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		Description

Scootaloo has always been the more sportive out of the Crusaders. 
Even now, as a fully grown mare, she spends her days working out at the recently opened gymnasium in Ponyville, after Rainbow Dash had advised her to try it out.
However, when meeting her old foalhood crush Rumble, she might try another kind of workout...
(EDIT: The cutie mark Scootaloo has in this picture is not the one she has in the story. She does have her canon one.)
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Chapter 1: Reunion At The Gym

4.30 pm. Finally, work was over. Despite enjoying herself with her work at the Cloud Factory and more likely, the colleagues there, Scootaloo was glad work was over for the week. She began trotting towards her locker to put away her helmet and coat, making conversation with some of the ponies she liked working with.
"So Scoots, what're your plans for the weekend?", one of them asked her. "Gonna hang out with your friends again? What do you call yourselves, Cutie Mark Raiders?"
Scootaloo rolled her eyes, cracking a smile at the other pony. "Cutie Mark Crusaders, man. Don't know yet, actually, I was planning to work out at the gym tonight and tomorrow."
Another pony joined in the conversation. "What about Sunday?"
"I'm going to be lazy and sleep in, duh. What else are Sundays for?", Scootaloo replied to which they all laughed. 
A little while later, she arrived home, quickly made some dinner and prepared to leave for her weekly workout. Maybe she would finally find someone for some company this time. Apple Bloom always has a lot of work on the farm with Applejack and Big Mac out of town for their visit to Aunt and Uncle Orange, and someone would have to take care of the farm since Granny Smith became too old to do it on her own. As for Sweetie Belle, well, she was way too busy with her singing career down at Canterlot. She would occasionally visit Ponyville just to be reminded of her foalhood friends, but growing up in stardom has gotten her to turn into some Rarity 2.0, albeit not as bad as the original. So sweating in a gym was a no-go. Babs Seed, of course, lived too far away from Ponyville to ask her over for just a weekend, not to mention she was busy with her orange farm in Manehattan.
Once again, however, she would have to go alone. She didn't mind too much though. After flying for five minutes or so, she trotted inside the gym and put on her sweatbands. One around her head, and one around each hoof, all colored the same as her mane. Surprisingly enough, she looked tough, yet adorable with them on.
As she stretched her hooves and wings, an unfamiliar male voice began speaking to the group she exercised with.
"I'm quite sorry to tell you, but your instructor, miss Flitter, has called in sick. She's currently at home with the feather flu. So I will be your temporary instructor."
Not looking up yet, Scootaloo slightly groaned under a sigh as she heard some mares in the group giggling. "Oh Celestia, it's one of those 'way too handsome colts'. Now I can forget having interesting conversations during exercising..."
The stallion glanced around in the group, sporting a friendly smile. At spotting Scootaloo, he trotted over to her still stretching, standing in front of her. "Hello. Aren't you Scootaloo?"
Her eyes slightly widened and she glanced up to see a grey stallion looking back at her and she stood up. "Hold on a sec... Rumble? Thunderlane's younger brother, am I right?"
Rumble chuckled, running a hoof through his black mane. "Heh, yeah, it's me. I wasn't sure if it was you, so it'd be embarassing if I were wrong, huh?"
She giggled and quickly cleared her throat, as giggling wasn't something she did often. "Yeah.  But oh my Celestia, Rumble, look at you! You've gotten big, man!"
Curiously inspecting his body, he proceeded rubbing the back of his neck, smiling awkwardly. "I uh... I have?"
"Mhm." She noticed some other mares looking at the two and whispering to each other. Rumble turned away from Scootaloo, but was still looking at her.
"So uh, after we finish "my class", you uh... Wanna grab a drink?"
Scootaloo raised an eyebrow, but gave a friendly smile.
"Sure."

			Author's Notes: 
So yeah, chapters will be very short, as usual. This is just my take on the Crusaders' later lives. Hope you will all enjoy, I'm writing these real quick and all. Stay tuned for the next chapter! :D
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Chapter 2: The Workout part 1

