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Fluttershy sighed as she waited in the park for her brother to arrive. Zephyr was supposed to meet her here twenty minutes ago, which from her experience meant that he should be here soon. She had learned a long time ago that if she wanted her brother to meet her on time, that she should tell him to meet up with her at least thirty minutes earlier than intended. Zephyr was nothing if not consistent in his unreliability. And so it was, nearly half an hour past their agreed upon meeting time, that she saw him casually trotting up the street towards her. 
"Hey, Flutter-butter!" he greeted her cheerfully once he saw her seated on a bench waiting for him. "Hope I didn't keep you waiting long."
"Oh, it's fine, Zephyr. I just got here a couple minutes ago myself," she lied.
"Great! I'd feel just awful if I kept my favorite big sister waiting for me. Thanks for agreeing to help me shop for mom, by the way," Zephyr said. 
"Oh, of course Zephyr. I know you can have, uh, difficulties choosing appropriate gifts for our birthdays," Fluttershy said as diplomatically as she could, remembering some of the less than stellar gifts her brother had chosen for her in the past. The framed picture of himself, lying naked and stretched out on a couch with the words 'For You' engraved along the frame, came to mind. Unwrapping that in front of all her friends at her last birthday party had certainly been an experience she could have done without. That vibrator he had gotten their mom last year was still fresh in her mind too. The size, girth, and color of it, though unrecognized by her parents, had been immediately familiar to Fluttershy as being modeled after his own stallionhood. She wasn't sure if she or her mom had blushed harder upon its reveal, but Fluttershy was determined to spare everypony from such embarrassment this year.
"I still don't get what the big deal about that vibrator was," Zephyr complained, "I figured mom could use something to take the edge off when dad's not up to the task. And you always seem to enjoy what I'm packing, so why not use myself as a model? Figure the apple couldn't have fallen too far from the tree, right?"
"Zephyr!" Fluttershy stamped a hoof as she spoke his name, trying to sound stern to hide her embarrassment. "I thought we agreed not to talk about that in public!" 
"Right, right. Fine sis, sorry," Zephyr apologized as he tried to calm her down. "I don't see what the big deal is, though. I hardly think anypony could blame you for enjoying a ride on the breeze if they could see how well I fuck yo-"
"ENOUGH!" Fluttershy shouted, drawing more glances from passing ponies than she would have liked. Speaking more softly, she continued, "Let's just drop the subject for now, okay? Did you have any ideas for mom's gift this year?"
"Well, I mean, after seeing how she reacted to my gift last year I thought that maybe that just wasn't what she was into anymore, you know?" Zephyr asked as Fluttershy quirked an eyebrow, waiting to see where he was going with this. "So I figured we could use your mouth and tongue as a model and get her one of those licking toys..."
"Zephyr," Fluttershy sighed. "The reason mom didn't like getting a sex-toy modeled after your dick last year isn't because she's a lesbian." 
"Really? Are you sure?" he asked. "I mean, why else would she have gotten so flustered and upset when she opened it last year?"
"Just... just trust me on this, okay Zeph? Come on, let's go hit the market and we'll see if we can find something to get her together," Fluttershy directed, trying to get away from the subject of sex toys and her brother's dick.
"Sure thing, Flutters!" Zephyr exclaimed. "Just, uh, can I ask one favor before we get going?" 
"What?" Fluttershy asked with trepidation.
Zephyr didn't say anything, just shifted his eyes downward. Fluttershy followed her brother's gaze, until her eyes landed between his legs and spotted his cock, erect and on full display.
"Zephyr! Get that under control!" she scolded, blushing slightly as her eyes remained locked on his erection. "You can't go walking through the market with that hanging out."
"I can't help it, sis," Zephyr whined. "Between seeing your cute face, and then hearing you talk about sex toys, how could I not get hard?"
"What are you, still a colt?" Fluttershy asked, exasperated. She took a quick look around to see if anypony was looking at them, but fortunately everypony was busy going about their own business. "Just get it under control before somepony notices."
"Well, that's kind of what I was talking about when I asked for a favor," Zephyr began. "Maybe you could help get it down? I mean, it is kind of your fault it's like this."
"Zephyr, what part of 'we're in public' hasn't sank in for you?" Fluttershy asked.
"C'mon, sis. Just a quick blowjob behind the bushes and we can be on our way," he said, before putting on his best puppy-dog eyes for her. "Please..."
Fluttershy looked around again, but still nopony was watching them. She glanced down at Zephyr's cock again, mouth watering at the thought of tasting it again. This was a terrible idea, but what kind of sister would she be if she refused to help her little brother when he was asking for help like this?
"Fine, but we're splitting mom's gift 60-40," Fluttershy relented.
"Sure!" Zephyr responded enthusiastically.
"You're paying the sixty," Fluttershy clarified.
