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		Description

Eris and Butterscotch have had a budding relationship since Prince Solaris had asked him to help reform her. While it started platonically, it soon grew into more. Soon the timid stallion found himself attracted to her. She is aware of it and feels the same, but is waiting for him to the first move. She is surprised when he found the courage to ask her out. 
Even though she and the stallion of her dreams have been dating of a little close to a year now, they haven't done anything past the occasional making out session and cuddling. Being a little sexual frustrated she plans to change all that on their anniversary. And one way or another tonight she is going to get him into bed.
Characters are rule 63 versions of  Discord and Fluttershy
Triggers: slight femdom turn to maledom, public sex, light spanking, oral, doggy style, cowgirl position, cum inflation
Many thanks to my bro and sis for helping me
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		The Start to a Lovely Night



It was a beautiful summer afternoon in Ponyville. Ponies frolicked about the day, while others wound down from the day’s events. In a quaint cottage just outside of town, a yellow pegasus stallion named Butterscotch was in front of his vanity. He sat before it as he groomed himself for the night ahead. It was a special night for him. Today was the one-year anniversary of when he reformed a certain female draconequus Eris, the Goddess of Chaos. She’d been recently freed again and dear Butterscotch was tasked with the duty of reforming her by Prince Solaris. 
Though others thought it was a fruitless endeavor, the good-hearted stallion wouldn’t give up on her. When she saw he was willing to stand by her as a friend even if it meant going against his own, made her see the value of a true friend. She conceded to him on the grounds that she’d be moving in with him, to which the timid stallion agreed.
Over the next few months, Eris would do everything she could to test how far she could tease her new roommate (be it turning his bath into chocolate pudding, make his utensils come alive and sing a large musical number, surprising him with late night snuggles, etc.) But through it all, he never got too mad at her and even found her antics kinda cute. And over time, she began to grow fond of him. One night, much to her surprise, he asked her out on a date. Though she acted nonchalantly when she accepted it, on the inside she was ecstatic. 
The following night, the timid stallion took her on a surprisingly good date. She was impressed with how charming he was, despite how obviously nervous he was. From that moment on, the two began their relationship. She was happy to have finally found a stallion she could call her own as much as he was happy to have someone special in his life. 
As he sat and looked at his reflection, he lightly chuckled to himself. 
“I can’t believe it’s been a year already,” Butterscotch grinned.
Eris slowly coiled her tail around his hind leg.
“Well, what choice do you have but to believe it?” she joked. “It has been a year; unless there has been a change as to how long a year is.”
“I know dear, but you know how someponies said we wouldn’t last three months,” he spoke as he fiddle with his bow tie.
“Guess they don’t know me like you do,” she sweetly spoke, as she walked over to sit by her beau.
As she did he gave her an affectionate nuzzle.
“That is true. But at least my friends eventually came around,” he spoke still focused on his bow tie.
With a light chuckle, Eris reached over to adjust his tie and center it.
“Thanks, dear.”
“You’re welcome,” she smiled. “It’s hard to believe you stuck with me all this time. Given my past and how I acted.” 
“Well,I just had to give you a chance. Everyone deserves a second chance. Especially one as beautiful as you.”
This got a Cheshire grin from the playful vixen.
“Oh my, does my rather dashing stallion find me alluring?” she coyly smirked.
She slithered onto an empty spot on the bed and laid on her side to face him. He looked in the reflection and saw her talon rest on her trim hips while her head is supported by her paw. She winked at him with seductive flare, which made him blush.
“Yes, ever since the first time we met. Back when you brainwashed me in the hedge maze,” he admitted.
“Oh my, you’ve had such thoughts about me since all the way back then?” she teased.
His blush deepened and replied with a nod. With an impish gleam in her eyes, she slowly glided over to him and coiled around him gently. 
“Dear, will you please get dressed? We don’t wanna be late,” he requested with a slight blush.
“First, he admits that he wants to see more of me naked, then he tells me to get dressed,” she stood up with a mock annoyance. “And I thought I had trouble making up my mind.”
All he could do is let out a sigh.
“You know I love your flirting, but I have a big evening plan for us,” he pleaded.
With a huff, she snapped her claw clothes on herself. Her choice was flowing a red silk dress which accented her slender frame. The sight of her in the reflection in the mirror made his wings slightly pomfed out.
“Oh wow…” he spoke in awe. 
“Speechless are we~?” she winked.
He nodded and went back to get prepared for their date. Eris waited patiently while she watched him brush his mane. After a few moments of grooming, he was finished and turned to her.
“How do I look?” he queried.
As she looked upon her stallion with his collared shirt with his red tie tucked neatly into his black suit coat and his slicked-back mane with a single bang, she could barely contain herself.
“If not for our big plans for tonight, I’d cut the suit right off you,” she purred.
This got a nervous chuckle out of him. 
“Shall we go, my dear?” he asked as he offered his hoof.
With a coy smile, she accepted his hoof and the two departed for their date.

As the sun began to set, the two walked to their destination. While in route, Eris noticed the way Butterscotch would occasionally glance her way with a smile. She couldn’t understand how such a simple gesture made her heart aflutter. As the moonlight shimmered off his mane, she slowly reached down and combed her talon through it. This got a shudder from her stallion. He looked to her with a loving gaze.
“You look very lovely tonight dear,” he complimented. 
“And you look absolutely delectable,” she flattered.

