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		Description

Twilight Sparkle is an Alicorn: A Princess, An Immortal, A Goddess upon the mortal realm.
And as with all deities, she has gained those that pray to her. However, the personal and intense relationship between divinity and disciple is not something given out to just anyone.
Twilight Sparkle's first worshipper is the Element of Honesty herself, Applejack. Both mares will find just how deep their new bond goes. But Applejack will soon find herself and others becoming aware of how these bonds can shape and change the world: Because Twilight certainly isn't the only deity.
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		Inducting Applejack



Applejack still couldn't keep herself from stopping to stare at times. Then again, few could.
She had never thought Twilight Sparkle was unattractive. Most ponies in town had found the bookworm adorable, if a bit pushy. She had been petite, but curved with a smile that could be more infectious than Pinkie's laughter. Her clothes were a bit on the conservative side, but never put doubt on the fact that she was in good shape.
Now? Applejack had seen Alicorns, more often than most ponies did, so she knew their alluring and seemingly impossible beauty first hoof. But to see the results of becoming one, to watch as Twilight gradually grew into her own divine body was breathtaking. Every day, she seemed to get a bit more beautiful. Every week, her curves filled in more. Every month, Applejack swore she was taller. And every second somepony spent with her, the more radiant she became to them.
The rewards of Alicornhood were many and splendid.
"Applejack? Is everything okay?" Twilight asked in concern as she walked through the acres with the farm pony.
The orange mare took a moment to look Twilight up and down. She was indeed taller these days, standing equal to Luna for now and a head over most ponies. Her wings were majestic and sleek. Her hair somehow seemed even more beautiful than before, despite not being ethereal. And she was filling out everywhere to be the perfect image of a voluptuous goddess. The purple skirt, though knee-long, did little to hide that. The black, long sleeved, leather zipper top(a gift from Rarity that she had been surprised to enjoy) accented her growing bosom while showing off her stomach.
Applejack wasn't vain or anything, but she did have a nice figure: Toned muscles and cheeks with an above average bust, covered by daisy duke jeans and a red tank top. But she knew that Twilight could steal any mare or stallion from any pony else if she wanted to, save another Alicorn. Not that Applejack was jealous or anything of that, it was just something that still struck her with awe at times.
They had originally came out here to pick apples, or so Applejack said, but Twilight had long since noticed the blonde mare's absent mindedness as they went along.
"Twilight, can I ask ya something?" She asked curiously, looking a bit uneasy.
"Of course, Applejack," Twilight said softly, placing a hand on her shoulder.
Applejack resisted the urge to shudder at that, "...What does it feel like?" she asked slowly, getting a curious hum, "Being a Goddess?"
The world came to a standstill for Applejack at that question. Twilight merely blinked before looking down, "You...want the real answer or public answer?" She asked sheepishly.
"...Both?" Applejack asked in interest, wondering why there were two.
"Most ponies, I tell it doesn't feel much different. That it's no big deal," Twilight said with a peaceful, bright smile while looking Applejack in the eye, "But in truth, it feels wonderful. Everything feels so much...more now," She answered with a sigh of contentment, "Every instant seems so much more pure, powerful, and precious. Like everything before felt like I had a filter on all my senses."
Applejack gave a small smile, happy to hear the truth and happy that her friend was enjoying in her new state. She nodded with a small chuckle, "I'll bet it feels mighty nice..."
"More than nice...freeing. Invigorating..." Twilight mentioned absently. "I almost wish I could make everyone like this, free them to feel the world at its purest, most detailed level..."
But they both knew that was impossible. Ascendance was not the right of every mortal. It was something earned, a reward given out by the cosmos- or something like that. Twilight had never explained it in detail, merely assuring that it was not something Celestia gave her, but something she helped guide her to.
Applejack swallowed a bit and wetted her drying mouth, "Twi, I have another question...do you think ponies will ever worship you like they do the other Princesses?"
The purple Alicorn giggled sheepishly, almost looking a bit embarrassed, "They already do...it's very reassuring, being able to sense all the belief and trusts ponies have in you," She said contently, "It's not a lot, compared to the other princesses, but...I'm in no hurry."
"All the time in the world, right?" Applejack asked with a small smile.
"...I have a question for you, Applejack," Twilight said, looking at her in concern, "Does it...bother you? That I'm an immortal goddess now?"
