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Are Lyra and Bon-Bon destined to be more than friends? Bon-Bon seems to think so. 
(I'm really bad at summaries)
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		The Package



"Bon-Bon! Bon-Bon!" the mailmare called as she ran after the cream coloured pony who was trotting about the town square alone.
"Hi Derpy! What do you have for me?" Bon-Bon replied.
The cross eyed pony stared blankly at Bon-Bon, her eyes drifting off to the side, when suddenly she snapped back to attention. "Oh yeah, one second." she shouted as she turned to her saddlebags and started searching. She pulled out multiple packages and threw them away, making a mess of the town square. "No, no, this isn't it either." she muttered as she continued to throw things around. "AHA!" she exclaimed triumphantly, pulling out a small box, covered in wrapping paper. "This is for you." The grey pegasus announced, handing Bon-Bon the box.
"Oh, thank you Derpy." Bon-Bon said, smiling gleefully.
"No problem!" Derpy Hooves exclaimed, giving her friend a small salute. "I know it's not my business, but what is it?"
"It's a present for Lyra. Her birthday's today!" Bon-Bon explained.
"Did you get her a muffin?" Derpy asked excitedly.
"No, it's something a bit more valuable than a muffin." She giggled.
"Impossible!" Derpy gasped.
"Well thanks for delivering this Derpy, it means a lot. I'll see you later." Bon-Bon replied
Derpy nodded. "I'm sure she'll love it." The mailmare then flew off to deliver the rest of her packages.
Bon-Bon carefully placed the box in her saddlebag, double checking that it was secured properly. She then began her walk back home.
* * *

"Lyra? Are you home?" Bon-Bon called out as she opened the door.
"Yeah, I'm upstairs. I'll be down in a minute." Her roommate called from upstairs.
Bon-Bon quickly closed the door then ran over to the living room and pulled out the box, placing it on the table. She grabbed a small piece of paper and a pen and jotted something down on it, then placed it on top of the box.
"So, how was your walk?" Lyra asked. Walking downstairs.
"it was... Nice. It gave me some time to think." Bon-Bon responded.
"That's good to..." Lyra trailed off, eyeing the box. "What's that?" she asked. Pointing at it.
"Happy birthday!" Bon-Bon exclaimed. Breaking out into song. "Happy birthday to you! Happy birthday to you! Happy birthday dear Lyra! Happy birthday to you!" she sang, smiling.
Lyra stared at her friend for a couple seconds before cracking a huge grin and bursting out into laughter. Bon-Bon joined in moments later. "Thanks Bonnie." Lyra said happily.
"Go ahead, open it." Bon-Bon gestured.
Lyra walked over to the table and picked up the box. "Happy Birthday Lyra. Love Bon-Bon." was written messily on the piece of paper on top. She couldn't help but smile at Bon-Bon's filly-like handwriting. Lyra began to peel off the shiny wrapping paper, which was a similar colour to her own mane. Once she got the wrapping paper off she opened the actual box. She stared at what greeted her inside before breaking out into a huge smile. "Is this? Y-you got me a diamond necklace?" she stuttered, mouth agape.
"It's the least I can do." Bon-Bon replied, blushing slightly.
"But this must have cost you like, a thousand bits!" Lyra exclaimed.
"One thousand five hundred, actually." Bon-Bon admitted. "Not including tax and shipping."
"What? I can't accept this. That's how much you make in a month. You have to return this and get your money back." The unicorn said, closing the box and pushing it towards Bon-Bon.
"Lyra, please, you deserve it. You've been my friend my entire life. Just take it." Bon-Bon pleaded.
"But-" Lyra began to say.
"Please?" Bon-Bon interrupted. "You took me in when you found out I didn't have enough to move out on my own. You let me stay here without paying rent. Not to mention all of your support when I was starting up my candy shop. I never give you anything in return for your kindness. All I want is to pay back some of years of happiness you have given me."
The two of them stood in silence, just staring into eachother's eyes for a few moments before Lyra pulled Bon-Bon towards her, hugging her tightly."Thank you." she whispered into her friend's ear. Tears began to form in both of their eyes. "I'll treasure it with my life. You're the best friend anypony could ask for." Lyra added as the two of them released eachother. A loud rumbling noise came from her stomach. "Uh, maybe I should go get started on dinner." she chuckled shyly. "Thank you Bon-Bon, for the necklace, and for being such an amazing friend." Lyra sighed, wiping the tears from her eyes as she trotted towards the kitchen to begin making dinner.
