
     Creeeeak.
     Gilda warily looked around the dorm room, breathing a sigh of relief when she saw it was empty. Rainbow Dash must have still be at the Wonderbolts performance. She had made it back with time to spare.
     Opening the door as quietly as she could, the griffon slipped inside before closing and locking the door again. With a grunt of exertion, she hauled herself and her full, distended stomach over to the bed, its occupant squirming inside. Reaching her destination, Gilda flopped down on the bed, pulling her large belly up after her. The hunt had gone well, and the hardest part, getting back to the flight school dorm, was now finally behind her. All that was left was to digest her meal in peace. She was just thankful that her roommate was out tonight.
     Suddenly, Gilda heard a sound that caused her heart to skip a beat – hoofsteps in the hallway, coming in the direction of her dorm. It may have just been another student on the way to their own room, but Gilda wasn't about to take that chance. She tried to get under the covers, but doing so with a live, struggling pony nearly as large as she was in her stomach was more difficult than she thought it would be.
     Then she heard the jingling of keys in the lock.
     "Oh, no..." Gilda muttered.
     "Hey, Gilda," Rainbow's voice came as the door opened. "The Wonderbolts performance was canceled tonight. Spitfire's cousin is sick with-" Rainbow trailed off as she walked in, noticing Gilda, her stomach, and the form moving inside it. Rainbow wasn't always the best student, but it didn't take a genius to piece together what had happened. Keeping her eyes fixed firmly on her roommate, Rainbow shakily reached back and closed the door.
     "H-h-hey, Dash..." Gilda said nervously, smiling sheepishly.
     "Gilda... is that..."
     "Yeah."
     "So, you..."
     Gilda frowned. "Yeah."
     "Is he... she... whoever, still alive?"
     Gilda listened closely, just barely managing to hear the muffled shouts coming from her gut. "Sounds like it, yeah. I don't think he will be for long, though. He's been in there a while."
     "Why?!"
     "I'm a griffon, Dash. A predator. I have to eat meat to survive."
     "I know, I've seen you eating meat before, but a live pony?!"
     Gilda looked down at her stomach. Her prey's struggles were beginning to die down. Digestion was setting in. "We're not just meat-eaters, we're predators. We need to eat live prey from time to time. And yeah, some of us eat ponies."
     "Wait, wait, ponies?! You mean, this isn't the first time you've eaten somepony?!"
     "Well... no." Rainbow was about to say something else, but Gilda held up a forefoot, stopping her. "Not often, but I do from time to time. And no, I would never even think of eating you. We're friends, we have been ever since we were kids. This, this was just some drifter. I don't eat friends or anyone at flight school. Dash, please don't tell anyone about this. Griffons aren't supposed to eat ponies, I could be expelled or arrested for this."
     Dash didn't say anything for a while, watching the shape under Gilda's skin slowly stop moving. "So... was he... good?"
     Gilda blinked in surprise. "What?"
    "Did he taste any good?"
     "Kinda, I guess? I mean, he wasn't exactly in the best shape when I found him. It was probably some time since he had taken a bath or anything. Pony usually tastes pretty good, though."
     Rainbow nodded slowly, turning around and locking the door. She trotted over to her bed, sitting down. "This is important to you, isn't it?"
     Gilda nodded. "Our ancestors ate ponies all the time back before Equestria was founded. There's a rich historical tradition to hunting ponies. A lot of us, my folks included, never really stopped. I mean, griffons and ponies get along now, but it's hard to let go of a tradition like that. Especially when our biology demands we eat live prey regularly. I know it's illegal, but yes, it's very important."
     "I still remember when we first met, Gilda," Dash smiled. "I'd heard about griffons ever since I was a little filly, how they used to eat ponies and stuff. And then, when I first saw Billy and the others picking on you when you first showed up at flight school, I remember I was thinking why you didn't just eat them? It would have done all of us a favor." The pegasus and griffon both laughed. "Don't worry, I won't tell anypony. I trust you."
     Gilda smiled. "Thanks, Dash. That means a lot."
