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“Hey Twilight, what’s this thing?”
Twilight looked over Starlight’s shoulder at the book she was reading. There was a picture of a puff of smoke.
“That’s a shrinking wisp. It’s a magical creature that’s summoned by latching onto a target, or something the target owns, shrinking them temporarily.”
“Wow… that sounds like a really lazy plot device.”
“Uh-huh. So why do you ask?”
“Eh, thought it might be fun to cast on you.”
“For what purpose?”
“Wouldn’t you like to know?”
Starlight shot a beam of magic towards Twilight who dodged out of the way just in time.
“Comon, it’ll just be for some fun.”
Twilight kept dodging, avoiding Starlight’s magic at all costs.
“Fine…”
Starlight walked off, leaving the library completely.
“Where are you going?”
“Gonna cast the spell on your throne.”
Twilight ran out of the library to stop her, but by the time she got the map room, Starlight had already hit her throne with the spell. Unknown to them, the spell surrounded the throne and everything part of it, including the other chairs surrounding the map.
Twilight stood there as everything around her got bigger, especially Starlight as she trotted over to the dwindling princess.
“Now we can have some fun…”
Twilight
“Can’t we talk about this first?”
Starlight stood over Twilight, scooping her up on her hoof and lifting her up to her face.
“I’m sorry, what’s that? I can’t hear your tiny voice.”
Twilight attempted to scream louder, but Starlight just ignored her squeaking before pressing her hooves together, sandwiching the princess between them. As she sat there on the floor, playing with her tiny mentor, she felt the need to move somewhere more comfortable but didn’t want to give up the struggling between her hooves.
Slowly, as to stretch out the tickling in her hooves, Starlight lifted herself up from the floor and placed herself on Twilight’s throne, resting her hind hooves on the table.
“Now Twilight…”
Starlight dropped her onto the edge of table, between her hooves.
“Ever gone diving for treasure?”
Starlight spread her legs wide apart, in turn, opening her vagina wide enough to fully swallow the tiny princess whole.
“Jump.”
Twilight looked over the table edge at the depths below before shaking her head. Starlight’s magic took the form of a hoof that she controlled with her own hoof. She slowly pushed her hoof out in the air in front of her and so did the magic hoof as it pushed into Twilight, forcing her over the edge.
Starlight’s legs shut instantly at the sudden feeling of the foreign object that entered her sex so abruptly. 
“Oh Twilight, I didn’t know you cared so much.”
Gently rubbing her hoof over the folds of her sex, she felt the tiny rump of her toy, stuck outside. She gave her a little push, fully pushing her inside before rubbing the entrance, getting herself wet.
“Go find the treasure. It always brings me such pleasure.”
Twilight squirmed inside as the hot walls squeezed and crushed her, slowly forcing her deeper inside. Ahead was a large donut like muscle that flexed and shut rapidly. Her face was quickly pushed into it and it opened up, pulling her head inside.
Twilight screamed, the echoes of her voice vibrating Starlight’s insides. Placing her hooves on the sides of the muscle, she pushed back, trying to rip her head free of its grasp.
“You’ve almost got it Twilight, keep going.”
The harder Twilight pushed, the stronger the muscle pulled, eventually sucking in her whole upper half. In a panic, Twilight twisted and turned in its grip, kicking her legs around, bucking into any bit of the soft cave that she could. There was suddenly a loud screech from above that forced Twilight to cover her ears with her hooves.
Starlight screamed out loud as she placed both hooves between her legs. There was a flood inside her, held back by a blockade. The pressure of the filling fluids only forces more as Starlight heaved and panted before a sudden ‘pop’ blasted a small and very wet object into her hoof, quickly followed by the flow of her orgasm. 
Starlight lifted her hoof to her face, Twilight was breathing almost as heavily as she was, however she was covered from head to hoof in her own fluids.
“Here… Let me clean you off…”
Starlight rolled her tongue out, lapping up the pony from her hoof. She swished her around, like she was a new apple cider, being tasted. Twilight was flipped from the tongue, thrown to the right, then to the left cheek, constantly bouncing off the boulder like teeth.
Eventually, the mouth opened into a circle as the tongue pushed her, face first through the small opening. Her vision was blurred by the saliva in her eyes. As she hung between Starlight’s lips, she rubbed her face with her hooves, clearing the saliva from her eyes. She wish she hadn’t as she looked down to her next destination. 
