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- Vivius (Saturday) -

- Hons Residence -

- 7:29 A.M. -

"It's snowing! It's snowing!"

Alma excitedly and happily exclaims as she rushed down the stairs; dressed only in the white pair of panties she slept in.

Soon reaching the bottom, Alma ran into the living room and quickly pulls back the blinds of the large window in the front of their house. Alma had to partly close her eyes briefly from the bright reflective surface of the untouched snow. Once her eyes adjusted though, her smile grew even bigger as she hopes up and down happily.

"Wow! It's so pretty!"

Alma happily admired the white stuff, soon even looking up towards the sky, at the cloud-covered sky as large snowflakes fell. Given that there was no snow before she went to bed last night, the Winter storm clearly must've started out intense and was currently in the calm stage. Although realizing that the storm was quiet now, Alma, being her first winter was quite excited…
"I can't wait to see the storm pick up! I wonder how it'll look!"

Moments into a giddy standing march and excited squeal, Alma hears her fathers voice.

"Good morning Alma."

Alma quickly turns around, seeing her dad dressed in a T-shirt and pajama pants.

"Dad it's snowing!" declares Alma happily, rushing to him and grabbing him by the hand and pulling him towards the open window.

"Heh, I noticed." Replies Gene, smiling at Alma's excitement. "It's very pretty." He adds, looking out to the falling snow, for a few moments before looking down to Alma and seeing her lack of clothing. "Aren’t you cold?"

"A little, but I'm just so excited!" replies Alma, before quickly hugging Gene, though continuing to look out the window. "It's my first winter and it's so pretty! It's nothing like what's shown on TV!"

"Hehe…" chuckles Gene, placing a hand on Alma's head. "Well, make sure you put some clothes on, don't want your first winter to be hampered because you get sick, right?"

"Yeah, ok, can I just look a little longer?"

"Sure." Replies Gene, before removing himself from Alma's hold and heading towards the stairs. A few steps up though, the man looks back to the smiling Alma, nearly pressing her face against the window, bringing a smile to Gene's face as the scene was very familiar, recalling Lina behaving nearly identically to Alma, standing in front of the open window during her first winter; even Hailey before her, who would stand in front of the window, fog it up with her breath and draw the words 'Hi Winter', every year.

- 9:03 A.M -

- Bragou Residence -

- Sakura's room -

 Still in bed, Sakura slowly woke up, soon releasing a big yawn before lifting her left hand from under the bed cover and rubbing at her eyes as she sits up with a slight groan, soon removing herself from the bed, revealing her young body clothed in just a matching white bra and panties as she stretches out her arms with a second yawn.

After opening her eyes and blinking away the sleep from them, the blonde notices Reni not in her bed or the room, before making her way towards the door, placing a hand over her mouth as a third, small yawn leaves her and her other hand reaching behind and scratching her rear.

Entering the bathroom, Sakura proceeded with her morning routine, first heading to the toilet, lifting the lid, turning around and pulling her panties down as she sat, taking just a moment before a stream of her golden fluid streams from her and to the water below. A few seconds into the flow, Sakura places a hand to her belly with a slight frown before a loud, long expulsion of air leaves her, which lasted for nearly six seconds straight, bringing an immediate sigh a relief from Sakura as it ended, told by the smile and sigh from her.

"Ohhhhhh… That feels so much better…" moans Sakura, before her peeing comes to an end. "Guess all that air from the anal last night didn't come out while I was sleeping." She adds, before pressing in on her belly a little, soon allowing her to release two more rounds of air from her rear, before wiping her front dry and flushing the toilet.

With the business with the toilet done, Sakura walks to the sink, to wash her hands and brush her teeth, quickly noticing her long hair in disarray from sleep. After cleaning her teeth and washing her face, Sakura looks towards the tub, considering whether she should shower now, while she was here in the bathroom, or do it a little later.

"Hmm, I guess I better take one now." Comments Sakura, reaching her hand behind her back to her bra, removing it. "I did go straight to sleep last night." She adds, recalling the Honey and sweat-inducing family orgy the night before as she pulls her panties down, tossing the two articles of underwear near the tub, before she herself enters it and turns on the water.

