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		Description

Zephyr Breeze needs another place to stay after a mishap at his parent's house, so Fluttershy is his best option... 
But practicing his newest hobby on his big sister may not be the best idea.
Contains: Incest and Fluttershy being assertive.
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     Fluttershy let out a long yawn as she closed her front door behind her. It had been a long day of making sure all of the animals were fed and happy. She'd found a new group of baby birds that had fallen out of their nest and gotten lost in the Everfree, and she'd spent several hours making sure they were all okay and had a new home. After such a long day, Fluttershy was definitely looking forward to settling down into her bed for a nice, long--
Fluttershy winced once she heard several loud crashes outside. The sudden, loud banging jolted the tiredness out of her and immediately filled her with worry at what could possibly be making such a racket. She spun around and opened her front door, worry on her face at the animals that might be in trouble.
That worried glance immediately fell away in place of mild irritation once she saw what the problem was.
"Zephyr... what are you doing here?" Fluttershy asked skeptically.
Zephyr rubbed the top of his head as he muttered something under his breath. He perked up once he heard Fluttershy's voice, then sheepishly pushed over the broken fence he just fell through with an innocent smile on his face. "Me? I can't just come by and say hello to my lovely big sister?"
Fluttershy was unconvinced. She just kept looking at him, waiting for an answer. 
"Come on, sis. Don't give me that look. I'm a changed pony, now. I've got a job and everything!" Zephyr said proudly as he hoisted his bag off the ground and put the strap back over his neck.
"Most brothers don't say hello to their sisters with a duffel bag," Fluttershy said, motioning towards the offending pack.
Zephyr rubbed the back of his neck with a hoof and gave Fluttershy a sheepish smile. "Okay, so I might kinda sorta need a place to stay for a few days."
"And what happened at Mom and Dad's house?" Fluttershy asked. It had only been two weeks since he graduated from mane therapy school. By now he really should've gotten his own place.
"Well I might have started a tiny, little fire in the house."
Fluttershy's eyes went wide. "What? What happened?! Is everypony okay?! Where did--"
Zephyr put his arm around his sister. "Relax, big sis. It was only a little fire. Nopony got hurt. They just needed to stay in a hotel for a while so the fire damage could be repaired."
Fluttershy blinked a few times, wondering how this was even possible. "How did you--"
"It's really their fault when you think about it. Their food was just so flammable. And how can you build a cloud house that catches fire anyway? They were asking for it to happen, really," Zephyr said, hugging his sister closely. "It's only going to be for a few days, anyway."
Zephyr finally let go of Fluttershy, and then went right into her cottage without even waiting for a confirmation or anything. Fluttershy sighed. She knew he was getting better, she just wished he was getting better a little faster. She turned around and walked into her cottage again, too tired to really deal with this right now.
"I guess now that you have a job you can stay here for a little while, but no--"
Fluttershy winced after she heard a crash coming from the other room. She walked in to see Zephyr moving around the furniture again. "...messing my home up..." Fluttershy finally finished.
"Don't worry, sis. Just gotta set the mood, you know, get the right vibe. Feng shui and all that."
Fluttershy closed her eyes, trying to hold in her agitation. "Zephyr, why don't you get your own apartment? You've surely got a paycheck by now."
Zephyr pushed one of Fluttershy's chair across the floor, messing up rugs and tipping over lamps in his wake. "Oh, I tried looking around Cloudsdale for one, but they're just so expensive. When I looked around Ponyville, they wanted this thing called a security deposit." Zephyr said like it was some dirty word. "Besides, it's going to take a while before an apartment will really fit my lifestyle, you know?"
Fluttershy let out another sigh. "You spent all of your first paycheck, didn't you?"
Zephyr stopped and scoffed, looking offended. "What? Of course I didn't. I still have a few bits left. Probably enough to take my wonderful big sister out for lunch tomorrow."
"Zephyr... you can't just--"
"Of course I can! What kind of little brother would I be if I didn't treat my big sister every now and then, especially when she's kind enough to let me stay at her place for a few months."
