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		Description

Seabreeze loves his family, but sometimes it's a little hard taking care of one. Thus, he needs a way to alleviate some of the stress that has been plaguing him. There are secret ways to get back to the world of Equestria, and who better than the lovely and beautiful Fluttershy to help him in his time of need?
(A bit difficult to plan all of this, but I think that it all came together quite nicely. It's a pretty weird clop, but I didn't exactly see any other way to do it. Well, I did, but that was when I was already 3,000 words into the thing. Genius me, right? -.- Anywho, hope you enjoy! ^.^)
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			Author's Notes: 
What is a Flutterbreeze, you ask? Why, it's a breeze that flutters, my friends, a breeze that flutters. What else could it possibly be? It certainly isn't a very unique, and possibly the first posted, pairing that may or may not pick up in FIMfiction. That'd be just silly... wait....
The sex scene happened fast... I guess his lazy ass didn't feel like waiting, lel.
I know they have a separate language, but I'm just going to use my imagination here. I know they should have an accent, but I don't really know how to write that. So, this is what I have at the moment. Hope it's enough. ^.^
Anywho, I hope you'll like this... strange clop pairing. If you do, then YAY!



	The young fairy-like creature known only as Seabreeze stood inside of his house, staring out the window as the screams of an infant echoed throughout said house's halls. He glanced behind him, finding the scene very frustrating. His oldest daughter sat at the table, drawing a picture for art class that would be graded and critiqued. The thing that was frustrating was the fact that his son, who was only a year old, sat in his mother's embrace, screaming his little head off. He could not fathom how his wife could handle the noise level that close without her ears bursting from the sheer sound intensities. He looked back out the window, thinking about the one mare that had gained his eye in a long time, other than his own, who just happened to be Fluttershy. If only he could reach her.
"There, there, my sweet apple dumpling, it'll be all right..." His wife, whose name was Brisk Spring, cooed to the outraged infant. 
Seabreeze respected her for her undying patience, but that wasn't enough to sooth his mind. He needed to get out and actually do something before he through himself out the window and refused to fly. This side of the house faced a drop off, which, if you fell, and could not fly for some reason, death was guaranteed.
"Daddy, my head hurts..." His daughter, whose name was Honeysuckle, moaned, clutching at her adorably cute head. She was still a young one, but the oldest nevertheless.
"Don't worry, Honey, your mom has everything under control. She'll get Blaze to quiet down... eventually." Seabreeze said with a hint of distaste at the prospect of another hour of this. He loved his family to death, but sometimes it was just too much. Consequently,  that's why he was thinking about Fluttershy. The moment he had set his eyes upon her, he was entranced. her beauty was unmatched, even when he had seen his wife near her. There was just no comparison. Also, she was so kind and caring that it hurt him to leave her behind. But, he left because he had a family. Although a bit dysfunctional at times, it had its good days. Mostly bad ones.
He didn't mean that in a ungrateful way, because he was very grateful for his family. But, unfortunately, he and hiss wife had been drifting apart for many years, and it was only getting worse. They didn't have many arguments, thank heavens for that, but when they did, they went all out. Screaming at the top of your lungs with a ferocity that would turn a manticore into a docile pussycat isn't exactly healthy. He wasn't calling his wife stupid or anything. Quite the contrary, actually. She was probably the smartest individual he had ever met in his life. Mixing with his intelligence, they had made two of the most amazing children he had ever laid his eyes upon.
Despite having so many differences, they had loved each other unconditionally. He still loved her with the passion of a thousand suns, but they were still drifting apart. He had never understood how that could happen when he was a child, because his parents went through the same process, which ended in a break-up, and they still love each other, although they are apart. Seabreeze finally understood what happened between the two. If only he had known, then maybe he could have prevented it. Alas, his naivety had gotten the best of him. Now here he was, doubting his faith in his relationship, and imagining a mare in some very erotic positions, who he had only known for a day.
"Seebreeze, honey, could you get Blaze's bottle from the fridge? He's kicking, and I'm a bit afraid that I'll drop him." Brisk Spring asked, which made him divert his attention to the dire situation with which his wife had found herself in.
"Yes, honey, I'll be right back." Seabreeze said, not hesitating in his answer in the slightest. Without another word, he left the screaming infant, his amazingly artistic daughter, and his wife to retrieve the bottle of milk that was located within the refrigerator. After opening the fridge and grabbing the milk, he walked back into the living room, where everypony else was located. he hadned the bottle to Brisk Spring, who took it from his small hooves, and fed it to the conniption-fit-throwing infant, who calmed down almost instantly. Finally... peace and quiet.
