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		Description

Bon Bon's sweet shop is well visited, and runs out of its products every single day.
There are some special sweets that hold a secret no customer is aware of; a special ingredient.
When Bon Bon runs out of this ingredient, Lyra is needed to create it.
The unicorn is more than happy to assist her marefriend.
However, things might not work as intended.

***
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Sweet Sweets

It was a rather busy day in Bon Bon’s sweet shop. Lines of ponies waited to be taken care of, eager to get some of their favourite sweets before the shop would run out of them. A thing that happened practically daily at Bon Bon’s.
“There, a bag of my special sweets. Six bits, please,” Bon Bon said and slid the bits the customer laid onto the counter into her register, “Thank you, come again!”
The next ponies in line were Vinyl and Octavia.
“Ah, Octavia, Vinyl! Let me guess; two bags of my specials again?” Bon Bon asked with a grin.
“Hell, yeah!” Vinyl cheered, “You really gotta tell us what you put in someday. They’re frikken awesome!”
“I agree,” Octavia smiled, “Your sweets really are delicious.”
“The secret ingredient is my secret!” Bon Bon replied with a smug grin.
“Why are you calling them Lyra’s Secret?” Octavia asked.
“Well, because Lyra does play an important role in those sweets. Basically, she gave me this idea,” the sweet maker smiled softly at the memory and sighed with a look at the trays, “Looks like I’m nearly out of them.”
“You must be really happy to have Lyra,” Octavia waved before leaving the shop with Vinyl.
“And you must be happy to have Vinyl as your marefriend!” Bon Bon shouted after them with a wink, seeing Octavia blushing slightly and Vinyl grinning before they were gone. 
The rest of her shift went quick, and not really to her surprise, most of her sweets were sold out over an hour before she would close the shop. Like every other day, some of her customers left with ears flat against their heads and a sad expression on their muzzles because what they wanted was sold out.
With an apologetic smile, Bon Bon closed the door behind the last customer and locked it before looking at the clock. Six in the evening, Lyra would soon be at home and they could make the secret ingredient of the special sweets again. That she was excited would be an understatement. Even after months of doing it, she still loved it, creating the secret ingredient with the love of her life.
***

“Bonnie, I’m home!” Lyra called as she closed the door behind her and set her lyre down at it’s usual place.
“Hey there,” Bon Bon exclaimed with a smile before approaching the unicorn and kissing her passionately, “How was your day at the orchestra?”
“Pretty sweet! Vinyl and Octavia brought some of the specials with them. I still can’t get over the weird feeling I get when I eat them, but I love them,” Lyra said with a smile, “I don’t have a clue why you’re still refusing to make some Bon Bon Specials.”
Bon Bon blushed furiously, “I doubt that the customers would like them, but they love yours!”
“Bonnie, I’m sure they’ll love them if you would just try it!” Lyra said and softly stroked her marefriend’s mane.
“You’re flattering me too much, my love,” Bon Bon blushed even more.
“I’m not, it’s just the truth!”
“Anyways, I need something from you again,” Bon Bon purred with a grin, “And I plan on taking it now.”
“You’re such a naughty mare. Let me at least take a shower before we start!” Lyra laughed.
“Mhhh, do you think that I can join you?” the sweet maker winked.
“I would love to have some company,” Lyra exclaimed with a short kiss before making her way to the bathroom.
She added a bit more sway to her hips, and immediately, Bon Bon was hot on her tail, her view glued to her flank. Lyra smiled wickedly as she reached the bathroom. Tonight, we will make some Bon Bon Specials, she thought. 
Lyra quickly walked in and prepared towels and shampoo, all the while Bon Bon’s gaze never left her flank. She used that fact to tease her marefriend a bit, swinging her hips or just shaking her flank a little as she prepared everything.
Soon, Bon Bon couldn’t stand it anymore, and Lyra felt a soft muzzle upon her flank, nuzzling deeply into her cheeks.
