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		Description

Bon Bon has secretly longed for a human to come into her life for years. When it finally happens, she is more than happy to invite the creature into her home, to the displeasure of her friend Lyra, who hoped to get to him first. However, she soon develops feelings towards the young man, but does he harbor the same feelings towards the lovely mare?
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		Clearing the Air



	“OW!” The human bellowed from the other room. 
“Come on! it can’t be that bad?” Bon Bon’s voice echoed from the same room.
“Hold still Taylor!” 
“Is this really necessary?” Taylor asked.
“You want to look good for your first interview with royalty correct?” She asked him.
“Of course but you know I don’t need to-ouch-kill my back muscles!” Taylor said. 
“Fine. Ease up will ya? You’re hard as a rock.” Bon Bon said, hopping off his shirtless muscular back. 
“I hope you’re referring to my back ya ding a ling.” Taylor said, massaging his shoulders, wincing as he did so. 
“Look, I’m your escort and protection until further notice. I just want to be sure you’re ok.” she said.
“Alright alright. I get it. Now, where’s the rest of that suit I had made?” Taylor said, looking in the closet and finding it. 
Bon Bon admired the human’s body from where she stood. He was 6’2”  compared to her petite 4’3” stature. He was big and bulky. Not so much a hunk but more beefy than chiseled as some would say. He was quite impressive. 
No, she shook her head. You’re starting to think like Lyra.
Bon Bon couldn't help but recall her and Taylor’s first meeting. 
Taylor had woken up in the lake next to Sweet Apple Acres, stark naked (or Forever-style as he called it) To the CMC’s 	displeasure, who were interrupted while trying to get their swimming cutie marks, not knowing what to do, Taylor just floated there, his head darting around like a bird trying to figure out where the hay he was. Bon Bon had been picking apples for a new 	sweet she was making. She saw the 3 fillies staring at the human in petrified horror as she rushed over to try and figure this out. 		She knew what a human was, after all, she had lived for Lyra for years before the tolerant earth-pony had to give her the boot 	for her eccentricity. Bon Bon was startled that humans existed first, secondly, she wanted to help the helpless human. 
I really thought he was as dumb as a deer when I met him. She thought to herself.
“Hey Bon Bon!” Sweetie Belle shouted at her.
“Is that a human?” Bon Bon had asked.
“Uh, I dunno.” Sweetie said.
“Uh, if it’s any trouble, I’d like a towel or something. I lack clothing right about now.” Taylor had mumbled. 
Bon Bon tossed him a towel from her saddlebag. She always carried one just in case, though she didn’t know why. 
After the initial shock, and partial sexual assault from Lyra, Taylor had decided to settle down with Bon Bon. He had to wait for the town seamstress Rarity to make clothes for his abnormal body and he now had a good stock of shirts, pants, and undergarments. Bon Bon gave him Lyra’s old room when he moved in. Nights were filled with after work relaxation and deep conversation about Taylor’s home back on Earth. He had found a job at the local bakery, Sugarcube Corner, where his fingers helped him do his job a lot better than some ponies could. 
Bon Bon snapped herself back to the present. Reminding herself that she was about to go before Princess Celestia and Princess Luna to determine Taylor’s fate essentially. She had put on her favorite dark creamy blue dress with a yellow stripe on the hem. 
Taylor, now fully dressed in his suit and tie, looked rather ravishing and slick for his hearing. 
He wasn’t thinking much. Taylor had tried to keep the meeting off his mind as not to stress him out. He had been living in a dream world for 4 months now, not caring about his home on Earth because frankly, Equestria was a hell of a lot better than Earth. No war, violence, destruction (most of the time), a hippie’s paradise so to speak. He had found a best friend in Bon Bon and was glad, no, extended his hands to the sky, praise jesus glad that he had met her. 
Bon Bon on the other hand, er, hoof, was experiencing an internal dilemma. 
Ever since I met him, a void has been filled. Something that nopony else has ever done. It’s almost like I love...him...
Her brain derailed as she thought the words over. 
“Bon Bon? You ok?” Taylor’s voice woke her from her reverie. 
“Yeah, um, I’m fine.” Bon Bon stammered.
“Come on. The carriage is here.” He said, ushering her towards the door. 
“Yeah, I’m coming.” She said, trotting towards the door. 
The ride to Canterlot was long and boring. As the castle skyline became visible through the clouds, Bon Bon started to get nervous and antsy.
“Taylor. Do I look good? Is the dress wrinkled?” She panicked
“Bon Bon stop. Bon Bon! BON BON!!” Taylor yelled impatiently. 
“What? Oh, what did I do wrong?” She wailed
Taylor scooped the cream colored mare up in his arms, pulling her to his chest. She looked him dead in the eyes.
“Bon Bon, listen to me. You look beautiful, we are going to be fine.” Taylor said, his hot breath hitting Bon Bon’s nose with a heavy scent of mint. 
“But what if they take you away Taylor? What if I’m forced to see my best-friend in the world leave me in the blink of an eye?” Bon Bon said, tears now welling up in her eyes. 
Taylor pulled the mare in for a hug. 
“Then it will have been the best four months of my life having spent it with you. Back home, I’m just an insignificant speck, yet here, I feel important, wanted, needed, and loved.” He whispered the last part in her ear. 
“I LOVE YOU TAYLOR!” Bon Bon shouted as loud as she could.
Taylor’s brain stopped working for a solid minute. 
Bon Bon looked up at the human, searching for some kind of recognition of what she just said in his face. Yet, nothing could be found. 
‘What am I supposed to say? It just feels wrong but I know I harbor a soft spot for that mare.’ Taylor thought, bringing himself back to reality as he did so.
“Bon Bon.”
“Yeah, Taylor.” 
“I’m a little disarmed by what you just said...”
Bon Bon sobbed.
She knew he didn’t have the same feelings for her. How stupid she felt for actually believing he-
“and I love you too.” Taylor finished. 
Bon Bon gasped and looked up at the human, her eyes now red and irritated from her tears. 
“D-do you really mean that?” She sniffled.
“Bon Bon, you have cared for me for months. You’ve taught me your customs, laws, government, lifestyle, and culture. You have also been there whenever I needed you. I never had a person on Earth who could do the same for me, and now that you make me think about it, I do have a soft spot for the beautiful mare in my arms.” Taylor said, finally speaking his heart. 