"Daddy...? Can I ask you something?" The small, quiet voice of his daughter said.  He turned towards her, a smile fixed upon his face. He would go to Tartarus and back for his daughter.
"Yes, Pumpkin?" he asked, his ears still ringing from the verbal onslaught that which was earlier thrown upon him by his young son. She seemed nervous, but she was always that way. In some ways, she reminded him of Fluttershy. He didn't know if he should be worried about that or not. After all, he would love nothing more than to fuck Fluttershy. It wasn't as if he was truly unfaithful, because he was fairly certain Brisk had cheated on him with that seemingly nice neighbor. Key word... seemingly....
"Well, I was hoping you could lend me some coins for the movies? Please?" her pleading look made him instantly cave in and hand the coins over. In Equestria, you would use bits, but breezies use coins, which aren't that different. Name difference and the physical appearance is a bit unique. On it was the face of a famous breezie, which was on the front, and the back was literally a tail of a breezie. Not very original on the coin creator's part, but it did buy you a candy bar, so it has its uses... other than being unimaginative.
"Sure, here ya go, kiddo! Enough for some popcorn and everything." He said with a big smile. Her look of glee melted his heart on the spot.
"Thanks, dad! Er... well, the movie starts in an hour, and I was hoping to pick up my friends before I got there. I'm done with my homework and everything, see?" She said, showing that she did indeed finish said homework. It all seemed to be in order, so he allowed her to leave.
"Be careful, Pumpkin!"He called out to her, and she said she would. With a rather loud close of the door, she trotted about eight steps before she took off into flight, heading to the nearest house, which was inhabited by the one he assumed Brisk had cheated with, and her friend.
He looked at his wife, who offered him a tired smile, "Well, that sure was a day, huh?"
Brisk nodded, looking down at the now sleeping child, "Yeah, but we pulled through like we always do."
That made Seabreeze frown a bit. He has always and will always love his wife to death, but he knew for a fact that this relationship just wouldn't work. They didn't even sleep in the same place anymore. He had decided long ago that the couch was the best place, and not awkward, "Yeah... hey, I'm gonna' head out, do you need anything from town?"
She shook her head, her rump shaking a bit due to the head motion. That had long since stopped attracting in a sexual way, although any other male breezy would have fainted at the sight, "No, I'm all right, Seabreeze. You go ahead. Bye."
Although hesitant, he did eventually leave the house behind, drifting through the magical air. This was the only place they could fly free without a current of air to guide them in the right direction. Although small, the breezies hold a great magic that, when compared as a whole, can rival even Celestia herself. But, being a peaceful race, they have never been in any wars of any kind. They were too helpless in the real world anyway.
He was headed off to the town library to do some research, because he just couldn't get that yellow mare off of his mind. He had caught a glimpse of her puffed pussy lips when he had been at her house, his progress of getting home hindered by the other breezies. That was probably the most arousing thing he had ever seen, and he had seen some pretty sexy shit in his lifetime. Thank Celestia that those ponies didn't wear clothes to conceal their private areas. That would suck donkey balls.
After talking to a couple of close and not-so-close friends along the way, he finally reached his destination. Entering the warm library, he went over to the section labeled 'P' and looked fro the book in mind. Withdrawing about eight books on the desired subject, he headed over to a table and sat down. Opening the first book, he skimmed through it in search of something... anything that would aide him in his quest. This was going to be a long, long day.
Many hours in the library later.

Having read through all of the books, he had to get about nine more books before he found exactly what he needed. Within the book, there were instructions on how to open a portal. In truth, any adult breezy could do it, but they never wanted to go out there. It's much too dangerous.
After putting all of the books except the one he needed back, Seabreeze went up to the librarian and asked, "Could I please check this book out?"
The librarian, who was an old friend from school, raised an eyebrow at the subject that the book contained, "Portals? Why would you need something like that?"
Seabreeze shrugged his shoulders, putting on an innocent look, "Research reasons. Honeysuckle has a big project coming up, and she wanted to do something about portals."
The librarian smiled, "Oh, That's nice. When you bring the book back, tell me what grade she got. I'm sure she'll ace it. She was always  such a smarty. A lot like you and Brisk, Seabreeze."
That was a pretty good compliment, especially coming from her. It hurt him to lie, "Thanks, Sun Sprout! I'll be back with the book in a couple of days."
With that, he headed straight from the library, past random pedestrians, to the place where he had left Fluttershy's world. The rock was as barren and plains as he had remembered. Setting the book down, he read through the book again. Yeah, this should work. The only problem is the fact that he couldn't move very well in her world. Laying out a few ingredients he picked along the way, he laid them out in a circle. First, bits of a daffodil, then the milk of a breeze goat to fill in the circle dug in the stone with a carving knife. Breezy magic was a little complicated, and required outside interference to activate it within a breezy body. Thus, the ingredients are very much needed, lest something bad might happen, such as disfigurement.