"Alright ladies and gentlecolts, for this exercise we'll need to pair up.", Rumble said. Within a minute, several ponies had paired up, two ponies standing each at a training mat. Rumble looked around to make sure all ponies in the hall were paired up, but when looking closely, he noticed Scootaloo having no partner at all.
He walked over and chuckled. "I guess this means you will be pairing up with the teacher. That good for you?", he asked Scootaloo, to which she simply replied with a nod.
He nodded back and started his explanation. "For this exercise, one pony lays down while the other holds his or her legs down. We're going for fifty sit-ups, people!", he said stern, yet in a playful way. It made Scootaloo hide a little giggle, and she quickly withdrew when he turned his face to her. If he wasn't seeing wrong, he'd say that Scootaloo was blushing, even.
Scootaloo was the first to start her sit-ups, with Rumble holding her legs. Now that he was holding her in place at this close a range, he took his time to check out the mare laying on the training mat under him. He quite enjoyed the sight too. Her upper body looked just perfect and her hips well-developed, not too big, but not exactly small either. She had that athletic, yet beautiful body, and looking up, he couldn't help but notice that she glanced back at times, a slight blush filling her face. Her eyes had that hypnotizing purple-pink color, which broke his focus on the exercise. He was sure he felt a tingling sensation in his stomach.
And not only in his stomach.
Rumble's face glowed red as he felt a similar sensation down there, and he quickly let go of Scootaloo's legs. She sat up in confusion as Rumble loudly exclaimed "U-Uhm... Good work, everypony! Class dismissed!" and quickly ran out to the bathrooms. Scootaloo raised an eyebrow and went looking for Rumble, a bit of a worried look on her face. Nearing the bathroom, she could swear she heard the faint noise of grunting and groaning.
"Rumble...?" She opened the bathroom door, not seeing Rumble anywhere. Despite that, she could still hear the grunts and groans, so she decided to check the bathroom stall doors. She finally found Rumble, and as she did, her face went brightly red and her eyes couldn't go any wider. "R-Rumble!? What in the buck!?"
Rumble sat there, blushing badly, sweating and holding his erect stallionhood in his hooves. "S-Scootaloo!? C-Close the door!"
Scootaloo obliged, and quickly snuck into the bathroom stall with Rumble, who was still blushing, trying to hide his throbbing erection. "W-What are you doing here?"
As he turned away, Scootaloo's face had not only a blush, but also a look of anger on it. "What am I doing here? What the buck are you doing, jerking yourself off in a public place like this?"
He went silent. "I-I'm sorry, Scootaloo. I bet this is super-awkward..."
Scootaloo shrugged. "Not really. I've had a few stallions that got turned on by me."
Rumble blushed even brighter. "R-Really? You don't feel awkward by this at all...?"
"Well... A bit. Especially since I had a crush on ya back in my Crusading days."
"Seriously? You, the awesome, amazing Scootaloo had a school crush?"
Scootaloo giggled, not hiding it this time. "Still do, really."
Rumble's wings sprang open, thudding against the bathroom stall walls. "S-Seriously?"
"Mhm." She giggled again and scooted closer to him. Glancing down, she blushed more at the sight of his erection. "Hey, remember how I said you'd gotten big?"
He had a feeling he knew what would come next, but nodded anyway. "Yeah?"
Her hoof moved to his erection and gently began stroking up and down the stallionhood, Scootaloo's eyes half-closed as she giggled seductively. "Guess 'big' was an understatement~"
Rumble's eyes couldn't possibly go wider and he leaned his head back a little, his erection swelling a bit. His breathing became ragged and he softly moaned out her name, to which she replied by affectionately nuzzling his chest.
"S-Scootaloo... T-That feels amazing..."
"I bet it does, big guy~"
Rumble tried leaning towards Scootaloo, but her stroking his erection made it tough to do so. Scootaloo noticed and rolled her eyes, knowing fully well what he was trying. As she leaned her head towards his, she didn't stop rubbing his member, which was throbbing in excitement while Scootaloo gave Rumble a passionate kiss. Combined with the rubs, them kissing made Rumble buck his hips forward in Scootaloo's hooves, grunting and nuzzling into the fur of her neck.
Scootaloo, by now, was also panting from the intense pumping she did with her arms, trying to get Rumble to cum. She felt his erection throb even worse, signaling that he was close to his climax. Knowing this, she stopped her rubbing, receiving a whiny moan from Rumble.
"W-Why'd you stop?"
Scootaloo giggled, not giving a damn about her reputation right now, and stood up. "You didn't think about finishing here, right? This IS a bathroom in a public gym."
Rumble raised an eyebrow, but his other one raised right away as well, followed by a smirk. "Your place or mine?"
She winked at him. "My place, twenty minutes~", she said as she walked away from the bathroom, swaying her hips to make sure Rumble would stay as turned on as he already was.
As he stood up and watched Scootaloo's movements, he could feel his erection bobbing against his stomach.
"Make that ten minutes~"

			Author's Notes: 
Yay, first attempt at clop! :D Don't worry, he'll get to finish~ :p
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Chapter 3: The Workout part 2

