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		Description

BonBon has been working on a new experimental energy candy for the wonder bolts but when odd ingredients get mixed together the experiment goes awry. Based on a joke from the fimfiction IRC chat. 
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		I: Candy Maker



Chapter I: Candy Maker

“Good morning hun” Bonbon said pouring Lyra a cup of coffee. “You still look tired, you sure you want to go out today?”
“Yes, I just had some nightmares last night, kinda restless from them still” she said as she  downed the entire cup of coffee with one gulp.
“What were the nightmares about?”
“Oh well, Zecora is really frightening you know. Always talking in rhymes, making weird potions and living in the Everfree forest like its the safest place ever.”
“I can understand that hun but we need her help for herb hunting, this new experimental energy candy I'm developing for the Wonder Bolts is a big contract. I don’t want to lose it to sugar cube corner.”
“I guess so, we still have that voice change joke candy but sales have been faltering lately. Seems our only customers for it are Pinkie Pie and Rainbow Dash” Lyra said.
“Well, they are the top pranksters in this town but you can only get ponies with the same prank so many times. This new energy candy I been working on should put us back in the green again.”
Bonbon poured herself and Lyra another cup of coffee then trotted over to her recipe books and pulled out a red book with many yellow notes sticking out the side. She placed it on the front counter by Lyra and opened it to page one hundred forty five.
Reading over the notes Lyra had a puzzled expression on her face “one dragon scale, where am I going to get dragon scales?”
“Well spike should start molting in a couple days, you can ask him for a few spare scales.”
Lyra picked up a clipboard, quill and ink from underneath the register in the next room with her magic and floated it to her. As she started scribbling down the ingredients she noticed something odd as she turned the page.
“Uhh Bonbon?”
“Yes dear?”
“Some of these ingredients are really odd.”
“Oh I’m sure you will manage dear. Making prototype candy is always an adventure.”
Bonbon headed into the kitchen and started setting up a cauldron above a large wood burning furnace and started to fill it with buckets of water, sugar and other hard candy elements. Lyra walked in and stared at the large cauldron for a second before asking the question “Wait you’re doing a large batch first? How far along is this experimental candy of yours?”
“Oh it’s actually nearly complete, I just need to work the bland taste out of it.”
A ring at the front door signaled to both mares that a customer had entered shop. Lyra walked out of the kitchen and to the front desk where she left the ingredient book to find Apple Bloom leaning on counter reading Bonbon's ingredient book.
“Apple Bloom how many times do I have to tell you those are candy making secrets, not for curious little fillies to be going through.”
“I’m sorry miss Heartstrings, it’s just really exciting n all to learn new recipes.” 
Lyra smiled at Apple Bloom and set the book on the left of the counter, failing to notice the book on page one hundred forty nine. Lyra glanced over the page and scratched her head with her hoof.
Oh looks like I missed a few ingredients
Lyra grabbed her clipboard and started jotting down the missing ingredients.
hearts desire, rainbow musk, estrus root, wow Bonbons going all out on this. I never even heard of estrus root. 
Putting her clipboard down Lyra turned back to Apple Bloom who was busy filling her shopping basket with fire candy and mint surprise from the large displays opposite the register.
“Whoa there little filly, you sure you have enough bits to cover all those?” 
Apple bloom walked up to the counter and shaked her mane over the counter top. Five, seven and then ten bits fell out onto the counter from her little pink bow. “Is this enough miss Heartstrings?”
“Can you place the basket up here on the counter Apple Bloom, I need to add up the total.”Apple Bloom set the basket full of candy on the counter and Lyra started typing up the total cost on her register while Apple Bloom waited.
“Total comes to thirteen bits and one silver shilling.” Apple Bloom leaned up on the counter and shook her head again trying to get more money to fall out off her mane bow. Only one extra shilling and three copper pence fell out. 
“Oh, I guess I don’t have enough bits for em all huh?” Apple Bloom said looking up at Lyra with big sad puppy eyes.
Lyra yelled back at Bonbon asking how many bits it cost them to make the last batch of fire candy and mint surprise.
“Oh those are easy to make, mint surprise only costs two bits per three dozen and fire candy about the same” Bonbon yelled back. Lyra recounted the candy in Apple Blooms basket and came up with store cost of five bits.
“Tell ya what little one, I’ll make a deal with you. You can have that entire basket for six bits if you take those fliers advertising our new energy candy and pass them around to your friends. I’ll even throw in a dozen joke voice candy for free.”
Apple Bloom could barely contain her joy as she jumped up in the air yelling “Deal!” She quickly picked up her remaining money, set it in her bow and walked over to the door picking up a dozen fliers. As she exited the shop she tossed her dozen joke candy into her basket along with the fliers.
Turning her head as she opened the door out she smiled heartily  “Thanks a lot miss Heartstrings I’ll get right on passing these around to my friends after school.”
“No problem Apple Bloom, tell your sister I said hi for me.”
Apple Bloom gave another wave before picking up her basket and heading out the door. Moments later Bonbon walked into the room beaming at Lyra.
“That was so nice of you hun. I bet he friends will drop buy after she tells them you cut her such a good deal."
“Oh, it’s much more than that, we made a profit and got free advertising. I doubt anyone can resist her puppy dog eyes.”
“She used those on you didn’t she?”
“Yep. Anyways I better get my saddlebags, don’t want to keep Zecora waiting too long, lest I get a angry rhyming rant I can’t understand.”
