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Tight Fit: Gah, Come on! Fit Already!

Okay Lyra, suck it in girl. Three, two, one. The mare though to herself as she tucked her gut in as far in as possible in order to zip up her nurse outfit. Once the zipper had reached her upper torso she paused for a second to place her breasts within the constricting fabric.
"Phew, okay..." Lyra let her stomach out a little bit but couldn't do much more than an inch. She looked at herself in the bathrooms mirror before doing a little twirl around in it, letting her tail fly freely around, brushing up against her legs. "Not too bad."
When she was done with her quick turn around, she faced the mirror again. She studied her appearance some more and took notice that her chest was starting to be revealed once more.
"Argh! Stupid thing, stay down!" Lyra cursed her outfit as she placed her breasts back down into the dress. "Can't believe I agreed to do this." Lyra huffed aloud as she blew her hair out of her eyes. Shifting the dress back and forth, slowly lifting it upwards to ensure her bosoms would be covered for the time being. She took a light but heavy sigh as she continued to get ready for the 'performance'.
She styled her hair back into its natural state before putting the candy stripper hat that was laying on the sinks countertop on top of her head. She reached for her make up kit that was on the top right of the countertop and placed it right in front of her. Pulling out a brush she quickly dipped it and begun adding some blush to her cheeks.
Spraying some perfume and adding a little mascara to herself, she placed all of her beauty items in the kit and placed it back to its original spot.
"Okay, that should just about do it." Lyra said as she put the finishing touches on her look.
"You almost ready in there?" Bon-Bon's voice made its way through the bathrooms door. Lyra took a sigh as she rolled her eyes.
"You want me to do this right or not? Give me a minute." Lyra said a bit aggravated. She never wanted to do something like this in the first place. Role playing never really appealed to the green mare. Something about it was just 'off putting' to her. With the costumes, and acting, it just felt unnatural to her.
"Yeah, but you've been in there for like an hour. That's a hell of a long time to wait Lyra."
"And it's gonna be an hour more if you don't stop hassling me." Lyra retorted. "Why did I even agree to this..." Lyra muttered to herself.
~~~~~

"Fuck me Lyra. Fuck me as hard as you can!" Bon-Bon cried at the top of her lungs at her partner who was pummeling Bon-Bon with her horn.
She gripped the sheets around her and curled her toes, unable to control her bodies motions anymore. Her eyes glossed over with lust as her beige fur became increasingly coated with sweat. She bit her low lip in pulses, timed in unison with each thrust that slammed into her quivering sex. The room was overwhelmed with a musky smell that was coming off of the two lovers.
A few droplets of cum trickled down Lyra's leg from her orgasm just moments before, shaken down from her erratic thrusts into Bon-Bon. Her hair was drenched with Bon-Bon's juices that flowed down from her temples to the base of her chin. Any stray droplets that would run down, she would happily try to lap up to savor the sweet taste of her partner. 
"Faster, I'm almost there!" Bon-Bon squealed a bit at the end of her sentence. Her voices volume jumped up and down from the amount of pleasure she was receiving. "I said faster DAMNIT!" Lyra pulled her horn out of Bon-Bon only for a second to replace it with her fingers. She plunged the three digits into Bon-Bon's nether's as far as they would reach. Bon-Bon gave a loud moan of pleasure as her head lolled back, Lyra's fingers were always magic to her. 
Lyra laid herself on top of Bon-Bon and begun sucking and groping her right breast, all the while continuing her fingering of the beige mare. Almost instantly Bon-Bon began to glide her tongue against Lyra's horn, licking up all of her fluids. With a quick once over of Lyra's horn, Bon-Bon began to suck on it, twisting her tongue all along and around the grooves the green mare had to offer.
Bon-Bon's legs continued to sprawl further and further apart as Lyra now had stopped her groping and begun to use her other hand to flick her partners clitoris with great speed. That was almost enough to send her over the edge. Bringing her legs in from their sprawled out positioning to clench Lyra as tight as they could around her waste, Bon-Bon began to pant heavily.
Bon-Bon released Lyra's horn from her mouth, leaving a strand of drool to drip down onto her chest."Oh shit, Lyra. I think- I think I'm gonna come." 
