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		Description

Every year around Hearth's Warming eve, Lyra the unicorn dreams about a mysterious figure in a red suit, and every year she goes alone to the place in her dreams, waiting for the stranger to come along. And every year, he's never once been there to greet her.
Will this Hearth's Warming Eve be different than the previous ones, the year her dreams literally come true? Or will she be left alone in the snow once more?
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This year would be different. This year she would finally see the mysterious figure in red. She looked over to the present beside her: a red box with a beautiful yellow bow. Inside was a new gift, each one different than the year before.
Lyra Heartstrings sat on the same bench she always did. It was a park outside Ponyville that was too far for most ponies. There was a lamp post next to her that was abandoned and left to rust many years ago, but Lyra always brought a little fuel with her every year, just for this one, special occasion. Its soft glow illuminated the bench, surrounded by a beautiful blanket of pristine, undisturbed snow.
Her hoof prints had been covered up hours ago by the slow, gentle falling of the snow. It was very late now; she hadn’t the faintest idea what the time was, but she didn’t care.
This year would be the one.
Not many ponies knew about the tradition the mint-green unicorn did every year in the park. Lyra had been having these nightly visions ever since she was a filly, but never did anything about it until she moved out. Once the word got out, ponies laughed at her wherever she went; it almost ruined her music career as well. Even her marefriend, Bon Bon, thought her dreams were as silly as Lyra’s personality most days. This was the first year the unicorn hadn’t been living on her own, the first year she lived with her special somepony.
Lyra wrapped the purple scarf tighter around her head and neck. She didn’t want to wear too many clothes that would obscure her features and make the stranger in red think she wasn’t there. She looked up and watched the snow continue to fall, glad she brought a small cloth to protect the gift next to her. She didn’t want it getting ruined, after all.
The weather couldn’t have been more beautiful for the evening before the day everypony celebrated. The sky was as dark as could be; not even Luna’s largest and brightest moon of the year could pierce the snowy shield over the land. Lyra looked in the direction of Ponyville and couldn’t see any of the lights, even though the town’s border was only a couple miles away. It didn’t matter though; she’d memorized the route and wasn’t slowed down, no matter how much snow there was.
Lyra looked down to her hooves and rubbed them together. It was the calmest, least windy Hearth’s Warming Eve she could remember, but she still felt the sting of the cold as it easily bypassed her natural coat. It didn’t matter, though. It would all be worth it when she could give her present to the strange being and know she was not the ‘Looney Lyra’ most ponies thought.
This year she would prove them wrong.
This year she was even more confident in her quest. Ever since she’d started living on her own without the help of her parents, she still had the same dream, exactly as it was now. The only things that changed were the colors of the present, and the scarf she wore every year in those nightly visions. This year was a red box with yellow ribbon and a purple scarf, the year before was a blue box with orange ribbon and a pink scarf, and the list goes on. Her premonition was different this year. For the first time ever, she had the dream twice, and each one showed the same thing. Something inside Lyra told her this would be it.
This would be the year she would go home happy.
“Home…” Lyra whispered to herself. She thought of Bon Bon, likely sitting in front of the window, worried about her. She sighed to herself and exhaled a slow breath, a cloud of particles slowly leaving her muzzle and drifting away. This was the first year she’d ever invited another pony along with her; the first year she trusted somepony with something so important.
The first year she and Bon Bon fought without one apologizing to the other.
Lyra pushed the troubling thoughts of the mare she loved aside and closed her eyes, mentally trying to push back winter’s cold embrace. The unicorn’s thoughts drifted to earlier in the day, the first time her marefriend had made her cry; the first time she felt betrayed by the one she trusted and loved.
<><><><><><><>

