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		Description

After another failed relationship, Cloudchaser wants nothing more than to kick back and spend some time with her sister. As soon as she flops down on their couch, her sister meekly asks her if she would like to practice having sex with her. Naturally, Cloudchaser is a little surprised by this, but after Flitter explains that it's to help them feel more confident in bed with their future lovers, she feels like it'd be the right thing to do. Little does she know that the special somepony she's been looking for has been right in front of her the whole time.
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		Chapter 1



Cloudchaser opened the door to the apartment she shared with her sister, thoroughly exhausted from working all day for the weather team. They’d worked up a big thunderstorm, and she had been able to make it back before it had started raining too hard. Her wings were sore and her legs were trembling. She wanted nothing more than to flop down onto the couch and relax for a bit, so she let her saddlebag fall to the floor in a heap as she trotted inside. “Hey, sis? You around?” she called out as she rounded the corner. “Oh, there you are. How’d your day go?” she asked as she lay down on the couch, settling down next to Flitter.
“Eh, same old, same old,” Flitter said. “Still can’t find somepony to date. There are a few cuties around town, but they’re taken.” She rolled onto her back and propped her hind legs up on her sister’s butt. “And since I’m still a...” A light blush tinted her cheeks a light rose. “A virgin, I don’t know if I’d be able to properly please them if I somehow managed to find someone... Ugh... how do you do it, sis?” Flitter asked with a pitiful whine. “How do you keep getting relationships when I can’t even find someone? I’ve been on a few dates with a few different ponies, and none of them asked me for another!” 
Cloudchaser massaged her sister’s hooves, then smiled down at her. “I know what you mean, Flitter, but... all of my relationships didn’t last that long, remember?”
“Kinda. I know you went through a few ponies last year... How come you haven’t found someone lately?”
“Well... I broke those relationships off because they asked me to put out after a few dates. They thought that a few sweet words could make me lift my tail for them, but they were so wrong.” She let her hooves travel up her sister’s toned legs, massaging her in the hopes that she’d give her a massage back when she was done. “Part of my reluctance to sleep with them was because I’ve never had any practice having sex, too.”
“Wait, you’re a virgin too?” Flitter sat up and faced her sister. “I guess I sorta thought you and your special someponies were having sex whenever you didn’t come home.”
Cloudchaser chuckled at that. “Well, the farthest I ever got was kissing and snuggling. But yeah, I’m still a virgin. I guess my fear of not knowing how to act while having sex holds me back, even though sometimes I really just want to give into my body’s needs.”
“Well, what if we practiced on each other?” Flitter asked as she lifted her eyebrows. “I don’t really know how to kiss somepony, much less actually having sex with them, and I’d really hate to make a fool out of myself if I found someone to date.”
Cloudchaser rubbed the back of her neck and giggled. “Really? You want to practice having sex?”
“Y-Yeah, why not?” Flitter bit her bottom lip and averted her gaze as she felt her ears flick back. “And, uh... maybe other stuff than making out, if that’s okay with you.” She glanced back up into her sister’s eyes. “Nobody would have to know, too! It could be our little secret.”
Cloudchaser’s eyes went wide at that. “I... It sounds like a good idea, but we’re sisters. Isn’t having sex with each other kinda... I dunno, wrong?”
Flitter shrugged. “I don’t see the issue. We both know that we won’t tell anypony else, and if we practice together, over time we could get really good at it! Wouldn’t you want to be confident when you bring someone to bed?”
“Y-Yeah, I would, but...” She glanced down at her sister’s body, her eyes running up and down her toned form. She was curvy in all of the right ways, her feathers were groomed to perfection, and above all, she was such a little cutie. After several moments passed in silence, her eyes lingering on Flitter’s plump rear, a smile started to form on her face. She looked Flitter in the eyes and said, “Sure, it could be fun, right? I haven’t gotten off in a while, after all, and I sure could use the practice.”
