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		Description

After a night of accidental debauchery that she cannot seem to remember, sophomore student at Canterlot Community College Fluttershy wakes up to find a strange woman named 'Eris' standing at her door! The strange woman claims that she's going to be Fluttershy's new live-in maid of all things! But Eris is far more than just a strange, seven-foot-tall woman in a French maid outfit... she's the human world's nascent spirit of chaos! And whoever heard of a spirit of chaos washing clothes and dusting shelves?!
Not to mention Eris's sudden reappearance has stirred up other ancient magical beings from their slumber, including the savage Queen Umbra, the enigmatic Chrysalis, and the Paladin-Goddesses Selene and Amaterasu.
But as crazy as the situation may be, perhaps things will work out for the best? Fluttershy's been incredibly lonely ever since the rest of her friends from Canterlot High went off to other colleges. And underneath all her bluster, maybe... just maybe... all Eris needs is a friend to convince her she isn't alone anymore.
...or maybe Fluttershy's cottage will be washed away in a tsunami of caramel-flavored cottage cheese. 
...Yeah, that sounds about right.

Contains: Older!EqG!FluttershyxRule63!Discord
------

(Author's Notes: Crossover between Equestria Girls and Miss Kobayashi's Dragon Maid because I'm apparently a hot pile of otaku garbage. The first few chapters may closely resemble some episodes of the anime, but it will diverge from there. This takes place in the near future of an alternate EqG universe because I've only seen the first Equestria Girls and don't really care enough to watch the others. Also because I'm not gonna write them with "Doug" skin colors. They've still got the multicolored hair, but they have human skin. Because I said so, that's why.)
(Teen/Sex rating is for comical nudity, lewd discussions, possibly-too-in-depth descriptions, and maybe some light touching, but there will be no explicit sex)
(Cover Art credit goes to ZantyARZ)
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		Prologue: Fluttershy's Chaotic Morning (How Exciting!)



