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	The morning sun shone across the cyan pegasi, bathing her rainbow colored mane and her coat in a prismatic golden glow. Across the sky, the sunshine bounced off the dark rain clouds helping Dash find her targets that much easier. As she glided through the sky, passing through clouds and causing them to disappear from existence, Dash let out a content sigh as she simply did her job.
Dash was the manager of the Ponyville weather team, and for her it was just another work day. While most days she would send a few ponies to clean up after a rain storm, a few of the workers fell ill causing her to do a quick run herself. She didn’t mind it though, providing she had a chance to spend her morning energy on something she loved.
Looking to the site of Sweet Apple Acres, she saw Applejack along with her brother going about and doing their daily tasks. It was always a good feeling to know that Equestria was in a state of harmony and it was even stronger since Dash’s friend Twilight joined both princesses in Canterlot. While she missed her, she knew she would be visiting later on to catch up with her and the rest of the girls. Of course Dash wanted to make sure the skies were clear for when she came over to visit, but not because she was trying to impress a princess, but rather her own loyalty to her friend and her job.
Refocusing on her task, she kicked the 2nd last cloud in the sky and got ready for the next one. Of course before she would finish off the cloud she wanted to catch a quick nap along with a little something else she always did to the last cloud, provided no one was looking. She wasn’t worried about Applejack or Big Mac below since they would be to focused on working on the trees to pay any attention to her. 
Bringing herself near it, she gently flopped herself on the cloud and felt the softness of it brush against her coat. While she laid on it, she felt the slight tingling of a bit of electricity still lingering in it, While most clouds were deadly when they still held power, Dash knew that they would only shot bolts out from the bottom. Sometimes they would shot from the top, but only when the cloud was mishandled properly. She had seen her fair share of careless pegasi handing them wrong but thankfully the bolts never killed any of them. It was also thanks to the fluffiness of the clouds that Pegasi didn’t get shocked on them when they decided to rest on one. 
Placing her hooves behind her head, Dash slowly closed her eyes for a quick nap. As she slept a pleasant dream greeted her…
The day was perfect and the sun was shining brightly. Above the clouds of Equestria, two pegasi flew about at fast speeds. As they zipped around, any clouds that were about quickly got disintegrated and they flew through them like they were nothing at all. The only sound both mares could hear was the wind rushing past their ears as it made a soft blowing sound. 
“Hey dash, Lets go over it again!” Spitfire shouted to her side, directing all her energy at the new member of the Wonderbolts.
Looking through her flight goggles, Dash gave her a quick nod and got ready to do their routine one more time.  Dash could feel the excitement and the adrenaline flowing through her face and she couldn’t help but smile. She put so much hard work into becoming a Wonderbolt and it finally happened for her.  Now that she got what she wanted, it was time to impress and show off her skill to the world. Knowing that pegasi were watching along with ponies on the ground below made her want to perform at her best. Though it wasn’t a show she still wanted to impress anyone she could.
Picking up her speed, a rainbow trail started to show behind her body as she flew, while Spitfire had a blazing trail at hers. Flying her body over Spitfires, she veered her body slightly to the left and fell into a barrel rolling stance over Spitfire. While she did that, Spitfire veered hers to the right and any passing pegasi stared in awe as the two of them started to make a vortex made of a rainbow and a fire.
To the pegasi it was a marvel to behold, to Dash and Spitfire, it was just another trick in the book which they had mastered. Though Dash wasn’t going at her max speed, she could feel the strain of the work out hitting her. Both mares had lost track of time as they flew about and performed whatever they felt like practicing. As Dash continued to circle her partner, she noticed she too was working up a sweat. Hitting the final loop, Dash and Spitfire shot forward for the finale and spun around. Flying side by side, they pushed themselves to go faster into the vortex. 
To Dash she couldn’t have been happier. She was flying with her idol and now mentor Spitfire, enjoying every second of it. Focusing back on her task, both of them shot through the vortex which made the lingering trails explode in all directions. Pegasi and ponies alike awed in amazement as they watched it ripple like a rock being thrown into a pool of water.
“Great job Dash! How about we call it quits for now and relax?” Spitfire said as she stuck her fist out for a hoofbump.
Dash smiled back at her and pounded it. Turning for the direction of the Wonderbolt headquarters in Cloudsdale, they flew off.
Dash slowly woke up from her dream and quickly noted that the afternoon was slowly closing in, judging from the position of the sun. With a loud yawn she sat up and stretched out her wings along with her hooves to pop everything back into place. Though she woke up, her body felt slightly charged thanks to the thunder cloud she had fallen asleep on. Rested and ready, Dash was set to tackle the rest of her day…but not before she did one last thing.
Quickly looking the side of the cloud, she smiled as she saw both Applejack and Big Mac walking for the farm house, showing Dash it must have be lunch.
“Perfect…” Dash said in a low voice as a cheeky grin got plastered onto her face.
Quickly moving her body up to a position like she was sitting on the back of a cow, she slowly moved her hooves on either side of the cloud and leaned forward slightly. Taking a deep breath in through her nose, a distant scent went into it. It was her arousal, though barely noticeable.