Bon Bon blushed a bright pink when he called her “beautiful”
Taylor was caught off guard again as Bon Bon’s lips gently met his. They were incredibly soft and inviting, tasting of cotton candy. Their worries melted away as they enjoyed the kiss, not caring who saw them. 
Bon Bon pulled back, her breathing slow and calm. Then, without a word, she nuzzled into Taylor’s lap, her head now nestled on his belly. Taylor scratched her head gently as he headed towards his potential judgement. If this was the last moment he was to see his best friend, he had made it more than worth it.
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		His Fate, in Their Hooves



	Taylor was rudely awakened by a guard as the carriage landed in the castle courtyard. 
“Excuse me, Mr. Taylor?” The white unicorn poked at the sleeping human and mare.
“Hmph, I, huh?” Taylor grunted as he awoke. 
“You are requested in Princess Celestia’s study.” he spoke with an authoritative tone.
‘Her study’ Taylor thought, ‘she doesn’t usually have meetings like this in her study right?’
Taylor poked at Bon Bon.
“Come on Bon Bon. We’re here.” He said to her as she yawned and stretched her legs out as she hopped off Taylor’s lap, exiting the carriage. Taylor stood up shortly after and followed the guard to the Princess’s study. 
Bon Bon kept her head close to his hip as they walked along the corridors of the castle. Arriving at the door, the guard knocked 3 times.
“Princess Celestia and Princess Luna? The human and Bon Bon are here to see you.” He said.
“How many times do I have to tell you Rising Star? He has a bucking name!” A shout echoed from behind the door.
“S-sorry your highness. Taylor and Bon Bon are here to see you.” He stammered in embarrassment. The door opened and 		Princess Luna herself ushered us in. I gave both of her and Celestia a low bow when I entered.
“Taylor, Bon Bon. Please sit down.” Celestia motioned for the 2 chairs on the other side of the large wooden desk. 
Celestia was big as ponies are concerned. She was eye-level with Taylor and her horn gave her an extra 2-3 inches on him.
“We are delighted to finally meet you. We have heard nothing but good things from Princess Twilight” Luna said.
Taylor winced at the name Princess Twilight. She was more like Princess Twatlight if you asked him, having set every single one of the Elements of Harmony to the task of monitoring him after his arrival. Taylor had taken Bon Bon apple picking to make up for the session that she lost in recovering him. We were enjoying a nice conversation about Equestrian politics when we heard a rustle in the trees before Applejack fell out, hitting the ground with a loud thud. 
“Are you ok?” He asked the country mare, her eyes shut. 
“Shit, she’s out cold. Bon Bon, help me find my way back to the farmhouse.” Taylor said, lifting the light orange pony in his arms and jogging back to the homestead. 
“Ah-Ah don’t know what to say.” Applejack had said after coming to, a large bandage wrapped around her head.
“Well I would like to know why you were in that tree over there.” Taylor asked her.
“Twilight wanted me to keep an eye on you and Bon Bon. Said somethin about you bein’ dangerous and what not” She waved a hoof in the air.
“APPLEJACK!” the yell came from the door of the house.
Twilight and the other 4 Elements came running through the door. 
“What did you do to her?” Twilight growled, her horn lighting up.
“Twilight! Stop! He saved me!” Applejack yelled.
“He what?” Twilight’s horn faded.
“He saved me. I fell from a tree while trying to keep an eye on him for you! He ain’t nuthin but kind and sweet from what 	Ah’ve seen. I think you oughta lay off Taylor for once.” Applejack said, heat present in her voice. 
Taylor really had to thank Applejack for that, otherwise he would’ve had some odd experiences with the other elements. 
Snapping himself back to the present, Taylor tuned in to what the princess was saying. 
“To be clear, your appearance is that of a miracle. I myself am not even sure of how you were transported here. Regardless, we are happy to have you here as long as you are a contributing member of Equestrian society.” Celestia droned on.
“So did you find a way to take me home?” Taylor asked the white goddess. 
“Unfortunately no. Since interdimensional travel is very risky in the first place and we don’t even know where to locate Earth, you will remain here.” Luna spoke up this time.
“If it’s any trouble, I do have one request.” Taylor spoke up, hoping, dreading the response.
“Yes?” both royals spoke, cocking their eyebrows. 
“I would like to stay with Bon Bon in Ponyville for the time being. If you don’t mind your majesties.” Taylor asked the goddesses in front of him and Bon Bon.
“It is absolutely ok by us, however, Ms. Drops?” Celestia spoke
Bon Bon cringed at the use of her real name. 
“Yes your highness. I would love to let Taylor stay with me!” Bon Bon said, her eyes lighting up and a wide smile making its way across her face. 
“Well, I do believe that sorts everything out for the time being. Please keep your eyes open for a letter from us on any new updates we may find on your home.” Luna spoke, offering her hoof for Taylor. 
Instead, Taylor bowed on one knee and brushed his lips gently against her hoof. 
Luna giggled as he did the same to Celestia.
“My my, what a gentlecolt you are.” Luna continued to giggle as Taylor and Bon Bon exited the room.
“It’s been a pleasure your majesties.” Taylor said as he left the study. 
The guard escorted Taylor and Bon Bon to the carriage they arrived in for their long journey home. 
“So Bon Bon? You excited to be stuck with me now?” Taylor asked the cream-coated mare sitting next to him. 
“Of course I am. Why would I not be? You are so incredibly sweet and kind to everypony you meet. It’s contagious.” Bon Bon said, her eyes meeting his.
“Bon Bon?” Taylor asked her.
“Yeah Tay?” She replied 
“Did you mean what you said on the way up here?” He said, eyes locked on to her own sky blue orbs. 
It seemed he had asked the very question she had been dreading for hours. 
“Yes!” Bon Bon let out a loud sob as she once again flung herself at the baffled human. 
“I thought it was just the moment talking but the more and more I look at it, I see that you are special. The perfect stallion-erm-human.” Bon Bon sobbed into Taylor’s shoulder.
“And you are the perfect mare for me. I couldn’t ask for a kinder, sweeter, and more beautiful friend in this strange world.” 		Taylor whispered in her ear as she looked up into his own dark-blue eyes, sparkling in the sunlight. 