“See? Exactly that!” Flitter poked her sister’s wing with a hoof.
Cloudchaser lifted an eyebrow as she stared at her sister. “Huh?”
Flitter snickered as she settled down on her belly. “Hesitation is the worst thing you can have when the time comes to, er… do the deed. At least, that’s what a magazine article I read the other day said.” 
“Oh yeah? And what else did it say?” Cloudchaser asked as she watched her sister scoot over to her.
“Well… it said to set the mood, you have to…” Their lips inches apart, Flitter opened a wing and flicked off the light on the end table, letting the setting sun’s rays light the room in a beautiful orange glow. She slowly folded her wing with bated breath, wondering if she should lay it across her sister’s back. Letting her eyelids drift shut, she leaned in until a hair’s width of space separated their lips, then whispered, “Get up close and personal with your… lover…” She almost laughed at how dark her sister’s blush was. Her ears lay flat on her head as her sister’s tail flicked around her butt, letting her know that she was just as much into this as she was. 
Flitter scooted up against Cloudchaser’s side and grinned as she felt her soon-to-be lover relax from her touch. She ran a hoof down the center of her back, making her shiver. She let her hoof stop in between her sister’s wings then started massaging her, kneading her tense muscles back and forth, working out a hard knot in her back. “And then you have to get them into a relaxed state…” she whispered softly.
“Flitter, enough with this!” Cloudchaser said with a giggle as she shrugged off Flitter’s hoof. “If you want to practice, you don’t have to put the moves on me; I already said yes!”
Flitter giggled as well as she wiped her forehead with a hoof. “Phew! Glad to hear it, sis… I was starting to get nervous because I wasn’t really sure how to keep going from there. I, uh… kinda forgot the rest,” she admitted with a sheepish grin. “So…” She traced random shapes into the couch with a hoof as she stared at her sister’s butt. “Where do you want to… practice?”
“Why don’t we go to my bedroom? I do have the bigger bed after all,” Cloudchaser said as she slid from the couch. “And bring your box of toys, too!” she yelled over her shoulder as she trotted down the hallway.
“Wha…” Flitter’s jaw dropped open. “How’d you know I have a box of sex toys?” she asked, her eyes wide with shock.
“Because you got drunk last weekend and showed me your stash, duh!” Cloudchaser yelled from her room. “And make sure you bring that thick double dildo and some lube, I think I’m running kinda low.”
“Hehe, okay!” Flitter yelled back. “Oh, I almost forgot! I got you a present while I was up in Canterlot!” She scampered into her room, and after she yanked her box of toys out from under the bed, she trotted up to her dresser and yanked open the top drawer. Eyeing her new favorite pair of lacey panties, a cute bikini-style pair that was white with pink hearts scattered across it, she licked her lips and grabbed them with her lips. She grabbed the panties with a hoof and pulled them up her hind legs. Using the tips of her wings, she turned around to get a good look and threaded her feathers through the sides of the panties and tugged them up, letting her see the outline of her puffy labia. She glanced over her shoulder and saw a small droplet of her arousal spread out, centered right where her pussy was, making her blush. “Am I really about to fuck my sister?” she asked herself, her heart beating fast in her chest. As she took another look at her panties, she saw the stain grow bigger.
With a nervous yet excited giggle, Flitter flicked her tail once then held it high, hoping that her sister would notice her wetness. She grabbed the neatly-wrapped present off of the top of her dresser, then her box of toys with her wings, then she trotted across the hall into her sister’s bedroom to find her with her own small collection of sex toys already laid out on the bed before her. As she climbed up onto Cloudchaser’s bed, Flitter lay down next to her, keeping the sex toys between them, then she upended her own box of toys on top of her sister’s.
“Oh, hey, those panties look cute on you! Where’d you get them?” Cloudchaser asked, wondering if she should grab a pair for herself, remembering all of the times she’d used her own panties to prevent her toys from slipping out of her as she cleaned their place. She tended to like to do naughty things like that when she was alone at home.