After getting the ingredients in the right location, he concentrated extremely hard, his little antennas light up. The breeze goat milk started to boil, and the daffodil melted, don't know how, and the mixture turned a bright yellow. It looked sort of like how gold would look like had it been melted. Seabreeze would know, because he used to make the coins used for their currency. He had once seen someone try to steal said coins. That didn't turn out very well at all.
Concentrating now on the stone wall, and his destination in mind, he closed his eyes as tight as he could, hoping that this would work. If not, he would never see that beautiful mare ever again. After about ten minutes of the hardest concentration he had ever done, he felt a major release on his body, the intense magic having finally left his body. He fell to the ground, gasping for air. Slowly but surely, he looked up to see Fluttershy's cottage through the portal. He got up, his eyes wide at the prospect that he had actually done that.
He did not want to wait a single moment. Grabbing some more breeze goat's milk, which was in a flask, and about ten daffodils, which he put into a saddle bag. Stepping up to the glowing portal, its outer edges pulsating with a bright light, he took a deep breath and stepped through. This was it. He was finally going to see her again.
Fluttershy's property

Fluttershy sprinkled some corn for her wonderful chickens, smiling at their innocence. it warmed her heart to see all these animals happy that she was taking care of them. They meant the world to her. She looked over at a couple of birds perched upon a branch, peering at something crawling along the ground. That something looked extremely familiar.
"Fluttershy! Over here!" The creature said, but she could only just barely understand it. As she trotted closer, she realized who she was looking at.
"Seabreeze? What in the world are you doing here?"She asked, taken by complete surprise. This was the last thing she would have ever expected. Heck, it wasn't even on her list. She let Seabreeze fly up and land upon her muzzle. The two watched each other for a brief moment.
"Well, I was just stopping by for a visit. You don't mind, do you? I would have sent you warning in advance, but I don't really think that's possible, since we live so far away from each other." Seabreeze said, his eyes bulging with excitement. She didn't know what he'd be excited about. They only met once, and only for a day.
"No, of course not, Seabreeze! I'm just a little surprised, is all. You're really the last visitor I expected." She said, now smiling, "But I'm so glad you're here! Oh, we're going to have so much fun!
It was at that moment that she noticed a strange look in Seabreeze's eyes, since she was so close to him. it was a look one would have if they were literally starving to death, and then a major happiness in said eyes when they realized that they had just been served a feast fit for an emperor. Had she really made that much of an impression the first time? With that thought, Flutttershy went inside her house, still looking at Seabreeze as he stared longingly at her. Wait, longingly?
Seabreeze took flight, hovering in the middle of the room, looking around at his surroundings. There were a couple of birds here and there, a rabbit walking by, holding a carrot, and a few other things. Other than that, there were no real changes since he had gone home.
"Well, as you can see, nothing's really changed since you left." Fluttershy said, receiving a look from Seabreeze. Something about that look made her shudder, yet it excited her for some reason. She didn't even know what that look entailed. It was more of a instinctual knowledge than anything else. She knew what it meant, yet she didn't. This was pretty confusing.
He flew up to her face, a little too close for comfort. His eyes were half-lidded, his small breaths could be heard, "You haven't changed at all... still as pretty as I remember..."
Fluttershy's cheeks went full crimson red as she looked away to the side. This was not at all what she was expecting. He was an entirely different species and was hitting on her. This was going by so quickly, "Um, thanks... I'm just okay."
Seabreeze shook his head, "Fluttershy, I know this is quick, and I didn't even build up to this moment, but you are the most beautiful creature I've ever laid my eyes upon. I've always been up forward, but I hope you aren't offended."
"Offended? No, I''m not offended, silly. That was a compliment. Do you really.... feel that strongly about me?" She asked, her entire face red from the sheer intensity of her embarrassment. There were a lot of things she was thinking about at the moment. like, how in Equestria were they going to do this? Seabreeze's penis isn't exactly worthy of a magnum-sized condom. That and why was she even considering something like this? They barely knew each other. Sure, it was her lifelong fantasy to have a breezy play with her most private parts, but now that the chance was actually here? Was she really going to go for it?
Seabreeze nodded, "I know this is... fast... but it just slipped out. Seeing you again after all these months? I couldn't be more sure."