“I think you’ll love what I have planned for tonight~” he spoke with confidence.
“I’m sure I will~”

Butterscotch draped his wing along her narrow hips and pulled her in closer to him. She relished in his warmth. After a few minutes, they arrived at La Cuisine Royale, the fancy new restaurant in town. Like a gentleman, he held the door open for his special lady. With a warm smile, she walked in with an emphasized sway in her hips. He took notice and didn’t hide the fact he looked on with great interest. As they made their way in, a waitress sat them down at a table and left while they decided on what to eat.
“You can order anything you want dear. It’s on me,” Butterscotch smiled. 
“You trying to spoil me?” she impishly replied. 
“Is it wrong for a stallion to want to spoil his mare a bit?”
“Well, nothing inherently wrong with buttering me up.” 
“Good, because you deserve it dear.”
She offered a modest grin at his words.

“Heck, I owe a lot to you,” he confessed.
This statement garnered her curiosity. 
“Oh really now~?”
“Yes...” he began, while he stared into his glass lost in thought. “Before you, I wasn’t nearly as outspoken or open as I am now. You gave me confidence whenever I’m doubting myself.”
He reached over the table to touch her paw.
“Thank you...for…well…being with me, Eris.”
She rested her paw over his hoof.

“Though you endlessly tease me. I wouldn’t trade our time together for all the bits in the world,” he smiled.

She felt her face heat up and quickly turned her head in an attempt to hide her tinted cheeks. 
“Everything okay dear?” he asked.
“Neither would I,” she whispered.

“What was that dear?
She slowly turned to him and sweetly spoke.
“I wouldn’t trade it for anything either.”

“Eris...I love you,” Butterscotch spoke before he reached underneath the table to pull out a gift-wrapped box. “Happy anniversary!”
Surprised, mostly with how he kept it so well hidden from her, she slowly removed the wrapping with the edge of her talon. She saw a decorative case. When she opened it, she beheld a golden locket attached to a long chain.
“Oh...” she uttered as she carefully lifted it out of the box.
“Open it~.”
When she opened it, it was the picture they took from a photo booth on their very first date. She felt tears swell up in her eyes, as she saw the goofy faces the two for them had.
“You like it?” he asked.
“You...you kept this all this time.” 
“Of course I did. It was one of the funniest nights of my life!”
As she stared at the picture, she couldn’t help but chuckle.
“You had infinite patience for me that day..."

“True. You were a hoofful, but that didn’t stop us from having fun.” 
“So you’re saying you have the reasonable capacity to handle a little more of me?” 

“Yes, I do. We’ve been together for so long...well I've gotten used to it. In fact, your flirting and spontaneous nature is part of why I love you.”

“Is that so~?”
He felt her tail faintly brush his groin underneath the table, which made him slightly jump.
“Dear...we’re in public,” he whispered with a deep blush. 
“Yes? What of it?” she retorted with a mischievous grin, while still teasing his groin.
“Other ponies might notice~,” he spoke trying to hold his composure.
She looked around to see that the other couples were going about their business.  
“Looks to me like everyone else is focused on their dates,” she cooed as she continued to caress his area.

“Please...not like this…not here...”
She offered a coy chuckle.

“Not this...oh! So a little more then?”
He shook his head.
“No, I meant not in–” he started before he noticed the waitress coming. “Dear, you’ve had your fun dear now please–”
When he turned to her, she was no longer in her chair. 

“Eris, where’d you go?” he asked as he looked around.  
No sooner than he spoke, he felt a long and slow lick on his member. He uttered a low moan before he quickly covered his mouth. He lifted up the tablecloth to see his beloved underneath on her knees in front of him. 
“Careful...hold that up too long and we might get caught...” she purred as she kissed the tip.

“Eri–”
He saw the waitress was almost to the table and put the cloth back down. She was a young unicorn mare dressed in a typical waitress attire. Her orange coat complimented her long goldenrod mane that was tied in a ponytail. 
“Hello there, I'm Flambé and I’ll be your waitress tonight~” she greeted.

“Oh...h-hello,” he responded in a quivering voice. 
Eris very gently moved her lips along his now semi-flaccid shaft. Butterscotch called upon his inner strength as he tried to compose himself and not moan. The waitress gave him a warm smile.
“Are you ready to order, sir?” Flambé asked.
“N-Not yet…” he quickly replied.
“Are you okay? Your face is looking a bit flushed?” she asked with concerned. 
“Oh, yes…I’m fine. Just a little hot is all.”
“I see...”
She looked around the restaurant.
“Where’s your date? That uh…draconequus?”

Butterscotch gulped as he felt Eris carefully traced the shape of his slowly hardening rod with her coiled tongue.

