Celestias sunset, Trixies dawn
As night fell over Equestria, it was time for the Princess of the day to retire for the evening. The stress of a long day of ruling the land was forgotten under a warm shower. As Celestia stepped out to dry herself off, the large mare could not help admiring herself in the mirror. She would not say that she was vain or anything but she loved her looks. Nearly twice as tall as normal ponies her figure could be described as amazonian, which was further enhanced by her rather generous proportions. Her thick thighs, well rounded breasts which did not sag, cute and cuddly belly and wide hips went together perfectly with no part being too big or small.

Now, such a perfect amount of chub did not come from nowhere. Jet Setter and Upper Crust certainly helped her to maintain her large body. The two wannabe nobles thought that her garden party last week was the perfect opportunity to mouth off about her fat ass. Now the two of them were jiggling inside said posterior. It was a long tradition among royalty to occasionally devour their subjects. It went back to the time before she and her sister ruled and was connected to the succession law of the apex predator. To take the throne of Equestria, one has to eat the current ruler whole. With her size though, Celestia was sure nopony would ever manage. The idea was that those who lead need better sustenance to rule effectively. Even her smaller sister would be extremely difficult, if anypony were to even try. But only that way would her magical powers go to the new ruler. It was a matter of self-preservation too. If she was disposed of another way, her magic would be lost and if Luna would be gone too, nopony could move the sun and the moon anymore.

All in all, not even the most voracious of her subjects would have any chance of succeeding her and she could relax. Now that she was dry, it was time for Celestia to go to bed. Maybe she'll treat herself to one of the maids tomorrow? As she exited the bathroom though, an unfamiliar sight greeted the Princess. A unicorn with blue coat and a silver mane and tail sat on top of her bed, looking somewhat impatient. "Can I help you somehow?" She asked, wondering why her guards hadn't stopped this mare. Unknown to Celestia, said guards had been knocked out by a sleep-spell, courtesy of the invader on the Princess’ bed.  

"Ah, there you are Princess." The mare said before standing up and facing Celestia, as if to challenge her. Instead of just gulping her down or throwing her out, the Princess decided to see where this was going out of curiosity. "I, the Great and Powerful Trixie have come to claim the throne by right of the Apex Predator. Prepare yourself for my stomach Princess Celestia." After this Trixie has announced this, a few moments of awkward silence fell over the room before Celestia finally burst out in laughter.

"Surely you are joking." Celestia finally got out after catching her breath. "Little missy, you barely reach my hips and two of you would need to stand next to each other to be as wide as me. There is absolutely no way you would ever be able to get half of me down so go home." This challenge was kinda amusing so the Princess decided to let her off with a warning. Such a challenge was more audacious than anything Twilight and her friends did during the Grand Galloping Gala. That kinda reminded her, she wanted to return to that Donut Shop one of these days.

Trixie meanwhile seemed rather indignant about this dismissal. "Rule is rule Princess. When you are challenged on the base of that rule, you have to accept the challenge or give up your rule. I've informed myself." The mare seemed rather pleased with herself, though Celestia was not sure if this boastful pony has also read anything about biology, the limits of the stomach in particular. 

At this point, amusement turned into annoyance and Princess Celestias expression darkened a touch. "And you know what happens to the challenger if they lose." As Celestia sized up the mare, an idea came her. This Trixie was kinda attactive she had to admit. And tasty looking too. With a smirk, she decided to see just how far the confidence of this mare would go. "How about a challenge? I will lie down on the bed and you have two choices. Run away and we are done or try to devour me. If you fail the latter however, you will be my personal slave until I grow bored and make a snack of you. How does that sound?" She asked, bending down ever so slightly to loom over Trixie. Her breasts hung down in front of the mare and her spread legs revealed how thick her thighs really were. They looked like she could actually crush the mare before her in between them. As she just said in her challenge, Princess Celestia then laid down on the bed and waited for Trixie’s response.