It was the eve before Hearth’s Warming Day, and only a few hours until Lyra would leave for her yearly ritual. As with every year, Bon Bon’s shop was filled with customers buying all sorts of candies and treats for their friends and loved ones. Lyra’s musical career was off the charts for the unicorn. She was invited to play for the Blueblood family’s Hearth’s Warming banquet they threw in Canterlot every year. The money would have been nice, and the publicity would have made her a star almost overnight…
But she decided to stay in Ponyville and help the mare she loved most in the world with her work. Lyra didn’t tell Bon Bon about her offer to play in Canterlot; she would have pushed the unicorn to go despite her insistences to stay. So, here Lyra was: in Ponyville, in the back of her marefriend’s shop, helping clean up as Bon Bon’s work day was coming to a close.
Lyra was using her magic to finish cleaning the molds for Bon Bon’s various trademarked candies while the shop’s owner tended to the last customers before closing up. Having tossed the sugar-coated brush into the sink to soak overnight, Lyra headed for the door that led into the main area where her marefriend’s candies were put on display.
Just before opening the swinging door she heard two raised voices from the other side. Recognizing one as Bon Bon, and always looking for the next opportunity to hear what she might have gotten the mint-green unicorn for the holidays, Lyra pushed one ear up to the door and eavesdropped on the unsuspecting ponies outside.
“I just don’t know what I’m going to do, Minuette!” Lyra recognized this as her marefriend’s voice. It was strange to hear the earth pony sounding so frustrated.
“So, she’s still going to do it then, huh?” A second voice asked, likely the blue unicorn Minuette.
“Unfortunately, yes…” Lyra could hear the frustration in her marefriend’s voice. Something in the unicorn’s mind told her to leave, that she wouldn’t want to hear this, but she stayed anyways and listened some more.
“Well, you could always go with her?” Minuette offered.
“What? No! I may love Lyra more than anypony and moved in with her during the summer, but I will not reinforce this habit of hers!” Lyra heard a loud bang, likely her special somepony pounding her hoof on the counter. She knew Bon Bon didn’t truly believe her, but she didn’t imagine her marefriend would actually think she was insane.
“Oh, I’m sorry if I made you upset, Bon. I didn’t mean to make you angry,” Minuette apologized.
“No, I’m sorry, it’s not your fault.” Lyra heard Bon Bon sigh from the other side. “It’s just… even when we were in high school together, she always talked about this dream. I thought if I moved in with her after becoming marefriends, this would be the year she wouldn’t go to that stupid park…”
Lyra could feel tears welling up in her eyes. To think the marefriend she loved enough to marry one day believed her to be insane was painful. Each word Bon Bon said was like a verbal blow to her heart.
“I’m really sorry, Bon...” Minuette said, her voice saddened by the problems her best friends were having.
“She even led me out to that park yesterday and asked me to wait with her tonight!” the candy maker continued, her pent-up anger finally letting loose. “I told her I’d think about it, but I already knew I wouldn’t do it.”
“Well, why not? It sounds really sweet of her to invite you to something so important to her,” Minuette happily remarked. Lyra’s mood took a slightly positive turn, hoping their mutual blue friend might change her marefriend’s mind.
“I don’t want to spend my first Hearth Warming Celebration with Lyra sitting on a bench in the middle of nowhere! I want to spend it with her at home, all nice and warm, not freezing to death waiting for some imaginary ‘red stranger’…” Another quick pounding noise ended her rant, effectively putting a period to everything she’d said. Lyra listened as a silent tear rolled down her face.
“Doesn’t that sound a bit selfish, Bon?” Minuette accused. The blue unicorn was a fantastic friend for the reason she wouldn’t take somepony’s side simply because they were her friend. If somepony was wrong, she called them out on it.
“I know it sounds selfish, but I planned on tonight being special, not boring and annoyed by Lyra’s antics.” That was it. That was the final stab in the heart Lyra needed before she started to break down.
“Well, I, uh, should be getting to the family, they’ll be waiting for me,” Minuette stuttered out.
“Alright, I understand. I hope you all enjoy the candies,” Bon Bon replied, still in a poor mood. Lyra heard a few hoof steps through her sobs, each step getting slightly quieter. She’d guessed Minuette was leaving now.
“Oh, and Bon? Go easy on Lyra… she just wants to include you in her life more.”
“Goodbye, Minuette,” Bon Bon’s flat, un-amused voice responded. Lyra stood up straight and squelched any new tears; she wouldn’t just wallow and cry back in the kitchen. The mint-green unicorn gathered a few more moments of silent courage, and pushed open the door leading to the main room.
Lyra entered just in time to see the front door closing behind itself, and a surprised Bon Bon turning to meet her gaze.
“Oh, hey honey! Did you finish cleaning the…” Bon Bon’s voice faded as she saw the bloodshot eyes of her marefriend and the tear streaks leading how her face. The candy maker bowed her head and looked down to the floor. “You… you heard us, didn’t you?” She weakly asked, not having the courage to meet the unicorn’s gaze.
“Every, little, word, dear,” Lyra paused between each word and put a particularly venomous sting to the last.
“Lyra, I’m… I didn’t mean—“
“Save it. It’s too late, Bon…” Lyra interrupted before calmly walking over to the front door and stopping. “I guess I have your answer about tonight then, don’t I?” She asked without bothering to turn around. Lyra didn’t even wait for a reply as she walked outside and let the door shut on its own, leaving her loving marefriend alone with her thoughts.
<><><><><><><>

