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		Description

Princess Celestia is well-known to be a fan and lover of sweets, cake especially. However, fewer ponies know that she happens to have a large appetite for something else. Many often wonder why so many guards and others associated with Celestia end up disappearing; others wonder why her ass has gotten so much larger over time.
Fluttershy and Twilight are about to discover the reason behind both of those curiosities... though they likely won't live to tell the tale. Celestia is hungry, and no matter how much she loves her student and her friends, that won't stop her from making a meal out of them.
----------
This was a story I wrote just for fun, though it isn't complete yet - I still need to finish the last two chapters! I was really wanting to do something with vore for these ponies, and personally, I've always found Celestia to be the hottest domme of the cast. I figured this could make for a fun story~!
Kinks included: Oral vore, disposal, fatal vore, scat, elements of cruelty and some dark stuff. This story isn't as happy as my others have been so far, but it's still done between consenting ponies~!
If you're interested in commissioning me for a story of your own, send me a message and we can discuss the details! I'm open to almost any kink and scenario!
Want to support my work? Check me out on Patreon! Even just $5 goes a long way!
https://patreon.com/kitokito1?utm_medium=clipboard_copy&utm_source=copyLink&utm_campaign=creatorshare_creator&utm_content=join_link
Thank you all, and enjoy! Follow me if you want to see more dirty clopfics~! <3
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		Chapter 1 - Celestia's Hunger


			Author's Notes: 
The fun begins~! I just love seeing Celestia as a domme in situations like this; I had a lot of fun writing this~
If you want to see more, consider subscribing to my Patreon! They'll be getting early access to each chapter of this story:
https://www.patreon.com/kitokito1?fan_landing=true&view_as=public
Or commission me! Just send me a message and we'll discuss the details!!
If you want to see more of my work, also consider checking me out on Furaffinity: https://www.furaffinity.net/user/toiletlover55