A shocked gasp immediately coming from her as ice-cold water showered her, getting rid of the last bits of sleepiness from her before she quickly turns the water temperature to a warmer, hotter setting, quickly bringing a pleasant sigh from her as the temperature became a soothing heat.

With no reason to rush, Sakura took her time in washing herself, first covering and briefly scrubbing her body, a light once over, before lathering her long blonde hair thoroughly, taking the next eight to ten minutes to clean her hair. Once satisfied with the cleanliness of her hair, Sakura starting in earnest on her body, lathering and scrubbing her arms, chest, belly, crotch; not scrubbing that area 'too' intensely though, after all, a bath-scrubber to the clit didn't feel very good, following her crotch, Sakura, bends over and scrubs her legs, even lifting her feet and scrubbing the undersides of them, bringing a light giggle from her. With her feet done, Sakura lifts the scrubber back to her crotch, using her free hand and pinching her clitoral hood, enough to completely cover the sensitive nub it protected as she takes a moment to scrub each lip of her labia, no longer having to worry about hitting her clit. Lastly, satisfied with her labia clean, Sakura placed her free hand to the cheek of her rear, spreading them apart and placing the still lathered scrubber between the cheeks of her rear and scrubs her anus clean. The pleasurable tingle from her pussy signaled Sakura to stop the cleaning of her rear, then squeezing the remaining soap from the bath-scrubber before placing it back into the small square hole to her left.

Running her hands across her skin, Sakura smiled at the smoothness, caressing the slick flesh of her chest, belly, crotch and inner thighs. Her hands soon linger at her crotch though, teasing and toying with the lips of her labia, pulling, squeezing and caressing them.

Sakura quickly felt herself getting aroused and quickly considered stopping and ending her shower, since… well…
'There's nowhere I need to be.' quickly thinks Sakura, smiling as she quickly decided to continue with her self pleasure.

Sakura did though turn the shower of water off; no sense wasting water. With the water now off, no longer having the mild distraction, Sakura leans back against the wall as her fingers slowly continued to tease the lips of her labia, bringing a soft moaning from her. Sakura caresses her inner folds, feeling them becoming even slicker with her continued teasing, barely inserting her fingers into her eager hole, producing a ticklish sensation as she felt her honey beginning to ooze out of her.

Sakura decided to completely ignore her oozing hole, her fingers continued to tease the aroused lips of her labia, lifting a hand up to her stiffened nipples as her other hand switched from the lips of her labia up slightly to teasing her clit. First pinching the protective hood between her index and middle fingers, sliding her slick fingers up and down the smooth flesh, as a soft moan was urged from her as she pinched her left nipple, squeezing the growing breast at the same time.

This mild teasing continued for several long, pleasurable minutes, with Sakura soon changing into a sitting position as she relaxed against the tub wall, eyes closed as she moans softly, squeezing her breast and pinching her nipple as the middle finger of her other hand lightly strokes and flicks the erect, sensitive nub protruding from its protective covering, which was slightly pulled back by her index finger.

As Sakura continued to tease her nipple and clit, honey continued to flow freely from her highly aroused pussy, forming a growing puddle that was easily distinguishable from the water.

As the minutes quickly passed, Sakura's soft moans became louder, intermittent pants of the growing pleasure as her climax neared. As it neared, so did the speed and intensity of Sakura's actions; she pinched and pulled at her nipple harder, even twisting it, as the middle finger of her other hand now rapidly strums the throbbing, swollen nub of her clit, ready to pop up at any time, which Sakura wanted eagerly to come.

She didn't have to wait long...

It was just a few moments more of her actions, Sakura's face immediately scrunches up in the bliss of her orgasm claiming her, opting keep her voice in check and groan through it as her hand that was between her legs quickly moves up to her other, neglected, nipple and along with her left, quickly pinches the two erect nubs intensely.  An action that quickly intensifies her running orgasm as she tightly scissors her legs together as her honey gushes forcefully from her young climaxing pussy, a brief, loud moan of ecasity forced from her.