What Celestia expected was, that the threat hanging in the air would finally break the arrogance of this mare and that she would only hear the rapid clopping of hooves on the ground as this Trixie ran away. Instead she heard the soft crinkling of the bedsheet and felt the mattress give in a bit as the mare got in bed behind her. Well, Trixie has made her choice. Celestia would see when she'd realize her mistake. "Very well, if you give up your flesh without a fight then so be it." Came the response behind her. With that, Celestia felt the other mare’s hands on her ankles and a hot breath on her hooves as they were lifted to Trixies mouth.

"I could say the same about you. Soon enough you'll see what an impossible task you have given yourself and I look forward to seeing you beg for mercy you haughty glutton." Celestia retorted and waited. Already her ankles were being dragged into Trixie’s throat but so far she was not worried. At least that much would still be possible but the mare would learn her limits soon enough. The Princess had to note though, that this warm, wet feeling was not bad at all. Maybe she'll have a little fun while she waited. One of her hands slowly wandered downwards between her thighs, where the Princess began to rub the mound of her marehood. The other hand began to caress her own breast, moving all over her large bosom. "Just start gagging once you've had enough. And in advance, don't think you can swallow part of me down and wait for it to digest until you can swallow more. I won't let you do that." She then teased. 

Despite these words, Trixie remained sure in herself and her ability to get this large pony down into her belly. Slow but steady she crammed more of the long legs down into her throat, stretching her mouth to a degree others would find painful. However, the fact that Princess Celestia’s legs kept squirming as she pleasured herself, made it all a bit easier. By now Celestia was not just rubbing her mound but had her fingers exploring the inside of her cunt, smearing her moist honey over her own loins and spreading a seductive scent in the air. At this point Trixie did feel some regret. Regret that she didn't play with the Princess a bit before starting this. The lusty scent in the air fueled the magician’s hunger further and she accelarated her pace, coming closer and closer to the hips.

As Trixie’s lips managed to go over the knees of the Princess, Celestia would have probably been a bit more concerned if she weren't so preoccupied with her own pleasure. Again and again she forced her fingers deep into her honeypot while squeezing her breast with the other hand. Lewd moans echoed around the room, combined with the wet schlics of her fingering and the slurping of Trixie, as she continued her titanic task. If she wanted to, Trixie could grab that huge ass presented in front of her but she did not want to take Celestia’s attention back just yet.

The Princess remained in a blissfull state of lust, even as her legs became hard to move at all due to being constrained inside the throat of the magician mare. However, one thing did manage to break her out of her trance, feeling the other mare’s tongue on her nethers. Celestia looked back and what she saw worried her. Trixie actually managed to get up to her hips and was now starting to engulf them too with her mouth stretching impossibly wide. Even her hand got stuck inside of her cunt and Celestia couldn't pull it out again, only causing more waves of pleasure as any attempt to get it free just made her please herself further. Now it was time to do something. Celestia brought her other hand down to pry Trixie away from her. She saw how far her hooves and legs already stretched the stomach of this mare and she saw how her horn was glowing. 

Things did go exactly as Trixie was planning. Princess Celestia really underestimated her and did nothing to stop her. The magician was relieved, since this whole thing could have gone horribly wrong for her. Trixie shuddered as she imagined herself as a struggling bulge in the Princess’ stomach. But now she was far enough and it was time to go to the most important part of the plan. Her horn glowed as she pulled out something that she had hidden under the bed, a magic inhibitor ring. Quickly she slapped it over Celestia’s horn, preventing the Princess from using any magic. She practiced a lot to get it done so quickly and it served as an important distraction. The hand of the Princess was still around her mouth, trying to pry her off and when Celestia was confused by the sudden appearance of the ring. Quickly Trixie grabbed that hand and shoved it into her mouth. Now she had her prey trapped. It was really good that Celestia was lying on her belly too, which made her even less mobile. All Trixie needed to do now was to continue swallowing.

