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		Description

Celestia invites Twilight for an intimate dinner, with friends.
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		First Course



	“I’m here, Princess Celestia,” said Twilight, nervously in the darkened room, “what did you want to see me for?”
“Ah, Twilight, my prize pupil. Today I have something... special for you. Just a friendly dinner between teacher and pupil. Walk this way and I will introduce you to your meal.” Celestia smiled, trotting up to the lavender unicorn, nuzzling her gently and softly. Twilight relaxed, momentarily, but the strangeness of the situation still put her on edge.
“Introduce me? Th-that’s a funny way to put it... ” Twilight’s voice trailed off as she neared a table, on which was a large silver platter with a lid.
“Oh, introduce is just the right word, dear Twilight, because this is no ordinary feast. Today you will learn about The Ascension Ritual... and to prepare for it, you must dine on... ”
“Applejack!” cried Twilight, as the lid was lifted off by Celestia’s magic, for there under the sterling silver service was a hog-tied Applejack with one of her own apples in her mouth. She was looking forlornly at Twilight, and appeared to be basted with... some sort of sauce. Probably barbeque. “Is this a joke, Celestia?”
“Oh it's no joke, my dear Twilight,” Celestia bent and licked the flank of the orange pony, smacking her lips appreciatively, “if you are to take your rightful place by my side with my dear little sister Luna, this is something you simply must do.”
“But... but... she’s my friend.” Twilight shivered apprehensively. The bound pony sure smelled good, but... Applejack was her friend!
“That makes it all the sweeter. Do not worry, I offered her something she couldn’t turn down, her family will be safe for generations and she will forever be a part of you, isn’t that right, Applejack?” Celestia popped the apple out of the pony’s mouth and Applejack looked up,
“Su-sugarcube, please, you ha-have to give me this. She explained everything, she’s gonna fix Granny Smith’s hip and make Big Mac and little Apple Bloom financially secure, all you gotta do is... ulp... eat me, whole.”
“I can’t do that!” shouted Twilight, stepping backwards, where she was blocked by two pegasus guards who had appeared from seemingly nowhere.
“Oh but you can, the spell is quite easy. Here, I’ll show you, I know you have a penchant for copying spells you see. Guard, attend me!”
Celestia barked her orders at one of the pegasus guards, who fearfully removed his armor at his mistress’ bidding, before approaching the winged unicorn goddess and closing his eyes. She cast a spell then, one that reverberated around the room and set Twilight’s sex to tingling with a strange lust. Twilight found her own horn answering the summons and she cast the exact same spell on herself and Applejack, the latter shivered in the pulse of magic that went through her.
“Mmmm, I love this next bit. I don’t need to do it any more, but... once in a while the urge overtakes me. Bend forwards now, dear pegasus, that’s right... ”
Celestia kissed the trembling pegasus on the lips, her tongue slathering over his face and down his neck. He grew wet and slick with her saliva, shaking in the cool room but not from the temperature. Celestia started at his nose, opening her mouth wide, then wider, impossibly wide, and pushed her muzzle along the startled pony’s nose and up. Seemingly in seconds she had enveloped him up to his eyes which were now wide with fear, but she didn’t stop there. He tried to back away but only ended up backing himself into a corner, where the voracious predator princess proceeded to swallow her prey. She continued pushing, and the stallion now was wriggling around with his ears poking out between her jowls, but even those disappeared into her great, pristine white maw as she swallowed powerfully. Her muzzle and neck bulged obscenely as the pony’s head slid down it. Twilight could see the outline imprinting the skin of her teacher as it stretched and distorted.
Surely she couldn’t? Thought Twilight to herself, but she thought wrong. Somehow, the head and neck of the struggling pegasus were entering Celestia’s stomach, her normally svelte sides bulging out, as she started on the hooves. They kicked forwards, trying to pull his body out, but that was his fatal mistake. She caught them with her tongue, wrapping them around with the sinuously long tentacular appendage, and opening even wider to accept his shoulders. Twilight could hardly understand it, her teacher’s bottom jaw was on the floor and her upper jaw was a couple of feet above it, and around it, stretched impossibly tight, was the circle of her mouth, tongue snaking out to pull at the now only weakly-kicking pegasus’ carcass sliding obscenely easily into her belly.
His wings were next, once she had progressed beyond his broad shoulders. They flapped a few times weakly in a vain, renewed attempt at escape, but it was clear he was going down. she lunged, once, twice, three times - each time throwing her head back and the body in the air a little. It seemed to help with her meal, as she was now up to the base of his turgid pony-cock, which shot it’s load reflexively onto her body before bending backwards as those powerful muscles just kept on swallowing, relentlessly.
In moments, the struggling hind legs and the tail were the last things of the once-proud pegasus visible and then even they disappeared down the rapidly-contracting gullet of the now huge and grossly-extended princess’ shape.
“Mmmmm,” she said, her own equine juices pooling around her nether regions as she flopped on her side, feebly fighting form of the pony pushing himself inside her belly, his struggles growing weaker until they stopped, “I do so love it when they go down fighting, but, dear Twilight, I think you should start with Applejack’s hind quarters so you can both enjoy yourselves this time. Come now, I know you want to feel your friend inside you. Take a little taste, start with her hooves...”