As she felt her orgasm began to wane, Sakura quickly abandoned her nipples we're in favor of grasping and squeezing her breasts firmly, causing her nipples to become small geysers as her honey squirts from them, sending a new surge of pleasure throughout her body.

With the bulk of the pleasure coming to an and, Sakura slides to her back from exhaustion, with a satisfied smile on her face, before caressing her nipples, gathering a bit of her honey and sucking it from her fingers, before lowering her hands south to soothe the pleasant throbbing of her clit.

"Now I'm going to have to take a quick shower again." Giggles Sakura.
After returning to her feet, Sakura briefly re-started the shower and wiped her breasts and labia clean of her honey, before exiting the tub, retrieving a bath towel and wiping her body dry. Recalling the light chill in the air before her shower, Sakura wraps the towel around her body, from the chest down and picks up her wet underwear before leaving the bathroom.

After entering her room and putting on a fresh pair of underwear, a basic white bra and a pair of blue striped panties, she covers them with a white T-shirt and pink pajama pants, then leaving the room with the bath towel and underwear and heading downstairs.

Upon reaching the first floor, Sakura hears the obvious sounds of her sister Reni's, laughter outside the front door. Curious as to why she's laughing, Sakura walks to and opens the door and is quickly surprised as she is nearly blinded by the blanket of snow on the ground.

Though quickly getting over the surprise of the snow, Sakura shivered from the cold breeze, and soon noticing her sister, dressed warmly and appropriately as she played in the snow in front of the house.  The happy teen though quickly notices Sakura standing at the open door and calls to her...

"Hey! Come out here and played with me!"

Sakura just smiles and opens the screen door slightly and replies...

"Thanks but no thanks, I'm just fine where I am."

"Oh come on!" exclaims Reni, rushing towards the door. "It's the first snow of the season!"

"Like I said, thanks, but no. I don't like the cold."

"Come on! What kind of person doesn't like playing in the snow? Fresh, NEW snow at that!" replies Reni.

"This kind of person." answers Sakura with a smile, closing the screen door. "Go ahead and have you're fun, I won't stop you."

"So what, you're going to stay inside for the whole winter?  What kind of teenager are you?" replies Reni.

"Not for the WHOOOOOLE winter." comments Sakura. "But I'm not going out in that ice box right now, after I just got out of the shower."

"Oh, you just took a shower? Why didn't you say that in the first place?"

"Well even if I hadn't just taken a shower, I wouldn't be going out there playing in the snow." Answers Sakura, before walking away. "I'd rather not get sick."

"Geez, Winter Sakura isn't any fun." Groans Reni, before turning and returning to the abundant snow.

Sakura meanwhile made her way towards the laundry room to part with the bath towel and underwear, during the short trip though, remembering the image of the white blanket outside, the blonde wondered aloud…
"I wonder how Nina, Lali and their friends are doing, with the storm and all…"

-

- Meanwhile -

- Local Forest -

- Fairy Village -

Thanks to the number of evergreen trees, a lesser amount of snow made it through to the village, though it was still enough for a light blanket. While not many Fairies were out and about as there would be on a hot, sunny day, their were still some, mostly kids, some clothed, some not, flying around throwing snowballs at each other and a few older fairies, that had tree houses, rather than house 'in' the trees, flew above them brushing some of the accumulated snow from the roofs of their home with leaves.

Nina was one of these fairies, hovering above her home cleaning her roof of snow, dressed in her green leafy dress. Her task was nearly complete, a brief interruption postponed her finishing…
"Nami watch out!" comes a young boy's voice.

Nina quickly looked in the direction the voice came from, her left, but could only gasp as the motion of her wings were briefly interrupted as a stray snowball clips both of them, causing Nina to harmlessly fall a short distance before regaining flight.

"Hey you two, watch where your throwing those things!" quickly states Nina, looking to the two nearby kids, who looked about twelve years old, a boy with short blonde hair and a girl with shoulder-length red hair, both were naked, the girl with the start of a growing chest.

"Sorry about that Nami." States the boy, flying near her. "Your wings are ok, right?"