Starlight held a sock open below her as she slowly spat the tiny princess into the opening. Feeling the tiny thing bounce at the end of the sock, she lifted her right, hind hoof off the table and slipped her sock on, pulling tighter as the wet end of the sock made contact with her sole. Not to be too suspicious, she slipped a sock onto the other hoof before getting up on her shaky hooves.
“I think I need a bit of a walk to relax from that.”
Starlight made her way towards the door, feeling the squirms on her soft sole each time she took a step. It gave her so much pleasure. As she stepped outside and down the stairs, she took her first step on the uneven ground, a small lump in the ground that forced Twilight deeper into her sole. One more step on a lump expelled a small, blue smoke like substance that began to float behind Starlight.
“Oh this is going to be fun…”
Pinkie Pie
“Hi Starlight, after a cake?”
“No thanks Pinkie Pie, just out for a walk.”
Pinkie Pie leaned over the counter and stared at Starlight’s hind legs.
“In socks?”
Starlight only shrugged in reply.
“Okie Dokie. By the way, you know you’d only get them dirty walking outside with them, probably even smelly too.”
“Oh then maybe I should head back then…”
Starlight turned and only grinned before breaking into a full speed run. As she left, Pinkie Pie stared blankly at the door as she ran through.
“She’s so weird.”
Pinkie Pie went back to the back of the shop, picking up a whisk and mixing the icing again. As she was busy mixing, a blue smoke snuck in behind her, slipping underneath her before rising up, entering her nose without her noticing.
One moment, Pinkie Pie was whisking her icing, the next, she was in freefall. Looking down, she saw herself heading for a bowl of icing.
“Oh! I’m day dreaming. Most of my dreams involve icing anyway.”
Pinkie Pie curled up into a cannonball, landing with a lack of a splash in the thick icing.
“Wow, this feels so much more surreal than usual.”
Pinkie Pie began swimming through the slush, taking in mouthfuls of icing as she stroked.
“Even tastes real.”
As she was having the time of her life, the lights above were quickly blocked out and darkness surrounded her. She looked up to see the giant face of Mrs Cake, standing above her.
“I thought I told Pinkie Pie to ice these cupcakes. Oh well, at least she made the icing.”
Pinkie Pie watched as an icing spatula dropped from above, picking up a large section of the icing before disappearing over the edge of the bowl.
“Uh oh… Mrs Cake! Wait a moment!”
Pinkie Pie shouted and waved her hooves in the air, but she was just a tiny, pink pony in a large bowl of pink icing.
“I knew I should have done blue icing!”
Pinkie Pie was so distracted by her wrong choice in dye that she wasn’t aware when Mrs Cake scooped her up. She tried again, shouting and flailing, but Mrs Cake didn’t notice anything out of the ordinary. She held up a cupcake and slathered it in the icing before placing it in the box with the others. 
One by one, Mrs Cake added another and another to the box until there was no longer any space in the box. Meanwhile, Pinkie had given up on screaming, lying exhausted in the icing as Mrs Cake shut the box with her inside, wrapping it in a ribbon.
It wasn’t long before the customer who ordered the cupcakes came to claim them. Pinkie Pie felt as she was lifted along with the box and exchanged to some pony else. It wasn’t a long trip before she was put down somewhere. Light entered as the box was opened wide and a group of ponies all gathered around. 
The first to reach into the box with Bon Bon who picked up the cupcake beside Pinkie Pie. She however was lifted up next in the magic aura of Lyra who stood beside Bon Bon.
“I wonder where Pinkie Pie is. She’s never missed a party.”
Pinkie Pie panicked. She couldn’t have ponies thinking she’d miss out on a party for any reason. However that was the least of her concerns as Lyra’s maw came in for a bite. There wasn’t even a chance of avoiding it as he mouth encased the entire top of the cupcake, taking in everything but the stump.
The heat and saliva instantly turned the icing into a pool but Pinkie Pie was now trapped in the large maw of crushing teeth that turned the cupcake into a sticky mush. Each time she tried to stand, she’d slip on the slippery tongue before being thrown about. A casual flick of Lyra’s tongue threw Pinkie Pie into a pile of cupcake mush before her throat opened wide, sending the food down her oesophagus. 
Pinkie Pie couldn’t move as the muscles compacted her and the mush together, slowly forcing her down Lyra’s throat. It was hard for any pony to think the tiny lump in Lyra’s throat that soon disappeared behind her fluffy chest contained a pony.