Bonbon gave a little giggle as Lyra levitated her green saddlebags off the hat rack by the door onto her back. Levitating her clipboard into her bags along with some bits for the ingredients she couldn’t find.
Lyra gave Bonbon a quick peck on the cheek. “I’ll see you later today hun with the ingredients we need. You can handle shop on your own right?”
“Yes Lyra I’m sure I can handle all four ponies that come in each day” Bonbon replied sarcastically.
Lyra gave Bonbon another peck on the cheek and opened the door waving goodbye. As she left Bonbon looked at the open recipe book quizzically.
I don’t remember that step, must have been a late night addendum I forgot about
Bonbon picked up the book and carried it into the kitchen. Setting it down on the counter she got back to work stirring the cauldron for her new experimental candy.
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Chapter II:Mad Rhyming Herb Hunter

Lyra ran as fast as her legs could take her to the edge of the Everfree forest. If I’m late I’ll never hear the end of  it from her she thought as the edge of the forest came into view. Oh, how did I let Pinkie Pie stop me and talk me into making cupcakes with her. 
“I see you are late for an important date.”
Lyra skidded to a Halt as Zecora appeared from the fog in her peripheral vision, along the edge of the forest. "Umm hello Zecora, I’m really sorry. You see-”
“You run very hardy but you are still tardy, save your excuse and move that caboose.” Zecora motioned Lyra to follow her down a path into a set of weeping willows. 
“So umm Zecora, nice day to be out picking eh?” Lyra asked as they walked down the forest path.
“Give me a list, so I may get a gist. While we are in motion I will learn of your potion.”
It took a minute or two for Zecora’s strange poem to register in Lyra's mind as a request for a ingredient list. She dug around in her saddle bags and pulled out the clipboard with her teeth and handed it to Zecora. A few moments of silence passed and Zecora went over each ingredient humming to herself.
“Can we find all of those in the Everfree Forest Zecora?”
Zecora looked up to Lyra and said “easy peasy, lemon squeezy.” Zecora looked down the list one more time and something made her head jump back. “Mixing estrus root and heart desire will set one's loins on fire. I had no idea we were in motion to make a love potion.”
“Oh no it’s hard candy, It’s already been tested safe by Bonbon. That list is accurate even if some of the ingredients are a bit odd.”
Zecora stared at Lyra like she didn’t know what she was talking about. “We need not run about in a rut, I have most of these at my hut.”
“Oh, well I don’t have much money on me you see.”
“For my time I require not a dime but before we retire we must gather heart’s desire.”
“Zecora can’t you try and speak normal? The rhyming is really hard for me to translate.”
“What do you mean, is my accent obscene? Is it a crime to rhyme every time?”
Lyra hit her face with her hoof and just continued to follow Zecora to her tree home, trying not to speak lest she trigger another rhyme-a-thon from the odd Zebra. As they arrived Lyra got the chills, no matter how many times she has been here the strange masks and lighting always creeped her the buck out.
“Wait here a dandy moment while I get your candy components.”
Lyra looked at the Zebra as if she was speaking an unknown language. “Umm, do you mean just wait right here?”
“Stand here with zest while I get what you request. I would invite you in if my mess wasn’t a sin.”
Zecora opened her door and went inside leaving a puzzled Lyra outside to decipher Zecora’s strange language. Did she just say her home was a mess? Or that she’s been..eww. The very thought of Imagining Zecora clopping made Lyra shudder. She suddenly wished she had brought Bonbons mind soap candy with her.
After a few minutes of waiting Zecora opened her door, a basket full of herbs in her teeth. She trotted over to Lyra and opened her saddlebags, dumping the contents of the basket in. 
“I got a gist of what was on your list, here’s what you require except the hearts desire.”
“Wow even the dragon scale? You are amazing Zecora.” Lyra suddenly felt a surge of respect for Zecora, some of the ingredients on her list were either rare, expensive or both, yet this Zebra that lives in the middle of the most dangerous area in Equestria had all of them.
Zecora blushed and motioned for Lyra to follow her. Lyra followed Zecora to the edge of a large cave with smoke billowing occasionally from the top. “You must brave the cave to get what you desire, avoid the fire and grab the hearts desire.”
Did she seriously just rhyme desire with desire? Who does she think she is? That young goat Kid Rock?
Zecora pointed to her mouth and made a zipping motion and tiptoed gingerly into the cave.  Lyra clamped her mouth shut and followed suit. 
Entering the cave Lyra found out why. Sleeping around the pools of lava were massive basilisks. Each one with rows of jagged teeth, sharp spines down their backs and bone crushing tails with fins made of fire on the tip. Zecora whispered back to Lyra “If they awake do not shake, make yourself like stone and they will leave you alone. If one looks your way close your sight with all of your might, do not delay or you will become flambe.”
Lyra didn't need to be told twice. The bone of less fortunate creatures;including a unicorn, littered the cave floor. If I remember correctly most kinds basilisks hunt by movement. 
Suddenly one of the behemoths moved dragging his body lazily towards a lava pool. Both ponies froze in place immediately as the white eyed behemoth made his way between them to the pool. It stopped just behind Lyra's flank and smelled the ground around her legs. The creatures eyes glowed bright yellow and Lyra could see the glow on the rocks in front of her. She swiftly closed her eyes as the lizard rounded around to her face, still smelling to see if she was edible. Please don't eat me, please don't eat me. After a few tense moments the creatures eyes went blanks white again. With a quick twist of its body, it made way towards the pool, settling in the center to nap.  