“You just couldn’t wait, huh?” Lyra asked with a hum, loving the soft touch of her marefriend. 
“That’s what happens when you tease me so much. Besides, I love your flank,” Bon Bon whispered with a smile. 
“Ready for the shower, my love?”
“Always,” Bon Bon replied as she followed Lyra into the shower.
The shower was pretty new. They had put their earnings together to have a big one installed where they both could more than easily fit in. The large waterfall showerhead over them was another plus.
After Bon Bon closed the glass door of the shower, Lyra set the water to warm and turned it on, sighing as the water hit her soft coat. Bon Bon gave a similar sigh and leaned against her, humming softly along as she rubbed her muzzle sideways against hers. 
Soon, their gazes met and they leaned in, muzzles touching in a long, soft, and passionate kiss. It went on for a few moments before Lyra sneaked her tongue forward, asking for entrance. Bon Bon was eager to invite her in, her own tongue pushing forward to meet hers like a long lost lover. Deeply in love, their tongues danced around each other, sharing sweet but strong touches. 
“I love you!” Lyra whispered as they broke the kiss for a chance to breathe.
“I love you, too,” Bon Bon purred back before starting to pepper the unicorn’s muzzle and neck with kisses.
Lyra hummed at the contact of her lover on her skin, the touch wandering over her neck and then to her chest, biting her soft coat teasingly, electing a silent moan from the mare.
Bon Bon had no intention of teasing her much longer, and added more pressure, causing Lyra to slowly step back against the shower wall, “Mhh, what do I do to you first?” she questioned in a playful manner.
Lyra gave her a loving gaze before raising up to her hind legs and resting her back against the wall, allowing Bon Bon to do absolutely anything she wanted to. The earth pony would never get tired or used to the sight in front of her. Lyra looked simply amazing, and she was just hers. 
“Teasing you or eating you out? I just can’t decide, my beautiful one,” Bon Bon giggled. 
“No teasing, please!” Lyra begged.
Bon Bon simply smiled as she approached her practically helpless lover. She licked her lips once before shooting Lyra a loving gaze and diving in, giving her marehood a small lick. Lyra answered with a soft moan and Bon Bon continued, trailing her tongue softly but steadily over her inviting marehood.
Bon Bon licked again and again. Each time her rough tongue ran over Lyra’s slit, the unicorn let out a moan of pleasure. Each time she reached the very tip, Bon Bon played over Lyra’s clit, teasing it ever so softly before pulling her tongue back into her mouth to savor the taste. 
The entire time, their eyes never left each other’s. Bon Bon loved the look in Lyra’s eyes, the look of love and respect, of trust and friendship. To the world they were ‘best friends’; let the world think that, they knew what they were, and that’s what mattered.
“Mmmhhhh, Bonnie! Or, should I call you Agent Sweetie Drops?” Lyra said with a moan and a chuckle. 
“Ahhhh!” Lyra almost cried out when Bon Bon latched onto her clit and suckled. 
Call me that again, Bon Bon thought with a smirk. She knew how to keep her marefriend’s muzzle shut. Even if that secret was just to cause her to do the opposite.
The sight of Bon Bon in the shower, the water washing her mane flat, her tongue working on her nethers, it always drove Lyra up the wall with desire. She loved it, she loved everything about it, save for one thing; just how quickly it would be over. 
Then again, as far as Lyra was concerned, if it lasted a full day, it would still be over too quickly. She placed her front hooves on Bonnie’s head, her own orgasm quickly approaching, so much so that she found it hard to keep her balance as it was.
Bon Bon smirked as she felt it. She doubled, then tripled her efforts, wanting the sweets she enjoyed so much straight from the source. 
She got her wish as Lyra cried out, “Bonnie!!!” as she felt a wave of pleasure wash over her entire body. Her lower hooves became weak, unsteady. Her body tensed with passion and energy between the two of them. Her tongue fell out, falling loosely onto the side of her muzzle. 
