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		Description

After her reformation, Eris has taken up living with Butterscotch. Though in the beginning, the Goddess of Chaos would startle or even frighten the timid stallion. But as they became more familiar and friendly, Butterscotch is not surprised by Eris's pranks and actions. Eris claims she just wants a good time and just wants a warm body, but Butterscotch feels she wants more than that.
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It's not what it looks like 

Sleeping peacefully, Butterscotch was resting in the early morning glow. His pink mane was in a bit of a mess and his hooves wiped at his eyes almost playfully in his sleep. The yellow Pegasus’s wings fluttered a little, possibly due to whatever he was dreaming. His dreams were filled with the usual peaceful bliss. No worries, no fears, only peace and relaxation. As Butterscotch lay about on his bed, a lone figure slowly descended towards the sleeping stallion. Feeling that there was something staring at him as he slept, Butterscotch stirred a bit in his bed. His eyes slowly opened to see what was staring back at him. 
Hanging from the ceiling was what looked like a mechanical, elongated dragon, with the head of a pony and an assortment of other animal parts. Staring at the, whatever it was, eyes of metal and light. Butterscotch was not frozen in terror, nor did he show any sign of shock or surprise. He simply stared back at the creature. Opening its mouth, the mechanized creature opened its mouth and let out a screech-like sound. 
RRRRREEEEEAAAAAAHHHHHH!!!!!!!!!!!

Now normally, Butterscotch would be so frightened, he would borderline wet the bed at the very least. But the expression on his face; that calm, all gentle smile just stared back at the creature. 
"Oh good morning Eris." Butterscotch greeted his roommate, his muzzle let out a calming smile. "Did you sleep well last night?"
The creature stared at Butterscotch in a mix of an annoyed, and bored expression. With a poof of cotton candy scented smoke, the mechanized creature returned to the female draconequus Butterscotch knew. "That was sooo boring Scotch!" Eris protested, stamping her one hoof and one paw on the ground in frustration. "What was with that greeting?!"
"Well I thought it was polite to say good morning." Butterscotch explained. 
"I know that! It's just...Ughhh!" Eris than vanished from the room.
Since he was awake now, Butterscotch got out of bed, did his morning exercises and went downstairs to feed his animals, pets, and critters. In the kitchen, Butterscotch went at making breakfast for everyone. From the most nitpicky foods for Lilith, to the simplest meals for the fish that lived in the nearby stream. While feeding his animals, Butterscotch noticed that Eris wasn't around. But he knew this wouldn't last. not that it bothered him/ At first, Butterscotch was terrified of the chaos goddess, but now, especially after her reformation, and moving in with him, Butterscotch has accepted Eris as a dear friend and was no long ever startled by her antics. And this was also beginning to annoy Eris. Lately, she's been going from harmless pranks to full blown horror attempts. But none of them were working. 
"Now that all the critters are fed, just need to make breakfast for Eris." Butterscotch smiled, looking at his cupboard. 
Opening the cupboard, Butterscotch looked in to find some food. As he peered into the darkened cupboard. It was oddly deeper than he last remembered. After a couple seconds of staring into the almost empty cupboard, a faint scratching sound could be heard. Staring longer, Butterscotch soon found himself staring back at some twisted, half rotted version of himself in the cupboard. 
"H-e-L-l-o-B-u-T-t-E-r-S-c-O-t-C-h." The horror in front of the stallion uttered in a gruff tone.
"Hello Eris." Butterscotch smiled, completely unaffected by the scare; which on any other day would scare the butterfly cutie mark right off him. "Would you like eggs or toast today?"
"Grrr." Eris groaned in an annoyed manner before vanishing. From behind Butterscotch, Eris reappeared and grabbed the Pegasus by his tail, dragging him out of the kitchen. "You and I need to have a chat in the living room...NOW!"

