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		Description

Scootaloo has a grandfather.
Scootaloos grandfather doesn't want to have any contact with his family. The energetic little filly will soon find out that there is a secret and a good reason that this old stallion lives alone.
What will happen when she discovers his secret? 
Contains: Foalcon, Incest, Old stallion on young filly, facials, rimjob and a chicken learning a new way to fly
I started on this story original for the Nov/Dec '20 Incest is Wincest contest... but I was too slow to finish it in time :D anyway, had to finish it so far.
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		Chapter 1



Meals-on-wheels was a very important institution in Equestria with a very good reputation. It was founded decades ago by Princess Celestia herself, to help the elder and handicapped ponies without family or other ponies to help them. 
The manager of the Meals-on-wheels facility in Ponyville was Cosy Cookie. She was a formal member of the Wonderbolts and also known as Thunderblade, a fearless daredevil with a heart of gold. She retired and made room for a new generation of flying aces and wanted to help the last generation. Cookie was very satisfied with her work here, there were a lot of ponies who wanted to help, they had always enough food and skilled ponies to prepare that food. The only thing that was lacking was volunteers. 
It was easy to bring food to these ponies, Cosy Cookie herself could manage to bring food to a hundred households on her lists in one day, but the thought of just banging a door at push food in someone’s muzzle was disgusting to her.  No! Helping ponies was more than just bringing a meal! 
Cozy Cookie was spending a lot of time with the ponies on her list, talking to them, helping in the household, doing the small things they couldn’t do anymore. Somehow it brought her more satisfaction than all the parades she had during her time as an active Wonderbolt. 
Today Cookie had a new volunteer, but she wasn’t sure if it would be right to take her. She looked at the small orange Pegasus girl with the short wings and violet mane and seemed very skeptical. 
“Aren’t you a bit small for a Volunteer?” she asked with one raised brow.
“I am not small!” Scootaloo answered with distended cheeks “I am totally normal for my age!” Her small wings were moving like a humming-bird and she made a little jump. Was she mad? But she looked so cute!  “Here look!” The orange filly turned around and showed her flank “I have a cutie mark!” It was shaped like a shield with lightning on it “I am all grown up!” She made another small jump.
“Yeah, right” Cookie spoke calmly “But how old are you?” 
“I am 16!” 
“Really?” 
“I mean, I am nearly 16?” Said Scootaloo and started to sweat lightly. Cookie still had this very serious look in her eyes, she did not believe her! Oh no! The whole plan started to fall “I mean 14?” Cookie just narrowed her brows, she said nothing, but Scoots could feel how she was judging her “Okay, I am twelve” she made a small break “I mean ten.” But Cookie just cleared her throat, she had to say nothing, but the Filly was feeling the heavyweight of decades of a mare that shaped young pegasi like her into full-fledged Wonderbotls “OKAY!” scoots yelled in desperate “I am nine and a half.” 
“Good, that’s something I believed… why does a nine years old filly want to work as a volunteer for Meals-on-wheels? You can’t even pull the wagon.”  Cookie was really curious what was driving a young filly to want such a thing. 
“Ah! Well, that’s easy I” Scootaloo wanted to tell her about how she wanted to help all these poor lonely ponies because she had this deep urge to help others, but Cookie already had this serious look again “I mean I...” Scoots had to sigh, her only hope was, to tell the truth, and get through with it “I just found out that I have a grandfather called Cloud Jumper, but neither my aunties nor my parents wanted to tell me anything about him! But Aunt Holiday slipped that he got food from here! That means you have to know where to find him!”
Cozy Cookie gasped when she heard that name, Cloud Jumper. “You are right, he is on our list. I want to be honest with you, there are a lot of people I love to bring food, like the blind Mrs. Bees, who plays the most beautiful music on her piano, or Mr. Crumble who can tell you the most fun stories about his formal life in Manehattan.” She spoke and made a little break to think about some of her favorite customers, she had to smile but her smile faded when she thought about Cloud Jumper “But your grandfather is a totally different thing, he is the most grumpy, rude and stinky stallion I have ever meet! He never says thank you and when he says something it is only to offend us. Your parents did right not to tell you about him.” 
“But Ma’am,” said Scootaloo and used her big innocent filly eyes on her, maybe she is not a teenager, but she is a cute little filly and knows how to use her resources “pleeeease.” She let her eyes water a bit and moved her lower lip a bit forward. “I never have met the parents of my father and I don’t have much family left because my parents are traveling through the whole world and my aunties have not much time for me. I just want to have a family.”  Scooterloo did her best to look super sad. But there was no reason to be sad, Scootaloo had a lot of friends and was loved by her aunties and her parents. 
Maybe Cosy Cookie saw something beyond that or maybe her Iron hard drill powers have gotten weaker since she retired? Anyway, Scootaloo made her say “Okay, okay, what is the worst that can happen?”

	
		Chapter 2



Scootaloo was driving with her scooter and her wings were buzzing faster than ever before because she was excited. She had the food for her grandpa on her back and she could feel how warm it was. Scoots had hope that the hug of her long lost grandpa would be as warm as that. The environment was flying by and the wheels of her scooter were spinning faster than ever, it was nearly like flying! Finally, the hut of her grandpa came in sight, he was living far away from the city and without Cosy Cookie she never had been able to find this place.
The hut was small and made from wood and mud and some hay. It was surrounded by scrap metal, but, or at least it seemed like scraps at first sight. It was rusty metal and stones and Scooter recognized it soon as training equipment, like the equipment of Rainbow Dash! But it was all rusted, overgrown, and old and some were broken. Maybe Cloud Jumper was a flying ace-like Dashy? Maybe he could teach her how to fly!? Maybe this day would be the last she had to stay on the ground and her life would change completely!? 
