
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Scootaloo’s Assorted Stories

		Written by Twinsez

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Scootaloo

					Comedy

					Random

					Anthology

		

		Description

Hi everypony! Or whoever you are. My name is Scootaloo, and I’ve recently found this really cool place and I thought to myself “huh. I write stories about ponies. I should put them on here!” So here they are! I’ll just post some here after I finish writing them. Pretty cool! So awesome! Hope you read them!! And feel free to leave a comment!
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		A Weird Morning



Hello, my name is Scooty Loo. I am a purple alicorn with bright Orange mane. In that mane was a long black stripe that makes me look badass. I am the coolest pony in Ponyville, which is where I lives. I’m only 18 years old, but I’m cooler than any adult in town. I like the bands Linking Park and Father Roach. My friends say the bands suck, but I don’t believe them. They’re just stupid.
It was a morning today, a weird morning you could say I guess. I was sipping coffee because that’s what grown ups drink, watching television. There’s a program called Mick and Rorty, and that’s pretty funny and a good time. Even if I don’t get the jokes always so well. But I don’t want to talk about that, because I have a plot I have to write.
I hear a knock on my door and I’m surprised because nopony should be at my door right now.
“That’s weird,” I say. “Nopony should be at my door right now.”
That’s what I was thinking!
I save Mick and Rorty for later and go to the door to see the visitor. I open the door and it’s………… Apple Bloom!
“Apple Bloom? What is it that you are here for to see me for?” I say.
“Well Scootaloo Scooty Loo,” Apple Bloom says in a country accent she has for some reason wait she lives on a farm so that probably explains it pretty well, “me and Sweetie Belle (my other friend)  are going to a temple in the…. Everfree Forest! (which is a forest near my town of Ponyville for those that don’t know that) and we want you to come with.”
I smile. “Yes, I would like that very much! Take me to this temple please.”
And we went and left my house, which is a mansion by the way. It’s very nice. 
It was a nice day in the town me and Apple Bloom were in. The name was Ponyville, and it’s a good town.
“Hi!” said Pinkie Pie from Sugarcube Corner.
“Hi!” I wave back.
“Hi!” says Applejack, who’s selling apples. 
“Hi!” I say back.
I said hi to many more ponies, but I can’t put them all here. They are really awesome, and I love this whole town. I’m so glad I’m here!
We finally made it to the Everfree Forest, and in front of it we see… Sweetie Belle!
“Hey Scooty Loo! What took you so long?” Sweetie Belle says.
“We just got here silly,” I say back. I roll my eyes for good measure.
“Now you girls quiet up,” says Apple Bloom. “Let’s go to that temple!”
“Yeah!” we all say. And the. We go to the temple.
The Everfree Forest is a scary place, but we’re strong fillies, so it don’t bother us! The trees are big, but that’s okay. Because trees are supposed to be big, I think. Apple Bloom is friends with Zecora, who is a zebra. We don’t see her in this story, but she’s really awesome! She makes potions and stuff, and she lets me make them with Apple Bloom. Well, in this story she does.
Eventually we find a temple. It’s massive! It looks like a temple from Daring Do books, oh and thank you for giving them to me Rainbow Dash! They’re tons of fun!
“Alright girls,” Apple Bloom says, walking towards the temple, “let’s get to the temple.”
“Yeah!” we all say again. 
“Not so fast!” A evil voice says behind us, and we all gasp. 
“My rival! Perdita Peur! (That’s old ponish. Isn’t that a cool villain name?)
He has a black coat and a bright red mane. He looks so menacing! And he’s an alicorn, just like me. What a rivalry, huh?
I growl. “Perdita Peur! My rival. What are you doing here!”
He laughs an evil laugh. “What do you think? This is my temple, and I will protect it at all costs.”
This is his temple? I blink once in surprise. Twice. Thrice. Four times. How about five? Six can’t hurt. Let’s throw in a seven! Number eight, feeling great! Number nine, how sublime! Ten, what a win! Okay, now I think I’m surprised enough.
I’m about to fight my rival, and I even have my horn ready and my giant wings ready, when out of nowhere… Rainbow Dash flies down!
Rainbow Dash is the awesomest pony ever. She’s so awesome, she invented the word awesome! Well, she didn’t, but she should have! She’s a blue Pegasus with a rainbow mane. And she was here to kick some butt!
“Hey, why don’t you go pick on somepony your own size?” Rainbow said to the bully. And it worked!
“Darn! I don’t want to fight you and Scooty Loo. I’ll leave, but it’s not over ! I’ll be back!” And with that, Perdita left, and the day was won for our heroes!
“Yeah!” We all cheer, and now we enter the giant temple. It was a lot like temples in Daring Do books. There were a lot of dangerous puzzles, but we solved them no biggie. I’m sorry, I’m not good at describing things. But trust me, it was a great adventure!
After a while, we all said our goodbyes, and left. I remembered to thank Rainbow Dash and she said no problem kiddo. That makes me happy. 
Today was a weird morning. I get back to my house, or my mansion, and I want to relax. Mick and Rorty is still on, so I decide to watch it. Jeez, what a day for this alicorn.
And then the phone rings and I get really excited because nopony calls me except for two and they rarely call and they’re also very special to me and I love them. I run to my phone and I answer it.
“Hi Mom and Dad!” I say, and they say “Hey kiddo, how are you?” And I say “I’m doing great. I went on an adventure today, it was a lot of fun!” and they say “That’s great to hear, how’s your aunties?” And I say “They’re great, they’re actually making me taking ponish lessons. They’re not too bad,” and they say “We love to hear that, sweetie!” And I say “When are you coming back to Ponyville?” And they say “we’re trying our best, but we’ll be there soon,” and I say “You always say that,” and they say “We mean it this time,” and I say “okay then, see you soon” and they say “see you soon kiddo. Bye,” and then I say “bye,” and then we hang up.
And then I get kinda sad, so I decide to watch Mick and Rorty again on the TV and I feel a lot better, and I keep watching it. And that was my weird morning! Hope you enjoyed it!