“S-She went to the b-bathroom…” he spoke doing his best to not moan.
“I see. Forgive me for asking, but why are you with her?”
Her words caused Eris temporarily stop her actions and perk her ears to listen.
“What do you mean?” he retorted.
“Well, she’s a draconequus. I must be hard on you dealing with her chaotic antics all the time.”
“Not at all. It’s actually one of the things I love most about her. There’s never a dull day.”
Eris felt a warmth fill her heart.
“But there are plenty of mares around who’d love to show you what mares can offer,” she sweetly spoke as leaned on the table with a lidded gaze. “In fact, there’s one right in front of you.”
“Oh...well I’m flattered and all but–”

“Excuse me...did I hear that right?” spoke Eris who had appeared behind the mare.
Her sudden arrival made the mare almost jump out of her skin. When she turned to face Eris, she was greeted with a displeased scowl.
“Is a member of the wait staff propositioning a paying customer while on the restaurant’s time?  What an interesting policy...so if I went out back and found a manager; would I be informed that this is normal...for dates to be interrupted in such an inappropriate manner?” Eris spoke bemused and leaned down close to her. “Tell you what...you can stay and keep flirting with my stallion and I’ll go and ask. Unless you can do something that improves my mood.” 

“Please don’t…I’m sorry ma’am. I’ll do anything you want,” Flambé pleaded.

“Oh?  No, no, no, no, darling. That’s not how this works,” Eris chided as she took her seat. “I told you to do something about this; I never said that I would give you any suggestions. So you better figure it out soon.  Make this right, or I will.”

“How about you can order anything you want? Free of charge?” she offered.

“What? But that’s a bit–” Butterscotch started before he was cut off.
“Sounds like he isn’t completely satisfied. Try again,” Eris barked as she maintained her bemused scowl. 
“Dear, that’s more than enough,” stated Butterscotch.
“Hmm, if you say so dear,” huffed Eris before she turned back to the mare. “But I do believe an sincere apology is owed.”
The mare quickly got down to the floor and bowed to them.
“I’m truly sorry,” Flambé earnestly spoke. 
“Apology accepted,” smiled Butterscotch.
With a huff, Eris accepted the apology and waited for the mare to take their order.
“M-May I take your order?” she timidly asked.
“Yes, you may.  I’ll have the Caprese Salad,” Eris spoke eloquently as if the situation never happened.
“You sir?”
“Hmm...I think I’ll have the Fettucini Alfredo,” answered Butterscotch.
“Coming right up!”
She gathered the menus and quickly departed. When she was gone, Butterscotch couldn’t help but chuckle.
“Hmmm? Something funny dear?” Eris asked with an arched brow.
“You’re just too cute when you get jealous,” he answered.
This got a blushed smile from her. 
“Is that so~?” she grinned with a lidded gaze. “Mmm...I rather enjoyed how in control you were~. You didn’t even give her any chance.”
“Well...it was easy to do. My heart is yours and yours alone. So, I can play off other mares flirting easily,” he spoke proudly.
With a hungered gleam in her eyes, she grinned at her beau.
“Want me to finish what I started?” she winked.
“Not here dear. We can finish when get we home,” he declined.
She let out a defeated sigh. 
“Well...if you’re sure...”
“I’m sure.”
With that, the two patiently waited for their meals. After a few minutes, Eris was eager to test the waters, she used her tail to gently tease his groin. He let out a surprised squeak, as he felt himself back up to about half mast. He looked her with a pleading gaze, a large blush snaked across his muzzle.
“Eris~,” he breathed.
She gradually sped up the pace of her stroking.
“Yes?” she replied innocently.
“No more…”
With a nod, she withdrew her tail from his personal area. Before he could recover, Flambé came back quickly with their meals. 
“Sorry for the wait,” she said as she placed their meals in from of them. “If you need anything please let me know.”
“That was awfully quick. Are you sure his pasta is fully cooked?” Eris questioned. 
“Y-Yes ma’am. Our chef’s special talent is quickly preparing food,” Flambé explained.
“So...the special talent revolves around lowering the boiling point of water and also lowering the density of pasta?” Eris replied incredulously. “Very interesting...tell me more about how everything I know about the universe is wrong.” 
“He uses advanced magic. How…well you’d have to ask him,” Flambé defended.
Eris narrowed her eyes at the mare and turned to Butterscotch.
“Darling...how is it?” she pried.
With a shrug, he took a bite of the pasta. With a delighted squee, he was soon muzzle deep in his plate.
“Hmm...that will be all for now,” Eris spoke to dismiss her.
Flambé bowed and left them to their meal. 
“Are you going to eat dear?” asked Butterscotch engrossed in his meal.
“Just some quality control first, that’s all,” she said with a warm smile and took her first bite.
“Is that so~?” he grinned. “Or maybe you still a little bitter about her making a pass at me.”
“You know me too well,” she chuckled.
They shared a laugh and proceeded to enjoy their dinner. After a few moments, a thought came to Butterscotch’s mind.
“Dear, can I ask you something?” he queried.
“You may~” she replied.
“Well…it’s just…Why me? I mean I know why I fell for you, but why did you fall for me? I’m just a timid little stallion.”
“You know…that’s actually, an easy question to answer…”
“It is?” 
“Yes, quite simple really. You were my first…”
“I’m your first?”
“Yes…the first to actually fight back on my terms. The first to beat me at my own game. The first one who tried to be my friend. You really opened my world.”
“I did?”
“You did,” she beamed. “You were the first pony I’ve met where I found myself asking ‘Does this go too far?’ before I pull anything.”
“Wow, I had no idea,” spoke in awe.
She looked him with a playful smirk.
“For example; if we were doing this a year ago, my tongue would be on my tail and I’d still be teasing you,” she noted while she licked her lips.
This got an audible gulp and reddened face from her stallion. 
“Oh my...”
She offered a coy smile.
“But, some games you don’t want to play. Besides, I have my reasons to back off.”
“I see...but won’t you get bored of me if you always have to contain yourself?” he spoke a little sad.
“Not when I can always think of new games,” Eris teased.
“You are good at finding ways around things,” he chuckled.
“Indeed.”
She accented her words with another teasing brush of her tail, which caused him to shiver. After a brief chuckle, the two shared their meal happily and enjoyed the precious moment that they shared.