"Ya mean, am I jealous?" Applejack clarified with a knowing look, sighing with her hands on her hips, "Technically, yes, but no more than the average pony is jealous of any Alicorn from time to time. But beyond that...? No, not really," The apple farmer admitted with a smile, "You're my friend, Twilight. Goddess or no, I'm never losing that friendship just to engage in petty jealousy of you and your new status."
Twilight smiled, wrapping a wing around Applejack's back, "Thanks, AJ...I appreciate the support. I worry sometimes that being an Alicorn would make me too...unreliable, too distant to you and the girls, so I'm glad to hear that it's not. And I know the others probably feel the same way."
Applejack nodded with a grin, "Far as I know...eeyup," She assured before looking down, steeling herself for this, "Also...Twi, I'm asking this as a friend...and I won't take this the wrong way if you say yes...but do you think that...when we're gone...you'll be okay?" Applejack asked in concern.
Twilight became unreadable for a moment, looking skyward, "...You're not the first one to worry about that. My brother actually brought that up once. Got real awkward when we teased him over never worrying about that with Cadence," She mused before smiling down at her, "Yes, Applejack, I'll be fine after you pass away, after some time. And no, that's not me plotting suicide or anything like that," She promised with a chuckle, "I'll always cherish my memories of you all, but...well, let's just say that eternity is not as cruel as some might imagine."
Applejack sighed in relief, "I was worried about that, to be honest. I...don't presume to know how being a Goddess works, Twilight, but I know all the old tales about ponies going insane from immortality...despite the proof from the other Alicorns how it's possible to live forever without losing your mind," She elaborated.
"It's an old habit from the pre-Alicorn days, back when we thought immortality was impossible: We tried to vilify the concept at times because we couldn't have it. Even after Nightmare Moon was explained, they took that as some form of evidence," Twilight explained before grinning, "Know what I said when I found out I was immortal?"
"No? Do tell," Applejack requested with a smile of her own.
"I yelled, "In your furry face, Grim Hare! I beat you!"" She explained as they both laughed, "Immortality isn't a curse, Applejack. Neither is mortality. It's what you make of it," She added on sagely, "And I intend to make a lot of the long time I have now."
"I'm sure ya will, Princess Twilight," Applejack said softly, "And...thanks, for sticking around with us mere mortals," She joked lightly.
"You "mere mortals" are the only reason I am a Goddess. I intend to repay you all as much as I can," Twilight reminded, contently, "Speaking of which, there was something I was meaning to ask...but it might be a bit awkward," She forewarned.
"Yah?" Applejack asked curiously.
"You asked if ponies would one day worship me," Twilight reminded, bringing her hand up to cup Applejack's face, "Here's my counter question to that: Do you worship me, Applejack?" She asked softly, her smile alluring as her eyes seemed to pierce her very soul.
The farm pony blushed at that, "Would...would you be upset that a friend worships you?" She asked evasively.
"No. So long as you remain Honest Applejack, I have no issue with that," Twilight assured with a smile, stroking her cheek, "I'm sorry if this embarrasses you a bit, but...if you wish for your Goddess to accept you, Jacqueline Apples, you must formally ask her," She explained, just a touch sensually, placing a hand over her heart.
"U-um...I...oh, buck..." Applejack swore lightly as her face grew even hotter, sweat on her brow, "Twilight, this is very difficult to say. I'm...I'm..."
Twilight shushed her friend lightly, "Calm down and speak from the heart, Jacqueline...I promise you, I will accept you so long as you formally ask."
The orange pony paused as she took a deep breath and steeled herself, "Princess Twilight, will you accept this humble Farmmare as your worshiper?"
The words came out faster than Applejack could even process them, leaving her standing there, stunned and not sure what would come next.
Twilight smiled and leaned forward, placing a hand over Applejack's heart, her wings embracing the earth pony while she planted a small kiss on the earth pony's lips. It was small, without lust or passion...but she felt a pulse run through her, something filling her soul and heart, making her bubble with joy and longing to feel...more.
Finally, Twilight released her, leaving the mare panting and unsure of how to feel. That had been her first kiss... "What...what was that?" Applejack asked in awe.
Twilight smiled adoringly and looked her in the eye, hand still on the heart, "That is me, Jacqueline. I am now always with you, here in your heart and your soul," She promised, stroking Applejack's mane
Applejack nearly choked on her own breath, so overwhelmed by this sensation, this...wholeness that this goddess had invoked in her, "My Goddess...I...I am yours," She promised. If Twilight had not kept hands on her, Applejack would have fallen to her knees already.
