spoke, Sweetie gave a smile moving Scootaloo’s hand from the door.
“Look, I’ll love to, but I gotta go away.” Sweetie Belle started to move into a kiss.
Scootaloo move away spinning her girlfriend away from the door.
“Baby, it’s cold outside.” Scootaloo replied
Scootaloo grab a hold of Sweetie’s ice cold hand, as their danced around the living room floor. Sweetie pull her in close, as she kept talking.
“My mother will soon begin to worry.” Scootaloo dip Sweetie whispering in her ear.
“Beautiful, what’s your hurry?”
Sweetie pushed her away, breaking off the dance; “My father will be pacing the floor.”
Scootaloo took a hold of her hand, spinning Sweetie Belle back into her arms. “Baby, it’s cold outside, I’m sure they could wait a minute more.”
“Just listen to that fireplace roar.” The purple hair girl added
“What will the neighbors think?” Sweetie put her hand on her chin looking a bit worried.
“There’s no cabs out there, you’ll freeze your tail off.” Scootaloo holding her tight
Sweetie spun Scootaloo off her causing the purple hair girl to land on the brown couch with a thud.
Scootaloo bolted back up, rushing to meet her face to face. With a smile she continued.
“I just wish I knew how your eyes are like starlight now.” Scootaloo lean close to her.
Sweetie step aside, forcing Scootaloo to try and not fall towards the ground. Scootaloo saved herself,
“I’ll take your hat. Your hair looks swell.”
Sweetie gave her a smile, “Well, thank you. Even I ought to say no, no, no.”
“Do you mind if a move in closer?” Scootaloo asked, not even waiting for an answer as their began to dance once more.
“At least I’m going say I’m getting tired.”
“Baby, don't hold out, baby just remember it’s cold outside.” Scootaloo smiled
“You’re very pushy, you know?” Sweetie Belle asked Scootaloo hoping she would.
“I like to think of it as opportunistic.” Sweetie rolled her eyes.
“I simply must go, before you speak my answer is ‘no.’” Sweetie wiggling her finger
“Come on baby, it’s cold outside.”
Sweetie moved away from Scootaloo’s hold. Wrapping her arms around herself as she spoke.
“The welcome has been so nice and warm.”
“Just look out the window at that storm.” Scootaloo said, moving close to her girl.
“My sister will be suspicious.” Sweetie finger were on her chin.
“Gosh, your lips look delicious.” Scootaloo start to lean in for the kiss, to be blocked by Sweetie’s hand.
“My whole family will be vicious.” Sweetie looked away.
“I never seen a blizzard like this before.”
“I gotta get home.” Sweetie putting her foot down.
“Baby, you’ll freeze out there. The snow up to your knees out there.” Scootaloo pulling Sweetie close.
“You been grand, but don’t you see.” Sweetie spoke.
“How can you do this thing to me.” Their spoke at once.
“There’s bound to be talk tomorrow, across my whole family it would seem.” Sweetie eyes drifting to the floor.
“Just think of it as my lifelong sorrow” Scootaloo moving Sweetie head up so their eyes would meet.
“At less there will be plenty implied, I can’t, I really shouldn’t stay.”
“Baby it’s cold,” Scootaloo began, Sweetie let out a giggle.
“Baby, it’s cold outside.” Their spoke at once
“Okay, fine, just another drink then.” Sweetie spoke in defeat.
“Well, that took a lot of convincing.” Scootaloo said, letting out a laugh.
The two lean in for a kiss to stay for one last drink, near the warm fireplace.

			Author's Notes: 
I wrote this rather fast, since I was getting a little suck on The Dragon and The Farmer Two, I'm liking writing that story, but I'm up to the dates and well it will be a little hard to write. I'm hoping for the next story for the Scootabelle one-shots will be my Myths (Re-Write) there's nothing wrong with the old one it just I feel like writing it again. 
Plus there's going to be a story called "She's The Devil" I was writing it down, then I saw the movie Bedazzled, and well I'm now making two different versions or I might make them into one. Only time will tell, since I don't know myself. 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=IJpeLGzJBGo


	
		Scootaloo's Accidental Harem



In which Scootaloo get all the fillies:
1. Diamond Tiara
2. Silver Spoon
3. Apple Bloom
4. Sweetie Belle
5. Emerald (A young dragoness)
6. Yarrow (A young Changeling girl)
7. Gabby
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