"Yeah, their fine." Replies Nina, before smiling. "Try not to miss next time."

"Ha!" laughs the red-headed female fairy with a smirk. "Good luck with that one!" she states. "He hasn't managed to hit me yet! I'm just too fast for'em!" she adds confidently.

Both, the young boy and Nina see a small group of kids flying a short distance behind the young girl, before they notice her and stop, quickly flying towards her and one lobbing a snowball at her that hits her in the back of the head, causing her to quickly turn around.

"Hey! No fair! I wasn't paying attention!"

"And whose fault is that?" came her reply from a boy.

With her attention drawn away, the blonde boy quickly scoops up some of the snow on Nina's roof and tags the girl in the rear, with a gasp from her.

"Hey!"

"Gotcha!"

With a snowball whizzing by her head from behind, the girl gasps again and turns around in time to catch two more snowballs, one to her right leg and the other to her stomach. She managed to dodge the remaining balls, before quickly flying to Nina's roof and scooping up some snow before flying away, with the blonde boy and the group of kids chasing after her.

The scene simply brings a smile to Nina's face, before she finishes clearing her roof of snow and enters her home again. Though only for a moment, putting away the leaf she used before leaving and flying in the direction of Lali's home. Reaching her friends home, Nina flies through the door of leaves and gasps briefly as she nearly walks right into Lali, who was heading towards the exit, naked, though before Nina could apologies, Lali greets her with a smile and commenting…
"Hey, I was just about to come see you."

"Oh, really? What for?" replies Nina.

"Well I wanted to visit Lila." Answers Lali with a smile. "Do you have time?"

"Heh, sure, I have time." States Nina with a smile of her own. "Speaking of Lila, Sakura's probably worried about us, with the snow and all. It would probably be a good idea to show her I'm alright."

"Hehe, she probably thinks we're freezing to death."

"Probably, unless Lila told her we're just fine." Comments Nina, reaching to Lali's right hand with hers, before the two vanish with a puff sparkling dust.

-

- Bragou Residence -

As Sakura relaxed on the couch watching the morning cartoons, she felt a familiar sensation within her womb. Quickly realizing what it was, Sakura quickly sat up and pulled down her pants and panties to her knees and spreads her legs. 

She soon felt the familiar movement of not one, but two, moving down her vagina. The bodies reach the end and her labia part as Nina, followed shortly by Lali emerge from Sakura's pussy and fly up to eye level with her with a smile on their faces, though Sakura was the first to greet them.

"Hey you two."

"Hello."

"Hi."

Replies Nina and Lali respectfully, as Sakura pulls her underwear and pants back over her hips and lifts her hands up under the duo as she comments...

"I'm happy to see you." 

"Me too." replies Nina, before she and Lali lower themselves to Sakura's hands, the two also sit down, bringing a wondering look to Sakura's face as she quickly comments.

"Hey, you two are really warm. Shouldn't you be cold? It is snowing where you guys live right?"

"Yeah, it's snowing where we live." answers Nina, "I was cleaning the snow from my roof a little while ago."

"Then why are your bodies so warm?" questions Sakura. "Especially Lali, since she's naked, I can really feel the heat." she adds, before lifting Lali up to her cheek and lightly pressing her into her skin, bringing a small chuckle from Lali as Sakura coos from the fairies warmth. "It feels nice."

"It's just something our bodies do to handle the falling temperature." answers Nina. "It's not something we can actively control though, like our illumination, so if where in a place that's not cold during the winter, like a small room, our bodies can build up heat quicker than normal since our bodies are producing more heat."

"So you can like, die of heatstroke in the winter!?" gasps Sakura, before gasping a second time as she quickly pulls Lila from her cheek. "Sorry! I probably shouldn't be pressing you against me."

"It's ok." replies Lali.

"Yeah..." adds Nina, "This is a large, wide open space, we got plenty of time before we need a bit of cold air. If we need it at all."

"Oh." replies Sakura. "Well what about when I pressed Lali's against me?"

Lali herself answered this question.

"Unless you intended to press me against your face for like, half an hour or rub me against you, there was no danger to me."
"Oh, ok, that's a relief to hear." replies Sakura.