Fluttershy stirred in her sleep, the quilt and blanket feeling unusually irritating against her skin. A faint beeping noise was blaring from somewhere nearby and something was bumping against her hip repeatedly. For a few moments she lay there trapped in that groggy, insensate limbo between sleep and wakefulness before it finally hit her: the beeping was her phone alarm, and that incessant pounding on her hip was…
“Mmmnnngh… Morning, Angel.” Fluttershy yawned, emerging from her cocoon of sheets and blankets. The little bunny squeaked, thumping against her side with his back leg as she stretched, working the kinks out of her back. Her long pink hair was wild and disheveled, sticking out in every direction and covering her eyes. She brushed her bangs away with her long, dainty fingers as she blinked the sleep away, her eyes dry and itchy in the morning light.
The tall, pale girl shook her head, only for a bolt of pain to lance through her head. It wasn’t unbearable, but it was enough to make her hiss. “Ouch… Oh my goodness, what happened last night?” she asked herself. She remembered going to Tree Hugger’s party at her condo just outside campus the previous evening. There had been plenty of drinking and while Fluttershy wasn't usually one to partake in such things, she remembered Tree Hugger buttering her up into having a beer... or two... or ten. She grumbled, cursing herself as the light stung her eyes. Alcohol always had a major "loosening" effect on the normally reserved girl, tending to turn her into a loud, giggly, intemperate lush with little restraint or inhibition.
“Humph…” Fluttershy huffed, realizing that everything after the first few drinks was hazy, like somebody had stuffed her head full of cotton balls. Thankfully she had apparently been asleep long enough that her hangover wasn't too terrible, but she still felt all out of sorts. Her face fell into her palms as she sleepily tried to rub the dryness out of them and she smacked her lips as she attempted to bring some moisture back into her mouth. “I really need to learn to put my foot down better.” Fluttershy sighed as she tried to recall the previous evening. There was something about a driver and then she took a walk in the woods and…
She grumbled, holding a hand to her forehead as she slipped out of bed, the cool morning air bracing against her creamy bare skin as a small lump of anxiety welled up in her chest. “I just hope I didn’t do anything too embarrassing. I’m not sure I could ever live it down,” she muttered, grabbing for her smartphone to finally turn off the alarm. Flipping the phone over in her hand, she caught sight of the time and gasped.
“Oh my gosh!” She shouted, darting to her feet. “How long have I been asleep?! I’m going to be late for class!”
Fluttershy leapt to her feet, quickly dressing herself in a pink bra and panties before covering her generous figure with a long yellow turtleneck. "Oh dear, oh dear oh dear... I must have been sleeping through the alarm for hours!" She muttered worriedly. "I can't be late for class again or they'll mark me down!" Fluttershy clumsily pulled on a pair of tight blue jeans and white socks as she stumbled from room to room grabbing her wallet, keys, and backpack.
When she emerged into her home's little breakfast nook, Angel Bunny helpfully offered the girl a mug of coffee and a plate of toast. She shook her head as she darted through the kitchen, frantically brushing her hair. “Thank you, Angel,” she spoke quickly, “but I haven’t got time for breakfast. Class starts in thirty minutes and it’ll take me at least that long to get down to campus in the first place!” She quickly pulled on a pink hoodie and slipped into a pair of pink slip-ons. As an afterthought, she grabbed a piece of toast and stuffed it into her mouth as she ran toward the front door of her little rented cottage “I’ll see you later this evening!” she called back into the house, pulling the door open and running outside--
Only to slam into something soft, fleshy and warm.
Fluttershy felt herself tumbling backwards through the threshold of her front door as she fell back onto the floor, the toast flying out of her mouth. Dizzied by the sudden spill, the girl shook her head, her hair all mussed up again as she blinked her vision back into focus. Looking up from the ground, she caught sight of what she had collided with.
It was a face.
It was a big face.
It had wild red and yellow eyes set into a long, narrow face that ended in a broad snout. Its head was shaped like some sort of cross between a Chinese dragon and a horse. It had a long mouth, out of which poked a razor sharp fang the length of Fluttershy’s forearm. From the top of its head sprouted a wild, bushy black mane with a white streak running down it, along with two mismatching horns: a caribou antler on its right and an eland horn on its left. Its ears were long and cow-like, and its face was covered in bushy, scraggly beige fur. And this monstrous head was attached to an absolutely massive, serpentine body that must have been over thirty meters long, stretching across Fluttershy’s lawn, straight through the driveway, and spilling out into the street. Its torso, if it could be described to have such a thing, was covered in a thick brown fur, while its long, wiry tail was covered in coppery reddish scales and topped with a tuft of white hair. Its limbs were all mismatched, coming from all corners of the animal kingdom. Fluttershy thought she spotted a lion’s paw, an eagle’s talon, a goat’s hoof, and the claw of a monitor lizard of some kind. Finally, perched atop the creature’s back were a pair of mismatched wings; one from a bat of some kind and the other looking to come from a blue jay. If Fluttershy were forced to describe the creature in but a single sentence, she’d have described it as if an Eastern dragon had bred with the Chimera of Greek myth.
