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		Description

Scootaloo has been alone for a very long time. she had kept this a secret. after getting severy sick in a rainstorm, she finds out that she doesn't have to be alone anymore.
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		Beginnings



Great Celestia, how Scootaloo hated the rain. On each and every other time the pegasis prepare the make i train in the night, she had arranged a sleepover with one of the other Cutie Mark Crusaders or both. Today, she had fallen asleep while doing homework at Appleboom’s. 
After making a lame excuse, she had ran out the house and back to Ponyville. Or at least, the edge of Ponyville, where no-one would find her and find out about her secret. That she was all alone. No parents or other relatives. Or none that she knew of. She was left as a foal at the Manehattan orphanage with only a name, a doll and a blanket. The same possessions she had now.
She sighed as she stopped to hide under a tree for a while, to catch her breath. Her ‘home’, a large wooden crate, left and forgotten on the edge of Ponyville, nearby the Everfree forest, was not that far away. Just over the large hill.
Suddenly she began coughing like she was stuck in a whole lot of smoke.
“Great.” Scootaloo said to herself. “Now I’m getting a cold too.”
She sighed, took a deep breath and began running again, her sight troubled by the pouring rain. She ran up the hill, coughing while she did it. At the top, she smiled as she saw her ‘house’ at the bottom of the hill.
She wanted to run down, but slipped in a puddle. She rolled down the hill, through the stones and twigs. She collapsed against a tree. She heard a sickening, awful crack as she hit the ground, followed by a fierce and pinching pain in her hind leg. She couldn’t move.
‘not like this.’ She thought, while a new coughing fit erupted. ‘Alone, broken and wet. I don’t wanna die. Not like this.’
“Not …like….” She began to murmur as the world started to turn black. 
“This.” She ended as she lost consciousness.
For a while the world stayed black, cold and silent. Then it changed, when she felt herself being lifted up. Scootaloo opened her eyes as far as she could. She could see a blue sky and noticed she was being carried by … an entity.
‘Am I …going home?’ She weakly asked the entity that held her.
‘Yes.” The entity said.
‘Am I …going to be …happy?’ she asked again.
‘Sleep, Scootaloo.’ The entity said.
Scootaloo closed her eyes, a smile on her face. ‘Home.’ She murmured as she drifted off to sleep again.

