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Jet Stream has to deal with legal paperwork involving his company, EquestriAero, and had to put off the "special" night he has, every Tuesday night with his daughter, Apogee.
But Apogee isn't having it! She's determined to make this launch happen. Will she be able to finish this count-down before bad weather keeps her father's rocket grounded?
Yes

This work is based off of the character's created by Shino, and is a part of Clopficsinthecomments's work with these characters.
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“Warning: Explosive Rocket Fuel”
Written By: Thunder Bolt

Jet Stream rubbed his head in tired frustration, sulking over the papers spread over his desk. His left hoof was propped up on his cheek, as he weakly moved his pen across a letter he was writing to a supplier, AeroMateriel Incorporated, of his company, EquestriAero. They were a major asset to the company's activities. But apparently, two low-level workers had gotten into a heated argument, somepony insulted another’s intelligence, and it turned into a full on hoof-fight. Diamond Gavel, his personal lawyer, had notified him in the afternoon… right before a lovely dinner date he had planned for his daughter on Tuesday night, their special night.
He had apologized profusely to poor Apogee, and told her to go watch some TV while he handled the paperwork. He said it should be done in forty-five minutes or so.
That was three hours ago.
A toxic feeling of guilt and frustration was practically billowing from him. Of all the nights for legal trouble, this night? Really? Jet groaned, rubbing his temples. He suddenly felt a soft hoof touch his shoulder.
“Dad?”
Jet set the pen down and looked to his left to see his adorable daughter, Apogee, with a caring look on her face. It showed that she wanted to know what was troubling him.
“Oh, hey sweetie.” Jet replied with somewhat of a smile. As much as he could manage least. “What’s up?”
“Just wondering how my daddy-o is doing.” She reared up, setting both hooves on his shoulder. She gave him a tender nip on the neck, followed by a giggle. “Come on dad, it’s been three hours!” She pleaded.
“I know, I know.” Jet sighed, leaning back in his chair. “Just gotta deal with this legal stuff and… well, I probably won’t be able to have any fun with you tonight.”
The result of his words was instant. Apogee’s little ears fell, her eyes lowered slightly in disappointment. “But… dad.” She whined. “This is our special night.”
“I know, hun. But I’ve got to take care of this.” He was just about to return to work, when he felt a tug on his ear. He looked to see Apogee giving him a love bite there. She looked very eager all of a sudden.
“Maybe you could take a break?” She suggested, bouncing on her rear hooves. “C’mon, you’ve been at this for a few hours, and I need some attention…” She let her father figure out the rest, as she gave him her best bedroom eyes.
Jet knew that this legal work needed to be taken care of.
But… at the same time…
He looked down at his eagerly awaiting daughter. That small, sexy filly he had rammed and pounded silly before. The one who wanted him. No, needed him. Right this very minute. It was clear in her passionate eyes that her lust was growing by the second.
“Dad…” She moaned, running a hoof across her chest, towards his stomach. She was close enough that a hearty sigh erupted from her lips and splashed up against his neck. That was the hair trigger that set Jet off his rocker.
He turned, grabbed his daughters head with his hoof, and pulled her into a loving kiss. Apogee immediately let out a moan into her father’s mouth. He sighed into hers but didn't want to get into tongue play just yet. He pulled back, and stared into her eyes, smirking.
“You know, I don’t think a break would hurt.” He got up, picked up his daughter and took flight, tenderly kissing his incestuous lover while floating out of his study, into the hallway, and up to the bedroom door. Without looking from their make out session, he reached his hoof up and grabbed the door handle. Turning it, he pushed his daughter into his bedroom, kicking the door shut. Jet didn’t bother locking it.
No way to stop it now, the two ponies made their way onto the bed. Jet asserted himself over his daughter, pinning her to the bed like she were nothing more than a rag doll. Apogee squealed in delight, loving every second of it. The feeling of a large stallion pinning her down and controlling her, using her. It was intoxicating. Especially when it was her father of all ponies. That big, handsome stallion. She was so lucky to have him as a lover, she thought.
She felt a poking sensation down south. She looked down to see Jet’s erect, girthy cock looking right back at her. Apogee blushed hard. “D-dad!” She looked back up, pleading with her eyes. “I need it! Please!” Apogee whined, blushing at her own words.