Bon Bon hopped into his lap and nuzzled into his chest as he scratched behind her ears for the second time that day. When they finally arrived home, it was after dark. Taylor hauled the tired mass that was Bon Bon into the house, locked the door, and climbed the stairs. Himself being too tired to care, he stripped into his boxers. Letting the cool night air hit his skin was a major relief from the confines of the suit. Taylor climbed under the covers with Bon Bon with nothing on his mind except her kind and thoughtful words and sleep.
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		Privacy



	Bon Bon’s eyes fluttered open as she felt an incredible cozy warmth on her back. She rolled over, eyes still not completely open as she nuzzled her head into the source of the warmth. She opened her eyes fully to see what object could do such a thing and saw Taylor, nearly naked in her bed, still breathing heavily in slumber. She smirked and leaned in, feeling his chest and abs up like a mare in heat. This brought Taylor into reality as his eyes opened to see the poofy violet and pink mane in his face. He smiled, remembering the events of the previous night. 
“Good morning my little pony” He mumbled through her hair, inhaling deeply as he took in the sweet smell of her mane. 
Bon Bon gasped as he spoke, ceasing her exploration of Taylor’s body. 
“I didn’t know you were awake!” She said, backing up with a flustered look on her face. 
“I don’t mind, feel free to explore me, within reason of course.” Taylor chuckled, pulling Bon Bon back up to his chest. 
She let out a small yelp as he did so but was immediately distracted by his body to continue protesting. 
Bon Bon used her hoof to feel up Taylor’s muscular frame. He was no body builder but he was a pretty beefy guy considering. Taylor responded in kind to the mare’s advances, running his smooth hands along her slender frame, running a finger down her backbone and gently rubbing her shoulders. 
Bon Bon sighed in contentment as he worked his magic. She pushed him on his back and hopped up onto his chest. 
“A little more active I see?” Taylor smirked, but continued regardless. 
Bon Bon made her move and lowered her head to his lips. He kissed her back with eagerness and passion in his movements. Bon Bon felt complete, as if nopony could ever make her heart flutter like it was now as Taylor ran his hands up and down her slim body, pausing at her flanks. Bon Bon took a free hoof and pulled his hand down onto the soft pliable flesh. She could feel his arousal growing underneath her rear end as he massaged her flanks gently and deliberately. She moaned softly into his mouth and could feel herself getting quite damp down under. She wanted this and she was going to get it. 
There were three knocks at the bedroom door as a sky-blue unicorn with white and blue hair walked into the bedroom. 
“Hey Bon Bon, I was dropping off the mint leaves you wanted and I heard moaning so-SWEET CELESTIA AND LUNA WITH A HORN IN MY ASS!” the mare screamed, as she laid eyes on the human and the pony in the bed. Their hips grinding against each other as they kissed passionately. 
Bon Bon screamed with equal volume as she leaped up 5 feet in the air. Taylor meanwhile, froze, his eyes snapping to the intruder, before Bon Bon came down hard on his torso. Taylor wheezed as the pony knocked the breath right out of him as if he were a whoopee cushion.  
The unicorn stared in shock at the couple in front of her as her look of shock subsided into a sly grin. 
“Bon Bon? When were you planning on introducing me to the lovely human here?” She giggled.
“I-uh-uhm...What?” Bon Bon stammered, her face now a bright pink. 
Taylor was wheezing as he offered a hand for the unicorn to shake, deciding to get it out of the way. 
“Name’s Taylor. I’ve been heeee-*wheeze*” Taylor tried to speak but was interrupted by Bon Bon shifting her weight on his chest as she hopped off. 
“I’m Minuette. Nice to meet you in the flesh finally. Bon Bon has told me all about you.” Minuette wore a shit-eating grin as she spoke the last part. 
“Minuette,” Bon Bon growled.
“If you gals let me put some pants on, I’d be happy to fix you both some breakfast.” Taylor said, throwing his legs over the side of 	the bed and standing up. He put on a pair of plain black sweatpants as the two mares made their way downstairs. 
“Oh and he’s a gentlecolt too!” Minuette was relentless
Taylor was with them in the kitchen  within the minute, still shirtless. 
Minuette couldn’t keep her eyes off of Taylor’s bare muscular torso as he cracked eggs into a frying pan. 
A quick cuff to the back of her head from Bon Bon remedied that quickly. 
“His eyes are up there and the rest is mine!” Bon Bon smirked at her little victory. 
“Excuse me?” Taylor looked up from the frying pan, hearing Bon Bon’s coarse words.
“I told her to keep her eyes off of my prize.” Bon Bon giggled as Minuette blushed, looking down at the floor as she did so.  
Taylor laughed at her response. 
“Pepper or salt ladies?” He asked the mares.
“Pepper” Bon Bon said
“Same,” Minuette said, making her way over to the kitchen table. 
After a quiet meal, Minuette stood up.
“I better be off. I’ve got some work to do.” She said as she departed, Taylor and Bon Bon both waving at her as she shut the door. 
“Now,” Bon Bon purred as she hooded her eyes at the human, “Where were we?” 
“I believe we were up in your room, enjoying each other’s company.” Taylor grinned as he scooped the mare up in his arms. She let out a delighted squeal as she was raised into the air.  She let her lips briefly meet Taylor’s before he made his way back up the stairs. 
As he flopped down on the bed, Bon Bon still clinging to his body, their lips met again, this time Bon Bon’s tongue probing at his teeth. Taylor allowed the appendage entry as they continued their heated make out session. Bon Bon sighed and moaned into his mouth as he squeezed her soft yet firm flanks with his hands. She was now undeniably wet, feeling herself leak onto Taylor’s boxers. She pulled back, a single strand of saliva still joining them. It broke as Bon Bon spoke up, the heat in her loins becoming unbearable quite fast. 
“Taylor, will you eat me out?” She asked in a quite awkward way. 
Taylor was stunned. 
“Aren’t you going a little fast there Bon Bon?” He asked her, a  look of uncertainty coming to his face. 
She frowned as her nethers continued to burn. 
“Taylor, please. I am so horny right now! I’ll make it up to you.” She whined as she wiggled on top of his obviously rock solid 	member. 
“Turn around and let me see that plot then.” Taylor growled as he lifted Bon Bon and turned her 180 degrees so her head was looking at the tent he had made in his sweatpants.  
