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		Description

(NOTE:  Good end story.  Sorry bad end fans, you'll have to get your jollies elsewhere.)
Twilight needs to experiment her newfound hypnotic ability (not to mention test out her "new body").  Fortunately, she finds a subject in her good friend Applejack.  The earth pony will experience a magical journey deep down into new experiences, but she doesn't know that...
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	Twilight finished up her report on Fluttershy. The test of her lamia abilities had revealed much, both about Twilight and about Fluttershy. However, a good scientist knows that good data requires a lot of good, varied test subjects. She had sent a note saying for Applejack to come over today. It was the winter time, and Twilight knew there were no big responsibilities that she would be stealing Applejack from. She could have her for the rest of the day without worry.
The door to Twilight's library swung open, as a chilled wind swept the foyer before the pony who opened it nearly slammed it shut. "hooooo-e! It's colder than a Cider Fridge out there!" With a shiver, she removed the scarf from around her and hung it on a nearby rack, kicking her boots off before finally stepping closer inside.
"Twilight? Ya in here sugarcube? Ah got yer letter, an' the rest of mah day is pretty open!"
"Applejack! Welcome!" Twilight said poking her head out of the kitchen.  "Are you ready to help me push forwards the boundaries of science?" she said, keeping her snake tail well hidden from view. Applejack would require a more "delicate" approach. She'd probably be too headstrong to just willingly submit like Fluttershy did. The apple mare would need to be convinced, and the gears turned in Twilight's mind on how best to approach this. Still, she was used to her new form, and she just took another swig of the potion to extend the transformation again.  She wasn't embarrassed of it in the slightest.
Applejack raised an eyebrow. "Uh, sure, ah guess... Dunno what you'd need me for. Ah'm not really an expert on any of this science mumbo jumbo," she said, starting to trot towards the kitchen. "Ah talked to Fluttershy earlier, by the way. She said she couldn't tell me much 'bout this cuz it would mess with the control group er some mumbo jumbo... Ah think yer nerdiness rubbed off on that gal a bit." She said with a chuckle.
Twilight snickered. Yeah, she definitely "rubbed off" on Fluttershy that night. Twilight recollected how lovely Fluttershy looked while she was happily blank, and for a moment pictured what Applejack would look like the same way.
"Come on in, help yourself to some snacks. I have a fire going so it's nice and cozy here."
Twilight's heart rushed, this would be the do or die moment. She had to be as smooth as possible. Rather than letting Applejack discover her transformation later, Twilight slithered out from the kitchen entrance, proudly displaying her mighty form as she laid down by the fireplace in the main room.
"If it gets in the way, just step over it, I don't mind."
"Sure thing Twi." she smiled at her friend as if nothing was wrong, moving forward a few more steps before freezing mid walk and scrunching her face up, double taking her friend before jumping back like a cat. "Sweet Celestia Twilight, what in tarnation happened to you?!"
Twilight turned to Applejack with a faux inquisitive look.  "Come on AJ, I know earth ponies aren't used to magic, but don't tell me that you've never seen a shapeshifting spell in your life?"
The purple mare curled herself up into a bed of coils. 
"Besides," she continued, "This was kind of the thing I needed your help with."
Applejack shook her head. "Ah've seen plenty of transformation spells, but that doesn't mean they don't catch me off guard. 'Sides, never really liked snakes... Varmits never sat well with me. So sly n' sneaky..." 
She shook her head, knowing she was getting on a tangent. "Sorry hun. Ah trust you know what yer doin'. But ah still don't get why you need me..."
Sly and sneaky...perhaps there was some truth to Applejack's words, Twilight thought to herself.
"I dunno, it's actually kind of nice. It's like I can make a bed for myself anywhere," Twilight said. "But, the whole cold blooded thing does keep me indoors.  Besides," Twilight continued, "I need another pony for an experiment. Fluttershy helped me get some data about this new form, but there was one bit that was intriguing. When she looked into my eyes, she could see her cutie mark. I was just wondering if the reflection just looked like butterflies or if they reflect the destiny of the pony looking into them."
Applejack tilted her head in curiosity at what Fluttershy saw. "That's funny hun... I've looked ya in the eyes plenty since ah got here. Even then that's... Certainly an interestin' thing to see in a pony's eyes, or even a snake's..."
"Well," Twilight asked, "do you see apples? Fluttershy said it was really faint. Maybe if you came closer. Why don't you get a treat from the kitchen and join me over here. Besides, I have a lot more experiments besides this one. I would tell you, but I think knowing what they are might influence the results. It's nothing big though. I would just really appreciate the help. If you're uncomfortable, I can get another pony over here and do the experiments some other time."
Twilight desperately hoped that Applejack would lower her guard a bit; she wasn't very good at manipulation, especially such a headstrong pony as Applejack.
"Ya seem a bit... Jumpy Twi." Applejack said, lowering her eyelids and looking at her suspiciously.