"Right...  Friend." Bon-Bon muttered under her breath. Her lip began to quiver and tears fell down her cheeks. "Just friends..."

	
		These Ponies Want To Par-tay



I don't understand. Bon-Bon thought, more or less talking to herself in her head. Why can't I just tell her? I'm sure she'd understand. We've been friends our entire lives. She wouldn't hate me, would she? Her face turned from it's former blank expression to a look of horror. No, she isn't like that. At least I don't think she is, but losing her as a friend is the last thing I want to do. That would be horrible, she might kick me out, then I would have to live on the street. She became even more horrified. "WHY DOES THIS HAVE TO BE SO HARD?" she yelled out loud.
"Uh, Bonnie? Everything alright?" Lyra asked, obviously concerned.
Bon-Bon began to blush a bright red. "Uh, yeah, I was just... Trying to decide between yellow streamers and red for your party tomorrow!" She spat out in a horrible lie.
"Isn't Pinkie Pie in charge of my party?" Lyra questioned, raising an eyebrow.
"Well... Technically yes, but I figured she could use all the help she could get." Bon-Bon explained, cracking a nervous grin. "But how about dinner? Is it almost ready?" She asked, trying to get away from the subject.
As soon as she finished her sentence Lyra plopped down next to her on the couch and handed her a daisy sandwich. The two of them ate in silence for the majority of the meal. Neither of them had anything of importance to say, and Bon-Bon refrained from idle chit-chat, just in case she said something embarrassing, which was very likely.
Bon-Bon quickly finished her dinner and ran to her room. "Goodnight!" she yelled down the stairs before entering her room and collapsing on her bed. She buried her face deep in her pillow and began to stain it with tears. "I can't help it. I love her." she whispered to herself. Her weeping was interrupted by a knock at her bedroom door.
"Hey Bon-Bon. It's me" Lyra called from the other side. "Can I come in?"
The cream coloured earth pony trotted over to the door and opened it with a sniffle. "Yeah, sit down anywhere you want."
"You've been crying." Lyra stated.
"What? No, I... Well, maybe a little." Bon-Bon admitted. "It's not important. What do you want?"
"No, it is important, you're obviously upset." Lyra put a hoof on Bon-Bon's back. "You can tell me what's wrong."
"Lyra, I'd really rather not talk about it right now. Can I tell you some other time?" Bon-Bon pleaded.
Lyra nodded and started to walk to the door. "I'll leave you alone then. I just wanted to say thanks for the necklace again. It's absolutely beautiful." She explained as she closed the door behind her.
Bon-Bon cracked a smile for the first and last time that night.
* * *

Bon-Bon was woken up by the sun shining through the window, straight into her eyes. She let out a frustrated groan and got out of bed. She noticed her pillow was still stained with tears, along with her coat under her eyes. "I guess I should go shower so I'm not a total mess at Lyra's..." she felt a lump in her throat as she said her name. After trying to shake some of the thoughts out of her head she made her way to the bathroom and hopped in the shower.
The warm water on her face was a nice change from the salty tears that were there the night before. After washing her mane and the rest of her body she stepped out, feeling rejuvenated, and trotted downstairs for breakfast.
"Good morning sleepyhead" Bon-Bon jumped at Lyra's voice before cracking a slight grin. "It's almost noon, the party starts in fifteen minutes or so."
"I guess I slept in a bit longer than I planned." Bon-Bon giggled nervously. "I'll just skip breakfast then."
"So, do you want to tell me why you were crying last night?" Lyra asked.
Bon-Bon sighed and sat down on the couch, she patted the cushion next to her, motioning for Lyra to sit next to her. After the unicorn joined her she started to explain what was wrong. "Well Lyra, there really isn't an easy way to say this. We've been friends for so long, which just makes it more difficult. You've always been there for me, you took me in when nopony else would. I think I'm in lo-"
She was interrupted by a loud crash from the front door, followed by a pink pony darting around their living room. "I am SO excited!" the pony shrieked. "Are you excited? Because I'm excited! I've never been this excited in my whole life, except for that time when I first met Twilight and threw that party for her, but I mean, how could you not be excited about that?" she rambled on.
"Pinkie, the party doesn't start for ten more minutes, and Sugarcube Corner is less than two minutes away. Why are you here?" Lyra asked.
"Because I was excited and I wanted to get you there early." Pinkie Pie explained.