Lali then lifts herself from Sakura hand, commenting...

"Well, I have to get going, I wanted to come visit Lila."

"Ok, I'll open the door for you." states Sakura, standing, with Nina still sitting in her hand and walks to the door and opens it, seeing Reni still playing in the snow before opening the screen door and allowing Lali to fly outside.

"So, do you still feel the cold air?" asks Sakura, closing the door and walking back to the couch.

"Of course we still feel it." replies Nina, "Our bodies can adapt to it though, so it doesn't bother us very much."

"Do you like, instantly adapt to the cold or is there a period of time?"

"Technically, it's over a period of time, since the seasons change slowly, it allows our bodies to change to live in a colder temperature. But our bodies can adapt within a short time too, it takes a period of about one to two days." 

"So, if you some how get trapped in a freezer, you could survive?" asks Sakura.

"Hmm, well, it depends on how cold the freezer is and if I could find a way to keep my bodies temperature from falling too low too fast."

"Oh, so you probably wouldn't survive trapped in a freezer."

"Yeah, their likely wouldn't be enough time for my body to adapt." confirms Nina.

"Oh, I know, say your body was normal right now, and you flew outside as it is now, your body would have enough time to adapt to that change in temperature right?"

"Yeah, as long as I could find shelter and able to keep warm long enough."

"Wow, I really envy you guys." comments Sakura. "My body hates the cold."

"I'm sure your body will adapt to the cold eventually."

"I hope so, I like playing in the snow too, but I really hate getting sick."

"Well…" starts Nina, placing a finger to her chin in thought, before gasping, "Oh! How about your Shakra?"

"What about it?" questions Sakura.

"The side-effect of using your Shakra is your body getting hot right?" states Nina.

Sakura's eye's widen in surprise at the reminder and a large smile comes to her face.

"Hey your right! I can't believe I didn't think of that!" replies Sakura. "Just using my Shakra warms me, so if I focus on actually warming my body, I'm sure I could do it! Thank-you so much Nina!" she adds happily before quickly hugging the small girl against her cheek, who giggles a little at the praise.

-

- Drenet Residence -

Jillian, dressed in and T-shirt and pajama pants, walks pass the front door as the doorbell rings, bringing him to quickly call out…
"Got it!"

As he walks to the door and opens it, seeing Reni on the other side of the door and Lali hovering at her side.

"Hey you two." He greets, before quickly noticing the amount of snow that covered Reni and he comments, with a smirk, "I thought I heard someone outside laughing."

"Hehe, wanna join me?" asks Reni with a smile. "Sakura's no fun, oh, and Lali's here to see Lila."

"Sure, I'll join you." Replies Jillian before opening the door a little, letting Lali in and commenting to her. "Lila's still in her room, she was still sleeping the last time I saw her."

"Ok." Replies Lali, before flying up the stairs.

Upon reaching the second floor, Lali was glad to see that Lila's door was partly open, allowing her to fly right into the room, bringing another smile to Lali's face as she sees Lila sleeping in her bed, resting on her right side, covered from the neck down with the bed-cover.

Flying to Lila, Lali hovers over Lila's left ear and states…
"Lila, everyone's up, don't you think you should be too?"

"It's the weekend." Comes Lila's quite awake reply, surprising Lali a little. "I'm allowed to sleep in." adds Lila.

"Oh, you're awake?" comments Lali, flying in front of Lila's face and landing on the bed, before Lila states.

"I've been awake for about ten minutes I think, I'm just so comfortable…"

Before her eyes open and she smiles at her small friend.

"Good morning Lila."

"Good morning to your too!" replies Lali.

Lila soon lifts her hands from under the cover and scoops Lali into her hands, bringing a smile to Lila's face.

"You're so warm."

-

- 9:34 A.M. -

- Utah's Home -

"Ohhhh! Yeah! That's the spot! Don't stop!" 

Eru was in her own little world of bliss as she lay face-down on Utah's right leg, her small body, dressed in her white dress, limp in pleasure as Utah had pinched both of her wings gently between her index and thumb fingers and messages the white, feathered appendages.