"What?! But sis..." Zephyr started to whine.
"Do you want me to suck you off or not?" Fluttershy asked.
"Fine," Zephyr said with a huff, crossing his hooves over his chest in defeat, "but I get to fuck you when we get home."
"Deal," Fluttershy agreed as she tried to hide the excited smile on her face. "Now hurry up and let's get out of sight before somepony sees us."
The siblings quickly hurried off into a thicket of bushes off the main path of the park. Once they were sufficiently out of sight, Zephyr sat back on his haunches and presented his cock to his sister. Fluttershy allowed a moment to indulge herself in his scent, dragging her nose down his length and taking a deep whiff once she reached his balls. Then she remembered they were in the middle of a public park, and she couldn't afford to take her time with getting Zephyr off. There'd be time to enjoy herself later at home. For now, she had to get him to cum quickly before they got themselves caught. She moved her mouth back up to his tip and parted her lips, allowing her brother's length to enter her.
Zephyr did his best to stifle a moan as Fluttershy took him into her mouth and began to work her tongue around his head. Years of experience sucking him off had taught her exactly what he liked, and she was wasting no time getting him off. She let her tongue dance around the tip of his cock for a bit, before plunging her face downward and taking his entire length into her mouth with a single, practiced motion. Once her muzzle hit his abdomen, she gave herself a brief moment to adjust to the feel of having his flare lodged down her throat, before beginning to bob up and down on her brother. 
As her head rose up on his shaft, she dragged her tongue along the underside of his length. Once she was at the tip, she plunged down again, circling her tongue around him as she took him deeper inside. Zephyr's moans grew louder as she worked his cock, causing her to worry that somepony might hear and come investigate. She slapped one of her wings against his mouth and gazed sternly up at him as she sucked him off, warning him to be silent. Keeping her wing pressed against his mouth, she sped up her bobbing and worked to get him off quickly. 
Zephyr's hoof found it's way atop her head, and suddenly she found herself being pushed down onto him, snout pressed hard to his body. This was all the warning she got before Zephyr shot his load down her throat. Fluttershy happily drank his cum down, moving her mouth up his dick in order to give her tongue a chance to taste his cum before swallowing it. As annoying as her brother could be sometimes, she had to admit he did taste delicious. She made sure to swallow every drop of cum that he fired into her mouth, just like a big sister should.
Pulling off his cock, Fluttershy wiped a hoof across her mouth and smiled at her brother. 
"There, feel better?" she asked.
"You bet, sis," Zephyr replied, planting a soft kiss on his sister's cheek, "you're the best."
"Aww, I'm just doing my best to take care of my little brother," Fluttershy replied with a blush. "Now, come on. If you're all calmed down, let's get going and see what we can find for mom."
"You're the boss. Let's go," Zephyr responded. He was still recovering from the afterglow of Fluttershy's blowjob, and was happy to agree to anything she might suggest. The promise of getting to fuck her when they got home only served to make him more eager than ever to get this shopping out of the way. He followed her out of the bushes, eyes locked on her rump as they walked, trying to catch a peak at the treasure hidden beneath her tail.
###############

Walking through the multitude of stalls lining the road, Fluttershy and Zephyr busied themselves browsing the assortment of goods being offered, hoping something would catch their eyes. Suddenly a familiar voice called out to them.
"Well howdy, you two," Applejack called out from her apple stall, waving down the pair from up the lane, "fancy seeing the two of ya out together like this. Almost looks like ya'll are out on a date."
"What? Oh, um, no, of course not... I mean, we aren't on a date or anything like that. We're, I mean, siblings don't do that or anything, right?" Fluttershy stammered out, trying to hide the rapidly growing blush from her friend, "I'm just helping Zephyr find something for our mom's birthday." 
Applejack smiled a knowing smirk at her friend, before deciding to change the subject before Fluttershy turned redder than her apples. 
"Well, if the two of ya'll are looking for a gift, might I suggest some apples?" she suggested. "We've had a fine crop this season, and ya won't find a juicer or more delicious treat for your mom anywhere in Ponyville than a fine bushel of Apple Family Apples."
"Umm, no offense Applejack," Zephyr scoffed, "but I'm not sure you're the best source of advice when it comes to shopping for a parent, you know?" 
Applejack's smile vanished in an instant as her eyes narrowed, staring daggers into Zephyr Breeze. Fluttershy stood in shocked silence, unable to even process what her brother had just said. 
"Beggin' yer pardon?" Applejack's voice was cold and menacing as she stared down the pegasus. "Not sure I quite picked up your meaning there, Zephyr."
Zephyr simply shrugged, apparently oblivious to the sudden chill that seemed to be emanating from the apple farmer. "I'm just saying, you're not exactly in a position to be recommending gifts for our mom, what with yours being dea-"
Fluttershy clamped both her wings around her brother's mouth, rendering him unable to complete his sentence. She glanced sheepishly over at Applejack, who she swore was actually steaming with rage as she glared at Zephyr.