Bon-Bon simply sighed.
"So come on, lets go!" the pink earth pony yelled as she grabbed Lyra and Bon-Bon, pulling them from the comfort of their own home.
* * *

"I swear to drunk I'm not Celestia." Lyra hiccuped.
There had been a bit more alcohol than expected at the party, which was not good for Lyra. Any time there's an open bar it will almost always be completely cleared out by the mint unicorn.
"Come on Lyra, it's late, we need to go home." Bon-Bon explained, pulling her friend towards the door. "Thanks for the party everyone!"
"Hold on, just one... Just one second." Lyra stuttered. She trotted over to Pinkie Pie to the best of her ability, tumbling around a few times on the way to her, she threw an arm around the pink pony. "Y'know what Pinkie? You're kinda cute." She said with a hiccup. "How'd you like to go on a date some time?" She hiccuped again.
Bon-Bon stared, she was angry, sad, and heartbroken. The only mare she had ever loved just ripped her heart out and stomped on it.
"What kind of friend would I be if I said no to the birthday mare?" Pinkie asked with a giggle. "I'd love to."
"Alright, awesome." Lyra slurred. She planted her lips on Pinkie's sharing a deep, passionate, drunken kiss. "Okay Bonnie, we can..." She turned only to realize Bon-Bon was no longer there. "Oh well, more fun for me!" She exclaimed, running, if you could call it that, to the table to alcohol.
"Hey everypony! It's time for cake!" Pinkie called. The guests all crowded around the table which Pinkie had set it down on and began to sing.
"Happy birthday to you, happy birthday to you, happy birthday dear Lyra, happy birthday to you." They all sang in unison. "And many more" Pinkie Pie added to the end. Lyra walked over to the cake and closed her eyes for a few seconds, thinking of a wish, before she blew out the candles.
"What did you wish for?" Pinkie asked, blinking her eyes a couple times for added effect.
"If I told ya, then it wouldn't be a... a, uh..." Lyra trailed off.
"Secret?" Pinkie asked.
"That's it." Lyra corrected, snapping back to attention.
Pinkie giggled and wrapped an arm around Lyra. "So where are we going for our date?"
"I dunno, maybe you should just come over and I'll make dinner or something."
"Won't Bon-Bon be mad?" Pinkie questioned.
"Nah, she's a good sport when it comes to these things." Lyra reassured her, followed by another hiccup.
Meanwhile, Bon-Bon was running home, tears filling her eyes and running down her cheeks for the second time in two nights. Luna was just starting to engulf the sky in darkness. She ran upstairs and into her bedroom, lying down on her bed, her face buried in her pillow once more. She picked up the picture of herself and Lyra which sat on her nightstand and hugged it, as if it were a newborn filly, before throwing it against the wall, smashing it into hundreds of tiny pieces. "Why? Why did you have to do this to me?" she murmured, wiping tears from her eyes. "I loved you, I still love you, but you're killing me." She continued. It was going to be a long night.
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Bon-Bon woke up the next morning with her pillow and face in the same condition they were in the morning before, dampened by tears. "Stupid Lyra." She grumbled as she got out of bed. "I bet she went home with Pinkie last night. I can't believe she would do this to me. I ha-." She couldn't bring herself to finish the rest of that sentence. "No, I don't hate her. She deserves to be happy. So what if I have to be miserable because of it?" Her eyes began to water again but she quickly shook them off and trotted to the shower to wash off her tear-stained face. "At least I didn't sleep in again." She smiled as she noticed the sun had just finished rising. As she pushed open the door to the bathroom she noticed a mint coloured figure in the fetal position in the bathtub. "Lyra?"
"Morning." The unicorn groaned in response. "Everything hurts."
"Well maybe if you hadn't drank so much damn alcohol you wouldn't be in this position!" Bon-Bon snapped.
"Look, I'm sorry. Can you just stay with me for a bit? I don't want to be alone." Lyra responded, frowning slightly.
"Why don't you ask Pinkie to spend some time with you? You two seemed to be having a great time last night!" The cream pony  yelled.
"So what? I was just hanging out with her! She's a funny pony!" Lyra tried to scream, but it simply came out as a coarse groan.
"Do you plant one on every pony you hang out with?" Bon-Bon screamed louder
"Of course not! Bon-Bon, you don't understand. I think I love her." Lyra whispered.