“Open your eye, you will not die” Zecora whispered. Lyra slowly opened one eye and noticed the basilisk had walked off into the lava and was soundly sleeping in it. Zecora pointed to a smoke stack above the pool on a ledge with a dozen or so heart's desire herbs surrounding it.
“Can I use Magic to pick them?”
Zecora gave a shrug “Use your magic to try and take but drop them quickly if they awake” she whispered back.
Reaching out with her magic Lyra grabbed at the base of the plants but quickly let go when half the Basilisk in the room sat up quickly and started to walk towards her sniffing the air. After a few tense moments of basilisks slowly smelling her over and going yellow eyed to detect if this is indeed prey they started to slowly walk away, settling themselves back into their previous napping spots. 
“Zecora, I have an idea.” Lyra slowly tiptoed toward the cave entrance when Zecora’s eyes went wide, her mouth agape in astonishment.
“Have you gone mad!” she whispered in a barely contained yell.
Lyra pawed the ground with her hooves, checking her traction, positioned her body low like a sprinter would and then lit up her horn with all the magic she could muster, dashing off with every bit of speed her legs could muster. The entire cave shook violently with the awakening of dozens upon dozens of  angry, hungry basilisk, all of them zeroing in on Lyra's horn.
Lyra closed her eyes tight and ran out the cave as fast as she could, dozens of basilisk close behind. As the last one funneled out of the cave looking for a free Lyra happy meal, Zecora got to work picking as many heart’s desire as she could fit in her mouth. After grabbing twenty or so plants in her hooves and mouth, she slowly walked out of the cave and perched herself above its entrance.
A few minutes later a dozens of clearly angry basilisk funneled back into the cave while Lyra waved from a tree top. Zecora hopped down from her perch and walked under the tree as Lyra climbed her way down.
“I am glad that you have not gone completely mad.”
“When you need action, use a distraction” Lyra realized what she just said and face hoofed herself. Sonava donkey! now she’s got me doing it! 
Zecora gave a little giggle as she opened Lyra's saddle bags to drop a few hearts desire into them. “So Zecora, what are you gonna do with all the other ones you have?”
Zecora looked at Lyra like she was silly  “I am sure to deduce many a use.” The duo walked back to Zecora’s hut but as they reached it Lyra had a idea.
“Zecora, I’ll make a wager If you can rhyme the one word I select then I will talk like you the rest of the week, but if you cannot you must talk like a regular pony for a week.”
“A bet I see, take a shot at me. I will win this time and continue to rhyme. You will lose and a prize I choose.”
Lyra took a minute to figure out what Zecora said. “I see if you win you get to pick the prize, well then I accept and my word to rhyme is...”
Zecora was licking her lips in anticipation, there was only one word she couldn't manage to rhyme. The prize would be hers, she could feel it in her bones.
“Orange, the word to rhyme with is Orange.”
Zecora sat there scratching her chin with her hoof as she went through her entire vocabulary in her head but could not seem to settle on a word that wasn’t made up that she could win with. A few more moments passed and she bowed her head in defeat muttering “ponyfeathers.” 
Lyra started hopping away towards home yelling back “I’ll  see you in a couple days Zecora for more herb collecting. Hope you are used to talking normal by then.”
Zecora just kicked the ground somberly muttering “would door hinge work? Lozenge maybe?”
Zecora shook her head and yelled to Lyra who was quickly disappearing over the horizon. “I want to try that candy when it’s done, I have a feeling its effects will be...amusing.”
Lyra yelled back waving “drop by this afternoon, we will have the prototype ready by then.” 
Zecora walked back into her tree home and a smile spread across her face.
“I wonder if they are really prepared for THAT much fun”
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Chapter III:C'mon Baby Lite my (Spit)fire

Bonbon was keeping herself busy adding in the ingredients she had on hoof and keeping the fire properly tendered as to not harden the candy too soon. She almost wished that she asked Lyra to get Pinkie Pie for assistance running the shop. It had been unusually busy most of the day due to Lyra's kindness to Apple Bloom earlier that morning. Young fillies, almost every one of them in town had dropped by due to word of mouth from Applejack's younger sister. She had made so much that she had to drop her register drawer into the safe four times that day for a total of twelve hundred bits, a number completely unheard of for a months worth of sales, let alone a single day.
Looking at her store she noticed she was going to be a very busy pony tomorrow. Almost all of her candy was sold out with the exception of the voice joke candy and one full basket of grape Nights Shade. Bonbon trotted over to the full basket of grape candy and decided she will discontinue this flavor. The only ponies that bought it were Luna on occasion and some of the very old Ponyville residents, mostly due to her refusing to make plum flavor again after many customers complained it gave them the runs. Grabbing a parchment and quill she wrote "Free candy to good home" on the parchment and tucked it behind the handle. She opened the door and set the basket outside to the left of the shop entrance. 
Before she went back in she heard someone yelling to her. "Bonbon I'm back!" Lyra yelled as she trotted over, nuzzling her partner as she reached the shop door.
"So, whats with giving away free candy suddenly? You're not gonna start riding a carriage around town with "free candy" on the side are ya? " Lyra joked staring at the basket of grape candy.
Bonbon huffed indignantly but then giggled at Lyra "Oh a pedo-pony joke, how clever. You should take a look inside Andrew Dice Neigh and see how empty the store is."
Lyra opened up the door and her mouth metaphorically hit the ground. The entire store was bare aside from the joke candy they have still yet to sell. "Seriously Bonbon, what happened? Are you lacing your candy with narcotics now or something?" 