     "Hey, do you think maybe I can come next time?"
     Gilda raised an eyebrow. "What do you mean?"
     "Next time you go hunting. Do you mind if I come?"
     "What, and catch your own prey?" Gilda chuckled.
     "I'm serious, Gilda. It's important to you, and I want to be a part of it. I could help! I could find ponies you could catch, maybe distract them? I want to hang out with you doing something you enjoy."
     "I don't know, Dash. If we got caught..."
     "Hey, you're forgetting who you're talking to! If something happened, the two of us could jet out of there in ten seconds flat!"
     "I'll think about it."
     "Fair enough," Rainbow said, getting under the covers of her bed. "Enjoy your dinner!"
     "Will do," Gilda responded, following suit. It was a little easier now that the drifter had begun to digest. As she tucked herself in, however, the shifting body inside her stomach stirred up a gas bubble, causing Gilda to let out a belch.
     "Heh," Dash said, looking over at her roommate. "Nice one."

     Gilda was surprised to find Rainbow at the meeting spot before her. It had been some time since Dash had found out about Gilda's choice in cuisine, but she obviously hadn't lost her enthusiasm. They were really going through with this. A pony was going to be accompanying a griffon on a hunting trip, and this one wasn't going to end up in her stomach.
     What would her parents think if they could see her now?
     "Thank Celestia, you're finally here! I didn't think I could wait any longer!" Dash said, smiling at her friend's approach.
     "One of the first things you have to learn about hunting is patience, Dash," Gilda responded, coming to rest on the cloud beside the pegasus. "It can take a while to find the right prey, and sometimes we don't end up catching anything at all."
     Dash frowned. "You mean we may not catch anypony? Lame."
     "I'll try as hard as I can, but no guarantees," Gilda chuckled. "And I'm going to be doing the catching. I'm the one who needs to eat, after all."
     "But I can still help, right?"
     "Sure. If I see any prey."
     The pair looked out over Cloudsdale from their vantage point, watching the pegasi milling about in the city below. None of them gave any hint of suspecting a predator was on the prowl.
     It took several minutes before Gilda spotted a potential mark.
     "There, you see?" Gilda said, pointing a talon at the pony she had chosen. "That mare over there. That's a good one."
     Rainbow followed Gilda's gaze. "Why her in particular?"
     "See what she's doing?" Gilda asked. Rainbow furrowed her brow in concentration. The mare seemed to be having trouble finding her way about the city, her head on a swivel looking around, starting down one road before backtracking and going down another.
     "She looks lost."
     "Exactly. She's probably new in town, a tourist or something. Doesn't know the place yet. That means, first of all, that she's not going to know where not to go, and second, that it's going to take everypony a while to notice if she goes missing. The fact that she's lost also means she doesn't have anypony with her to help show her around. She's practically begging to be eaten."
     Dash nodded, absorbing the information. "You're good at this."
     "Years of practice. If you're not good, you don't eat. Here's where you come in. Head down there and offer to help her. Lead her into an alley or something, away from anypony else. I'll take care of the rest."
     "You got it! The hunt is on!" Rainbow eagerly took flight, heading down towards the pegasus mare. Gilda watched as Rainbow got her attention and led her away from the busy street. Once she was confident no one was watching, Gilda took to the air herself, circling the sky above her prey. Keeping an eye out for anyone who might stray onto the scene, Gilda made three passes before closing her wings and dropping.
     Gilda narrowed her eyes against the wind, focusing on her target. Her beak was beginning to water with anticipation. Stretching out her forelimbs, Gilda braced for impact.
     THUD!
     "What the hay?!" The pegasus yelped as Gilda pulled her in, holding her tight against her body.
     "Awesome!" Dash cheered.
     "Alright, now comes the hard part! Help me hold her still!" Gilda shouted, maintaining her grip on the pegasus. Dash quickly leapt in to help.
      "What are you two-" The pegasus started, before noticing Gilda opening her beak wide. "W-wait! No, don't!"