First came the ring, then her hand. Princess Celestia was uncontested for a long time and lacked what most would describe as fighting reflexes. Otherwise she might have been able to ward off the attempt to put the ring on her horn or noticed her hand being grabbed in time but now the Princess was left with no option. "This may have been a smart move on your part but you are not even halfway done. You'll never be able to finish me and then I have enough time to get out again." There was only the slightest hint of a tremble in her voice. Now she suddenly was not so sure anymore.

A slight smile made its way onto Trixie’s mouth. There was some satisfaction in managing to get that hint of fear from the Princess, who was so cocky before. Her horn glowed again and with illusion magic she formed some letters in front of the Princess. ‘And what if I decided to digest part of you now and swallow more later?’ With Princess Celestia’s hands and horn bound, that became a possibility. After all, the night was young and by the time the guards woke up again, Celestia would be beyond saving.

Reading what the other mare wrote did send Celestia into a panic. She completely forgot that she now had now way of stopping Trixie from doing that. Pulling as hard as she could, the Princess tried to get her arms free. One would be enough for her to pull that ring off and make short work of this bitch. "I won't allow that. You'll never digest even a single hair from my fur." She shouted angrily. Silently she hoped the commotion would grab the attention of anypony nearby. Still, she did not want to give that mare the satisfaction of screaming for help or begging. And there was no reason to panic just yet. Even if Trixie managed to get past her hips, her breasts would be an even bigger challenge while her attempted usurper’s stomach got fuller and fuller.

Trixie now had her own worries disappear and to her victory was assured. She even allowed herself to give the massive buttcheeks a little squeeze while pulling them in. That was the part that hurt her mouth a bit by stretching over that massive ass. ‘Unless you can suddenly work miracles, I highly doubt you will be able to preventing me from digesting far more than just some fur.’ She wrote before the Princess. The belly now was the easier part. While it was larger than most other mares, it was not as big as the Princess’ hips and soft enough that she could get it in without a problem. Like with the butt and thighs, it felt wonderfully squishy and tasted great. What Trixie liked especially was how the taste of Celestia’s juices still lingered on her tongue from licking over that delicious mound. 

As the mare’s lips reached her breasts, pushing them up uncomfortably, Celestia stretched them out as far as she could. Despite their huge size, she was still worried what would happen next if Trixie really managed to do it. A shudder went through the Princess as her fingers were pushed further into her own pussy and she was slowly forced into a kneeling position inside the stomach. Dear stars, she was halfway inside already. "Just give up now and I'll let you go." Celestia was a bit shocked herself by how unsure she suddenly sounded. She chided herself for thinking she was in any real danger. Soon it will stop, Trixie will be tired and she could wriggle out and make a meal out of her instead.

Grabbing the massive jugs from both sides, Trixie pushed as hard as she could. This would be the hardest part, as the breasts were pretty firm. Were they softer like the belly if would be easy but now she was getting stuck. There was no way she would give up though, Celestia would surely turn the tables on her if she did. Still she wasn’t going to let Celestia know she was worried. "What's the matter? Getting scared now because you realize you made a fatal mistake?" Trixie teased with her magic letters. Now, if she could just squeeze a little harder...

"I am not scared but you should be. This will not go unpunished." Princess Celestia spat back. She just hoped there would be a way out for her when Trixie finally gave up. Having her upper body hang out while her lower half was inside the stomach would be even worse than being swallowed whole. Celestia looked back and saw how far Trixie’s stomach had stretched already. The sheer size of that belly was almost comical. The Princess could feel how tightly the walls of Trixie’s stomach stretched over her body while her belly was being pressed down on inside the mares throat. It did hurt a little, especially with the way the lower teeth bit down on her breas... At that point Celestia realized, her tits were inside. Slowly she was pulled further down while Trixie’s teeth scraped over her breasts and wings. Celestia cursed herself for forgetting about her wings. They fell victim to the other mare’s mouth at around the same time her hands did. She could have spread them out to make sure there was no way but now she was actually going to be eaten!