“So awesome!!” she spoke to herself while passing this small rotten training area.
She arrived at the door and parked her scooter next to it and hung her helmet on the control rod. She walked over to the wooden door and knocked on the door, full of hope and happiness that she finally would find that loving grandpa she was looking for. 
An old stallion opened the door; he had faded orange fur and a grey mane. He was covered by a morning robe, so his wings and his cutie mark weren’t visible. He had some wrinkles and definitely was old, but not like any of Appleblooms Parents, he seemed fit and not breakable like granny smith or grand pear. He had a wild-grown beard that made him look a bit dangerous, but Scoots was not afraid. 
Cloud Jumper looked down at the orange filly in front of his door “You’re late” he spoke and grunted, “I am already hungry, bring my food in.” 
Scoots stepped inside and her nose wrinkled, it was really stinky in here! The hut was filled with a muddy sweet smell, it was way too warm and it felt like Cloud Jumper never had opened a window in here. Also, this place was a huge mess! There were old newspapers towered up, dirty dishes were lying around and the dust was high like snow before the winter wrap up.  There were also some bugs and spiders, but bugs and spiders are cool, so that was totally okay for Scootaloo. She followed Cloud Jumper over to his armchair, in front of the armchair was a small table with a metal plate on it, and this had to be the meal from yesterday? He just swiped it aside and it felt on the ground with a loud noise. Hey! Scootaloo was supposed to bring these back to the facility, why didn’t he just gave it to her? 
“Put my food here, grab your stuff and leaf.” He said in a very rude tone, like someone who was not speaking to a cute filly that had brought him food without taking anything else from him. Maybe Cosy Cookie was right, maybe he was just really grumpy? No! Scootaloo was sure her grandpa was a good and loving pony. She used her mouth to get the food from her back and place it on the table than she gathered up the old plates and put them in her back. Cloud started to eat and looked at Scootaloo after he had the first bite “What!?” he grunted at her “stop staring at me! I am eating your disguisable food! Now piss off!” 
Scoots had no idea how to react, the first meeting with her grandfather was not like she had imagined it, but maybe just because they didn’t know each other? She had to tell him what was going on! “My name is Scootaloo.” She spoke to him and smiled, maybe the name was enough?
“And now?” he asked back “Do you want a metal?”
“No” she answered a bit scared. So Cloud didn’t know anything about his granddaughter? But why? Maybe the same reason why nobody wanted to tell her about him? “My Name is Scootaloo and my mother is Mane Allgood, your daughter! I am your granddaughter!” Now it had to click finally! No, he knew who she was and she would finally have her personal grandpa!
Cloud looked suspicious at her and indeed something at the change in the way he looked at her, but just for a second, then he looked back at his food and said “Don’t care, not interested, now leaf.” 
“Wait, what!?” Scootaloo nearly fell back on her little bum “Don’t you understand me? I am the daughter of your daughter! We are family!” 
“My ears are good,” he said with a grunt “I just don’t care. I haven’t seen Mane Allgood for over a decade and it’s better that way.”  
Scootaloo was not able to understand what was going on, so she asked her grandfather “But why? Don’t you love your daughter?” Scoot wasn’t the smartest pony, but thanks to her friends and thanks to princess Twilight she had learned a lot about friendship and family and even about love! 
“I told you to leave, little twat.” He said and turned her head back to her, he glared at the filly, and it was easy to tell that he was mad now. “Go! Now!” 
Scootaloo should have been scared now, Cloud Jumper maybe was old, but he was still a large and strong stallion. But somehow she felt not in danger. She had noticed that Cloud’s mood had changed when she mentioned her mother, maybe he was just acting like he was grumpy? Now Scoots was curious what was going on, that was why she said “Not before you told me why you haven’t visited us ever? Nor have you written a letter or something like that, tell me why!” 
“None of your business.” Answered Cloud with a grunt.
“And I am not going before I have my answers.” Said Scoots and sat down.
Cloud Jumper shoved the table with his half-eaten meal aside, he would eat the rest later, and he liked to have some left for dinner. The old stallion had to think, he had his secrets, stuff he wanted to forget and nobody else should know. But how should he make this nagging filly go away? She was not scared of him and he couldn’t use force on her, she was his damn granddaughter! No! He had to do something else, something that would scare any filly away.  
“ummm, What are you doing grandpa?” Asked the confused filly when her grandfather shifted his position and a long floppy horse penis enrolled in front of her innocent eyes.  
Scoots never had seen a real penis before, not like that at least; it was way bigger than anything she had seen when she stumbled in the colt’s bathroom. It was red, longer than her leg, and was covered in a thin layer of a clear slimy substance. Of course, Scootaloo knew what a penis was and how they function, at least so far as Miss Cheerilee told her during Sex Ed. Scoot remembered the pictures from the education books and that small red thing she had seen under Button Masher’s belly. Scoot always thought once they were so big they also had to be kind of hard? But it looked soft and had a very strange smell. 
“Just getting comfy,” answered Cloud Jumper to the filly. A stallion at his age often let his penis just hang limp. It was not so easy anymore to get it hard, but letting it hang was still a good feeling.
Scootaloo was not sure what to do, her aunties always told her to stay away from Stallions who show their penis. She knew she should run away and get help, but he was her long lost grand pa! And he had a secret! She had to stay!
“I won’t go!” she answered and stomped with her hoof on the ground.
Cloud jumper was sure she would go, so he continued. He grabbed his limp fat cock with his fetlock and stroke it slowly up and down, enjoying the warm shivering that it sends up his spine.