Once they were in the living room, Eris let go of Butterscotch's tail. Her own puffy ended tail swayed back and forth in an irritated manner. Her fang toothed frown brought a look of worry across Butterscotch's muzzle. 
"Okay what do you want to talk about?" Butterscotch inquired from the draconequus. "Are you not feeling well?"
Eris was not too thrilled. "Well obviously, why are you acting so weird?" Eris pouted. 
"Am I?" Butterscotch asked. "What do you mean? Is there something wrong with me today?"
"That's it, right there!" Eris pointed out. "You're too calm. It's like you're...you're..."
"Used to you being here?" Butterscotch asked.
"YES! Exactly!" Eris snapped, sinking to the ground in a slump. "Am I just not funny anymore? Not scary? What is it?!"
"I don't think it's so bad." Butterscotch smiled, patting Eris on the shoulder. "I still think you're funny. Just not as scary."
"Not as scary? NOT SCARY!!!" Eris shouted, reaching out to grab Butterscotch. "Come here you!" With a swift motion, Eris grabbed at Butterscotch, lifting him by his stomach, squeezing him tightly against her chest. "Take it back. TAKE IT BACK!!" Eris shouted, now starting to assault Butterscotch with a noogie. "Say it! Say ’Eris, the Goddess of Chaos and Disharmony is the scariest thing around.' SAY IT!"
"B-but...it's not bad to be not scary. It's just..." Butterscotch couldn't really say what he wanted to say. And his head was starting to feel a tad numb from her talon noogie attack.
"SAY IT!" Eris snapped, continuing her assault. "What were you going to say?!"
"I...I...I..." Butterscotch took a deep breath and gulped down his nervousness. "I...I like you the way you are!"
With a thud, Eris dropped the stallion and looked at him confused. But a faint blush went across her face. "What do you mean? If anything, I've changed since my little 'reformation'."
"That's not true!" Butterscotch said, then shyly became quieter. "I...well...the way you are now, is how you really are...and I...well...I like how it is?"
"Are you saying how I was in the past was a lie?!" Eris got close to Butterscotch's face. "A mask? A facade? A desperate attempt to hide the fact I was lonely!!?" Eris's face went beat red after that last outburst. Butterscotch could tell that last one was the truth.
"Eris." Butterscotch said, looking at the embarrassed draconequus. "I don't think of you that way. I never did."
"But...I didn't mean...argh!" Eris vanished in an embarrassing puff of smoke.

Though it was strange that for the duration of the day, Eris didn't appear, Butterscotch wasn't worried. Despite her earlier outburst, Eris was not one to be scarce for too long. The day came and went quickly; Butterscotch went about his business as usual. He fed the critters, relaxed, ate lunch, relaxed, ate dinner, as well as making sure there was lunch and dinner made for Eris left in the refrigerator, and finally he showered before bed. As the stallion entered his room, the thought and worry of Eris did continue to plague his mind. This was the longest he's was without Eris than last he remembered.
"I hope she's alright." Butterscotch said, lifting up the blanket of his bed. Then in a sudden burst. An unknown force leap from under the covers and pounced on Butterscotch. The yellow Pegasus could not only feel this female draconequus's body weighing down on his stomach, but he noticed her warm breath on his cheek. There was even a faint, sweet and sour smell coming off her. 
"Hey there big boy." Eris said, her tone more alluring than this morning. "Took you long enough."
"W-were you in my bed all day?" Butterscotch asked, Eris's face was closer than it was this morning.
"Well duh." Eris said bluntly. "Look Butterscotch, I know you like me. So why don't we just skip straight to the sex?"
"B-but...um..." Butterscotch was red with nervousness.
"Oh come on, stop being shy and whip is out!" Eris reached her paw towards Butterscotch's crotch, rubbing it gently for her prize. "It has to be here somewhere. There it is!" Eris found the sheathed penis and started to stroke the little stud. "Why are you being so shy? This is what you wanted isn't it?!"
"N-NOT LIKE THIS!!" Butterscotch said, pushing Eris off him, knocking her onto the bed.
"Ow! What's your deal?!" Eris snapped. "You wanted to tap this since I got here right? Well here's your chance!"
"But it's not love!" Butterscotch said, then cut himself off with a blush. 
"Wait?!" Eris's ears perked up. "What did you just say?"
"Eris..." Butterscotch stuttered nervously. His face was burning red. "I...well...I LOVE YOU!"
"L-love!?" Eris said in disbelief and confusion. "But how could you love me? Love is so stale! Why would you want something so mushy as love, when all you want is sex?"
"B-but I don't just want sex." Butterscotch said, grabbing Eris's paws in his hooves. "I want you for who you are. No pranks, jokes, scares, or worries. Just you, me, and love."
"B-Butterscotch?!" Eris said nervously, she's never been confessed to like that. 
Even though she's been awkwardly close to Butterscotch before, she's teased him, and she even watched him while he slept; but this was the first time Eris looked at Butterscotch and felt...shy. Her face blushed as she noticed how Butterscotch was drawing closer. Whether Butterscotch noticed it or not, his body was moving into a kiss. Frozen with nervous fear, Eris wouldn't resist or refuse. Closer and closer those lips came to hers. Closer...closer...closer...
"Oh just come here!" Eris couldn't wait any longer, grabbing the back of Butterscotch's head and their lips met. It was an explosion of tingles and shocks through both their bodies. The softness of their lips, how Butterscotch's hoof rubbed Eris's shoulder and arms. Everything was beyond what they were expecting. Moving her paw down again, Eris could feel Butterscotch’s erection growing even larger than before. “Hmm... looks like you need to release some tension, don’t you?” 
Nodding in a shy fashion, staring deep into Eris’s tender eyes; Butterscotch instinctively knew Eris was going to handle him with care. As Eris started rubbing her lover’s lower regions, their kiss continued; Butterscotch now caressing Eris’s neck and shoulders. It wasn’t long before Eris was able to fully fish out her prize; Butterscotch’s enlarged equine penis.
Eris stared at the penis. Her coos, awes, and giggled tickled at Butterscotch’s ear. Her paw stroked up and down his crotch and delivered some teasing squeezes; it wasn’t long before Butterscotch let out cute, faint moans under Eris’s gentle fondling. She smiled, a smile she thought she’d never felt crossed her face. She was happy she found a stallion that loved her, happy to see the look in Butterscotch’s eyes, and happy to see the effect her efforts were having on him was working so well. 
“Relax, sweetie... I really believe you need some more…love...” Butterscotch could only shiver in excitement as he felt Eris’s breath slowly move down his body.
The contact of her paws was quickly replaced with a sensation of sweet warmth. Eris effortlessly licked Butterscotch’s groin, wrapping her tongue around his rod of dick flesh, squeezing and pumping beads of pre-cum in her mouth; to which Eris eagerly licks. Soon enough, Butterscotch felt a rising sensation moving through him. His shaft tingled.
“E-Eris…I’m gonna…It feels strange.” Butterscotch moaned. 
“Give me your love.” Eris all but begged cutely with the cock still in her mouth. “I want to taste your love in my mouth.”
That line was enough to drive Butterscotch past his breaking point. His orgasm was quick and quite a load. His horse-shaft kept spouting seed burst after burst inside Eris’s wet mouth. Her lips clung to his cum-tube as if her life depended on it; sucking viciously, milking Butterscotch of every drop of his baby-batter. 

