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		Description

Lyra's job is very stressful, and it doesn't help matters when there are more questions than answers almost every day. It also doesn't help because shi's a Child of Evening Rose. Shi never even expected to really find anypony to love, but after meeting Bonbon, shi couldn't be happier being wrong. Bonbon has accepted everything about hir, but that's only because she doesn't know the full truth.
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Hir Special Candy
By: Duelist96
Chapter 1: Sweet Cravings

Suddenly, Bonbon whirled around in Lyra’s grasp, surprising the unicorn. Before Lyra could pull back, or even decide to do so, Bonbon had grabbed hir wrists and placed hir hands on her ass, inhaling sharply when Lyra reflexively squeezed. Meeting Lyra’s hopeful gaze, Bonbon let a smirk of her own reach her lips, her eyes glinting hungrily. “Couch. Now.”

No sooner were those words uttered, Lyra was pressed into a kiss. Bonbon led hir out of the kitchen, heading for the couch. Lyra kept hir hands grasped on Bonbon’s rear, giving them a firm squeeze and earning a moan. Lyra felt hir lips being touched by Bonbon’s tongue, begging for entrance. Shi was happy to grant the writhing muscle entrance, letting it explore every inch of hir mouth. Lyra could taste the sweetness in Bonbon’s mouth, finding it hard to keep her composure.
Shi wasn’t sure when it had happened, but they were finally at the couch. Shi was about to ease herself when Bonbon surprised hir with her impressive strength. Lyra stared wide eyed at Bonbon, who only smirked down at hir. Bonbon’s hands trailed along hir side, tickling hir a little as she ground herself against Lyra. Lyra had to grit hir teeth as she felt hirself strain against her pants, Bonbon’s weight only adding more pleasure. The hands against hir sides soon moved underneath hir shirt and traveled upwards.
Bonbon’s touch was light as a feather, overloading Lyra’s brain with different sensations. Shi bit her lower lip as Bonbon ground herself harder against hir, hir hands slowly moving towards Bonbon’s supple rear. Shi gripped the firm cheeks in her hands, giving a nice grope. Bonbon let out a small moan at feeling the strong hands of her marefriend gripping her rear. Eyes half-lidded, Bonbon leaned down and licked along Lyra’s horn. The reaction was instantaneous. Lyra arched her back as a moan escaped her lips.
The sound Lyra made was music to Bonbon’s ears, a sound that she wished she could reach. The moans Lyra gave only spurred her on more, her tongue swirling around the appendage as Lyra firmly held her rear. Bonbon made sure to lick along the grooves, hitting a very sensitive spot on Lyra’s horn, earning her with an even louder, melodious moan. She could feel herself getting wetter as she continued to tease hir. It also seemed that Lyra could feel her increasing arousal, as she could feel the cock beneath her throb even more.
Pulling away from the horn, Lyra panted heavily as she stared up at Bonbon. Bonbon held a smirk as she removed Lyra’s hands, much to their own chagrin, and stood up. Lyra tried to follow, but Bonbon pressed a hand against hir chest, pushing hir back down into the seat. Happy that shi was sitting down, Bonbon lowered herself to her knees and grabbed Lyra’s pants. She teasingly pulled them down, watching as shi squirmed with begging eyes. Ever so slowly, the pants came down. Lyra’s erection popped free, bouncing in the cool air as shi panted heavily.
Bonbon removed the piece of clothing and threw them to the side. Her attention returned to the prize in front of her, a bead of pre already forming at the tip. Looking up, she could see the heaving chest of Lyra, the cock bobbing in time with hir heartbeat. Bonbon leaned close, gently breathing puffs of warm air on the cock as she worked at her apron and shirt. Lyra’s hands gripped the couch roughly, hir fingers nearly digging into the fabric. Shi looked down, watching as Bonbon teasingly pulled off her top, her mouth ever so close to hir cock but never touching.