	
		Moonlight Surprise~



After they finish their meals, Flambé came back to clean the table.
“Will you be having dessert?” Flambé inquired.
“Well…dearest?” Eris spoke as she looked at him with a lidded glance.
He took the signal and turned to their server.
“Not this time.”
“Excellent sir. I hope you two have a pleasant evening,” Flambé said with a likely forced a smile.
The mare then quickly departed.  While they headed for the exit, Butterscotch turned to his beloved. 
“Mind if we take a small flight, dear? There’s someplace special I wanna show you,” he spoke.
“Sure,” she answered. 
As he escorted out his love out of the restaurant, the two spread their wings and took to the skies. As they enjoyed to cool night air danced across their bodied, Eris playfully coiled around him without restricting wing movement. 
“Do you mind blindfolding yourself? I want it to be a surprise,” he requested.
With a nod, she plucked her eyes out and swallowed them.
“Was that necessary?” he spoke a little nauseous.
“Fine dear…” 
She pulled her eyes from out of his ears, which made him shiver from the sensation and summoned a paintbrush to paint over them as they entered back into her sockets.
“Ugh you know I hate it when you do that, dear,” groaned Butterscotch. “Why couldn’t you just snap on a blindfold.”
“Sorry…we both know that a blindfold can slide off,” she reasoned.
“Hmm…that’s a good point. Anyways, hang on tight,” he spoke as he added a bit more speed.
As he sped up, Eris tighten her grip on his body.  Her mind began to wonder just what he was up to. He’d been gone most of the day so who knew what surprises for her. Just the thought of the unknown began to make her heart race with excitement. 
After a few moments, she felt him descend and land on the ground.
“We’re here, but keep them close for a just a little bit longer while I lead you inside?” he entreated.
This made it all the more thrilling for her.
“Ooh...kinky~,” she hummed.
He merely shook his head and led his love, still wrapped around him, to their destination.  Eris heard the faint echo of his hoofsteps so she knew they had to be in some sort of cave, but could vaguely smell the scent of water.
‘I wonder where he’s taking me? Maybe a little cave romance~’ she giggled to herself.
After a few more minutes, she felt him come to a stop.
“We made it. Okay...you can open your eyes dear,” he instructed.
As she uncoiled from his body, she snapped away the paint from her eyes. When her vision cleared, she wasn’t prepared for what she beheld. In front of her was an underground cove with a small pond. The tide gently billowed upon the sandy bank as the luminescent gems that lined the wall and ceiling reflected off the water to give the illusion that they were underneath a starry sky. 
“So what do you think?” he queried.
Eris looked around in wonderment, completely at a loss for words.
“Did...did you do all this?” she asked bewildered.
“Well no, I found this cave a while back. I figured it be a perfect spot for our date,” he answered. 
She coiled around his body and deeply kissed him.
“It’s...magnificent,” she praised.
“Then I guess I made the right choice,” he grinned before he pointed to a large well-placed picnic blanket with basket is filled with her favorite desserts. “Shall we?”
She released him from her grip and flew over to the display of delicacies. After looking over the spread, she turned to her love with a lidded gaze.
“I know exactly what I want~,” she cooed.
“Oh, and what’s that dear?” he asked while he rummaged through the basket. “Which will it be? Strawberry shortcake? Mango slices? Cheesecake?”
“I’m in the mood for something with Calcium, Chloride, Citrate, Fructose, Glucose, Lactic acid, Magnesium, Potassium, Protein, Sodium, Urea, and Zinc~.”
Butterscotch tilted his head in confusion.
“Uh, I don't think I have anything like that. But I’ll see what else I can give you,” he smiled as he continued looking through the basket.
With sensual chuckled, she slowly pushed away the basket aside with her tail.
“Oh what I want isn’t in the basket dear~” she spoke in an erotic tone while she slowly crawled towards his most personal region. 
As he gazed upon the hungered lust in her eyes, he felt like the prey cornered by a fierce predator.
“E-Eris?” he gulped.
She guided him onto his back as she eyed her prize. She licked her lips and carefully kissed the tip of his hardening member. This elicited a subtle moan from the stallion. 
“Eris wait...we can do this when we get home,” he sighed.
“Oh?” she purred as she gave another teasing flick. “So determined to resist me~.”
“With it being our first anniversary…well...I’d rather do it in the comfort of our own bed,” he panted.
Her serpent-like tongue spiraled around his member before it slowly released him.
“Oh? Well, if you’re absolutely sure you can wait~,” she teased before she pulled back.
This gave the yellow pegasus a moment to catch his breath.
“You’re more assertive than usual tonight. Why are you so eager for it?”
“Because I’m at my limit. I want you, dear. In every sense of the word,” she spoke in an almost pleading tone.
“At your limit? Wait, how long have you wanted this?” he asked. 
She crawled to him and nuzzled his chest.
“For quite some time now, to be honest,” she admitted with a blush.
“I see,” he said before he leaned closer. “How bad? If I may ask?”
“I almost sucked you off in the middle of a restaurant,” she deadpanned.