Bon Bon got the sweets she wanted, the sweets the entire town wanted. She felt the first splash of cum hit her muzzle, causing her to grin as the next two followed suit. Her tongue latched onto Lyra’s slit and sought to capture as much of the tasty liquid as she could, not wanting to lose a drop of it to the water. 
Lyra rode the wall down to the floor of the shower, her energy spent in orgasmic bliss from her marefriend’s ministrations. Her front hooves fell to either side of Bon Bon, her muzzle ending up right in front of the earth pony’s face.
“You… didn’t save… any, Bonnie. What now?” she breathed out.
“Sorry, I just wanted this batch all for myself,” Bon Bon smiled before kissing her and trailing her tongue forward, sharing the sweets with her lovely marefriend. 
As they broke the kiss, Lyra smiled, “I know what to do. Bedroom, now.”
“You’re not going to return the favor?” Bon Bon asked.
“Why do you think we’re going to the bedroom?” Lyra replied back with a smile. She used her magic to shut off the water and levitate both of them a towel. Bon Bon looked at her confused, unsure and a little excited for what she was planning. 
The pair quickly dried off. Lyra found a new source of energy at the prospect of an erotic idea in her head. So much so that she actually trotted out of the bathroom. Bon Bon laughed, she hadn’t seen her marefriend quite so giddy in a long time. 
Whatever she’s planning, it should be exciting, Bon Bon thought.
As they reached their large bedroom, Lyra caught Bon Bon in her magic and softly threw her onto the bed, grinning seductively at her, “I want your sweets, Bonnie.”
“Come and get them,” Bon Bon purred, just to gasp in surprise as her hooves were tied to the headboard. 
“We’ll use the very same toy you used to collect my juices on you right now,” Lyra said softly and spread Bon Bon’s hind legs wide. 
“You naughty little mare,” Bon Bon replied.
“Ready to make some Bon Bon’s Specials?” Lyra asked with a grin.
Bon Bon simply wiggled in response, inviting Lyra to go on, who immediately dove in, trailing a soft lick over Bon Bon’s already wet treasure. It was amazing how fast she got wet if she was excited. 
“I could eat this all day,” Lyra whispered before diving in and adding longer licks to the first one, electing soft moan after moan from her lover. 
Lyra softly licked over Bon Bon’s slit, not wasting any of the tasty juices slowly dripping out. She repeated the action for a few moments before slowly pushing her tongue between her marefriend’s labia, gently licking her sweet spot and drawing louder moans from the earth pony.
Bon Bon moaned out as she felt that tongue go to work on her. It was like a vicious little demon causing her to moan out as she felt it reach deeper and deeper into her love canal. Bringing her to new heights of pleasure as it sought out her most sensitive areas, only to pull back, leaving her wanting more. 
“Lyra, I… I,” Bonnie cried out as she felt her own pleasure center becoming overcome.
At that, Lyra completely pulled back, fully stopping her ministrations. Bon Bon looked down her stomach at her marefriend, hurt that she’d leave her hanging like that when she was so close. 
It was a look that was hard to keep up. Lyra simply tilted her head and smiled at her, her muzzle wet from Bonnie’s own juices, the smile on her face was immutable.  
“I think you forgot something,” Lyra stated as she raised the fake, long, and thick stallion phallus up in her magic.
Bon Bon had never wanted to use her own special ingredient in her sweets for one reason, and one reason only. Unlike Lyra, who only occasionally saw people eating the sweets, Bonbon would have to look them in the eye when she sold hers. 
However, right at that moment, with her body feeling like it was on fire, her nethers hot and heavy with lust, and Lyra giving her the cutest smile as she put the strap on around her waist, Bon Bon could not say no. She wanted it, she needed it. Thoughts of what it would mean became secondary in her mind. 
“You ready?” Lyra asked with a smile.
“Rut me like a mare crazy in her heat!” was her answer.