Lyra’s hungry look wasn’t lost on Bonbon, and she finished removing her top. Her ample breasts bounced in freedom, but the growl of frustration from Lyra was laughable. Her breasts were still covered by her bra, and she didn’t plan on removing that anytime soon. Leaning close, she stuck out her tongue and lapped at the head. The salty taste of Lyra’s pre danced across her tongue, sending tingles of pleasure up her spine. Lyra reached out with one of hir hands and grasped the back of Bonbon’s head.
“You’re… such a… tease,” Lyra said between pants.
“It’s only fair I return the favor if you’re going to tease me,” Bonbon retorted, giving a quick flick of her tongue to the slit.
Lyra grit hir teeth as she gently caressed Bonbon’s head. Shi fought back every instinct to shove hir cock deep into her throat and end the insufferable teasing. Grinning manically, Bonbon straightened herself until the tip of the cock was pressed between cleavage. She lowered herself down agonizingly slowly, feeling the warmth of Lyra’s cock against her cool flesh. Once her breasts were seated at the base of the cock, she smiled at the tip that poked out. Sticking her tongue out, she continued her oral ministrations as she straightened back up.
Lyra’s hand never left her head, and she could feel hir thrust slightly against her. This was something Bonbon liked to do every so often because the end result was made even better as she kept Lyra near her peak. Continuing her methodical movements, she let her breasts stroke the cock as she licked the tip when it appeared. Lyra let loose a few moans as she felt her stiff cock be massaged by the soft, ample breasts. Shi looked down, panting heavily as she felt hirself throb harder. Bonbon’s soft skin always sent hir mind racing with a torrent of pleasure that shi never wanted to stop.
Bonbon could see the increase of Lyra’s pre appearing, and she couldn’t help but let a hand travel downwards. She moved it inside of her pants, pushing aside her panties as she played with her slit. With her breasts and mouth occupied with Lyra’s length, she used her other free hand and played with hir slit. Lyra gave a sharp thrust upward, getting her cock inside the warm confines of Bonbon’s lips before shi slid out. Bonbon picked up her pace, rubbing harshly at her slit as she pleasured Lyra from two ends.
Lyra removed her hand from Bonbon’s head and set to work removing hir shirt. The article of clothing was quickly discarded and she pinched hir nipples. Hir breasts were smaller compared to Bonbon’s, but with her muscular build, they were still pretty large. Shi had actually earned a few jealous looks from mares back at SSU, but shi was never able to follow through with anything. With Bonbon in hir life now, shi was truly happy. Straining to keep hir eyes open, shi looked down at Bonbon with loving affection, smiling internally as Bonbon elicited quiet moans.
Bonbon looked curiously up at Lyra to see hir playing with her breasts, a content smile on her face. She remembered how scared and worried shi was when she had found out hir secret. Although, that didn’t matter to her. She loved Lyra for hirself, not because of how shi was born. She had heard of how ponies that were born as a Child of Evening Rose were treated, and it just hurt her to know that Lyra could possibly go through the same. Sure the ponies of Ponyville treated hir just like any other pony, but there were always those select few that would try and ostracize her because of how different shi was.
Mentally shaking away those thoughts, Bonbon thought back to happier moments. One that really stood out was how happy Lyra looked when she didn’t shove her away. It did take some getting used to, but with how happy Lyra has made her, and how happy she has made hir, it was worth it. Bonbon honestly didn’t know what she would do if Lyra ended up leaving her. Lyra was everything for her after she left her abusive ex-husband. She would do anything to keep Lyra in her life so they could be happy.
Bonbon looked up at Lyra more fully, giving a warm, gentle smile. The smile was reciprocated as Lyra reached out and stroked her cheek affectionately. She could feel the cock trapped between her breasts throb harshly and removed herself. A hiss escaped Lyra’s lips as hir cock was exposed the cool air again, hir aching need of release driving hir mad. Bonbon unbuttoned and unzipped her pants, pulling them down to her ankles and kicking them to the side. Lyra licked her lips hungrily as Bonbon swayed side to side, her tail wafting her scent around the room.
