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		Description

Cloudchaser has gotten fed up with Flitter, she's done nothing but been an annoyance to her. Thunderlane her boytoy has been away and sent in a gift, Flitter decides that she'll get her time with that as well.
What starts off as burning anger turns into something more for the sisters, and how they really feel.
Kinks: Scat/Watersports/Fart, Facesitting, Lesbian, Incest, Lingerie, and more with further chapters.
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It was an average day in Cloudsdale, the sky was partially cloudy, sun was shining and the city was churning with life. At the edge of the city sat a small house where two pegasus sisters lived. Some would mistake them for twins with their similar color coat, manes, and eyes. The only real way to tell them apart was how they wore their manes, and their physique. Cloud Chaser was more athletic, well toned, and aggressive in attitude, she had a shorter cut mane, while her younger sister Flitter was petite, slim, and more passive in the way she talked, her mane was long with a pink bow in her hair.
Cloud Chaser was waiting for today, she was supposed to be getting some mail from her boy toy Thunderlane since he was away at Wonderbolt training for the past two weeks and she hadn't gotten to see or speak with him personally. All she knew was what he promised being he'd send some mail when he got a chance to so they could keep in touch while he was gone. She sat by the window most of the day, reading her romance novel that was recommended by some friends, it was interesting to say the least, for it wasn't a typical one. This was something her sister would enjoy more, considering what she forgotten to erase from her browsing history.
The sound of the doorbell woke Cloud out of her fantasy land, she set her book down and ran to the door. Outside was the mail mare, brown wrapped package in hand. 
"Package for Ms. Cloud Chaser." The mare had a smile on her face like usual, for the postal ponies doing deliveries.
"I'm Cloud Chaser!" Shouting with glee, Cloud reached for the package from the mail mare. "Thank you so much, have a good day." She waved to the mare as she departed to her next house. Closing the door behind her, the blue pegasus ran to the kitchen with package in hand. It was light for the size, it was around the size and shape of an encyclopedia. Opening the package was a box, but it wasn't just any box, it was a signature Rarity's Secret that was used in holding the best lingerie in Equestria. Cloud's eyes were wide in shock at what she just received, she always wanted a set but it was expensive on her budget, but to get it from her Thundy it was even more precious.
Inside lay a set of lilac lace crotch-less panties, quarter cup bra, garter belt, and stockings. It was everything she wanted, it was even in her favorite color too. "I can't believe he bought this, he must have been saving for so long to get this. I've got to send him pictures as a thank you." Cloud's mind was racing at what she would need to do, when it settled on the first major step, getting showered. The pegasus left the package sitting on the table as she headed towards the bathroom to get herself ready for her return gift.
Flitter came out into the kitchen, just waking up for the day after having been out most of the night partying with her friends. She still had the haze from the drinks last night, and was stumbling to the sink for a drink of water. Chugging back her beverage she was staring at the table where the lingerie sat, when her gaze saw the top of the box it arrived in. Nearly choking on the liquid she came to full wakefulness. She sauntered over to the table, looking around for her sister, her ears picked up the sound of the shower running down the hallway.
"She wouldn't mind if I gave it a try on, we're the same size after all, and it wouldn't be the end of the world." Flitter thought to herself as she eyed the expensive gift in front of her. Hesitating at first she stared at the undergarments in front of her, they looked so soft, and the design was enticing. She grabbed them and ran to her room, she had to see herself in them. Once in her room she slipped the outfit on, starting with the panties, they slid up her legs, the feeling of the lace tickling her thighs, once they reached around her groin they sat just right, giving her pussy and pucker freedom. Next went on the bra, it was a push up, so when she got it on, her breasts were lifted a bit higher, but the cup was cut short enough that her nipples hung out in. The stockings and garter belt were next, the feeling was satisfying as the stockings rolled up her legs with ease, then the belt clipping onto them to finish the look off.
With everything now on, she stood in front of her mirror. The blue pegasus matched well with the lilac colored lingerie, it suited her nicely. Too bad it belonged to her sister, she would kill to have this for herself, her friends would be envious and her stallion Rumble would easily melt at the sight of her. Quickly she grabbed her phone, and started to snap pictures of herself in the mirror to send to her boyfriend, maybe he would get her a set just like it as well.
