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		Description

Scootaloo gets herself pregnant by a complete accident, her life begins to crumble around her, but will the gift of birth build her back up and help her to realize what is true and untrue?
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	An orange and magenta filly was grumbling and kicking about in her room. She kicked her Rainbow Dash toy, she kicked her scooter to the floor, and even knocked her cape off of the filly manequin. She didn't care what she did, she just wanted to take her anger out on something without hurting herself. The filly sat on the bed and bonked her head on the headboard a few times, making audible sounds to the brown and blonde pony downstairs. 
"SCOOTALOO! YOUR SUPPOSE TO BE GROUNDED. NOW BE QUIET!." The pony downstairs made her point by stamping her hoove on the floor very hard. Scootaloo stayed silent for a moment and whipped her head towards the door.
"SHUT UP SANDY!" Scootaloo retorted, "Y-YOU CAN'T TELL ME WHAT TO DO." She added on triumphantly. 
Sandy 
groaned, "GUH! WELL, YOU JUST SASSED YOUR WAY OUT OF DINNER, YOUNG LADY."  
Scootaloo felt the tears well up in her eyes but she held them back, she was that cool. Scootaloo breathed in deep and exhaled. Sandy was her foster mother. Though it didn't seem like she wanted to be her foster. She was mean, ugly, and the only reason she was keping Scootaloo in her care was because she made a promise to her mother that she would keep her. Scootaloo sighed,things had been falling apart around her since the beginning of the day. No, they'd been crumbling for a long time. She began to recall what happened to make this happen, about the little colt that made her life hell just to win a bet with his snooty friends...
It was a positively beautiful day, the birds chirpin, and the flowers bloomin. But that wouldn't last long, rain was scheduled for today and Rainbow Dash and the rest of the weather patrol were already bringing in the mean clouds, the hazey view of rain beginning to come about in the distance. But that was okay, because in order for the flowers to keep bloomin, and the birds chirpin, there had to be rain every once in a while. Scootaloo didn't mind that at all though, because today, was the day she was going to earn her cutie mark with help from her new boyfriend. RainCatcher, the cutest most smartest colt in all of school! He said that he'd show her something that would help her earn her cutie mark and to come over to his house after school. Down the winding path, she said hello to a couple of her friends and even felt the courage in her to shout out hello to rainbowdash up in the sky, Rainbow shouted a hello back in like, ten seconds flat and flew off, pushing a bunch of rainclouds in front of her, a rainbow trail following her. Scootaloo held her hooves up to her mouth to do that fangirl squeal. Scootaloo continued on her way to his house, telling herself not to get too excited, or her hopes up, because chances were she was just going to get covered in pine needles and tree sap, just like all of the other cutie crusades. Something felt different though, this time, this felt right, she had that warm and fuzzy feeling of success within her. This was going to work. This time, she knew it.  Upon arriving at his house, she knocked on the door 3 times with her hoof. The door swung open and a handsome colt with a cyan coat, brown messy hair, and blue eyes you could just melt right into. He was the cute-.. no, the hottest colt around. Maybe even hotter than Big Macintosh. 
"Hey baby" He greeted Scootaloo.
"Hey RainCatcher" Scootaloo chirped back. They pecked each others lips and Raincatcher invited her inside, standing just inside the door. 
"Soo, Scootaloo, you ready to earn your cutie mark today?" Raincatcher said cooly, still standing in the doorway. Scootaloo was so excited.
"Yeah! Lets do whatever.. you wanted me to do? What were you gonna have me do anyways? You never told me." Scootaloo's face scrunched up funny and she tilted her head slightly in the cutest way. Raincatcher pawed the ground a little bit with his hoove and looked up at her with the cutest eyes.
"I think its better to /show/ you rather than tell you. Come on, follow me." Raincatcher kicked the door shut gently with his hind hoove as he trotted off, up the stairs into his bedroom. The room was painted a light blue color and the master bed in the middle against the wall was amazing. Scootaloo just wanted to roll up there and fall right asleep. But what were the chances of that happening? She just focused on what he wanted her to do to get her cutie mark. 
"Well, have you ever seen RainbowDash do some.... hm.. /things/ with stallions?" RainCatcher asked Scootaloo timidly. Scootaloo looked confused. 
"Um, what.. things?" Scootaloo rolled the question over in her mind again OH! /THINGS/ Raincatcher opened his mouth to answer, but Scootaloo talked before he began saying what it was, while Scootaloo sat there dumbly.
"I know what things they are, but how is that gonna help me get my cutie mark exactly? Thats some private stuff y'know." Scootaloo looked disgusted, but Rainbow dash had done it too, so it wasn't like she was going to deny him, just yet. Raincatcher chuckled lightly. 
"You might be almost as cool as Rainbow dash if you just do what I say!" He said, trotting over to her and giving her a playful little shove.
"Hey stop that!" Scootaloo mocked. She went over what this was in her mind, she knew it was big, but.. Did she want to do it? But Rainbowdash did it to, so whats the harm in doing it? She would be almost as cool as Rainbowdash. She would be 20% cooler if she did this! I'll do it. She decided.
"Alright Raincatcher.. I'll.... I'll do it, I'll do whatever.. you say." Scootaloo said.
"Good, good. Lets get down to buisness then....." Just as he said that, the rain began to patter on the windows.
---
Scootaloo barely remembered anymore after that, it was rough, and painful, not loving at /all/ like she imagined. It wasn't like Raincatcher cared.... He dumped her after he used her, and a couple weeks later, she found that she was /pregnant/ the little bastard had used her for sex, to win a bet with his friends.. She should have never followed Rainbow dash home that day and thought it was okay for that to happen! 
"Ugh, I'm such an idiot" she said softly to herself... She also recalled the sex ed lessons a couple months after she found out she was pregnant.. Boy, those would have been helpful way ahead of time. But vegeance was gotten, Raincatcher's parents apparently came down pretty hard on him as she recalled, but that was soon taken back as Sandy found out.. She had blown her lid off after she found out what Scootaloo did.. Or rather, what Raincatcher did, in Scootaloo's eyes. But even then, this might've be the best thing that happened to her in her entire life.. She had begun to grow attatched to the little guy, or girl growing inside of her. Even think of names! Lightning Blitz or Spectrum chaser.. But that was all too good to be true. The unborn foal was up for adoption as it was, and as soon as it pops out, it'll probably.. have better parents.. than she would ever be. She cried into her pillow and reached a hoof under it, bringing out a chocolate bar and munching on it, Sandy said she shouldn't be coming up with names but she did anyways.. She put down the chocolate and held her hooves to her face, softly crying herself to sleep. The sobs slowly fading into the night.
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