"...Well alright ah guess. So long as you're not lyin' to me or anythin'." She said, trotting into the kitchen. "Thanks fer making the treats... Be back in a jiff."
"Hey, you're the one who asked!" Twilight yelled.
Twilight scooted herself over nearer to the fire. Though, scooting turned into the mass that was Twilight's body tumbling over itself and the purple mare strained to move even a single inch.  She sighed and gave up. This snake body couldn't move horizontally for a hill of beans, and she didn't feel like unraveling her bed and recoiling herself up a few inches away. Having failed in her efforts, Twilight just shot a fireball from her horn into the fireplace, making the flames grow in a burst. It was a spell she spent so much time learning, only to find out a magic beam is much easier to cast AND use. But, it still came in handy for times like this. 
Crossing her forelimbs, Twilight pouted a bit. It would take a serious amount of effort to bedazzle Applejack, a LOT more than Fluttershy, it seems. She closed her eyes to collect her thoughts and ponder her next move.  Applejack returned only moments later, carrying a plate with a single slice of apple pie resting on top. It made sense that she would go for the pie above all else, to be frank.
Placing it down by the fireplace and taking a hearty bite out of it, Applejack looked up at Twilight with half-lidded eyes. "Mrhkeh Twerle-" she took a moment to swallow her meal, then spoke again. "Alright Twilight... Ah'm still thinking there's somethin' yer not tellin' me here, but ah guess I just gotta trust yer not lying ta me."
Twilight looked at the slice of apple pie hungrily. She had eaten beforehand, though, and she had noticed that her saddles were beginning to fit a little tighter than she remembered. Twilight had strong willpower to resist the temptation of the apple treat, but would the apple had the will to resist the temptation of Twilight's treat?
"Listen, Applejack," Twilight said as she squirmed her way into a cozier position in her coil bed, "you're one of my best friends. We've been through so much together, whatever I'd do to you, I'd never harm you in any way, ever."
Twilight hoped that in the back of her mind that she'd still be able to test Applejack's natural resistance, even though she was earning the cowpony's trust the conventional way.
"I'll tell you what, why don't you finish that slice of pie, and then we'll begin. The sooner we start, the sooner we can enjoy the rest of the evening."
Applejack sighed and shook her head. "Yeah, yeah, Ah know Sugarcube... It's just a bit unsettling is all." She looked back over at her and smiled. "Ah'm still pretty wary of whatever it is yer planning... If anythin'. But ah guess I'll just take yer word for it. Sorry for bein' so stubborn."
Applejack looked down at the slice and licked her lips. "Heh... Don't mind if ah do." She dug down into the slice eagerly, finishing it within seconds and rising back up with a satisfied sigh. "Not bad, hun! Pretty darn good pie."
"Oh, you think so?" Twilight said gleefully. "I made it myself. Sure, the first 5 attempts caught fire (one of them OUTSIDE the oven, how does that even happen?), but I think I got the hang of it." It seemed like even Twilight's little snake tail was wagging with glee.
"Don't worry about the wariness, AJ. In fact, it's kinda part of the test. I mean, you and Fluttershy are very different pony's psychologically." 
Twilight levitated the the dirty plate in the kitchen and deftly set it on the sink. She knew the path by heart; Twilight loved her snacks enough that she could lift dirty plates into the kitchen from all the way from the top floor. After hearing the soft clink of ceramic hitting the marble basin, Twilight turned to Applejack and extended a length of her serpentine form to form a seat in front of her living throne.
"Come closer, Applejack, sit down. It's quite soft, I assure you."
Applejack looked down at the seat Twilight offered her and cautiously sat down on it. Her shuffles after resting her flank was a sign that she wasn't as comfortable as Twilight may have hoped. "It's uh, nice and all, but to be honest ah can't get the thought outta mah head that ah'm technecally sitting on one of mah best friends." She said with a small, akward chuckle.
Twilight held back the urge to laugh; Applejack sitting on her scales kind of tickled.
"Applejack, think nothing of it. What's the good of all this extra mass if I can't use it once in a while?"
Twilight rose from her scaly seat and hovered closer to Applejack's face. Closer and closer she approached, until Twilight was so close that she could feel Applejack's steady breathing on her snout. 
"Relax, Applejack."
She looked into Applejack's eyes, but without triggering her hypnotic spell. She wanted to not come at the poor earth pony all at once. No, Twilight anticipated that Applejack would be difficult to entrance, and she required a more delicate, gentle approach.
"Look into my eyes, Applejack. Look deeply, and, tell me, what do you see?" Twilight whispered.
Applejack revved back almost instinctively when Twilight approached her in the strange way that she did, but tried to stay firm and sit normally as Twilight got rather uncomfortably close to her own face.