The shower stopped, and the sound never reached Flitter's ears as she was so entranced with her idea and playtime. Cloud dried herself off, and wrapped the towel around her body covering from chest down to thighs, she opened the bathroom and headed out to the kitchen to get her gift to try it on. Reaching the table the box was empty, "Where did it go? I could have sworn I left it here, unless... FLITTER!" Cloud's face went to one of pure frustration, her sister was always taking her things without asking, let alone stealing her best stuff. Cloud had enough, her sister finally broke the camel's back, first it was taking her phone before she got her own, then it was stealing her vibrator while she was out of the house with Thunderlane on a date, last time she took her favorite dress and it came back covered in spunk and vomit, and now her new underwear. The mare marched with anger to the unaware target's room.
Upon approaching the door, Cloud slowed down, she could her the sounds of giggling and camera clicks coming from inside the room. Leaning closer to the door, there was enough of a crack to see inside, the angle was the right view of her sister's ass, displaying the lingerie in its glory. She wanted to burst right in there and scream at her, but her heart beat started to speed up, a blush came across her face. "Am I having feelings for my sister, seeing her like this?" Cloud's mind began going through the roller coaster of emotions. She had seen her sister many times nude or clothed, but every time she did it was either from her being drunk, dropped off by the peace officers, or after they had a fight. Not once had she seen her sister happy and sober in something that made her so erotic looking.
Flitter still was taking photos, getting different angles, and poses. This was her time to shine, knowing that it would all be over in a moment, however she had lost track of time while messing around. With her infatuation with her looks the mirror was too tempting to stare at, it only took a split second of her looking down at the phone to see the time. Her mind clicked that she had spent the last thirty minutes messing around, her sister was surely out of the shower by now, looking up at the mirror Cloud's reflection stood behind her sister, arms crossed, face with a stern look of anger.
"I'm so sorry Cloud, they looked so nice, and you were taking a shower, and I wanted to give Rumble an idea for a gift for me as well, and I meant to return them before you got out." Flitter was rambling on in a fit of fear and regret, trying to get all the words she could out of her mouth.
Cloud used the opportunity to grab her sister by the face and go in for a big french kiss. Cloud embraced her sister lovingly in that moment, making sure to make it last as long as she could, as for Flitter, she was panicking at what was happening, she couldn't believe it at all. When Cloud finished her deep kiss and pulled back, her face was no longer one of anger but one of happiness. She held her finger to Flitter's lips, signaling to calm down and shut up.
"I was angry with you, still a bit angry, but I've finally seen a side to you that I haven't seen since we were kids. Your happy, and not drunk for once in a long time." Cloud moved her hands down to Flitter's waist, lightly holding onto it. "This is the sister I've been missing and I'm ecstatic to have her back."
"But I've been so miserable to you, I've treated you poorly over the past few years too. Why?" Flitter stood still, questioning everything that was going on.
"Just because you've made me angry, that you've done horrible things, and haven't said you're sorry doesn't mean I haven't forgiven you, let alone forgotten about the good times either. I didn't know how to make you see it, but this is the perfect timing." Cloud pulled Flitter into a full blown hug, squeezing the air right out of the mare.
Flitter returned the affection being given, her mind becoming aware of her surroundings, her ears picking up the heart beat of her sister. She was at peace with herself for once, and it felt strange not to be in turmoil over something that right now should be a full blown sisterly spat between the two mares.
Cloud slowly rocked the two towards Flitter's bed, the motion not being noticed at all. When near the edge, Cloud gave her sister a push onto the cushioned mattress. She quickly climbed on top of the bed over her sister, putting her rear near Flitter's face, while she got a good view of her sister's pussy. Cloud licked her lips at the sight of the semi clothed puffy lips ready for a good eating, with that she dove into the juicy meal presented before her.
Flitter gasped at the shock of her cunt being invaded with her sister's tongue, licking her lips, and teasing her clit with single strokes of the mouth muscle. Flitter breathed in and got a good look at a meal sitting right in front of her, just mere inches away from her face. Cloud hadn't wiped her butt, and it was extremely recently based on the look of the moist brown ring around her shit hole. She moved her face forward, getting a whiff of the dirty anus before her, getting ever closer the pucker opened up and let out an air fart, it smelt like some fish had sat in the sun during the day and was left for an additional three.