"And I will always respond to your call for help, Jacqueline," Twilight promised, leaning her forehead against Applejack's, "You are of me, now...more than even my friend, you are my special worshiper, my very dedicated follower...perhaps, even more...if you are willing."
Applejack's eyes watered lightly, "More? Like what, My Goddess?" She asked, almost desperately.
Twilight's smile somehow became...erotic, seductive. Was it a smirk now? "In time, my lovely Jacqueline. No need to rush this too quickly," She assured, cupping her worshipper's cheek, "For now, go. Be with your family, My Friend, and allow your soul to acclimate. After all, this is my first time accepting a worshipper. I wouldn't want to...push you too far," She said teasingly, trailing her fingers down the jawline, flicking the chin playfully.
"Y-yes, Goddess," Applejack agreed, almost automatically as she watched the Alicorn walk away a few steps before vanishing in a teleport. 
The Apple mare fell to the ground, panting for air to breathe as she clutched her heart. Not in pain, but from the overwhelming sense of joy and awe the link to Twilight still gave her. She truly felt like she could die happy now, for some reason. She shuddered as the feeling lessened but never truly left. If it did, it would have left her aching for Twilight's return, incapable of functioning without her. As it was, she just needed a moment to return to her senses.
She dried away her tears of devotion and happiness, steadying herself as she stood to return home.
After all, who was she to disobey her Goddess?
"Well...this might take some gettin use to," Applejack said with a small chuckle.
Meanwhile

Twilight groaned as she lay on her bed back in the Friendship Castle, hands over her face.
"I just inducted Applejack," She said to herself, not sure what she felt yet, "I just...bucking seduced one of my best friends into being my worshipper."
"You say that like it's a bad thing," A familiar and amused voice said behind her, just as hands reached from behind her and cupped her breasts lightly.
"Cadence!" Twilight yelled in shock, spinning out of her grip as she stared at the grinning Alicorn of Love, sticking half-way out of her bed, "What-when-how did you get here!? You're supposed to be in the Crystal Empire!" She sputtered out, very confused as Cadence climbed out of said furniture.
Admittedly, not too alarmed by the groping though.
"You're coming in nicely," Cadence said with a giggle, ignoring her question, "Sorry, but it's so fascinating to see the physical effects of becoming an Alicorn on someone else. Albeit, Aunt Luna's recuperation after your cleansed her was something like that," She mused as she looked at Twilight's outfit before glancing at her own: An old fashioned but form fitting pale purple dress, "And I do love the outfit. More modern, something I've been trying to get the Princesses to try out, but Aunt Celestia hates trying new fashion with how quick it changes and Aunt Luna...,"
"How. Did. You. Get here?" Twilight repeated slowly.
"I asked Discord to bring me to you once you got your first worshipper, after you were alone of course," She answered with a grin.
"What did you have to do for that?" Twilight asked curiously.
"Let him help me with my "Spreading and Inspiring Love" duties," Cadence answered mischievously.
"I...didn't even know you had any," Twilight said in interest.
"I didn't. Upon informing him of that, he proceeded to borrow me for the afternoon and have us secretly cause little chaotic moments that sparked love between various ponies...and a dragon and a sea serpent. I also think we got triplets to fall in love with one lucky colt," Cadence mused offhoofedly.
"I imagine Shiny wasn't too happy about that," Twilight said with a smirk.
"Poor stallion was too busy to notice. I didn't have the heart to give him a scare after he laid down and begged for a cuddle," Cadence assured with a smile, "So...your first worshipper?" She asked softly.
Twilight sighed at that, "Yeah. I know it's something natural, by our standards at least and that I'm not forcing Applejack, but..." She trailed off quietly at that.
"It's amazing," Cadence finished knowingly, "It's almost too amazing, having a bit of you filling her mortal heart, embracing your immortal self with such tender and loving devotion that you fear she might never have room in her heart to love any other but you," She summarized poetically.
"Pretty much," Twilight said with a sheepish smile, "Was Shining like that?"
"Better," Cadence said with a radiant smile, "There's a reason why they say that loving and being loved is like being warmed by the sun on both sides," She said contently, "If we weren't so busy all the times, I wouldn't take on any priestesses at all."
"Oh, I'm sure Shining doesn't mind the occasional three-or-foursome," Twilight joked lightly.
Cadence giggled, "True. Still, we're not here to talk about your brother's bed habits," She teased.