Those words hit Bon-Bon like a freight train. "Fine then! Enjoy your date tonight! At least one of us will have a good day!" She yelled louder than any of her previous rebuttals. Her face now being soaked by freshly made tears. "I hate you!" She shrieked as she ran across the hall to her bedroom, closing and locking the door behind her. She shoved her face into her pillow and let the tears flow.
Lyra sat up in the bathtub. Trying to ignore the pain surging through her head. She wobbled out and to the door to Bon-Bon's room. "Bonnie?" She chimed while knocking. "I'm sorry for whatever is is that I did." There was a few seconds of silence before Bon-Bon opened the door.
"That's just it" She sniffled. "You don't even know what you did wrong. But that's my fault. Everything is my fault."
"I wouldn't say every-" Lyra was interrupted by the slam of the door to Bon-Bon's room.
"Just go." Bon-Bon said softly, but loud enough for Lyra to hear. "Leave me alone."
Lyra drooped her head down low. Feeling responsible for her friend's sadness, even if she didn't know what she did wrong. The unicorn headed downstairs to make breakfast for two.
* * *

"Bonnie, time for breakfast." Lyra sang outside of Bon-Bon's bedroom, carrying two plates of pancakes.
"What part of 'leave me alone' do you not understand?" Bon-Bon asked with a sniffle from inside.
"Uh... All of it." Lyra admitted in a sarcastic voice, trying to make her friend laugh.
"Lyra. Go away. Please. I just want to be alone."
The sad look returned to Lyra's face. She brought the pancakes back downstairs with her and sat down in the kitchen. Eating in almost complete silence, only interrupted by the occasional wail or crashing coming from Bon-Bon's room.
Meanwhile in Bon-Bon's room the distraught earth pony was throwing almost anything she could get her hoof on. That included various dolls which she had acquired throughout her life, cookbooks, drinking glasses, and almost everything except the kitchen sink.
After throwing a wide variety of things across her room, many of them smashing or breaking she sat on her bed and took a few deeps breaths. "Why Lyra?" she muttered. "No, this is my fault." she announced slightly louder. "I should have told her how I felt. I shouldn't have hid my feelings from her. Oh Celestia, why didn't I tell her?" she wailed, throwing herself into a pillow. "I don't know if I should be angry at myself or her!" she yelled, most of the noise being reduced by the pillow. She rolled over and looked up at the ceiling. "Life sucks." She sighed, grabbing a blanket and curling up with it, sobbing.
* * *

"She hasn't come out of her room all day." Lyra thought out-loud with a sigh. "I hope she's okay."
She jolted to attention when her train of thought was interrupted by a knock at the door. "Who could that be?" she thought out-loud once again. "Oh yeah! Pinkie Pie!" she remembered as she opened the door.
"Hey Lyra." Pinkie giggled as she bounced inside. "Did you cook something super yummy for us to eat?"
"What are you talking about?" Lyra asked as she stared at the pink pony, watching her every movement. "Oh, right. Sorry Pinkie, I've been kind of distracted and haven't had time to make dinner." she explained.
Pinkie stopped bouncing. "What's been distracting you" she asked with a quizzical look.
"It's Bon-Bon, she's been up in her room all day. She's really upset about something." Lyra explained.
"Well go ask her what's wrong and cheer her up, you silly filly." Pinkie cheered.
"I can't. She said she hated me this morning and has only spoken a few words to me since then." Lyra's lip began to quiver and her eyes started to water.
Pinkie jumped on Lyra, giving her a tight hug. "Want me to go talk to her?"
Lyra could only nod in response.
Pinkie released Lyra and trotted up the creaky wooden steps, the house was rather old, but it had a nice, rustic feel to it. She knocked on Bon-Bon's bedroom door. She didn't have any previous knowledge of the house, but she could hear the soft weeps coming from the room. "Bon-Bon? Lyra said you were all saddy waddy, so I came to cheer you up and make it all better."  Pinkie chirped.
Bon-Bon opened the door a few seconds later, wiping the tears from her eyes. "Sure, come in. Sorry for the mess."
Pinkie looked around at the war zone which Bon-Bon called a room, then glanced at the heartbroken pony. "It's alright. When I get sad or angry I break things too." She nodded, trying to make Bon-Bon feel better.
Bon-Bon cracked a small smile.
"So what's got you down?" Pinkie asked, leaping on to the bed.
"It's not important. Besides, you'll get angry." Bon-Bon sighed, sitting next to her.
"Come on Bon-Bon, do I ever get mad? I'm the happiest pony in all of Equestria." Pinkie beamed.