"Um, I'm sure what my brother meant to say was..." Fluttershy began.
"I think it best if ya two just walked away, 'fore I go doing something he's going to regret," Applejack said coldly.
"Right, um, sorry Applejack," Fluttershy said meekly, unable to look her friend in the eyes. Shifting her attention back to her brother, whose mouth she was still covering lest he dig himself a deeper hole, her voice took on a sterner tone. "Let's go Zephyr."
She moved behind him and began to push him hurriedly away from the apple stall, desperately hoping he wouldn't say another word. Fortunately for both of them, even Zephyr had the sense to keep his mouth shut until they had put some distance between themselves and the irate earth pony. 
"Zephyr Breeze!" Fluttershy shouted angrily once they were far enough away. "I can't believe even you would say something so insensitive to one of my friends."
"Hey! I said 'no offense,' didn't I?" he protested. "It's not my fault that she ignored that and took offense anyway." 
"Just saying 'no offense' doesn't mean you can say whatever you want to another pony and not expect them to get upset," Fluttershy tried to explain to her brother in exasperation. 
"Whatever. I just don't get you mares sometimes," Zephyr replied with causal indifference. "Must be her time of the month or something." 
"Zephyr, you can't just- ugh, forget it. Let's just get back to looking for a gift," Fluttershy gave up trying to talk sense into her brother. It was a losing battle, anyway. She'd have to apologize to Applejack later, after she'd had some time to cool down. She began to walk further down the road, but stopped when she heard her brother muttering behind her. 
"Frankly, I don't see what Rainbow Dash sees in her," Zephyr mumbled quietly to himself, nearly too quiet for Fluttershy to hear. 
"Oh, is that what that was all about?" Fluttershy asked with a knowing smirk as she turned to face her brother. "You're still jealous that Dashie and AJ are dating, aren't you?"
"What? No,of course not!" Zephyr replied defensively. "I mean, I always figured it was weird that Dash never seemed interested in riding the breeze. I just wish I'd known she preferred mares earlier. Think of all the poor mares who missed their chance with a prize like me just because no pony told me Rainbows was swinging for another team."
"Zephyr, Dashie and I dated for years back when we all lived in Cloudsdale. Shouldn't that have at least been a hint to you?" Fluttershy asked. 
"I mean, I always figured she was just dating you to get closer to me," Zephyr explained, shrugging. "A stallion as fine a catch as me can be pretty intimidating, you know? I figured she was just too shy to ask me out, so she ended up with you instead."
Fluttershy was getting a look across her face very similar to the one worn by Applejack moments ago. 
"Besides," Zephyr continued, ignoring his sister's death glare, "at least when she was with you, it made for some great late-night viewing. I can't even tell you how many nights I sat outside your door watching the two of you go at it."
"And I can't tell you how many times I stepped out of my room into a puddle of your cum in the morning. You could have at least cleaned up after yourself," Fluttershy responded, annoyed at the memories of spending so many mornings cleaning her brother's cum out of the carpet and off her hooves. 
"Pfft, it's not my fault mom and dad didn't do a better job keeping the house clean. What was I supposed to do? Do you have any idea how tired I'd get after jerking off to the two of you screwing?" Zephyr asked. "I just didn't have the energy to clean up after all that work."
"Let's just get back to shopping, okay?" Fluttershy asked, increasingly annoyed at her brother. At this point, she wasn't sure if she wanted to fuck him or throttle him when they got home. "We still don't have any good ideas for what to get mom." 
"Mmm, maybe we should have gotten her a bushel of apples after all," Zephyr mused. "I bet she would have liked them."
Fluttershy stared at Zephyr in disbelief, before raising a hoof to her head and massaging her temples. Sometimes she forgot what spending a day with her brother was like. It could really be a challenge to put up with him for so long. He was just lucky that the sex was so good, or she'd probably spend a lot less time dealing with him.
She looked around the market where they were standing, and suddenly her face lit up in delight. Before her gaze was a stand full of beautifully arranged flowers and gardening supplies, currently being watched over by her friends, Rose and Daisy. Why hadn't she thought of getting mom something here earlier, she wondered. This was perfect. 
"Oh, Zephyr, let's go see what they have at the flower stand," she said cheerfully, pointing a hoof towards the display of foliage. "I'm sure they'll have something perfect for mom."
"I don't know, sis," Zephyr replied with a frown, "I don't think mom's really all that into flowers."
Fluttershy laughed at her brother's joke, before seeing the look on his face and realizing that he was serious. Surely he couldn't be this dense, right? 
"Wa-wait. What do you mean?" Fluttershy asked in disbelief. "Mom loves flowers and her garden. You know this, Zephyr. She talks about how proud she is of her garden all the time. Half the reason her and dad kicked you out of the house that one time was because you uprooted her whole garden, remember?"