5 minutes later, Scootaloo was already at her home, cleaning up for Rumble's visit. She didn't want to welcome him in a messy room, after all. Luckily, her room wasn't all that messy. After she finished cleaning, there was no Rumble to be seen yet. A bit disappointed, she sat on the edge of her bed, waiting for the stallion she had a crush on for nearly her entire foalhood. She still couldn't believe she was going to do this with Rumble. Giggling softly, Scootaloo flopped down on her bed, lost in thoughts. The young, horny mare couldn't stop thinking about what she did a while ago with Rumble. The way he grunted and moaned under her as she gently stroked his stallionhood, and the way he nuzzled into her neck... If she wasn't mistaken, she could even feel a bit of precum on her hoof before they washed themselves. Without her realizing, her hoof slowly made its way to her stomach, and even lower, hitting a wet and sensitive spot.
Touching the spot caused Scootaloo to cry out in pleasure silently. Rubbing the spot, Scootaloo moaned softly as her hoof became soaked with her own mare-juices. As she imagined Rumble's erection from before pushing inside her marehood, Scootaloo rubbed even faster, her moans gradually growing louder, and the bedsheets underneath her wetter. Her climax was drawing near, and she knew that, when she heard a knocking at the door, causing her to groan desparately.
"Coming!"
After cleaning her hoof off, she trotted to the door quickly and opened it. In front of her stood Rumble, with a heart-shaped box.
"Hey Scoots, sorry I'm a bit late. I brought you some chocol-MMMF!"
Rumble couldn't finish his sentence as Scootaloo pressed her lips firmly against his, locking the two in a deep, passionate kiss. Dropping the box of chocolates, Rumble gently lifted his front leg and placed it around Scootaloo's neck, with the other following suit, wrapping the two hooves together. They softly broke the kiss, leaving a strand of saliva between their mouths.
"Hi Rumble.", Scootaloo began. "I was just thinking about you."
Rumble noticed a certain smell filling the air, blushing a little as he chuckled. "Really now? Haven't noticed.", he replied in a playful and knowing tone.
Scootaloo blushed along and winked at him. "Wanna help me finish what I started?", she asked, a flirty tone in her voice as she turned around and brushed her tail under his chin, resulting in Rumble getting a nice view of her behind.
As if being in a cartoon, steam blew out of Rumble's nose. Noticing the dropped box, he picked it up, shut the door after entering and answered Scootaloo, watching her sway her hips like before again. "Don't mind if I do, hehe."
Following her to the bedroom, Scootaloo laid on the bed, her hind legs spread, showing off her soaked marehood to Rumble, who stood at the edge of her bed, sporting the same boner as back in the gymnasium. He chuckled and crawled on the bed, running the tip of his hoof from her chest down to her stomach, which made Scootaloo shiver and pant a bit.
"Well?", she asked him impatiently. "Gonna finish me off or what?"
"Easy there, beautiful. I'm getting there.", he said while his hoof trailed down, rubbing gently between her legs, causing Scootaloo to squirm and moan softly.
"B-Beautiful?" She lifted her head, watching Rumble do his thing.
"Yeah. You're beautiful, especially from this close." As he said this, his hoof started playing with her most sensitive spot. Scootaloo's head flew into her pillow as she moaned out loudly, lifting her hips a little and spreading her legs.
Rumble chuckled and rested his head next to hers, nuzzling her ear softly. As he kept rubbing her sensitive spot, he chuckled.
"Just imagine instead of my hoof, it's my dick down there, pushing in..." he pushed a bit down on her clit as he whispered in her ear "and out", lifting his hoof again, continuing the rubbing. Scootaloo's eyes widened, then shut tight as she lifted her hips up high and cried out, squirting out her marecum and biting her hoof to muffle her screaming a bit.
Rumble eventually stopped rubbing, affectionately nuzzling her nose and planting a kiss on her cheek.
"Still with me, love?"
Slowly, Scootaloo's eyes opened, and she stared up to him, panting softly and nodding. "T-That felt amazing, Rumble..."
"First time?"
She nodded again.
"Well, how about I let you choose the next step? I know I've had my fun here.", Rumble replied with a smile on his face.
Scootaloo giggled softly and rolled on top of him, giving him another kiss on the lips and sitting up. Rumble felt his erection throbbing in excitement and chuckled while she rubbed her marehood against it.
"I've already had my playtime too, so... How about we get to it?" She had that same flirty tone in her voice that Rumble loved so much.
Enjoying the feeling, he closed his eyes and suddenly heard Scootaloo moan, a warm feeling enveloping his stallionhood. Opening his eyes, they instantly widened as he saw his dick sink deep into Scootaloo's marehood. He quickly grabbed Scootaloo's hips as she started to pump her hips up and down, causing the two to moan and pant in unison.
"R-Rumble..."
"Scootaloo..."
Time flew by, and both Scootaloo and Rumble began slowing down their pumping. Stroking each other's wings, which were spread out and flapping a bit, they asked each other the same question.
"Together?"
"Together!"
Rumble dug his hooves into Scootaloo's hips again, pulling her down and cumming deep into her, while she squirted marecum all over his thighs and stallionhood, the two screaming out in pleasure.
Slipping out of her after they settled down from their mutual orgasm, Rumble cuddled closely against Scootaloo, who in turn nuzzled into his neck fur, giggling.
"I love you, Rumble.", Scootaloo said before dozing off into a peaceful sleep.
Rumble chuckled and nuzzled her head, slowly falling asleep as well.
"I love you too, Scoots."