Not that Fluttershy could have come up with a comparison so concise in that very moment. As it was, the young girl was absolutely petrified.
Fluttershy’s turquoise-blue eyes widened to the point they seemed they might bug out of her skull. Her mouth fell open in a silent scream as her pupils shrank to pinpricks and her body started to tremble. A pitiful squeak managed to escape her lips as she gazed upon the beast that was craning down to her doorstep, eyeing her like a curious morsel. Since high school, Fluttershy had faced she-demons, sirens, and more, but she’d never faced anything so massive and beastly before, and certainly not all on her own.
The creature snorted through its large nostrils, blasting a gust of wet, hot air over Fluttershy, making her feel uncomfortably hot and wet under her hoodie and turtleneck. The poor girl watched in horror as the beast’s lips curled back into a draconic smile, exposing rows upon rows of sharp dagger-like teeth to complement its massive fang. Its maw opened wide revealing a long, slithering red tongue, drool dripping from its teeth and the roof of its mouth as it let out a breathy, staccato hissing noise that the trembling Fluttershy recognized must be some twisted form of laughter.
But, just as Fluttershy found her voice again and opened her mouth to scream, the girl jolted with a start as the massive monster suddenly started glowing a bright hot pink. The rosy incandesence consumed the beast in a blinding flash so bright it forced Fluttershy to shield her eyes with one hand. In an instant, the creature suddenly began to shrink within that blaring light. Its form compressed and twisted, pulling in on itself as its enormously long body shrank to nearly human proportions. Its limbs twisted and rearranged themselves until they resembled human arms and legs, and its massive snout flattened and smoothed out until it took on a more human facial shape.
Fluttershy watched in shock as the creature’s bedraggled, frazzled mane settled into a long hairstyle trailing down the figure’s back; inky black locks even longer than her own legendarily long pink hair finally settled near the figure’s calves. Its waist pinched inward taking on a distinctly feminine, hourglass shape as two moderately sized mounds bubbled up from its new humanoid chest. Its tail, horns and wings were still present, though greatly diminished in size as the creature finally started to coalesce into a mostly-human shape, though a particularly tall and willowy one.
Finally, the glow subsided revealing the creature’s new form to the frightened girl. Fluttershy was speechless as she looked the thing up and down. Standing before her was a startling and imposing woman, standing an impressive, willowy seven feet tall even before taking her horns into account. She had smooth, flawless skin the color of light brown sugar, and hair as black as midnight trailing down nearly to her ankles, save for her bangs which were a practically glowing white. Her limbs and torso were all long and lithe, but not in an unhealthy looking way, as Fluttershy could see some definite muscle definition beneath her tanned skin. Atop her slender chest sat two breasts the size of small grapefruits, but on a figure as tall as she, they ended up looking only moderately-sized. That was offset, though, by the generous curve of her wide hips, thighs, and bottom.
Her face was slim, but not severe, with high cheekbones and thin but cute lips out of which poked a single, tiny fang. Her ears were pointed like Fluttershy imagined an elf’s would be. The whites of her eyes were the same lemony yellow as before and her irises the same piercing, glowing red.
But perhaps the strangest thing was the maid outfit she wore.
It was jet black, like a traditional maid outfit, but revealed far, far more. A white collar tied with a pink ribbon was around the woman’s neck, but the chest was open, allowing a peek at her well-supported cleavage. Her chest was framed by a delicate white ruffling above a corset which lifted and separated her bosoms. Small, puffy black sleeves covered her shoulders and the very tops of her upper arms, but left the rest of her arms bare until the wrist, where they were covered by delicate, fingerless silk gloves. Her thin waist was pinched in by a white apron which continued down her front before ending at about mid-thigh with the rest of her black, ruffled skirt. Her long, slender legs were covered by white knee high socks that trailed down her legs without a single ripple or wrinkle before ending in a pair of surprisingly delicate feet covered by a pair of sensible, black, low-heeled shoes.
The whole affair struck Fluttershy dumb as she took in the woman and her clothes. The attire on its own was enough for one to be taken aback by. It projected an incongruous blend of professionalism and utilitarianism that was completely thrown off by the seductiveness of the open chest and the playful shortness of the skirt. And that was before even getting to the massively tall woman herself, who now loomed over her with a wide grin.
Fluttershy blinked as she mutely watched her strange visitor reach one arm toward her and the other one behind her. She leaned forward, bending one knee down as she reached out for her. Fluttershy was about to scrabble backwards in panic when all of a sudden, the woman’s pose froze and her hands waggled about.
Was she... doing jazz hands?
“TA-DAAAAAAA~” Her visitor suddenly shouted as Fluttershy suddenly recognized her pose as some kind of finale to a vaudeville act.
The air was silent on Futtershy’s porch for a good five seconds or so as the strange visitor held her pose and Fluttershy stared back into her expectant red and yellow eyes. A slight breeze drifted by, causing the two ladies’ hair to flutter gently in its wake.
Finally, Fluttershy found her voice.
“...what.”
-
-
-
-
-
-
-
⋅	⋅	⋅	⋅	⋅