Twilight Sparkle’s horn shimmered with magical light as she stood on the throne room floor, cold sweat dripping from her brow. Her eyes were focused on the small visage of Fluttershy, shrunken down to the size of a squirrel, hanging in the air, floating from Twilight’s magic. “A-are you sure y-you really want to do this, Flutters?” She spoke quietly, voice stuttering from lust and excitement. She was on all fours, a pile of marecum sitting beneath her crotch, staining the carpet - she’d never been so excited in her whole life.
Fluttershy’s own pussy was fairly cum-stained as well; similarly, she’d never experienced such incredible lust. It was finally time to experience her most beloved, favorite fantasy. “Yes, Twilight,” she spoke, her voice soft and cute. “Please… do it.”
Sitting on the throne itself was Princess Celestia. The room was dark, lit only by nearby lanterns, stained glass windows covered by curtains. All guards had been told to leave, and Luna was, similarly, not around - it was just the three of them. Two horny princesses… and one horny prey. “I’m sure you’ll taste wonderful, Fluttershy~” Celestia spoke, licking her lips hungrily, her eyes full of relaxed lust and horniness. Her voice dripped with a deep, seductive tone. She clearly knew how to do this - just the simple mention of taste made Fluttershy’s blush double in intensity. The yellow mare grasped herself as she floated through the air, shivering in lusty excitement. 
“P-please be gentle, Princess Celestia,” she murmured.
“Of course, dear, no need to worry~” Twilight magically held her friend above Celestia’s head; the ruler of Equestria leaned back. “It’ll be nice and comfortable inside my belly~ You won’t feel a thing, except for pure pleasure~”
Just a single letter written on the wrong sheet of paper had led to this insane scenario. Back when all of Twilight’s friends were still sending letters to Celestia to report on their friendship, Fluttershy, being so environmentally conscious, had reused an old piece of paper for hers. Unfortunately, she hadn’t realized the other side of that piece of paper contained the details of her sexual fantasy of being swallowed by Princess Celestia - one could only image how the regal alicorn felt about reading such a salacious piece. Fluttershy was lucky to receive a response soon enough - turns out, Celestia shared her lustful passions, and the two had begun sharing fantasies back and forth, until one day… they decided it was finally time to make something of it.
Turns out Celestia was quite aware of Twilight’s own obsession with their fetish, ever since she was still her student - it hadn’t been hard to convince her to participate. All three of them were brimming with horniness for their current situation, each one full of lust for the others. 
And now, it was finally time to act on that lust. 
Celestia parted her maw, closing her eyes and leaning her head back. Drool webbed between her white lips, her teeth sparkling in the dim lantern light, so white and so clean. She stretched out her tongue, slathered with saliva, wet, spongy, fleshy, and she gave her meal just the slightest little lick, running the tip of her outstretched tongue across Fluttershy’s head. The shy pony closed her eyes and blushed so much harder as she was covered in the princess’ wet slobber - it was really, truly happening!! She rubbed her pussy, breathing, huffing, a mare in heat, in desperate need of relief. “Twilight?” Celestia spoke.
“Y-yes, princess?” It was coming… Twilight braced herself. Her hoof gently nuzzled against her clit. 
“Do it~”
“Yes, p-princess!” 
“Down the hatch~” Fluttershy took one last look into Celestia’s mouth, so wet and fleshy, so pink and wonderful… she felt the regal hot breath rolling over her. And now, it was getting closer, and closer.
“O-oh my,” she squeaked out, moaning in pleasure. The princess stretched her tongue out and wrapped it around the pony; Twilight’s magic faded, leaving Fluttershy to the whims of the ruler. The yellow mare held tight to her tongue, so excited, and simultaneously so scared, of falling any deeper. She looked down into her throat, dark as the night itself - she’d never return once she slid down.
Celestia slowly closed her lips and eyes. Her voice rang out in her mouth, made with magic, her horn glowing to facilitate it. “Ready, darling~? This is your last chance to back out - it’s a one-way trip~” Drool dripped from the cavernous flesh. It got stuck in her pink hair. It was so warm and wet, just like the rest of her mouth - she felt like she was in a sauna with how hot and humid it was. Her eyes were still trained on the throat; she panted in lust.
“P-p-please… p-please swallow me, P-princess Celestia!” 
“I knew you’d say that~” Celestia closed her eyes, and…
GULP!
	Twilight gasped as she watched a big bulge move down Celestia’s throat, funneling Fluttershy into her stomach with no effort at all. “C-celestia… y-you really…” Twilight bit her lip, stepping closer, trying not to rub her clit - she knew that, the moment she touched her slit, she was going to burst. It was all so intensely hot!
“That’s right, dear~ Your precious friend, Fluttershy, is now inside my belly~” She rubbed her stomach; she could feel the little pony moving around in there. “Nothing more than a piece of food to satisfy your princess~ And quite a delicious one, too~” GURGLE! “Oh, how unlady-like~” She chuckled, sitting back on her butt. Her belly bulged - Fluttershy had added some fat to it. “Seems the digestion is quite intense. Would you be a dear and give me a belly massage, my dear student~?”
“A b-belly massage?” Twilight stepped closer, much closer. She could hear the gurgling, louder than ever, and could even see Celestia’s belly physically rumbling. It was hard to believe Fluttershy was really inside, but she knew it was true. She was in there, being gurgled away, bit by bit.
“You heard me~ Come on~” Celestia pushed one of Twilight’s hooves up to her stomach. “Just a simple bit of kneading will do~ Though, I suppose you don’t have to…” She leaned closer, whispering in Twilight’s ear. “Perhaps, instead, you could head down my throat and help solve me little digestion issue from the inside~”
“A-ah!!” Twilight yipped, her heartbeat doubling, body shaking. She’d never thought Celestia would want to eat her, too!! And even though she loved that possibility more than anything in the world… she wanted to watch Fluttershy come out. She gulped, lifting both hooves to Celestia’s belly and rubbing it, nice and gentle, pushing in and out, a nice, relaxing massage to help digest her friend.
“There we go~ That’s a good girl~” Celestia rubbed Twilight’s head. Her belly was so, so warm…
…both inside, and out. 
Fluttershy had taken a slow trip down Celestia’s throat, moving at an absolute crawl. She’d felt her moist flesh gripping her tight, the regal heartbeat pulsing throughout her whole body. Every bit of her body was soaked in those fluids - including her pussy, which was currently tingling in excitement as the shy pony rubbed it against the flesh prison. It was more than she could’ve ever dreamed of - so wet, so warm, so comfortable!! She listened to the ever-nearing sounds of sloshing, coming from Celestia’s tummy. Soon enough, she’d add to the digestive fluids in there. It was such an honor!