“I just equated that to your usual teasing. Are you saying that all those times were attempts to bed me?”
“When you just asked me what I wanted for dessert, I recited the chemical composition of semen~.”
Completely stunned, he recalled all the times he shrugged off her advances as playful teasing. 
“And you been patient with me all this time,” he spoke in disbelief. 
“Yes, I thought you were being assertive and making me wait for it when you were ready,” she replied.
“D-Do like it when you thought when I’m assertive?”
She replied with a deepened kiss.
“It just turned me on even more,” she growled.
He was taken aback by how much she held herself back out of respect for him. With this knowledge, he knew what he needed to do next.
“Dear, can I ask a favor of you?” he spoke.
“Yes, you may,” she responded.
“Could you do what you did when we first met. To make me a bit more assertive?”
“Sure, I can give you a boost of confidence,” she spoke with a mischievous smirk.
She leaned forward to trace her talon along his forehead. He felt his body tingle as her magic washed over him. Once the process was over, he looked at her with a lidded gaze and spoke in a deepened tone.
“So my little draconequus wants me, huh? Let’s not keep you waiting any longer,” he uttered in a deep melodious voice, while he removed his bow tie, jacket, and shirt.
Eris felt her body tingle from this display. The ruggedness that filled his voice, his solid frame, the predatory gaze he had toward her; it all made lust soar to new heights.
“Now, let’s get that dress off you~,” he spoke with a wink.
She took the hint, and coyly traced her paw down his chest before she stripped away her clothing. As her dress hit the cave floor, she felt his hooves dance along her slender frame. 
“Such a sexy and slender body~,” he complimented as he continued his exploration of her body.
She tilted her body to help give further access to her defined curves. Much to her dismay, he stopped his tender caress and sat on the floor.
“Lay across my lap~” he ordered. 
“Oh?  My stallion needs to be teased some more~?” she complied as she slithered onto his lap.
Once over his knees, she felt him lift her tail and gave her rump a light swat. 
“Ah!” she yelped while she squirmed in his lap.
When she turned to look at him, she saw the dominate glimmer in his eyes.
“Your behavior at the restaurant was inexcusable,” he spoke in a firm tone before he gave another swat.
“Hey!” she gasped while she tried to squirm away. 
She then felt a series of firm swats to her rump.
“A draconequus who misbehaves needs to be disciplined~,” he grinned.
“Let’s not lose our heads!” she tried to plea.
To her surprise, his new demeanor came with new found strength. She was unable to escape his grasp. With each strike, she felt her body start to heat up with excitement. As each hoof impacted her supple flesh, the ripples of ecstasy washed over her.
“You’ve had this coming for a while dear~,” he accented with a well-timed swat.
“Now…what gave you…that idea?” she uttered as her grunts began to slipped into soft moans.
“From the all the teasing…your attitude at the restaurant…I must teach you how to behave,” he spoke between each firm smack.
No longer able to hide her arousal, Eris arched her back and let out pleasured squeaks and squirmed as her beau continued to dominate her. After the last swat, she felt his hoof dance along her tender flesh.
“Have we learned our lesson?” he asked.
In an act of defiance, she looked to him with a rebellious glare.
“I apologize for nothing,” she spat.
With a bemused frown, he delivered another firm swat. She gritted her teeth which kept her from howling in pleasure. 
“What was that, Eris?”
The impact of the last strike unlocked a side of herself she was unaware that she had. It was a side that was ready and willing to submit to his will. She couldn’t deny it any longer. She wanted, or rather, she needed him.
“Butters...dear...” she cooed.
Butterscotch once again traced her tenderized rump. 
“Have we...learned...our...lesson?” he firmly spoke.
She looked back at him with a gaze he’d never seen from her before. It was a look of complete submission.
“Yes...sir...” she spoke with a nervous, yet somehow aroused tone.
“Good girl~,” he said as he nipped her neck and caressed her reddened cheeks. “And good girls get a reward.”
“How so?”
He took her off his lap and laid her onto the blanket. Her heart began to race at the thought of what he might do to her. She let out a pleased hiss when she felt his hooves caress her dampened lower lips.
“Someone is eager, aren’t they?” he grinned while he continued to tease her folds.
“Oh dear Faust, yes~!” she deeply moaned. 
He held her in place, while he continued to massage her delicate folds gently. The soft utterance of pleasure that flowed from her lips was music to his ears.
“Do you like it when I tease you?” he hummed.
With each stroke of his hoof the glided over her damp skin, she felt the ability to speak escape her as ripples of pleasure washed over her. As he witnessed her writhe under his touch, he leaned down to whisper. 
“Is my lovely draconequus enjoying her master’s touch?” he spoke.
“Yesssss...” she hissed.
An impish grin snaked across his muzzle as he dove down to her waiting flower and gave it a teasing flick. Her reaction was immediate when her body shuddered with rapture.
“No cumming until I say so~” he instructed before he dove deep into her waiting lips.