"And yet, we keep ending up there," Twilight retorted with an amused snort, sighing as she put her face in her hands, "I just...Cadence, I can barely get this Princess thing yet, let alone being somepony's personal goddess," Twilight said in worry.
Cadence chuckled in irony, "Being a Goddess is actually easier than being a Princess. You're attending to ponies that want nothing more than to please you and worship you, because they love you. So long as you remain the goddess they believe in, they will forgive your every mistake- and you will know their hearts like open books. If you hurt them, you will know. Tend to them, love them, and yes, order them. But remember, Twilight. They don't come for the celebrity or the fame or the status. They come to you, for you yourself, with the desire to see you happy. You don't play a role as a goddess, you just be you. Unless you're roleplaying of course," Cadence finished with a playful smirk.
Twilight blushed and nodded as she took it in, "Well, I only have to worry about one for right now...," She murmured with a smile.
Cadence hugged her from the side, kissing her on the cheek, "I know it's a bit scary. It's like losing your virginity times godhood," She mused.
"You've been around Discord too much," Twilight deadpanned wryly.
Cadence actually looked sheepish at that, "He is a bit infectious when you get him in the right setting."
Twilight sighed fondly, "Discord is going to love teasing Shiny when he starts acting jealous," She commented in amusement.
"True, still, he is the only male god among us," Cadence reminded with a smile, "While I certainly don't plan on mating with him, it is interesting having some male company of his caliber."
"Why do you think Celestia wanted him redeemed? She and Luna needed a male friend that didn't care about their titles," Twilight joked, smiling at her former foal sitter, "Thanks, Cadence...also, tell Discord to send me some god-tier alcohol. I might need it soon," Twilight requested with a weak chuckle, "I'd ask him myself, but..."
"Say no more," Cadence assured as she picked a doorknob off the nightstand before placing it in midair and turning it, a doorway opening up to Twilight's slight amazement. Cadence paused as she stepped through, turning back to her sister-in-law, "By the way? Tell me if you find out you have a second G-spot. Discord is rather adamant that we princesses have one."
Twilight stared owlishly at the now-gone door, before sighing fondly, "Of course he said that. Discord…the one entity in all of creation that can mess with the divine and the mortals as if they were the same," She mused with a smile as her mind drifted to her worshipper.
She could feel that mare, Her Jacqueline, as she sat among her family for lunch: The teasing for Apple Bloom, the playful bantering between her and Big Mac, the respect for Granny Smith, the fondness for her devoted pet Wynona, and her love for all of them. All feelings Twilight knew herself at one point or another.
The goddess of friendship held her hands to her chest as a soft magenta light emitted from underneath them. Letting loose a breath of magic and squeezing the light gently, she felt Applejack pause as a renewed feeling of appreciation for her family watched over her.
'Was that you, Goddess?' The voice came to Twilight's mind with a mix of confusion and awe, before Applejack emitted a telepathic giggle, '...Thank you.'
"You're very welcome, Jacqueline," Twilight said gently to herself. There were perks of being a goddess and there were perks of worshipping one. Well, a nice one anyway, but Twilight liked to think she'd be a nice if inexperienced Goddess.
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Twilight was rather aware of Applejack's stare. Luckily, staring at the youngest Alicorn was nothing really unusual these days, but Twilight could feel the difference between the awed passersbys and her worshipful Jacqueline. It didn't take long for the farm girl to take a break from her stand, coming over to have a seat as Twilight enjoyed her sandwich.
"Hm, and here I thought you were just going to admire me from afar all day," Twilight teased with a giggle.
"Oh, um, sorry, should I-?" Applejack asked, moving to stand back up until Twilight put a hand over hers, her amethyst eyes softly commanding Applejack to sit. "W-what do I even call you now?" Applejack asked with a small blush.
"In public, the same as always: Twilight. Or, in your case, Sugarcube," Twilight answered calmly. "But in private and in your mind, well, it's best if you just call me Goddess. I'm told worshippers feel compelled to be of the utmost respect to their patrons when accepted personally."
"Personally?" Applejack repeated, her mind stalling at that.
"What, do you think Celestia and Luna kiss every priest and priestess dedicated to them?" Twilight pointed out in amusement.
The farmmare blushed slightly at the idea and reminder of her literally divine moment with Twilight. "Sh-should we be talking about this in the open like this?" Applejack asked in concern.
"Oh, I'm sorry, do I embarrass you?" Twilight asked coyly.
