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		Description

Butter Scotch's little sister Zephyria has graduated mane therapy and beauty school, and he and her parents couldn't be more than happy for her, unfortunately not only does the stubborn mare still have a lot to learn about balancing her life, she also needs to stay with her big brother (yes seriously) again because she says she's got "A new plan." To not only make her a rich mare, but a mare that will have all the stallions eating out of her...hooves. 

Entry for Harm's way's follower milestone contest.
Contains: Shameless Incest and rule 63
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	ButterScotch sighed happy that his chores were finally finished. He had no regrets for the choices he'd made in his life; he was a grown stallion living in a cozy little cottage on the edge of the forest, with his six stallion friends and his animals his closest companions. He was glad today's chores in particular where finished, because though it had been only a week, he had finally gotten his house clean of every trace of his little sister (albeit also a grown mare)  Zephyria Breeze. From the used makeup tissues and "femmine hygiene." products she hap haphazardly left lying around, to the empty cartons of soy milk and bagel chip bags. 'Honestly,' Butterscotch thought to himself as he took in finally having the place clean. 'She's a mare in every sense of the word, but had the habits of a sloppy and lazy stallion before we got some sense in that thick skull of hers. At least Rainbow Blitz cleans up the cans of energy drinks he lets pile up on the clouds he takes naps on.'
'Oh well at least my house is nice and clean and I finally have the place all too...' His thoughts were interrupted, and just as he was about to enjoy a nice sit on his hoof chair too. 'Oh sweet Celestia please don't let it be...I'll take a break in and let them take what they want...even my plot virginity...but for the love of Celestia please don't be...' He thought to himself as he made his way into the den and all hope of it being a break in fleeting when he saw just who it was. "Hello Zephyria." He said through gritted teeth. A lime green mare with a very buffount mane style and a stocky almost princess like build stood with her fore hooves hanging over the window sill, he still had giant golden hawks circling over the front door with orders to carry her off and back to Appaloosa in exchange for all the yellow fin tuna they could eat in return. 
"Heyy big bro! come on...give your favorite sis a hug big bro!" she nonchalantly said in that faux smooth and "hip" Mare voice she used, she still thought of her self as "hip" and "cool." Even if she had learned to try and strive on her own recently. Butterscotch and Blitz had to jump through hoops, and it hurt him to do what he had too, but he did it out of tough love for his little sister last week. He sighed and reluctantly accepted her hug. "I love you big brother! MHHHHH yeah that's a good pegasus family love! Slip me some wing!" She said as she made her wings briefly rub against his. 
"It's nice seeing you too... Zephyria, but please...tell me you're not staying here after we just helped you graduate from..."

"HEY! Butter Brutter what gives? You know the Zeppa isn't a one trick pony no more. Can't I stop by to say high to family after a long day at the salon?" She said as she gave her flanks a little shake, Butterscotch turned his head away, not only because she was his sister but because he...didn't think he should look at a mare that way. Not that he was a colt cuddler or anything like that, he just was too sweet and innocent to think of a mare that way.
"Zephyria, I'm always happy to see you, but you know you can't just pop in when ever you feel like...and is that a duffel bag? Oh no not again...you're not gonna mooch of me again Zaphyria we went over this." He said squeezing a hoof to his forehead at the thought of his sister having not leaned a thing or relapsing after coming so far. Zephyria only chuckled and began styling Butterscotch's mane the way she liked to. 
"Hey now it's not like that bro the only thing I got in there is something I wanted to show you...it's the secret that's gonna make you're little sis a rich mare." Butterscotch was just too tired to really bother arguing, she had just gotten hired to work the shampoo and cream rinse over at the Ponyville day spa, and from what Aloe and Lotus had told him, she had learned to follow directions and do things the right way not just how she felt like doing them, but some bits of the lazy mare she was underneath were still there. 
"How long?" He asked not bothering to mention anything specific. Zephyria only chuckled and tossed her mane back some. 
"I just wanted to stop in and say hi, not stay long..the night, the weekend at most big brother, Pinkie promise ya." She said as she unzipped her bag, what was inside made little Butterscotch cringe a bit. His sister had gotten her hands on a lot of racy outfits. From a short pleated school filly skirt and top to nurse's skirt; shoes, and top with a tiara. She had a lot of funny magazine with coves of mares posing of carpets and beds on the covers in little or no clothes. 