"No silly, this is all your doing. Remember your kind act to Apple Bloom this morning? She had nearly every filly in town lined up around the block." 
"Wow, how much did we make?"
"Counting whats in the register about fourteen hundred bits total. More than three months worth of sales in one day."
Shaking her head of the disbelief she walked into the store and set her full saddlebags on the front counter. "I managed to get all the ingredients on the list, I even got Zecora to talk regular for a week on a bet."
"Lemme guess, you asked her to rhyme the word silver? Because Rainbow Dash got her with that one a month ago."
"Nope, Orange."
Bonbon giggled as she went through Lyra's saddlebags checking the contents to see if anything is missing. She removed the clipboard from the right bag and looked over the list. "hmm Estrus root, don't remember that one. In small doses it would have a calming effect to help focus, some teas use little bits of it."
"Yeah rainbow musk I'm guessing is for flavor, kinda spicy but not too bad" Lyra added.
"Well lets get these to the kitchen and get them in the pot, should be enough here for a two months supply of candy, speaking of which." BonBon emptied the contents of the saddlebags into one of the empty candy baskets. She walked over to the register and began dumping all the bits into Lyra's bags.
"Bonbon what are you doing?"
"Well we are plum out of most of our regular ingredients and I will have a lot of cooking to do tomorrow to restock our shelves. I need you to take one hundred of these bits and buy up as many ingredients as you can for Mint Surprise, Fire candy, Strawberry Bowler and Cherry Hurricane."
"What about the other hundred you dropped in my bags?"
"Put fifty in our bank account and drop off the other fifty to Apple Bloom up at Sweet Apple Acres, she deserves it for all the business she drummed up."
"What about you? Soarin will be here to inspect the new candy in a hour or so."
"Don't worry about me, worst case scenario the recipe fails and we have to get another contract. Doesn't matter now, we are set for the next three months easily." 
"Okay then, I'll try and be back for the taste test." Lyra threw on her saddlebags and gave Bonbon a little nuzzle before heading out to market.
"Well now, to slowly add these to the mix" she picked up the basket full of ingredients and headed into the kitchen where her hard candy mix was still bubbling. Climbing the step ladder she slowly started adding the ingredients to the mix until she  came to the three she didn't remember putting in last time. "Hnnmm I guess I add the flavoring last so that means the root and the hearts desire come first." Bonbon dropped the Estrus root into the contents of the cauldron and it hissed, turning a light blue color before going back to white.
I don't remember that happening before 
Bonbon picked up the hearts desire and shaked the heart shaped seeds into the cauldron with a few petals of the flower itself. The contents puffed out red smoke and turned blood red momentarily before settling on a light green color. 
Ick I hope it doesn't stay that color
Bonbon picked up the last ingredient, Rainbow Musk and tossed it into the cauldron. The concoction hissed and turned a light pink color with little heart shapes appearing in the mix.
 Huh ...wasn't the last batch solid white with blue stripes?
Bonbon ignored the color oddity and began stirring the contents. When the candy started to thicken she grabbed the rope at the top bar and leaned it into her nearby pressing machine. The candy slowly oozed into the funnel at the top of the machine and Bonbon threw the red leaver on its side. Slowly the nozzle inside began dripping out perfectly spherical pink heart dotted candies.
Well they may not be sporty but at least they look cute. 
Bonbon looked around her kitchen for something to do while the machine did its magic. "I guess I can play 'trot-trot revolution :daring doo edition' upstairs." Bonbon turned a few knobs on the press machine and extinguished the fire below the cauldron before heading upstairs to her room. She opened her bedroom door to find that Lyra had left the room quite a mess as usual including leaving out some "toys" of dubious nature. Turning on the TV and neighbox 720 she rolled out the  dance pad and started practicing her moves. One day she swore she would beat Lyra in this game.
Forty minutes passed by like lightning and soon a familiar ringing door broke her concentration forcing her to fail yet again at "sprites, sprites, baby."
A female voice called up from downstairs "is anyone here?"
Bonbon trotted down stairs to find that the wonder bolt by her front counter was not Soarin but the team captain, Spitfire. She had a gold yellow coat, orange eyes and a magnificent fire orange and amber mane and tail. her build was rather athletic, strong but not grotesque like some stallion body builders. She was sweating slightly, probably from the long flight from Canterlot  "Oh I'm sorry, I completely lost track of time and I was kinda expecting Soarin not the Wonder Bolts captain. I'm sorry I am not really presentable for this. I'm just a sweaty mess right now."
"Don't worry about it I heard you failing horribly at trot-trot revolution from outside. I love that game, makes a great warm up exercise before a day of shows."
"I see you're a bit sweaty too, was the flight really that draining?" 
"Oh nothing that bad, I just like going fast where ever I go. I am really excited about this new energy candy too."
"Any idea what kept Soarin up?" Bonbon asked.
"Well he was working with Rainbow Dash on her turns but personally" Spitfire lowered her voice to barely above a whisper." I think they have been doing some rule thirty four if you get my drift."
Bonbon stared at Spitfire for a moment "Whats rule thirty four?" Suddenly the door popped open and very angry looking Pinkie Pie yelled "oh c'mon your in a clopfic and don't know what rule thirty four is?" before closing the door and storming off. 
Spitfire looked back at the door then at Bonbon "any idea what that was all about?"
"Pinkie Pie being Herself I guess, anyways whats rule thirty four?"
"You know, riding the walrus, horizontal monster mash, meat rocket, Vitamin F."