Fluttershy's eyes went wide as she gasped. "A few months? You said you were only going to stay for a few days!"
"Months, days... you know time flies when we're having fun together." Fluttershy sighed again. She let the thought of having a few of the larger birds carry him off somewhere very far away play out in her mind, but she decided she'd better handle this on her own. "There, how's that?" Zephyr said, looking around proudly at the odd assortment of furniture littered around the room, along with a few dropped and broken decorations.
"Zephyr, I'm really proud of you for getting a job as a barber--"
"Mane therapist," Zephyr corrected.
Fluttershy closed her eyes and tried to keep herself from getting too peeved. "Mane therapist... but you can't stay here for a few months. You need to start looking for another place to stay."
"Oh, sure thing, sis. It's at the top of my priority list, just as soon as I line up my second job and start getting some customers."
"Second job? Zephyr we talked about this," Fluttershy said, disappointment growing in her already.
Zephyr walked across the room to Fluttershy, an easygoing smile on his face. "'Shy, please. You know I'm not like that anymore. This is just as side thing for some extra cash. It's going to be a hit with all the mares from here to Canterlot."
Fluttershy scooted out of Zephyr's reach, giving herself a little personal space.
"What is it this time?" Fluttershy said, her voice tired.
Zephyr lifted the bag over his head and unzipped it, revealing a book with some odd markings and a picture of two zebras who looked like they were practicing some weird wrestling move. "This!" Zephyr said, as if he was holding the world's largest diamond. "This is the Zebra Sutra. I found it at a flea market while I was looking for... uh, inspiration. The secrets in this book will make me the best lover in Equestria, and I'll have mares lining up across the land for a little time with me."
Fluttershy brought her hoof to her forehead. "A prostitute? You're really going to be a prostitute, Zephyr?"
"Oh, Fluttershy, that's such a dirty word. I prefer something like part-time stud, or lover for hire."
"You're talking about being a whore, Zephyr. This isn't the direction we wanted you to take your life," Fluttershy said, the disappointment in her tone growing.
"Sis, I think you're overreacting here. Once the mares around town start talking about me, I think you'll change your mind. In fact, once I get your friend Rainbow Dash as a loyal client, and get the word spread through her fame in The Wonderbolts, I'd probably get more famous than Saphire Shores."
"Zephyr, this isn't--"
Zephyr brought a hoof to his chin in contemplation. "Though I do need to see if the pegasus tricks in the book actually work first. You mind if I practice a couple on you, sis? Just to see if they get a reaction."
Fluttershy took a few steps back. "I don't think that's--"
"Great! Just hold still for a second." Before Fluttershy even knew what happened, Zephyr was darting around her faster than she could even react. Zephyr used his wingtips to lightly graze across her lower back, his hooves to rub a random spot under her wings, and he breathed lightly against the back of Fluttershy's ear. His hooves traced across her body as his wingtips caressed down her thighs. Fluttershy went stiff at the feeling, and before she knew it, it was over.
"There, feel anything?"
Fluttershy didn't say anything. She couldn't say anything. The odd combination of his hooves across her body and his wings touching her like that stirred up something in her that she didn't even know she could feel. Her entire body felt like it was heating up, and she could barely move as the strange torrent of sensations shot through her body and culminated right under her tail.
"Hmm, guess not. Maybe it was back rub, wing touch, and nibble. Here let me try it again." Zephyr shot back onto Fluttershy to try the same routine yet again, but this time he nibbled on her ear instead of blowing on it.
Fluttershy couldn't even resist him as the feelings took over her body. Every nerve ending across her skin melted in ecstasy as her body yearned for something inside of it. She could feel the wetness forming already across her folds, and the desire to fuck something right there and right then was so overwhelming she couldn't even think straight.
"Okay, so I'm definitely doing something wrong here. The book says you're supposed to 'devolve into a state of unbridled lust', but you're just sitting there." Zephyr flipped through a few of the pages as he thought. Fluttershy's eyes darted to him, almost forgetting he was her brother for a moment as she focused between his legs. "Alright, it's definitely got to be back rub, then ear blow, then wing touch. This time I'll get it."