"Zephyria? What in Celestia's name are you doing with this?" He said as he took note of the books she began taking from the bag with titles like; The new oldest profession: Or How I became a marefriend for hire. 
"Oh this...well you see little bro, I found this old swinger couple at a flea market selling it off. The husband's old playcolts and Rustler magazines and the pudgy wife's sexy wardrobe and toys. They said they wanted it out of the house what with them having twin foals and all, said they caught the little girl playing with a vibrator and decided to sell it all off." She said as if this was some great accomplishment. "It just so happens that it gave me the inspiration for my new business." She said as she flipped open her book. 
"Business? Zephyria we agreed no more job hopping!" Butterscotch said as he pressed a hoof to his forehead and groaned feeling a migraine coming on from her again.
"Hey big bro it's not like that, I'm still a fully licensed and successful mane therapist but at the same time...like after hours. I'm what you'd call the real Mare friend experience for the more socially awkward stallions around town." Her words weren't fooling him for a second. Butterscotch had pieced together just what she'd been planning and he wasn't liking what he was hearing. He took a look into the bag again and huffed at the strap on dildos and bottles of male enhancement.

"A prostitute...you're really, seriously talking about becoming a common whorse Zephyria?" He said as his sister only chuckled and picked her bag up onto her haunches.

"Now now Butter Brutter, those are such naughty words. I like to think of myself as a marefriend for hire, or if you really wanna push it an escort." She zipped up her bag of erotic goodies and began flipping a few ages on her book, "I already got a listing in the personal ads and it'll go like this. I go out with stallions on dates only they're always guaranteed to end with a little "fun" in the end no questions asked just with cash up front and all expenses paid. Course I'll also offer to skip dinner and get right down to business but that i'll cost em extra. So you see, I get food in my belly, a stallion or two or three to take care of me, and bits in my saddle bags. Hell might even offer to invite some over to do three ways or four ways for the real big bucks...Woooo I can already feel myself tingling at just what I can make throwing gang bangs." 
This was more than too much for the shy Stallion, especially given just who he was hearing this from. "ZEPHYRIA! STOP! DO YOU EVEN HEAR YOURSELF?!" He shouted as he threw his hooves over his ears to block out such "potty talk." (Butterscotch really was a little colt at heart) When he calmed himself some he took a deep breath and tried to asses the situation in more collected manner. "I mean...do you know why mom and dad let you stay with them so much? It's because they were afraid of this very thing happening. They didn't want their little Zappy to end up selling herself to stallions for money."
"Who said stallions? I think I'll offer my services to some of the filly foolers too...maybe have the more bi ones join in..."
"PLEASE!...Just please stop...I not only don't wanna hear anymore of this, but as my little sister, I'm begging you to please don't do this. It almost feels like you're being spiteful and selfish given how mom and dad took you in even after how lazy and self centered you acted to keep you from doing something like this. Yet here you talking about sleeping with ponies for money even when that's exactly what they didn't want." He calmed himself and looked over at her. 

Zephyria gently nuzzled him and cooed lovingly in his ear. "Hey...I'm not going to be a whore little butter, I'm just going into a business for myself and once once I hit the big time I'll stop. 
"Zephyria if you do this and word about ti gets out do you have any idea how hard it will be for ponies to look at you the same way? Did you know the school teacher Ms. Cheerilee replaced another mare who was fired after mayor mare found out she was a porn star between the ages of eighteen and twenty one? It was only three years for extra money but it got her fired and ostracized from town." Zephyria didn't seem to be listening as she began to softly chew on Butterscotch's ear and then blew on it. 

