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		Description

Starlight was hungry, and asked Twilight about food... However, Twilight being Twilight wanted to magic her way into it... by using herself and her friends as test subjects for an interesting transformation spell.
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		Chapter 1



“Culinary enchantments have to be done just right. You have to know what a "pinch" is and the difference between a tablespoon and teaspoon.”
“Riiight…” Starlight Glimmer was in the Library with her friend and mentor, Twilight Sparkle, who was teaching her various new types of magic. Namely, food transformation magic. This really wasn’t Starlight’s intention when she said asked Twilight to “Conjure up some food” But, she should have chosen her words more wisely, and as a result, she’s now stuck here in this seemingly endless lecture of how to transform just about anything into food.
Seeing her student’s disinterest, Twilight decided to change things up a bit. “I’m sorry, Starlight.” Twilight says. “I know I can sometimes get carried away with these sorts of things. I know… Perhaps a practical demonstration might be more invigorating for you.”
Starlight perked up at this. That means, that at the end of this “Demonstration” perhaps, her belly would not be so empty, and stop rumbling. “Yeah!” Starlight exclaimed. “A demonstration sounds like a wonderful idea!”
“Great! Let me gather everypony, and we can begin.” Twilight said with enthusiasm.
Less than an hour later, everything was prepared, There were seven large pop sticks in the centre of the room, and now, seven ponies were surrounding them.
“Darling, while I’m all for you demonstrating your magical prowess,” Rarity says, before gesturing to the large posts before them. “Are you sure these… things… are really necessary?”
“Indubitably.” Twilight replies with confidence. “How can I create life-sized pony-pops without Pony-Sized pop sticks?
“So… what are we here for, then?” Applejack said with a raise of her eyebrow.
“That’s easy! I can’t create something from nothing!” Twilight seems absolutely giddy, and excited.
“So… you’re saying you want to turn us into Pony pops?” Rainbow Dash said with mild alarm.
“Um… she wouldn’t have asked if it wasn’t safe… right, Twilight?” Fluttershy asked softly.
“Of course, Fluttershy.” Twilight assures. “This is merely a demonstration as a proof-of-concept. Once the spell is done, I can simply cast the counter-spell and turn us back into normal living, breathing ponies once again.”
There was a moment of silence with nopony quite sure if they were willing to be turned into candy, regardless of how short a time Twilight intended for it.
“But… There are seven sticks.” Starlight spoke up, breaking the silence that had fallen on the room.
“Yep!” Twilight replied enthusiastically. “One for each of us.”
“So, you intend to turn yourself into candy too?”
“Of course! I wouldn’t do anything to my friends that I wouldn’t do to myself, Starlight.”
“But… if you turn yourself into candy too… How do you expect to be able to reverse the spell?”
“I read that the ponies who turn into candy do still retain consciousness, and therefore, I should still be able to perform magic once I’m candy. Performing magic after the transformation shouldn’t be a problem.”
“But still… I worry. What if something goes wrong. Shouldn’t at least one of us remain so they can get help if you end up not being able to perform magic as candy?”
“Starlight, I wouldn’t be doing this if I wasn’t sure it was completely safe… Now, everypony needs to strip down.” Twilight says, removing her top and bra, causing her breasts to bounce free.
“S-strip?” Fluttershy said with alarm, her cheeks filling with color.
“Of course! Clothes on candy wouldn’t taste too good.”
Reluctantly, the six other mares in the began to strip down to their birthday suits, exchanging awkward glances and blushes between each other.
“Great! Now that we’re all naked, we’re almost ready. We just have to mount ourselves onto the pop sticks. Just insert them into your ass like so…” Twilight says as she puts the end of the stick into her tailhole, and she inserts it about a foot into her rectum. As the length of the stick extends well past where here feet would be if she stood up straight, she was stuck in a sort of awkward bow. “Come on, girls. It feels great!”
The others still being reluctant, slowly grab their sticks, and insert them. Fluttershy letting out a slight gasp while she penetrated herself. Once Twilight was sure that each of them had their sticks seated properly and that they wouldn’t fall out, she cast the spell.

While being turned to living suckers, the ponies at first squirmed on their pop sticks, looking around, and realizing that they were teleported into the Town Square. They soon started to make sucking and moaning noises, all thoughts of protest evaporating quickly. Quickly, they started to harden and took on a nice candy varnish sheen.
Inside their minds, alarm is rapidly replaced with joy and desire. "Lick me, suck me, let me show you how sweet I am". A mixed mantra of the need to be licked.
This made harder because of their size. While they are candy they are still pony sized. Maybe licking enough will reverse the spell? Regardless, their strong fruit and sugar aroma is drawing a salivating crowd.
The ponies around them start to crowd around the seven former-ponies, now completely solidified and immobile, completely candy all the way through. Despite the fact that nothing organic remained, they were still fully conscious as ponies began to lick over their candied bodies, the crowd being completely lost in their sweetness. Even if Twilight still could use magic, she would not have wanted to use it, being completely lost in bliss. All her mind was capable of thinking right now was just “Lick me to nothingness. Savour my sweet flavor! Eat me up!” Which the ponies around her and the others gladly obliged.
Some ponies who were more horny than others decided to go straight for the seven’s pussies and breasts, which seemed to have a slightly sweeter flavor. It wasn’t long at all before all their breasts were licked flat, and their crotches were worn down almost all the way to the sticks. Despite all of this, the crowd continued to lick away at the seven friends until there was nothing left of them.
Once the pop sticks were clear of candy, the crowd sadly disperses, and leaves just the pop sticks lying on the ground in the town square that were all that remained of Princess Twilight Sparkle and her friends, former heroes of Equestria. Now they were in the bellies of hundreds of townsponies. At least, they died lost in pleasure, and if they had any of their mental capacity left in their final moments, they would take comfort in the knowledge they at least made the citizens of ponyville very happy.

	