"Nope," Zephyr answered bluntly, "doesn't ring a bell. Come on, let's go look somewhere else."
"B-but we've had conversations before about how much mom loves growing things. You've lived with her for years, and I know her flower garden is nearly all she talks about. Come on, this is the perfect gift for her. Dad just built that new mantle in the living room, and a nice arrangement would be the perfect centerpiece to greet mom every time she entered the room," Fluttershy tried to argue her case, utterly dumbfounded by her brother's utter ignorance of his own family.
"Come on, sis. I'm pretty sure I'd remember if she'd mentioned liking gardening before," Zephyr said with a laugh. He gently pat Fluttershy's head with a hoof. "I know you're eager to get this shopping done so we can go home and you can get a piece of me, but let's not make things up just to rush it, okay? Come on, let's go find something that mom will actually appreciate." 
Zephyr began to trot away, leaving Fluttershy standing alone with a slack jaw and a mussed mane from where he had condescendingly patted her. She was the element of kindness. She was the calmest, most caring pony in Ponyville. She loved everyone and everything with all her heart, and wanted nothing more than to live in harmony with all the wonderful creatures under Celestia's sun. 
So how did Zephyr always manage to get under her fur like this?
"You can do this, Fluttershy," she said aloud to herself. "Take a deep breath, relax, and find a gift for mom. Don't let him get you upset. Just remember that he doesn't mean to annoy you, that's just how he is."
Hey Flutters!" Zephyr shouted from a little ways up the street. "Come quick. I think I found the perfect shop to find something for mom!" 
Fluttershy's ears perked up, and she hurried to where Zephyr was. Maybe their shopping trip was nearing it's end, and with it the trials and tribulations of spending time with her brother outside of her bedroom. She wondered what he could have found that would have him so excited, but surely whatever store he had found would have something that would bring today to a satisfying conclusion, right?
Her optimism vanished as she reached her brother and saw the store he was so eagerly pointing to. Of course. 
It was a sex shop. 
"Remember earlier we were talking about how much mom loved my gift last year?" Zephyr asked her with a smile plastered across his face. "I bet we can find something else she'd love here!"
Fluttershy said nothing. One of her eyebrows twitched. 
"Oh hey! I wonder if they might have something like a dildo with flower prints on it or something. I don't know if you know this about her, but mom really loves flowers."
Nope, that was it. That was the breaking point. Fluttershy couldn't do this any more. With a resigned sigh, she threw in the proverbial towel.
"Okay Discord, you win," she conceded. Zephyr could do nothing but stare in confusion at his sister. "You win. You were right, I can't do this. Take us home."
Suddenly a bright flash of light enveloped the two siblings, and suddenly both ponies were standing in front of Fluttershy's cottage, where a very smug looking draconequus was leaning against her front door.
"So, I take it this means I win our bet, my dear little Flutters?" Discord asked, voice oozing with delight.
"...yes," Fluttershy practically whispered, shuddering at the thought of what her loss would mean for her.
"Wonderful!" Discord exclaimed, clapping in excitement. "Oh, the boys will be so excited to have such a cute mare join in our fun next week." 
Fluttershy could do nothing but blush, wishing she had never agreed to go through with Discord's bet. But there was no escaping her fate now, no matter how humiliating the prospect was. 
Zephyr's eyes darted in bewilderment between his sister and Discord. "Umm, I'm a little lost here," he said, reminding the other two of his presence. "What bet? What did you lose? What is he going to make you do, Flutters?"
"Well...um, I may have made a bet with Discord that I would be able to spend a whole day shopping with you without getting so, umm, well, peeved that I'd give up before getting mom a gift," Fluttershy explained. "And, well, I guess it turns out that he was right. I just couldn't make it through."
"Of course I was correct, my dear little Flutters," Discord said. "I really do have to give you credit, Zephyr. No pony quite gets our little Fluttershy so upset like you. It truly is a remarkable talent."
"Umm, thanks?" Zephyr responded as the draconequus shook his hoof in appreciation. "So, what happens now that she lost?"
"Well, first off, as a display of my unparalleled magnanimity, I agreed to handle the whole gift thing for you two in the event she conceded defeat. So," Discord snapped his claws and a gorgeously wrapped box appeared before them, topped off with a bright red bow, "here you are. As agreed, I had three of your friends vet it so as to make sure I wasn't providing anything too insidious."
"Which three friends?" Fluttershy asked with suspicion, wishing she hadn't agreed to not knowing what he selected before giving the present to her mom.
"Rainbow Dash, Pinkie Pie, and Starlight," Discord replied, listing the three ponies who had signed off on his selection.
"Oh," Fluttershy said resignedly. She could have at least insisted somepony like Twilight or Applejack be involved. Why had she been so confident that she'd be able to win this stupid bet? 