Trixie had practiced long for this. Not only did she practice swallowing large objects but she managed to discretely get a magical suppressor large enough for the Princess, using several pictures to measure how large it needed to be to fit and not slip off. She also knew how to hold her breath for a long time and breath a little while most of her throat was occupied. With the breasts popping into her mouth and really stretching her throat to the absolute limit, the practice paid off. Now her victory was assured. "Goodbye Princess, enjoy your last view of your room. The last thing you'll ever see is the inside of my mouth." 

"Wait! No! Just tell me what you want and I'll give it to you." By now Celestia had completely abandoned her pride. Anything would do now, if it would just get her out of this. She'd even be willing to hand over her leadership to Trixie or just act as a puppet ruler for her, as long as it spared her this cruel fate. With the tight fit, Celestia could only move her head but she still tried to somehow get out or at least stop her descent, even though it would hardly matter at that point. Inside the throat, her breasts pressed against her head, preventing her from moving even that. As the Princess saw the two rows of teeth getting closer to each other she took a deep breath. "HELP!” She screamed as loud as she could, hoping anypony heard her.

Trixie loved the rush she got, as the bravado of the Princess faded away and she heard that loud scream for help muffled by her body. One or two more gulps and all of the Princess body was inside her stomach. From that point forward it was only a matter of waiting. Not like Trixie could do anything else right now. Her arms and legs were spread wide over her huge belly. The tight stretch made it rather easy to figure out where each part was. There was a crevice signifying the bent legs, two large lumps for the breasts and above that the expression of the Princess, pushed against her skin. "Good think you Princesses love to have your horns filed. Otherwise you could actually harm me with that."

Completely swallowed down, Celestia was in complete panic. The fact that the tight fit did not allow her to even struggle aside from swaying around made it even worse. She had to get out somehow. Was this how all her own pony meals felt? A hint of guilt made it into her heart as she tried to get at least her hands free. Still having one hand poking around inside of her cunt did not even feel that good with her panic, especially with how painfully she was being squished inside of Trixie’s stomach. Just how could Trixie even do that? Celestia was twice her size. "H-how?" She whimpered out without even realizing.

That was something Trixie kinda hoped for. Her plan was so ingenious, she really wanted to brag about it. However, it wouldn't have been as stylish if she just started monologuing. "Oh, I've looked into ways of strenghtening my magic when I came to the topic of using extra calories to fuel your magic." After all she had read, Trixie kinda wondered how nopony else ever came up with the idea. "There was the possibility of using body fat as a way to create energy for a stronger spell and so I used a spell that can make one stretchier. Now, it would have not been enough for you but it allowed me to devour somepony large enough to fuel a spell to the neccessary strength." 

So she would not be the first to fall victim to Trixie’s belly. Inwardly, Celestia chided herself for that line of thinking. She was not melting in here yet, she still had time. "And who had to perish to allow your usurping?" She asked, trying her best to calm down again. If she didn't there was no way she could come up with a working plan to survive this.
Luckily for Trixie, she knew just the mare for that phase of the plan. She was a pretty muscular mare and a bit bigger than most others. Rather than explain, Trixie decided to just show Celestia, her horn glowing as a series of images appeared in Celestia’s head.

---
"Hey Maud, you really, REALLY like me right?"

"Yes."

"Would you let me eat you?"

"Only if you take care of boulder."

"Deal."
---
Celestias mouth was agape as she heard this. "She just let you eat her?" The Princess asked in disbelief. 

"Well, one time she told me that she got kinda excited by the idea of getting eaten. That was pretty much a happy end for her. And wow did she give me energy." Trixie remembered how large she was before using that fat to fuel the spell. Now that pet rock would be a nice way to remember her by. That and the throne she would soon be sitting on.

So she was such a pony. Celestia remembered how once in a while ponies would willingly offer themselves to her as a meal, even going so far as to prep themselves. Princess Celestia could now feel how she was being covered by a strange liquid that pooled at the bottom, engulfing her legs. Her heart raced, realizing that those were the stomach acids. Finally an idea came to the Princess. She just had to close her eyes, calm down and fall asleep. In her dreams, she could contact her sister. It would take a while for Trixie to digest her.