			Author's Notes: 
Hi everypony! This is Scootaloo speaking, and I’d like to thank you all for reading my story! I wrote it awhile ago, and it was a little wet and it caused the ink to smudge a bit, but I was still able to copy it down here. I hope to continue to write stories, because this is a really cool place. I’m really enjoying this Internet thing I just got. I would love some feedback from everybody, and I’ll try to respond to as many comments as I can. Have a great day!


	
		A Knock at the Door



There was a pony home alone, having a nice time when he heard a knock at his door. He opens the door but nopony is there, so he sits back down. Then he hears another knock, so he goes to check in the door again, but there’s still nopony there. He sits down again, and gets angry when he hears another knock, but this time at his back door. He goes to the back door and is surprised to find his girlfriend there.
And she was mad.
“I’ve been knocking at your back door three times! What took you so long?” she says.
“Wait, you were knocking at my front door,” he says.
The girlfriend is surprised. “What? No, I was knocking at the back door the whole time.”
SO WHO WAS AT FRONT DOOR???????

			Author's Notes: 
Just a short little spooky tale for you. Now, be honest, did it get you? You can tel me , I won’t judge!


	
		House Of Leaves



There’s a house made entirely up of green leaves. You can’t go in, because it will blow the house down, so you can only stare at it. 
The wind doesn’t destroy it for some reason, despite how ferocious it can get. But once you explore it, that’s when it’s destroyed. It’s really weird, but that’s just how it works.
If you look closely at the leaves, you can even see yourself. Don’t ask me how. But with this reflection, you can see what you want to be. I can see myself as a pony with big wings, but I can’t see it so good sometimes because the wind can get pretty mad.
It’s a nice house though. Even if you can’t go in, it makes me happy, and it can make you happy. I still do want to go in though, just to see what’s happening inside. Because in the house there are noises, and I’m not quite sure what they are. But everytime I go near the door, it starts to fall, so I have to go back.
So that’s my House Of Leaves.

			Author's Notes: 
[image: :scootangel:]
Woah, there’s a picture of me here! That’s so cool! [image: :twistnerd:] Why does Twist have one though?
[image: :applecry:][image: :unsuresweetie:] Ha, I’m the happiest out of all my friends! That’s so neat! But there  pictures still look good though


	
		I’m On A Run (Short Story)



I’m on a run
I’m having fun
I run a ton
I think I’m done
There’s something wrong
I bang a gong
All day long
It isn’t wrong
I’m running again
I’m with my friends
I’m having fun
Am I supposed to say fun again since I already rhymed it once with run?
I think I’m done
Wait, I already said done
I should probably stop
Okay

			Author's Notes: 
Hi everybody! I wrote this because I was just in the mood to rhyme. It’s sublime to rhyme! See what I did there? Anyway, hope you liked this! Stay tuned for more! Bye!
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