Zephyr, meanwhile, seemed delighted at this turn of events. "This is great!" he declared. "All that shopping was turning out to be a disaster anyway. I had no idea that Fluttershy would be such a nightmare to shop with, but she really can be so obstinate sometimes, you know?" he asked Discord, who simply chuckled at his question, casting a very amused glance towards the flustered face of Fluttershy. "But what did you mean about sharing her with 'the boys'? What are you making her do now that she's lost her bet with you?"
"Why, she only has to join me and some friends in the most humiliating, embarrassing, and depraved activity that a mare could ever be forced to join in," Discord answered ominously.
"Wait, you don't mean-" Zephyr's eyes widened as the horror of what his sister was going to have to do dawned on him.
"That's right," Discord cackled, not a trace of sympathy to be found in his voice for the suffering Fluttershy was soon going to have to go through. "She has to play an entire session of Ogres and Oubliettes with us!" 
Lightening crashed and crackled in the sky over her cottage as Zephyr gasped in shock. Fluttershy tried to hide herself behind her wings, humiliated that her brother now knew the depths of the debauchery she was willing to sink to with Discord. She wondered if he'd ever be able to look at her the same again. Would he even want to fuck his sister any more, knowing she involved herself in such filth? Suddenly, she felt the familar feeling of Zephyr's wings enveloping her in a warm hug.
"Hey, come on sis. No need to get all flustered, we all do some things we don't want others to know about," he consoled her. "I mean, sure it's a pretty embarrassing hobby, but it's not all bad. I bet with the right campaign, even a mare like you could have some fun with O&O."
"You don't understand, Zeph..." Fluttershy was practically sobbing into her brother's arms, "we-we play fourth edition!"
Fluttershy could feel her brother's body tense, and knew it was taking every fiber of self-control he had not to fling her away in disgust. She wondered what it must be like for him to learn that the big sister he'd always looked upon as a paragon of what a pony should strive to be was such a degenerate freak. 
"Welp, this has been a lovely little get together, but I really must be going now," Discord's voice cut through the tension. "See you next Wednesday, my dear. Spike and Big Mac will be so delighted to hear you'll be there!"
With that, he was gone in a flash of light. Fluttershy and Zephyr both stood in silence, staring at the empty air where he had been. 
"So..." Zephyr said, breaking the silence, "ready to screw now, or what?"
"Wait, you still want to have sex?" Fluttershy asked. "You're, um, really not bothered at all by the fact that I'd rather humiliate myself and give in to Discord's perverse notions of fun than spend more than an hour shopping in public with you?"
"Pfft, you're not fooling anyone, sis," Zephyr dismissed her concerns. "I know you threw that bet just to get my dick inside you faster. Can't say I blame ya, either. Most mares seem to have trouble being around me for too long without getting uncomfortable."
"I'm sure," Fluttershy flatly said.
"Besides, now we get to skip all that boring shopping, and I didn't even have to pay anything for mom's present," Zephyr seemed positively giddy at that last part as he spoke. "Seems like everything worked out great for me! So let's get out of the sun, head inside to your bedroom, and cap a nice day off with me putting my dick inside you." 
"Zephyr, that may be the least romantic way I've ever heard a stallion refer to sex," Fluttershy stated. "Try again."
"Let's fuck?" Zephyr asked tentatively.
"Better," Fluttershy nodded. "Go wait in my room. I'll join you after I've fed all my little animal friends."
"But sis," Zephyr whined, "I'm horny now. Can't all those things go a night without food? I mean, even if one or two starve to death, doesn't that just solve the food issue for the others?"
"No, Zephyr," Flutershy answered firmly. "Now, any more talk like that and you'll be spending the rest of the day with nothing but your hooves and imagination, understand."
"Fine," he pouted, "but don't be too long, or my hooves and imagination might end up wearing me out. This breeze can only stay stiff for so long, if you know what I mean, sis."
"I'm well aware of that, Zephyr," Fluttershy replied, nights of disappointment and half-finished fun flashing through her mind. "I'll try to be quick about it, so be a good little brother and wait patiently for your sister to take care of you, okay?"
"No prob, Flutters," Zephyr saluted her as he accepted her request. "See you in a few."
He started to head inside her cabin, before turning around and catching Fluttershy by surprise by kissing her square on the mouth. Fluttershy felt his tongue gliding against her lips, begging for entry. She happily accepted him, opening her mouth to let him inside her. His tongue swept across her lips and inner cheeks, before it met hers and the two wrestled around one another. The two siblings stood outside her front door like that for over a minute, before Zephyr pulled away and flashed her a cocky smile, then hurried inside. Fluttershy stood in shock for a moment, before rushing inside to feed her animals in record time, desperate to get another taste of her brother after that little tease. 