Scoot couldn’t stop starring at it her grandfather’s penis. Her head became kinda dizzy from the musky scent. Scootaloo knew that smell from school, it was a lot like the scent from the boy's restroom, but it had also a hint from the very nice smell that came from the bedroom of her aunts, when they had an afternoon nap together, the kind of nap, for which it was necessary for Scoot to leave the house and play outside. 
Scootaloo needed some fresh air! This dizzy feeling made her feel strange and she was sure a bit of fresh air would help, so she turned around and walked over to the window. She had to climb one of the towers of old newspapers to reach it.  
Cloud Jumper watched the filly because he thought she would finally go, but she just turned around to reach a window. He thought the plan was working, soon she would use that window to flee. He just needed to keep on his behavior. 
When the filly turned around his eyes wandered to her small flank. She was small but she already had her cutie mark, it looked like a shield with lightning. Her flank was small but athletic and juicy, he could see the muscles around her leg while she climbed the tower of paper but her butt stayed silky and firm. She raised her tail and the old man could see the young girl’s sacred place. It had been a while since the last time he had seen a vagina in real life, it looked tight! Her puffy thick labia had a slightly darker shade than her fur and were closed to a fine thin line and her crotch boobs were still so flat that it was hard to see them in this position.
The old man noticed that the penis in his locks had become stiff from the sight and for the first time in years he was jerking a hard piece of meat. He started this to chase off the filly, but right now he was not able to stop it anymore. He pumped his hardening penis while he watched her trying to reach the handle of the window. 
“Scootaloo!” he shouted for her for the first time using her name “get down here!” Scootaloo was so surprised that she stopped thinking and just did as she was told. She jumped back to the floor “Now turn around.” Scootaloo turned around, a bit confused but somehow happy, that her Grandfather started to interact with her. She looked over her shoulder to her grandfather and waited silently for new orders while he was rubbing his big penis. “Lift your tail.” Was his next Order.
“But my aunts have forbidden me to raise my tail.” Answered Scoots and blushed, she slowly realized the situation she was in “This is no proper behavior for a fine mare.” She repeated the words her aunts had told her.
“And I am your grandfather and I tell you to raise your tail and show me your filly parts.” He spoke very clear, he was not shouting, he just wanted her to know that he was very serious about this. She followed his orders and raised her tail and put it aside, she exposed his snatch to him, knowing that he was looking. “mmh, yes, that’s good.” Said the old man and grunted. He was not able to remember the last time he felt so good, so strong and young like right now. Soon there was a fine tinkle in balls and he felt that warm throbbing in his flesh pipe coming up. “Ouh fuck!” 
Scootaloos knew she shouldn’t look at this and she felt very guilty, she was a bad little fill for watching her grandfather rubbing his peepee right in front of her, but she wasn’t allowed to look away. She wanted to distract him with a question “What are you doing grandpa?” 
“Jerking one out on you” He answered with a grunt and arched his back “here it comes! Open your mouth!” 
Scootaloo had no idea why she should open her mouth, but she did. Just two seconds later the seed from Cloud Jumpers Penis shoots out! It hit her right across her face, she had to close her eyes and her mouth, but some of his old stallion cum was already inside. She was very confused right now. She knew from school that stallions were able to squirt seed from the penis, but this was only for sex and she never had imagined that it would shoot out like this! She also did not expect that it would be as sticky as it was in her eye, it was like thick glue, she was not able to open her eyes again and tried to whip it away with her hoof, but just a bit was removed by it and now she also had it on her hoof! What about the load in her mouth? She noticed the after it hit her! It was salty! It was like salty milk but thicker. She wanted to spit it out, but the second shoot of sperm just hit right across her mouth and nose, it startled her so much that she accidentally swallowed the sperm in her mouth. She had swallowed it! She had swallowed this salty milk seed of her grandfather! She could feel it going down her esophagus, still warm and sticky. Some of it was still on her tongue and she tried to get it out with spit, but it just mixed up with her saliva and became more and more in her young mouth that was so innocent just a few seconds ago! She hadn’t even noticed how the thirds load of her pop landed right in front of her on the ground. All of her perceptions were rolling around that sticky feeling in her throat down her belly and in her mouth, the salty taste that was still so strong.
“Don’t you dare to spit out!” this was her grandfather's voice “Swallow all of it! It is good for young fillies will make your tiny wings grow.” 
Maybe this was just a lie, but her mouth had become so sticky that she was not able to spit it out anyway, so she shut her other eye tight too and used all her strength to swallow all of it and let it down her throat and in her belly.  Her mouth was finally free and she was able to open it and breathe again. 
“And now go.” Said her pop, his voice was breathless and tired “Go before your evil disgusting grandfather will do even worse to you!” And finally, the orange filly was able to move again and run out. 
It was better that way, he was alone again like it was supposed to be. He always had been evil, a bad pony that climbed down a ladder of humanity, to get lower and lower, and today he had just taken another step down. In his youth he was excited to see what was waiting at the bottom of that ladder, today he was afraid to find out, and maybe, when the filly run of the home and her aunts would call the guards, he would finally find out what was at the deep button of the soul.

	
		Chapter 3



Scoots had left the building, but she hadn’t run home. She runs over to the water hose she had seen on her way here. She needed to drink some water right now. She had the feeling that she owed it to her aunts to clean her mouth right now, she felt really guilty and didn’t know what to do. Should she run back home? Forget what happened here and lie to everyone? Or should she tell her aunts? Was it bad what her grandfather did to her? Thanks to her family and friends she knew how love feels, she had felt unloved and lonely, she also had felt useless because of her wings, but as a Cutie Mark Crusader, she had learned that she was more than the task she could handle or not. The ability to fly was what make a Pegasus special, but not a Scootaloo. Even when her parents were absent, she knew they loved her because love was not a thing of distance and time, it was about feelings. 