Fluttershy stared at Seabreeze in disbelief. This was not at all how she had planned her day. Well, she couldn't say no to Seabreeze. What if it broke his poor little heart? With that, she said, "Well, if we're going to do this, we're going to do this the right way. With a bed. Come, follow me."
With a huge grin, Seabreeze said, "Oh, I'm gonna' come all right."
Fluttershy's bedroom.

Seabreeze had never been in fluttershy's bedroom before. A couple of other breezies had, but he had been too preoccupied with the worry that he would never see his children or his wife again. His wife. Should he really be doing this? He didn't even have proof of what she did with the neighbor. He could see the outline of Fluttershy's pussy, which was perfect and innocent. It was also slightly wet, although not a lot. He loved how they bulged outwards, letting him see some of the inside pink, which was a slit of pink.
When they made it upstairs, she closed the door behind them. She laid down on the bead on her back, stretching out her hind legs for the coming excitement, "So, how do you want to do this? There isn't much we can do, really."
Seabreeze was certain that he was dreaming. The moment she had stretched, her pussy was simply winking at her, beckoning for his gentle touch. He flew over towards her, getting next to her love tunnel. The smell was the most overwhelming thing he had ever smelled. It was also the best. He sat there, deeply inhaling her lovely scent for a good, long minute, "I-I have an idea... oh, boy, this is intense."
He put one small, hoof on the left pussy lip, which was about the same size as him. He then put his other hoof on the other lip, savoring the feeling. He had been dreaming about this ever since he had met her. He never even thought that this would happen. He struggled a bit as he pulled the two lips apart from each other, long strands of  mare cum sticking to both ends. He brought his mouth down and sucked it up.
"Oh, wow... this tastes amazing..." Seabreeze gasped, fairly certain that he had just hit the mother lode.
He dove back in with much more enthusiasm than before, Slamming his head inwards. He put in as much force as he could, his entire head now covered in the sticky juice that was dripping out of her nether region. It dripped off of his muzzle, tickling the fur on said muzzle. after a few seconds of doing this, he could all ready hear her moans of pleasure echo out through the bedroom, the vibrations of that moan going through her body, but he was probably the only one, besides other breezies, that could feel it.
It was now that he realized that he was three fourths of the way inside of her tight hole. It wasn't exactly tight for him, though. He dug in deeper, saving every drop because he didn't want to miss a single one. This was the most pussy cum that he had ever  seen in one sitting. Well, he was used to fucking his wife. It was a bit unnerving to feel the pink, slimy walls clench up around him momentarily and then release. He was a little concerned that he was going to be crushed when the orgasm finally did come.
He hadn't gotten that far in, but it felt like he was spelunking in a dark abyssal cave. He felt like that one famous breezy that had been in all of the caves of Equestria after years of searching. Of course, he died in a rock landslide, but that was besides the point. He felt his head being forced to bob up and down by the top of the vaginal walls as they were rubbed to and fro from  Fluttershy's massive hoof.
Deciding that he wanted to take it up a notch, he got up to the clitoris that was as big as his head, and wrapped as much mouth around it as he possibly could. Fluttershy reacted almost instantly. Her small, quiet moans of pleasure turned into loud squeals of ecstasy. Her nether walls were virtually vibrating now, the clitoris pulsating within his small mouth. The mere fact that he was around all of this was enough to drive him crazy. He reached a hoof down and grasped onto his cock, which had hardened earlier on in this little venture. He lubed himself up with the juices that surrounded him, the sensation making his eyes roll into the back of his head. He instantly jerked the appendage back and forth as fast as he could, savoring the moment, which was probably the best he had ever experienced. Any doubts he had earlier were now dashed, his lust for her orgasm his top priority now.
The all to familiar continuous clenching and releasing that indicated that, indeed, an orgasm was on its way. Fluttershy's hoof rubbed even faster and her breaths were transformed into long, ragged gasps. Knowing that he would most likely thrown backwards by the force of said orgasm, he tried to move back out, but it was to no avail. He tripped backwards on a piece of vaginal flesh and onto his small back. He looked up just in time to see her throw forth an epic orgasm that would surely make any he will ever see in his small life unimportant and boring.
"Shit." He just managed to say before the inevitable occurred. 
He tried to move away, but the stream of cum came forth in a hurricane, slamming into his body and throwing him backwards. He skidding across the bed, and almost went off of the edge, but he stopped just in time, grasping onto the loose blanket. Thank Celestia she was a kicker in sex, otherwise it'd be straight and impossible to grab onto. He looked up from the blanket to see an exhausted Fluttershy, who was literally hyperventilating. He crawled up onto the bed and trotted up to her vaginal entrance yet again.  He lubed himself up, tried to put the two lips together, which he did, and inserted as best as he could. It was difficult, but he managed to get it right. He loved the feeling of the slime caressing his penis as he slid in and out, trying to keep the two lips together with his hooves, so it felt right. 