      Before the mare could protest any further, Gilda lunged in, closing her jaws around the pony's head. Rainbow's own jaw went slack as she watched the mare's entire head disappear into Gilda's beak. "Whoa..." she said in awe. It was one thing to hear about how her friend ate live ponies. It was quite another to actually see it happening.
     Gilda opened her mouth slightly before pushing her head forward, taking in the mare's neck. Seeing what was happening, Rainbow picked up the mare's thrashing legs and lifted her up, holding her horizontally and keeping her from trying to escape.
     "Taank ymmm," Gilda managed to get out over her full mouth. Steadily, she worked her way down the pegasus' body, managing to devour the whole pony in only a couple minutes. As she reached the knees, Dash let go, allowing Gilda to gulp down the last of her meal before letting out a contented sigh.
     "That was awesome!" Rainbow cheered as Gilda finished. "You just came down out of nowhere and slammed into her! And you swallowed her so quickly! If I didn't see it myself, I wouldn’t have believed it! You do this all the time?!"
     "Not all the time, but yeah, pretty regularly. Practice makes perfect. I guess it is pretty cool, isn't it?"
     "Pretty cool? You've got to be the best predator in Equestria!"
     Gilda blushed. "I don't know about that, but thanks."
     "So, what happens now?"
     "Now?" Gilda looked down at her bulging stomach, still thrashing around. The mare's muffled cries were audible to both friends. "Now we get somewhere safe to digest."
     "She can't get out, right?"
     "If she was a unicorn, she could teleport out. That's why griffons don't hunt unicorns. But her, no. She's not going anywhere unless I want to let her go. And Dash? The most important rule of hunting is to never let a meal go."
     "Got it," Rainbow nodded. The pair made their way out of the alley back towards the flight school, Dash keeping an eye out for passersby while Gilda pulled her unwilling passenger along. "You have got to teach me how to tackle ponies like that!"

     In the years to come, Equestria's first griffon/pony hunting party was quite successful. Rainbow accompanied Gilda whenever she went out on a hunt, distracting Gilda's targets while the griffon went in for the kill. Occasionally, they would switch roles, with Gilda keeping a target occupied while Dash caught them, though it was Gilda who finished them off.
     After the two graduated, however, they gradually lost touch with each other. Gilda moved back to the Griffon Kingdom while Rainbow moved to Ponyville. She got a job with weather management, she became the Element of Loyalty, she saved Equestria on countless occasions, she even achieved her lifelong dream of becoming a Wonderbolt.
     Rainbow and Gilda's relationship hit a roadblock when they had a serious falling-out when Rainbow discovered Gilda was bullying her new friends. However, they managed to patch things up when Rainbow traveled to the Griffon Kingdom. Dash's new responsibilities meant that she didn't have time to go hunting with Gilda for a long time, though.
     That all changed on one fateful day. Rainbow was taking her young friend Scootaloo to school when she noticed a pony in the clouds above.
     "I have to take care of something real quick, squirt," Rainbow said to Scootaloo. "I'll see you after school. Have a good day!" The pair separated before Rainbow flew up to meet the other pegasus. As she got closer, she groaned as she recognized the light turquoise, golden-maned pony.
     "What are you doing here, Lightning Dust?"
     Lightning gave a smug grin. "Oh, just hanging out. Nothing in particular. What about you? How have things been?"
     Rainbow glared at her. "I told you to stay away from her."
     Lightning feigned confusion. "Stay away from who?" Rainbow continued to glare daggers at the other pegasus. "Oh, right, Scootaloo, wasn't it? Now that you mention it, I think I did see her down there. You're right, it must have slipped my mind." Lightning took flight, starting off before doubling back. "You know, hypothetically speaking, if one were rivals for life with another pony, I don't think anything would be off the table when dealing with said rival. If I were that rival, I'd keep a close eye on the ponies I care about. I'll be seeing you, Dash."
     Rainbow watched as Lightning zipped off, nearly as fast as her.

     "You sure about this, Dash?"
