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		Description

Set after "The Last Crusade." After moving into their new house in Ponyville, Scootaloo's aunts, Holiday and Lofty, spend the rest of their night alone in their bed.
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Seven and a half hours of packing their things in boxes and moving them to their new house in Ponyville, it was finally over. Everything was put the same way they were modeled just like in the old home, the main room and everything. It was a huge pain in their butts, but they did their hardest to get it done nonetheless.
Scootaloo's aunts, Holiday and Lofty, decided to move to a new house in Ponyville and have their niece live with them. They didn't have any choice to but to think of that after Cutie Mark Crusaders Appreciation Day, since the filly's parents sold her house without her consent. Thankfully, Scootaloo thought it was a great idea, despite the fact that she needed a place to live. She couldn't ask Apple Bloom or Sweetie Belle if she could move into their homes, because she knew that Applejack and Rarity would not tolerate that. Even if they had spare rooms in their places.
In the aunts' bedroom, they laid in bed, staring at the ceiling. Holiday on the left side and Lofty on the left side. The bedroom was a nice small one. Two nightstands with lamps on each side of the bed, and a little bathroom on their right. 
The couple was in silence for a long time, until one of them broke the silence. "I bet it was all worth it.", Holiday said with a sigh.
Lofty turned her head to look at her wife. "I sure it was.", she said reassuringly. "Besides, I'm sure Scootaloo would love to live with us, permanently."
Holiday turned to Lofty with a sly grin. "Where did you 'permanently' from?", she asked.
"What do you mean?", Lofty asked in confusion.
"You said Scootaloo was going to live with us forever, you know isn't so.", Holiday said, shaking her head.
Lofty pursed her lips and rubbed the side of her head. "Um... well... even if she becomes a teenager, she still live with us.", murmured. She widened her smile and raised an eyebrow. "You're starting to become smart as your brother, Darling."
Holiday blinked. "Excuse me?", she asked.
"You're starting to get the same amount of smartness your brother has.", Lofty declared. "You know everything that Scootaloo has in store for her future."
Holiday blinked again, then smiled a shy smile afterwards. "I guess you're right.", she said. "But, still, my brother has always been smarter than me."
Lofty gave a teasing look. "Not as smart as he sold Scootaloo's old house and tried to make her move in with him and his wife.", she chuckled. "If the kid told her parents how she felt about their idea, that house wouldn't have been sold."
Holiday looked at her wife sternly. "Hey, you should be happy that Scootaloo's now living with us.", she snorted.
"I am, calm down.", Lofty said, holding her hooves up defensively. "She's our responsibility now, we're going to have to bust our flanks to take care of that little squirt."
Holiday smiled for a bit, but then disappeared as she let out a groan. "Yeah, like we busted our flanks while we moved everything out of our old home and into here.", she complained, dramatically putting a hoof to her forehead.
"I can tell you're beat.", Lofty inspected. An idea came to her brain. "You want me to get that cream?"
"Oh yes, please do.", Holiday said excitedly.
Lofty hopped off the bed and headed to the bathroom. A second later, she came out a bottle of lotion in her hoof. She got back on the bed, this time she was sitting in front of Holiday's side, where in her view was her wife's plump plentiful belly. "Ready?", she asked.
"Ready.", Holiday said with a nod.
The nearly middle-aged pegasus opened the cap and squirted the thick liquid out, creating a circle on Holiday's chubby womb. She set the bottle down and began to rub the white goo gently into the mare's skin. The pleasure from the rubbing felt so soothing, she did it very gently. She always knew the one face about her wife, Holiday was insanely ticklish.
Holiday leaned her head back and closed her eyes, as the smeared lotion coaxed her belly. She let out a soft 'hmmmmmm' of relaxtion. Having lotion rubbed all over her tummy, it was her favorite thing to do at the end of the day with Lofty. She would even let out little squeaky coos when Lofty passes some of her tickle spots.
Lofty glanced over at her beautiful wife's peaceful face. She loved seeing Holiday relax, as well as her sleeping. She can enjoy that, anytime, anywhere. For example, they were in a hot tub at a Las Pegasus resort, the bubbling water was so warm that Holiday was out like a light with her head on Lofty's shoulder. Also, they were at a picnic and after lunch, Holiday fell asleep on her back, letting the fur of her underside shine softly in the sunlight. Lofty just loves it everytime when Holiday drifts off into pure relaxation. She never hesitates to creep up upon her snoozing wife, so she can tenderly stroke her beautiful face.
"Falling asleep on me, are we?", the pegasus asked.
Holiday opened her eyes and let out a giggle. "Did you want me to?", she asked.
"Not that I would mind it.", Lofty said, rolling her eyes.
"Well, I wasn't, actually.", Holiday admitted. "But, I am getting a little sleepy." She let out a long yawn.
Lofty can feel Holiday's belly rise beneath her hooves. "A little?", she asked, giving a teasing look. "You seem really tired." She couldn't resist giving Holiday's cute tummy a pat or two, making her skin wobble. She then turned off her lamp and the both of them comfortable under the covers.
Holiday wiggled a little closer to Lofty and planted a kiss on her cheek. "I love you.", she whispered to her wife.
Lofty slowly turned her head to look at Holiday and smiled softly. "I love you too.", she whispered back, as the two of them closed their eyes and allowed themselves to drift off into their peaceful minds.
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