“From Celestia’s Secret. It’s a new lingerie shop up in Canterlot, and they sell the cutest things!” Flitter said, holding up her present with her wing. “This is your present, by the way,” she said with a blush. “I really hope you like it, because I spent so long trying to find the perfect thing for you.”
“Oh? Would it be from Celestia’s Secret?” Cloudchaser asked as she grabbed the present with a hoof. She ripped the wrapping paper apart to reveal the most adorable and sexy pair of panties she’d ever laid her eyes upon. It was a sheer black lace thong with a white lace trim around the top and the leg holes, completed with a tiny black bow lay centered on the top. “Flitter, these are great!” she said as a wide grin broke out on her face. 
“Great! You want to try them on? I think it’d be fun to roleplay a tiny bit, like… we were too hasty to take off the other’s panties before we have fun with the double dildo,” she said hopefully, her butt wiggling about in excitement. Flitter rolled over onto her back and spread her legs wide, keeping her tail off to the side.
“Hehe, you want to get our new panties all nice and wet, hm?” Cloudchaser asked as she stood up and tugged the panties up her hind legs, feeling the back of them brush up against her dock. “Wow, these must have been pretty expensive! None of my other panties are this soft…” She sat back down and grinded against a bump in the sheets, smearing her wetness into the crotch of the panties. Her puffy labia almost slipped out from the thin bit of fabric running between her legs, so she stopped and lay down across from her sister. “Thanks a ton, sis. These’ll be great for when I find someone to… show them off to.”
“No problem, I knew you’d love them,” Flitter said. “So you wanted the double dildo, right?” She lifted it with a hoof and tossed it in front of her sister.
“Ah, that’s the one!” Cloudchaser picked up the see-through thick double dildo that was about the same girth as a stallion’s cock. Both ends had a semi-hard stallion’s tip, which no doubt would allow for easier penetration. She had always figured that getting the flat head of a stallion’s cock inside of her pussy would be very difficult, so she was thankful that her sister had bought this model instead of one that was fully aroused. “To be honest, I’ve wanted to play around with this toy the moment I saw it,” she said as she hefted it in her hoof. “It’s pretty cool that it’s see-through, too; I’d love to see what your pussy looks like when I’m fucking you with it,” she said with a giggle.
Flitter licked her dry lips, eyeing her favorite toy. “Well, there’s no time like the present, right?” she asked as she slid up to the head of the bed, keeping her hind legs spread wide. Instinct made her flick her tail up to cover her privates, but as she blushed, she hid her excited grin with a hoof as she let her tail fall away.
“Wow…” Cloudchaser murmured as she leaned in close, eyeing her sister’s puffy labia through her cute pair of panties. “Your lips are so puffy, sis…” Her eyes flicked up to Flitter’s. “Is the thought of us practicing on each other really that arousing?” 
“Y-Yeah,” Flitter said, her voice catching in her throat as she felt her sister’s breath tease her labia through her panties. Her left hind leg twitched as Cloudchaser’s tongue ran along the outline of her pussy, though it never touched anything sensitive to her dismay. Her tail flicked once as she tensed up, her ears laying flat on her head as her sister’s front hooves ran up and down her inner thighs. Little sparks of pleasure ran through her labia, keeping pace with the tip of the tongue. “Can we j-just not tease each other, p-please?” she asked with a soft whine of need. “As much as I’d love to see your cute face dripping with my cum, I’m just kinda in the mood for some good ‘ol fucking,” she admitted with a blush. “We can practice all of the other stuff later. Seeing all of those toys…” She bit her lip as she grinned up at her sister, her tail swishing back and forth on the sheets.
“Heh, alright then.” Cloudchaser set the double dildo between them. She scooted back a little, and as she lifted up the dildo, she opened her mouth wide and held her sister’s gaze. With a wicked smile, Cloudchaser licked the tip of the dildo, coating it with her saliva. She pushed it into the back of her mouth, pulled it out, then pushed it back in until it rested against the back of her throat.