Her breath hitched when she felt the initial contact.
“Hey...C'mon...” she playfully whimpered.
She felt his tongue coil within her.  She bit down on her paw as each movement teased every ridge of her inner walls. Her body twisted and writhed at the unbeknownst skill her beau displayed. As he gently thrust his tongue into her snatch and glided his hoof over her dripping folds to her swollen nub and began to tease it lightly. The dual stimulation began to overwhelm her as her body began to writhe in ecstasy.
“Please, Butters...let me...cum~” she pleaded through her moans.
He pulled out for a moment to speak.
“Not yet, my dear~. I’m still having fun,” he teased before he delved back into her.
She felt his tongue surge deeper within her as he kept up the service to her swollen button. A chorus of moans filled the cove as she squirmed under his assault. While deep within her, his tongue glided across her sweet spot. As he did she slowly traced her claw through his mane. He pulled out and looked at her with a grin. 
“Does my pet like when I tease that spot?” he rhetorically asked.
“Yes~,” she moaned.
With a chuckle, he went back to servicing her. Along with his strong tongue that wriggled in her honeypot, she felt him apply more suction to his service. She was at her limit and to looked him with tears of ecstasy. 
“Butters please...let me cum...please~,” she pleaded while she squirmed underneath him. 
He looked up at her and winked to signal she’s allowed to release. Without a second thought, she locked her limbs around his neck and firmly climaxed. Butterscotch did his best to collect all of the love juices that flowed out of her. 
After she finally settled down, she released him while she still caught her breath. Butterscotch couldn’t help but admire his hoofwork.
“Oh my, you must’ve been really pent up my dear,” he noted.
Eris was unable to respond as she rode out the wave of her long-awaited release. He leaned down to deeply kiss her, to which she hungrily accepted. 
“How about I give you your other present~?” he winked.
“Oh~,” she breathed.
She soon felt his member glide over dampened folds, but something felt off. When she looked down, her eyes widened at the behemoth of meat that lay before her. She always knew that when she’d play with him, he managed to get him to at least half mast. But what she now witness far exceeded her expectations. It was a full nine inches long and about two inches thick. Eris found herself mesmerized by her long-awaited prize. She bit her bottom lip as her twat twitched with anticipation.
“Like what you see?” he spoke, which snapped her out of her trance.
“Oh my yes~,” she replied in awe.
“You ready to receive your gift?”  
She nodded eagerly.
“Good, now turn on all fours and present yourself to me,” he spoke with a commanding tone.
She nervously turned away from him and lifted her tinted rump as instructed. As he moved to mount her, he could smell the arousal that emanated from her. He licked his lips as he caressed her tender cheeks and gently prodded her dampened folds. She uttered a playful whimper as he touched her sensitive backside while he entered in. When he sunk in the first two inches, Eris felt her equushood being stretched and molded around his massive tool as he inched further in. She let a pleasured gaps and tightly gripped the picnic blanket as he invaded her inner walls.
“You’re so tight~. Is this your first time, dear?” he grunted.
She looked back with a flushed face to nod. 
“Surprised to find that you’ve been dating an innocent devil?” she winked.
“I am~,” he smirked as he sunk in a few more inches. “But I’m glad. Now, I can mark you so no other can claim you.”
As he reached the halfway mark, Eris gritted her teeth and punctured the blanket while she tried to adjust to his impressive size. He nipped her neck as he continued to plunge deeper into her. He felt her walls tighten their grip as if they never want him ever to leave.
‘So tight~,’ he groaned.
‘So…big~,’ she internally moaned.
After a few moments, he finally hilted into her and rested at that depth. As he gave her a moment to adjust to his size, he nibbled on her neck.
“How do you feel my dear?” he queried. 
When she turned to reply, her lolled tongue told him all he needs to know.
“Full~!” she sighed.
“Lemme know when you’ve adjusted.” 
She playfully wriggled her hips in response.
“Come and get it, big boy~!”
He grinned and placed his hooves on her haunches. With nothing to hold him back, he began a steady pace into her. As he kept up his solid tempo, a serenade of moans flowed out of her. She soon started to push back to meet his thrust. As he saw her eagerness, he gave a firm smack to her tender rump. Her reaction was immediate as she squeezed him and teasingly squirmed.
“You feel wonderful Eris~,” he moaned. 
“I’ve wanted this for so long,” she howled.
“I hope it was worth the wait~.”
He gave her a well-timed thrust that stimulated her G-spot, which made her throw her head back and howl in pleasure. He took note and continued to assault that spot, much to her delight. While lost in her euphoric bliss, she felt his hoof reach underneath her and began massaging her outer folds.  She leaned back to kiss him in response. 
“Are you close my pet?~” he questioned.
“Mhmm~…almost…there,” she cried out.
“Hmm…” he uttered as he came up with an idea.