Lyra looked down at Bon-Bon with a sly smile as she took in her beauty. Each droplet of sweat glistened from the moons natural light that shone through their bedrooms window onto her exposed body, making her appear to be a goddess. Her hair was unfurled and laid in disarray all along the bed, a few strands covering her eyes. Lyra lent down and gave a quick lap of Bon-Bon's breast as they continued to bounce up and down from Lyra's fierce fingering. She could feel her fingers growing slicker and slicker as the moments passed by.
With each pulse of her fingers, Bon-Bon shuttered in pleasure. She let loose her death-grip of the sheets and wrapped them around Lyra's back and head.
"Oh my god! Yes yes yes! OH MY GOD YES!" Bon-Bon screamed as she began to rake her finger nails across Lyra's back, almost breaking her skin. Her back arched up, instinctively, as she could feel her climax rapidly approaching.
Lyra could feel her fingers being clamped down on hard by Bon-Bon's inner walls, to the point that her only movement she could make to give her partner pleasure was a tiny wiggle from her index.
Grabbing her head, Bon-Bon pulled Lyra down to her, pressing her lips hard against hers. Bon-Bon's tongue prodded out of her mouth and entered the green mares with no resistance. The two swished their tongues around in each others mouths, fighting for dominance as Bon-Bon rode out wave after wave of pleasure from her orgasm.
Once the final pulses of her orgasm subsided, Bon-Bon released her legs, arms and tongue from Lyra. Quickly growing limp, falling back onto the bed. Her whole body sprawled out. Juices trickled down her legs as she continued to pant heavily, every so often giving a little chuckle from the orgasm she had just had. 
With half lidded eyes she turned her head towards the ceiling to face Lyra who was just now pulling her fingers out from inside of her partner. Lyra raised her drenched fingers to her face before putting them into her mouth. She gave a slight moan as she closed her eyes and took in every flavor Bon-Bon had to offer. Taking her fingers out of her mouth, she put them down to Bon-Bon who repeated Lyra's actions precisely. After all of the juices had been swallowed Bon-Bon gave a quick lick to Lyra's fingers before giving them a quick peck.
Leaning to her side, Lyra gently laid herself next to her partner and began to twirl one of many curls.
"God damn." Bon-Bon laughed as she spoke. "I've never felt that good before." She turned her head from the ceiling to face Lyra who was still playing with her locks. A warm smile was on Lyra's face as she admired how she looked.
"I'm glad you enjoyed it." She cooed into Bon-Bon's ear. Bon-Bon nestled into Lyra's neck as she put her arm and leg over her. 
The two laid there in silence, both feeling their breath being panted onto each other. They both relished the shared feeling they were having. It was as if the whole world had ceased to exist and all the remained was them, bathing within an ocean of ecstasy. A pure blissful state, where the only noise that could be heard is their heartbeats steadily going down as their bodies began to rest from the previous enduring activities. 
An hour passed by before the first words were spoken. Bon-Bon put her hands against Lyra's chest and pushed herself away so she could look into her eyes.
"Hey Lyra, I was wondering something." Bon-Bon asked as she brushed a few more strands away from her eyes.
"Hmm?" Lyra asked drowsily. She had almost fallen into a peaceful slumber from their cuddling.
"Have you ever thought of... Trying something new?" Bon-Bon's eyes shifted down to Lyra's chest. Her cheeks growing red from a little embarrassment.
"Like what?" Lyra asked, curious to what she meant by something 'new'.
"Well, like... You see... I-" She cleared her throat in mid- sentence. "Okay, let me start over again. I was walking past Carousel Boutique today while coming home from the shop, and I happened to see some of the new designs Rarity was making."
"Uh huh? And?"
"Well..."Bon-Bon rolled her eyes around as she drew out her words. "I saw that they were, uh... 'Different' from her ordinary designs."
"Whatcha mean? They weren't good?"
"No no, they were good. They were, um 'seductive'?" Bon-Bon still not quite sure how to describe the clothes. "They were like nothing I had ever seen before."
"Well what were they?" Lyra was still confused on what this discussion was all about.
Bon-Bon slowly lifted herself up from the bed and made her way around the bedroom to the closet. Lyra's eyes admiring her luscious curves while she walked about.
