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		Description

This is a requested side-story of Shaping our Dreams!
You asked to know what happened 'that night' so there ya go...

Flitter and Cloudchaser are enjoying a beautiful night together.
Heated moments guaranteed.

Contains incest sex, preening and some other stuff like toys^^
Edited by the wonderful ForgottenExistance
Note: For all you haters, Don did a nice video dedicated to you here! [image: :rainbowwild:]
There is a reading by Yamazaki now. Find it here!
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Siblings Heat

Cloudchaser and Flitter bathed in each other’s love, driving the kiss into a nearly endless time. Just as Flitter wanted to break away, her lover’s tongue pushed forwards, asking for entrance softly. She was surprised, but granted it eagerly, their tongues playing around each other in deep love and harmony.
Flitter watched her sister’s wings unfolding slowly, standing straight into the air after a few moments. She could feel that her own were in the same state, but she couldn’t resist. Breaking away from her, she softly kissed along her lover's neck and further down until she reached the base of her wings.
Cloudchaser chuckled softly, “Somepony can’t wait.”
Flitter replied with a soft bite on her wing before continuing on her way. She spotted some matted and split feathers and decided for a quick, soft preening. Making her way slowly to the wingtip, she fixed every feather she found, bringing every single one into perfect pattern with the others again. As she reached the tip, she noticed Cloud was breathing hard, having trouble resisting her desires.
“I-if you keep this up, there won’t be any going back tonight, my love,” she managed between her heavy breaths.
Flitter only smirked before leaning down again, softly nestling over her sister’s feathers. The preening was already finished, the only purpose of this continued assault was to tease Cloudchaser. 
Cloudchaser’s breathing got heavier with every second and she looked pleadingly at her sister, who only answered with another bite, which made her moan slightly.
“Okay, you wanted it like this, lil’ sis,” Cloud said as she pushed forward, curling around to pin her sister down with her weight.
Flitter squealed in surprise as her sister trailed kisses down from her muzzle towards her neck. Flitter resisted, not wanting to give away the control, but Cloud just bit down and her sister moaned in response.
Smirking, Cloudchaser continued her trail down her sister’s back, reaching the base of her wings and licking the sensitive areas there, causing Flitter to shiver. As she then followed the base up towards the wing tip, Flitter moaned louder than ever before and jumped up.
“Sister, everything alright?” Cloud asked with concern, quickly stopping her actions.
“What did you do?” Flitter’s voice was a high tone, and Cloudchaser could nearly hear her heart beating loudly.
“I...I licked over your wing muscles, my love,” Cloud replied and looked at the ground, “Sorry if I hurt you....”
Flitter approached her sister, lifting her head softly with her wing, then pressed forward into a long kiss, “You didn’t, sweetie. Please do that again,” she said after they broke, batting her eyelids at Cloud before laying down once more.
Cloudchaser looked surprised, but continued where she stopped, this time much slower and softer. Flitter moaned again, but this time she tried to keep herself down. Cloud went slower and slower, causing her sister to gasp slightly, then groan annoyingly.
Before Flitter could say anything, Cloud increased her speed until the point where she bit down right on the firm muscles of her sisters wings. Flitter squirmed and moaned, her rear legs twitching in pleasure while she tried to restrain herself.
“Mhh, your wing muscles are really sensitive, my love,” Cloudchaser purred softly, enjoying the shiver that ran through her sister's body.
Flitter answered by pulling her into a deep kiss, letting her tongue brush over her lips. Cloud understood and opened her mouth, her own tongue attacking the soft and wet intruder, both entangling in a little fight of passion.
As they broke apart, Cloudchaser couldn’t resist anymore. She quickly moved, leaning over her sister until her wet folds met those of her sister. She started to move and rub gently, causing both of them to moan. They had already had their first time in their shaped cloud, but this time felt just as good as the first.
“How’d that feel?” Cloud asked her sister, breathing heavily.
“Very… very good… please sweetie…” Flitter purred back and looked pleading at her, squirming a bit.
Cloudchaser pulled herself off her sister for a bit, licking softly at her sister’s cheek before sliding down and admiring her slick, wet marehood. Flitter’s pleading made her dive into the wet folds, softly lapping up the liquids around her sister’s inviting labia.
It tasted like… what exactly did it taste like? Cloudchaser smacked her lips to get a hint of the taste better defined, the sound causing her sister to look up in surprise.
“Sweetie, what are you doing?” she asked, eyes wide.
“Trying to figure out what you taste like, and I don’t mean your coat. I mean your…” Cloud stopped and blushed, still smacking her lips, “I think I got it…”
Flitter smiled, “Then tell me.”
Cloudchaser hesitated before leaning in, giving her sister a deep kiss. As they broke apart, she smiled, a small strand of saliva connecting their muzzles.
“Sweet like honey, fresh as morning dew, my love,” she said and Flitter blushed.