Lyra’s nostrils flared wide, the scents of her minty scent, Bonbon’s sweet candy scent, and their combined sweat filled the room. The scent itself was an intoxicating concoction that clouded her mind. Shi looked at Bonbon who continue to sway side-to-side, her tail continually wafting her scent. Lyra’s tail twitched in agitation, and she quickly acted. A surprised ‘yelp’ escaped Bonbon’s lips as Lyra grasped her shoulders and brought her down to the couch. She watched with wide eyes as Lyra loomed over her, hir eyes filled with lust and hunger.
The look shi was giving only served to make Bonbon wetter, her tail becoming matted with her arousal. Lyra stole a hungry kiss from Bonbon’s lips, enjoying the sweet taste her mouth before slowly trailing kisses along her jawline. As hir kisses traveled downward, shi stopped where shi had placed cream earlier and sucked on the skin. Hir tongue licked along the skin as shi kissed, getting a faint hint of the delicious cream that filled Bonbon’s candies. There was one other special place shi enjoyed to lick, but sadly shi didn’t have time to enjoy that treat. With reports still to finish, shi wanted to do this as quickly as possible so shi could continue to enjoy Bonbon’s company.
Finishing hir kisses at the neck, shi traveled further down, peppering kisses everywhere shi could. Bonbon couldn’t help but giggle whenever Lyra’s lips kissed at a ticklish spot. Lyra’s hands soon moved to her curves, the nails gently gliding along her skin and tickling her further. It was interesting, really. Given Lyra’s muscular build, she didn’t think shi could be so gentle. Granted, there were times where shi could be rough, and Bonbon enjoyed both aspects. She really wished she had more time today to continue this with Lyra, but it seemed they both had things they needed to finish. Propping herself on her elbows, she looked down at Lyra with adoration.
“Come on, Ly, give it to me,” Bonbon said huskily.
Lyra stopped hir trail of kisses so she could look up at Bonbon. Shi gave a grin as shi planted a quick kiss to her navel.
“Very well, Bonnie. I’ll give you exactly what you want,” Lyra said, placing both hands besides Bonbon’s head.
Lyra used hir magic to angle her cock head against Bonbon’s moist slit. Slowly, shi pushed in, the two of them moaning in pleasure. Bonbon’s warm, wet, velvety, tight entrance massaged Lyra’s length, trying to milk it for its seed. The feeling of Bonbon’s walls wrapped around hir cock was absolutely divine. Shi never tired of the tight feeling around her cock. Shi soon hilted all the way inside Bonbon, the velvety walls continuing to massage her length. Both panted heavily, sweat dripping off of them as they stared at each other lovingly.
Lyra pulled Bonbon into another kiss, letting their tongues dance together as they enjoyed the closeness of each other. Lyra could also taste a bit of hirself on Bonbon’s tongue, but she wasn’t disgusted by this. Hir taste was well overpowered by Bonbon’s sweet taste. Bonbon moaned into the kiss, letting her tongue explore Lyra’s mouth and memorizing every nook and cranny. Sadly, the two had to break away, the hot, panting breath hitting each other’s faces as they regained their oxygen.
Smiling down at Bonbon, Lyra began her retreat. Shi felt Bonbon wrap her legs around hir waist, her tail entwining with hir own. Bonbon hated that empty feeling that she got whenever Lyra pulled out of her, but the return always sent an electric tingle down her spine. Lyra pulled back until the tip was left in her entrance, threatening to fully come out. Shi could hear the whimpers that Bonbon was letting out, and with the newly added arms wrapped around hir, shi wasn’t going to be leaving any time soon. Grinning, hir horn lit up is golden color, and Bonbon gave a cute squeak.
“You’re such a dirty cheater,” Bonbon stated with a whimper.
“I can’t help if you look cute when I do this. Plus, I don’t hear you complaining,” Lyra said teasingly.