The moment Scootaloo saw her grandfather for the first time her feelings were clear, this old man was part of her family and she loved him, even when he doesn’t want her near to him and even if her aunts don’t want her to be here with him. 
And how did she felt now? She felt a bit ashamed and confused. She had drunk a gallon of water but still was able to taste his seed in her mouth and feel it in her throat. Somehow she had the feeling that she had to be ashamed about what happened, maybe she should cry? She had a lot of questions right now and was not able to ask any pony, except for one. The old guy who had just used her to do something really shameful and dirty.
She looked to the door of the hut and then to her scooter. She had to make a choice. 
She went back into the house!  
She opened the door very carefully and looked around, her grandfather had left his place and it seemed like he was in the bathroom now, or maybe it was the bedroom?  His robe was laying on the armchair and it was still sticky with some of his seed, like the floor. Scootaloo wanted to sit down again, but she felt like this was wrong, she doesn’t want to stay still land wait for him like she did when he touched himself. She wanted to do something and she had to do it now! 


Cloud Jumper had spent nearly an hour under the shower. Not only did he love the feeling of hot water running down his body, but it also helped him get clear on his mind. He did a lot of bad things in his life, but getting turned on by a minor filly and masturbate in front of her and make her swallow his sperm? And it was his granddaughter! He should have used this chance to talk to her, trying to do something good at least one time in his life! He had lost his wife, his daughter and now he did something so evil to his granddaughter, just to protect himself, just to hold to this hard shell around him. 
He left the shower and walked over to the mirror and grabbed his razor blade, maybe should do it now? The thing he thought about every time when he shaved? The thing a lot of his friends did? Maybe it would finally end if he put an end to himself? He once had made an important promise, but this was years ago and he had fallen to another level closer to hell, maybe this was more important than that promise? He already felt the cold steel at his throat and closed his eyes.
A loud noise came up from his living room followed by the voice of Scootaloo “Horse apples!” 
Cloud was surprised, she had returned? He put the razor back and walked into the living room to check out what happened. He covered himself with a towel and walked through the door.
He found the orange filly with the purple mane on the floor, surrounded by newspapers. It seemed like one of the newspaper towers had fallen down and nearly crushed her.
“What in tarnation is going on here?” He asked with a grunt 
“I’m sorry, I tried to tidy up a little in here, but when I tried to move these newspapers they just fell down and- what is this!?” Scoots had shouted the last words because she had spotted what was hidden behind this tower of paper. She saw a plate with a frame and behind that glass were medals! She knew these medals from her school field trip to the Wonderbolts training center! “The Rainbow Heart! The Celestial cross! The Metal of Friendship! A-and even more! What is this one?” She pointed at a metal that was shaped like a crescent moon. “You… you have been a Wonderbolt! You have been a damn good Wonderbolt!”
As Scoots pointed at the old metals Cloud noticed that she had a cut near to her hoof, she had hurt herself while she cleaned up in here? He grabbed the towel around his Waist to cover that wound. “Calm down, this is just scrap metal.” 
“Grandpa Cloud Jumper… your wings!” Scootaloo spoke quite when she noticed her grandfather’s wings, they were short, nearly as short as her own! “You can’t fly, but you have been a Wonderbolt!?” 
“No!” said Cloud and made sure the wound was covered enough “also you are hurt, come we need to clean this wound.”
“I will not move until you tell me how you can have all these metals if you were never able to fly!” Scoot was not even more eager to know the secret of her grandfather. 
“I didn’t get these metals as a member of the Wonderbolts.” He spoke with a dry voice and closed his eyes, he doesn’t want to think about his past, he had no idea why he even had hold to his old metals. He shouldn’t tell her, but he owned her something, right? “I…” he started to speak but it was hard to find the right words. Come on! Just say it! “I have been a Shadowbolt.”
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Cloud Jumper had cleaned Scootaloos wound and treaded it.
“Back in the old days, When princess Luna and Celestia ruled this land together and before Luna was banished to the moon, there were two flying elite teams. The Wonderbolts were here to protect the land for any incoming thread. When a wild dragon attacked a pony village, or when a hive of Changelings was running over a town without a huge magical barrier, the Wonderbolts will come to save the day.” He explained and put the paper towel aside he used to dry the wound after it was washed out.
“Hell yeah! The Wonderbolts are awesome!” shouted the filly out, followed by an “Ouch!” as he disinfected her wound with alcohol. 
“Yeah, but they are spending most of the time with shows, the times are too peaceful, and this way they stay in training.” Said Cloud and put the bottle away “Well, back in the day's Luna had founded another elite team, the Shadbowbolts. She wanted to be prepared for the case that there was a danger too great to fight directly, she wanted an elite team that can interfere before a danger becomes too threatening. So she founded the Shadowbolts. The team was not removed after Luna was banished to the moon.” He remembered the words his mentor told him when he was young “Our task is not as shiny and glorious as the Wonderbolts. We left the land to do our job and what we did was awful… once we infiltrated a Griffin city, the mayor was planning to form an anti-pony army. We gathered the information for weeks so we were clear on our targets. While my comrades planted bombs to destroy the weapon factory, I sneaked into the house of the mayor, I was the only one In the team flying silent enough to get around the guards unseen and get into his sleeping room. I did it with a knife, clean and fast, there was no away around that.”
“Wait! You were flying!?” Scoots interrupted “and for what did you needed a knife?”
“I killed him, I killed a lot of people. My hooves are drenched in blood.” And this was just the very short version of what he had done for the Shadowbolts.
“Woah! You sneaked past several Griffon guards and inside a well-guarded evil mayor hideout... With these wings!? That’s Awesome! Tell me how!” She was totally amazed by her grandfather.
“I just told you how I killed people.”