-
-
-
♪♫♬♫♪
Oo-ooh yeah! Choose me!
Oo-ooh yeah! Me and you!

Oh here we go again, but I don’t know why or how or when!
Deep, deeper inside of me, my heart is pounding rhythmically.
Sense tells me to hide and flee, and I would if I but had any,
But in the insanity, I get caught up in my fantasy
And I give in and get carried away

That’s how it happened on that fateful day
It’s as if normalcy was tossed away
But now that I can see what lies ahead, I hear her
With a voice that lifts me off the ground! “Don’t back down!”

(Never back down)

Come fly with me and I’ll take you away, and I’ll be your wings to new heights!
(I’ll stay with you)
No matter the battle or what time may bring, our friendship will win us the fight!
(please stay with me)
‘Cause my heart it burst when I met you that day, like a firework shines in the night!
(Won’t let you down)
Together forever, it's you and it's me…

No more patience for my hesitation
I have courage we’ll ever get by
‘Cause I know you’ll always be right by my side

Oo-ooh yeah!
Me and you!
♪♫♬♫♪
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		Episode 1: My New Maid can't be a Chaos Goddess!



“Snnnnrk… Hee hee hee!”
“Easy there, Flutters,” said Tree Hugger, steadying her friend as she settled her into the back of the car. Like most of the partygoers she was a little tipsy herself, though she’d forgotten about just how poorly Fluttershy held her liquor. Nobody at the party was particularly fit to drive her home now, though, and nobody really trusted her to find her own way back to her cottage on her own in this state.
The PEGAssyst driver looked warily into his back seat as Tree Hugger helped scoop her legs into the car door, which caused the pink-haired girl to slump over onto her side, giggling into the leather. “Is she going to be alright?” he asked.
“Stay chill, bro. She’ll be fine,” Tree Hugger reassured him, swaying a little herself as she closed Fluttershy’s door
 Fluttershy burst out laughing as she sat up and then slumped back over against the glass of the car window. “It’s just- hahaha- so FUNNY!” She squealed, drunkenly slumping back as her face smushed against the glass. “What do you get when you cross a crocodile and an abalone?!” She asked for what was probably the dozenth time since she heard it from Cheese Sandwich earlier at the party. “A crock a’ baloney!” she squealed, belting out a peal of laughter
The hippie-dressed girl shrugged apologetically as she leaned in the front window, addressing the driver. “She’s been repeating that for the last hour or so,” she explained. “She’ll be fine, she just needs to get home,” she said, handing the driver a notecard with Fluttershy’s address scrawled on it and a couple of twenties.
The driver took the card, glancing at it quickly before nodding and climbing into the car. With a rev of the engine, they were off.
←     ↖     ↑     ↗     →