"Well, there was one fully made out of glossed leather. A police officer uniform, cut waaay too short. A secretary outfit with a tight skirt." Bon-Bon opened up the closets door and reached in it. "And then there was this." Bon-Bon pulled out a nurse uniform, hat and all that hung on a metal hanger. 
Lyra lifted her torso up off of the bed, holding herself up with one hand as she pointed to the outfit with the other. "What the hell is that?"
"It's an outfit." Bon-Bon replied innocently.
"I can see that, but why do you have a nurse outfit in the closet?" 
"This is what I was talking about. This is the something 'new' I wanna try." She held the outfit outwards towards Lyra.
"What the hell am I suppose to do with a nursing outfit?" Lyra still not comprehending what it had to do with their sex life.
"Well, I ended up going in to the boutique after I saw these outfits, to find out what they were made for. Apparently there's this new trend going on over in Canterlot. They call these outfits 'lingerie'." Bon-Bon said as she looked over the outfit, slightly running her hand up the side of it. "Supposedly it's suppose to be a real turn on." Bon-Bon made her way back to the bed and sat down next to Lyra, setting the outfit on the opposite side of the green mare. " And I think you would look sexy in it." Bon-Bon leaned her head on her marefriends shoulder.
The cogwheels in Lyra's head finally started to turn. "So you want me to wear that thing while we do it?" She asked hesitantly.
"Mmm, yes."
"What?! No! Absolutely not." Lyra got up from her slouched position to an upright one.
"What? Why not?" Bon-Bon raised her head back up to give Lyra a confused look.
"Because I don't wanna dress up in an outfit when we're having sex. That just seems so-" Lyra shook briefly, almost as if she had gotten a chill. "Weird..."
"Come on! Pleeeaaaseeee." Bon-Bon batted her eyes a few times at Lyra. "Plus, I think. You. Would. Look. Sexy." Bon-Bon whispered into Lyra's ear with the most seductive tone she could muster.
"I don't know Bon, it just seems, unnatural." Lyra responded with squinted eyes.
Leaning back away from Lyra, Bon-Bon patted her hooves on her lap while giving a quick pouted sigh. She glanced back at the outfit, then back to Lyra. With a heavy exhale she leaned back to Lyra.
"Do this for me just this once. And for as long as your wearing it, I'll let you do anything you want to me." Instantly Lyra's ears perked up. "Anything..." Bon-Bon cooed that word again into Lyra's ear.
Turning back around to Bon-Bon, Lyra cleared her throat before speaking up again. "Anything? You mean, everything goes right? If I say do it, you can't say no?"
"That's right. My body is yours. Taunt me, tease me, punish me, make me your dirty girl." A spark in Lyra's eyes could be seen.
 It's working! Bon-Bon knew that Lyra was a sucker for dirty talk, and none did it better than her.
Lyra gave a quick glance to the outfit that laid by her marefriend's side, then at her. She gave a momentary pause before repeating her previous actions.
"Alright, I guess I can do it." Lyra sighed a bit, whilst Bon-Bon gave out a little squeal of delight. "But! Just. This. Once. And I get no limits."
"Deal!" Bon-Bon agreed to the terms as she lunged over to her lover, embracing her in a huge hug. Relinquishing her grip on Lyra, She gave a long passionate kiss to her. 
Breaking the kiss, Bon-Bon got back up from the bed, outfit in hand. "We'll try it tomorrow. And I want some role play to go along with it. I want you to be a naughty little nurse."
"No way! I didn't agree to role playing too!" Lyra cried out.
Bon-Bon gave another quick pout before plastering a seductive expression on her face. Slowly she paced herself towards Lyra, swaying her hips back and forth. A few feet away from Lyra, she leaned down onto her knees and continued towards her on knee. Lyra only watched her, confused about what she was doing.
Now kneeling in front of Lyra, Bon-Bon placed both of her hands on top of the green mares legs and spread them apart. Once apart, she scooted up a few more inches so that her torso was a mere inch from her sex.
"Please master, I've been a good girl. Can you please just do that one itsy bitsy, teeny weeny little thing for me?" Bon-Bon said with puppy dog eyes. She slowly began to rise up from her kneeling position, letting her breasts rub against her lovers skin the whole time. The more she went up towards Lyra, the further back she would lean back on to the bed. "Does master want me to beg?"