"Nonononnonononono! Of course not, Goddess!" Applejack declared quickly, barely resisting the urge to prostate herself before Twilight. "If anything, you should be embarrassed of me, God-"
Twilight giggled, snorting into her hand as her shoulders and wings pulsed with laughter. "Oh, I can't believe I said that with a straight face! I would have so screwed that up a week ago," Twilight said, smiling softly at her worshipper. "I was only teasing, Applejack. I've been around Rarity and Cadence too much. Maybe Celestia too."
"O-oh, right," Applejack said with a crimson blush at her outburst, glancing around to find, amazingly, no one giving her odd looks. "What the hay?"
"Another perk of our relationship," Twilight informed in between licking her own fingers clean, one digit at a time. Applejack blushed harder at the sight that seemed more erotic to her than it was. "You know the phrase, "That is between a creature and their God?" Well, it's a bit literal for us. No one notices anything strange going on between a Goddess and her worshipper, unless I allow it or they already worship someone like you do. Not that I'm asking or anything, but you could be licking my feet under the table, and no one would notice you're under there."
Applejack shuddered at the image of herself licking Twilight's divine, purple feet. "T-then why shouldn't I call you Goddess now?" she inquired, trying to focus on anything else.
"Clever girl," Twilight answered softly. "You're still adjusting, Applejack. And I don't want you losing who you are if you fall into a more, shall we say, fanatical devotion to me."
That sobered Applejack up. "Tha-that can happen?" she asked, stunned; perhaps she shouldn't be.
"You know the feeling of me in your heart and soul, Jacqueline. How easy would it be to become addicted to that feeling, lost in the desire to appease and please the one who brought that feeling into your being?" Twilight asked in gentle warning. "It's not a huge risk, and most come back from it after dipping too far in. But as your Goddess, I want there to be as few heartaches as possible, especially those caused by me."
"I-it wouldn't be your fault, Godde-Twilight," Applejack assured. "That'd be-"
"Your weak heart?" Twilight guessed with an empty smile. "Celestia and Luna had heard similar assurances in the past. Just trust in me."
"Always," Applejack answered automatically.
"Good. Now, return to your duties, and then please report to my castle afterwards," Twilight instructed cheekily.
"Y-yes, Twilight!" Applejack saluted as she stood up immediately, scurrying back to her stand.
Twilight hummed as she left, sighing once the earth pony was out of ear shot. "Well, that went better than I thought it might. Luna warned me leg humping isn't that unusual," she recalled, blushing in embarrassment.
"Given how her brother acted under my magic, I'm a bit surprised myself."
Twilight scowled as she looked up at the empty chair before her. Or, empty to the naked eye. She could sense the male divinity siting there, just outside of mortal awareness. "Discord, to what do I owe the pleasure?" Twilight asked with her arms crossed.
"Lovely choice of words. Cady informed me of your little venture into Cult-Building," Discord answered, his invisible form leaning forward with a teasing smile.
"So, what, you're offering advice?" Twilight asked skeptically.
"Only on what not to do. Far be it from me to suggest how you want to be attended," Discord answered before pausing. Twilight shivered as she felt a touch of his power in the air. "And to make sure our little agreement is still in effect."
"I won't touch Fluttershy," Twilight answered bluntly as she calmed her nerves. "And just what do you think I should NOT do, exactly?"
"Stay away from the pink one for a long while, in terms of converting her," Discord answered in complete seriousness. "Trust me; I've seen ones similar to Pinkie Pie, in terms of enthusiasm, and she will convert half the town before you're ready."
Twilight stiffened at that. "I can't refute that I can see that being a distinct possibility," Twilight agreed before cocking her head. "I'm...surprised you haven't gone after her. Our agreement was only staying away from one specific pony each. And, well, I can see Pinkie Pie being happy as a Discordian."
"I'm considering it, but once you have this budding religion of yours under control, you might need her just to keep your loyal flock from getting too bored," Discord taunted, chuckling at her pout. "But I honestly might snatch her up. Other than that, you need to make up your mind on what you want do with Applejack."
Twilight glanced away uncertainly, giving no response.
"She's your first worshipper, so she'll be the one all the future ones look to as an example. Either as just a worshipper or as something a bit higher up the zealous food chain," Discord continued, giving her a knowing look. "And as much as we keep our cults separated on a day to day business, by virtue of worshipping one of us, they always become aware of the worshippers of other gods."