     For the first time in years, a griffon and pegasus were sitting side by side on a cloud, watching for prey. This time, however, Rainbow had asked Gilda to come down to Ponyville with a specific target in mind.
     "From what you've told me, Lightning is a minor celebrity. Ponies are going to notice if she goes missing," Gilda continued.
     "It's a risk I'm going to have to take," Rainbow answered, her gaze not faltering from where Lightning was setting up her show with the other Washouts. She didn't appear to know she was being watched. "She threatened Scootaloo. The last time we met, she willingly endangered Scoots' life in one of her shows. I'm not going to wait to see what happens when she's actually trying to go after her."
     Gilda shrugged. "Alright, if you're sure. So how do you want to do this?"
     "If she sees me, she's going to know something's up. She doesn't know you, though. That means you're on distraction duty. Pretend you're a fan and try to get her separated from the others. Lightning's a glutton for attention, it shouldn't be too hard."
     "Alright," Gilda nodded. "Whenever you're ready." Gilda took wing and descended down to where Lightning was. Rainbow smiled as she saw the plan going into motion. Lightning didn't suspect a thing.
     Rainbow took to the air as Gilda guided the mark away from the other Washouts. Just as Gilda had taught her, Rainbow circled above Lightning, watching carefully for any ponies who might interfere. After three passes, she closed her wings, hurtled down out of the sky, stretched out her forehooves, and braced for impact.
     WHUMP!
     "Ow!" Lightning cried. Gilda quickly closed the distance between them, grabbed Lightning by the head, and pulled her towards her beak.
     "Gilda, wait!"
     Gilda stopped. "Something wrong?"
     Rainbow shook her head. "No, it's just... I want to do it this time."
     Gilda's eyes widened in surprise. "Wait, what?"
     "It's personal. I should be the one to do it."
     "Are you sure you even can?"
     Rainbow nodded. "I've survived Pinkie's All-You-Can-Eat Pastry Parties. I think I can manage."
     Gilda looked down at the dazed Lightning, then back to Rainbow. "Well... alright. I suppose you've earned it after all this time."
     "What... what are you guys talking about? Do what?" Lightning asked, beginning to recover her senses.
     "Oh, nothing much," Dash said, getting off of Lightning's back before quickly grabbing her by the shoulders. "Just put an end to our little rivalry."
     Lightning's eyes widened as she saw the predatory look Rainbow was giving her. "Dash, wait. W... we can talk about this."
     Rainbow gave her a wicked grin. "There's nothing to talk about... lunch."
     Before Lightning could say anything else, Rainbow opened her mouth as wide as she could and pulled Lightning in.
     "Mmmff! Dammsh, dommfff!" Lightning shouted from inside Rainbow's throat. Rainbow ignored her rival's pleas, steadily pushing her deeper. Just as Rainbow had done for her, Gilda came around, picked Lightning up, and held her steady as Rainbow continued to swallow her.
     Rainbow watched with glee as Lightning's body slowly disappeared into her muzzle. After years of waiting, another of her dreams was coming true. She had stalked her prey, caught her, and now she was getting to eat her. Gilda had been right. Pony really did taste great.
     As Lightning's back hooves and tail slid past Rainbow's teeth, Rainbow closed her eyes in happiness and exertion as she swallowed one more time, sending Lightning to her final destination.
     "So, how was it?" Gilda asked.
     Rainbow sighed. "Wonderful. I can't believe I finally got to eat one! She tasted delicious!"
     "I know, right?" Gilda laughed. "Dash, you continue to surprise me. You got your first kill. I think I can safely say you're an honorary griffon now!"
     "Wait, kill?!" Lightning's voice came from within Rainbow's stomach. "You can't be serious! You're going to digest me?! Dash, let me out of here right now!"
     "Sorry, Lightning. Most important rule of hunting. Never let a meal go."
     "I've taught you well," Gilda said with pride. "Let's get you back to your place." As they started back, Rainbow let out a loud belch, a few turquoise feathers coming out of her mouth. "Heh," Gilda laughed as she looked back at her friend. "Nice one."