Slightly arching her hips forward, she felt her marehood brush ever so softly against the electrified cloud. As she moved, she felt a shiver run throughout her entire being. The fluffiness along with the power made her face scrunch up in an odd form of pleasure and excitement. Quickly squeezing the side of the cloud with her legs, she felt the softness go a bit more into her folds, parting them so that she wasn’t going to tease herself. She quickly resumed her slow yet enjoyable motions of letting her genitals moisten up the out part of the cloud for her next part. 
Being a Pegasus gave Dash the natural ability of shaping clouds with her hooves, and started to fluff the cloud a bit so a bit of static would build up while she shaped it into an object to help her achieve maximum pleasure. Slightly moving back, she reached for the wet spot on the cloud and started to build up from it until it started to look good.
Contently moving around the fluff, she turned a good portion of it, into a standing pony cock. Though she was no craftsmare, she was able to make an almost perfect replica of the real deal.  Inspecting it with a slightly glowered stare, she felt the wet sensation near her bottom getting hotter with each passing second. With a slight shiver, she leaned her body forward and brought her nose to her new toy. The tip was wet, just like she wanted it and her aching body screamed for her to just jump on it and ride it nonstop. She held back, wanting to take her time with it. While known for her fast and reckless behavior, she wanted to enjoy every last second she could.
Letting her nose glide against it, she felt the fur on her neck stand up from the small current running through it. The only thing word she answered back with was a soft ‘mhm’ Before she opened her mouth and touched it with her tongue. The first touch gave her a slight shock, but it only fueled her to lick down the shaft of it, while breathing in her arousal coating it slightly. The pungent scent of her own juice hitting your nose and taste buds causes her sexually active mind to make it seem like she was pleasuring a real stallion. She had one in mind, a certain blue Wonderbolt with a thing for apple pies. 
Imagining it was him, her licks became more eager, and she put her lips to the shaft, erecting another soft mhm from her. She could feel the electricity coating her lips and making her vision slightly blurry. While she could pretend it was him and suck it off, she preferred not to get the taste of rain cloud in her mouth, and that taste lasted a few days inside.
Done with her warm-up, she opted to get herself off and be done work for the rest of her day. She would sleep it off again, but she would take a nap feeling a whole lot better than before. Removing her face from the fluffy shaft, she grabbed it and pushed it down into the cloud slightly so she could ride it without hurting herself to much. Once it was the right level, she gave off a slight chuckle as she stepped over it, and placed her swollen marehood directly over it.  The poor thing was nearly dripping with desire but she wanted to take her time and feel great. It was her cloud, and her pace she was going to go. Not wanting to wait any longer, she started to long her heat onto it.
The tip pierced her body, and a deep, carnal moan escaped her lips, causing her toned wings to flare out and stay erect. What caused the moan was not the piercing but the feeling of electricity buzzing through it. Even with her body barely taking it in, she could almost feel the object vibrating like one of her personal toys at home. With the initial feeling slowly passing by, she continued to lower her body until the dick was fully in her and she was sitting on her haunches.
“Feels so right…” She hummed to herself as she just sat for a second to let it sink in even more.
Resting her front hooves on the cloud, she started to lift her rear and slowly push it back down in a slow pace that turned into a rhythm. Once her rhythm was established, she moved her right hoof to her mane and pushed to back so she could see any wandering pegasi out and about. Thankfully few pegasi flew over Sweet Apple acres but it never hurt to make sure.
“I better last longer than last time…” Her tone was unwavering yet slightly annoyed at the same time. 
Dash was one of those special pegasi, that got off quicker then she could put out. She barely lasted minutes and did her best to enjoy every second of it. Even barely getting her pace going, she was already panting like a hungry dragon eying a massive diamond. Her pace was quick and also timed out. Every time she rose up and fell back down, a soft thud escaped from the area where her body hit the cloud.
Her panting started to become erratic moans in an effort to get more oxygen into her lungs. If she wasn’t floating in a sea of ecstasy, she would have had a much harder time breathing. The sensation kept building up in her body until she felt the need to explode. Her already hastened pace turned into a much more erratic one as she felt ready to burst.
The feeling came quick and once it started, Dash froze up and stopped bouncing her small frame. The entire length of the cloud got drenched in her warm mare cum and she just sat on the spot, letting the feeling sink into her. The cloud hadn’t lost its shape and the electricity continued to buzz throughout, still making lots of her fur stand up on end. Dash wanted to do it again but Twilight would be arriving soon and she didn’t want to be late to meet her.
Turning her attention to the side of the cloud, she saw Big Mac and Applejack exiting the farm house, to resume their daily task of apple bucking. Dash smiled knowing that she didn’t have any unwanted guests during her alone time.
Ready to get moving again, Dash moved her body off of the fluffy object and started to fly in the air and get ready to kick the cloud. Her body was still a bit shaky, if not a bit buzzy as well but ignoring the feeling she gave the cloud a hard kick and watched it disintegrate. Whatever small bit of water was still in it, fell to the ground along with the small amount of mare cum she gave off. She watched it splash onto a nearby apple tree, giving it a bit more water and a little extra.
Turning her attention back to Applejack, who had just started to resume her chores, she flew down to her to get her to head over to Twilight’s old library for the visit.

	