Utah herself smiles at her friends obvious enjoyment, as she sat on the couch in the living room, her long blonde hair currently un-styled, hanging freely from her head instead of her usual style of two pony-tails, she was also dressed in just a XL T-shirt, which covered her waist, hiding the yellow panties she wore.

Although Eru was clearly enjoying the dual wing massage, Utah removes her fingers from the angel Fiser's right wing, and directs her index finger under Eru's dress and runs her finger slowly up and down the small girl's back, between her wings, bringing another round of moans from her.

"Hey…" starts Utah. "Want me to stay on your wings or massage the rest of your body?"

"Mmm… You can do the rest of me." Answers Eru, in a relaxed, low tone.

Utah soon removes her fingers from Eru's left wing and moves her hand under Eru's dress with her right, before caressing the small angels sides with her index and thumbs, slowly moving her fingers down her body, with the occasional giggle from Eru as she moans with Utah's fingers rubbing her naked rear, then down her legs and a short round of giggle from her as Utah massages the angels feet.

Upon reaching the end, Utah smiles when Eru turns herself over, face-up; Utah though says nothing and returns her hands to the small girl, gliding her fingers up her legs, pausing briefly at her waist, under her dress, massaging her hips and even briefer, caressing Eru's smooth labia with the side of her right pinkie finger, before moving her hands up a little, tickling Eru's belly, before moving up a little more, to her chest and caressing the two small mounds of her breasts with her thumbs, all the while, bringing a low, soft moaning from the small girl as she squirms a bit from the pleasure of her massage.

"Heh, it never get's boring giving you a massage Eru…" comments Utah with a smile. "You're so cute."

-

- 11:46 A.M. -

- Hons Residence -

"Hey don't run, you'll-" quickly states Gene, as Alma, dressed in a coat, gloves and sweatpants, ran out into the once undisturbed snow, along with Lina, though Alma didn't get very far before her right foot slips on the snow with a shocked gasps from her…
"AH!"

Before her rear met the ground, which the snow did nothing to soften the fall, prompting a chuckle from Lina.

"Ow…" groans Alma, before beginning to giggle and lay back in the snow.

"I know your excited…" states Gene, with a smile. "But try to avoid seriously hurting yourself Alma."

"Ok." Replies Alma, soon sitting up as Gene walks from the door.

Alma tried getting back to her feet, but her shoes failed to gain any traction and she waves her arms wildly before her rear met the ground again.

"Hehe, need some help?" suggests Lina, walking to Alma's right. "Snow can be a bit tricky to walk on sometimes."

"No, I got it…" replies Alma, attempting to stand again, which she succeeded in, though she slid about a foot before her balance was regained.

"You have to lift your feet more when you walk on snow." Comments Lina.

"Well thanks for the tip." Replies Alma, before gasping happily with a sudden idea. "Oh! Let's make a snowman!"

"Heh, sure." Replies Lina, before squatting down and staring to gather up the snow around her.

Alma also did the same, though just a minute into forming a roughly spherical ball of snow, an image enters Alma's head, which brings a mischievous grin to her face as she picks up the sizable snowball and looks towards her twin to her left…
"Yanno…" starts Lina, "We should make the snowman a few feet behind me, so it's not directly in the path of the walkway." She adds, before looking up from her bigger pile of snow, though quickly noticed the grin on Alma's face and the ball of snow in her hands. "Alma…"

"I wanna do it so bad." Grins Alma.

"We're supposed to be making a snowman." States Lina, with a smile of her own, not breaking eye-contact with her twin as she picked up her snowball…
Alma suddenly makes a move, standing and throwing the snowball, however, with the quickness of her standing, her feet slip on the snow and she falls, to her side, resulting in the snowball missing Lina.

Lina quickly capitalizes on her sister's error and throws her snowball, hitting Alma in the shoulder.

Alma though quickly gets back to her feet and after a few more slips on the snow, adapts to the slippery ground and the two laugh and trade hits with snowballs, Alma soon catching a snowball to the face, knocking her off her feet to her back with a gasp.