Fluttershy couldn't take it anymore. This had to be taken care of now, and she didn't care with what or with who. She slapped the book out of Zephyr's hands, eliciting a scared expression from her brother. "Couch. Now," she commanded, making Zephyr blink a few times at the uncharacteristic commands from her.
"Alright, alright, big sis. No need to get so bossy," He said as he walked over to one of the couches. Fluttershy didn't want to wait any longer than she had to, so with a harsh shove, she pushed Zephyr onto one of her couches, making it slide along the floor from the force.
"Easy now, 'Shy. We can talk about this, okay? Is this about the whole 'months' thing? Cause I promise it'll only be for like a week at most," Zephyr said, nervousness growing in his expression as Fluttershy sauntered towards him, a harsh, determined expression on his face. "Okay, five days at most." Fluttershy didn't stop. Her eyes drifted away from Zephyr's face, and instead landed between his legs where his sheathed cock rested right above his balls. "Two days, I promise. Just please stop looking at me like that."
"Shut up!" Fluttershy shouted, pulling a rag off of the coffee table and wrapping it up in her hooves. She shoved the balled up cloth into Zephyr's mouth as she pounced on him.
Zephyr winced as Fluttershy jumped on him, but eased up when he realized his sister wasn't attacking him. His eyes went wide with shock once he felt what his sister was actually doing. Fluttershy lovingly licked Zephyr's sheath, trying to coax his length out with desire in her eyes. Zephyr squirmed and tried to say something through the rag in his mouth, but as soon as he tried to lift his hoof to his mouth, Fluttershy glared at him with enough intensity to tame a dragon. He went stiff under Fluttershy's gaze, not daring to do anything but let her do what she wanted to do.
Zephyr couldn't help himself; even knowing that it was his sister's tongue on him, his length still swelled with arousal under her soft touch. Fluttershy brought her hooves up and caressed his balls to hurry the process along, until finally she had enough to slip her mouth onto. Zephyr let out a whine as he felt himself slide into his sister's warm, wet mouth. Her tender tongue lapped around his length until Zephyr was completely erect inside her, his cock dripping precum to the back of her throat. Fluttershy bobbed her head up and down on him, leaving him coated with her saliva all the way down to the base.
Zephyr gripped the couch cushions as Fluttershy pushed him further down her throat. He could feel himself slip past her tongue and down her throat, all the way down until Fluttershy kissed the base of his cock. She let out little sighs after each stroke, not caring about the tears that were forming in her vision from ignoring her gag reflex. Fluttershy let one of her hooves slide away from Zephyr's balls, letting it trail down her own body until it found its place between her legs. Her lips were absolutely drenched with her own arousal, and she couldn't help but let out a muffled moan around Zephyr's cock as her hoof brushed past her clit.
With closed eyes and gritted teeth, Zephyr couldn't help but let his cock twitch inside his sister. The taboo had long since dissipated in his mind at the feeling of his sister's mouth enveloping him, and there was no way he was going to stop the torrent of wonderful feelings she was giving him. He let his head fall back as Fluttershy's hair brushed along his legs, the long, soft locks only adding to the intense pleasure. 
Fluttershy let out another muffled moan once she felt that Zephyr's cock was so stiff inside her mouth that she couldn't even slide it down her throat any longer. Fluttershy lifted her head off of his dick, a long strand of saliva still connecting her smiling lips to his eager manhood. With her hoof completely covered in her own excitement, and the stiff, twitching cock in front of her, there was only one thing left to do. Zephyr saw the lust in her eyes as she looked down at her. He tried to say something around the gag in his mouth, but Fluttershy's intense gaze snapped back up to him and she pinned his hooves down with her own.
"Stop moving," she commanded.