Fluttershy fidgeted in her seat, staring across the table at the enigmatic stranger who’d appeared on her front door. An untouched cup of tea was quickly cooling in her hands as she focused all her attention on the strange woman in the maid outfit. The woman, having already drained the cup of its contents, looked back at her expectantly, her yellow and red eyes bright and wide with anticipation and her face stretched into a happy, snaggletoothed grin. Her mismatched wings twitched with excitement and her scaly red tail waggled gently back and forth on the floor.
She couldn’t help scanning her eyes over her guest, perhaps focusing just a little too long on her caramel colored cleavage before awkwardly clearing her throat and playing with a lock of her long pink bangs. “So… u-um…” she began with a hesitant stutter, “what did you say your name was again?”
The woman suddenly stood up with a flourish, striking a grandiose pose. Her absurdly long hair drifted behind her like a cape. Her wide grin somehow stretched even wider and her teeth became sharper. Her eyes began to glow and the room dimmed as she announced herself. Fluttershy shrank back as the stranger’s voice boomed and echoed around her kitchen. “I am the all-powerful spirit of chaos and disharmony; Goddess of madness, confusion, and panic! I am the Duchess of Disarray and Empress of Anarchy! Soy el Presidente de por vida del Estragos! One-time Big Kahuna of Lemuria and Ex-Designated Driver Supreme of Avalon! Grand Poobah of of Pandaemonium and Former Vice Dean of the Domdaniel University of All Things 2Spooky4U! I am the last of the Draconequui! I am she who sits upon the Throne of Games! I am she who wears the fifth edition Crown of Madness! I am Eris!” She shouted as a crackle of lightning quacked behind her. She pointed a gloved finger at Fluttershy, her grin becoming less menacing and more gleeful as the room brightened up again. She giggled, gazing wide eyed at the girl. “And I’m also your new maid, Miss Fluttershy!”
Fluttershy blinked. “O-oh…” she stammered, collecting herself as best she could after the stranger’s manic display. A part of her felt naturally terrified that an apparently apocalyptically powerful being was standing in her breakfast nook, but having faced magical threats with her friends back in high school she wasn’t scared quite as stiff as she otherwise might have been. “That’s… um…” she sputtered, trying to put together a sentence that wouldn’t offend the chaos goddess “That’s a lot of titles…”
“Pretty cool, right?” Eris grinned, a proud, smug smirk forming on her face. It quickly vanished, though, as she clasped her hands together and held them to her cheek, one foot popping up behind her. “But I’ve traded them all away just so I could be with you, Miss Fluttershy!”
“Oh, uh…” Fluttershy blinked, startled by the flash of pink sparkles that seemed to appear around Eris when she’d said that. “Y-you don’t have to do that.”
“But I do!” Eris shouted, slamming her hands down on the table with an astonishing amount of force, causing the wood to creak. Fluttershy squeaked, jolting a little as the impassioned stranger continued to ramble on. “You saved me from my hellish imprisonment and cleansed my very soul with the power of your kindness!”
“...I did?”
“Yes!” Eris shouted cheerfully. “You were pretty drunk so I’m not surprised you don’t remember. Nevertheless, that’s what happened and so now I am indebted to you forever!” Eris’ voice became shrill as she shrieked passionately. “I’ll serve you until the very heat death of the universe collapses reality around us!” 
“That’s… really not necessary.” Fluttershy fidgeted nervously.
“But it is!” Eris cried. Fluttershy startled as the stranger suddenly sped around the table to her, falling to her knees and clasping her hands around Fluttershy’s. “You’ve done more for me in the past few hours than anybody has ever done for me before in all the millenia I’ve been alive, Miss Fluttershy, so please let me make it up to you by becoming your maid, just like you asked last night!”
“I… asked that?” Fluttershy blushed hotly, pulling her hand away, her eyes darting to a hidden drawer under her desk in the next room. Fluttershy knew she tended to ‘loosen up’ when she drank but she never thought she’d let slip her secret ‘desires’ like that. Certainly not to a stranger, and an apparently ultra-powerful, magical stranger at that.
‘...I’m never drinking again.’ Fluttershy resolved to herself. Steeling herself, Fluttershy pushed herself away from the table and stood. Eris gasped a little bit as Fluttershy pulled away, but Fluttershy had long since learned that she wasn’t equipped to deal with magical shenanigans like this. That was more Sunset or Twilight’s deal.
“I’m sorry, Eris,” Fluttershy said as calmly as she could, mustering up every last ounce of her will and calling on all the assertiveness training she’d done over the years. “But I really can’t take on a maid right now.”
“W-w-what?” Eris’ eyes began to shimmer with tears.
Fluttershy took a deep breath. “I haven’t got the money to pay you right now.” Fluttershy said, trying to come up with any excuse to make the clearly-insane magical apocalypse-in-human-form leave peacefully. “...and I don’t have enough space for a live in maid.”
“But I don’t need money!” Eris protested desperately. “A-and I don’t take up much space! I can shrink myself down or… or I can warp spacetime so your house is bigger on the inside!”
Fluttershy shook her head. “I’m sorry, Eris. I just can’t. It’s…” She trailed off before sighing. “I’m sorry, but that’s final.”
Fluttershy thought she might have made a fatal mistake for a second as Eris’ head dipped. She clenched her fists, her hands trembling as a scowl washed over her face. The scowl quickly collapsed, though, as the energy seemed to drain from her and she appeared to wilt. Her pointy ears drooped and her wings and tail sagged behind her.
“Are you certain?” Eris whined, “That’s final?”
A pang of guilt stabbed Fluttershy in the gut, but she nodded nevertheless. “I’m afraid so.”
There was a silent beat between the two of them for a moment before Eris finally stood. “I understand,” Eris said weakly, flashing fluttershy a weak smile that was just a little too moist at the corner of her eyes to be convincing. “It was foolish of me to hope that humans and draconequui could coexist like this.” She idly wiped an eye with a gloved hand. Her shoulders slumped as she turned and began to walk towards the door. “I’m sorry to have bothered you. I’ll just… be going I guess.”
Fluttershy hesitated, watching as the strange woman turned the corner and trudged down the hallway. She let out a breath that she hadn’t known she’d been holding and slumped backward in her chair. ‘That was close…’ Fluttershy thought to herself. ‘I don’t know if I could handle such a powerful, magical creature being anywhere near me… certainly not for that length of time.’
‘Still,’ she pondered guiltily. ‘She seemed so genuine. Like she really wanted to be my maid. Maybe she wasn’t as dangerous as she seemed?’ 
Fluttershy shook her head. ‘No,’ she resolved ‘Letting some kind of chaos goddess live with me… that’s just asking for trouble. I made the right choice.’
‘...so why do I feel so guilty about it?’
The squeaky sound of a small critter clearing its throat startled her out of her reverie. Fluttershy turned to see Angel sitting on the counter, tapping his little bunny foot and glaring at her. “...what is it Angel?” she asked.
Angel pointed across the room to the ticking kit-cat clock on the wall. Fluttershy gasped. “Oh NO! Class starts in ten minutes!” she shouted. “I’m going to be late!”
Fluttershy stood suddenly, knocking the chair to the ground behind her as she dashed to the door and threw it open. “ERIS!” She cried, startling the strange woman who had just made it down her front steps.
“W-what?” Eris stuttered, shocked as Fluttershy stumbled up to her. The shorter girl slapped her hands down upon the maid’s shoulders.
“...Can you fly?”
Eris was stunned for a moment before a tearful grin started to spread across her face as she squealed lightly. 
The tall woman shook it off though, her face quickly morphing into a mask of cocksure confidence.
“Can I fly, she asks!” Eris said boastfully. She raised a gloved hand into the air. “I can do you WAY better than that!”
She snapped her fingers.
 ➝     ➞     ➟     ➠     ➡ 