That was many hours ago, and Lyra still sat alone on the abandoned park bench, the light from the old lamp giving a dim glow to the heartbroken unicorn. She hadn’t seen Bon Bon since she left the shop; she just grabbed the present, cloth and purple scarf and ran to the park.
“Stupid Bon Bon… stupid winter celebrations… stupid cold… stupid dreams…” she mumbled to herself as she abandoned her favored sitting position and pulled her hind legs up so she could sit in a position that held her warmth better. Lyra buried her face into herself and thought once again of what this might mean for their relationship; how it might be the end. “… stupid… me…” Lyra sniffed to herself and began to cry, alone with nopony around to comfort her, and no mysterious dream figure to receive her gift.
This year would be the worst one ever.
This year, she cried herself to sleep as the snow covered her body one flake at a time.
<><><><><><><>

Bon Bon stared out the window of the living room of the house she shared with her marefriend. Tear marks, old and new coated her face and even the carpet where she’d been sitting for hours, just watching, hoping her love would come home.
I was such a fool! I shouldn’t have said those things about her… she must be feeling even worse than I do right now, Bon Bon thought as she placed a hoof on the window, longing to feel the loving touch of her marefriend on the most special night of the year.
Minuette was right… it was so selfish of me to say that, to even think that! I love Lyra with all my heart. We’ve always been there for each other even before we dated, we’ve gotten through so much together, I love her so much, and…
“…and tonight should be spent with her…” Bon Bon finished her thoughts with a whisper to herself. Having instantly decided against all doubts and not giving it a second thought, she ran over to the door, picked up her heavy, blue winter coat, and ran as fast as her legs could carry her through the front door and out into the white world that winter had created.
Please be there, Lyra… please don’t be mad at me…


It didn’t take her long to find the place she’d been the day before. Even with the shroud of darkness and lack of light from the moon or town, she easily retraced her steps from the day prior. It was very, very cold outside as she walked the snow-covered path, but thankfully she had on her blue coat and there was almost no breeze to speak of. In fact, the candy-making mare was quite toasty.
Not much further down the path she spotted a dim light off in the distance. She increased her speed as the loud crunching of the snow under her hooves reflected. Bon Bon slowed her approach as she came up behind the bench, giving herself a moment to catch her breath.
I’ll just go up to her and apologize before she has a chance to say anything. That’s the plan? Ok, got it! The cream-colored mare thought to herself. She took in a breath to gather her courage and went around the side of the bench.
“Lyra, I’m really sorr—“ Bon Bon never finished her apology. In front of her was her marefriend, fast asleep in the cold winter air. She was curled up tight as could be; a light dusting of snow covered her body. Bon Bon looked over to see a small red cloth covering the gift she’d brought out with her.
“Oh, honey…” Bon Bon whispered to herself before carefully brushing off the snow from the sleeping unicorn’s body. Lyra was shivering in her sleep, no doubt on the verge of hypothermia having spent hours in the cold with nothing but a thin garment around her neck.
“Come on, let’s get you home,” Bon Bon whispered once more. She carefully moved her sleeping marefriend’s body past her neck and let the shivering unicorn gently rest on her back, instinctively huddling closer to the new-found warmth beneath her. Bon Bon looked over her back and smiled so hard she nearly cried again. Even with her mint-green marefriend being the heaviest sleeper in Equestria and shivering, she was still the most beautiful mare Bon Bon had ever seen.
Bon Bon looked over to the cloth-covered present and quietly blew away the light covering of snow before biting through the red fabric and taking the present in her mouth. With one more look over her back to make sure the sleeping Lyra was secure, she slowly took off back to their home.