Without warning, he suddenly pulled out her. She looked back to him with a mixture of confusion, emptiness, and sadness.
“Butters~…please…I’m so close!” she whimpered while she teasingly swayed her rump.
He smiled and sat on his flank. 
“I’m a bit tired, dear. If you wanna finish you’ll have to ride it yourself,” he spoke as he patted his rod. 
She quickly made her way over to crawl atop of him slowly. He sat back and watched his mate look at him with a lust-ridden hunger that radiated from her eyes. She gradually lowered herself down to the base while she relished in being filled again.
“Move how you want to my dear,” he voiced.
She licked her lips and began to grind on him. She placed her talon and paw on his chest to balance herself. Once stable she started a steady pace onto him. The new feeling of her being left to move at her own pace greatly pleased Butterscotch.
“Mmmm~, that feels heavenly dear,” he praised. 
Lost in her own lust, she uttered an enticing moan while dragged her talon along his chest. The sudden sensation fueled his hunger. He sat up and grabbed her haunches to slam her down onto his rod. The added force made her deeply moan and drive harder onto him. As their thrust met with each other, she leaned down to nip his neck. Whilst cave began to be filled with ballad sexual utterances. She felt him twitch inside her with each thrust. He reached up to caress her chest.
“Eris...I love you~,” she spoke with a  loving smile.
His words made her slightly tighten around him as the tears of joy and ecstasy streamed down her face.
“I love you, Butters. I love you so much,” she professed.
The two shared a passionate kiss as both the speed and strength of their thrust started to increase.
“Eris, I’m…I’m close,” he warned.
She leaned down to whisper in his ear. 
“Cum inside me…”
He nodded and doubled his efforts to get her to her long sought after release. The sudden force caused her to clench around him and soundly moan his name.
“Eris...cum with me!” he squalled as he hilted inside her and released a large quantity of essence inside of her.
His sudden release caused her to bite down on his shoulder and climax with him. Shot after shot, she felt her womb expand as she voraciously accepted every drop. After his last shot, she looked to see the bulge from his stomach. As she felt his hot essences swirl inside her, she purred with pleasure.
After a few moments, Butterscotch managed to catch his breath as he reveled in the afterglow. Still hilted in his beloved, he gave her an affectionate nuzzle.
“That was amazing~” he hummed.
“Yes…you were…” she spoke with a satisfied smile.
“Thanks for giving me that boost of confidence to go through with it.”
Eris looked at him with an impish gleam in her eyes.
“What confidence?” she asked.
“You know, the spell you did to alter my mind before we started,” he replied. 
“Dear, all I did was cast a spell to give you a boost in stamina.”
With a deep blush, he examined her expression.
“W-What? Y-You mean all those things I did and said–”
“Was all on your own,” she winked.
With his face turned beet red, he quickly covered his face with his hooves. Eris slithered her head underneath them and gave him a quick peck on the lips.
“I like that side of you,” she smirked.
“Y-You do?”
She answered back with a tender kiss. He looked down and saw her stomach bulge.
“I released that much inside you?” he asked incredulously. 
“Well, I didn’t inflate myself,” she chuckled. 
The two shared a light-hearted laugh. 
“I have one last gift for you dear,” Butterscotch spoke.
“Oh?” 
He motioned for her to move. As he slid out of her to retrieve his last gift, Eris felt his fluids start to leak out. When he walked past her, she naughtily brushed his wing with her tail. He shivered slightly at the contact and went to retrieve a decorative box which was hidden behind a series of stones.  When he walked back to her, he gazed deeply into her eyes.
“Eris...we’ve known each other for a while now. And this past year together has been the funniest and most interesting time in my life. And after all that time I’ve finally come to a very important decision,” he began before he knelt on one knee and opened the box to reveal a ring with a large diamond in the center of it. With a  gentle smile, he simply asked. “Eris…will you marry me?
Eris was rendered speechless. With her paw and talon over her muzzle, she examined the ring and saw the intricate designs that bordered the base of the ring. They were random yet somehow flowed naturally.  She switched her gaze from the ring to him. When she saw his earnest smile, she knew that this wasn’t a dream. 
“You do realize that if you break my heart; I will end you?” she spoke with a serious expression.
“I do. And I promise I never will,” he vowed as he caressed her cheek.
The tears of joy ran down her cheeks once again and nodded with enthusiasm.
“Yes...I accept,” she cried as she pulled him into a tight embrace. 
He smiled from ear to ear and put the ring on her talon.
“It looks good on you,” he complimented.
“So do you,” she teased while she pulled him into another kiss.
“Shall we head home? Or do you wanna stay and cuddle for a bit?”
She coiled around him and nestled into his chest. He chuckled at her actions and laid back to relish in her warmth. The two stared at the ceiling which looked like the night’s sky locked in each other’s embrace.
“I love you Eris,” he lovingly spoke.
“I love you too, Butters~,” she replied.