“DO WHAT YOU WANT ‘CAUSE A PIRATE IS FREE! YOU! ARE! A PIRATE!”
Fluttershy shrieked, her eyes wide as she clutched, white knuckled to the rim of the massive bathtub that had been painted to look like a pirate ship. Majestic, rainbow colored wings flapped on either side of the tub, and an enormous black sail fluttered above them, attached to a mast that had sprouted out of the drainage pipe. All around her, a dozen rubber ducks that had been dressed up to look like a pirate crew belted out a sea shanty in the most gravelly, death metal voices that their squeaky rubber bills could make. The whole time, Eris stood, balancing perfectly atop the wooden beams of the sail, remaining completely stable despite the wind and momentum, and shredding on an electric guitar.
“We’re up so high!” Fluttershy cried, peeking over the side to see the ground rushing past her several hundred feet below them. Her hair, previously brushed, was blowing and fluttering all around her, quickly twisting into a mess of tangles. “We’re going too fast!”
“What’s that, Miss Fluttershy?!” Eris shouted from above. “I can’t hear you over the sound of how awesome I am!”
“I SAID WE’RE GOING TOO FAST!” Fluttershy shrieked, her fingers tightening around the rim.
There was a pause as Eris continued to wail on her instrument. “...what?”
Fluttershy half groaned-half shouted as she ducked down into the safety of the tub, desperately trying to put the sight of the distant ground rushing below them out of sight and out of mind. She took a few deep, calming breaths before peeking over the edge of the tub, surprised to see the rooftops of her college in the distance rushing up to meet them. Surprised, Fluttershy pulled out her phone to check the time. Still five minutes to go.
...huh.
If they landed on the roof she could take the elevator to her class and still make it in time.
...Eris had really come through for her.
…
...huh.
“...I guess she could stay for a little while.” Fluttershy mumbled to herself.
“REALLY?!” Eris shouted from behind her, eyes sparkling with glee.
“Oh now, you can hear me.” Fluttershy groused, deadpan.
 ←     ↙     ↓     ↘     → 

The day had practically crawled by. Sure, Fluttershy had made it to class on time but she could hardly take solace in the fact that her grade was secure knowing that an all-powerful chaos goddess was spending the whole day in her cottage. If anything, the fact that the exterior of the house looked positively normal made her even more worried about what kind of mind-shattering mess of non-euclidean geometry the inside would have turned into under Eris’ care. Fluttershy gulped, taking a deep, steadying breath as she approached her front door, pushing it inward and…
...everything was just how she left it.
Fluttershy was almost disappointed at the anticlimax. Better not to look a gift draconequus in the mouth, though.
“Oh you’re going to pay for that, you repugnant rodent! Get back here!” Eris’ voice came from around the corner. Fluttershy heard the sound of an explosion and winced.
There it was.
Fluttershy whirled around the corner and put on her best angry stare. “Just what is going on he-oh…” she trailed off as she was greeted with the sight of Eris and Angel sitting on her couch together in her living room. The two of them held a pair of controllers in their hands - one of them suspiciously shrunken to fit Angel’s tiny paws - attached to her old Wii. Fluttershy wasn’t much of a gamer, but she used the game ‘Wii Fit’ to keep in shape sometimes. It seemed like they were busy playing one of Rainbow’s old games that she’d left over one time. A pair of cartoony characters were driving around the screen in funny-looking go-karts, colorful shells and bombs with little eyes running around everywhere. As soon as the pair of them noticed her, though, the game suddenly paused.
“Miss Fluttershy!” Eris squealed, leaping from the couch and twirling through the air, hovering for a moment before she dropped back to earth with a click of her heels. “You’re back! Did you make it to class on time?”
“I… yes I did.” Fluttershy managed to stammer out. “Thank you, Eris.”
Eris beamed, giggling gleefully.
Fluttershy took a deep breath. “So… I’ve been thinking about it…” she said, steeling herself. “And… I guess… if you really want to… you can stay here. For a while, at least-EEK!” She stiffened as she suddenly felt Eris’ surprisingly strong arms wrapped around her and she was lifted from the floor in a massive bear hug.
“YES YES YES!” Eris shouted beaming ecstatically. “That’s all I want, Miss Fluttershy is to stay here with you and be your maid! You have no idea how happy this makes me!”
“That’s… perfect…” Fluttershy croaked out, struggling to breathe. Eris seemed to get the hint and quickly set her back down, releasing her sheepishly. Fluttershy took a deep breath and continued. “But there’s going to have to be some ground rules.”
“Name them!” Eris said with a sharp salute.
“For one, if you’re going to stay here, you’re going to have to keep the chaos to a minimum. You can do… small things. Things that aren’t too scary or anything. But I don’t want anything that’ll frighten my animals. And I don’t want any government agents or ghost hunters or anything like that showing up on my doorstep demanding to know what’s going on here.”
For a split second Eris seemed to wince slightly, but it was quickly covered up with a grin and a nod. “Sure! Keep it simple, keep it subtle! I can do that!” She frowned a little, mumbling under her breath. “...I think.”
“Second, if you’re going to stay here, you need to pull your weight.” Fluttershy said. “Between my classes, my job, and all the animals I keep here I really do need another set of hands.”
“I can give you more hands!” Eris said, raising a hand to snap a finger. “How many do you want?”
“No no no!” Fluttershy said, making a slicing ‘stop that’ gesture with her hand across her neck. “That right there? That falls under ‘too scary,’” she stated firmly. “Unless I specifically ask you to transform me somehow… don’t. And that goes for the animals too.”
“No transforming! Got it!” Eris slapped a hand into her open palm before considering something. “...can I still transform myself?”
Fluttershy pursed her lips in thought before nodding. “If you can do it without scaring me or the animals, then fine.”
“Hooray!” Eris shouted. Suddenly, three more pairs of arms sprouted from Eris’ shoulders, giving her a total of eight, with her clothes adjusted to match. She wiggled her new hands around, every one of them giving Fluttershy a thumbs up. “See, Miss Fluttershy? With me around you get way more than one extra set of hands!”
Fluttershy covered her mouth to stifle a giggle. “Well, we’ll see about that.” She smiled bashfully, about to say something else when there was a sound from behind the two of them and frantic, cartoony music began to fill the room again. A character shouted in alarm and an explosion went off on the TV. Eris gasped, glaring over Fluttershy’s shoulder.
“Hey! You dirty, cheating rabbit! No unpausing while I’m away from the controller!” Eris sped back over to the couch, twisting in midair and colliding back into it, her rear making a loud ‘whumph’ as she slammed into the cushions. Catching the controller out of the air, her fingers blurred as she frantically tapped at the buttons.
Fluttershy laughed at the sight of the two of them, good naturedly smack-talking each other as they played their game. “I guess… it’ll be nice to have somebody around again.” She turned towards her window, gazing longingly at the setting sun in the distance. “...I guess we’ll see.”
 ☀     ☆     ★     ☆     ☾ 