As the sound grew nearer, she soon found herself being pushed, deposited into the belly. It was surprisingly tight, despite her small figure - the flesh grasped her just as the throat had, but in a much softer, more intimate way. She could feel a pool of liquid submerging about half her body, sticking to her mane, the mare soaking in it - the stomach was too tight to escape it. It was stomach acid, the very thing that would be digesting her down into nutrients momentarily. She’d expected it to be biting and painful, to burn, but rather, it was hot, steamy, more like a hot tub than anything else. She closed her eyes and breathed a sigh of relaxation, snuggling in, nice and deep, as she rubbed her pussy with her hoof. It was so dreamy - she felt so wonderful!! The loud gurgling noises echoed around her, along with the beat of the princess’ heart, calm and slow. She felt one with Celestia. 
And, soon enough, she felt her body beginning to melt away. Her hooves seemed to lose shape, as did her legs; she rubbed herself even faster, getting closer and closer to finishing. This was it - it was finally happening!! Her mind became incoherent and jumbled, thoughts colliding and melting into one another, soon replaced by nothing but her base emotion of pure lust. The digestive fluids rose; they enveloped her body, her head, and as she melted down, she moaned, the last sound she’d ever make, and released a hot spray of cum into the stomach. 
And with that, she was digested.
“Oh, I think it’s all done~” Celestia said, noticing a lack of a presence in her stomach. She held Twilight’s head close to listen to the final gurgles, pressing her ear against the royal stomach. “Hear that? It’s the last little bits of Fluttershy being melted down into nothingness~”
“Oh… w-wow…” She rubbed her clit, slow and gentle, imagining Fluttershy inside of there. It was so amazing… something about it being a friend she loved so much just enhanced the feeling. Her legs shook with excitement and lust. 
“Ah, there she goes~” Celestia looked down at her student, petting her main, rubbing her hoof along her soft fur. She looked more delicious than she ever had before - she was surprised she’d never noticed such a tasty meal. But before she acted on such a thought… she needed to make some room. “Well, darling, it seems Fluttershy is just as excited to come out as she was to go in~” Celestia stood, pointing her head towards the bathroom. “Care to watch~?”
“Oh, o-of course!! Twilight stood, eyes glimmering, drool dripping from her mouth. “Yes please!!” 
“Then follow me~”

	
		Chapter 2 - Fluttershy's Disposal


			Author's Notes: 
And so it continues~! Seems Celestia has done this more than once. Poor Twilight is in a pretty precarious situation~
If you want to see more, consider subscribing to my Patreon! They'll be getting early access to each chapter of this story:
https://www.patreon.com/kitokito1?fan_landing=true&view_as=public
Or commission me! Just send me a message and we'll discuss the details!!
If you want to see more of my work, also consider checking me out on Furaffinity: https://www.furaffinity.net/user/toiletlover55