	
		Epilogue



The sun peeked its way over the horizon to greet the waking world as a certain female draconequus refused to greet the day. As she turned to her side while she silently cursed the unwanted beam of light that crept into her room.  It had been a few years since that heavenly night of carnal passion, and it indeed wasn’t the last. The two would often find themselves lost in lust wherever the situation would present itself. Though their desire for each other was strong, the pure love they had for each other was even stronger.
When she turned over, she saw the various pictures displayed on her wall and vanity. Her eyes drifted to the one she took of Butterscotch’s friends when he told them of their engagement. She thought the looks on their faces was absolutely priceless. She cast her gaze to another picture of the happiest day of her life. It showed lost in her beloved’s eyes as the two of them stood on the altar before Prince Solaris. But her favorite was the picture at the very top. It showed her and Butterscotch nestled close as they rubbed her pregnant belly. A smile snaked across her face as she slowly sat up to stretch.  As she did, she caught the alluring aroma of breakfast being made. Her mouth watered at the smell of the meal yet to come. As if on cue, Butterscotch called out to her.
“Dear, breakfast is ready.”
With a gleeful squeak, she slithered along the ceiling and made her way to the kitchen. There she saw her beau had set the table for them to eat. When he’d heard her movements on the ceiling, he turned to look up her with a smile.
“Good morning, dear,” he greeted.
“Morning~,” she beamed as she casually dropped into her seat.
He walked to her and gave her a quick peck on the cheek.
“Did you sleep well?” he asked.
“Of course, when I’m sleeping next to you~,” she cooed.
He blushed in response.
“Is Melody still asleep?” he asked.
“Either that or she’s waiting for you.”
At the moment, they heard some movement that came from upstairs.
“You want me to go check on her?” he asked
“Well…it is your turn,” she grinned.
With a nod, he headed upstairs to retrieve their daughter. When he reached her room, he slowly open the door to see that she wasn’t in her bed.  As, he entered in and surveyed the room to see where she might be hiding.
“Melody? Where are you, sweetie?”
He’s then assaulted by a flash of sienna that landed on his face. The unknown culprit began to hug his face.
“Got you daddy!” it giggled.
With a chuckle, he peeled off the intruder that attacked his face and smiled at the little minx.
“There’s my little filly,” he chuckled.
In his hooves was his precious little filly, Chaotic Melody. Her deep pink mane draped down the left side of her face which slightly covered her left eye. Her antler and horn were similar to her mother’s, but the color of her eyes favored them both (the left begin cyan and the right being crimson). Her sienna coat covered her small frame and left paw.  Her tail wagged about as she looked at him with a cheerful smile.
“You hungry?” he asked.
“Yeah!” she replied with enthusiasm.
“Then come on. Breakfast is ready and your mama is waiting for us.”
She nodded and teleported onto his back. Once she was nestled in her favorite spot the two headed downstairs.
“Did you sleep well?” asked Butterscotch.
“Yes, daddy,” she replied before she started to nibble on his wing.
“Daddy’s not food,” he giggled.
“But you smell like food.”
“Well, I did make breakfast.”
She continued to lightly nibble on his wing. They soon arrive back downstairs to a patiently waiting  Eris.
“Look who’s up?” he smiled.
“Well now...what do we have here...enjoying yourself, little one?” Eris asked.
Melody nodded and kept nibbling.
“I guess she’s hungry,” Butterscotch stated.
“She’s not the only one,” huffed Eris.
“All right, let’s eat then.”
He put Melody in her high chair and served his family their breakfast. Both Melody and Eris eyes lit up when they saw the meal before them which consisted of eggs, toast, hash browns, honey pancakes (a favorite of them both), milk and orange juice. Once his two girls were served he took his seat.
“Dig in everyone,” he decreed.
With a loving smile, Eris dove into her meal. When she took the first bite of her beloved pancakes, Eris let out and elated moan as the symphony of sweetness overtook her taste buds. The family shared a brief moment a silence as they enjoyed the well-cooked meal.
“How is it everyone?” he asked.
“It’s wonderful as always, darling,” she hummed.
He turned to Melody was in mid-chomp.
“Ith gudth dadthy,” she replied with a mouth full of food.
“Manners Melody,” firmly spoke Eris.
Melody quickly chewed and swallowed the portion she had before she spoke again.
“Sorry mama,” she spoke with a sheepish smile. “It was good, daddy.”
“Good, but hurry up and finish. After this, uncle Dusk Shine has invited us to a little get together at the palace. If you guys wanna go,” he suggested.
“I have no objections,” chimed Eris.
“How about you, Melody? You wanna go to uncle Dusk palace?”
“Mhm~,” she replied with an impish grin.
Butterscotch looked to her with a furrowed brow.
“You better be on your best behavior, little filly! I don't want a repeat of last time,” he warned.
“Come now dear, it was just a harmless prank. And I was able to clean up the excess cotton candy and bubble from the castle walls,” Eris spoke in defense of Melody. “I’m sure she’s learned her lesson. Right Melody.”
She responded with nod combined with an innocent smile and a halo that spawned over her head.
“Hmm…okay then,” he responded incredulously before he resumed eating.
Eris looked to melody and gave her a wink to signal that he bought her innocent act. As they continued their meal, Butterscotch took a moment to look at his family. While he gazed at his loving wife and his beautiful daughter he couldn’t help but smile. He never in his wildest dream believe that he’d be married let alone have a child with the goddess of chaos. Though others doubted they would work, the two quickly prove the naysayers wrong. Eris turned to her beloved and couldn’t help but notice the uplifted smile on his face.
“Hmm? A bit for your thoughts?” she pried.
“It’s nothing, dear. Just happy for what I have in my life.”
“No regrets yet?” she teased.
“Well, I have just one.”
Her ear slightly twitched at his words.
“Oh, really?” she asked a bit intrigue.
“Mhm~,” he said before he leaned over the table and gave her a tender kiss. “That we didn't meet sooner.”
This got a blushed smile from her, but a grossed out expression from Melody.
“What about you dear?” he asked.
She thought for a moment before she gave him joyous smile.
“Not a single one,” she sweetly spoke.
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