Cloud lifted her head from the meal she was enjoying, "I know what you've been wanting as well, you forgot to clean the browser history the past few times you've used my laptop. You're pretty kinky, and a dirty whore at the same time with what you've been looking up. Now enjoy the appetizer." Cloud then pushed her ass down onto her sister's face, blocking the light of the room off from her eyes, focusing the world to the crap chute in front of her now.
Flitter maneuvered her tongue in the dark cramped space of her sister's massive butt cheeks, it was the perfect place to be, especially with getting a more direct line for that dirty pucker to snack on. Grabbing her sister by the hips, she pulled it fully down so that the moist muck would be right against her muzzle, staining it with a deep brown squish, followed up with another rank blast of air. Flitter inhaled the sweet smelly scent, pulling it deep into her lungs, her nose burning with desire to keep it down forever. On the exhale Flitter stuck out her tongue and started her work on the ass on top of her, licking away at the taint. The taste was bitter sweet, with a spicy tinge to it, most likely being the Saddle Arabian food they had last night, and it was just as good the second time.
Cloud was enjoying her anal teasing, the sensation was different than expected, and if this is what made her sister happy, she'd gladly keep it up. Cloud stopped with her foal tunnel fun, and moved her attention to her sister's sweater puppies. Grabbing onto her nipples she gave them a small pinch, once grappled she started to pull them around in a circle, moving the boobs with them, eliciting moans of joy from the mare below her. The breasts started to leak out small amounts of milk, nipples becoming erect, and the pinched area becoming swollen slightly. Cloud leaned down, putting her head as close as she could to the nipples, and with a simple release she was rewarded with a squirt of milk into her mouth. It was warm, smooth, and tasty going down to her stomach, something that one would never really think of doing to their sibling.
Flitter now in a state of heated joy felt her clit winking at the lack of attention, but signaling the enjoyment of being kept in the dark with the musky smell of ass. Having finished her snack she gave a tap on her sister's hip signaling that she was done her fun under and ready for a change. Cloud ignored getting up off her sister, instead she dove her hand down into Flitter's anus, getting three fingers into the small tailhole. Flitter gasped at the sudden intruder, clamping down with her sphincter trying to expel items inserted into it. Her efforts bore no fruit as Cloud started to wiggle the digits around inside teasing the colon's sides.
"Now that you've had a small taste, ready for the big meal, cause I can't hold it anymore." Cloud's stomach started to gurgle with the sound of movement in her bowel. "Oh sweet Celestia, here it comes Flit."
The tiny pucker in front of Flitter expanded, first letting out a low wet squelching fart, and then the sound of crackling as a big brown turd moved quickly to it's newly found exit. Opening wide for the log, Flitter formed a seal around her sister's fudge factory, ready to receive anything that may come out of it. The first piece of dirty fudge touched down onto Flitter's tongue, the taste was putrid, it was like eating last weeks pizza that sat out for a few days, followed up by moldy cheese, and finished off with the spicy nature of curry. Flitter started to gag on the taste of the shit flowing into her maw.
"I've seen this done too many times to give up here, this is my chance to live out that fantasy. I'll just have to power through the taste, despite how awful it tastes, those that I've seen online must have started out the same before it became easier." Flitter was trying to shift her focus onto something more to take the edge off the flavor just so she could fulfill her deepest dream.
"How you holding up there Flitter? That Saddle Arabian food isn't so bad after all, it does seem to produce a good amount of manure. Thought I got it all out before I showered, seems like I was wrong." Cloud was wondering how her sister was able to hold up for so long under her posterior. Seeing the clit winking out she knew it was time to up the intensity. She removed her three fingers and turned it into a fist, wiggling around the now loosened hole, Cloud worked hard to get the whole fist into the cavity. Success, the hand dildo had fitted its way into the ass of her sister, her legs spasmed in the sensation of being filled up greatly. Flitter's clit went crazy as she sprayed her mare cum all over the bed, and the arm inserted into her.