“Yes, I know, killing is wrong and all but that’s exactly like in my favorite comics!” She looked at Cloud Jumper, he had the same wings as her, but he was able to fly! This was the reason why she had searched and found him, this was her destiny! “Please tell me how to do this! Please teach me, Grandpa!” 
“No!” His answer came fast and clear “You are like I was at your age. I won’t push you into the same misery I was living through.” 
“But… but you could, right? You could teach me how to fly, even with such wings, right?” she asked him with raising hope in her chest. “Please Poppy, teach me how to fly. I promise I won’t kill any pony.”
Maybe it was because of his guilty feeling for what he had done to her, or maybe he just really wanted to help his granddaughter, but he answered her: “Okay, okay, come back tomorrow… and don’t dare to wake me up!”
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Cloud jumper had a lot of days when he didn’t leave the armchair and slept there, but today was one of the days when he used his bed. Scootaloo had come into his life like a hurricane; she whirled around, made a lot of confusion, brought fresh air and destruction, and went away again.  When she was gone it was silent in Clouds hut again, he never had noticed that silence before. It remembered on his formal work, the silence when he sneaked through dungeons when he was waiting for his next target to arrive. The Wonderbolts were bashing in every mission, with a lot of noises, roaring and shouting and sometimes even with music! But as a Shadowbolt Cloud jumper had learned to move silently, to hide in the shadows and wait. It never had bothered him, he was used to it, but right now this silence and the waiting for the next day felt like a heavy burden to him. Maybe he felt so because Scoots had brought up his old medals and his past, or it was just because he felt like he was on a mission again and his target was this energetic orange filly? He had no idea how he should feel, he thought it would be best if Scootaloo doesn’t return. Hopefully, she spoke to her aunts and would tell them how he used her as a pin up picture, they would send the guards and all this could end. He would end up in a dungeon or dead, he was familiar with these two options. 
Cloudjumper’s slumber was surprisingly tight this night, his dreams were filled with a certain orange filly and her big innocent eyes.
He was not able to recognize his dreams, but it had to be a special well-known kind of dream because when he woke up he had his first serious case of morning wood for over 10 years! His throbbing erection was pressed to his belly by the weight of his blanket. It had been a while but he pushed the blanket aside and let his dick jump up. 
“Woah! It is even larger this time!” That was the voice of Scootaloo! 
Cloud jumped up as a result of fear! This cute little filly surprised him, she had come here out of nowhere without him noticing. He stood on his bed and was heavy breathing. “What are you doing here!?” 
“You told me to come back today and I was not allowed to wake you. After we cleaned up everything we had had the time and I waited here for you to wake up.” answered the filly, with a smile.
“Wait? We? You have brought someone here?” 
And that’s how he had to meet Scootaloos friends, Applebloom and Sweetie Belle. So now he had three young fillies in his hut and all three of him stared at him with big eyes.
“Yeehaw! Damn Scoots, you were right! He has a damn huge dong!” Said the yellow earth pony filly.
“And how many did you have seen to compare?” Asked the white unicorn filly next to her. “Also I thought you told me he is your grandpa? He looks not much older than my father?” 
“Who are you and why are you here!?” Asked the stallion. He also tried to hide his huge erection, but since he had woke with it, it won’t go down. “And stop staring at me!”
“Oh, that’s easy to explain.” Said sweetie belle “We are Scootaloos friends, we had a talk yesterday, she told us she had found her long lost grandpa, need our help.”
Cloud looked around and he noticed that his living room had changed; all the old newspapers were gone, the windows were clean, all the dirty dishes have been cleaned and put away. This place was tidy! The three fillies really had put a lot of effort in here.
“Scootaloo told us y’could teach her how to fly.” That was Applebloom “And she told us, yah need some fresh young filly snatch before?” The small yellow Filly turned around for him and raised her tail for him, showing him her filly parts.
Cloud couldn’t believe what he saw, he made a step back “What in tarnation is going on?”
“Scoot told us how you needed to masturbate on her before she could talk to you.” Said Sweetie Belle “It was a bit rude to confront the only virgin of us so sudden, but we understand. My father is a filly fooler too and it helps him and mom if I let him lick my cunny and massage his thingy with my magic.”
“If that’s the price for our friend Scoots to finally fulfill her dream, yah can fagg mah snatch, ah lost m’V-card during the family reunion 5 years ago.” She wiggled with her juicy little butt. “Yah go ahead mister, ah can take a little ride as long as yah don’t go too rough.” She flicked her tail for him, so he had the best look on her wet labia and the small twitching pony clit. 
“What? No!” Cloud Jumper was glad he could speak these words honestly. After what happened yesterday he was scared that he had become a filly fooler, but right now he felt not the urge to do something with that filly. She seemed indeed like a healthy girl and a few more years on her flanks and she would make a really good ride for any stallion, but Cloud just didn’t felt the same thing as yesterday when he looked at Scoots. “No offense, you look like a good filly, but I am not into that.” 
“But we thought you would like to have sex with a filly?” asked Sweetie Belle “Oh please, we really want you to teach Scootaloo how to fly.” The Horn of the small white one was shining in a weak green light and Cloud jumper could feel a tingle and warm touch stroking over his belly, it was her magic. That little school filly was using her magic to touch him in a very pleasant way! “Scoot can’t take an adult penis yet, so please let us do the part.” The magic was going around his impressive stallion dick, the grab was not strong, but it was a touch only a unicorn could provide. 
“Stop that!” Cloud Jumper shouted in a very serious tune and stomped with his hoof. The little unicorn was at least so scared by him, that her magic broke and she made a step back. He sighed and rubbed his head, he doesn’t want to scare, he doesn’t want to see any more faces scared of him “I’m sorry, I don’t want to scare you. Listen, I don’t want to do such a thing with you.”