“With pleasure,” Lyra answered before raising her forehooves and mounting her marefriend, the phallus gently poking her entrance.
The ease of which it entered surprised Lyra. I must have gotten her really worked up, she thought. With a smile, Lyra pushed forward, the tip, the head and then half the body almost popped inside. The little resistance she met was easily overcome thanks to her marefriend’s natural lubricant. 
Bon Bon felt every inch of it. She felt herself spread wide, her passage forced open by an intruder seeking to gain entry. The toy causing friction upon her inner walls, rubbing her in just the right way. 
The entire time, their eyes never left each other’s. They gazed lovingly upon one another, Bon Bon receiving the dual pleasure of the dildo hitting all her right spots, and the loving eyes of her marefriend upon her. Lyra’s pleasure came in the form of the small and long moans Bon Bon would release, and knowing that she was the one that caused that pleasure. 
It may have been minutes, or seconds, but soon Lyra felt her hips make contact with Bonnie’s. She was all the way in. Bon Bon raised a hoof and ran it along the side of Lyra’s jaw, the small gesture saying more than words ever could. 
Lyra smiled and pulled her hips back, a sucking sensation in the air as she heard the dildo pull out a little, only to fade as she pushed her hips back in, and then replaced with a soft moan as Bon Bon felt herself filled again. 
The unicorn repeated the action a few times and felt the pleasure grow as Bon Bon’s moans turned into soft screams of pleasure as the dildo rode her inner walls. Lyra had no real idea when the small device in the head of the phallus would start to work, but she didn’t care at the moment. She was happy to cause her marefriend such good feelings. 
Two minutes passed with the slapping of hips, and the sucking noise filling the air before Bon Bon grabbed ahold of Lyra’s sides. The look on her face was the one Lyra loved the best, it was the look of pleasure overtaking her, of her about to cum. 
Lyra placed her lips on Bon Bon’s neck. Lightly licking the fur in just the right way, her muzzle working the way up the side of Bonnie’s head, until she got to her ear. When the time was just right, Lyra pulled back as far as she could without the attachment falling out, and slammed it home while biting on Bon Bon’s ear, hard. 
Bon Bon screamed, “LYRA!!!” as she felt her body overcome in pleasure. The small reservoir in the phallus filled to the brim. Not able to hold any more, the device shut off, allowing the remainder of Bonnie’s juices to flow out and around the tool, soaking her flanks and the sheets in her cum. 
Lyra pulled back and out of the mare after her orgasm subsided. There was a small whimper as Bon Bon’s pussy gave up the toy, almost like she never wanted her to leave. With a smile, Lyra examined her work. Bon Bon was sweating, out of breath, half soaked with cum, but smiling all the same. 
She used her magic and removed the attachment from around her waist. Opening it up, Lyra whistled, “I don’t think we’ve ever filled it before.”
“Hah, really?” Bon Bon said, too tired to look up and see for herself.
“Really, you should have plenty for tomorrow,” Lyra said with a smile. 
“Mmmhh, that should make everyone happy.” 
“There’s only one mare I care about being happy,” Lyra said as she layed down next to Bonnie, her back hoof wrapping over the mare’s body, “You.”
“I love you,” Bon Bon said as she turned her head to smile at Lyra.
“I love you too,” Lyra replied back. As they both fell asleep cuddled up in the hooves of the mare they loved, Lyra recalled how this had started, a quick nooner in the sweetshop followed by an accidental discharge into a batter of butterscotch.
Who would have known it would be so tasty. Well, I guess you did, Lyra thought, smiling as she fell asleep.
***

“Bon Bon this new batch is simply divine!” Rarity exclaimed as she came back for seconds.
“Back already, Rarity?” Bon Bon asked, the blush on her face had been there the entire day.
“Sweetie Belle found the stockpile I bought from you, so yes, I had to come back for more,” Rarity moaned her displeasure, “Darling are you okay? You’re looking a little pale.”
“Oh, I’ll be fine,” Bon Bon lied.
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