Hir magic was split three ways. Hir magic teased at each of Bonbon’s nipples and her clit. This caused the svelte walls to clamp down even more tightly against Lyra’s tip. Bonbon dug her nails into hir back, but she didn’t break the skin. Feeling the pressure on hir back, Lyra slammed her hips forward, filling Bonbon with her cock. A loud gasp escaped her lips as Lyra kept a methodical pace. Hir balls slapped against her supple cheeks with each thrust. Lyra was already close to hir climax, and shi had to control hir core from releasing too early.
As much as shi wanted this release, shi made sure that Bonbon got relief as well. Intensifying her magic, Bonbon’s gasps and moans filled the air as shi picked up hir pace. The velvety walls continued to massage her length, bringing immense pleasure with each pull and push. Lyra lowered hirself, connecting lips with Bonbon again as shi tweaked her nipples and clit. Shi always feared that this was a dream and that shi would wake up, but every sensation shi felt told hir that it was all real.
Growling with a primal need, shi pulled away from Bonbon, her moans turning to screams of pleasure as Lyra slammed hir hips into her’s. Hooking hir arms underneath Bonbon, shi lifted her up and rolled so that shi was sitting with hir back against the couch. Bonbon could feel Lyra thrusting into her, and with her seated position, she helped hir out. Every time Lyra would pull back, Bonbon would lift herself up. She would go as far until the tip was left inside. Lyra would then thrust up as Bonbon brought herself down.
The sound of slapping skin echoed around the room, the two lost in their own pleasure-filled world. Bonbon buried her face into Lyra’s neck, allowing her screams to be muffled by Lyra’s sweaty skin. Her eyes were shut tight as hir magic continued to tease her, bringing her closer to her climax. Both were panting heavily, and Lyra’s frantic thrust showed that shi wouldn’t be able to hold out much longer. Bonbon was nearing her peak as well, but she needed an extra push.
“Lyra, pull… my… ahhn… tail! I’m… oh, Celestia, close!” Bonbon exclaimed, her tail tightening around Lyra’s.
“Ask… ahhn… and you… sweet, Luna… shall receive!” Lyra growled, grasping the dock of Bonbon’s tail.
Gripping one of Bonbon’s supple cheeks, Lyra gave a few more forceful thrusts before finally giving a sharp pull of Bonbon’s tail. In time with the pull, Bonbon finally couldn’t hold it. Her inner walls tightened around the shaft, gripping and massaging it to release its load as a torrent of juices escaped her. Lyra bit hir lower lip as her cock fired spurt after heavy spurt deep into Bonbon’s hungry pussy. Shi held her close, letting her white seed paint her velvety insides with hir essence. After a few more weak shots, shi leaned back, hir cock still buried deep into Bonbon as they panted heavily.
The two basked in their luminous afterglow, gently caressing each other and giving soft kisses. Bonbon slowly removed herself from Lyra’s length, seeing that it was still painfully hard despite their wild romp. Biting her lower lip, she glanced between hir and the shaft, lowering herself down and cleaning up. Lyra moaned as her extremely sensitive cock was thoroughly licked clean. Bonbon could feel Lyra’s warm essence drip down her inner thigh, along with her own. Their combined flavor on the length was such a delightful taste that she made certain every inch of it was spotless. With the cock glistening with her spittle, she reached under the couch and grabbed a bottle of lube.
“You think… you’re up for… one more round?” Bonbon asked shaking the bottle in front of Lyra.
“Yeah…, I’m good for… one more… round,” Lyra replied, adjusting herself to sit comfortably on the couch again.
Smiling, Bonbon opened the bottle a let some of the cool liquid coat the member. After getting a decent amount on the cock, she capped the bottle and put it away. Bonbon took one hand and slowly stroked herself, spreading the lube all over as she hovered over the tip. She adjusted it with her hand, pointing the head at her anus. They’ve only done this a couple of times, but Bonbon had grown accustomed enough to take the entire length. Feeling the tip press against her puckered star, she shivered in pleasure and anticipation.