"Bon-Bon, knock it off. I'll wear the stupid costume but I'm not acting like a nurse or anything like that." Lyra held up a hoof to stop Bon-Bons forward sexual advance on her.
Bon-Bon gave off another pouted sigh before getting off of Lyra and back on to the bed. "Fine, but tomorrow night your wearing that costume." She exclaimed as she pulled the now dry sheets over her.
"Fine by me." Lyra laid down next to Bon-Bon who quickly nudged herself into Lyra. "Night hun." Lyra said with a yawn as she pecked Bon-Bon's cheek.
"Ninight."
~~~~~

"Okay..." Lyra said to herself. "You ready out there Bon-Bon?"
"I've been ready." Bon-Bon replied.
"Okay, here I come then." Lyra took a quick sigh before she reached for the doorknob. 
She slowly turned the knob and creaked the door open. Bon-Bon's eye's started to sparkle as she saw her marefriend, stand there in the doorway of the bathroom. Her breasts barely contained within the chest piece of the outfit. The cheeks of her rear were starting to show through the skimpy shorts laced with red at the edges. Her tail swished in front of her, trying to cover herself up while her cheeks became a crimson red.
"Heeeeeelllooooo nurse." Bon-Bon said with a sultry voice.
"Ugh, I said I'm not doing any role playing Bon." Lyra said with a roll of the eyes.
"Oh come on! You might enjoy yourself if you gave it a chance." Bon-Bon stood up from the bed and walked towards Lyra. Placing her hands on both of Lyra's shoulder she gave a full scan of her. "At least humor me for a few minutes. If you don't like it we'll stop. Sound fair enough?"
Lyra shifted her head to the ground, contemplating the given suggestion.She could after all just give it a chance.
 I could just give it a try for five minutes or so. I mean, where's the harm in just testing it out?  Lyra considered to herself.
After thinking it over and with much regret she replied."I guess."
"Good... Cause I've had such a fever lately, and I just don't know what to do about it." Bon-Bon cooed into Lyra's ear, giving it a playful nibble at the end of her sentence. Sending a massive chill down Lyra's spine.
 Oh man that's corny. Even for her. 
"Umm, You've been a bad girl haven't you?" Lyra replied back with a shaky voice.
Bon-Bon leaned back away from Lyra and raised a eyebrow at her sentence as if concerned for her marefriends well being.."What? No no, your doing it wrong babe." Bon-Bon shook her head.
"Wait, what did I do?"
"You can't just go off and say I've been a bad girl. You gotta be a nurse. That's the whole point of role playing. To play the part of your costume." Bon-Bon explained. "Let's try this again." She cleared her throat for the mulligan. "I've been having these weird feelings throughout  my body lately Ms. Nurse, is there something you can do to help me out?" Bon-Bon trailed her index finger under Lyra's chin as she made her way back to the edge of the bed and stuck her rump out some to put herself in a suggestive position.
Lyra stood there, just studying Bon-Bon for a moment before taking any kind of action.
 What would a nurse do exactly? Lyra gave some thought into her next move.
"Uhh, umm ahem. Yes ma'am I do believe I can help you out with these strange sensations that your feeling." She said with a stern tone as she paced her way behind Bon-Bon.
"Oh thank goodness, I was starting to get worried that I couldn't be helped." Bon-Bon bit her finger as she looked over her shoulder to Lyra with half lidded eyes.
"No need to worry, I have just thee uhh, prescription for you. But, I need your full cooperation for it to have any kind of effect." Lyra explained as she leaned over Bon-Bon's bare back placed her hand on her awaiting pussy, slowing sliding her fingers across the moistened slit. Bon-Bon leaned back into her Lyra's hand.
"Of course nurse, anything that will make me well again, I will gladly do." Bon-Bon chuckled a bit at how silly she thought they sounded.
"Good." Lyra quickly took her other free hand and grabbed Bon-Bon's neck, pushing her down on to the bed, earning quick gasp from her.
Jerking her head back to face Lyra she cried. "What the hell Lyra?! A little warning would be nice."