This year Bon Bon would spend it with the one she loved.
<><><><><><><>

The door to the moderately-sized home squeaked open as the cream colored mare carefully stepped inside with her precious cargo. Bon Bon set the present down by the door and walked over to the fireplace that was still warm from before she left. She slowly slid Lyra off her back and set her down in front of the miniature inferno. With a satisfied smile, the earth pony took her jacket off and carelessly tossed it on the nearby couch.
Grabbing a blanket from their bedroom, Bon Bon draped it over her marefriend and cuddled up to her in front of the fire. She looked slightly over to her left and saw a peaceful expression on the unicorn’s face. Bon Bon rested her chin above Lyra’s mane and pulled herself closer, happy to be right where she always wanted to.
“I’m sorry, Lyra…” Bon Bon whispered before a quiet sniffle. She turned and rubbed her face into the green and white mane beneath her, feeling more tears beginning to form.
“I… forgive you,” the unicorn thought to be sleeping whispered back without opening her eyes. For a while neither of them moved, just happy to be with each other. Bon Bon pulled her marefriend closer as Lyra slowly reached her forelegs over the earth pony’s neck and pulled her into a lying down embrace.
The two mares smiled at each other, their eyes finally meeting as they sat curled up next to the fire. In their minds, they both silently forgave each other, and agreed to put this behind them.
“I’m sorry I went out there, Bon…” Lyra broke the silence and huddled even closer to her marefriend. “I shouldn’t be out chasing wild dreams that’ll never come true. I guess what I’m saying is… I don’t need dreams, I have you.”
“Oh, honey!” Bon Bon grinned widely before nearly crushing the unicorn in a loving embrace. She pulled back and gave a quick kiss before resting her head in her favorite spot; Lyra’s mane, while the mint-green pony rested her head on Bon Bon’s forelegs. A few minutes of silent bliss later, Bon Bon spoke up once more, her tone genuinely happy and curious. “So… what did you get ‘em this year?”
“I took some candies from your shop and stuffed the box to the top,” Lyra pulled away and blushed.
“I thought some were missing from the front showcase,” Bon Bon smirked before lightly poking her marefriend in the chest. “Come on, let’s open it up and split them,” She said while standing up and stretching. The cream mare walked over to the door and quickly returned with the present still covered in the red cloth. She set it down between them before settling back into a comfortable position.
“Well, go on, open it,” Bon Bon smiled. Lyra concentrated and used her magic to pull the fabric away from the precious container it protected. The cover pulled away and Lyra followed the path of the levitating object as she deposited it next to Bon Bon’s coat. Lyra looked back to the box for a few silent moments and blinked.
“Uh, Bon? This isn’t my box,” Lyra furrowed her brow in confusion.
“What do you mean it’s ‘not your box’?” Bon Bon asked with a raised eyebrow.
“I mean, the one I went out there with was red and had yellow ribbon… this one is green with red and white candy-striped ribbon… this isn’t mine,” Lyra tilted her head as she studied the object before them.
“Honey, look! There’s a note under the ribbon on this side,” Bon Bon finished with a point to the aforementioned area. Lyra quickly turned the box around and used her magic to slide the small piece of paper out from under the ribbon and brought it up to her face, she began to read it out loud.
”Dear Lyra, Sorry I wasn’t able to make it before. I hope you enjoy the present. Sincerely, S. “ Lyra finished reading the short note and her mouth slowly opened in shock. She let the paper fall to the carpet as her eyes went wide and her forelegs pulled the box closer. With shaking hooves, she pulled the ribbon off, and opened her gift.
<><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><>

The end.

<><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><>
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