“But what about yesterday?” asked Scootaloo, she was confused right now.
“That was something different.”
“But how different?”
“Do you want to learn from me or not?”
Scootaloos eyes widened and she smiled wide to salute her grandfather “Sir, yes sir!?” 
“Then stop asking questions and follow my leads.”  
Cloud needed to take a shower, a very cold one to get his boner down. He ate the rest of the meal from yesterday and noted that there was already a new one, Scootaloo had brought it. He needed around half an hour to get ready and meet the fillies in front of his house. He looked around and saw the girls had cleaned some of his training equipment and even mowed the lawn, so the old running track was visible again. He also noticed the Scooter leaning to his house and the cart attached to it, loaded with brooms and buckets and other cleaning supplies. He walked over to it and touched the cart, showing it a bit, it was heavy! 
“That’s my Scooter,” said Scootaloo, she was very proud of it, she had built it herself and was working on it a lot, she had also built the cart and the trailer hitch “We used it to move the supplies here.” 
“So you driving a lot with this thing?” he asked and walked over to her “But your legs don’t look so strong?”
“Scoots is using her wings and the wind to move it.” Explained Applebloom.
“She is driving faster than any Earth Pony could with pure leg strength or any unicorn magic could do, she is fast!” Sweetie Belle said with a smile.
“Ah yes? With these wings?” Cloud asked and walked over to his granddaughter and looked at her little orange wings “Too small to fly, eh?” he asked her “spread them.” 
Scootaloo blushed, she knew that Pegasus wings spread when they were excited, and showing her wings to someone else so close was a naughty thing, but Cloud Jumper was her grandfather, so it was okay, right? She spread her small wings, but it was not much to show, at least she thought so. Cloud looked very close ad her wings, so close that she could feel the warm breath from his nose on her back. He pushed his nose hoof between her wings and gently rubbed the base of her wings. He rubbed slowly up and down and a warm nice feeling was spreading over Scootaloos spine and down to her legs. Her wings slowly spread even more and she doesn’t even notice how it happened, the only thing she could concentrate on was the feeling of that strong hoof on her back and the warm feeling that was spreading in her young body and was focusing between her hind legs. Once Rainbow Dash showed her to preen, and the warm mouth of the blue Pegasus on her feathers gave her a very similar feeling.  
Scoot let out a high-pitched little moan when her grandfather pushed his warm nose under her left-wing and his tongue slowly licked over the base, getting some of the salty taste there. He felt with his tongue how the blood rushed through her wings and how her young muscles were flexing. He could feel her up with his hooves too, but she was so small that his tongue was the better thing.
“Is this something sexual?” asked Scootaloo after a while, her mouth was dry and she liked the feeling he gave her right now, and somehow she doesn’t want to speak right now, but she really wanted to learn how to fly.
“No, not really.” He answered, but his horse dong was growing again, the taste and the feeling of this filly made him excited, he felt like a young stallion again and he knew the fillies could see it, they were giggling because his cock was growing. “You are afraid your wings are too weak to carry you or to small, but that’s not true, your wings are very strong.”
“And the size?” she asked while her tongue was hanging out, she was drooling but nobody was reacting to it. 
“Doesn’t matter. Even the wings of princess Celestia are too small to carry a pony of that size and weight. Pegasus flight is more magic than physic, but it’s not like unicorn magic, it's nothing you can study, you have to train and if the regular training doesn’t fit, you need special training, like mine.” Cloud explained and tried to be professional, but his throbbing erection has grown so much, that it was touching his granddaughter's butt!  “Your body only has to learn how to react to the wind and the air.” He shoved his hip a bit forward and his flat tip rubbed against her young tight buttocks. Her warm innocent body was giving him the best feeling he ever had. It made his heart beat faster to rub his dirty old stallion dick to this pure little girl, that only wanted to learn from him. “I can show you how to do it.” His voice was shivering a little and he lowered his hip, his penis was stroking through her butt crack and found the warm wet entrance to her tight filly parts. He only put a little pressure on it, just to look at how it feels. Of course, it was way too tight and he could not slip in so easily.
Scootaloo really wanted to be brave and strong for her dream, but when she felt this thick hard thing pressing to her sensitive no-no place she couldn’t hold her fear back anymore and let out a little whimper followed by whispered “please no…” and then her grandfather moved back. 
Cloud was scared of himself! He had moved off his granddaughter because this scared voice of her made him remember something and it made him realize why this filly made him feel this way.
“I’m sorry Aponi, I lost my focus.” He said and Scootaloo doesn’t even care to ask who Aponi is, her heart was still beating too fast and she felt her wings pulsating, so hard it was nearly painful. “I will now show you how to fly. I just need to get something... you wait here!” He walked over to the old tool shed. 
The three fillies stood still and would wait for him.
“Are you alright Scoots?” Sweetie Belle asked her friend, she was worried about her.
“Just a bit scared, he took me by surprise.” answered the orange filly. She remembered the talk she had with her friends, about sex. She was surprised that her friends already had so much more experience. Applebloom had told her, that she liked it because she liked to make the males feel good, and because of the cuddled after it and Sweetie Belle enjoyed the power it gave her. Her magic was not strong, but it was enough to give pleasure to stallions and control them in a way she never could in any other way. But Scootaloo was just scared by it. She was also scared by the feelings the touch of her grandfather gave her. 
“Why does it scare you?” asked the white filly “do you think your pop would hurt you?”
“N-no! I trust him, it is just… this feeling, it makes my heart beat fast and my wings tingle and… and my cunny…” Scoot didn’t know how to end her sentence.