Taylor pulled grabbed her flanks, eliciting a squeal from Bon Bon, and pulled her dripping sex to his face. He started by giving her outer lips a light lick. She jumped and moaned loudly. Bon Bon yanked down his sweatpants, freeing Taylor’s sizable cock from its prison of cloth. She stared at it and admired it for a brief moment before Taylor’s tongue flicked her clit bringing her crashing back to the present. She buried his appendage in her muzzle, causing him to skitter. He brought his tongue to her folds and pressed into her pussy. She moaned in delight as his muscle worked its way into her tight marehood, sending vibrations down Taylor’s dick. He worked his tongue in and out of her dripping nethers, seeking out every nook and fold in her canal. Bon 	Bon’s head bobbed faster and faster with each thrust of Taylor’s tongue. She felt a pressure building up inside of her as she let it 	explode out of her with the force of a thousand suns, fluids spraying Taylor’s face and chest as she moaned loudly into his meat. 
“Bon Bon! I’m reaching my peak now!” Taylor yelled as less than a second later he exploded into her mouth, rope after rope of spunk shooting into the back of her throat. She swallowed every drop without hesitation. 
Bon Bon turned around as Taylor finished, kissing him hard and tasting her own fluids as she did so. 
“Sweet Celestia that was amazing.” Taylor said with bated breath. 
“I haven’t felt that good in years!” Bon Bon panted.
From the window across the street, a mint colored mare can be seen rubbing her cunny while she held a pair of binoculars. 
When she had finished she set the binos down and a devilish grin came to her face.
“I’m going to get you Bon Bon. This will be that last time you steal something that is rightfully mine.” Lyra Heartstrings said as her eyes narrowed in insanity and evil.
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		Taken



	Lyra had a plan worked out. She would finally claim what was hers from the start. Her mint green and white mane was matted and greasy along with her mint fur. Her eyes had bags under them and she reeked of body odor and musk. Her little telescope had been where she watched that human Taylor sleep and defile a mare as arrogant and as inferior as Bon Bon. What did he see in her? She’s a useless pile of dung, throwing everything she has at this human only to have him crush her in the end. If only he had somepony that really cared for him. 
Lyra had the necessary things: some magic sleeping powder, a gag, and rope. She decided she would strike while Bon Bon was out for her usual run to the store. She would think he abandoned her, then no one will search for him. The human would finally be hers to study...alone.
The giggle at the back of her throat turned into a vicious maniacal laugh that reverberated off the walls of the small dark room. 	

“Good morning eye-candy” Bon Bon poked Taylor’s exposed pecs. They had settled down for the rest of the day, enjoying the day and relishing each other’s company and the warmth of each other’s bodies. 
Bon Bon wasn’t sure why, but she liked the way Taylor’s muscles stood out, to think he was sort of chubby when he came here and to now look like this, muscular, handsome...
“Hey, my eyes are up here Bon Bon” Taylor’s voice jerked Bon Bon out of her reverie as she giggled. 
“I better get to the store. I have a few groceries to pick up.” Bon Bon spoke as she freed herself from under the covers. 
“Ok then darling. I may as well clean up the house. I assume you have something special planned for tonight?” Taylor asked the cream-coated mare.
“Oh,” She gave the human a sultry look, “You have no idea what you’re in for tonight.” 
Taylor really had no idea what was about to come. 

Bon Bon had been gone for a little while as Taylor cleaned up the den. He heard a knock at the door. Expecting Minuette again, he opened the door and was instantly assaulted by a cloud of pink dust. Taylor coughed and wheezed at the nasty pink smoke in his eyes, nose and mouth. He also began to feel quite woozy as his eyelids became heavier and heavier. 
“What the fu..” Taylor coughed as he fell to the ground, his consciousness leaving him and a shadow being cast over him. 

When Taylor awoke, he was surrounded by darkness, a pain seared through his head as he tried to move. He found he was restrained by cold metal. 
“What the fuck is going on?” He said aloud.
“Oh, you’re awake.” A mint green glow illuminated the room as Lyra stepped forward. 
Recognition flashed in Taylor’s as he recognized the crazy unicorn.
“Where the hell am I?” Taylor demanded.
“That’s beside the point.” She said, waving a hoof in the air. 
“Let me go.” Taylor told the mare.
“Not a chance in Tartarus that I would do such a thing!” Lyra giggled
“Let me go you crazy bitch!” He shouted, struggling with his restraints. 
“Here let me relieve you of some stress.” Lyra smirked as she yanked Taylor’s pants and boxers down. 
“Get the fuck away from me!” He yelled as her hot breath fell on his phallus. 
“No way! I am not passing up on this!” She purred, examining it in her hoof. 
Taylor’s body betrayed him as his shaft became more and more erect. 
“Well we seem to be enjoying this don’t we?” Lyra cooed.
“Go to hell you bitch!” He yelled.
Lyra had enough of his foul mouth and put the gag in his mouth. 
“Shhhh. You’re going to enjoy this!” She said as she climbed up onto the table to which Taylor was strapped, positioning her dripping marehood over his member. 

Meanwhile, Bon Bon was running through the town at full gallop, Minuette and her coltfriend, Sword Breaker, a royal guard, were in tow. 
Bon Bon had come home and saw the door open. This being highly unusual, she entered the house and smelled an oh too familiar odor in the air. It was that of Flim and Flam’s Patented Sleeping Powder, or a readily available date-rape drug. The only mare in town that she could think of useing it was that of Lyra Heartstrings.  
She screamed and ran off to Minuette’s, hoping that Sword Breaker would be there. Luckily for her, he was. 
“Taylor was kidnapped by Lyra!” She panted to the pair, who were sitting on the sofa, enjoying a nice cuddle session until Bon Bon arrived. Sword grabbed his armor and spear and followed Bon Bon and Minuette to the run down shack that Lyra lived in now. Ready at the door, Minuette readied an energy blast to stun Lyra if needed. Sword Breaker smashed through the door, to a horrifying sight. Taylor had his arms and legs strapped to a table with Lyra about to rape him.
“Stop! In the name of the law!” He shouted.
Lyra looked over to the 3 ponies in her shack with a devilish grin on her face. 
“Sorry Bon Bon. I got here first.” She said with an evil smile as she began to lower herself down on Taylor’s dick. Minuette was ready to blast her when Bon Bon flew at Lyra, catching her off guard and knocking her off of Taylor and onto the wood floor. .
“YOU CRAZY BITCH!” She shrieked, pouncing on the unicorn.