Looking at Lyra, she blew hir an air kiss as she lowered herself. Her anus refused to part for the intruder at first, but with a little help from Lyra, the tip was able to slip in. Bonbon moaned in both pleasure and pain as her rear was spread wide for the cock. Lyra squeezed Bonbon’s ass, hissing at the tightness of her rear as she entered inch after inch of her cock into the wonderfully heated confines. Both had their eyes shut as they let the sensations they were feeling take over.
Lyra hilted inside Bonbon, and both let out a satisfied sigh. Neither moved as they adjusted to the new sensations, holding each other lovingly. Bonbon put a finger under Lyra’s chin and lifted her head up. Lyra showed no resistance as her amber eyes met the ocean of blue that was Bonbon’s irises. She leaned down, kissing the tip of her horn.
“Rut me, Ly. Rut me to your heart’s content,” Bonbon whispered heatedly, causing Lyra to shiver with delight.
“I’m about to rut you kung-fu style, Bonnie,” Lyra whispered back, taking in one of Bonbon’s nipples into her mouth and sucking on it.
Bonbon’s head was thrown back in pleasure, her moans echoing around the room as Lyra thrust in and out of her. There was no hesitation and no buildup. Bonbon asked Lyra to rut her, and that was what shi was going to do. Lyra slammed into her with what remained of hir strength, Bonbon helping out the best she could. That was easier said than done because her mind was drowning in the vast sea of pleasure as Lyra vivaciously sucked on her nipples and pounded her rear with unrelenting resolve. Wanting to give Lyra an extra treat, Bonbon brought one of her hands up and started to stroke hir horn.
Lyra bit down on the nipple in her mouth to avoid screaming as shi felt Bonbon touch her horn. Magic sparks erupted from the tip of the horn, and Bonbon stroked faster. This was something she learned a while back that only a few unicorns could do, and when she found out Lyra was one of those, she did it every chance they had. Lyra wrapped hir hands around Bonbon, thrusting with reckless abandon as the sparks of her horn intensified. Her over-sensitive cock was approaching another climax, and the stroking of her horn was forcing her to finish earlier than she wanted.
Bonbon continued to play with the horn, running her thumb around the tip like she would a penis. The effect was instantaneous as Lyra arched back, her mouth hanging open in a silent, prolonged scream as her tongue lolled out of the side of her mouth. Bonbon watched the magnificent spark show as she slammed herself down Lyra’s length, trying to get the last bit of that essence for the day. The cock in her rear throbbed harshly, and after one final slam, it erupted. Warm strands of semen filled Bonbon’s rear, her back arching as she screamed in pleasure. Her body quaked as she had a mini-orgasm.
Holding their positions, Bonbon looked down at Lyra, sliding off of hir cock and brought them both in a lying down position. Both panted heavily as Lyra wrapped hir arms around Bonbon, running hir fingers along her sweaty body. Bonbon enjoyed her post-orgasm high as she let Lyra roam her body with hir hands. Getting back some of her strength, Bonbon scooted back, getting comfortable in Lyra’s hold as she let hir heartbeat soothe her.
“I love you, Bonnie,” Lyra said happily, pulling Bonbon close to her.
“I love you as well, Lyra,” Bonbon said affectionately, kissing one of Lyra’s hands as she enjoyed hir warmth.
“After I finish up with my stuff, and you with yours, you want to do more later on?” Lyra asked, letting hir eyes drift closed. This was ruined when shi felt Bonbon press against her firmly, her partially flaccid cock slipping between the cheeks.
“We’ll very much so continue this when we’re finished. I know you still got a least a couple of more rounds in you, and I’m still a little riled up from this morning,” Bonbon said, grinding herself against Lyra’s length as an incentive to finish and a little as revenge.
Lyra couldn’t help but laugh at her, while also letting a few moans escape hir lips. Burying her face into the crook of Bonbon’s neck, shi let hir nose become filled with the myriad of scents around the room. The sweet scent of Bonbon stood out more with how close shi was to the source, and it helped lull hir off to a peaceful nap so shi could finish everything when shi woke up.
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