"Oh I'm sorry patient, I was under the impression that your body is mine to do with what I please." She gave a smug yet playful smile to Bon-Bon as she firmed her grasp around Bon-Bon's neck ever so slightly.
With a long pause, Bon-Bon puffed her hairs from her face and sighed. "Fine, proceed nurse."
"Good. Now, first things first. We have to perform a full physical to found out what ails you. Spread your legs apart, as far as you possibly can." Lyra demanded
"Yes ma'am." Bon-Bon reached behind herself, grabbing her ass to help spread herself back there.
"Good, now I want you to do as I do.. I need to make sure your coordination skills are still functioning properly." 
Lyra began rubbing Bon-Bon's outter walls again, slowly letting it slide up and down. Every so often letting a finger slip in to penetrate her. As she continued to display what she wanted, Lyra could feel Bon-Bon's loins growing even hotter and more moist. She increased her speed slightly as time progressed earning a gentle grind against her hand from Bon-Bon.
"Think you got it? Good, your turn." 
Not saying a word, Bon-Bon and took her right hand and obliged. She slowly parted her lower lips with her right index and slowly began to play with herself with her middle finger. Lyra bent down and watched as her marefriend masturbated in front of her. Soft moans could be heard from Bon-Bon as she continued. Turned on by that fact that Lyra was watching her dirty actions.
Bon-Bon was not the only one that was getting turned on by watching. Bon-Bon had never actual done any solo play in front of her before, it was an incredible treat for her Lyra's to receive. Lyra could feel her loins growing hotter as Bon-Bons gentle stroke started to become piston like thrusts into her sex. The musky smell of Bon-Bon overpowered her, uickly filling each nostril with the sweet scent of her lover. 
Slight moans could be heard over Bon-Bon causing a rustle with the sheets as she rubbed her face against it, lost in pleasure. Her rump was lifted high into the air as her back slope down onto the bed. A trickle of juice trickled could be seen running down Bon-Bons leg as continued to perform her orders. 
Lyra lifted herself up from the glistening slit to see her  in such a vulnerable position. She leaned over her, giving her ass a quick squeeze before cooing in her ear. "Everything seems to be alright down there, thus far. I think I'm going to have to check your temperature and heart rate to further ensure your in good condition." Without further warning Lyra placed her hand on Bon-Bon's inner thigh and flipped her over on to her back. Her legs spread wide open.
Lyra took a knee and lowered her face to just an inch about Bon-Bon's nether's. Giving a quick lap of her juices, Lyra began to eat Bon-Bon out, reaching her tongue as far back as physically possible. Bon-Bon instantly let out a squeal from the welcomed presence within her. She reached down and placed her hands on Lyra's head, pushing her downwards. Lyra could feel the additional force and helped by pushing her face even further into her lover, savoring any and all juices she was producing. 
With every flick of her tongue, Bon-Bon would let out a little moan, followed by a quick spasm of movements from the pleasure. Thrusting her gut into the air, whilst biting her finger, trying to to mute any and all squeals. Lyra began to increase her motions as her walls became tighter. Grabbing her ass, she slowly began to rub both sides of Bon-Bon's cutie mark, increasing her pleasure ten fold.
Lyra could feel her reaching her climax and decided to give one last flick before pulling her tongue out and licking her lips. A trail of drool slide down the side of her mouth. Bon-Bon lostt the smile of bliss on her face as she looked up with a disappointed pout.
"Your temperature seems to be fine, but how about your heart beat?"  Lyra leaned in towards the beige mare.
"Oh yeah, we gotta make sure my hearts okay." Bon-Bon chuckled a bit as she tried to stay in character still.
"My thoughts exactly." Lyra giggled, she admitted some parts of this wasn't too bad, still...
Crawling on to the bed Lyra got on top of Bon-Bon and turned around, facing her dripping sex at her partners face. It had become hot and ready from the spectacle of watching Bon-Bon masturbate a few moments ago. "I need to stick your tongue in here. The farther the better, it will allow me to get a more accurate reading." Pulling the skimpy nurse shorts to the side just enough to expose herself, Lyra began to lower body.
Bon-Bon batted her eyes, a bit surprised at Lyra but replied back simply with. "Yes ma''am."
