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		Description

Everyone in Ponyville knows about Lyra's obsession with researching humans, tall, bipedal creatures believed to belong only in the realm of fairy tales. 
When Twilight Sparkle comes back into town after visiting her fellow princesses in Canterlot she has a strange tale to tell the excitable unicorn. With this in mind she has an important question to ask her unsuspecting marefriend.
A parody of 'Would it matter if I was?' by GaPjaxie
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As the light outside my confectionery store began to tip below the horizon I finished packing up the displays and started to brush the floors. The broom in my mouth sweeping away the dust and dirt accumulated by customers over the course of the day. With my clean up duties for the day complete I locked up the store and climbed the stairs by the counter that lead up to my small apartment. When I reached the top I heard a knock at the door. Grumbling to myself that I would have to go down and find out who was there I walked back down the staircase.
On the other side of the door was my marefriend, a mint green unicorn with a light cyan and white mane named Lyra. Still muttering to myself I unlocked the door and gave her a slightly annoyed smile.
“Lyra, what are you doing here? I thought you were studying with Twilight tonight.” I asked.
“Ohh Bon Bon I was going to do that but then Twilight came in talking out loud about this portal that has been around in Canterlot for like forever and that maybe there were inhabitants from another world that had already come through and they would look like us, but they weren’t!” Lyra said with a rush as she walked into the store past me. “I just got so excited when she told me that the beings on the other side were humans! Can you believe that!? I’ve been talking about them and looking for information on them for years. All those experts always telling me that they were a fantasy and I should stop listening to fairy tales. But look who is right now!”
“Well Lyra, it’s great that you are so excited but-” I started to say but was cut off suddenly by my still ranting marefriend.
“Don’t you see Bon Bon? I was right all along and there could be humans living alongside us right now. I could be human or you could be, anypony we know could potentially be a human in disguise!” She looked at me with a hungry look in her eyes before continuing. “We wouldn’t even know if they are unless they told us because the portal turns you into a pony when you come through it!”
“Aren’t you taking this a little too seriously Lyra? We can’t really be sure that all those tales that Twilight and her friends tell us are even true.” I say sceptically, remembering some of the fantastical tales Rainbow Dash tells when she comes into the store.
“That’s not the important thing Bon Bon! Even if it isn’t true just think of the possibilities!” The excitable unicorn shrugged off my scepticism before suddenly becoming nervous and rubbing her forehooves together. “Umm Bon Bon, I want to ask you something.”
“What is it Lyra?” I asked with sudden concern at the rapid emotional shift.
“Well it’s just something that this new information has me thinking about.” 
“You can say it sweetie, you know you can talk to me about anything.” I assured her.
“WoulditmatterifIwashuman?” She blurted out too fast to comprehend.
“Huh? What did you say? Please slow down.”
“Wou-Would i-it matter I-If I was human?” She stuttered out, nervousness making asking the question difficult to voice.
“Lyra we have been together for years, I’m sure I would know if you weren’t a pony.” I said with a slightly shocked look on my face.
“Yeah but if the portal has been there for so long, much longer than we have known each other. I could have come here as a human and picked up how to act like a pony long before you moved here and we met.” 
“Please Lyra, stop talking like this. You’re worrying me.” Lyra started to cry as I said this.
“So-So if I was a human you wouldn’t feel the same way about me?” 
“Ohh Lyra, I would still love you even if you were a Diamond Dog.” I assured her and held her close.
As she cried into my coat I lead her up the stairs and into my small lounge. We separated for a moment to climb up onto the couch where she quickly latched back onto me still crying her eyes out. 
Why would she be asking this? She even argued why it would be possible. When she first started to tell me the story she acted like she had never heard of this pony transforming portal. If that were true she would have no reason to cry. Wait, no, she has told me about her life before we met. Long conversations into the night about her family, her loving parents and her little brother. Where did she say they lived? Manehatten? Fillydelphia? I can’t remember and they never come to visit. Come to think of it she hasn’t even told me what they look like.
“Lyra, I need you to tell me something.” I said suddenly, interrupting my crying ‘marefriend.’
“Y-yes Bon Bon? I-I’ll te-tell you anything.” She answered hesitantly, not moving her head away from my neck.
“Where were you born Lyra?” I asked.
“On the outskirts of Man-Manehatten, why do you ask Bon Bon?” She questioned back, the tears slowing as she forced the words out.
“And your family, what are their names?”
“My mother's name is Crystal Gaze and my father is Clear Song.” She answered getting more nervous and her limbs twitching as the continued to hold onto me.
“If have to ask, are you actually a human?” I finally ask, not wanting to hold the question off any more.
“Hahahahahahaha” She laughed heavily, the tears gone and nervous completely removed from her demeanour. “That’s what you thought? Wow Bon Bon, I can’t believe that’s what you were thinking. Honestly with how long you’ve known me have you ever known me to be able to keep a secret? If I was a human I bet everypony in town would have known within a week!”
She’s right, even when she buys me a present she can’t even keep it in for a single day before she tells me about it and ruins the surprise. I’m probably just tired from the long day to even think that was what she was meaning.
Bringing her head back up Lyra smiled and kissed me deeply before getting down from the couch. 
“Sorry about the weird questions Bon Bon but you know how I can get when I get something stuck in my head. If I didn’t come to you with them then I might start blurting out everything to complete strangers. You remember the last time that happened.” She said with a smile on her face while we descended the stairs, then passing through the doorway before calling out to me. “Besides I have to keep your on your toes somehow.”
The door closed in my face as her last words passed through my brain.
What!?
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