As Flitter watched, her arousal making the stain on her panties grow darker and larger, Cloudchaser swallowed and pushed the dildo down at the same time, letting several inches slide deep inside of her throat in one go. She closed her eyes as her gag reflex came to the surface, but many months of practicing on her own dildos had given her the experience to flat out ignore it. After a couple of moments, she heard her sister moan softly, making her crack open her eyes. Flitter was rubbing her pussy in short and quick up and down motions, smearing her arousal into her panties as she watched her. Feeling particularly naughty, Cloudchaser pushed more of the dildo inside of her throat, her lips firmly pressed against the divider in the middle. She swallowed again, trying to push more of the thick toy inside of her throat, but to her dismay, she found that her lips couldn’t open wide enough to let the center divider pass.
She pulled the dildo out of her, inch by inch, until its tip slipped from her lips. “There…” she panted. “Now only my side needs lube!” Since the double dildo was sixteen inches in length, she figured that they’d both be able to take the full length of the toy without a problem. Wondering how her pussy would feel pressed up against her sister’s, spread wide by a three-inch thick toy, she placed the tip of her toy up against her own sopping wet entrance.
“What do you mean only your side needs lube?” Flitter asked as she cocked her head to the side. 
“Did you think I was doing all of that for me? Nah, I want to make this night special, so not only will you feel my pussy slap against yours over and over, you’ll know that I made this dildo lubed up just for you in my very…” She stood up and held the dildo beneath her pussy. She lowered herself, feeling the tip of her saliva-covered dildo tease her labia apart through her thong. “special…” Cloudchaser used her hoof to pull aside her panties, her pussy dripping her arousal down onto the tip of the dildo, then sat down on it, taking half of the it inside of her, no doubt helped along by her slick saliva. She’d underestimated exactly how thick the toy was, making her release a long, low moan of pleasure as it slid the rest of the way inside. As her hind legs trembled from the sheer amount of pleasure, Cloudchaser stood up, her hind legs shaking as she let gravity pull the dildo from her pussy. Before it slipped out of her, she grabbed it with her hoof and pulled it the rest of the way out. She sat back down and held up the glistening dildo for her sister to see, then finished, “lube!” She had to fight back a giggle as she saw her sister’s astonished expression.
My sister’s juices are going to be fucked inside of me when we’re riding the toy? Flitter covered her muzzle with her two front hooves as she blushed madly. Her pussy leaked more of her arousal, and both of her hind legs twitched in anticipation, for the knowledge that her side of the dildo was coated in her sister’s arousal was very, very intoxicating.
Cloudchaser leaned in until a few inches separated her muzzle from her sister’s puffy labia, watching intently as she pulled her panties aside with a hoof. The fabric stuck to Flitter’s pussy for a split-second before it came away, a small bridge of her arousal connecting her soaked panties with her pussy. Cloudchaser wrapped her lips around her clitoris and let her eyes drift shut as she used the tip of her tongue to draw random shapes on her winking love button. With a sly grin, Cloudchaser pushed the dildo inside of her sister. Her labia spread apart, the toy’s clear jelly material allowing her to see exactly how her pussy looked. “Oh, wow!” she whispered as her sister’s pussy stretched to accommodate the toy.
“W-What?” Flitter asked, biting back a soft moan as she clenched down and unclenched on the toy, adjusting to its size as Cloudchaser kept burying the toy inside of her pussy. She made a mental note to stop clenching down on the dildo, knowing that most of her sister’s arousal wouldn’t make it inside of her already-tight passage if she kept doing that.
“You have so many ridges in your pussy!” Cloudchaser said softly, her tone filled with amazement. “I always thought that pussies were just smooth inside.”
“Wait, you never got a mirror and saw what you looked like on the inside? Especially to see what your pussy looks like before and after you play with it?” Flitter giggled, but was caught off guard when she felt her sister push her side of the toy’s medial ring inside of her. 