###############

A short while later, Fluttershy pushed open the door to her room and was greeted by the sight of her brother sprawled across her bed, reading a Playcolt magazine and gently stroking himself. He sat up and smiled when he noticed her enter, but her eyes were focused less on his face and more on the delicious, rock-hard cock protruding between his legs. There were a lot of things about Zephyr that even Fluttershy had trouble putting up with, but at least she could always count on part of him to never disappoint. She licked her lips hungrily as she trotted into the bedroom. 
"All done with whatever you were doing out there?" Zephyr asked as Fluttershy climbed into bed with him. He tossed the magazine away but remained lying on his back, fully displaying his hardness to her. 
"Feeding my animals, Zephyr," Flutter reminded him, "and yes, I'm all done."
"Cool," Zephyr replied, "so can we finally fuck now?" 
Fluttershy rolled her eyes, before answering his question by drawing him into another kiss. As their tongues danced together, she flung her hind legs over his waist, straddling her brother. Slowly, she lowered herself down onto his length,  parting her marehood as he entered her. She let out a soft whimper as he filled her up, that familiar feeling of fullness overwhelming her senses. No matter how many times they did this together, Fluttershy could never get over how good Zephyr felt inside of her. They fit together so perfectly, ever bump and ridge of his cock slotting perfectly inside of her, as if her pussy was made to take his dick. Her soft whimper turned into a lustful moan as she sank down to his base, taking his full length within her. She loved this. 
"Wow, sis, you feel as good as ever," Zephyr stated as he watched his sister sit upon his dick, "but, uh, before we get too into this, you're, you know, safe, right?"
Fluttershy smiled at her brother's question, giving a slight wriggle of her hips to reward him for thinking to ask. She appreciated that he always checked before fucking her that he wouldn't get her pregnant. She hoped he did the same with any other mares he had sex with, if there were others besides her. She wasn't one to pry into her brother's personal life, but the last thing Equestria needed was a bunch of mini-Zephyrs running around it. Fluttershy loved her brother, but she would rather face down a hundred Tireks than contemplate raising a foal with him.
"Oh, Zephyr, you know I love you, so please don't take this the wrong way," she prefaced her response before answering his question, "but anytime I think there might even be a chance of having sex with you, I make sure to load up on enough anti-pregnancy spells, charms, and potions that you'd have a better chance of impregnating a dishrag than me."
"Oh, cool, alright," Zephyr responded with a smile, before it quickly faltered. "Hey, but seriously, is it possible to do that with a dishrag? Because, I've got one of mom's old ones that I've been using for years to clean up after certain activities, and-"
Fluttershy silenced her brother's ramblings with a kiss, once again entwining her tongue with his in hopes of refocusing his attention back to rutting her. When she felt his hips jerk upward, driving his cock up into her, she knew he was ready to get down to business. Pulling her mouth off his, she gave his nose an affectionate lick before sitting straight up, impaled upon his cock.
"Hush now, quiet now, Zephyr. Just lay back and let your sister take care of you, okay?" Fluttershy asked as she prepared to ride his cock. She spread her wings wide, planted her forehooves on the bed beside his head, and prepared to ride him hard. She felt him throb in anticipation within her, gave him on last quick peck on the mouth, and then got to work.
Fluttershy's hips began to rise up, leaving Zephyr's cock shining wetly from her fluids now coating it. As she reached the tip of his length, she paused for just a moment before letting herself fall back down upon him. Both siblings gasped in pleasure as Zephyr's cock slid back inside of her. After that, they were off to the races. Fluttershy began to bounce upon him with reckless abandon. There was no rhythm or sense to her rutting, just a desperate need to be satisfied.
All the stress and bother of the day washed away, replaced with pure, unrestrained lust as Fluttershy rode Zephyr's cock. She moaned as she pounded herself up and down his shaft, wishing she could make the feeling last forever. Waves of pleasure began to wrack through her body each time she dropped herself down his length, building a delightful pressure within her that she made no effort to resist. She felt her brother's hooves grip her waist, and Zephyr began to match her movements with his own thrusts into her. Her walls clenched around Zephyr as her dam broke and her first orgasm of he night crashed through her. 
Fluttershy's whole body tensed as her climax tore through her, before she fell in a limp pile of pony onto Zephyr's chest. He chuckled as he watched his sister panting in ecstasy on top of him. He was still so delightfully hard inside her, and she purred softly into his chest as she came down from her peak. Her brother didn't plan to leave her much time to recover though, a loving kiss to her forehead the only respite given before he flipped her over onto her back. He gave her a couple gentle thrusts before withdrawing his wonderful stallionhood out of her. She whimpered at the sudden feeling of emptiness before he leaned into her ear and whispered a single command:
"Roll over."