"And don't forgot to drink any and all juices, remember you can never drink too many fluids." Bon-Bon happily began returning the favor of eating her out. Lyra quickly let a gasp slip from her mouth as she received the pleasurable actions. Her pussy had begun to ache from not receiving any attention, and the new stimulation was an absolute delight for her. Leaning forward, Lyra placed her hands on top of Bon-Bon's waist as she rode her on top partners face, slowly grinding up and down. With each gyration her pleasure increased. Each swish of her lovers tongue filled her more and more with ecstasy as Lyra could feel a familiar pressure building up within her.
Lyra brushed her bangs away from her face and  looked down at her breasts. She could see them slowly seeping out of the outfit again. Finally saying the hell with it she pulled the chest piece down, exposing her ripe and supple breasts, letting them bounce wherever they pleased..
As Bon-Bon continued to bury her tongue into Lyra, Lyra began to grope her chest as she felt her loins growing hotter. Her tongue lolled a bit out of her mouth as she increased the aggression in her gyrations. Her hair started to flow freely from its styled position and started to sway along with her.
Looking down she could see Bon-Bon's exposed treasure,luring her downwards. Hunching over, Lyra began to flick Bon-Bon's clit with her tongue while her fingers occupied her inner walls. Although it was Lyra's turn to have some fun, that didn't mean that Bon-Bon couldn't getting something in the mean time. Surprised, Bon-Bon stopped pleasuring Lyra to let out a long drawn out moan. She arched her back up, pushing Lyra's breasts against her stomach. Lyra lifted her head back up and looked over her shoulder.
"Uh uh uh, I haven't gotten a proper reading on your pulse yet. You gonna have to start all over now." Lyra playfully taunted her lover.
"I'm sorry nurse, I'll behave." Bon-Bon replied as she resumed her 'heart rate procedure'.
The two laid there, passionately pleasuring each other. Lyra's juices started to overflow and trickle down each side of Bon-Bon's mouth. Trying to savor each droplet of sweet nectar that Lyra was giving her, she re-positioned her lips to take in more of the juices.
Lyra lifted herself up from Bon-Bon's nether's once more after a few more moments of pleasuring her patient. She slowly moved her vagina away from Bon-Bon's face and rolled off of the bed. Bon-Bon lifted herself up at Lyra, curious as to why she had stopped.
Swaying her hips back and froth, she took a few steps away from the bed before turning around. 
"Your pulse is fine, your motor skills are fine, your whole body seems to check out just fine." Lyra said as she held her hands behind her back, continuing to back slowly away from the bed.
"Oh that's good, I'm glad to hear that I'm in fine condition." Bon-Bon said as she lifted herself up from the bed and started slowly pacing her way towards Lyra.
"Yes, it is good. In my professional opinion, I would say just get plenty of bed rest and you'll feel better soon enough."
"Thank you so much nurse Lyra." Bon-Bon spread her arms wide open to Lyra as to give her a hug. Lyra held up her hand and stopped her from approaching.
"Now, there is the matter of payment for this visit Ms. Bon-Bon" Lyra gave a sly smile to her.
"Oh? And what might that be?"
"Well, we accept cash, credit, che-" Lyra raised one of her hands to her face, closing her eyes.
 This is going to be cheesy... She thought as she cleared her throat some to complete her sentence.
"Check, we accept check's as well."
Bon-Bon gave a sly smile before putting her hands behind her back and tilting her head slightly. "I would gladly pay you, but I forgot my wallet at home." She moved forward again, placing her hand on Lyra and trailing it lightly between her breasts. "Surely a nice, and generous nurse like yourself can find some other means of payment?" Bon-Bon said as she started to nip and Lyra's fur, slowly making her way downwards.
"Oh don't know Ms. it's strictly goes against hospital policy." Lyra replied, playing along still.
Bon-Bon gave a quick grope of Lyra's cutie marks. Her face was now in front of Lyra's lower half. She could smell her scent though the skimpy shorts as she took a large inhale. Seductively, she looked up at Lyra as she began to undo the shorts with her teeth. Unbuttoning, then slowly unzipping them letting them fail down to her lovers ankles.