Holding onto the massive mound with all of his strength, he screamed out loud as he came with a ferocity he had not felt before. There sure seemed to be a lot of new experiences today. He pumped his engorged cock in and out, feeling the long strands, long to him, go forth as far as they could go in. His body rocketed with new heights of pleasure that ravaged his small, insignificant body.
"Ahhhh...." He moaned out loud, staring up at the ceiling with his small eyes closed. He pumped in and out even faster than before, basically slamming into her with the force that felt like a tsunami. This only made him throw himself in further and deeper, although insignificant to her, it was a life-changer for him.
He rode out this roller coaster as long as he could before he collapsed next to Fluttershy's pussy. His eyes closed slowly, the sweet, dark embrace of a peaceful slumber taking hold of his consciousness. The only thought s he could muster were of Fluttershy and the moment before she had passed out. He felt at home, but he knew that his real home was back in breezy land. He just didn't know if he could ever look his wife straight in the face anymore. The guilt was too much.
A couple of hours later.

Fluttershy poked at the sleeping form of Seabreeze, trying to wake him up, yet trying to be as gentle as possible. It had been a couple of hours since they had both passed out, and she was sure the other breezies were going to be worried about him, "Seabreeze, it's time to wake up, sleepyhead..."
Seabreeze tried to swat the hoof away, his eyes closed, "A few more... minutes..."
Fluttershy lightly shook him a bit, careful not to harm his fragile body, "Come on, sweety, it's time to get up."
Seabreeze's eyes flickered open, a look of confusion plastered upon his small face. He got up and stretched his legs, yawning a cute yawn. It reminded her of how a manticore baby would yawn. Those little guys always had the cutest yawns. He looked at her and smiled.
"How long was I out...?" He asked, rubbing at his eyes. He seemed unfazed by the completely soaked bed that surrounded him. He may be small, but that was the best sex she had ever had. Actually, it was the only real sex that she had ever had. She hoped that she hadn't hurt him.
"One to two hours, why?" Fluttershy asked.
Seabreeze, who had flown back to her muzzle to make eye contact, said, "Nothing, I just need to get home. Do you mind taking me outside to that rock I was near when you found me?"
So that was how he had gotten here. She didn't know that breezies could create their own teleports. She got up and walked out of the room. She trotted down the creaky stairs, yawning a bit as well. She walked past the other animals that were staring at the pair with wide, shocked eyes. Apparently they had known what had gone on upstairs. She walked outside, the summer air meeting her skin. It wasn't windy at all, so that was a plus. She'd hate to have to chase after him if he would blow away. She walked up to the only rock that he could have been near, which was a fairly large one. She set him down and watched as he performed some strange ritual with something that looked like milk and the bits and pieces of what looked to be a miniature daffodil. She watched as a portal that faced downwards on the rock appeared after what seemed to be some very intense concentration on Seabreeze's part.
He looked back at her, the same look of longing she had noticed earlier, "Do you mind if I visit some other time?"
She shook her head, smiling, "No, I don't. I'll even move the rock to the front door, and make you a tiny door. If that's all right with you."
He smiled back at her, "Thanks again. You really helped me. I hope I did the same for you."
Fluttershy said, "You sure did. I've never felt that good before. And you're welcome, Seabreeze."
They said their goodbyes, although they were hesitant to leave each other's company. They both wanted to stay together forever, but they knew that that wasn't an option. She had a feeling that he'd visit in the very near future, though. In fact, she was almost certain of it. She watched him go through the portal and watched it close behind him. She all ready missed him. She went back inside the house and resumed her daily chores that she had been attending to before Seabreeze had afraid. In fact, that's all she could think about now. Seabreeze.
Back at home.

Seabreeze looked around the small cave, wishing that he was back at Fluttershy's cottage instead of here. Sighing, he headed back home. He went inside of the building and yawned once more. He had not gotten a few feet before he heard a voice off the the side.
"What is that smell?" He looked to the side to see his daughter, who was old enough to know exactly what that smell was, look at him in confusion.
"It's nothing. I'll be upstairs." He said quickly, avoiding any kind of awkward conversation that would have occurred had he have stayed. Going upstairs, he flopped onto the bed. He closed his eyes and let sleep take him once more. He dreamed a dream that night. He dreamed about Fluttershy and what they had done. He dreamed about the future visits. Most of all, he dreamed of that perfect flank. He was in love all over again, and it felt amazing.
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