Trixie noticed how her meal suddenly became a lot calmer and knew what Celestia was thinking. This was a matter where no mistakes were allowed though and so she spent months trying to think of any way she could fail. Princess Lunas dreamwalking was one of those things. "Oh, don't even think about your sister. I'll mare sure you stay wide awake." With that, Trixie began moving around, rubbing her belly and intentionally making it slosh loudly. "Once you start to digest, I won't even have to do anything anymore."

With all the moving around, there was no way for Celestia to settle down enough to fall asleep. For what seemed to be an hour, she was roused every time Trixie felt that she was close to managing to slumber. This sent her right back into panic. She could not get out by herself. She could not call for any guards. She could not reach her sister in her sleep. There were no options left, she was doomed. A tingling sensation set in, especially on her more sensitive parts as she came to the realization. Under different circumstances this sensation could have been pleasant but right now it only meant that her time was running out. 

Trixie heard how the Princess inside her was whimpering. Well, former Princess so to speak. While her stomach would take a while longer, nothing could prevent her from taking the throne. Her stomach gurgled loudly as it started to really process this big meal. "Uh oh, do you hear that? Time's up. You have ruled Equestria for a long time, take solace in that thought but now your last act as a Princess will be to fuel the new ruler of Equestria," Trixie said while patting her stomach. 

This was it. Celestia cursed herself for her arrogance. She was so sure that nopony would ever be able to do this that she didn't even try to fight back. Celestia could feel the tingling sensation already turning into a burning on her cunt and nipples. Even without any light she could also feel that most of her fur was gone. The digesting Princess was sure that her wings were in no better condition either. At this point, she was not even sure she wanted to be saved anymore because even if she got out, she'd make a pathetic figure. Naked, wings plucked and with her netherparts puffy and red. 

Trixie didn't hear any retort from her meal, so she slapped the side of her stomach to get her attention. "Nothing to say anymore? Well, it's not like food has much to say. But don't worry, I will learn from your mistakes. I'll make sure my rule is eternal." One thing was sure for Trixie. Eating other ponies will be something regular for her. That taste was amazing, the sensation of gulping down another pony even more so. No wonder Celestia regularly did it, despite being otherwise so patient and merciful. Who in their right mind could ever resist?

For Celestia there truly was nothing to say anymore. It was like Trixie said, she was just food. Just a few hours ago the Princess of the sun, Celestia now paid the price for her arrogance and was now just a big pile of meat. Meat that would soon be digested. As the stomach acids rose even higher, Celestia had to hold her breath and close her eyes. The aggressive juices now filled the stomach out completely, submerging the former Princess. The horrid stench had assaulted her nostrils ever since the digestion process started, but it got only worse now that it seeped into her nose. It was funny in a way that Celestia hoped for somepony to save her just a few moments ago and now her only hope left was that she could at least keep her eyes shut tightly until she finally passed out. 

With digestion now in full swing and her stomach beginning to melt away Princess Celestia’s skin, Trixie could feel her meal thrashing about again. Even if the Princess had no illusions of making it out alive, her instincts and reflexes demanded her to put up a final struggle against her predator. In the end it only served to waste the last bits of air. With that, Trixie’s stomach went still, except for the continued gurgling. Nothing could be done anymore, even if somepony came in. The magician allowed herself to relax and closed her eyes. This was unbelievably tiring for her and tomorrow would be another big day when she announced her usurping of the throne. But with that new power she would receive, Trixie would dare anypony to protest her rule.

During the night, while Trixie was asleep, Celestia was digested completely. As the last few bits of her flesh were dissolved in the merciless gut, a huge burst of magic enveloped Trixie. Without her even noticing, Trixie was transformed and became as big as Celestia was, growing a fittingly impressive pair of wings as well. With the transformation done, most of the fat she got from her massive meal disappeared as well, leaving Trixie slightly chubby and filled only with waste and bones.