All she could see was Twilight's eyes, but despite them engulfing the entirety of her vision she didn't see anything out of the ordinary. No butterflies or cutie marks or anything... Just Twilight's deep purple eyes.
"...Ah don't see a darn thing, Twilight. And frankly it's hard to relax when yer inches from mah face and whisperin' like that..." She sighed. "...But ah'll keep lookin' and try to ease up a bit ah guess."
"It's okay, Applejack, just keep looking."
Yes, it would all be okay for Applejack in a moment.
Twilight took a deep breath, gathering all of her willpower and focusing it all into one microcosm in her mind. It was like a dam, ready to burst forth from within her, unbeknownst to the simple pony that sat mere inches from Twilight's face. With a single blink, enchanting color erupted from Twilight's pupils as she directed the intense will like it was an unstoppable flood poised to wash away everything in its path.
"Now what do you see?" the purple mare asked.
Her friend's eyes were doing something, that much was certain. A swirling lightshow of colors bursted from the snakepony's eyes and caught Applejack completely off guard. "W-whoa now, yer eyes are definately doin' something Sugarcube..." She said, quinting at then for a moment. "Don't know what to make of all these colors... They're kinda... Pretty though..."
Twilight was genuinely surprised. While Fluttershy had instantly succumbed to the serpentine spell, Applejack was holding up very well. The orange pony was obviously astounded by the amazing colors, yet she seemed fully conscious; Applejack's speech wasn't quite forced yet, and her beautiful green eyes failed to reflect the spirals. Twilight was extremely curious if Applejack's strong will would allow her to resist, if even a little.
"Applejack," Twilight said with her voice resuming it's authoritative tone from her concentration, "I want you to try looking away."
"...H-huh? O-oh, look away? Y-yeah... sure hun..." Applejack replied in a rather monotone way, for reasons obvious to Twilight. Applejack's eyelids noticeably twitched for a few moments as grunts of annoyance leaked from her mouth. It was clearly an extremely strenuous task for her, but after a few seconds she managed to rip her eyes away with a powerful jerk, so much so that she actually lost her balance on Twilight's psuedo-chair and fell back onto the floor below.
Twilight clapped her hooves together in delight, oblivious to her friend's fall.
"Wow, Applejack, I'm impressed. When Fluttershy participated in the experiment, she started drooling almost immediately. Can you believe that?" Twilight levitated a parchment and pen over to her. "This is going straight in my notes. I knew that testing more ponies would be worthwhile!"
Twilight made a few more quick scribbles, then magically set down her writing materials back on the desk. "Alright," she continued, "time to get up and proceed with the experiment. There will be time for napping later." Twilight couldn't help but grin. That time would be coming very soon for the earth pony.
Applejack slowly made her way back to her 'chair', rubbing her head and straightening out her hat. She didn't really catch what Twilight just said... In fact, she didn't seem to 'catch' anything that happened within the last minute or so. Did she fall asleep? No, that wasn't it.
"...Huh? Oh uh, yeah, sure, experiment thingy er... Whatever." She mumbled in an almost confused way, haphazardly responding to Twilight as she tried to get a grip on her own consiousness and thoughts.  Once Applejack had resumed sitting on her friend's thick, meaty tail, Twilight once again drew her face close to Applejack's.
"Alright, now for step 2 of the experiment. Would you look into my eyes again, Applejack?" Twilight said, once again bombarding Applejack with her hypnotic spell. She needed to take this chance before Applejack recollected her thoughts. It doesn't count as saying no if she's a mindless little doll before she gets a chance to, right? Twilight didn't feel too bad about it; Applejack would indeed enjoy this. Oh, she'd MAKE her enjoy this.
"Uh, can you repeat that S....sssugarcuuuube..." Her ability to speak once again began to slowly deteriorate when she opened her eyes to fall right into Twilight's gaze once again. "N-nugh... W-what's all this about, t...Twilight...?" She managed to choak out, eyes widening as her pupils seemed to quiver, resisting the urge to make way for the incredible barrage of colors...
"Hmm, oh, nothing AJ. Just relax." Twilight spoke of her mental invasion like it was absolutely nothing. A strong willed pony might have been able to resist the initial assault, but, like the shy pegasus before her, it would appear that Applejack would soon fall into a state of trance that would leave her mind and body utterly vulnerable. It was enough to almost make Twilight drool, but she'd remain professional during this experience. After all, it was a controlled experiment with a clear goal. Failing to resist temptation might invalidate the study outright. She had already spent two hours bossing around Spike on how to write it; she had put too much effort in to let that all go to waste now.
"R...relax...?" She murmured, breathing heavily several times before the nail in her coffin started to get sealed: her eyes broke out into a direct mirror of Twilight's, as Applejack's body seemed to loosen up slightly. "Y-yeah... Maybe Ah need to relax...."