“I’m sure that I don’t taste as well as youuu-aaaaahhhh!” came the whispered answer that turned into a broken moan as Cloud went back between her legs.
Cloudchaser only winked before diving back into her sister’s folds, this time not only tasting, but softly brushing her tongue over the wet labia. Flitter flapped her wings erratically, moaning loudly as her sister softly licked her sweetest spots.
Flitter already felt near the edge, but tried to hold it back. She squirmed and winced under her sister’s affection and Cloud pouted.
“Not really fair, my love,” she said, nibbling on Flitter’s pearl, “But you should know that I’ll pay everything back,” and with that, she bit down softly on the nub of flesh, causing her sister to scream out in lust.
It was the last bite that broke the dam. Flitter felt the pressure grow and release, despite her intent to hold it back. Her scream turned into a deep moan as her sister continued to bite, nibble and suck on her pulsing pearl. She tensed and a copious amount of her fluid splattered into her sister’s muzzle and onto her face.
Grinning, Cloudchaser licked everything clean before moving up and kissing her sister, who’s eyes went wide in surprise. She resisted for a second before leaning in, her saliva mixing with her sister’s and her own fluids.
“I guess it is my turn now,” Flitter whispered and nibbled softly at her sisters muzzle after they broke.
Before Cloudchaser could reply, Flitter rolled over and pinned her on her back, grinning widely. 
“Don’t tell me you thought that you could play with me all night long, sweetie?” she asked seductively.
“Maybe, my love,” came the whispered answer from Cloud as Flitter softly bit down her neck.
Cloud moaned in reply as Flitter made a small trail of bites down her neck, over her chest and to her sensitive belly. At this time, the younger of the sister’s was barely teasing, nibbling and licking her way around Cloudchasers bellybutton.
Flitter’s trail stayed around the bellybutton for a few more moments before slowly trailing down, making Cloud gasp in anticipation. Sadly, just before her nub of flesh, Flitter stopped and trailed back up.
“Th-that is mean, my love!” Cloud pouted, annoyed.
With a smirk, Flitter pushed her sister over onto her belly, now admiring the beautiful wings that were unfolded and laying to both sides on the bed. With a sigh, she softly kissed down the wings, making Cloud shudder slightly.
“You like that?” Flitter asked with a smirk, getting a lovely hum in response.
She continued with kisses that slowly turned into licks, seemingly eager to touch every sensitive spot and causing Cloud to moan from time to time. Flitter loved that reaction, and also loved her sister’s wings. Before learning cloudshaping, she admired the powerful muscles in her sister’s wings, but now it seemed like hers were stronger.
She shook her head and continued her assault. No matter how much her own wing power had improved, her sister still had some of the most beautiful wings she had ever seen, and she intend to use this chance to its fullest. With that on her mind, she softly nibbled at the base of Cloud’s wings, teasing a loud moan out of her sister.
Flitter unfolded her own wings, softly trailing them around her sister’s flank while she continued to nibble at the base of her wings. Cloudchaser squirmed more and more under the touch, enjoying the teasing almost as much as she hated it.
“Sister… stop teasing, please-aaaah!” Cloud moaned out, but Flitter only giggled and continued. 
With soft bites, the younger sister trailed up and down from the base towards the wingtip, electing soft moans and sighs of pleasure from Cloud. Flitter  smirked and intensified her wingstrokes over her sister’s wonderful flanks, focusing mainly on the place where the cutie mark was.
“Mhh, sensitive wing muscles, belly and flank… You don’t know how much I have to keep to myself to not use this for my own pleasure, sweetie,” Flitter cooed softly in Cloud’s ear, causing it to twitch madly.
As her sister didn’t answer, just breathe harder, Flitter decided that it was enough teasing and slowly backed away until her nuzzle was in front of Cloud’s wet folds. She breathed out and Cloud shivered, a soft groan escaping her muzzle.
“Please… please, my love…” Cloudchaser begged, wiggling softly with her flank.
Flitter wasn’t the type of pony to deny her sister some sweet pleasure, so she gently rubbed with her tongue over Cloud’s labia, softly licking her sister’s sweet spots. Her reward was some more moans and bucking hips.
With a grin, she retreated her wings from Cloud’s flanks and gently placed them on her labia, one wing per lip. She spread the labia slowly with her wings, causing her sister to groan loudly, but the groans shot up in intensity as Flitter leaned in and buried her muzzle into her wet snatch.
She wasn’t really experienced, but Flitter managed to find her sister’s sweet spot rather quickly, teasing and flicking it with her soft tongue. At the same time, she let her upper lip softly teasing Cloud’s nub of flesh, causing her to squirm in pleasure.
“I’m… close… oh, Flitter!” Cloudchaser cried out, trapping her sister between her hind legs.
Flitter didn’t care, she dived deeper and explored the deepest spots of her sister’s marehood. With an evil grin, she retreated her tongue, just to start sucking on her sister’s pearl, then switching back to licking her snatch. She repeated it several times and Cloud’s breath went hard and unsteady, a good indicator of how close she really was.