"I think you can make an exception for me, just this once?" Bon-Bon asked before trailing her tongue mere centimeters away from Lyra's aching pussy.
"I don't know ma'a-"
"And if you do, I'll let you cum on my face." Bon-Bon interrupted Lyra.
Lyra's ears perked up and her cheeks went red as she looked away from Bon-Bon. She continued to look up to Lyra for an answer but got none.
"I'll take that as a yes." And proceeded to push Lyra against the bedroom wall, spreading her legs out along the way.
Sweat along with her nectar, glistened and danced along her body.  Bon-Bon took a second to admire her partners nether's before once again burying her tongue in once again.
That same familiar pressure from before was starting to build up again as Bon-Bon continued to shake her head back and forth, trying to reach every nook and cranny within Lyra. She had been right on the edge when she stopped just moments ago, and now with Bon-Bon going back at it, she knew that she was close. Bon-Bon massaged her cutie mark still, while she used her other free hand to make its way between Lyra's crack to begin fondling her asshole. Slowly she would prod the hole, letting just a little bit of her finger slip in every other time.
Lyra let out groans of pleasure as she struggled to stand. Her legs were quivering beneath her as her partner ravished her pussy more and more. Reaching down, Lyra grabbed Bon-Bon's head and pulled it inwards, grinding on it harder than before. It was time.
"Bon-Bon, I'm almost there." Lyra managed to pant out between her moans. Bon-Bon forced herself out of her sex and replaced her tongue with her fingers, thrusting in even harder.
"Come on, let it out. I want you to come all over my face. I want to taste you even more." Bon-Bon said before burying her face back in. 
Lyra lifted one of her hands to massage her right tit as she continued to grind and press Bon-Bon onto herself. Still prodding her asshole, Bon-Bon slowly penetrated her with one of her fingers and slowly began to finger her back there.
"Oh god Bon-Bon, I'm just about there. Oh fuck, aahh, here it comes!" Lyra screamed aloud as she felt her switch flip with one last flick of the tongue by Bon-Bon. A tidal wave of bliss, joy, ecstasy and pleasure, jolted throughout Lyra. Her legs fighting to keep her standing as her body quivered from the orgasm. Her mind had gone blank and eyes, rolled in to the back of her head. Screaming Bon-Bon's name, mixed with variations of curses and moans, Lyra rode out her climax drenching her lover below. Bon-Bon had licked up, and took all of Lyra's cum, gladly swallowing it.
As her orgasm rode out, Lyra released Bon-Bon and slowly slide down the wall to her rump. Her legs still glistening with sweat and juices. She laid there sprawled out with a satisfactory grin on her face. Bon-Bon moved over to her and lifted Lyra's head up. She planted a kiss her, and swirled whatever juices she still had lingering within her into Lyra's mouth. Breaking the kiss Bon-Bon moved down onto the floor with Lyra, nestling up against her neck.
"So how was it?" She asked, licking each individual finger of hers.
"It... It was amazing." Lyra said with a defeated tone. "I had never cum like that before." She managed to say, still a bit out of breath.
"That's great! Did you enjoy your little role play too?"
"Yeah..."
"Do you think... Maybe... Next time we can try some, props?" Bon-Bon smiled at her partner who was still exhausted. She looked as if she wanted to fall asleep right then and there. Her eyes were barely open and her mouth agape with a smile.
"We'll see." Lyra replied back with a chuckle. She wrapped her hand around Bon-Bon who nudged herself back into a restful position. "We'll see."




















Okay I totally lied.... SO MUCH SHAME!
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But I want to do something a little different then to just post another chapter... I want to ask all of you (and I think I said this in the author comments of the story) what fetish, what style, what costume, what ever gets your motor humming and to tell me what that is. I will listen to and read all comments on what the second chapter should have with in it. 
The comments on my story that get the most positive feedback/praise will have their idea used in the next chapter I write.
If all goes well, I will continue to leave this story open so I can constantly use things that you guys and gals wish to read.
Thank you all again for everything!
As always though, please rate, fav, follow. Et cetera, but only if you feel that I deserve it.
I hope you enjoyed this fic, and hope you will also look forward to more of my fics in the future!
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