Flitter nearly choked as the first turd ended, feeling the big intrusive invader up her tight little tailhole, it was crazy but she gulped down the log instantly at that feeling. Taking a quick breath she readied herself for the next piece of shit, this time it slowly crept out, it was a bit more liquid than the last one, but still retained it's solid mass. Flitter bit down onto this one, making sure to take her time instead of letting it all build up. The flavor burst into her mouth, being much worse when chomped on, it squished on her teeth, spreading around her gums, and coating the underside of her tongue in the foul fudge. Her eyes rolled back at the flavor, it was especially nasty, but delicious none the less. The feeling in her ass was just icing on the cake.
"Ah, that's a good shit whore Flits, eat all that crap in me, I know you've been wanting this badly." Cloud taunted her sibling as she wiggled her arm deeper in. She felt a soft blockage, opening her hand as wide as she could in the tight ass, she managed to grab hold of the brown blocker. Cloud pulled her arm out, still holding onto the little mass, it was solid, with slight give to the mass. It was light brown and had the shape of one of her dildos, then the idea hit Cloud right there. Spreading the alright soaking vulva in front of her, getting it nice and wide, Cloud slowly inserted the soft brownie into the depths of her sister's cunt.
Flitter grabbed hard at her sister's hips, squirming at the touch of the make shift toy into her pussy. Cloud was going all out just for her, she had to make sure to pay her back greatly later for this. Managing to finish off the second log, Flitter waited a bit longer for the next one, but nothing came. With nothing left to do, she jammed her mouth muscle deep into the septic tunnel of her sister. Licking the sides clean of the leftover residue, and grabbing small nuggets on the way. Tapping her sister's side, Cloud let out one last fart, spraying the deeper remains onto Flitter's face, speckling it like freckles.
Cloud was happy with her end of the bargain, and now was moving the turd dildo in and out of her sister's love tunnel faster, smashing it deep into her womb. She could feel the mare start to twitch again, she was close to orgasm. Grabbing the item tightly squishing it around her hand, she jammed it hard and deep into the cunt causing Flitter to orgasm for the second time in the hour. The spray of mare juice was strong once again, coating the arm even more and covering the sheets with the love liquid.
Cloud rolled off of her sister, giving her fresh air to breathe. Flitter panted at the sweet euphoric rush that was given to her, holding her stomach with the feeling of being full in more than one way. Cloud hovered her hand over her sister, showing all the shit and cum covering it, making a brown slime.
"You seem happy Flitter, I'm glad. Now clean up my hand so I don't have to fully shower again." Cloud lowered the messy appendage to her sister's mouth.
Flitter all to eagerly obliged, starting with suckling on the finger tips, cleaning them til they shined. Moving down to the knuckles next, getting into the wrinkles to get those last bits of liquid shit. After the fingers were clean, she proceeded to lick the hand top and bottom clean of the remains. Laying back down with a triumphant sigh, she let out a smelly loud burp.
"Thanks for that Cloud, I'm glad you did that for me, and as a surprise too. What made you not want to murder me for wearing your undies?" Flitter turned her head to her sister.
Cloud was holding her phone, and pressed the power button to turn it to sleep mode. She put on a grin to her face. "That's simple Flitter, cause now I have blackmail to use on you, pretty sure you wouldn't want your boy toy seeing you eat shit like that. Now would you?"
Flitter's face turned to one of dread, she just got filmed doing the nasty, and her sister managed to hide cutie mark with that towel the entire time. There was no way Rumble would want to date her after seeing that video, let alone just knowing what she had always wanted to do. "Delete it now Cloud!" Flitter screamed in horror.
"Nah, I'm gonna hold onto it til I get fully paid back as well. There is so much you owe to me that I want to make sure I have the insurance." Cloud had walked to the door, waving her phone to Flitter's face. "Oh and you can keep the underwear, we'll just add it to the tab of what you owe me for."
Flitter's face turned beat red, both in anger and embarrassment. How was she going to get that footage deleted, let alone keep it from slipping out to everypony that she was a shit whore. Sitting up in her now soaked mess of a bed, she covered her face, slipping into a state of despair.
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