"I guess you've got a point there." Bon-Bon smiled. "But still, promise you won't get mad?"
"Cross my heart, hope to fly, stick a cupcake in my eye." Pinkie chimed, sticking her hoof almost straight into her eye socket.
"Alright then. I guess I'll just come right out and say it then." Bon-Bon sighed. "I love Lyra. I always have and I probably always will."
Pinkie grabbed Bon-Bon and pulled her in for a hug. "Is that it? I'm so happy for you!" she shrieked.
"You don't care? I thought you two had a... A thing together." Bon-Bon blushed.
"I think you two would be a way cuter couple." Pinkie squealed. "Besides, it's not a big deal. There's a certain shy pegasus that I've had my eye on anyways." She giggled.
Bon-Bon squeezed Pinkie even tighter. "Oh thank you Pinkie!"
"Well I should go tell Lyra then." Pinkie said after releasing herself from the hug.
"What? No! You can't!" Bon-Bon screamed.
"Why not?" Pinkie whined.
"What if she doesn't like me back?" Bon-Bon asked. Slinking down, the sadness beginning to overtake her once again.
"Look Bon-Bon, you'll never know unless you ask, and if you don't find out what she thinks of you then I'm going to start dating her." Pinkie teased.
"Fine." Bon-Bon sighed. "Don't worry, I will."
Pinkie smiled and opened the door, bouncing out.
"So how's it go?" Lyra asked from the couch as she saw Pinkie bouncing down the stairs.
"It went great. She's feeling a lot better." Pinkie squeaked with a grin.
"Awesome, ready for dinner then?" Lyra asked excitedly.
"Sorry Lyra, but I'm going to have to cancel. Something really urgent came up at Fluttershy's.
"But, you're here... How would you know-" Lyra started to question Pinkie's thought process.
And then just as fast as she had arrived, Pinkie was gone, happily bouncing down the street towards Fluttershy's cottage. "I'm gonna ask out Fluttershy, I'm gonna ask out Fluttershy." Pinkie sang with a giggle. Not even slightly bothered by Bon-Bon's news. After all, she was the happiest pony in Equestria.
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Hey there everyone. First of all, I'd like to thank you for reading my fanfic. I realize it may not be perfect, but it's something. Anyways, what I wanted to let you all know is that there have been some technical difficulties, which may or may not be my laptop crashing and refusing to work. So there will probably be a delay in the release of chapters. I'll try to write get my laptop fixed ASAP. I will try to release chapters using the computers that I have available, but this may be rather difficult.
Anyways, thanks for reading, I'll try to update you guys on my status sometime soon.
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Hello everyone! I'm finally back after a few long weeks of not writing at all, due to my computer being broken and various other things. I would have had this up way sooner, but due to my incredibly low self esteem, I didn't think it was good enough. I still really don't, but it's as good as I can get it at the moment. Thanks for your support through it all, and for simply reading the fic. Also, it may seem like this is the last chapter, but it's not. Just putting that out there.

"Lyra?" Bon-Bon called as she walked down the stairs.
"Hey Bon-Bon. I see you're feeling better." The mint unicorn mumbled from her usual upright position on the couch as she took a large sip of whiskey straight from the bottle.
"Yeah, Pinkie really helped." Bon-Bon laughed. "I should probably thank her."
"Well you can't do it right now, because she left." Lyra grumbled.
"So you two didn't have your dinner?" Bon-Bon questioned.
"Nope, thanks for ruining this date for me." Lyra said sarcastically.
"Sorry, I didn't think she would run out after our conversation." Bon-Bon explained.
"Of course you didn't, you only think about yourself." Lyra snapped, taking another sip of whiskey.
"I only think about myself? What about you? You're constantly drinking, there's some form of alcohol with you at almost every moment of the day." Bon-Bon snapped back.
"Well maybe I need this in order to deal with you all the time, ever think about that?" Lyra slurred.
"Am I really that much of a hassle?" Bon-Bon asked, looking down at the ground.
"Of course, it's not like your candy shop is incredibly successful, so you don't bring home much money, not to mention how flat out annoying and boring you are most of the time." The unicorn's normal voice had turned into a yell at some point during her rant.
"I'm sorry. I didn't realize how much trouble I was..." Bon-Bon confessed quietly as tears began to form in her eyes.
"Well ya' should have." Lyra yelled. "I love Pinkie, and you just ruined the one chance I had for her."