Bon Bon put hoof after hoof into every part of Lyra that she could see exposed. Blood poured out of Lyra’s nose and mouth as she flailed in a desperate attempt to fight back but it was futile. Bon Bon landed one final punch directly to Lyra’s snout, which was greeted by the sickening crack of bone, before Sword Breaker and Minuette pulled her off the broken unicorn. Bon Bon panted as she approached Taylor and freed him of his restraints. He yanked his pants up and looked at Bon Bon. The usually quiet and kind mare before him was panting heavily, covered in her blood as well as his captor’s. 
He wrapped his arms around Bon Bon as Sword Breaker cuffed Lyra and covered her horn. 
Taylor shuddered at what was going to happen to the unicorn. The punishment for crimes like the ones she committed were dire, usually banishment. Taylor shook these thoughts away as he kissed Bon Bon.
“How did you know?” Taylor asked the 3 ponies in general.
“I found the sleeping powder and knew that Lyra had done it. Nopony else has the fetish for human’s like Lyra.” Bon Bon said, getting nods and grunts from Sword Breaker and Minuette.
“Why don’t we go home and clean up? After all, we still have some special evening to get to right?” Taylor said to Bon Bon.
She nodded happily and was scooped up in his arms as they walked home in the waning sunlight.
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		Truth within the Mirage



A shower was in order for Taylor and Bon Bon as they were both covered in blood and dirt from Lyra’s nasty shack. They climbed the stairs to the bathroom and Taylor shed his clothes. He didn’t shy away from Bon Bon as he stood naked there, turning on the water so that a nice steamy heat fell from the showerhead. Bon Bon knew he was traumatized, but he hid it very well indeed. 
“Taylor” Bon Bon spoke up over the sound of the water.
“Yeah Bon Bon?” Taylor said, turning towards her. 
She was transfixed by his muscular chest. She couldn’t help but give in to carnal desire at a time like this. 
“Bon Bon?” Taylor snapped her out of her trance.
“Oh, sorry. I was wondering, if we could wash up and just lie down for the rest of the night?” She asked him, wondering if her even wanted to be near a pony after the ordeal with Lyra. 
“That’s what I need right about now. Spending some time with the mare I love.” He spoke the last words with a smooth fluency that made Bon Bon’s heart flutter in her chest. 
“Oh Taylor!” She wailed, tears pouring from her sapphire eyes as she wrapped her arms around the naked human. 
“Come on Bon Bon, let’s get cleaned up first.” He said, stepping into the shower. 
Bon Bon was thrilled by the way Taylor used his hands to clean her sore body. The way he ran his fingers down her sides and 	spine made her shiver with pleasure. Bon Bon felt unfulfilled that she couldn’t do the same for Taylor, but she did her best. 	When they were done, Taylor dressed in boxers and sweatpants, deciding to leave off his shirt for lack of caring as he made a beeline for the bedroom. It was nighttime now, the moon stood tall and proud in the night sky as Taylor and Bon Bon lay underneath the covers. Bon Bon’s head nestled in between Taylor’s exposed pecs as he scratched behind her ears gently. Taylor was infatuated with the feel of her soft fur. The velvety texture was impossibly soft and smooth, unlike horses back on Earth, who were more bristley. Taylor didn’t care about anything other than his partner at that moment. He now knew that he loved this mare with all his heart, there was no denying it anymore. He owed her his life, his soul, his very body was still here because of her. Taylor thought about what would’ve happened if he had never arrived in Equestria, yet he couldn’t think about it anymore. He didn’t want to go back to Earth now, but how the hell was he supposed to tell that to the Princesses? He didn’t know right now, he didn’t care at all. He was with Bon Bon and that was all that mattered to him anymore. He would protect her with his life, since she was his life now. All these thoughts slipped away from Taylor’s mind as he slowly drifted off to a fitful sleep. 
Taylor’s nightmares were filled with a certain mint green unicorn raping and beating him as he begged for mercy like a small child. After the 3rd dream, halfway through Lyra having her way with him, everything went black. Taylor was floating in dark nothingness, still sweating and fearful of what was to come next. 
“You mustn't have this ordeal on your mind my dear human.” A soothing low female voice echoed in the void.
“Who’s there?” In his fear clouded mind, Taylor did not recognize Princess Luna’s voice.
The dark blue alicorn revealed herself to the floating human.
“Your majesty.” Taylor bowed at the hooves of the princess. 
“Now now my dear. Rise.” She spoke in a wonderously calming voice.
Taylor did as he was told and looked into her dark blue eyes. 
“Please, call me Luna.” She said, now at eye level with the tall human as he sat down. 
The scene instantly changed around him. He was sitting in his seats at Gillette Stadium. 
“Woah! What!” Taylor scrambled, feeling the cool plastic of the chairs and the concrete under his feet. 
“You seem to have a lot of fond memories in this place, so I changed the setting so you would be a little more comfortable.” Luna spoke, motioning to the surrounding stadium. 
“Wow, this is amazing!” Taylor breathed in excitement. 
“Now Taylor, I saw you having such a horrid dream that I had to intervene. Celestia is extremely worried about you and Bon Bon after this incident.” Luna continued on. 
“Why is she worried?” Taylor asked dumbly.
“Well for starters, you were kidnapped, assaulted and nearly raped by a pony. Second, Celestia was horrified that you might be scarred to hate ponies now.” Luna said, turning her eyes to the concrete floor. 
“No. Lyra was a crazy, messed up pony. I won’t discriminate an entire race based on her actions. I mean, look at Bon Bon! She’s-” 
“Perfect for you. Better than human females where you come from?” Luna cut Taylor off mid-sentence. 
“H-How did you know that?!” Taylor stammered in shock. 
Luna giggled.
“I can look into your dreams silly!” 
A look of horror came over Taylor’s face as he remembered some of his erotic dreams involving Bon Bon. 
“You must be disgusted.” Taylor grimaced, looking away towards the football field below. 
“Not in the least. I know for a fact that you and Bon Bon share a special bond that Celestia and I couldn’t understand at first. 		When we asked Cadence, she was astounded. She couldn’t believe the connection and love you two shared for one another.” 	Luna said, in all seriousness. 
“She-She loves me back?” Taylor said, tears in his eyes once again.
“With every fiber of her existence.” Luna replied, her gaze not faltering at all. 
“I-I’m speechless.” Taylor said, putting his head in his hands.