“It becomes all warm and tingly too, right?” asked AB when she noticed how her friend had problems finding the right words “and you want to touch it.” She looked at her friend and the blush on her cheeks was enough to let her know, that she was right. “That is the heat Scoots! He makes you horny!” 
“What!? No way! Colts are yukky! I just want to learn how to fly! Don’t say something like tha- aaaaagh!” Scoot was not able to end the sentence because Sweetie Belles Magic had grabbed her tail and pulled it up. “What are you doing!?” 
“it’s winking!” Said Apple Bloom after she took a closer look at that wet filly pussy “yah definitely horny!” and to prove her point she just leaned in pushed her young tongue to her friend's snatch. She licked very slowly the honey from her honeypot and made Scootaloo give out the most girlish high pitched moan ever. 
“Aaaaagh! W-what are you doing back there!?” asked the orange filly with widespread wings.
“She proves her point.” Said Sweetie Belle “Scoots, I think you really need a coltfriend now.” 
“Hey!” that was the voice of Cloud Jumper “Do you want to learn something from me or to fool around with your friends?” 
“S-sorry sir!” Scoot stood still again, her friends were giggling.
“Okay, now watch out.” Cloud Jumper reached with his mouth into his saddleback and pulled out a little flask with a violet liquid inside. He threw it to the ground and it broke. The liquid inside reacted right away, it evaporated and transformed into something else.
“That’s a cloud!” Said Scootaloo and widened eyes. There was indeed a violet little cloud, smaller than Scootaloo, but it was a cloud, here on the ground!
“It is a special potion.” Explained Cloud jumper and jumped on the cloud, it was just a small one, so he was only able to stand on it with his hind legs “And now watch out!” he moved his wings, first just slow, but soon they were buzzing like a humming bird’s wings! The Wind he caused with his wings moved the cloud, like Scoots did it with her Scooter, but then he just left the ground. He started to surf on that cloud in the air. He flew around the training course, made a looping and a screw, and went up high. He jumped from the cloud and used his humming bird wings to fly on the spot and slowly sunk back to the ground.
“That was awesome!” said Scootaloo “me too! Me too!” she jumped on the red cloud and started to buzz her wings, but the only thing that happened was that the cloud moved a few feeds than scoot slipped and fell down, hitting her cute little muzzle.  “ouch!” 
Cloud had to laugh a little because the same happened to him when he tried cloud surfing the first time “It is a bit different from driving on your scooter. On your scooter, you have a steering pipe and when a Pegasus flies, it can use its wing to steer, but here on a cloud, when you use your wings to power your flight, you have to use your legs in a different way.” Cloud Jumper picked the filly up from the ground and put her back on the cloud, he helped her to stay on her hind legs, but she was very shaky and was not able to hold the position. “Okay, we have to train on this, first of all, I will show you the right position, and then you will train to hold it.” He stood with her on the cloud and had to hold her close, so she wouldn’t fall over. He holds her front legs with his front legs. He also had to adjust her lower body, but she was too small so he had to move her with his hip. “Okay, I want you to stay still, don’t move, just spread your wings and try to feel the wind through your wings and the cloud with your hooves.”
Scoots nod and let out a whimper, because the most intense feeling she was getting was from her grandfather’s hot penis pressing against her! Should she tell him? She doesn’t want to upset Cloud Jumper, she just wanted to learn this! So she said nothing and did nothing. Cloud put his hoof on her belly to hold her and started to stroke her with small circles. 
“Just lean back,” said Cloud and was using his wings to move the cloud forward again. Scoot did as she was told, she leaned against her grandfather. He felt all her weight pressing against his hard penis and had to moan. Her warm body was pressing against his dick and made him growl in a very lusty manner. “You are very warm.” He whispered to her and started to move his hoof on her belly in small circles. He liked the feeling of her soft fur on the soft inner part of his hoof, it was exciting. He leaned down and pushed his muzzle in her mane to inhale her scent. This scent made him remember so many things, so many happy times. “I missed you so much.” His hoof slowly went deeper on the young body until he found scots of small flat crotch boobs. Her nips were surprisingly large for her size and harden very fast. “Aponi, no pony else feels as good as you.” He rubbed her teats slowly and very sensual when he kissed her behind her pony ear. 
The two ponies landed on a larger regular cloud and Cloud Jumper placed the minor filly in front of him on the cloud. Scootaloos heart was racing again, her young chest was nearly exploding and she felt hot like a piece of coal. She closed her eyes and tried to think of something else, like bucket ball, or the last Wonderbolts show, or Rainbow Dash’s training? No, wait! Rainbow Dash and her tight Wonderbolt uniform made the feeling even worse! Why did she felt so much warmer when she thought of that athletic body and her flank? And why felt it so good when her grandfather started to kiss her cheek and her neck and her chest? His lips reached her teats and start licking and suckling on her nips. Scoot’s felt dizzy in her head, and she had to arch her back up and moan in excitement. But Cloud made no stop there, he went lower and his scratchy old stallion lips touched her sensitive young labia. She felt a jolt going through her body, it felt even more intense as when AB did it!
“Aaaagh! Grandpa!” she moaned his name and closed her small legs around his head. 
“Aponi?” He looked up and came back to his senses, this wasn’t Aponi, he had just started to eat out his horny little granddaughter! “Scootaloo?” He had lost control again.
Scoots was still breathless, her burning body wanted more “Grandpa?” but Cloud had moved up again, does he wanted to leave her like that? But something had just started deep inside of her. He had to finish it! That was why she grabbed his hard penis with her hind legs! “please Grandpa” she whimpered. She started to rub his penis with her young hooves and made him moan and growl. 