"At which point, due to us five being allies, we can't stop it if one of our worshippers wants to convert to one of the other four," Twilight answered, scowling. "How many did you steal from Celestia and Luna?" Discord gave her an insulted look and she knew she had crossed a line. "I'm sorry. That was…uncalled for."
"Yes, it was," Discord answered frankly. "I've overstayed my welcome, obviously. I left you a present in your castle: a bottle of "God-Tier Alcohol" as Cady put it."
"Thank you, Discord," Twilight said with a sigh. "And, truly, I didn't mean anything by it."
"I know you didn't," Discord said with an edge to his voice. "You're a smart and talented mare, Twilight, but you're still too young and stupid of a Goddess to know anything about that."
Twilight took the insult as she felt Discord leave. "I have got to stop antagonizing him without meaning to," Twilight murmured, rubbing a hand over her face.
Then she stopped as felt something; A pulse in her heart and in her soul.
Her magic flared as she made it impossible for anyone but the most powerful and talented to even hope to see through the illusion, let alone without her noticing.
Putting a hand to her heart, she pulled out a baseball sized orb of magic light.
Twilight smiled softly as she used her divine powers to soothe the soul this orb was tied to. "Don't worry; I'll come for you soon. Just, a little longer, so I know I'm doing this right," she whispered endearingly to the orb before placing it back within her heart.
She glanced at Applejack with an apologetic look that the mortal mare couldn't see. She felt a twinge of regret from her mortal perception of things. To Twilight the Mare, it felt like she was using her friend as a practice dummy for her true target. But Twilight the Goddess knew intrinsically that this was not true. She adored Applejack and cherished her as a worshipper. And like Cadence said, she just had to be herself as a Goddess to her followers, not put on some imposing or perfect mask about them.
She wasn't using Applejack, she was learning with her.
Learning who Twilight the Goddess really was.
And today, they'd learn a lot about that.
Timeskip
Applejack felt like Rarity right now. That was the only way she could describe it: the way the fashionista would describe the nervous excitement she imagined having of going to a royal amour's abode.
But Twilight was not Applejack's lover. She was her friend and her Goddess; why that made the nervousness and excitement all the more intense, she wasn't sure she wanted to know.
She hadn't realized she was already at the door until she heard herself knocking on it.
"Oh, hey Applejack!" Spike greeted, wearing a green hoody and brown shorts, along with a backpack.
"Spike? Ya going somewhere?" Applejack asked in surprise.
"Yeah, Fluttershy asked me to cabin-sit her place. She said she had something private to take care of," Spike answered as he put the pack on. "Good thing too, what with this 'impromptu sleepover' you and Twilight are having," he said with a cheeky smile.
"W-what's that look for?" Applejack asked with a guarded look.
"Oh, nothing. Just don't do anything in my room, please," he answered casually before walking away with a whistle.
"D-do anything?" Applejack repeated as she watched his retreating form, feeling her cheeks flush. 'Does he know? Would Twilight even let the little fella learn about this?'
"Of course he knows, Jacqueline."
She stiffened and melted a bit as a hand landed on her shoulder.
"Don't worry, no one has done anything with him yet. We gods have standards, after all, but he's too involved with my life to not be aware," Twilight said reassuringly.
"Go-Goddess," Applejack stuttered, feeling warmth emitting from the touch into her soul.
"Not here, My Jacqueline," Twilight said as she turned her around.
It was a haze, a blur after that, as they entered the crystalline castle. She was only vaguely aware as they passed the many halls and descended the stairs into a basement she didn't know Twilight had. She felt far away from herself, as if it was hard to believe she was in her Goddess's personal abode, despite having been in the castle many times.
"Here, Applejack, drink."
She heard the order and her body obeyed without another thought from herself.
She shook her head as everything suddenly became sharp, clear, and- "Oh Buck, I've been making a plum fool of myself," Applejack realized in shock, looking down to see an empty and ornate glass bottle in her hand. She looked up to see an amused Twilight staring at her. "Goddess, what did I just drink?" she asked curiously.
"Technically, me," Twilight answered, getting a blush from Applejack. The young goddess giggled before clarifying. "No, no, nothing like that. It's some of my divine magic in liquid form. An old trick Gods and Goddesses use to calm our new worshippers with more intense reactions."
"Oh, Wow, so that lovey-dovy subby feeling I got was natural?" Applejack asked with a small smile.
"Applejack, I'm literally hugging your soul at all times: of course it's natural!" Twilight assured as she sat down on her...altar?