"That was good lover." Eris said with a triumphant smile, though Butterscotch considered it her gentle smile. Moving to the top of the bed, Eris lay on her back and used her paw to part her now soaking pussy lips. "You can still get hard right? I want to feel your love deep inside here."
Gently lifting himself up, Butterscotch cautiously positioned himself between Eris’s legs, slowly sliding the tip of his horse-member into her waiting hole. Ever so slowly, he pushed himself further and further in. Each inch gained brings gentle moans and coos from Eris, encouraging Butterscotch onward. Upon getting halfway in, Butterscotch stops his insertion. He stares at the small panted look in Eris’s eyes.  
“Keep going sweetie, there is room left….Make sure you fill me all the way.” With a groan, Butterscotch’s horse-shaft thrusts in, hitting the furthest part of Eris’s confines. “Mhmm right there lover!”
Looking Eris in the eye, the two of them relish the moment; they were two lovers, connected in the most enjoyable of ways. From behind, Butterscotch felt something coil around his waist. Looking down, he saw Eris’s tail and hind legs wrap around him, preventing his escape. As if she was being more direct in encouraging her Pegasus lover to keep going, Eris used her legs and tail to pull Butterscotch in and out of her wetness, thrusting deep inside her at a comfortable rhythm for the two of them. Butterscotch smiles at her and Eris giggles shyly as she smiles back.
The sensations were quickly becoming too much for Butterscotch, he felt the rising tension move through his body again. He was going to cum again. He moved his hooves over Eris’s shoulders, trying to get a few more good thrusts before he was to burst. But with Eris’s legs and tail preventing his escape, he was soon gonna cum inside. 
Eris grinned at her lover’s difficulties and teased, “Am I just too much for you, sweetie? Ah!” She gasps; it seems that he was becoming too much for her too. “You wanna cum right? Then do it! Fill up my tight hole with your hot love!”
Butterscotch gasped as he felt Eris’s insides churning and her sex walls coiling tightly down on him. It wasn’t long before both lovers were brought back to the point of blissful orgasm. Eris gasped in both pleasure and pain as Butterscotch filled her hungry womb to near bursting; large amounts of his cum spilled out around her slit. After his burst, Butterscotch couldn’t maintain his composure anymore and lumped forward, falling asleep on Eris’s chest. 
Laying in the afterglow and rubbing her new lovers mane, Eris kissed Butterscotch's cheek before she was about to drift off to sleep. "I love you too Butterscotch."
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