"Shhhh, don't talk little brother, don't say a word. Just let me take care of my favorite little stallion." She said in an almost...hypnotic way as she began to rub her neck under his chin to his surprise. Butterscotch began to chew and bite her there some as he felt his sheathe between his hind legs grow warm and stir in that painful way it happened to him when he had naughty thoughts about pretty mares. 
"Wha..what are you doing to...ohhhhh." He said as he felt his eyes roll into the back of his head, lost in the pleasant feeling of Zephria's hoof on his flank softly. 
"Heh..I knew these books on seducing pegasus ponies and amateur hypnotism would come in handy for my business. It's so simple even a non magic pony can do it." She said as she began to flip a few pages in her book, unfortunately she missed a few important pages, primarily a very important not on hypnotism for seduction: WARNING! Do no allow your concentration to break, subjects have been known to lose their mental state in the trance! Zephyria was just about to snap him from his trance when she felt his lips pressing onto her muzzle hard. "MHHPHHH!" She gasped as she felt Butterscotch slip his tongue into her throat, prodding and poking into the back of her throat hard and his hooves running along her back as he kissed her. 
"Don't talk, don't even..." He said as he bit on the back of Zephyria's neck making her freeze up unable to do much but squeak softly. "Get on your hooves." He ordered practically forcing the stocky, lanky mare onto her knees and struggling to get on her. 

"Hey now Butter Brutter....let's just calm down and talk this over." 
"Shut up, just shut up." He said as he began blindly fishing around in her bag, maybe he realized maybe he didn't, but he had taken a pair of Zephyria's silly pink panties. Butterscotch stuffed the balled up underwear into his sister's muzzle before tying a black tube top around her head making an impromptu gag out of her clothes. He then took a bundle of bungee cords and in what must have been record time; untangled them, wrapped them around her wings holding them at her sides, and tied her hooves front and back at the hocks. Zephyria moaned a muffled moan, for some reason lost even to her, this was seriously turning her on. 

"MHHHH!" She cried out as she felt her brother's weight on her, her stocky build allowed her to support her light and slender almost mare like of a sibling on her. He began rubbing his soft but stiffening stallion hood on her wet folds. Zephyria moaned louder into the gag as Butterscotch began to sink his teeth into the back of her neck. He didn't bite too hard as he only meant it more to keep her steady and submissive as he began to mount her. Zephyria cried out as he began pushing his full length into her pussy. She felt her velvety inner walls start to squeeze and ripple around his size. In spite of his shy demeanor and reserved nature, Butterscotch was quite a well endowed stallion.   

"Mpphp!" Zephyria moaned louder as she felt his massive size in her inner depths. Under the effect of her dazzling charm, Butterscotch opted to trade speed for power. Slamming hard with as much finesse as a stallion lost in the throes of lust can offer. His cock slammed again and again into her inner depths, she felt it pound away as far as the edge of her cervix. Zephyria moaned louder into her gag. She tasted dried pussy fluids and sweat on the panties stuffed in her muzzle, she was really regretting not taking her clothes in to wash now. Her coat began to sweat as Butterscotch moaned and whinnied as he pounded away at her, the sound of damp flesh smacking together as he fucked her like one of his own animals. 
"FUCK FUCK FUCK!!!!" He cried out as his cock began to squirt the warmy sticky streams of white cum into Zephyria's womb. She felt the warm messy flood of his semen ballooning in her belly as it made her abdomen expand to compensate for the light inflating (but only just slightly so) feeling of his seed inside her. Butterscotch let out an exhausted breath and fell back onto the floor rolling on his back passed out from exerting himself. Zephyria was relived to have him off her but was a little down by the way she was still tied up and gagged....







"OH! finally!" Zephyria said as she finally managed to get free of the bungees and un-gag herself. Thankfully Butterscotch was still passed out and sleeping like a hibernating Ursa minor. She began digging around in her bag and was thankful she had her compact of birth control pills, a necessity given the "bussiness" she planned on starting. She pulled her filtiest; nastiest porno magazine from the pile and placed it by Butterscotch's hoof and guided the other to his limp shaft. "There, he'll wake up thinking her found my porn for the first time and got too excited the first time he actually jerked it to something this hot." She said putting a bottle of her lotion and a tissue box beside him, she even wiped up some of his spilled jizz with some for authenticity. 
Zephyria then placed a blanket over him in a...rather big sisterly way. Almost enough to make her forget she hadn't actually found him like this after clopping. She smiled placing a gentle kiss on his cheek making the buttery yellow stallion smile in his sleep, just like when their mother kissed his cheek after he fell asleep when he was a colt. "You may have...lost yourself back there little Flutter Butter....but you're still my little flutter butter." She said softly so as not to wake him, "sides, at least I know the tricks for my little side gig work."
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