"I didn't mean to." Bon-Bon whimpered.
"Not to mention you haven't told me what was wrong with you, besides all your obvious faults." The mint unicorn screamed. "What did you tell Pinkie?"
"I told her that I loved you." Bon-Bon whispered.
"What? I couldn't catch that. Louder." Lyra demanded.
"I told her I love you!" Bon-Bon screamed. Tears flowing freely from her eyes.
"You... What?" Lyra snapped out of her drunken rage. She began to feel horrible about all the things she had said. This news hit her like a freight train.
"I love you Lyra, I always have and I probably always will." Bon-Bon sniffed, trying to calm herself down.
"Bon-Bon... I'm sorry. I had no idea." Lyra confessed, her ears drooped down flat.
"Well now you know," Bon-Bon sighed. "Feel free to throw me out."
"Bonnie. You know I would never do that." Lyra grinned. "You mean everything to me. I'd never throw you out."
"But all those things you said..." Bon-Bon sniffed again.
"You may be a burden at times, but you're great to have around more often than not. I'm filled with happiness every time I see you. You almost always brighten up my day." Lyra explained, grinning wider. "I guess you could say that I love you too."
"You don't mean that, do you?. What about Pinkie Pie?" Bon-Bon questioned.
"You've been my best friend for my entire life, I'm closer to you than I could ever be to her. Besides, she has her eyes set on somepony else anyways."
"So... Does this mean you'll give us a chance?" Bon-Bon asked eagerly.
"Yeah. I'll give us a chance." Lyra sighed with a large smile plastered across her face.
The unicorn was soon pulled into a warm embrace by the creamy pony. "Thank you." she whispered into Lyra's ear.
The two of them lay on the couch in silence, holding eachother for what felt like a lifetime. Bon-Bon moved closer to Lyra's face, inhaling her sweet scent, and planted a soft kiss on her cheek.
"Oh come on. You know that isn't all you want to do." Lyra whispered.
Bon-Bon couldn't help but giggle before planting a wet, sloppy, kiss on Lyra's lips. Lyra slid her tongue into Bon-Bon's mouth, Bon-Bon gasped at the unfamiliar sensation before returning the act. The pair's tongues wrestled between their mouths. Lyra pulled away and began to nibble on Bon-Bon's neck. Bon-Bon rested her head on top of Lyra's as she moaned in enjoyment. 
"Thank you Lyra, thank you for all of this." Bon-Bon moaned.
"It's my pleasure, I'm enjoying it just as much as you." Lyra giggled. "But you know, we could be enjoying it more."
Bon-Bon stared at Lyra in confusion until everything clicked into place. The cream coloured pony began to blush as bright red as she smiled from embarrassment. She began to giggle like a small schoolfilly .
"I'll take that as a yes!" Lyra exclaimed.
Lyra began to slowly kiss her way down Bon-Bon's body, making sure to tease her a little bit before actually diving in. Bon-Bon stopped giggling and let out a slight moan every time Lyra made contact with her body. Lyra found it amusing how easy Bon-Bon was to pleasure.
* * *

"Lyra. That was amazing. You're amazing." Bon-Bon sighed.
"You're not too bad yourself." Lyra said with a wink. "You're really amazing Bon-Bon. I'm sorry for everything I said earlier. I'm especially sorry for not realizing what was wrong. I can't imagine what it must have been like for you to see me kiss Pinkie."
"Shh, let's not worry about that anymore. It's behind us. All that matters is that you're here with me. As long as I have you, I'll be happy." Bon-Bon said, snuggling with Lyra.
"Hey Bonnie?" Lyra coughed.
"What?" Bon-Bon asked.
"You taste like candy." Lyra giggled. "I like candy."
Bon-Bon blushed at the statement but then began to giggle.
The two of them spent the rest of the night snuggled together, sleeping peacefully. After what felt like an eternity of sadness, Bon-Bon felt happy.
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Hello again everyone. I have yet another update for you all. Some of you may find this news horrible and heart breaking, others may not care whatsoever. Anyways, I've decided to take a break from writing. Updating this fanfic simply feels like a chore, I don't enjoy writing it and coming up with ideas as much as I did. Along with a few other more personal reasons. So it's going to be put on hold for a while. This break may last for a week, a month, or I may not even continue this. I wouldn't consider it cancelled, as if I feel the urge to write then I probably will, but until then, I won't be updating. Thanks for all your support.
This is Bon-Bon, signing off.
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