Lina, immediately worried, rushed to Alma's side.

"Hey, you ok!?"

"Ow, hehe." Giggles Alma, brushing the snow from her face and sitting up. "A snowball to the face actually hurts."

"Hehe, yea, it stings." Comments Lina, reaching out a hand to help Alma to her feet.

Alma takes her sisters hand, though surprises Lina as she grabs a fist-full of snow and presses it against her face, bringing a giggling from Lina as the two soon roll around in the snow. It wasn't long before Alma gasps out in surprise as Lina stuffs a handful of snow under her jacket, though Alma quickly retaliated with the same and before long, snow covered the twins as they happily wrestle each other.

During a brief break, with Alma on the bottom, the younger twin was a little surprised when Lina kisses her on the lips, for just a few seconds.

"What was that for?" asks Alma.

"It's a thank-you." Replies Lina with a smile.

"A thank-you for what?"

"Well, it's a thank-you for you being here." Answers Lina, though seeing the puzzled look on Alma's face, she adds, "What I mean is, while this is your first winter, this is my first winter with a sister, who I can play in the snow with and I love."

"Oh…" replies Alma, smiling as her cheeks redden not from the cold this time. "Well I love you too, but you already know that."

"I sure do." Replies Lina with a bigger smile, before lowering her lips to Alma's again, the kiss lasting much longer than the first as Lina added her tongue, which Alma quickly joined in.

Cradled by the snow and the light, falling snow, the twins continued to physically express their love for each other, until, Alma felt one of Lina's hands cup her clothed crotch, causing her to quickly place her own hand to her sisters shoulder and push her lips from her.

"Whoa! Wait, we can't do this here!"

"Do what?" grins Lina, grasping Alma's crotch, bringing a gasp from her twin as her face reddened more.

"Frak." States Alma, before looking around, seeing the surrounding area empty of people currently. "We can't have sex on the front lawn of our house!"

Lina briefly looks around.

"Why not? We're the only ones out here right now." States Lina, beginning to stroke her sisters crotch.

Although the sensation was dulled from combination of the thick sweatpants and Lina's gloved hand, there was still enough sensation that Alma felt her pussy start to get wet and arousal began to wash over her.

"I-It's against the law for one!" quickly states Alma.

"Oh come on, their's no police around, it's exciting…" replies Lina, lift her hand from Alma's crotch, biting one finger of her glove and pulling her hand from it before returning her hand down, under Alma's pants and panties and plunging her middle and ring fingers into Alma's pussy, bring a gasp from the younger girl.

"L-Lina…" groans Alma as she feels the finger begin to pump in and out of her and placing her hands on Lina's shoulders, though she doesn't push.

"If you really want me to stop, then stop me." Teases Lina, before lowering her lips back to Alma's.

While Alma did want Lina to stop… partly, the excitement of what Lina was doing to her out in the open, coupled with the cold all around her, made the finger thrusts seem more pleasurable than usual and made her pussy wetter with each thrust.

Within just a few moments of Lina's kiss, Alma's began to return the affection, dancing her tongue around Lina's and just seconds after that, submits to her twins actions, moaning and moving her hips, at least, for about two minutes, a third of the way to her own orgasm before Alma pushed Lina up by her shoulders, hard enough to push the older twin back, her fingers leaving Alma's wet pussy and sitting on her rear.

"If we're going to do this…" states Alma, with a blushing grin, crawling towards Lina and a gasp coming from her as Alma turns her around to her stomach, lifting her rear and a second gasp coming from Lina as Alma pulls down her pants and panties to her knees, allowing the cold air to chill her naked rear and labia. "I'm going first!" declares Alma, before lowering her mouth to Lina's labia and tongue kissing her twin's southern lips, eliciting a pleasured gasp from Lina.

"Ah!"

END

*Later that day*

Alma and Lina both groans in discomfort as they each lay on the couch in the living room, looking miserable as they we're covered in a thick blanket with a warm towel resting on their foreheads.

Quin soon enters the room, with a small, amused smile on her face as she carried a small tray with two cups of hot liquid and walking towards the two ill teens.