As Flitter bit down on her nub of flesh, Cloud bucked and screamed her sister’s name loudly as she began spurting her liquids into her sister’s muzzle, who eagerly took everything. She continued to lap at her sister’s labia, drawing Cloud’s orgasm out for several seconds longer before she lay still, breathless.
“Wow… you sure came a lot, sweetie,” Flitter smirked and cleaned her muzzle of her sister’s sweet juice.
Cloudchaser wasn’t able to do anything other than look at her sister, trying to gather her breath. She still had something in mind, but had no clue if her sister was ready for it. After a while, she finally found the strength to say something.
“Can I ask you something, my love?”
Flitter nodded, nuzzling her sister’s belly softly.
“If anypony should take your… virginity… would it be okay if it would be me?” Cloud’s voice sounded weak and quiet, as if she were afraid.
Her sister crawled up to plant a soft kiss on her muzzle, “I wouldn’t want anypony other than you to do it,” she said and smiled softly.
This was Cloudchaser’s chance, and she intended on taking it if her sister was ready. She reached with her right wing for her small night stand, opening it and retrieving a small package from it. 
“What is this, sweetie?” Flitter asked as she looked at it with an interested gaze.
“This… is a… toy…” Cloud answered hesitantly before she opened the package, revealing a purple dildo of average size, “I hoped I could… you know… but only if you want it and if you’re ready, of course!” she quickly added.
Flitter blushed furiously, but was also interested. Nervously, she took the toy from her sister and inspected it. It was basically shaped like a stallion’s shaft, the surface soft and sleek. She couldn’t help herself as she gave it a soft lick.
“It tastes like blueberries,” Flitter noted, her eyes wide.
“So, you like it?” Cloud asked, smiling a bit.
“I… I… It’s interesting and I would give it a try, but slowly, my love. Is that okay for you?” the younger sister squealed, blushing and looking at the ground.
Cloudchaser softly gave her a peck on the cheek and took the dildo from her, licking over its surface softly. Flitter immediately felt the heat in her loins rising again. No matter how weird it looked, it made her wet and hot. 
But her sister wasn’t done. Slowly but steadily, she took the dildo into her muzzle, tightening her lips around it as she sucked slowly. Flitter could see that her sister had a lot more experience than her, and it made her shiver. 
Flitter moved forward and smirked at her sister, softly licking at the surface of the dildo that wasn’t in Cloud’s muzzle yet. Cloud’s eyes went wide in surprise, but she winked and released the purple toy, just to suck on Flitter’s tongue and capture it in a long tongue kiss.
As they broke apart, Cloud softly pushed her sister down, spreading her legs wide. Flitter looked down nervously, her breath getting heavier as she tried to relax.
“I won’t hurt you, my love. It might hurt at the beginning, but only for a few moments, and you will love the following feelings, trust me,” Cloudchaser softly whispered, kissing Flitter gently over her marehood, “Do you trust me?”
“Yes…” Flitter replied, her gaze full of love.
With a smirk, Cloud went between her sister’s thighs, softly licking her sister’s sweet spots before positioning the dildo at the entrance. Flitter shivered slightly, but relaxed as she met her sister’s lovely gaze.
Cloud pushed with no significant force at all against her sister’s entrance, causing her to gasp slightly as the toy’s tip went in. She immediately stopped, giving her sister a second to breathe. On her questioning look, she was met with a nod and she continued, slowly pushing the toy further, barely entering by an inch into her sister’s virgin marehood.
Flitter felt pain, it hurt a lot, but the pain was soon damped by sweet pleasure, and the fact that it was her sister who was taking her virginity helped her even more. She moaned slightly as Cloud pushed another inch into her.
Cloudchaser could see some blood as she pushed deeper and retreated the toy softly, just to push it back in even slower. Her sister gasped, but it was soon followed by soft moans. Cloud continued the motions more steadily, using her wing to piston the purple dildo smoothly in and out of her sister, being rewarded by louder moans. Flitter tried to control herself, but the feeling was so new, so weird and so pleasurable that she never thought it would feel better, and it pushed her closely to her edge.
Cloudchaser seemed to notice and increased her pace, slowly fucking her sister with the purple toy, enjoying taking care of her sister’s needs and taking her virginity. Flitter’s breath was almost on the verge of panting, all signs showing her older sister just how close she was. As the toy shoved another inch deeper, Flitter was pushed over her edge, bending her back and screaming her orgasm out while her sister was met with a steady waterfall of her juices.
The orgasm was dawn out for a few more moments, and once Flitter fell limp, her sister slowly took the toy out of her sister’s snatch. With a grin, she licked it clean before leaning over to her sister’s side, nuzzling her happily.
“We will be together forever, my love. I will always be yours, and you will always be mine,” Cloud whispered.
Flitter used her wings to pull a blanket over them, not caring that everything was wet with their juices. It was her last concern as they drifted into soft sleep, dreaming about the future with each other.
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