			Author's Notes: 
Yay, done with the Scootaclop! :D
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Epilogue: 7 years later

Many years had passed since that day, and Rumble moved in with Scootaloo. As he sat in the backyard, he glanced at the ring around his hoof. About four years ago, he had asked her to marry him, to which she overjoyously said yes. It was one of the biggest weddings Ponyville had known. Yet it couldn't beat the passion the wedding night and honeymoon had brought. Rumble's head lifted at the sound of giggling. Yet it wasn't Scootaloo's giggling, or even an adult mare's for that matter. The giggling came from a little filly running to her father.
She had the same eyes as her parents, the coat color of Rumble and a slightly darker colored mane than her mother's. While giggling, she hid behind her father's leg, peeking to the back door of the house.
"What's the matter, sweetie?", Rumble asked with a smile and a slight chuckle to his daughter. She would usually challenge her parents for a playful fight, but would usually lose by a well-placed raspberry.
Lightning Spark looked up at the stallion she was hiding behind, still giggling. "Mama said she was gonna eat me!"
"Oh?"
They both watched at the backdoor as a certain orange mare came walking out, carrying an apple in her mouth. Her mane was tied up, and from her sides, they could clearly saw that her stomach was incredibly bloated. Smiling brightly, she walked up to the two and nuzzled Rumble's cheek lovingly, sitting down in front of him. This allowed Rumble the chance to wrap his hooves around the bulging stomach while he chuckled.
"The little one making you hungry again? You were threatening our daughter that you'd eat her!"
Scootaloo giggled. "Oh please, I wouldn't have room for that." She kissed Spark's head and nuzzled it. "I don't have room for two little treasures!"
Spark fixed her mane, walked to the front of Scootaloo's belly and hugged it, giggling all the while. "When am I gonna see baby bro, mama?"
Scootaloo softly stroked her mane. "Soon, little spark. Really really soon."
The little filly nuzzled the stomach holding her growing baby brother. She quickly flung her head back when she felt a thud coming from inside, meaning that the foal had kicked quite hard, which made both parents laugh as Spark rubbed her nose, laughing along.
"I think he's getting impatient.", Rumble spoke while stroking Scootaloo's belly.
"Like his father, you mean?", she replied teasingly.
"Hey, I couldn't help it. You said you weren't sure of being pregnant and refused taking a test at first. And yes, the last two months I got really excited about meeting our little filly. You made me impatient!", he answered while laughing.
"I do remember how excited you were, yeah..." Scootaloo's gaze went to her bulging stomach again, resting a hoof on it. Pride filled her mind when she felt the little foal's hoof kick against hers. When she got pregnant, she was nervous and uncertain about motherhood. Rumble had proposed to go follow parenthood classes, which they did. And now, Scootaloo was having a second child.
"Well, like you said. We got ourselves a little treasure!" Rumble ran his hooves through Spark's mane, messing it up while she giggled, followed by a yawn.
"Tired, sweetie?", Scootaloo asked as she picked the little filly up and began cradling her in her arms.
"Nuh-uh..." Another yawn followed and Spark snuggled close against her mother, falling asleep.
Rumble took the filly over. "Seems like somepony needs a nap, hm?"
Silently, Scootaloo giggled. "Yeah. She can sleep on the couch for now."
Rumble nodded and walked inside again while Scootaloo stayed outside, looking at and stroking her stomach, receiving kicks from her soon-to-be-born colt.
"Yeah honey, mommy loves you too. Mommy loves you too..."
After a giggle and a yawn, Scootaloo chose to lay down in the grass for a little nap in the sun. When Rumble walked outside again, he took a rest next to her, cuddled up against his wife. Before he fell asleep, he whispered four words to Scootaloo.
"Daddy loves you too."

			Author's Notes: 
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