She happily did as told, rolling onto her stomach and raising her rump to him. Her tail flagged to the side and she gave a little shake as she teased him with her wet desire. She was sure she must look like a sopping mess from her brother's point of view, given how wet she felt. As she lifted her tail higher, she could feel a strand of fluid connecting it to her glistening folds. Her pussy winked wantonly as her desire to feel his cock back inside her grew with each passing second. 
"Please," she begged. The single word was all she could manage to form from her lust addled brain.
The next instant, Zephyr was mounted atop her. Fluttershy gasped with delight as his weight pressed her body deeper into her mattress. She shivered as she felt his length slide back inside her, pushing past her wet folds and into the very core of her body. The two siblings took a moment to revel in the feel of their union, breathing in unison as their shared heat and lust radiated around the bedroom. Zephyr licked his tongue up along Fluttershy's neck, lapping up her sweat and leaving a trail of saliva in its wake. She twisted her head back to catch him in a kiss. When they broke apart, she braced herself in preparation for the fucking she knew she was in for.
Zephyr reared up, forehooves braced upon her flank and flaring his wings for balance.  One last moment of anticipation, and then he was fucking her in earnest. It was all Fluttershy could do to keep her hind legs upright as his cock pistoned in and out of her. She began to drool onto her pillow as the pleasure she was feeling from his cock overrode any other thoughts in her mind. She made no effort to hold back her moans and whinnies as she gave her body over to him, letting her brother use her in a way she would never dream of letting any other stallion do. She had nothing to hide from Zephyr, no reason to hold back her lust or desire out of fear or embarrassment. Here in the bedroom, with just the two of them, she didn't have to be the responsible big sister, or the element of kindness, or caretaker of a bunch of cute animals, or anything else. She could just be his mare, and push aside all her other responsibilities for another time. 
Fluttershy bit into her pillow as Zephyr increased his pace, now leaning fully over her and fucking her straight into the bed. The wet slapping and squelching noises of their union filled the room, joining in the chorus of their moans and grunts as their fucking intensified. Fluttershy could feel a second climax building within her, and desperately hoped Zephyr could last long enough for her to reach it before he shot inside her. 
"Please," she begged him, "harder, Zeph. Do me harder. I'm so close."
Ever the loving brother, Zephyr obliged his sister as best he could. He was fucking her hard enough to rock the bed, and if she was in a more rational state of mind she might have worried whether the whole thing was going to come crashing down before they were done. As she was though, all she could focus on was her rapidly approaching orgasm as her whole body and mind seemed to be building up to that wonderful peak. When Zephyr grasped a mouthful of her mane in his mouth and tugged it back, she screamed as her climax hit. As her walls clenched down on him, gripping his cock tightly with needy desire, Zephyr's own climax hit him. Fluttershy felt his cock flare inside her as his cum flooded her inner sanctum and filled her with a wet, squishy feeling of fulfillment. After shooting his seed into her, Zephyr withdrew and collapsed at her side, brother and sister cuddled up together on the bed basking in content bliss from their activities. 
"Mmm, that was wonderful Zeph," Fluttershy murmmered, slowly coming back to her senses, "would you like to join me in the ba-"
"Snnnrkkk" Zephyr interrupted with a snore, having fallen asleep after finishing. 
"Hmmph. Well, I suppose that's one thing you and Dashie will always have in common," Fluttershy murmured to herself, before standing up and getting ready to clean up.
Starting with her favorite part of aftersex cleanup, she leaned her face down to her sleeping brother's crotch and began to lick up the cum and juice coating it. She allowed herself the time to savor the flavor of their shared fluids as she lapped hungrily against Zephry's crotch. Part of her hoped he might wake back up while she cleaned his cock and balls, so that they might continue their fun, but to her disappointment Zephyr remained fast asleep throughout her tongue bath. Once she had finished licking him clean, she gave up and headed to the bathroom to clean herself up. After a quick bath and a little fun with her hoof to bring one last orgasm to cap the day, she returned to her room and inspected her bed. 
Cum and sweat soaked the sheets, and her pillow was covered in her drool. Zephyr's body was splayed across the damp sheets, still asleep as his fur was becoming matted from their mess. Obviously her tongue bath had been somewhat in vain, and she really should wake him up, get him a proper bath, and change these sheets before going to sleep. 
But today had been an exhausting ordeal, she was starting to feel a little sore from the aftermath of Zephyr's rutting, and the bed did look awfully comfortable, even with the numerous damp spots covering it. She considered her options for a moment longer, before shrugging and climbing up and lying down next to Zephyr. She cuddled up against him, and smiled as she felt one of his hooves wrap around her and pull her closer. He might be annoying, obnoxious, rude, oblivious, and a little bit lazy, but he was her little brother and she loved him. She drifted into a peaceful sleep in his warm, and slightly damp, embrace. 