“Nah, I guess I never really thought about it…” Cloudchaser flicked her eyes up to her sister’s face. “How’s it feel?” she asked.
“About as thick as the last time I used it…” Flitter moaned as she let her head fall back onto the pillows. “Is it in all the way? I think I still have a little room left.”
“Nah, but it will be in a couple of seconds!” Cloudchaser snickered as she twisted the dildo back and forth, easing the remaining couple of inches inside. As the center divider of the dildo pressed up against Flitter’s engorged and glistening labia, Cloudchaser rolled over onto her back and scooted up until their pussies were about six inches apart. She used the tip of her feather to lift her end of the double dildo up against her opening, then blushed as she worked her hips forward, taking the first couple of inches of the toy. “Hey, Flitter? A little help?” 
“What do you want me to d-do?” Flitter asked meekly, trying her hardest to keep her wings from unfolding.
“Scoot forward. I want you to push the dildo inside of me like I did for you, but with your hips instead of your hooves.”
“But don’t you need lube?”
“Nah, I think I’m wet enough to not need it,” Cloudchaser said as she felt a couple droplets of her juices seep out of her pussy.
Flitter nodded and clamped down as hard as she could on the dildo then slid forward, her eyes locked on her sister’s pussy as it too spread apart like a blossoming rose. “You know, I never really watched to see what my pussy looks like when I fuck myself, so… it’s pretty neat to see what it looks like on somepony else.”
“Yeah, I bet,” Cloudchaser muttered. She spread her labia with her hooves as she scooted forward, a moan slipping past her lips as she felt the medial ring slip inside of her velvety tunnel with little hindrance. She bit her bottom lip as she wiggled back and forth, working the dildo inside of her as she listened to her sister’s moans with each of her thrusts. As the middle of the double dildo neared her labia, Cloudchaser paused, panting softly as she looked at the pile of sex toys that lay to her left. She found a vibrator, so with a lustful glint in her eye, she snagged it with the tip of a feather and tugged it over to her. Looking around, she found a roll of black wire tape somehow laying amongst the toys, so she grabbed that too, wondering what her sister used it for.
Knowing that what she was about to do would no doubt feel pretty strange, Cloudchaser leaned up, wincing as the dildo flexed inside of her. Propping herself up with her wings, she taped the one-inch thick by three inches long vibrator at a ninety-degree angle to their double dildo, securing it right on top of the center divider. She glanced down at her belly and saw it slightly distended from the sheer size of the dildo. “Woah…” she whispered as she poked it with a hoof. Wondering what would happen, Cloudchaser pushed down on the tip of it with her hoof, then released. She winced and gasped as it flexed back into its original position. Panting softly, she looked down at her sister’s belly and saw the outline of the other end of the dildo inside of her.
She folded her wings, allowing her to fall back onto the bed. Rubbing her lower belly with a hoof, Cloudchaser pushed herself the rest of the way onto the double dildo, letting her right hind leg go on top of Flitter’s left hind leg while her other leg went below Flitter’s right leg.
“What’s that vibrator for?” Flitter asked, biting back moan after moan every few seconds as she wiggled up against her sister’s pussy. Oh my gosh… it’s so warm… she thought as she felt her labia press up against Cloudchaser’s. I wonder if I feel as warm to her as she does to me… She flicked her tail to the left to keep it out of the way, but only after she saw Cloudchaser do it first.
“For our clits, silly!” Cloudchaser said with a chuckle. “And if it’s strong enough, it just might make our double dildo vibrate a little, too!” She used her forelegs to prop herself up enough so that her clitoris was firmly pressed against the side of the smallish vibrator, and when she saw her sister lean up to watch, she used the tip of a feather to turn the toy on to its highest setting. “A-Ah!” she cried out. The vibrator sent ripples of pure pleasure up her back as she kept her clitoris pressed up against the toy. “T-Try it, sis!” she panted, nodding down at the vibrator. 