The sphincter at the end of the slide opened up, slowly pushing the new meal into the open cavern of Lyra’s stomach. Pinkie Pie fell into the shallow pool of stomach acids before freaking out and leaping onto a dryer section of the stomach. It didn’t feel much safer though as fluids began to trickle down from the sides of the stomach, adding to the shallow pool.
Lyra burped softly, expelling a blue smoke that floated up into the air, out of sight.
“Wow, these cupcakes are amazing.”
Rainbow Dash
Rainbow Dash flew through the sky, bursting through the clouds above as the ponies below enjoyed their party.
“Maybe if I hurry, I can join them.”
The blue smoke rose up from below, entering a cloud which caused it to turn a light shade of blue. Rainbow Dash didn’t pay it any attention as she burst through it.
“Alright! All done!”
Rainbow Dash looked down at the party, surprised to find it was so far below her. She didn’t even realize she had flown so high up. She decided to shrug it off and flew straight down. As she got closer, something seemed to be off. It could have been that she should have been down there by now or the bird that was easily ten times her size, flying directly at her.
Definitely the bird.
Rainbow Dash quickly altered her course, just narrowly avoiding the giant bird’s beak before she took of in the opposite direction. The bird was back on her tail and was closing in fast.
She knew she shouldn’t but she couldn’t help buy look back, watching as the bird got closer and closer, ready to snap her up for a meal. Just when the bird was almost above her, it suddenly pulled back and flew off.
“Ha! It must have known who it was messing with.”
Rainbow turned back but it was already too late. 
Derpy clenched her anus tightly as she felt a sudden force like something small had flown right inside. The Pegasus was on a delivery, dropping off some mail to Fluttershy and she was told off last time she diverted from her destination.
She tried to shrug it off, but the small creature was putting up a fight inside her bowels. She clenched again, managing to squeeze it into submission. It was quite difficult to fly with a clenched butt but she managed to land, knocking on the door to Fluttershy’s cottage.
Fluttershy opened the door as Derpy held her head out towards her, the letters hanging from her mouth. As soon as Fluttershy took the mail, Derpy took off, running down the path and turning behind a bush. Fluttershy was a little confused, but she had never seen that pony act normal either.
Derpy squatted behind the bush, trying to push the tiny bug, oh so she thought, out. As she pushed, it didn’t seem to budge. Rainbow Dash looked down, out the exit to Derpy’s bowels as light flooded in. She tried to drop towards it, but the folds in her rectum had got their grip on her wings, preventing her from getting out.
What an odd bug. Derpy never knew of a creature to make their home in another pony’s rear. It didn’t seem to want to leave. Derpy got back up before taking a single step, tripping on a branch and falling forward.
The anus sealed up, trapping Rainbow Dash inside before her new world began to rumble. There was a sudden moment of free fall before a violent force, pulled her the other way, ripping her wings free of the bowel’s folds.
Derpy could feel the creature working its way deeper inside her. Who was she to force out a creature that had decided to call her home. She decided to clench again, unbeknownst to her, squeezing Rainbow Dash in her intestines before taking off on her next delivery, unaware of the blue smoke that escaped her anus as she left.
Fluttershy
Fluttershy retreated into her cottage, placing her mail on the table. Her animals all gathered around just at the clock struck six. It was time to feed them all. As Fluttershy grabbed the large bag of animal feed and began to drag it along the floor, a blue puff of smoke slipped in through the window. 
As she dragged the food, it felt like it was getting heavier. She bit harder into the sack, pulling as mush as she could but it was all too soon before her hooves lifted from the ground and she began to hang by her teeth at the top of the bag. She let go, flapping her wings and holding herself in the air as she took in her new giant cottage.
Her animals had all gathered around the bag, trying to climb it to get to the food, but none of them were able to climb its spherical shape. Fluttershy landed down on the ground, attracting all the animal’s attentions to her tiny form.
“I’m so sorry. I’m going to go find help to feed you guys. Are you all going to be alright for a bit longer?”
One of the kittens stepped forward and stopped just in front of Fluttershy. Its tongue rolled over its lips before its mouth opened wide, reaching down for Fluttershy.
Fluttershy screamed and instinctively curled up into a ball. Just as she felt the warm breath of the kitten on her back, she was rescued by a bird that flew in, grabbing her by its talons and flying up to the perch.
“Oh thank you Mr Bird.”
Her safety was quickly diminished as the bird lifted its talon up to its beak, trying to pick its prey from it. A squirrel leapt across the perch, pushing the bird off, causing it to drop Fluttershy who landed with a thud on the ground. As she got up, the animals had all surrounded her, forcing her to scoot back into a corner as they all approached her, licking their lips.