Bonbon had a blank look on her face, she couldn't decipher Spitfires lingo at all. "Can you use words that are not euphemisms, I'm not really that familiar with city lingo.
"Oh, they are having sex, probably."
"Oh meat rocket, I get it now." Both mares had a laugh for a moment or two.
"So how about that new candy? I wanna see if it really works."
"Be right back, the first batch should be cool enough to eat by now." Bonbon trotted into the kitchen and removed a wax paper covered tray full of the little round candies and brought it into the front room in her teeth, setting them on the counter by the register.
"These look cute, some of the colt and stallion members might think it's too girly but I kinda like the color" Spitfire said.
"Originally they came out white with stripes on them but we have been trying to work the bland taste out of it. Just remember these are prototypes, the candy works but we haven't quite fixed the flavor yet."
Both mares stared at the candy for a moment when Spitfire looked up and said "I'll try one first." Spitfire bent her head down licking one of the candies off the tray and sucking on it. "Wow this is really good, you should try one."
Bonbon picked licked up a candy on the opposite end of the tray. The taste was amazing, like a spicy but tart cherry that melted in her mouth like a s'more but without the crunchy graham cracker getting in the way. Spitfire swallowed her candy and Bonbon did soon after.
"Hmmm I really don't feel like I have...whoa nelly, there it is" Spitfires wings flared out for a second and came back to her sides as her entire body trembled for a moment, soon Bonbon felt the same thing. "Hey this stuff really works, I felt like I had a full nights rest and a massage all at once. Where do I sign to order these for the entire team?"
Bonbon smiled and began looking under the register for a  parchment and quill so she could write out a contract. She stopped however and noticed suddenly how attractive Spitfire truly was. How her powerful wings hugged her slender but fit body, how the blue spandex hugged her beautiful light gold coat and only accentuated her already perfect curves and tight , fit flank. She noticed how her orange eyes only magnified the brilliance of her fire orange red mane, how her face was nice and slender and ended in a adorable button nose, how her strong legs held up her...
Bonbon shook her head and tried to focus on finding a parchment and quill under her desk but her thoughts kept wandering back to how sexy Spitfire suddenly looked to her. What would Lyra think of me? Why am I having such lustful thoughts for a mare I hardly know? The more she tried to resist, the more her body wanted to just tackle Spitfire right then and there and hold her in a lustful embrace. Her body started to heat up, her face felt flushed red and she could feel her lower body warm up, she could feel her lips contorting, begging for anything to give her release.
Spitfire stood there blushing, beads of sweat running down her face and seeping through her spandex flight suit. She felt her wings slowly rise into the air although she tried hard to keep them at her sides. Her breathing felt labored and her spandex suit was not helping matters. She could feel her loins swell and quiver, her spandex contracting harder on them as they moistened up, only adding to her agony as she fought to keep control over herself. Suddenly her eyes met Bonbons , she was looking over her as her cute swaying hips, her nice plump round flank, how her blue and pink hair sparkled in the sunlight. Her strong earth pony legs... 
Spitfire knew what she had to do, she leaned forward a bit and...  
Then they both had sex! The End! 



Authors note:Just kidding , jeeze get your hand away from the down vote button will ya

"Do you have a restroom here, I need to use it for about ten minutes...this suits really getting tight and I uhh need to go...really badly" Spitfire said with labored breathing, her wings fully erect.
"Yes ...It's up the stairs across from my room, Ill follow you up..I..I think I left my umm...public notary stamp upstairs, for contracts, you know." she smiled meekly trying desperately to cover up her turn on.
"Well I'll head up stairs first" Spitfire said, clenching her back thighs hard to try and control her already dripping wet sex. As she walked up the stairs Bonbon followed. The swaying of Spitfires perfect hips driving her mad with desire. She watched as Spitfire slowly walked up the stairs, her tight spandex hugging hard on her already visibly swollen and wet lips. Bonbon turned her head in self disgust.
Something..must have gone wrong with the candy, I need to check my backup notes...but oh Celestia I just want to eat her out on the stairs right now...but what would Lyra say.... 
Spitfire suddenly stopped at the top of the stairs to clench down on her aroused sex again when Bonbon butted into her nose into her backside making the mare flap her wings and jump forward several feet. Spitfire stood there wings erect and body quivering with delight as she stared back at Bonbon with hungry eyes.
"I'm...I'm really sorry Spitfire dear...the bathrooms right there...I'll go get the contract I mean, notary stamp while you release I mean, relieve yourself."
Spitfire looked back at Bonbon slightly disappointed like she wanted to be taken right there but controlled herself and entered the bathroom closing the door behind her. Bonbon was now painfully away of Spitfires juices on her nose and she licked at it reflexively. It was bitter sweet and creamy, she felt her loins convulse again as she tried to fight her body's own urges to just kick down the door and mate with Spitfire on the spot.
Her body seemed to be working on its own as she approached the bathroom door.
Just a little peek won't hurt...I wonder if this is as bad for her as it is for me.
Bonbon peered through the keyhole and beheld Spitfire slowly unzipping her suit, the zipper starting at the base of the tail and moving down just enough to expose her nether regions. Bonbons eyes widened with excitement as Spitfire moved her hoof just outside her lips and began to rub vigorously. She moaned ever so slightly as she caressed her dripping wet sex. Soon Bonbon found her own hoof inching toward her own secret spot, clearly turned on by spitfires attempt at self relief. She caught herself just as the tip of her hoof found her lips.