“Okay…” Flitter scooched down as much as she could then she leaned up, pressing her winking clitoris up against the side of the toy. She used her wings to prop herself up like her sister had done, and as the vibrator hummed away incessantly, she collapsed upon the bed a couple of moments later, her wings spread out at her sides. “Oh… my… gosh…” she said, taking deep breaths. “I think I almost came…” She felt her pussy clamp down on the dildo over and over, as if it was milking a real stallion’s cock for its seed. 
“Yeah?” Cloudchaser asked. “Wanna make things more interesting?”
“Oh, like a bet?” Flitter sat back up and rocked her hips back and forth, feeling one hell of an orgasm build up deep within her core. The medial ring of the dildo sat pressed up against her G-spot in a way that she never thought possible. She pushed her hips down as far as she could, letting the ring press as hard as it could into her favorite spot as she felt just a little vibration tease her in all of the right ways. It wasn’t enough to make her orgasm build up any bigger, but she knew that’s what the vibrator taped to their dildo was for.
“Yeah! First one to cum gets to watch the other clean the dildo off with their tongue!” Cloudchaser said as she started grinding against the vibrator. “You in?”
“Totally! I think it’d be pretty hot to see you lick my cum off of our dildo,” Flitter said with a sly grin. “But let’s take this to the next level!” She leaned up again and propped herself up with her wings. Holding out her forelegs, she winced as the vibrator brushed up against her clitoris for a second before she scooted back half an inch. “Grab my hooves, okay? We’ll make each other cum in record time if we help the other keep their clits pressed firmly on the vibrator!”
Cloudchaser grinned slyly as she too used her wings to prop herself up. “I love the way you think, sis…” she said as she grabbed Flitter’s hooves in her own. “Now don’t let go, okay? No matter what!” She made sure she had a tight grip, then folded her wings as she pulled her sister towards her, which in turn made her own clitoris press up against the vibrator. “Nggh…” she moaned, biting her bottom lip to keep herself from screaming to the sky. It was almost too much to bear; her clitoris was usually pretty sensitive, and keeping it pressed up against this most wonderful of toys was making her vision blurry. She could only wonder how it would feel if her new pair of sexy panties weren’t just covering her clitoris.
Cloudchaser almost lost her grip on her sister’s hooves, so she wiggled as close as she could, pressing her cunt firmly against the center divider of the dildo, which in turn pressed the most sensitive part of her clitoris, the little bit at the bottom, firmly against the vibrator. Cloudchaser gasped as she felt Flitter gyrate her hips into hers, making the vibrator rub against her entire nub. Her hind legs trembling from holding the odd posture, she started rocking her hips back and forth, then side to side, in a rhythm that sloppily matched her sister’s.
“Sis, I’m… I’m gonna… Nnggh…gah!” Flitter gasped as her pussy rippled along the length of the dildo buried deep inside of her. A tight pressure built up in her core as her muscles down there tensed up, her pussy gripping the dildo like it was a vice. A few moments later, her vision went white, exploding into tons of little glimmering stars. She clenched her eyes shut, then let her hooves slip from her sister’s as she grabbed a pillow a moment before a squeal of pure pleasure pushed its way past her lips. Flitter groaned as she felt herself squirt harder than she’d ever squirted before. Her hips jerked wildly as she rode out the throes of her orgasm, feeling a little let down that she was the first to cum, as a small, overly-naughty part of her mind wanted to see what her sister’s cum tasted like on their toy.