Applejack was doing exactly as expected.   "There, now that's a good little pony," Twilight said. She decided to raise herself up a bit for extra intimidation factor, and accidentally bumped into Applejack's hat. Twilight took a moment, and then decided that removing the hat probably wouldn't affect the results of the experiment. Probably. She shrugged; it would be a footnote in the paper, and the the review committee could decide. She was originally going to levitate the hat off, but at the last minute thought to opt for a more...authentic experience.
"Hold still," Twilight commanded as she willed the tip of her snake tail to uncurl and slither towards the unwitting Applejack. Reaching AJ's backside, Twilight's tailed crawled upwards, crossing the vast expanse of the length of snake that Applejack was making a seat out of and up the earth pony's croup, making contact at the base of her tail and worming upwards from there along Applejack's spine.
Applejack did exactly as she was told and didn't even so much as twitch from her current position, staring into Twilight's eyes with her mouth dangling open, only just reaching the point of the trance that Fluttershy herself started at. She noticeably shivered as Twilight's tail slid up her spine, but she still did not move.  As Twilight continued to gaze into the eyes of the rapidly declining pony before her, her tail continued weaving its way up the contours of Applejack's back. Slowly it climbed, past her haunches, along her muscular, trunk-like neck, before finally brushing Applejack's stringy dirty blonde mane out of the way and slipping under the mare's precious hat. With an agile flick, Twilight's tail threw off Applejack's hat onto the nearby mantle.
"That's better, now isn't it?" Twilight said as the tip of her tail now began to lightly give attention to Applejack's ear, flicking the tip and trailing down to its base before the scaly appendage shallowly darted inside of the aural canal before reversing the process.  In any normal instance, Applejack would have felt practically violated by her hat getting taken off; she hardly ever took the darn thing off, even when she was alone. But, in this instance, she didn't even react.
"T-that's... b-better..." Applejack repeated, moaning slightly. Her ear twitched several times as Twilight played with it, before the mare's eyes opened wider in shock as it suddenly darted its way inside. "N-ngh..."
Twilight chuckled. It seems like she had hit a weakness in this little pony. 
"Like your ear being played with, huh AJ? Listen carefully: I want you to focus on your ears for just a moment. The more I touch your ears, the deeper you will fall into trance. Each touch, each stroke, let them send waves of relaxation and pleasure across your body."
As Twilight's tail remained teasing Applejack's left ear with it's tantalizing motions, the purple pony noticed that Applejack's right ear was embarrassingly naked. Twilight thought this would be a great time to test to see if a pony can be pushed further into trance with stimuli even if they weren't directly looking into her eyes. Breaking eye contact and turning off her hypnosis for now, Twilight moved her face closer to Applejack's bare ear. While her tail serviced one ear, Twilight brushed against the other with her snout, kissing it, licking it, and even taking it into her own mouth for gentle bites.
Applejack showed no signs of waking up, even as Twilight broke eye contact. The words the mare spoke to her, fittingly enough, dripped through her ear canal only to be soaked up by her mind. She lost feeling in most of her body... but it only made her feel more relaxed.   However, the ear the Twilight flicked with her tail suddenly felt incredibly sensitive, flicking more and more as it reacted to her scaley touch. Before she could even begin to enjoy the feeling, she suddenly felt an even more exhilarating tingle on her other ear. Twilight's hot breath enveloped it, giving her a warm feeling that made her entire body shiver despite the loss of feeling it had. "mmm...mmmnfh....~"
Twilight continued her aural (and oral) assault on Applejack's senses, making sure to keep her own instincts in check to prevent herself from going nuts on the poor little pony. 
"That's it," Twilight took a break in between her licks to speak directly into Applejack's ear quiet, gentle voice. Another kiss. "Deeper...deeper..."
As Twilight's brainwashing continued, she couldn't help but notice Applejack's dirty blonde mane. She rarely got to see the cowpony without her hat, and NEVER up this close. It looked tough and stringy, like the mane of a pony who gave it no attention beyond the normal shampooing. As Twilight's snout danced around AJ's ear, she could almost swear that the faint scent of apples wafted from it.
The tingle of Twilight's gentle voice was pure music to Applejack's already vulnerable ears, causing the normally reserved cowpony's cheeks to ignite without hesitation. "Y-yes... Deeper... Ah must go deeper..." she mumbled to herself, letting out a content sigh as Twilight continued to worship her ear.
Applejack's ear was drenched in Twilight's warm saliva at this point, the matted fur on and around it darkening from the liquid. Twilight stopped her stopped her treatment, but let her tail continue playing with Applejack's floppy ear some more, willing it to give an occasional stroke of Applejack's wiry mane in addition to its current duties. Giving AJ's ear one final kiss, Twilight hovered once more in front of the earth pony's face, blasting her mind directly with spirals.
"How do you feel, Applejack?" she inquired.
"Ah... amazin'... S-sleepy... a-and amazin'..." Applejack replied blankly, her relaxed eyelids stretching open again as Twilight once again assaulted her mind with colors.