CLANG!
With a squeak, Scootaloo woke up. She groaned as she felt a sharp pain in her hind leg. She lifted up the sheet a bit and saw that her leg was in a cast. Wait, a sheet? She was in bed? A real bed?
She looked around. Where was she. A room made of clouds. Cloudsdale? Somepony had brought her stuff along too. Her blanket and doll were on the chair across the room.
‘Someone found me?’ she thought. 
She heard voices outside the room.
“I swear, Pinkie, if she woke up, I’m going to …” 
The door of the room opened, revealing the concerned face of…
“Rainbow Dash!” she said, fluttering her wings. Ouch. Bad idea. She turned her neck to watch her wings. One of them was in a splint. Must’ve been hurt also.
“Hey squirt.” Rainbow Dash said, an expression of relief on her face. she ran to the little patient, briefly nuzzling her face against her. “I’m so glad you’re awake.”
“Yeah, sorry about that!” the unmistakable voice of Pinkie Pie yelled. “Who knew lamps could make such much noise. Did you know that? I didn’t know that. Well there was the time that …”
A purple aura surrounded the door and closed it shut.
“Thank you, Twilight.” Rainbow Dash said. She turned her attention back to Scootaloo, who was looking at Rainbow with a puzzled expression.
“I was on my way back home from Fluttershy’s when I noticed you in the rain.” Rainbow Dash began, taking a seat in the seat next to the bed. “It took me a few seconds to realize you WERE in the rain and didn’t move a muscle.”
“were you …concerned.” Scootaloo asked, blushing a bit.
“Concerned?” Rainbow Dash asked. “No. I WAS FREAKING OUT! You could’ve been …”
She stopped and a tear ran down her cheek. “I was scared, Scoots.” 
“What did you do?” Scootaloo asked.
“I first checked if you were still …alive.” Rainbow said. “Thanks Celestia you were. I took you in my arms and started to fly above the clouds. You woke up a bit. Started asking questions.
“I remember that.” Scootaloo said. “But I also remember that I started to have a cold. How did I got rid of that in such short time?”
“Scootaloo.” Rainbow Dash said. “You’ve been asleep …for a week. You had a terrible fever and the doctor who came didn’t know if you were going to survive, because you’re so young and when I found out that you were an orphan I …”
“Waitwaitwait.” Scootaloo panicked. “You …know?”
“Honey …” Rainbow Dash said, trotting over to Scootaloo. She nuzzled her head against the filly’s head. “Why haven’t you told this to Applebloom, Sweetie Bell or anypony else? We could’ve done something.”
“Like send me back to that orphanage, where I got bullied every day and no-one wanted to adopt me, so I had to run away and, and, and …” Scootaloo rambled, tears running down her cheeks.
“Shhh.” Rainbow soothed, resting her head against Scootaloo’s. The filly instantly calmed down.
Scootaloo looked up to Rainbow Dash as the latter lifted her head up. “What are you going to do?” She asked. “Send me back after I get better? Send me back now?”
“You stay right here.” Rainbow Dash said with a smile.
“Wha-what do you mean.” Scootaloo asked.
“I mean that I couldn’t bare the thought of you living all alone out there with nopony to take care of you.” Rainbow Dash, her smile growing bigger. “I took the biggest decision I had ever taken.”
“Do you mean …?” Scootaloo asked.
Rainbow Dash nodded. “I filled in all the necessary paperwork.” She said. “I’m officially your guardian.”
Scootaloo’s mouth fell open.
“How do you like your own room?”
Scootaloo squeaked it out in total happiness. “THANK YOU, RAINBOW!” she yelled out. “How can I ever thank you?”
“You can thank me by getting better, squirt.” Rainbow Dash said, ruffling up the girl’s mane. “But first …”
She opened the door. “Applebloom, Sweetie Bell, come on in.” she yelled.
Loudly yelling the two other CMC’s came in the room, starting to yell at Scootaloo for scaring them so much and not asking to stay at their homes and etcetera. Rainbow Dash shook her head with a smile as she walked out the room.
She smiled as she entered her living room, filled with her best friends. Twilight had done the cloud-walking-spell again, so they could be here for her and Scootaloo.
“That went well, I guess.” Twilight said. “We could hear her cheer as if we were in the room.”
“Yeah, I’d reckon she would be shocked hearing the news first, then throw a Happiness fit.” Applejack said.. 
“This calls for a PARTY!” Pinkie Pie shouted out. “I’m getting my party canon.” 
“Wait, wait.” Rainbow Dash said. “There’s no need for a party. I …haven’t told her anything yet.”
“Why, pray tell, haven’t you told the dear Scootaloo the good news.” Rarity asked. “Certainly she deserves to know that ….”
“She just woke from a week-long fever fight.” Rainbow Dash said sternly. “This much excitement could flare it up again.”
“Wow, Rainbow.” Applejack said with a smile. “You really are going to be a great guardian.”
Rainbow walked over to the table in the living room and stared with a soft smile at the paper that was on it. With big letters it read: Manehattan Happy Filly Orphanage Adoption Papers. Rainbow had stayed up all night the day she heard that Scootaloo was a runaway orphan. That night, she had made up her mind.
“I hope I’m going to be an awesome mother.” Rainbow whispered, thou her friends could hear her. “I hope I deserve to have her as …a daughter.”
“Sure you will.” Pinkie Pie said.
“I say, fill in the papers and make the best off it. “ Rarity said. 
“Do you love her?” Twilight asked.
Rainbow stared at the floor for a few seconds. She smiled. “I do.” She said, turning to her friends. “Before all this, I was to stubborn or afraid to admit it, but that little filly always had a special place in my heart. I’m just so disappointed in myself that all this had to happen to realize that.”
“Sometimes something bad has to happen for something amazing to follow it.” Applejack said. 
Rainbow remained silent for a while, thinking, deciding. Then, with a confident look in her eyes, she grabbed a quill between her teeth and signed the paper. She spat out the quill and smiled.
“Congratulatiuons, Scootaloo.” Rainbow said. “You’re officially my daughter.”

	
		Did I make the right choice? (PREVIEW)



Two weeks had passed since Rainbow had filed the adoption papers. Things had been good, but not ...awesome, like she thought they would. The bliss and euphoria had faded and now the seriousness of motherhood it all started to dawn upon her. There had been all those details she had to address. Making sure the school now knew of Scootaloo's situation and her adoption. She had all those other files to fill in at the Mayor's. And all those things she had to buy: school supplies, food, clothes, on and on it went. 
And then there were the other, little things. She had to make sure that Scootaloo woke up at appropriate hours - something she had to learn herself and wasn't very good at it. She had to make sure she got to school every day, do her homework as she got home, getting strict when she had to be, to let Scootaloo realize that sometimes duty come before fun – something else Rainbow herself had trouble with sometimes. It was ...hard. She was sure glad it was time for her and her friend's monthly get-together in the Ponyvill Spa. 
“Sometimes I just think I made the wrong decision.” Rainbow sighed, soaking in the hottub. “...that I'm not cut out for this.”
“

			Author's Notes: 
This is a preview. I posted it as an appatizer. Enjoy.
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