Applejack looked around and realized that the room was some cross between a throne room and an altar of worship, all with purple-pink crystal walls and pillars. "What is this place?"
"There are more than a few names. It's a place that is- well, not OUTSIDE space and time, but just behind space and out of sync with time," Twilight answered thoughtfully.
"Goddess, have ya been hanging around with Discord?" Applejack deadpanned.
"Yes, but that's beside the point. It's, shall we say, my personal domain. Only another of the divine can get in here without my permission, and even then, I'm at my most powerful in here," Twilight explained with a bright smile. "I'm sure you're wondering what this is about?"
"I was assuming I was supposed to, um, well, pay my respects and, you know, serve ya," Applejack answered uncertainly.
"Indeed," Twilight agreed in slight amusement. "I'll be blunt, Applejack, I gave you that drink so you are in a perfectly clear head to answer a couple simple questions."
"Questions?" Applejack repeated, some part of her disappointed, but she crushed it down. "I'll answer as best I can, Goddess, but I'm not sure what help I'll be."
"The questions are about you, My Jacqueline," Twilight assured calmly. "First and most importantly: How are you feeling? Are you at all bothered by how our bond has affected you?"
"Bothered? No, no, Goddess! Well, I wish I wasn't all fidgety and, um, kind of Twilight-crazed like I have been, but I think you said that I'll get over that if I'm strong enough?" Applejack answered with a hopeful smile.
"Yes, that is right, Jacqueline. But you forgot the other question," Twilight reminded.
"Oh, right. It's just- Shucks, I don't know what to say!" Applejack said, despite smiling a very stupid smile and blushing intensely. "I-I like it, Goddess. I've been happier ever since ya accepted me. Even with this taking the buzz off and making me realize what a fool I've been acting as, it's not like I want ya to take it back or anything."
"So, do you still want to worship me then?" Twilight asked invitingly.
Applejack paused, looking up at her with a wide eyed look. "How, Goddess?" she asked, her throat instantly dry.
Twilight beckoned her forth with a finger. Applejack approached the altar and felt a great instinct and need overwhelm her as she came before Twilight.
She fell to her knees, hands grasping the edge of the altar like a lost child, looking up at the Alicorn with wanting, worshipful eyes.
Twilight cupped her cheek and gently stroked her hair. "How about you show me what you think worshipping me means, and we'll start from there," she offered indulgently.
Applejack swallowed deeply as a new feeling came over her. Her mind wasn't hazed this time; it was hyperaware, completely focused. Her eyes trailed down the soft curves of Twilight's body, down her lovely legs. With reverence, she took her Goddess's right leg in her hands, grasping just below the knee and above the ankle. Applejack took a deep breath through her nose as she descended down the limb, taking the heavenly scent into herself. At last, she came to Twilight's bare and beautiful feet. Only the barest of uncleanliness marred its perfection.
Sinfully too much.
Without hesitation, she brought her lips to the bridge of her foot. She kissed down, slowly and repeatedly, before she began to lick and cleanse the foot with her saliva. She felt her body vibrate with unquenched desire as the taste of her Goddess flooded her mouth, completely overriding the taste of the dirt she removed from Twilight's feet.
"Is this all you desire?" Twilight's soothing voice came to her like the song of a siren. "Is lapping at my feet enough for you, My Jacqueline?"
She looked up at her, nuzzling her cheek into her own saliva. "Is it enough for you, Goddess? Do you desire more services than this of me?" she asked in a strange, loving contradiction of longing and contentment.
"From most anypony else, I might say this is enough," Twilight answered with a giggle that was like all the bells of paradise. "But of my dear friend, there is more I would desire if she were willing."
"What do you wish of me, Goddess Twilight?" Applejack asked, looking all too much like a happy dog, staring up at her owner.
Twilight's smile morphed into a small smirk as she motioned her worshiper to rise. Like a jack-in-the-box, she was instantly on her feet and at attention. Twilight stood up and cupped both of Applejack's cheeks. The farmmare was slightly confused and disappointed when she felt a rush of magic through the Alicorn's hands, robbing her mouth of the taste of Twilight's feet. But her attention was brought fully to her patron as Twilight leaned forward.
"Even a Goddess has her needs at times, Jacqueline, especially a young one like me," Twilight informed softly in her ear, "If you permit me, if you will give even that to me, I would have your body, Jacqueline Apple."