Applejack was noticeably deeper this time; this would definitely be going into Twilight's notes. Perhaps in the next experiment, she'd just "kick off" the hypnosis with eye contact and then see if the pony could be brought to total trance from touch and sound alone.
"Good, Applejack. It's always good to go deeper. It makes you feel so happy now, and it will make you feel even happier the deeper you go," Twilight said, nurturing Applejack's "natural" desires.
Twilight's tail ceased giving AJ's head attention and curled back down off her back, coming to rest across AJ's stifles.
"You love your family, don't you Applejack? Well, they're here, and they're going to give you a big family hug. You like hugs, don't you?"
Twilight's tail curled around Applejack's gut, around her back, and around once more, making a loop around her midsection.
"First, Applebloom..."
Like the mare before her, Applejack's mind was slowly melting into pure, moldable putty for Twilight to play with. Going deeper was great... She had always liked going deeper.  Her now damp ear twitched slightly as Twilight mentioned her family. Of course she loved her family... and there was nothing better than a big old embrace from her entire family. She smiled almost drunkenly as she let her 'family' come into the dog pile...
Twilight's tail circled around to make another loop around Applejack's barrel. Each length of snake muscle was thicker than the last, pushing the top loop up even further and weighing down on Applejack's thighs. The ascent was slow; Twilight was finding that moving her coils so deftly like this required a lot of skill and concentration. It was much more difficult that just twirling Fluttershy around and curling them around her, but Twilight wanted to make sure that each pony got a more personal touch.
"Now Granny Smith..." Twilight continued, struggling to maintain her hypnosis as her meaty coils around Applejack demanded more and more of her mind to move without constricting the poor mare. No, that would come later....
Applejack's blissful smile only grew happier as Twilight continued to mold her mind, as the next hug came in and further secured and comforted Applejack. In the long run, she didn't even really know what she was smiling about: Twilight could have said the hug was from Nightmare Moon and Applejack wouldn't have been any wiser than before.
Twilight strained to add another coil; one more and she should have Applejack wrapped up to her neck.  "And now...Big Mac," Twilight said as she tried layering another coil form before. She was having immense difficulty; by now Twilight's own weight was pressing down on the base of Applejack's cocoon, and moving the entire thing in tandem was very tricky.
"And...now...*hnnng*...Big Mac!" 
Twilight strained so hard that she lost herself lose concentration break the casting of her hypnotic spell.
"Ugh, Applejack, hold on, just give me a moment."
Twilight hovered down to her coils, now able to clearly see what moved where. She inched the tail bit by bit, maybe waves of cinching and loosening that traveled upwards along AJ's body. Which each cycle, Twilight's crept along a few inches more. After some time, she was able to fit her tail snugly around the orange mare's neck. Twilight, nodding at her work with self satisfaction, tightened up all the loose part of the cocoon and once again hovered in front of Applejack's eyes.
"Ahem...now, Big Mac is the last to add to your hug," Twilight said resuming her hypnosis. "Doesn't it feel so nice to be loved by your family?"
The almost dorky stumbling from her friend would normally tickle Applejack's funny bone, but even as her friend talked to her like it mattered, she just gazed forward with her still-entranced smile.  She seemed to gulp slightly as the coil placed itself under her chin, but continued to blissfully smile as she finally got the complete hug."F-feels good... T-to be huged by mah family..." Her drunkily slurred excuse for a voice was almost strangely adorable.
"And your family loves you too, Applejack," Twilight said as she brought her face closer to Applejack's for her final assault. Twilight was so close that her snout pressed into Applejack's. She wrapped one hoof around the earth pony's head for stability, while the other crept up to AJ's wet ear and began toying with it again. It wouldn't feel nearly as good as Twilight's personal touch, but she figured she could still tease and massage it with the edge of her hoof, using the saliva as a form of lubricant to keep her victim from minding the roughness.
"They love you so much, in fact, that they never want to let you go," Twilight said, sending a ripple of constriction throughout her coils. "They want to hold you so tight that you're utterly helpless...helpless..." Twilight repeated. "Go ahead Applejack, get lost in the moment. Get lost, deeper and deeper..."
"A-ah... Ah love mah family..." She said with a deep blush. Her smile only deepened as Twilight pressed her snout to Applejack's , teasing her suddenly hungry lips and once again feeling relaxation in her moist ear.
Her breaths became slightly shallow for a moment as the coils tightened around her. Twilight's breath tingled against her, strangely smelling a lingering hint of strawberry that seemed almost like it wasn't meant to be there. But that was the last thing on her mind.
"A-ah love mah family... A-ah'm helpless, m-must go deeperrrrrr..."