###############

"Happy birthday, mom!" Fluttershy and Zephyr cheered in unison as they presented their gift to their mother. It was a couple days after their failed shopping trip, and it was finally time to present Discord's mystery gift to her. Fluttershy tried to hide her anxiety about what it could be from her parents. 
"Here's your gift," Zephyr happily proclaimed as he plopped it down in front of where his mother sat at their table. Fluttershy's mother and father were the only ponies present besides Zephyr and herself, her mother not exactly being one for parties or groups.
"Oh, uh, thank you Zephyr. I'm sure it will be just lovely..." her mom drifted off as she averted her eyes from anypony else in the room.  "You always pick out such... interesting gifts..." 
"I know, right? This year Fluttershy practically begged me for help choosing something, so we picked this out together, just for you!" Zephyr proclaimed. 
"Oh, Fluttershy helped choose it?" their mom perked up hearing this, hoping that perhaps she'd be spared another of Zephyr's unique gifts. 
"Helped me? Heck, it was basically her idea. She thought it would be just perfect for you," Zephyr spoke with full confidence, despite being just as blind to what the gift actually contained as Fluttershy was. She decided it might be a good idea to remind him of this.
"Zephyr," she whispered, placing a wing between her and her parents to keep them from prying. "You do remember that neither of us know what we're actually giving her, right? Do you really think it's a good idea to be bragging about how great it is?"
"Come on, sis, lighten up a little, will ya?" he whispered back. "Whatever's in that box, it's too late to not give it to her, so why not just own it. How bad can it be?"
Fluttershy wasn't convinced, but as she drew back her wing and saw her parents staring expectantly at her, she decided she might as well follow her brother's advice. After all, what was the worst that could happen?
"Umm, that's right. Zephyr and I both felt that you'd, uh, love it," she said hesitantly, trying to force her best smile.
"Well, in that case I can't wait to see what's inside," their father spoke. "Go ahead, dear. Open it up."
Their mother smiled happily as she unwrapped the gift and lifted the lid to the box. Fluttershy watched her mother's eyes go wide with surprise and saw her smile twitch across her face. Their father leaned over to peak into the box, stared for a moment, coughed, and then slinked away from the table as quietly as he could. Oh dear, what in the world had she just given her mother?
"It's... uh, lovely," her mother finally managed to choke out. "I'm, umm, so glad you decided to, uh, do this together..." 
Fluttershy couldn't wait any longer to see what they had just presented to her mother. She began to trot up to the table, but Zephyr beat her to it and pulled their gift from the box to hold up in front of her. Fluttershy froze when she saw it, her heart sinking in her chest. It was a small statue. Beautifully carved and just the right size for that empty space on her parents' mantle. Carved into the solid granite block were Zephyr and Fluttershy, looking as life like as one could make stone appear. Every detail of their bodies was immaculately shaped into the rock. From the feathers of their wings, to the mane falling partly over Fluttershy's face, to the curve of her spine as her she elevated her rump, to the indents of Zephyr's hooves on her flank, and even the size and shape of Zephyr's balls mid-swing as his hips drove forward.
It was a statue of them rutting. It was possibly the greatest work of stone carving that Fluttershy had ever seen, and it was dedicated to her and her brother mid-coitus. And she had just given it to her mother as a birthday gift.
She wondered if it was too late to convince the girls to turn Discord back to stone. Maybe find a way to get Pinkie, Starlight, and Dashie caught in the spell too. Especially Dash. This was almost certainly her idea. 
"Wow, mom, isn't this great?" Zephyr was unperturbed as he presented the present to their mother, turning it around in his hooves to allow her a view of every intricate detail of her childrens' coupling. "I know just the place to display this," he said with pride as he flew out the room, his mother dejectedly following him, resigned to the fact that she'd be seeing her new 'gift' above the mantle every time she entered their living room from now on. She gave one last sad, disappointed look back toward Fluttershy before trudging out the door. 
Fluttershy still stood frozen in place, face turning a deeper shade of scarlet with each passing moment. She wondered if she just started flying in a direction, how long it would take before she couldn't be found. Maybe she could find a nice bear who would let her hide in its cave for the rest of eternity. She sighed, before following the rest of her family into the other room. It was, she had to admit, a nice statue at least. 
Somewhere, far off in the distance, she could swear she heard Rainbow Dash's laughter cackling through the sky.

			Author's Notes: 
Sorry for a lack of content recently, I have had annoyingly little free time recently, and little energy to spend what time I do have writing. Still, I couldn't pass up a good incest contest, so here we are. Hopefully I should have more time for writing in October, so expect to see a little more content coming from me. 
On another note, it turns out that Zephyr is actually kind of a fun character to write. He gets to be an even more obliviously selfish ass than Trixie, difficult as that is to conceive. Plus he gets a nice incest pairing with Fluttershy. This likely won't be my last clop using him as a central character. Anyway, hope you enjoyed reading this.
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