Her father snorted huskily. Without warning, he flipped her on her back. With her tail in that cute bun style, he was given a clear view of his daughter's tight little ponut and her winking vulva. She was leaking, her inner juices drizzling onto the bed. His hormones had taken over, he couldn’t resist. He leaned his muzzle down to her level and gave long lick up her teenage pussy. She shivered and spasmed in delight. “Dad! Oh gooosh” Apogee moaned aloud. “Yeah! Right there! Mmmf!” She cried, Jet giving her another lick. “Oh…”
Apogee moved her butt backwards, trying to get more of the source of her ecstacy. But to no avail. Looking back, she saw that her father was smirking down at her, as if taunting her. She wiggled her butt in an effort to get him to just fuck her already. Jet did not oblige, at least for now.
“Hm… you know, I’m beginning to think I should go finish up my work…” Jet teased, his cock throbbing up and down like a pogo stick. “I mean, are you sure you really want me?”
Apogee could not believe he was pulling the teasing game right now! Right when she was in need of a big, hot, meaty, horse cock. Her tight pussy was on fire, needing to be filled with her father right that second. “Dad, just do me already! Please! For the love of Celestia, ram me into the ground!” Apogee begged full heartedly, spreading herself further, presenting her dripping folds to her father’s waiting monster.
Finally, to Apogee’s happiness, her father did as he was asked. Mounting her, he got himself in position behind her. Jet set both hooves squarely beside her head. He made sure that his body posture made it clear he was in charge, that he was in control. That there was absolutely nothing Apogee could do to escape his rod penetrating her pussy. Not that she had a problem with that.
With no warning, her father rammed himself into her, drawing a screech from Apogee. It was only a quarter way in, but it was enough so that Apogee’s juices could lube him up enough to allow him inside. Every thrust allowed him more access, deeper and deeper. Loud squelches filled the air, along with the small filly’s gasps and groans, and her father’s grunting and growling. Finally he hilted inside of her, his hips slapping against her butt. He didn’t stop there, not even for a second. He continued on, fucking his daughter senseless, using his superior size to ensure she had no chance of escaping his merciless rutting.
Apogee was a mess. Her filly juices splattered all over her father’s balls with every hard thrust. Her tongue was lolled out, her eyes cross eyed. “Dad! Dad! Dad!” She repeated over and over, taking her father’s humongous cock like a champ.
Jet Stream, in his compromised state, got an idea. As continued fucking his daughter, he grabbed a hold of the back of her mane with his teeth. He pulled back, HARD. His thrusting became even harder and faster, if that was even possible.
“Daaaad!? Ahhh! Dad! Dad! Dad! DADDY!!!” Apogee cried as she came hard all over her father’s dick. Her orgasm shook her to the core, sending chills and ecstatic feelings all around her body. For a moment, she was there, and no one else. For one second of pure bliss there was nothing else except for her, and this warm, full feeling inside. She jittered and shook as her father continued pounding her.
He grunted and growled more ferociously, his teeth gritting. Apogee craned her back to see her father's eyes glaring in a predatory glower that sent a delightful shiver down her spine, as if she were nothing more than meek prey. Accepting her fate, she lowered her head onto the bed, allowing her father to have his way with the spoils of his hunt.
“Ngh! Rgh! Raaah fuuuucking shit! Rgh!” Jet Stream's pounding came to an explosive end. He let go of his daughter’s mane, gave one final, mighty thrust, slapping his thighs against his daughter's flanks as he came inside of her. His seed jetted out of his throbbing cock, filling his daughter to the brim. His monster throbbed against her walls, releasing the torrent of thick, creamy cum into Apogee’s spasming snatch.
Apogee squealed again as she came again, alongside her father’s orgasm. She felt him release his cum into her, filling every crack and crevice. Her tight vagina was filled to the point where it leaked out onto the bed, mixing with the juices that had leaked out during their rutting. With a satisfied smile she turned her back and looked up at her stud of a dad. He was still riding out his orgasm. His rod twitched and shot a few more streams of jeez into her cervix, before the streams died to drooling cum into her cunt.
“D-dad…” She sighed, her eyes half-lidded. Her eyes pleaded for more. Jet looked down, seeing his daughter's need for him. Without a word, Jet Stream turned his daughter over onto her back, leaned down and kissed her again. His dick wasn't as hard as it had been, but it remained in place, plugging his cum inside of her until he decided to pull out. But that wouldn’t be for awhile. The two ponies were far from thinking about that, as they showed each other their love and passion in their kiss.
As the two locked lips and poked each other's tongues, the world melted away. They were the only thing there, no one else. No aparment. No bed. No air. Nothing.
Only Jet Stream and Apogee.
“Dad…” Apogee whispered through the kiss. She opened her eyes slightly. “I love you.”
Jet opened his eyes half-way, and smiled down at his beautiful filly.
“I love you too, sweetie.” He replied, giving her an affectionate peck on the nose.
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