Twilight played with AJ's ear as she tightened her grip even further.  "With this kiss, you'll become lost, lost in total trance. You won't think, only feel the pleasure and joy of being loved by your family," Twilight said before moving her lips into contact with Applejack's. This kiss wasn't as dominating or ravaging as the one she had given Fluttershy, but soft and gentle to complete Applejack's illusion. Twilight didn't even use her tongue; she just suckled and caressed Applejack' soft lips. She could taste the cinnamon from AJ's pie still on them, and one the short breathes squeezed out of Applejack with each tiny constricting cinch.
Interestingly, Applejack returned Twilight's gentle kiss with one of her own, despite how deeply entranced she was. Despite that, Applejack's mind was as blank as a chalkboard... She could only feel the amazing, relaxing pleasure that only her 'family' could give her...
As Twilight continued licking and sucking AJ's soft lips, she could feel each and every bit of muscle pressing up against her scales. Earth ponies had natural strength that put them above the other races on average, but Applejack was an entirely different beast. An entire life of hard work had chiseled her into a toned goddess; Twilight could sense Applejack's tremendous strength from within her coils. If she wasn't in a state of complete mindlessness, Twilight had no doubt that Applejack could break free of her reptilian prison. She gave Applejack a squeeze around the stomach just a little bit tighter than the rest of her, as a silly way to make herself feel a bit more in control. 
Twilight slowly broke her gentle kiss and saw Applejack staring blankly into space with nothing but a goofy grin on her face. Twilight suspected that the mare was totally broken at this point, but for her notes she had to be sure.
"Applejack, how do you feel?" she asked.
"Ah feel amazin'... M-mistress..." Applejack spoke in her still-drunken tone, a little bit of tiredness showing from it as well. Her eyelids lowered, as she helplessly smiled at Twilight as the coils around her continued to 'secure' her.
Mistress....Applejack had used that word even without being instructed to. As Applejack's eyelids finally closed completely, Twilight knew that she was successful in enthralling her friend completely. Lost in complete pleasure, Applejack was went from being a strong, independent pony to being so deep in trance that she was now hopelessly obedient to her mistress.
Twilight looked at the clock. Twenty-two minutes and 34 seconds. Twilight took a moment to jot the time to trance down in her notebook. Applejack had proved resilient, lasting almost 50% longer than Fluttershy. Placing the parchment back in its stand, Twilight once again focuses her attention back on the mare enjoyed a deep, dreamless sleep in her coils. The question remained; what to do with this little pony?
Applejack rested soundly in Twilight's grasp, shuffling in her coils like she would snuggle into a bed. As she did so, her tied-up mane rested on the front of Twilight's coils.
Twilight soon decided that she would test the effects of total trance on a pony's inhibitions. Fluttershy had been brought down and immediately brought back up again; Applejack would make a good test subject for more tests. Twilight hovered herself close to Applejack's ear.
"Applejack..." Twilight whispered into Applejack's ear, the saliva now beginning to dry, "hear my sweet voice. You love Mistress Twilight as much as your own family. You'll listen to her commands without hesitation, no matter what. Whenever you obey, nothing bad can happen. In fact, it will make you feel even better with each command."
"I'm going to unravel my coils, but you'll still feel feel just as tiny and helpless outside of them as you did within them. You'll miss feeling the smooth snakeskin trapping you, and you'll want to feel the supple muscle once again binding you. But, only Mistress Twilight has this power. Only Mistress Twilight can make you feel bliss."
Twilight spun Applejack around as she unfurled her coils; it was much faster and easier that wrapping the mare up with her tail. Twilight made a mental note that tail-tip coilings in the future would need either a new approach or some more assistance on the victim's part.
"Now, Applejack, remove your tail and mane ties. You them flow forth, unbound and free."
Applejack's ear twitched once again as Twilight seductively whispered into it, every word she spoke molding the independent cowmare into her mindless little plaything. No words needed to be spoken on her part, noticeably frowning for a moment after Twilight unwound her from the 'comfortable' coils. But she didn't dare to complain... After all, it was all up to her Mistress. Only Mistress Twilight got to decide when Applejack would be able to rest in her embrace...
Applejack gave a small nod as Twilight commanded her to undo her mane. Pushing it closer to her mouth, she grabbed the tie with her mouth and yanked it off, swishing her tail over her back and doing the same moments afterwards. She always kept her mane tied to keep it from getting in her way during work, and even her normal routine... But she only had one job on her mind, and that was being obedient.
When freed, Applejack shook her head and tail around to let it all flow. It was amazing how much smaller her mane looked when tied up: her mane was still stuck together, minus a few strands, but it widened and enlongated in length when freedom was given to it. Her tail even became long enough to touch the ground, much like Fluttershy's.  Twilight was a little shocked at how gorgeous Applejack looked with her mane and tail loose. Still, she could imagine it getting in the way all the time when doing hard work. At least now Twilight knew how Rarity was able to work magic with it during special occasions.
"My, my, Applejack, you look so pretty without your hair ties. You like to be pretty, don't you? You want nothing else than to be adored, to be loved by all..."Twilight said. "Wait right here, my pretty pet."