No you dolt, go look in your recipe book, there must be a counter for this...this amazing...no, it's not amazing get a grip girl. Lyra would be furious if I wanted to...
Bonbon clenched down on her backside hard trying to control her urges. Her nether's convulsed again rippling, smirking wanting anything to plow them hard right then. She was clearly starting to lose the fight to control herself as she walked into her room. As she entered it her body quivered with delight....all the toys Lyra had left out, double ended dildos, horn enlargement spell book, the plot device strap-on, the futari spell and the Mare Breaker three thousand were all strewn about the floor. Bonbon closed her eyes and grabbed the book off her nightstand and flipped it to the appropriate page.
Reading over the Ingredients revealed that Rainbow Musk, Hearts Desire and Estrous root were not in the original formula. turning the page she noticed that Hearts Desire was part of a light aphrodisiac called "Light Lovers" and turning the page a few more times she found where the Rainbow musk and Estrous root came from, a minor sex arousal candy called "Midnight Express." As she poured over the description of the Midnight Express she came upon a warning in red ink "Do not ever mix Rainbow Musk, Hearts Desire and Estrous root together in any formula as it will cause a extreme heat cycle that can be fatal."
fa-fatal!? There must be something to counteract it. She read on into green ink at the bottom that gave how to counteract the effects in case of a accidental mixture.
"One must seek any food or candy with grape wort in it."
Oh wait, we have those but I set them... Bonbon ran to her bedroom window and opened it , the fresh air hitting her sensitive spots as she struggled to keep control of herself. Looking down she saw Applejack give a friendly wave as she ate the last piece of grape night shade from the basket. Bonbon closed her window and ran back to her book re-reading the green ink section.
"In the event grape wort or grape wort products are not readily available the afflicted must seek sexual release via mating with another mare or stallion for the next six hours. Attempts to self pleasure will not work, it must be a mate of choice or circumstance."
all that is holy! six hours? There must be a alternative.
"Failure to do so by the first forty five minutes after ingestion will result in the mare and/or stallion losing motor control over her body and drive him/her wild enough to mate with anything with four legs. If the mare or stallion in question does not find release by the end of the second hour, the muscular contraction in the mare will rip her body from the inside out. The afflicted stallion will die from heart failure." 
"Oh my" Another wave of vaginal convulsing hit Bonbon as she stared at her room clock. "Only fifteen minutes until the  crazy phase." Body heavy with panting and lust she grabbed a quill and underlined the green section. She walked into the hallway and set the book at her bedroom door. Spitfire had come out of the bathroom and was leaning on the door panting heavily, her nether regions exposed and swollen as she forgot to zip herself back up.
Screw it! Lyra's not here and I'm about to go nuts in a few minutes, time to take this mare and make her squeal!
Bonbon stalked up behind spitfire and gave her a quick lick across the surface of her swollen lips getting a half startled squeal and moan from the mare at the same time. Spitfire looked back into sexy wide and hungry eyes of Bonbon and spoke "bu..but we hardly know each other?!"
Bonbon placed both hooves on her flanks and gave the area above her tail around her spine a long lick down her body to her fully erect wings and began to nibble on the feathers muttering "don't worry mommas gonna make a mare out of you!" Spitfire tried to resist but her body wanted none of it, she pressed her front hooves up against the bathroom door as Bonbons tongue dragged back down her back and into the top of her moist folds.
As her tongue made it mere millimeters into her body Spitfire bucked backwards wanting more than just a little lick. Bonbon obliged and stuck the full length of her tongue into Spitfires swollen backside getting a loud neigh from the aroused Pegasus. Slowly Bonbon explored her insides with her tongue and Spitfire stood there quivering and drooling on the floor. Bonbon pulled out and then thrust back in hard with her tongue making Spitfire clamp down hard on it. As her body convulsed from the licking thoughts were forming in Spitfires mind. 
Shes..shes so good...so much better than any stallion I have ever had...but why am I the submissive one, I'm normally the dominant one! I'll show this mare who's boss!
As Bonbons tongue thrust deeper she clamped with all of her might, holding Bonbons tongue inside her. She rolled her hips in a circle giving dominant neighs as Bonbon tried to free herself. Bonbon tried thrusting deeper but couldn't get past her powerful inner muscles, she tried pulling back only to have spitfires backside flex and pull her back in. Bonbon gave one last pull and stumbled back free on Spitfires devious hold only to have Spitfire embrace her in a strong muscular hold as she kissed her deeply tasting her own juices. Bonbon tried to pull away but Spitfire was a athlete and many times stronger than her.
The kiss didn't last long as Spitfire flapped her wings hard and landed them both on Bonbons bed pinning the smaller Earth pony below her. "You might want to grit your teeth on this next one bonnie girl, I'm gonna make you scream my name." Spitfire slowly kissed down Bonbons chest and belly, removing her arms from the pinning position. Bonbon could only watch and she slowly kissed down her body stopping just above her little nub. She looked up and winked at her before plowing her tongue in powerful strokes within her folds making her back arc and her thighs and walls clamp down hard on spitfires head and tongue. Giving out a little gasp as Spitfire ravaged her wet sex. She grabbed a near pillow and bit down on it hard in a attempt to stifle her moans of pleasure. Spitfire looked up and saw opportunity to try and push her further. Licking up her folds she slowly wrapped her tongue around Bonbons clitoral nub and pulled it back like she was starting a lawnmower. 