	
		Mane Course



Twilight gulped as she looked at her friend. "Princess, I..."
"Oh, come now," Princess Celestia smiled. The alicorn moved further away to lay down on the royal cushions, eager to work off her repast. "Just look at her, Twilight, so plump and juicy. I bet she tastes of those apples she grows. They are, you know."
"Th-they are what, Princess?"
"They are what they eat. A delicious-looking filly like Applejack?" Celestia was almost salivating. "Why, can't you already imagine it? Sweet and tart and juicy..."
Twilight swallowed again. The princess' words were... exciting her. She tingled, almost. She smacked her lips and drew a hoof across her muzzle. It came back wet with saliva.
"Oh, yes, Twilight! I can see you want to."
"Go on, Twi, it's alright... Granny kin look after Big Mac an' Apple Bloom. Ah don't mind none. Ah'll be with you, always. Yer mah best friend, Twilight. Please do this for me? For the Apple family?"
Twilight could hardly resist. Almost without thinking about it, her tongue lapped out. It rasped across the bottom of Applejack's hoof. Twilight shuddered. Her friend... tasted good. She wanted more. More. MORE!
"Mmm," moaned Celestia, flapping her wings as she got herself comfortable. "That's right, my student. The first one is always the best, and I'm so glad to share it with you. She wants this, you want this. You can't lie to Honesty and you can't lie to yourself... come on now, both hooves..."
Twilight turned to look at her teacher apprehensively. The diarch was leaning back, caressing her stomach. Twilight could still see, faintly, the outline of hooves and wings as the princess' reluctant meal still fought in vain to escape. Celestia almost purred as she stretched a wingtip down between her own hind legs, a forehoof running across her own belly. "Oh I do so love the live ones," murmured Celestia absent-mindedly.
Twilight fought to keep her own emotions under control, the languid sensuality of her teacher, running her limbs all across that taught, swollen belly... it brought back memories of when, as a foal, she had nuzzled up against her teacher's hind legs when scared in the night. So close to a predator... now, the thought aroused her. And it aroused her more as the filly realized she was the predator.
"You... you sure you want this, AJ?" whispered Twilight.
"More'n anythin', Twi, just so's my kith an' kin are well to do."
Twilight made up her mind, and moved forwards. She nuzzled her friend in the cowpony's luxuriously-cushioned yet taut and firm buttocks. The earthpony was strong, muscular, and did indeed smell of apples. Apples and hay, realized Twilight, as her intruding muzzle eased itself under her friend's flowing tail.
Applejack gasped, and lifted her blonde strands free of her nether-regions so the lavender unicorn had easier access. She twitched eagerly, like Twilight was a stallion who wanted to rut her, and was rewarded with the scrape of a rough tongue against her most private, moist lips.
"Ah! Twi, that's... oh Twilight..."
Twilight licked again. And again. And again. The orange earthpony was wet, now, wet as any mare in heat ever was. Twilight's seeking tongue basted the pony with her own dripping love-juices, plunging as it did deeper and deeper into the velvety crevices of desire. Celestia watched, spellbound, as Twilight kissed and fondled Applejack's hind hooves. It looked like they were the most intimate of lovers, and perhaps they were, but Twilight's real objective was clear.
Slowly, Twilight was easing her friend's extremities in and out of her maw. It stretched wider and wider as Twilight bobbed her head back and forth, caressing those silken fetlocks with her tongue and lips. All the while, Applejack shuddered and gasped, deep in the throes of a powerful orgasm as the unicorn fellated her with that thick, red tongue and lightly pierced her love tunnel with that delicate horn.
Lunging forwards, Twilight twisted her head until, somehow, she had both hind hooves in her muzzle at once. Applejack stretched, slowly, and wriggled side to side as she felt that muzzle slide slowly up against her buttocks. Inch by implacable inch, the orange pony plunged deeper into Twilight's irresistible maw. Gasping in surprise, she felt Twilight penetrate her sex with her tongue, the thick muscle plunging deeper into her innards than ever before as her mare-cream gushed out. Slick and wet from the expulsion of love-fluids, Applejack felt Twilight's maw close over her back, tail bent double and falling across her withers.
"That's it, honey, take me all in. Eat me, Twilight, make me a part of y'all ferever."
Like a snake, Twilight found her body pulling the pony further inside with every beating pulse of her heart. She found herself lunging forwards time and again to swallow another inch or two, until - stretched to what felt like bursting point - Twilight had the entire hind quarters of Applejack buried within her body. She didn't know how she could breath, as the earthpony's hind legs were already sloshing their way down into her stomach, and the great muscular barrel of the pony's chest filled her mouth and neck.
Still, though, still the unicorn swallowed. The two great, powerful shoulders eased in one by one, and Twilight found it easier and easier to take more of her prey in.
"I... I love you, Twilight," called Applejack, as her head disappeared into Twilight's throat, golden locks covering her face. Applejack's stetson fell to the floor as Twilight snapped her muzzle shut one, twice, three times over the cowpony's two front hooves... and then Applejack was gone.
Twilight slumped to the floor, breathing heavily. She felt so... so... so full! She caressed herself with a hoof, much as her teacher had. Applejack was within her, now, nestled safely under her ribs in her belly. It bulged obscenely, tight and misshapen as the meal that had once been a pony slowly settled within.
"Oh, my student," cooed Celestia, "how was your first meal?"
"Celestia, it was..." Twilight fought to find the words. She burped, blushing, as she crawled across the floor towards her mentor.
"Special?"
"Special," Twilight agreed.
Celestia caressed the unicorn lightly, before kissing her on the nose. "Sleep now, little one, for the next meal promises to be even more special."
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