Zephyr let out a whine as his sister crawled up onto him. Fluttershy ignored him as she kept his limbs pinned down and positioned herself above him, the head of his cock brushing against her wet slit. Zephyr let out a sigh at the feeling of the tip resting against Fluttershy's eager hole. With barely any effort, Fluttershy leaned back and Zephyrs length slid right inside of her. Zephyr relaxed at the feeling, so Fluttershy let go of his hooves and instead rested them around his neck. She let out a moan as she slid further down Zephyr's length, until the entirety of his cock was buried deep inside her. Fluttershy started off slow, rocking his cock back and forth inside her with the swaying of her hips against his, but soon she grew insatiable; just some light grinding wasn't enough for her.
Fluttershy lifted herself off Zephyr and let gravity pull her back down with a dull, wet whap. Zephyr looked down his own body to see his cock disappear inside his sister, with an accompanying spurt of her fluids from out between his legs, coating his own fur as well as hers. Once Fluttershy got warmed up, she was done with being gentle. The once pleasurable caress of his sister's warm, wet lips around his length quickly turned into harsh slaps against his hips as Fluttershy slammed herself down onto Zephyr, making him wince with each smack. Fluttershy wrapped Zephyr's neck up in her hooves tightly, making him grimace at the sudden strength of her grip. Fluttershy definitely wasn't this strong the last time Zephyr checked.
The wet smacks of Fluttershy's hips echoed around the room as she slid Zephyr into her. Zephyr winced at each thrust, with the odd angle Fluttershy was forcing him into, but he could still feel himself getting closer to the edge. Even with the painful force, Fluttershy's inner walls stroked Zephyr's cock with a welcoming tightness that few mares could even dream of matching. Zephyr let out another whimper as he felt the pressure build up inside of him, but Fluttershy didn't pay him any mind as she bit her lip and let out her own stream of satisfied moans.
Fluttershy moved around with each slam of her hips, trying to find the perfect spot where Zephyr's cock would rub her insides in just the right way. Every wet smack brought her closer to the insurmountable bliss she knew she could find, until finally she slammed down on him and his head pushed deep against that particular spot. Fluttershy let out a cry and grabbed Zephyr's neck so tightly that her brother felt like he could hardly breathe.
Fluttershy was getting the most pleasure she could possibly find with Zephyr deep inside her. With the constant smack of her clit against his body, and her brother's dick continuously filling her, Fluttershy let out one final, long moan as her body was overcome with a shaking orgasm. She fell back onto him, pushing his member as deep into her as it could possibly go as she came. Her entire form shuddered as jolts of pleasure shot through her, and her inner walls gripped against Zephyr's cock as well. 
Zephyr couldn't hold himself back anymore; with the soft squeeze of his sister's pussy enveloping him, he felt himself spurt inside of her. His cock twitched as he spilled his seed, making Fluttershy let out soft, little coos at each one. Zephyr could see his white spunk seep out onto their fur, as each jerk of his cock filled her up more than she could hold. Zephyr let out a long sigh as the last wave of his orgasm finally died, leaving both him and his sister panting messes. Fluttershy slid off of Zephyr, letting his cock slip out of her and his cum drip all over her thigh as she laid beside him on the couch.
Zephyr finally spit out the rag in his mouth as he tried to catch his breath. Fluttershy had a content smile on her face as she settled onto the couch beside him, her eyes slowly closing as if she was going to sleep.
"Okay, so maybe it was back rub, wing touch, then ear blow," Zephyr said between breaths. He looked over his sister, his eyes stopping on the cum leaking out of her. "Well at least I know it works now."
Fluttershy wasn't listening. She was already fading away in her afterglow, the exertion of cumming so hard putting her right to sleep. Zephyr grimaced at his sister's sleeping form. Boy, was she going to be pissed when she woke up. At the thought of her possibly not letting him stay there for the next couple of days, Zephyr's eyes went wide as he realized he definitely had to come up with a plan. Thinking fast, Zephyr grabbed a bottle of hard liquor out of his bag and pulled the cork out and turned it upside down out the window. Once the bottle was empty, he set it on the couch beside Fluttershy.
"That'll probably work..." he said to himself. He brought a hoof to his chin in contemplation. "Now, where did Rainbow Dash live again?"

			Author's Notes: 
I'm going way too hard with the shitposting this week.
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