She whimpered to herself as she hid her head, only to be grabbed at high speed. She opened her eyes and saw herself in the paw of her rabbit, Angel, who leapt up onto the window sill before leaping outside, hopping away from the cottage with Fluttershy in his paw.
Eventually, Angel came to a stop at an open field. Sweet Apple Acres could barely be seen in the distance, or at least barely at her size.
“Thank you so much for saving me Angel. I’m sorry I couldn’t feed you.”
Angel lifted Fluttershy up, looking her up and down before pulling her to his nose as he sniffed her.
“Angel?”
Angel held her high above his head as he opened his maw wide below her.
“Wait! What are you doing?”
She slowly began to lower to his salivating maw. In moments, her hooves passed his giant teeth, barely touching his tongue.
“Stop!”
Fluttershy shut her eyes as she shouted. Angel quickly removed her from his maw, lifting his ears and looking around. Fluttershy looked around too but it was so sudden. Angel dropped her as he ran off, a second before Winona leapt from the grass onto his previous position.
She stood there, growling as the rabbit took off, out of site. She turned to leave but stopped as she sniffed the air, eventually turning her gaze to the tiny Pegasus on the ground.
Fluttershy knew this wasn’t going to end well, especially as Winona’s tongue immediately leapt from her maw and rolled along the ground, scooping up Fluttershy and pulling her inside.
The tongue rolled her around and flipped her back and forth. Fluttershy attempted to fight it, crawling towards the exit to her maw but the tongue only curled back, pushing her hind hooves into her throat. Fluttershy screamed as Winona swallowed, pulling her hips into her tight throat.
With her hooves spread out, Fluttershy held on to the jagged teeth but Winona was much too hungry to play with her food. She bit down, scaring Fluttershy into letting go. The moment her hooves let go of the teeth, Winona swallowed again, pulling her completely into the tight throat.
Winona tilted her head up, swallowing but Fluttershy was much larger than her usual meals and her collar had stopped her from descending. Fluttershy was trapped in the dog’s throat, unable to crawl up, unable to move on down, not like she wanted to. Winona kept swallowing but it wasn’t helping at all. Fluttershy thought, maybe she’ll be spat out, being unable to be swallowed whole. Unless Winona decided to chew her up first.
Fluttershy shivered at the thought before something forced on her, pushing her back. Winona pushed her paw against her throat before swallowing again, sending the large lump down, past her furry chest. Finished and fed, Winona ran across the field back to the farm. It was late in the afternoon and Applejack was in the barn, putting away the equipment. Winona ran past, barking loudly, expelling a blue smoke as she did before running inside.
Applejack
Applejack put away the shovel, the last tool she had used that day. As she turned to leave, she tripped on something in her way. When she got up, she saw it was a saddle bag, one with a shield and an apple in the middle.
“Apple Bloom! How many times do I hav’ ta tell ya not to leave ya bag lying aroun’”
As Applejack turned to pick it up, she was surprised to find it now larger than herself. It was like a giant cave now.
“What in tarnation?”
The barn door began to creak as a weak wind, blew it closed a little bit. Weak to the door was strong to Applejack as it buffeted Applejack and bowled her over into the saddle bag.
“Applejack? Have you seen my-“
Apple Bloom walked into the barn in search of her bag that she saw on the ground just as she entered.
“Neva mind!”
Apple Bloom threw her bag over back and took off towards the club house. Applejack was thrown about in the bag as Apple Bloom ran through the orchid. It took a while of enduring the constant throwing around before Apple Bloom entered the club house and hung her bag on the hooks by the door.
“We’re here!”
Scootaloo burst in throwing her bag onto the hook and missing while Sweetie Belle followed in soon with giant, colourful boots.
“What ar’ ya wearin’?”
“Rarity said it might get cold tonight so she wouldn’t let me leave without her newly designed boots.”
Apple Bloom tried to stifle her laughter but Scootaloo was rolling on the ground, pointing and laughing.
“It’s only when I go outside…”
Sweetie Belle walked up to the bag hooks, placing her own bag on before kicking off her boots and placing them under the bags.
Applejack was struggling, trying to climb the steep fabric of the bag she was trapped in. The Cutie Mark Crusader’s were busy with their meeting and it took the entire meeting before Applejack finally managed to pull her head over the opening.
“Meetin’ adjourned.”
Applejack saw as Apple Bloom ran towards her, grabbing her bag and running out the door. The sudden movement of the bag threw Applejack over, sending her falling down below.