“Much better than the dream you were having right?” Luna smiled, putting a hoof and a wing around his shoulder. The cool feeling of Luna’s feather’s made Taylor ease up and relax. 
“Ah. Morning approaches my dear.” Luna spoke, breaking the silence. 
“Thank you so much Luna. I am in your debt.” Taylor said to the alicorn.
“Now now, you owe me nothing. This is my job.” Luna rose from the stadium seat and spread her wings. 
“And Taylor,” 
“Yes Luna?” 
“Don’t hesitate to send us a message. If you ever want to talk, we can meet like this my dear friend.” She smiled
“I will remember that Princess” Taylor said, giving her a bow.
“Remember Taylor, you have the power to control your dreams here. Don’t let these events consume your mind. Focus on the good things in life, like Bon Bon” Luna gave a grin as she took off into the sky, which began to swirl and darken as Taylor gently drifted back to reality.
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		Music and Movies



	Bon Bon woke up and found a certain large presence missing beside her. Remembering yesterday, she shot out of the bed and looked around for the human. 
“TAYLOR?!” She shouted.
“Down here Bon Bon!” She heard his voice echo from down the stairs. 
She breathed a sigh of relief as went down the stairs, not caring about her messy mane and tail. 
A heavenly smell wafted towards her as she could hear the sizzling of eggs in a frying pan. 
“So Luna payed me a visit last night.” Taylor said in a nonchalant way. 
“What?!” Bon Bon was stunned by his statement.
“Yeah, she had a few things to say about you.” Taylor said, turning his attention away from the pan and onto the cream coated mare. 
“What did she say?” Bon Bon said, looking up at the human with a look of urgency in her sapphire eyes. 
Taylor kneeled down to eye level with the mare and smiled.
“She said that she has never seen a connection like us before. That even Cadence was baffled by our love. I also learned that we share the same feelings for each other, that our love is special.” Taylor said.
Bon Bon knew full well that the Lunar Princess was aware of her attachment to Taylor. It appeared as if Luna had taken it upon herself to confess the feelings Bon Bon hid for so long from the human she loved. 
“She-she told you that?” Bon Bon whispered, trying to hold back another salvo of tears.
“Yes. I wouldn’t have it any other way than with you Bon Bon. You love and care for me as if I were a pony, yet I’m a human and could easily have been imprisoned and experimented on. Yet, you took me in and helped me become accustomed to your society, something someone on Earth would never have done for a loser like me.” He said, gently caressing her face as he did so. 
Taylor was about to continue but Bon Bon cut him off.
“Shh. You don’t need to say anything more. I love you, I know you love me back. Our relationship may be looked down upon by some ponies but screw them, they won’t change my feelings for you” Bon Bon confessed, releasing the load on her chest she had for 2 months now.
She leaned in and kissed him, her lips gently brushing against his own as her forelegs wrapped around his broad shoulders. 
“Why don’t we have some breakfast and then we can watch as few movies. I picked up the  Daring Do trilogy while I was out this morning.” Taylor said.
“Sounds fine to me.” Bon Bon agreed as she sat down at the kitchen table. 
She could see the living room beyond the table and looked at the couch and saw an odd case. 
“Taylor? What’s in that case on the sofa?” Bon Bon asked as Taylor set down the plates of eggs and toast on the table. 
Taylor looked to the sofa and smiled. 
“It’s a guitar. We have them back on Earth just a little bit larger. I had this one custom made by a woodworker in Canterlot.” He said
“How did you afford that?’ Bon Bon looked at him inquisitively.
“It was a gift from the princess’ after I let Luna infiltrate my dreams for a week to study my sleeping habits. It was nasty business at first but she can do it without hurting me or herself now.” He chuckled.
“Can you play it?” Bon Bon asked.
“Now?” Taylor asked, raising an eyebrow.
Bon Bon nodded.
“Why not?” Taylor shrugged, walking over to the case and clicking it open, revealing the beautiful instrument inside. It was a black acoustic guitar like the one he had back home. He gave it a stum and found it perfectly tuned. 
“Here, I’ll play one of my favorite songs from back on Earth. I think you’ll like it.” Taylor said, sitting back down at the kitchen table, poising his fingers along the fretboard. 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mYSR66Iggpg
As Taylor played, Bon Bon closed her eyes and swayed to the somber tune of the song. Her thoughts became distant matters as she could only hear Taylor’s beautiful music coming from both his instrument and his voice. The song reminded her of sad memories and long lonely nights before Taylor’s arrival to Equestria. 
Taylor played with no sense of who he was performing to. It could’ve been a crowd of thirty thousand people and he wouldn’t care much. He had gotten lost in his own music, reached a nirvana of sorts. As the song drew to a close, Bon Bon opened her eyes to see Taylor play the last few chords and his fingers move away from the strings. 
“Could you play one more song? I mean, if it’s not any trouble...” Bon Bon said. 
“Anything for you.” Taylor smiled as he lined up his fingers again.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=U8iByvXVJj8
Bon Bon was elevated once again in a feeling of extreme relaxation. The tune was happier and more cheery as he strummed away. Bon Bon could do without the movies for the day, she would settle for this over that anytime at all. She loved the way his voice reverberated off the walls of the kitchen. With both Taylor and Bon Bon lost in musical bliss, they had not noticed that they had visitors. 
Minuette and Sword Breaker, now out of his armor, stood in the doorway. Minuette had heard the music coming from her friend’s house on an early morning walk with her coltfriend and decided to check on her. Inside, she found the human and the mare lost in music. As the song ended, Minuette sniffled, a tear rolling down her cheek. 
Taylor’s head snapped around to see the two ponies standing in the doorway. 
“Well don’t just stand there! Come in!” Taylor beckoned.
“We were walking and heard the music coming from the house and were checking to see if you were ok.” Minuette said, trying to cover up her intrusion. 
“It’s ok. Would you like to join us? We’re binging on the Daring Doo Trilogy after this!” Taylor offered.
Sword’s eyes lit up like a little filly on Hearth’s Warming Eve. 
“I see we have a big fan,” Taylor chuckled.
“Why not?” Minuette shrugged as she walked in. 
The first movie began shortly after Taylor finished breakfast. Taylor mentioned something about the movie being an “Indiana Jones rip off” but none of the ponies got the point, seeing as it was an “Earth thing” he said.