"A-ah, ah like ta be pertty..." She said in a almost hilaiously southern way, smiling preciously even as Twilight went up the stairs.
Twilight slithered out of the room and upstairs to her living quarters. One would think a snake would have a hard time climbing stairs, but Twilight was surprised that she was able to flow along them with ease. She moved over to her closet and pulled out her gala dress. Quickly slithering back downstairs, she saw Applejack still motionless, exactly where her mistress left her.
Twilight laid the dress at Applejack's hooves. "Put it on and be pretty for me, AJ," Twilight commanded.
Applejack's blissful happiness only grew when her mistress returned, dropping a familiar cosmic-looking gown at her hooves. Without any hesitation, she picked up the dress and slipped into it carefully, swishing her tail happily before it was pressed down by the dress.
The mare who would usually shuffle around uncomfortably in such formal attire gracefully stood before Twilight, blushing wildly and looking down at the floor as if she was channeling her inner Fluttershy. She brushed her mane around slightly as she posed in front of her Mistress.  The deep blue of Twilight's gown clashed with Applejack's light orange fur, but it's not like the cowpony was lucid enough to notice. Even if she was, Twilight half doubted that she'd have enough fashion sense to pay much mind to it anyway. Still, Twilight gave Applejack her full attention, gathering herself to make a seat of coils for her to lay back on. Applejack was really getting into her role, throwing her mane back, prancing around, and even giving little dances. Twilight's dress was a little too big on AJ, but that just seemed to make it flow more. 
"You're so pretty Applejack, you must be the envy of all the stallions in town," Twilight said as the tip of her tail naked closer to Applejack. "Here, have a pretty bracelet too." Twilight's tail made a single small loop around Applejack's foreleg.
"T-thank you Mistress Twilight..." she said as she gracefully raised her leg to allow the bracelet to be put on, giving her a courteous bow that Rarity would have been impressed by.
Twilight chuckled at Applejack's bow. It was just so unlike her, and Twilight felt a sick sense of glee at how she was able to change her friend like this. Still, she was beginning to feel cold from the lack of a warm pony to squeeze, and Twilight thought to remember that. Her coils formed a few loops around the length of her tail, resembling a string being threaded through a bottomless barrel tipped on its side. As her tail, began to slowly tug Applejack towards it, Twilight spoke again.
"You like that dress, don't you Applejack? Do you like how the silk feels on your fur? Don't you wish you could never take it off?"
"A-ah love this dress... Ah love ta be pertty for mah Mistress..." she said in a happy, squeaky voice. "Ah never want to take it off..."
Twilight continued pulling Applejack towards the mess of coils just dying to entwine her. Once Applejack had reached the end, Twilight's tail unraveled from one foreleg and crept up to encircle AJ's neck. Fastening itself snugly under her jawline, Twilight slowly pulled Applejack into the tunnel of coils. She tripped on the first meaty loop, and gave up all idea of walking as Twilight pulled her, sliding the apple pony's belly across Twilight's own belly scales. Twilight closed her eyes, this dress did in fact feel heavenly on her ventral scales. Once AJ's head had cleared the last loop, Twilight's coils relaxed and encased the rest of the mare's body. Twilight had yet to begin squeezing, but these were her thickest coils; their weight alone should already begin to press down on AJ.  Applejack slid happily like a ragdoll as Twilight played with her in her mystical coils. As her tunnel of coils secured her, Applejack's eyes rolled back slightly as she noticeably panted as the heavy couls trapped he, pressing her dress down against her body.
Applejack seemed so tiny in Twilight's eyes. It was like she was a tiny field mouse, hopelessly trapped in the clutches of an uncaring predator. Twilight moved herself back in front of Applejack's face, resuming her hypnotic glare.
"Applejack, as I squeeze, you'll feel nothing but pleasure from the dress pressing into you. Feel it become one with you, forever bound to you. You'll be pretty forever, and that's all you want."
Twilight's massive coils slowly tightened themselves as she spoke.
"Puh... Purty fereve- GULP!" She was silenced as the coils began to tighten around her. Her tongue stuck out and salivated as the coils got tighter, living what she believed to be her ultimate fantasy.
Twilight's coils continued squeezing bit by bit, she herself enjoying the feeling of sliding over the dress too. Her tail unwound from Applejack's neck and instead coiled around the top of her head.
"See," Twilight said, "you have a little crown too now. As long as you can breath, the pressure brings you such immense joy, only when you can't breath will you protest. Understand, my gorgeous doll?"  Twilight began moving her head around, while her tail made AJ's head match her movements without any work from the orange mare at all.
"A-ah understand.... Aaaaaahhhhh....~" she began to feel absolute joy as Twilight continued to tighten her grasp, with the mare still being able to breathe with relative ease. Her breathing was leaking with arousal, perhaps even a bit too much...