It was difficult for a pony to use a normal toilet bowl - usually, they’d just shit on the ground, in a latrine, or rarely, would use a squat toilet, which was much easier with their figure.
However, for her royal bathroom, Celestia had specifically requested exactly one raised cistern toilet, one with a wide drain, and the most powerful flush in all of Equestria. The simple matter of fact was that she knew she would need it. 
And tonight would be one of the many nights she put it to use.
The princess sat her ass down on the white plastic toilet seat, her student, Twilight, standing in front of her, the purple pony’s head between her legs, eyes watching the toilet water. She stared in awe and wonder as the princess grunted, her warm, fuzzy thighs shaking. Her asshole stretched open so she could release her ridiculously wide and large logs of slimy brown shit, every single one filled with bones. After digesting the mare, it seemed Fluttershy’s remains had gone back to full size, making for quite a lot of waste - not that Celestia minded. It was always hot to fill the toilet with her disposed of prey. 
“Mmph!” She moaned out as a particularly wide log breached her hole, sliding down and hitting the water; following it was another, even wider log, soon falling as well. This one had what Twilight could only assume was Fluttershy’s skull, stained brown, absolutely covered in shit, just like the rest of her bones. A large crack shivered between Flutter’s eyes. The studious pony still couldn’t believe this was her friend. It was so, so…
…so hot!
She rubbed her clit even more as she sniffed up the shit, the horrible, repugnant smell making her feel dizzy with love and pleasure. She couldn’t believe what she was seeing. Femcum spurted onto the floor below her, coating her hoof, as her body shook with an orgasm.
“Enjoying the show, dear~?” Celestia chuckled, holding Twilight’s head between her legs, not letting her bring it up. She wanted her student to sniff every bit of it, watch it all come out. “Hrnngh… ah! I believe that’s finally the last of it.” She released Twilight’s head; the pony looked up at her, revealing a gaze and face filled with a lustful haze. She grabbed the toilet’s chain and held it out to the pony. “Take this in your hooves, dear~”
Twilight stared at it for a moment, but did as she said. She was a bit confused. It was hard to hold with her hooves - she had to grasp it with two. The lack of fingers made things difficult. “W-what for, Celestia?”
“See, Twilight… my magic can do a great many things. Reviving the dead is rarely one of them… however, in her current form, and with her nutrients absorbed in my body, I think I could very well bring Fluttershy back.” Her horn shimmered; the pile of shit was covered in a magical glow. “It would be easy to reform her. She’d be back to normal, just as whole as she was before I swallowed her, and back to her normal size - she’d remember everything that had happened, as would you, but she’d be alive. You’d have your beloved friend back.”
Twilight nodded along; it seemed like an easy decision, even through her horny fog. She would be happy to have her friend back any day.
“However…” Celestia rubbed her tummy. “Fluttershy added some wonderful fat to my features. Not only is my stomach a little more plump, but so is my ass - I’ve never seen my cheeks so big~ I’m sure you’d love to be smothered under them, wouldn’t you~?” She chuckled; Twilight’s face reddened further. She absolutely would love that, so, so much. “Additionally… Fluttershy was quite set on meeting her fate when she came here. Who knows how she’ll feel about being brought back~? Though, if she says she’d rather stay permanently gone, well, it’ll be as simple as me swallowing her right back up. Those aren’t the best reasons to leave her alone… but I have one more that may convince you~”
Twilight was already feeling the pressure, just from looking at Celestia’s ass. It was so plump and perfect… but still, she listened. “Yes, princess?”
“If you flush this toilet, Fluttershy’s remains will be funneled away to who knows where, mixed with other waste, water, and sewage. There will be no way I can revive her - she’ll most certainly be gone forever.” She licked her lips. “Twilight Sparkle… if you decide to have me bring her back, the two of you will walk out of here together, reunited in your friendship, with these new horny memories to carry along with you. However, if you flush…” She leaned towards the pony, whispering in her ear. “Then you’ll be spending the night in my stomach, just like Fluttershy~”
“P-p-princess C-celestia!?” Twilight responded; her whole body began to shake and shiver in lustful excitement and simultaneous fear. She wanted it so bad - her mouth looked so amazing, and her stomach must be just as perfect!! Being digested by Celestia herself would be a dream come true… she couldn’t imagine anything more perfect. But Fluttershy was her friend, and she loved her dearly. If she didn’t save her, what kind of friend would she be? Though, Flutters wanted this too - she was the one who wished to be eaten in the first place. She might’ve been happier if Twilight flushed…
“Make the choice, Twilight. Let go of the chain, and get your friend back, or flush, say goodbye to Fluttershy, and get ready to meet the same fate. You’ll be joining a multitude of other ponies, so many who fell victim to my appetite, like so many of my students and subjects; I’ll remember you fondly, but not as my student - rather, as my meal~ Make your decision~”
Twilight huffed, panted, her breath hot and heavy, shaky; she looked into the toilet bowl, at all the bones, fur, and feathers that once belonged to her great friend. She remembered watching Celestia swallow her whole, remembered how much she loved it… and how much she wanted it. If she flushed, that was it - no more Fluttershy, and soon, she’d be gone too. She’d always been one to think purely with logic, and right now, her logic was clearly telling her to release the cord. 
But for once, her logic wasn’t winning. 
Before she even knew what she was doing… she flushed.
CLUNK! She pulled the chain down hard, letting out a little grunt with the effort, and immediately, the toilet water began to swirl. She watched with uncertainty and regret as the large pile of shit, the remains of her wonderful, beloved friend, were swirled around and around by the rushing current, slowly being pulled down the drain. Every single log made its way down, one by one, the mound lowering and lowering… until there was nothing left, nothing but a few brown stains. 
Celestia chuckled. “My, my - that certainly wasn’t what I was expecting~” The princess’ belly rumbled; she was hungry. Twilight looked up at her with fear in her eyes, her face a scarlet red. She struggled to realize what she’d just done; she didn’t know if it was the right choice or not, but she did know that she felt insanely horny. At the same time, though, the fear of what was to come for her… made her feel paralyzed. “Well, then… it seems you’ve made your choice~”
Celestia released Twilight from the grasp of her thighs and stood. “Come on~” She beckoned, walking out of the bathroom; she used no magic or anything of the sort to control or lead Twilight. She didn’t need to - she knew her student would be obedient. And she was correct. 
Twilight followed her with heavy breathing and shaking footsteps; she stared at the princess’ still-dirty ass as she walked right behind her, feeling as though she were being led to her execution. It wasn’t so inaccurate, either - this would be the end for her. 
Although she shook with fear… really, she was overwhelmed with lust. She wasn’t sure if Celestia would’ve let her back out any longer, if she could still decide not to participate in the princess’ dining, but she didn’t care to find out - she didn’t want to stop her. She wanted this. She wanted to slide down her throat, get squeezed tight by her stomach, feel her heart beating through her flesh as her acids slowly digested her. She wanted to feel her life fade by Celestia’s hooves… and she wanted her remains to be flushed like the worthless shit they would be. 
Soon enough, she found herself staring at the princess as Celestia lay in her bed, her tail gently, seductively swaying. She licked her lips, coating them with saliva. “Come here, Twilight - lay down with me. Let me hold you close… before I eat you up~” 
Twilight gulped. She knew she had no choice but to listen to her princess.
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