Cloud Jumper couldn’t believe what happened here, his innocent little granddaughter had become a horny mare in the heat? And she was using her hooves as Aponi did! “Damn! Aponi!” He pushed her hooves away and pressed his flat tip to her tight snatch and rubbed it against her virgin slit. “So damn hot and wet.” He made a huge push but her labia spread not enough, his tip slipped away and brushed hard over her belly. She was still too tight, he could force him with brutal force inside. But this little filly wasn’t Aponi, she was not able to take him like this and he doesn’t want to hurt her, but he needed it right now! “Damit… we continue the training!” 
Cloud picked the filly up again and climbed the cloud with her. He holds her up and slipped his pre-cum covered horse dick between her hind legs. It stood up from between her legs like it was her penis. She closed her legs instinctively around it and pressed this hot pulsating thing right against her virgin pony pussy. She moved on instinct, her hip was going forth and back on his dick and every time her winking heart-shaped clot was pushing against the hot piece of meat she felt this wonderful jolt going up and down her spine again. 
Cloud started to flight with her while she rides on his old stallion dick. He had one front leg around her belly to hold her; the other was playing with her teats.
Scootaloo was feeling the fresh air around herself and her erected spread wings.
“I'm flying!” she moaned with closed eyes “gramps.. oh grandpa!” he ground his pulsating piece of meat between her legs and his precum made it all slippery “nngh..:” she felt a tight knot forming in her belly. It started to get closer again, this had to be the feeling Rainbow Dash had right before the Sonic Rainboom! “DADDY!” Scootaloo screamed loud when the knot finally exploded and she lived through her very first orgasm!
Cloud was not able to hold it any longer, he lifted the shaking filly and pushed his dick against her flexing pussy, he felt how her labia spread wider than last time, but he slipped again. He had felt the heat of her insides for a second and it was enough for him. He holds her in place, his throbbing dick pressed against her warm belly and both could feel his hot ropes of cum shooting out right on her belly. “Aponi!” He moaned again, covering the little filly in his dirty adult sperm and this time Scoot didn’t mind it at all.


Back on the ground, Bloom and SweetieBelle had waited for Cloud and Scoot to land again. Cloud had brought little Scoots back to the ground. Sweetie and Bloom were able to see what happened because the orange fur of Scootaloo was now soaked with white sticky cum. 
“I… I was flying.” She said with a smile.
Sweetie smiled at her, it seemed like Scootaloo liked what happened up there.  She used her magic to grab a towel and clean Scoots, but the sperm was hard to get off. “Scoots? Why is your grandfathers' sperm thick like glue?”
“She can take a bath inside.” Said Cloud Jumper “Maybe the two of you want to help her cleaning.”
Apple Bloom looked at the old stallion, who wasn’t able to watch at his granddaughter. “Sir? You don’t want to cuddle with her? I think you should show her some love?” 
“Scootaloo?” He asked his granddaughter, still not looking at her “Are you here for cuddles or to learn to fly?” 
Scoots looked at Cloud Jumper, she felt a totally new wave of passion inside of her. She had some flights with Rainbow Dash, but this here was something entirely different, she felt that she was able to learn this “I want to learn to fly, Sir!” 
Cloud turned around to her with a smile “Then I will teach you how to fly.” He pulled her into a hug. 
Scootaloo was smiling, she didn’t know if she really could learn to fly like this, but she had this heart-warming hug from her grandfather. “Thank you, grandpa.” She holds tight to him while her wings were buzzing happily. “Ummm… Grandpa? Who is Aponi?”
Cloud let go of her “Yes, I will tell you, come with me… and your friends too.” He walked back to the tool shed and the fillies followed. “I don’t want to teach you or have anything to do with you because the moment I saw you and your wings, I knew you are like me. You can be a flying ace and I was afraid I could lose you like I lost so many of my comrades. If I teach a filly like you how to fly like a Shadowbolt, you will die like a Shadowbolt and become a cold killer like a Shadowbolt.”
“But yah realize that busting a nut on beloved Scoots is way more important?” Asked Bloom, wondering if sex really was such a mighty thing?
“No, and it seems to be true that all apple mares are horny little monsters. No, it is because up there, in the sky, I finally understood, that Scootaloo is not only a lot like me but also like her.” Cloud had grabbed a picture from the tool shed. On that picture was an orange filly with a purple mane.
“Oh? Do you have that picture from mom?” Asked Scootaloo, she doesn’t remember that such a picture was taken from her.
“This is a picture of Aponi, your grandmother… She was the happiest pony I ever have met, she was not able to fly but her smile gave everyone around her the feeling that we were already flying.” He sighed “She never was able to learn how to fly because she couldn’t move her wings. The day she gave birth to your mom and was able to see how she was able to fly, was the only time I saw her crying… tears of joy. It would break her heart if I would take the gift of flying from you.”  He gave Scootaloo the picture “I will teach you to fly like I never could do to her.” 
Scoots never had seen a picture of her grandmother, she never knew there was a pony like her in the past “Thank you, grandpa… I will train as hard as I can to make her proud.” She looked up at him “and maybe, one day, my smile make you as happy as her smile did?”
Cloud pulled her in another hug “You already make me happy.” He said and walked with her and her friends back to her Scooter. “Your training will be hard. But You will master it.” 
Scootaloo nod with a smile and when she stepped on her scooter she took of the handlebar after she put the helmet on her head “alright, this will do.” She stepped on the Scooter like she had to stay on the cloud “I will train every second from now.” 


Cloud waved after the three fillies and after they were away he turned around and closed the tool shed again. He sat down in front of the door and looked on his front hooves, he nearly had forgotten everything, but when he closed his eyes, he still saw and felt the warm blood of his beloved Aponi on his hooves.  
“Aponi…” he spoke very quietly to himself “We’ll meet again… and when I am done here, I can finally take the punishment… for killing you.”
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