The next day, Trixie was woken up by the sound of the doors opening. "Good morning Princess, time to raise the sun. You won't believe it but the guards by the do..." The maid that entered the room  did not get any further into her sentence as she saw what was in front of her. The Alicorn mare was as large as Celestia but it was somepony completely different. The guards that were by the door finally awakened. The sleeping spell Trixie used was also fueled at least partly by the extra fat she got from Maud. They likely would have slept even longer if that maid hadn't woke them up.

Trixie sat up, feeling a sense of vertigo from her new height. She shook that feeling off rather quickly though as a smirk now showed on her face. While the maid and now the guards stared at her, jaws basically on the floor, the newly minted Alicorn inspected herself. New wings, a much larger body and Trixie could practically feel the magical power flooding her. Standing up to all her new glory, she looked down at the ponies below. "Ah, good morning my subjects. Time to raise the sun you say? Well, I might as well test out what I gained." She now concentrated on the celestial object, coaxing it up from the horizon. Truly a new dawn for Equestria. On another note, Trixie was pleasantly surprised by how easy it was. Almost like an instinct, even being able to sense the sun beyond the horizon.

The maid was now shivering in front of the larger mare, unsure what to make of the situation. "W-what happened to P-princess Celes..." A large hand swooped down and Trixie put her finger on the maid’s lips, hushing her and almost knocking her down.

"Former Princess. Yesterday I took the throne and her powers from her by right of the apex predator." Their faces fell as the present ponies fully realized what happened. The three ponies could even make out the potrusions of bones in Trixie’s belly. "Now I am the new Princess of the sun, Princess Trixie, the great and powerful." She spread her wings widely as she announced this. Might as well practice for the official announcement. But first for another pressing matter. "Maid, bring me some of Celestia’s smaller dresses and the biggest chamberpot you have. You may say goodbye to Celestia before disposing of her remains."

The maid hastily nodded, not wanting to offend the new Princess while the guards ran off to report to headquarters. They were not looking forward to this. Shining Armor would kick them out of the guard for failing to protect Princess Celestia, who was his aunt-in-law. Hopefully they wouldn’t meet the other Princesses on the way out or else they would surely be eaten.

A few moments later, the maid came back, carrying the chamber pot with the help of another. This one was specially made in case Celestia had a bigger meal. It was somewhat ironic that the former Princess would now be disposed off in this exact pot. A third maid carried the dress, neatly folded up and put it on the bed for now. The other maids first believed this to be a joke but there was the new alicorn, already looking impatient. "Finally, now get it into position, Celestia wants back out." She said, while squatting over the pot.

The maids never hated this part of their duties more than they did now. As Trixie’s anus opened, the first lumps of stinking brown fell out into the pot and the room filled up with a horrible stench. They would have to air this room out all day to get it out. A horrified whimper came from the three maids as the first bones came out along with the shit, eliminating all doubts that their former Princess was truly eaten, digested and now being shat out in front of them.

On reflection, Trixie should have cast that rubber-body spell before this. The alicorn grunted in pain as the skeleton of the former ruler was being pushed out of her intestine. "Damn it, is this your last revenge? Tearing my asshole apart?" She complained as another load of crap exited her, along with some ribs. While it took not nearly as long, it felt like it took hours before the last bit of Celestia was pushed out, her skull. Looking back, Trixie was pleased to see that the magic suppressor ring did not survive her stomach and was too corroded to be used against her. She had to remember to eat the pony that made it, just to be sure. The two maids’ legs were now shaking with all the weight and the third moved in to help. 

"All right, you may take it to the others so they can say goodbye if you want but I want that shit gone by noon or else you may join your former Princess. Now if you excuse me, I have to prepare for my grand entrance." The three maids did not need to be told twice and hurried out with the stinking pot, leaving Trixie alone for now. A new day and a new ruler for Equestria.