Panting wildly, Flitter let the pillow fall to the side as she heard her sister grunt, moan, then finally cry out in pleasure. She felt a light smattering of hot juices land on her belly, making her smile as she let a hoof trail down her body. Keeping her eyes closed, she rubbed her sister’s cum into her fur, knowing that she was marked by her scent. If she decided to go out in public, ponies would no doubt be able to smell her sister on her. As she opened her eyes, she snickered as she saw her own cum on Cloudchaser’s face, dripping down onto her fuzzy chest. Gee… did I really squirt that hard? she thought as she blushed. “Guess I won, huh?” she asked as she slid back. The bottom half of her body was pleasantly numb, tingling with the last little bit of electricity from her orgasm. The tips of her feathers bristled as her mind was enveloped in a thick haze. She let her body go limp as she enjoyed the feeling, letting the dildo finally slide out of her pussy. Flitter used a trembling hoof to pull her wet panties back over her leaking pussy, soaking up the last little bit of her cum as she wiped the sweat from her forehead.
“Yeah, looks like it,” Cloudchaser said in fake dismay, a lustful glint in her eye as she gingerly pulled the double dildo out of her sensitive pussy. She ripped off the vibrator, turned it off, then tossed it back amongst the pile of sex toys. Holding her sister’s gaze, she lifted the dildo up to her muzzle with one hoof while she slid her panties back into place. She sniffed it from side to side as if it was a cigar, then grinned as she held up her sister’s side of the dildo up to her mouth. “You smell pretty sweet, sis…” she murmured. Licking her lips, she looked up and held her neck in a straight line with her mouth. She held the slippery dildo up with her front hooves, then wrapped her lips around the tip, moaning softly all the while. After closing her eyes, she let gravity help her as she pushed the dildo down her throat, her tongue running over the length of the dildo. As it bottomed out in her throat, Cloudchaser pulled it out, turned it around, then wrapped her lips around her half of the dildo. With her throat all lubed up with the mixture of her sister’s arousal and cum, she deep-throated the other end of the toy with no problems, taking it all in one go as if she was a pro at sucking dick.
“How do you do that?” Flitter asked breathlessly as she watched her sister pull the dildo from her mouth. “I thought you were gonna just lick it or something.”
“Now where’s the fun in that?” Cloudchaser asked as she flopped down next to her sister, panting softly. She pushed the pile of sex toys off of the bed with a hoof to give her some room. With a small yawn, she snuggled up to Flitter and wrapped a wing over her belly, nuzzling into her neck and soft mane.
“C-Could you maybe teach me how to do that?” Flitter asked as she laid her chin on top of Cloudchaser’s head. “We are doing this to make ourselves better under the sheets, after all!”
“I don’t see why not, but first I wanna take a nap…” Cloudchaser used a wing to pull the covers up, paying no mind to how soaked they were with their juices. She took a deep breath in through her nose, Flitter’s wondrous scent caressing her nostrils. A couple of minutes passed in silence. Nopony that I’ve ever dated has been so sweet to me before… Can Flitter be who I’ve been looking for all this time? Cloudchaser frowned as her thoughts turned to what others would think if they found out. No, dating her is wrong! She forced down a groan. But that orgasm was… heavenly… After turning down all of those other ponies asking for me to have sex, why did I just have sex with my sister?
Cloudchaser closed her eyes as she sighed, toying with the idea of dating her sister as she felt her nuzzle the top of her head. She felt her heart tingle in excitement and speed up a little bit as she imagined kissing her sister in front of the whole town. Because I love her, that’s why… And I know she loves me back… Wondering if Flitter would even want her to be her special somepony, Cloudchaser knew that she’d never get an answer if she never asked, so as her mouth went dry, she licked her lips and asked, “S-Sis?” She felt her heart speed up a little bit more. “Um… I…” She snuggled closer to her sister and wrapped a foreleg around her back, playing with the end of her mane. “Do you think we could maybe… I dunno, go out on a date sometime?”
“Uh… as special someponies?” Flitter tensed up as she pondered her sister’s words. “Like, as practice or something?” She took a deep breath and let it out slowly as she felt Cloudchaser’s hoof rub her side.
Cloudchaser grimaced as her ears flicked down. “Yeah,” she lied. “As practice…” She bit her lip and snuggled closer to Flitter, wondering if these newfound feelings of love and adoration for her would dissipate in time.
Little did she know, they would not.
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