Taylor did enjoy the movies though, packed with action and comedy, it was his kind of movie. Taylor sat with Bon Bon in his lap, giving her the occasional scratch behind the ear. Minuette was curled up on the sofa next to Sword Breaker, who would do the same as best he could, being a pony, he had less dexterity with a hoof than with a hand. 
It was late after the final movie ended. Sword Breaker took Minuette home and left Taylor and Bon Bon alone on the couch. Their snuggle session was interrupted by a mutual growl from both of their bellies. 
“How does lasagna sound for dinner?” Taylor asked Bon Bon.
“I haven’t had good lasagna in years!” She exclaimed.
“Well then, I’ll do my best to change that.” He smiled, getting up to cook. 
Taylor had come through on his promise. The dinner was absolutely divine and made Bon Bon’s taste buds dance.
After cleaning up, Taylor laid down on the sofa, Bon Bon planting herself directly on top of his chest as he caressed her beautiful curves. 
“So Taylor?” Bon Bon asked him after breaking from an affectionate kiss,
“Yeah babe?” 
“Wanna take this upstairs?” She cooed, batting her eyes as a familiar heat burned in her loins. 
“I would love to.”
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		The Science of Love 



	Taylor stumbled up the stairs. It was a bit of a challenge being able to kiss Bon Bon and climb a flight of stairs. He reached the top regardless. As he went into the room he and Bon Bon now shared, he flopped down on the bed, continuing to let Bon 	Bon kiss and tongue wrestle with him. She could feel his hardening member through his pants, struggling to free itself. 
“Someone’s excited.” Bon Bon purred, breaking the kiss for air.
She lowered her head and bit the buckle of his belt, undoing it as well as his pants button. 
As she yanked down Taylor’s boxer, freeing his erect member, he caressed her curvy body, sending shivers down her spine. She plunged her mouth down, taking all of his girth into her mouth. As her tongue swirled circles around his head, he groaned and his hands made their way down to her flanks, giving them a firm squeeze. Bon Bon gave a surprised groan of pleasure as she continued to pleasure her human lover. She felt his fingers slide down to her already damp outer lips. He twirled a finger around her love button, making her moan yet again. Taylor slid a finger into Bon Bon’s clenching pussy. He moved it back and forth in her slit as she continued to suck on his meat. As he pinched her clit, she pulled off his cock, a thin trail of saliva briefly linking them together. 
“I want you inside me now. I have waited too long for this,” She panted, sliding forward as she slid his length up and down her quivering nethers. She had reached a breaking point and Taylor knew that. Bon Bon raised her hips and slid down onto Taylor slowly. Taylor was about half way in before he felt a soft wall and he stopped, his breath held. 
“Bon Bon, are you a virgin?” He asked the mare on top of him.
“Y-yes. Is that bad?” She asked,
“Absolutely not. This is going to hurt a little bit though.” Taylor admitted.
“Go ahead. I trust you.” She said, bracing herself for the pain to come. 
Taylor broke her hymen with one swift thrust, drawing no blood. A searing pain ripped through Bon Bon as she muffled her scream by mashing mouths with Taylor. The pain died down quickly, giving way to one of absolute ecstasy. She felt filled and amazing. 
“You can move now.” She whispered. 
Taylor obliged and began to slowly thrust in and out of her clenching nethers. The feeling was just short of nirvana for the both of them. Bon Bon came almost immediately, squirting her juices all over Taylor’s still submerged member, clenching it tightly. Taylor waited a moment before continuing, going harder this time. The slap of flesh on flesh along with their combined groans was enough to make a certain purple alicorn’s loins start to burn as she rubbed her aching nethers on the roof of the small house, her original reason for being there long forgotten.
“Oh Celestia, Taylor! I’m cumming again!” She squealed, once again gripping his member deep inside her. Taylor continued to thrust in and out of her soaked and tight marehood until he felt a familiar pressure build in his crotch. 
“Bon Bon! I’m gonna climax soon!” Taylor warned her.
“Inside, do it inside!” She grunted.
Taylor obliged her and exploded, painting her inner walls white. Bon Bon felt the warm goo inside her and came a third time, this time shuddering as she did so.
“Sweet Celestia! That was amazing!” Bon Bon exhaled. 
Taylor leaned up and kissed her, his dick still rock hard and inside her slit. 
“I love you Bon Bon. I wouldn’t share this moment with anypony or anyone else” He said to her.
Bon Bon cursed him for being so suave and sweet. He was literally perfect for her. 
“I have got to be the luckiest mare in all of Equestria.” She breathed, leaning down and kissing her human lover again. 
“Would you like to clean up now?” Taylor asked the cream colored mare.
“That would be a good idea I think.” Bon Bon giggled as Taylor slid out of her. 
After they showered and climbed into bed, Bon Bon snuggled her head into Taylor’s chest. It was bare per her request. She really didn’t know why she was so infatuated by his naked muscular chest, it just made her feel closer to him. She swore she heard somepony clamber around on the roof before flying away, must be her imagination. 
“Hey Taylor?”
“Yeah Bon Bon?” 
“Do you think you could play one more song for me on the guitar?” 
“Of course.” 
Taylor quickly went down the stairs and grabbed his instrument and turned out the lights.
He climbed back into bed and sat up, once more poising his fingers on the fretboard.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0lit3tWB71M
Bon Bon drifted off to sleep as the magical sound of Taylor’s voice and music lulled her to sleep.

The next morning was terrible for Bon Bon. She woke up at 6 am to having to throw up and felt pretty sick and odd. She decided to take herself to the hospital. 
The Doctor looked Bon Bon over and took blood, tested for viruses, looked for physical injury, internal injury but could not explain. There was only one option left for him to consider. Ther morning sickness, the lightheadedness, the way she was quite moody with him. Was she pregnant? No she couldn’t be, it was genetically impossible for a pony to be compatible with that a human. 
But he was thinking with the mind of a doctor, not the mind of a magical scientist. 
“Ms. Bon Bon, I cannot explain what is wrong with you. All signs point to you being pregnant, yet I know your current partner is a human, so I don’t know how it is medically possible.” the Doctor told Bon Bon.
“So what do you recommend I do?” Bon Bon asked.
I recommend seeking advice from Princess Twilight. I suggest you bring your human companion with you as well.” He advised the confused mare.
Bon Bon shuddered, she would have to take Taylor to the one place he did not want to go. 
Twilight’s castle.