“Sister.”
“I know. The seal has broken. I felt it too.”
“Then why art thou still sitting here?! We must act!”
“Patience. We have no way of tracking her. Unless she makes a move… something big and loud… we have no way of knowing where she is.”
“Then we should be out scouring the streets! Searching for some sign of her! Before she begins her antics again!”
“I’m keeping an eye on social media and news reports. If she does something I’ll know.”
“Bah! You and your modern technology!”
“You should really learn how to use it. Maybe then you won’t be fooled by a literal cut-and-paste photo doctoring.”
“...Thou art never going to let me live that down, are ye?”
“She literally cut out a polaroid picture of Twilight and pasted it over another polaroid.”
“I get it, sister. Can we get back to the problem at hand?!”
“You assume there is a problem.”
“She’s free! How is that anything other than a problem?!”
“She’s free… and she’s been free for almost 24 hours now. And yet, she hasn’t turned the entire planet into cake yet.”
“Surely she is merely biding her time! Waiting for the opportune moment to strike!”
“Have you ever known Eris to be one for subtlety? Or for any kind of planning at all?”
“...well what dost thou think is happening instead? Surely thou canst not believe she has renounced her evil ways!”
“Stranger things have happened, sister. Some very recently.”
“Bah. You will lead the mortals to doom with thy ‘wait and see’ attitudes, sister.”
“What I’m more worried about is what else might have awakened. When the seal broke it unleashed a massive wave of chaos energy through the leylines of the planet. Who knows what other sealed, ancient evils might have been awakened or alerted by that.”
“Then we shall take them all down together sister! You and I in glorious combat once more against the ancient evils of the world! The Paladin Goddesses... united again!”
“We can only hope it won’t come to that, Lulu.”
 ☠     ☠     ☠     ☠     ☠ 

A rumbling resounded through the shadowy cavern, cutting through the stillness and silence that had remained for millenia. At the center of the underground cave, cut off from the surface and devoid of light, an illuminating glow began to cut through the blackness. A massive, purple-black quartz crystal gave off an eerie light, casting flickering shadows around the room and revealing the cave’s walls for the first time in eons. Similar, smaller crystals lined the walls, floor, and ceiling of the room, revealing the cavern to be a sort of massive geode. 
The single, central crystal spire began to glow brighter and brighter, its purple glare taking on a green tinge as well, before the crystal started to crack down the middle.
Unheard to anyone but itself, a hissing, gutteral voice resounded through the massive, crystalline cavern.
“Erissssssssss…”
 ▷     ▷     ▷     ▷     ☺ 