Applejack's eyes went wide at that. She could barely breathe and didn't even think. Before, sleeping with Twilight sounded like some idle fantasy. Now it was something she didn't entirely feel worthy of. Still, she could only bring herself to ask the one thing she needed to know, "Do...do I have to "formally ask" you again?" She asked, licking her lips.
"No. A simple nod is all I need," Twilight assured with a knowing tone.
Applejack nodded without hesitation.
In return, Twilight wasted no time either; she captured Applejack's lips in a kiss. This one was filled with desire and passion, Twilight's tongue ravaging her worshipper's, whose own tongue couldn't even hope to fight back. The Alicorn grasped Applejack's head firmly, pulling her deeper into the kiss. Her other hand circled around the farmmare's waist before pulling into a deep dip, never breaking the kiss.
At that moment, Applejack could have died one-hundred percent happy. The taste of her Goddess bombarded her mouth, and her entire body ablaze for her slightest touch. Truly, feeling this much desire and being so desired, Applejack couldn't imagine a greater happiness.
But Twilight was just getting started.
"My Goddess, please, make use of me," Applejack begged, panting from her mortal need to breathe.
"Oh, I will, My Jacqueline."
She was faintly aware that she was now lying on the altar with Twilight straddling her. At some point, both of their clothes had been teleported away by Twilight. Thus, the sight above her was of her Goddess's bare bosom, her luscious tits on full display with perky nipples fully pointed and alert. And above her own bare nether regions was Twilight's Holy Chalice.
Applejack reached up to please her, only to find that she couldn't. Looking up, she realized that shackles and chains of pure purple magic now held her limbs bound to the altar.
Twilight giggled, redirecting Applejack's attention. The Goddess leaned down and whispered sensually into the bound mare's ear. "It's my first time, Applejack."
The farmer had a hard time believing that, swallowing thickly in anticipation.
"But being a Goddess gives me certain...instincts into such things. I'll try not to wear you out, too much."
Applejack felt her body tingle at those words as Twilight seized a perky, mortal nipple in her mouth. The ascended mare suckled and nipped ever so delicately, as her tongue flicked the nub and danced around the areola. She grinned as she felt her worshipper arch her back out, further pushing the breasts against her mouth.
She needed more attention, it seemed.
The farmmare felt two, literally magical fingers invade her depths, stroking her inner walls. Her limbs instinctively bucked in ever growing want, to embrace her patron and reciprocate her affections, but the proud muscles of her life of toil were powerless before the bounds of her Goddess's magic.
"Goddess! Oh, please! I need- I need-Oh bucking Tartarus I need ya!" Applejack cried out desperately.
As if answering her prayers, Applejack gasped at the sensation in her marehood. The fingers felt as if they had lengthened, grown…like they were filling her.
Twilight smirked, pulling back only to attend to Applejack's other breast, fondling the flesh mound a little roughly as she did. The magic coating around her fingers were much like a dildo now for Applejack. She was not surprised to find a lack of hymen on the virgin mare. Working in fields was liable to cause an accident every now and again. Still, she was inexperienced at this- both in general and in this specific technique. So this was an excellent time to experiment.
Applejack grunted rhythmically as the digits pumped in and out of her body, eyes nearly in the back of her head, before nearly jumping in alarm as she felt the shape shorten and widen as Twilight separated the fingers into a v-shape. The depth was short, but stretched her walls near their limit. "W-wha are ya doin, Goddess?" Applejack asked in confusion, through her lust.
Twilight just eye smiled up at her, sending a soothing feeling through her soul as the magic thinned and lengthened to plunge deep into her depths again. Applejack's tongue rolled out briefly as she went cross-eyed from the strange, changing sensations. Her body covered with sweat, she practically humped the fingers in a primal quest for relief.
Twilight's thumb gave it to her, pressing down on her clit with a zap of magic.
Applejack's body tensed harshly as the orgasm overcame her body, rippling as lovely waves through her.
"That was...incredible."
She laid there in bliss before realizing something important; something too important to just enjoy this moment. She lifted her head up and furrowed her brow at an amused Twilight, chin resting in her hand just above Applejack's cleavage.
"But I didn't pleasure ya any, Goddess."
Twilight switched between smirking and smiling several times, bringing up her hand, covered in Applejack's juices before licking it away…slowly, deliberately, and never breaking eye contact. Popping a finger from her mouth, she addressed the question.
"Don't worry; we have plenty of time to deal with that, My Jacqueline."
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