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Spike and Scootaloo bond over how sad he finds her in the treehouse. *written for a one shot contest*
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Scootaloo had had a horrible day. First, her scooter broke down on the way to school, making her an hour late and causing her to spend recess clapping erasers. Then, she realized at lunch time that she’d left her lunch box on her scooter, and since neither Sweetie Belle or Apple Bloom was at school today (they were home with a stomach bug), she was left with nothing to eat. Also, because of the rest of the Cutie Mark Crusaders were absent, she faced the “blank flank” teasing of Diamond Tiara and Sliver Spoon alone, leaving her almost in tears. After school, she ran all the way to the Crusaders’ treehouse and blocked the door so no one could get in, before going over to the farthest corner of the treehouse and bursting into tears. She stayed there, curled up and crying, for hours. She felt the urge, but she knew she shouldn’t. She was trying to ignore it but it kept raging up.

Come on, Scootaloo. Nopony will notice.
You always do it on your front legs, who won’t notice?

Come on, Scootaloo. You can always get some leg warmers from Rarity.
It’s spring. Everypony will wonder what’s wrong with you and you’ll get hot.

No one will care. The other Crusaders were out today, when you needed them.
Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom are your best friends. They’re helping you find your special talent to earn your Cutie Mark. Come on, it’s been months since you last felt like this. You can make it through this.

Scootaloo, what does it matter?
Suddenly, Scootaloo heard the voice of Diamond Tiara.
YOU ONLY EVER HIDE BEHIND YOUR OTHER LITTLE CRUSADERS!! NO ONE WILL EVER CARE ABOUT AN ORPHANED BLANK-FLANK LIKE YOU!!
Scootaloo felt the tears run faster as she headed to her drawer in the treehouse. There, underneath her tools for her scooter, lie her secret: a shiny, silver razor.
Spike was carrying some fabric he had picked up for Rarity, taking a shortcut through the forest where the Cutie Mark Crusaders built their treehouse. As he got closer, he heard sobs coming from inside, and set the fabric under the tree and climbed up to investigate.
He knocked carefully, “Scootaloo? Is that you?”
Scootaloo didn’t hear him. She was locked in her own mind, where all her feelings of worthlessness and inadequacy were bouncing around inside. The laughing of the ponies she’d been teased by, the chants of “blank-flank”, they all swirled around in her mind, faster and faster, until she couldn’t take it anymore. She carefully took it in her mouth, held up her left foreleg, and lowered the razor to it.
Just as Scootaloo was about to slice, Spike forced the door open and gasped at the sight of the young filly.
“SCOOT, NO!!!”
He ran over to her with tears and wrapped his arms around her neck, breaking Scootaloo’s trance. Scootaloo looked at the sad, little dragon, before dropping her razor and crying even more.
“Scoot, why...you could’ve gone to Twilight...to the other Crusaders...to me. Why did you feel the need to do this?”
“Because...I’ve had a horrible day...and no one would care even if I did tell...I’m just an orphaned blank-flank....”  Scootaloo looked down to the floor, feeling alone even with the young dragon standing there with her.
“Scoot, if I didn’t care, would I have stopped when I heard you crying?” Spike asked, sniffling lightly and hurting for his friend.
“I…I guess not….”
“I’m your friend, Scootaloo. I’m always here for you. Come on, we’ll go to Sugarcube Corner and have some carrot cupcakes with sprinkles. Those are your favorites.”
“I don’t know Spike….”
“Come on, Scoot. We can talk about your day. I’ll listen, I promise. Then you can help me deliver some fabric to Rarity.”
Scootaloo looked up and had to smile. “Alright. You win.” She got up on her hooves and followed Spike out of the treehouse, grabbed a few bundles of fabric, and the pair walked side-by-side to Sugarcube Corner.
“Why do you even listen to Diamond Tiara and Sliver Spoon? They’re stuck-up snobs.”
“Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle always know what to say to them...I always kinda just watch….”
"Scoot…do you feel like you can’t stand up to them alone?”
Scootaloo nudged her cupcake lightly with her hoof.  “Kinda.”
Spike smiled. “As many times as you've threatened me to stay away from the Cutie Mark Crusader treehouse—rather creatively I might add—I thought you were the one who always told off the 'snot-nose twins'. I can’t even repeat most of the physically impossible things you said you’d do to my tail.”
Scootaloo giggled, “I don’t know why, but I always freeze. You’re my friend, Spike. It’s easy because I know you won’t do anything if I tell you off.”
Spike laughed at this.  “Even if I wasn’t your friend, I probably wouldn’t mess with you too much. You’re a tough little filly.”
“I’m not as tough as everyone thinks. I really do hide behind the other Crusaders.”
“That’s not true. Remember when you guys did that great song for the talent show?”
“Yes...but…”
“You did most of the singing for that song and you guys were great!”
“I guess….”
“Scootaloo…this is about more than what Diamond Tiara and Sliver Spoon said...isn’t it?”
Scootaloo nudged her cupcake again. “It…it’s stupid….”
Spike shook his head. “Something that makes you this sad is never stupid.”
Scootaloo took a deep breath, hesitated, then began, “Well…a few months ago, I entered an essay contest to win a day for two with the Wonderbolts, and when I won, I was going to ask Rainbow Dash to go with me…but I got the letter back yesterday saying that even though my entry was the best, they couldn’t in good conscience send a flightless pegasus to Cloudsdale, so they gave it to somepony else….” Scootaloo’s eyes started watering. She had won fair and square, but it had been taken from her because she couldn’t fly.
“Scoot, it’ll be okay. I’m sure if you talk to Rainbow Dash, she’ll know a few Wonderbolts and can get you both a day with them….”
“That’s not how I wanted it to happen! I wanted to surprise her and make someone proud of me!!” Scootaloo completely pushed her cupcake away from her this time, and laid her head on the table.
“Scoot…I’m proud of you.”
With her head still on the table, Scootaloo muttered, “For what?”
Spike smiled and took her hoof in his claw. “For being a great friend.”
Scootaloo peeked up at him. “R...really?”
Spike smiled at her. “Of course.”
Scootaloo smiled back at the small dragon. She realized what nice, green eyes he had, along with his nice smile. She never noticed how cute he was when giving him a deeper look.
While she was admiring the small dragon, he was admiring her pretty, purple mane and her sparkling, lavender eyes. He never realized she, in different ways, was just as pretty as Rarity, and had a sparkling personality to match.
Speaking of Rarity, the mare walked in the door and approached the pair. “Oh! Spikey! I didn't expect to see you here. Look, darling, I’m so sorry to interrupt…whatever it is you’re doing here, but I really do need my fabrics.”
Spike blinked, remembering where he was. “Oh, yes Rarity, I will. I’ll see you later.” Spike knew he needed to tell Scootaloo how he felt, but he made a promise to Rarity. It could wait.
Scootaloo nodded and watched the little dragon load up the fabric and head with Rarity to her house. She knew she needed to tell Spike about her new found feelings, but they would have to wait.

	