The effect was immediate, Bonbon screamed into the pillow "Oh Celestia! Res! R-right there!!" as her hips bucked wildly forward asking for more. As she felt her control slip away into ecstasy she was snapped out of it by the ring of the door opening and a "Honey I'm back!" from downstairs, forcing her to hold back her moans as Spitfire continued her ravenous work below.
***

"Huh I wonder where she is? Not like her to leave the shop unguarded like this" Lyra said aloud setting her full saddlebags on the front counter by the new candies. Lyra looked at the pink an heart dotted candy with apprehension.
Huh, weren't they white with stripes of some kind last time, well at least they are kinda cute.
Lyra noticed that two of the candies on opposite sides of the tray were missing from the dozen. "I guess shes with Soarin testing its effects or getting a pre-made contract from city hall." Lyra picked up one of the suspect candies with her magic and turned it around mid air. "The ingredients were kinda weird" she said to herself looking at the ingredients clipboard. "Bottoms up I guess" the minty mare said as she popped the one she was levitating in her mouth.
Oh wow this tastes great, like a orgy in my mouth.
The minty mare sucked on the candy for a bit and swallowed as it melted in her mouth. "Hmm delayed effect or oh jeeze" Lyra felt a jerk at her stomach and her entire body get the shivers. After they subsided she felt like whole new her, like she had been slacking off all day instead of working. "Sweet Celestia , success! That wonder bolts contract is as good as ours." As Lyra opened her bags she heard muffled talking and beats like wood hitting the floor. "looks like little ms candy maker was trying to suck less at trot-trot revolution earlier and left it on." Lyra started to make her way to the stairs she felt a strange heat at her bottom.
Whoa, hello ms going into heat, I figured it was that time of year but not this soon!
Lyra stopped on the stairs for a moment to see it she was just feeling things when the heat started to make her feel wet down below. "I hope this isn't a side effect of the candy." Lyra could feel her lower body clench down, looking for something to satisfy her urges. Soon her horn was pulsing at its base and little sparks were flying off the tip.Trying desperately to control her body Lyra's concentration was broken by a barely muffled scream from upstairs. 
Wait was Bonbon watching bungalow mares seven earlier, did she go into heat too or...?
Fighting her way up the stairs her body quivered from the turn on of muffled moans and screams coming from her room. Stopping to pant heavily she turned the corner and stood in the doorway to her and Bonbons bedroom. She didn't know what to make of the situation. The mare busy eating out her mate was none other than Spitfire of the wonder bolts. 
How could she...but at the same time this is really turning me on, but why?
Bonbon pulled the pillow away from her face and looked into Lyra's eyes panting in Lust "Book...door...underline..side effect Oh Celestia." Spitfire picked up her pace and was now tongue thrusting her hard while teasing her clitoris. Lyra wanted to berate Bonbon but couldn't bring herself to, she was just to turned on seeing her mate taken by another mare. Looking down at the book by the door she read the sections underlined.
Oh I see, she didn't have a choice in the matter but that means since I ate the candy I must...oh boy Lyra what have you gotten yourself into, on the flip side I always did want to try a threesome. And with a Pegasus no less.
Bonbons moans and screams were getting louder and louder until her body could stand no more. She put both hooves and clenched every part of her body, legs and all down on Spitfire and she gave one more powerful thrust over her clitoris making her entire body seize up and quiver in orgasm spraying her fluids all over Spitfires face.
"hnnnnggg! Yes! Spitfire...so good!"
Spitfire raised her head kissing along Bonbons belly all the way up to her neck and whispered in her ear as Bonbon panted heavily "See I told you I would make you scream my name. I'll give you a minute or two to rest, then you can have a go at me."
"She won't have to becuase when I'm done you will be calling me master."
Spitfire turned around in surprise as magically conjured leg spreaders attached to her back thighs, rope tied her wings to her sides and her front legs to the ceiling. "I do hope you plan on at least giving me a challenge little green unicorn, I would hate to make you both mine, it just seems greedy." Lyra said nothing as she levitated a ball gag around spitfires mouth and the Mare Breaker three thousand above her. Spitfires eyes went wide at the sheer size of the double ended toy.
"This my wonder bolt playmate is the mare breaker, twin large double sides with rubber studs that spin depending on who is closer to orgasm, we take turns thrusting back and forth, each thrust makes the end in the other mare spin or both mares if they thrust at the same time. When it senses you coming to full orgasm it starts to spin non-stop faster and faster so you have to fight harder against your opponent to win. The toy has five levels, at level five it spins fast non-stop, secretes a nerve amplifier and pulses bigger on that end. No one has ever handled level five for more than twenty seconds, I hope you are prepared."
Spitfire mouthed something that sounded like "but I'm tied up, that's cheating!"
Bonbon interrupted still breathing heavily "No the submissive position can swing a bit, making her thrusts more powerful." Lyra shot Bonbon a odd look. "What I'm just sharing how I sometimes beat you at that game."
Spitfire grinned and lifted her tail to the side motioning for Lyra to commence the game. "Oh aren't we the arrogant one, I'll show you who's the dominant mare!" Lyra slipped the end the the studded toy into her body a couple inches, quivering as her walls held it tight, then she slipped the other end into Spitfire whose face contorted as she mouthed from her gag "sweet Celestia that's big!"
Before Lyra could make the first thrust Spitfire arched forward and then let her back legs up swinging back and slamming into Lyra's hips hard. The toy made a buzzing sound as it spun inside Lyra, her walls clenching hard for every little rubber stud pleasuring her insides. Spitfire tried the same move again only to lose balance when Lyra slapped her flank and thrust hard three times in a row. The toy spun hard in spitfires loins but continued to spin very slowly even after Lyra's third thrust.