Now that the safety command have been implanted in AJ's mind, Twilight felt a bit safer ramping up the pace of the squeezing, especially around AJ's softer bits like her belly and flank, where the dress just happened to be most poofy.  Twilight placed both hooves on Applejack's burning cheeks. Her hot breath still smelled of cinnamon, making Twilight's own mouth drool. After this, she'd think she'd have a slice of pie herself. Brainwashing your closest friends is hard work, you know.
"Love the dress, love being pretty, love the coils, love me...forever," Twilight spoke softly.
"L-love the dress... L-love being pretty... L-love... c-coils... love... mistres... for...e...ver...." Her voice became less and less audible as the coils tightened, Applejack looking pleasured to the point of silliness. Her squirms of delight were visible, even with the sheer tightness of the coils. "M...mis...tress... I...think I'm g-gon.. c... c...."
It was obvious she was loosing her oxygen at this point, but it seemed that she was unwittingly going to lose something else as well.  Twilight gave one final, squeeze as she planted her lips on Applejack's. In this moment, Twilight saw Applejack as her ward, her pet. She felt compelled to give Applejack the pleasure she wanted, no matter what.
"Mmmmmph... aaahhhhhh....!" Applejack wheezed heavily into Twilight's kiss, as she unleashed a powerful orgasm inside her prison of coils. Her body shook as her juices squirted out onto Twilight's Coils, as well as splashing onto Twilight's perfectly good gown. She was in absolute bliss as her body continued to quiver, her eyes closing and her breaths becoming slower and heavier as she finished, cum leaking through the small gaps of Twilight's coils.
Twilight felt Applejack's fluids leak out of her. The purple mare felt that it was odd that she didn't feel any embarrassment from driving her friend to orgasm; right at this moment, the juices were just another source of warmth for her, feeling pleasant as it leaked across her scales. She wasn't worried at all about the dress; Twilight knew a restoration spell that would make it so the stains never happened as long as she got to it within 24 hours.
Twilight slackened her scales a bit as she planted a few last tiny kisses on Applejack's snout. She stopped and lifted herself up, admiring her handiwork.  Applejack lovingly leaned in to Twilight's last few gentle kisses, before falling completely limp in the loosened coils with an exhausted yet blissful sigh. "Ohhhh... T-thank you, Mistressssss..." she slurred out, having gone absolutely drunk with pleasure. "Ah... Ah love you...~"
Even after a mind shocked from orgasm, Applejack was still deeply in trance. Yet, Twilight thought, still lucid enough talk and even kiss back. Twilight wondered if, even in her deepest trance, Applejack's natural will would make her immune to complete, permanent brainwashing. Fluttershy was a mindless mess, perhaps because she just let Twilight invade her mind unfettered because of her pre-existing feelings.
Twilight would definitely make note of this observation in her report. For now, it was time to bring AJ back to the waking world. Renewing the intensity of her hypnotic spell, Twilight once more addressed Applejack.
"Applejack, you're such a good pony, such a pretty pony, but mistress can't have you forever. With each coil you unravel, you will come more and more upwards out of trance," Twilight said as she unfurled the first loop around Applejack's legs.  With every unwinding coil, the colors in Applejack's eyes slowed down bit by bit. Her blissed expression devolved into an empty stare, then into small moans of awareness, until she was laying in a soaked heap on Twilight's wood flooring.  Twilight used her magic to remove the dress from Applejack's tired body. She didn't want her friend to wake up covered in her own love.
"When you wake, the world of trance will be left behind, every command, every order, locked away as you awake. You'll remember everything and have enjoyed it, but when you wake up, you'll be the same mare that walked in here an hour ago."
Twilight moved closed and gently patted Applejack's cheek with her hoof. "Wake up, Applejack," Twilight said softly.
The earth pony mare murmured quietly to herself as her eyes crept open, free of even a single swirl of color. She rubbed her head and groaned, shakily standing back on her hooves.   "W-what just... Oh..." everything that had just happened hit Applejack like a two ton brick. But, she remained fairly calm.  "Ngh... That, er... was one heck of a ride sugarcube..." she said with a deep blush. "Can't say that wasn't kinda... fun though. Heh... Wheeew..." she said, brushing some sweat off of her forehead. "Can't say ah know what any of that had to do with research, but ah don't thing I care much to know..."
"Oh Applejack, don't worry, you were a great subject! Everything I learned is going directly into the report." Twilight turned around towards the kitchen. "I'm going to get some of that apple pie, do you want anything? I bet the whole ordeal was exhausting for you to." Twilight said as she began to slither.
As appealing as an apple pie slice sounded, she shook her head. "Nah, I'm alright hun, thanks. But uh... Would ya mind if I used yer bath real quick?" She said with an awkward smile. "Ah'm not really sure if it would be too bright fer me to go home lookin' like this.."
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