Fluttershy pushed open the door, dressed now in an oversized pink nightshirt and pajama pants with cartoon bunnies printed on them. Behind her stood Eris, who wore a long, black nightgown that she’d conjured up with a snap of her fingers. 
“This is your room.” Fluttershy said with a smile. “It’s pretty bare, but I’m sure you’ll figure out something to do with it.”
When she heard a gasp from behind her, she turned around, her smile turning into a concerned frown. She looked up at Eris’ face to see her with tears in her eyes. “Is… Is something wrong?”
Eris wiped at her eyes with her forearm and shook her head, revealing a wide, shaky smile. “It’s just… I’ve never had a room before,” she trailed off. “I mean… I guess I’ve made my own ‘rooms,’ but nobody’s ever… given me a room before.” She looked down at Fluttershy. “Nobody’s ever given me anything before come to think of it. I always made everything for myself.”
“That’s awful…” Fluttershy said sadly, putting a gentle hand on Eris’ arm. “But… if it makes you feel any better, that changes now.” Fluttershy gestured to the room. “It’s yours as long as you stay here. You can decorate it however you like… as long as it doesn’t mess with the rest of the house.”
Eris sniffled and Fluttershy put a comforting arm around the gently weeping, taller woman. “Hey now. It’s gonna be okay,” she said.
Eris smiled, leaning into Fluttershy and craning her neck so that their heads touched. “...I think… maybe you’re right. Everything’s gonna be fine.”
 ◁     ◄     ◄     ◄     ◄ 

The pair had been travelling for about twenty minutes now. Fluttershy had been ceaselessly giggling over what certainly must have been the funniest joke ever devised in the history of mankind. Fluttershy’s drunken giggles were muffled as her face remained pressed to the glass of the car window, her wall-eyed, drunken gaze fixed on the passing landscape outside.
She was just feeling herself slip away into blissful, inebriated unconsciousness when a flash of movement caught her intoxicated eye. With a gasp, she sat up straight.
“Stop the car!” She shrieked.
Startled, the PEGAssyst driver slammed on the brakes, the car lurching and sending all the loose items inside flying. The driver whirled on Fluttershy, a flare of anger washing over him. “What?!” he demanded.
Fluttershy looked at him with a deadly serious glare, despite her state. “I need to get out. Right now,” she said, her voice serious as death itself.
Now the driver simply looked confused. “What? Why?” he asked.
Fluttershy pointed out the window. “Bunnies.”
The driver blinked. “Bunnies?”
Fluttershy nodded, repeating herself, just as serious as before. “Bunnies.”
He turned to look. Sure enough, there was a colony of bouncing bunnies hopping along the side of the road. A couple of them had stopped to look at the stopped car, their beady black eyes wary and cautious.
The driver sighed and shook his head. “Miss, I’m not letting you out to play with the bunnies.”
Fluttershy looked like she’d been struck. “B-but… bunnies!”
“Miss, you’re drunk,” the driver insisted. “I’m not just going to let you run out into the woods in the middle of the night.”
“I’ll give you two hundred dollars.” Fluttershy said, her voice firm and serious as stone.
The driver hesitated. “...what?”
Fluttershy fished out her wallet, pulling out two hundred dollar bills from within. “Two hundred dollars if you let me out right now.” She said, her eyes remaining fixed on his, despite drunkenly swaying in her seat.
The driver winced. “I… I can’t. I can’t just let let you run off. That... wouldn’t be right…”
Fluttershy fished out another bill. “Three hundred.”
Now the driver was grimacing, clearly wearing down. “You’re serious?”
Fluttershy nodded. “And I’ll leave you a five star review on the app.”
He winced, fidgeting in his seat. He started murmuring to himself for a little bit. Fluttershy thought she caught the words ‘rent’ and ‘bills’ somewhere in his mumbling but she was too drunkenly focused on the bunnies just outside the window to really care. Finally the driver relented and took the bills, unlocking the door. “Just… don’t get yourself killed.” he muttered.
“YAY!” Fluttershy squealed louder than she ever would have were she sober. She forced the door open and stumbled out of the car. “Come heeeeere baby bunnies!” she cried at the alarmed colony of rabbits. “Mama Fluttershy wants to cuddle yoooouuuu!”
The last the driver saw of the crazy drunken girl, she had stumbled off into the forest.
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