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	Twilight paced around the halls of her castle. She had a lot on her mind at the moment. She knew she should not have been on Bon Bon’s roof last night. The local doctor had relayed a message that Bon Bon and Taylor would be visiting her today to investigate a magical ailment Bon Bon had. She knew that she shouldn’t have been clopping on their roof. She was embarrassed but she didn’t have to tell Bon Bon about any of that unless she had to, which was unlikely.
There were 3 hard knocks at the door and Twilight rushed over to open it before Spike could. Bon Bon stood there, looking green and miserable. 
“Come on in Bon Bon!” Twilight ushered her inside the castle hall. 
Bon Bon obliged without a word and Taylor followed her, his eyes burning a hole through Twilight. He was still pissed at her for having him tailed for three months, she knew he didn’t want to be here. 
“So...” Bon Bon groaned.
“Yeah, so?” Taylor crossed his big arms and looked at Twilight sternly again. 
“The doctor had said that you had some sort of ailment that wasn’t of the physical variety?” She cocked her head, looking at Bon Bon.
“Yeah, the doctor said that all tests pointed to me being pregnant, yet that’s impossible as I’ve only had sex with Taylor and he is not compatable with me.” Bon Bon managed to utter before keeling over. 
“Bathroom?” Taylor asked.
Twilight pointed towards the door on the far left of the hall. 
Bon Bon ran at a full gallop and slammed the door behind her. 
“So, why the fuck were you on our roof last night?” Taylor asked, once the door slam had stopped echoing. 
Twilight’s heart stopped dead and shot up to her throat before resuming its work. 
“I, uh, what?” The purple alicorn managed. 
“You know damn well what.” He shouted at her,
“You were on our roof last night, getting off to us rolling in the hay.” He continued
“How the buck do you know it was me and not somepony else.” She demanded.
“Well, first off, you should probably remember to check if the skylight is open. I could hear you clear as day.” 
“Celestia damn it.” She muttered
“Secondly, you finished before we did and I saw your horn stick inside the skylight. It lit up and everything. I felt my testicles in your aura, what did you do to me and Bon Bon?” He demanded.
“Oh no! Not good!” She yelped as she raced to find a book from the library. 
She flipped through the pages rapidly and found what she was looking for a smile growing on her face. 
“Congratulations” She smirked.
“What do you mean?” 
“Bon Bon is pregnant. What I did was alicorn magic that forced its way out of me, giving you the ability for a small amount of time to conceive with a pony. It also speeds up the pregnancy, which is why her morning sickness is already apparent.” She read from the book. 
“Wait, she really is pregnant?” Taylor asked, his attitude lightening up very quickly
“Yep. I’m sorry if this isn’t what you want, I shouldn’t have been up there anyway and-” She was cut off by Taylor giving her a huge hug. 
“Twilight, you have given me the greatest gift of my life but for the sake of both of us,” Taylor started.
“Yes?” Twilight urged him to finish.
“Just ask to join next time.” Taylor smirked 
Twilight staggered back looking startled. 
Taylor just laughed a hearty laughter as he headed over to the bathroom to check on Bon Bon. 
As she staggered out of the bathroom, still a delicate shade of green, she noticed Taylor and walked over to him. 
“What’s the deal? Does she know what’s wrong with me?” She asked eagerly.
“Yep.” Taylor said.
“Well?” Bon Bon pushed him.
“Twilight happened to drop in on us in our little romp last night and when she was enjoying herself, she unconsciously used alicorn magic to make us compatible.” Taylor explained,
“Equestrian version please?” She asked, her sick mind not able to wrap around the concept.
“You’re pregnant with our foal.” Taylor smiled.
Bon Bon felt an incredible surge of joy rush through her body as she embraced Taylor. 
“Oh my Celestia, I’m so relieved! I thought I had some sort of disease or deadly sickness but instead of the most negative of things, it turns out its one of the most positive.” Bon Bon sobbed into Taylor’s shoulder.
“I’ve already thought of a name too.” Taylor said, smiling at the cream coated mare in front of him. 
“Yeah?” Bon Bon pushed for an answer once again.
“Sweet Seas. It combines your dinamite candy making skills with my love of the ocean.” Taylor said in a poetic way.
“I love it.” Bon Bon breathed.
“Not as much as I love you I assume?” Taylor grinned, pulling a gold ring out of his pocket. 
Bon Bon and a certain purple alicorn gasped as Taylor produced the golden engagement hoof ring. 
“Twilight, you really need to mind your own damn business.” Taylor said as he rolled his eyes and sighed in exasperation. 
Bon Bon took her hoof and lightly guided his hand to her other hoof. They slipped the ring on her hoof as they looked into each other’s eyes. 
“There is not a thing in the world that would keep me from saying no to your question Taylor. I want to spend the rest of my life with you and our children.” Bon Bon said with a sniffle.
She saw tears drip down Taylor’s face as he listened to her words. 
Without an invitation, he leaned down and kissed her deeply. 
“Want to go watch a sunset together?” Taylor suggested.
“The perfect ending to a perfect day? No way I’d miss it.” Bon Bon said with a teary smile. 
Taylor scooped Bon Bon up in his arms and strode out of the castle, cradling his mare in his arms.

Taylor and Bon Bon sat on the roof of Bon Bon’s house, watching the golden orb dip below the horizon. Bon Bon sat on 	Taylor’s lap as he ran his fingers through her poofy mane. She purred in delight and let out little happy coos whenever he snuck a little scratch behind her ears in between his improvised combing. As the sun made its final descent, the light caught the gold of Bon Bon’s ring and it gleamed brightly. 
Taylor and Bon Bon looked at each other once more and shared a deep and gentle kiss. 
“And so we begin the rest of our lives together my sweet little candy.” Taylor whispered to Bon Bon. 
“And so we begin our journey of parenthood” Bon Bon said with a smile.
“What do you mean by that?” Taylor cocked his head.
“I have a really bad hankering for pickles right about now.” She smiled. 
Taylor was silent for a moment, then suddenly he burst out laughing. His laugh was contagious and Bon Bon began to laugh herself as they both descended through the skylight once more as the moon rose over the horizon once more as it did every night. 
However, a certain purple alicorn had other ideas. 
"TAYLOR!!!" Twilight yelled as she banged on the door.
Taylor opened the door.
"This better be good..." Taylor began
"Another human has appeared in Equestria!" Twilight said.
It was fun being the only one while it lasted. He thought
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