"Looks like you reached level one already" Lyra thrust hard again "make that level two." Spitfire Struggled to get composure but her body was gripping the toy so tightly that she could only manage a couple feeble thrusts back at Lyra, getting Lyra to level one while Lyra's counter thrust put her to level three. Lyra went buck wild thrusting hard into Spitfire whose body was so in shock from the pleasure could barely return and bucks back at her. Spitfires walls were squeezing the toy so hard that the center was actually shrinking as they pulled in tighter and tighter.
That's when she had a idea, Squeezing her hips down as hard as she could, she slowed the toys spinning. Getting her composure back in all the lust Spitfire bucked back rapidly five times setting Lyra's side to three. "Two can play at that game" Lyra focused her magic on her side evaporating the leg spreader (which had bent down the center from Spitfires powerful thighs), the rope and ball gag much to Spitfires surprise she fell on her face, hindquarters in a compromised submissive position as Lyra angled herself ninety degrees horizontally in the air with her magic and slammed into Spitfires sex with all her body weight.
The toy shot to four on Lyra's side and right to Five on Spitfires. Spitfire tried to tighten to push back but it was too late, she felt a little cold squirt in her body and suddenly felt like three large stallions were busy pounding the life from her. She tried to angle her backside to thrust back only to have the head on her side spread her making her walls squeeze down on it , lips flexing out wanting more. Fifteen seconds passed and Spitfire could feel the heat build up as her body came very close to orgasm. "Enough" Lyra said thrusting in a fast tempo into Spitfires already on fire backside. 
Spitfire couldn't hold out anymore. Her tongue rolled out her mouth and her eyes rolled back into her sockets as every part of her seized up, wings fluttering in the air wildly as she lay on the bed twitching, her fluids sprayed everywhere as her  nether's twitched and flexed in thanks. Pulling the other end out of Spitfire as it tried to hold on to it still twitching and air humping for more Lyra noticed that her side was still on four. As she tried to pull it out Bonbon sat on the other side squeezing the toy in her lips.
"Bonbon , that's cheating!"
"No this is cheating" Bonbon started thrusting slowly into Lyra as she moved her tongue up and down Lyra's horn. Lyra tried to fight back but didn't have the strength or desire to resist her mate. Bonbons thrusting tempo started to pick up as she started full on sucking Lyra's horn in a full on horn job. soon the Mare Breaker three thousand hit five and Lyra was paralyzed with bliss. Bonbon felated her horn faster and faster and the minty mares body quickly built to its breaking point.
She couldn't stop herself as her horn lit up and fired into Bonbons mouth and she smiled as she swallowed all the magic being pumped into her. Lyra's lower body finally seized up as well, shaking  in delight, wetting the bedding with more fluids as Bonbon swallowed the last burst of magic from her horn.
Bonbon plopped down next to Lyra and Spitfire joined them as they all look at the ceiling, feeling the sticky mess on the bed with the makeshift impromptu orgy they had. 
Bonbon looked up at the clock "In another thirty or so minutes our bodies will be on fire wanting to go at it again."
Spitfire turned her head to Bonbon "I'm game, as long as we change the bedding and get some liquids in us."
Lyra looked at Bonbon giving a peck on her cheek "You know the we do have ingredients for one more batch of grape night shade."
Bonbon shook her head "nah, those take a minimum of two hours to cook, cool and eat. I don't think I have the concentration to make those while you are eating me out, Lyra. Speaking of candy..." Bonbon looked at Spitfire. "I guess this means we won't get the contract for the wonder bolts huh misses captain?"
"Maybe later down the road when you fix it but honestly that candy I already ate is outstanding, If you package the counter grape stuff I'll buy a few a month. I never had such a wild ride before and it has the side effect keeping your energy up while I do the dirty deed."
"Speaking of which, is anyone else ready for round two?" Lyra said smiling. The other two returned the favor and they all had a massive orgy for the next five hours solid finally having the last one in the shower together later in the night.
"Wow Spitfire that last one was amazing, I didn't know you could carry both of us upside down flying while eating out Bonbon."
"Neither did I, Didn't think it was gravitationally possible. What about you and summoning that three way tentacle thing the time before." 
"Shucks it was just a minor summoning spell. What about Bonbon double plowing both of us. Shes got so much endurance she nearly broke our hips."
A ring signaling that someone entered the shop put Bonbon and Lyra on alarm. "Wait it's nine at night we should be closed by now." 
"Oh free samples!" a voice came from downstairs. Spitfire, Lyra and Bonbon said "uh oh" in unison as they charged down the stairs to find a lavender unicorn swallowing one of the candies on the front counter.
Twilight Sparkle looked up at their shocked faces. " Oh, are these not free samples? I can pay for one, they restored my energy fast" She said pulling out one of the fliers from earlier in the day. 
"Lyra, Bonbon can you get started on that grape stuff?" both of them nodded at Spitfire as she turned her head and walked over to Twilight Sparkle putting her foreleg around her neck. "Twilight I need to show you something in the guest room upstairs."
"why? whats upstairs?" Twilight replied, body shaking and already dripping fluid from her backside on the floor.
Its a little thing called the 

 The Mare Breaker three thousand

authors note:yes, yes I know capitalization is missing /grammar blah blah but I did this all at 3 am after 27 hours of no sleep, friggin sue me >>. ill fix it later.
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