“You coming?”
Scootaloo threw her bag over her back as she looked back at Sweetie Belle who was trying to type as fast as she could.
“Yeah, just finishing this transcript.”
“Do you even know what a transcript is?”
“Of course I do.”
Sweetie Belle looked back at the type writer with the words ‘Pretend to write stuff so you look smart.’ written on the page.
“Whatever.”
Scootaloo left, leaving Sweetie Belle alone.
“Dumb transcript!”
Sweetie Belle pulled the page from the type writer before scrunching it up and throwing it into the bin. She got up from the floor and went to the bag hooks, sliding her boots onto her hooves and slipping her bag over her back.
That was odd; there felt like there was a pebble or something in boot, but it was softer than a rock. Sweetie Belle stomped her hoof, feeling it disappear before smiling and running off home.
Applejack was squished against the sole of the filly as she ran home, each step forcing her tighter between the soft sole. The humidity of the boot didn’t help much as it just made her prison all the more heated as she was crushed by the innocent filly.
“Rarity! I’m back!” Sweetie Belle kicked off her boots, throwing them into the corner as she entered. Unluckily for Applejack, she was stuck to Sweetie Belle’s sole and went with her, although the cold floor was very relieving.
“Please put your boots away dear.”
“Ok!”
Sweetie Belle left them in the corner before running up stairs to her bedroom. Her first step on the stairs left behind a blue imprint that slid off the step, floating along the ground as a puff of smoke.
Rarity
Rarity was in her workshop, packing the last of a batch of dresses she had made for her Manehattan store. She placed the last dress inside before giving off a yawn.
“Finally… All done. I hope Coco can handle the store fine because there’s no chance I’ll be up to working there tomorrow, not after making all these dresses.”
There was another 11 boxes spread out across the table, each sealed and labelled for Manehattan. 
“Now I just… Need to seal and…”
Rarity fell forward as she fell asleep, landing somewhere nice and soft as she curled up with a smile on her face.
The next morning came and Sweetie Belle came down stairs, finding all the boxes Rarity had prepared with no Rarity to send them. A huge smile grew on her lips as she knew she could do this and win some points with Rarity for doing so. There was just one last box open.
As she folded it up, a blue smoke escaped the small opening just as it was closed up. Sweetie Belle taped it shut before slapping the last Manehattan mailing sticker on the top. One by one, Sweetie Belle placed the boxes in a red wagon, stacking them up like a small tower before pulling the wagon outside and down to the post office.
Sweetie Belle entered, throwing the packages onto the counter.
“These need to go out immediately!”
Derpy took the packages, one at a time, placing them all on a conveyer belt that took them to the back of the post office. Sweetie Belle thought it was odd that it looked like the Pegasus tended to sway her hips for no real reason. Then again, she felt an odd urge to scratch her hoof.
Rarity woke up, stretching before having a look around. It was pure darkness.
“Oh dear, is it still night time?”
There was a sudden noise from above that sounded very familiar. Then light began to shine in a straight line. The centre of the line was suddenly darkened again before light burst inside as the line parted, opening wide.
Rarity looked up to see Coco’s giant face, staring down at her.
“Rarity?”
“Coco?”
Coco’s hoof reached in, picking up the tiny unicorn. It was then that Rarity realized she was in Manehattan, the size of a mouse in the hoof of the giant pony. 
Across the store, Rarity could see the other workers placing the dresses in their positions on the rack. Coco however, decided to cover Rarity by pushing her hoof to her chest. She inconspicuously made her way to the office in the back, locking the door.
Rarity was deposited on the desk as Coco looked her over.
“What happened to you?”
“I don’t know, I was making the dresses last night then passed out. Next thing I know, I’m in Manehattan staring up at your giant face.”
Coco sat down at the desk but she looked uncomfortable, her movements looked like she was constantly moving her legs.
“What’s wrong with you?”
Coco bit her lip before scooping up Rarity on her hoof and getting up to sit on the desk instead.
“You ever think of something amazing, like a new dress design but just don’t know how to pull it off.”
“Yeah… why?”
“Well if you found a way to pull it off, would you do it?”
“I wouldn’t let anything stop me.”
Coco grinned.
“That’s what I was hoping you’d say.”
Coco laid back and spread her legs before lowering Rarity between her legs. Rarity barely had any time to react before her hind hooves were swallowed by Coco’s giant anus.
“Coco! Stop this immediately.”
“Sorry Rarity. When you have a dream to do something and it presents itself to you, you take it.”
Coco pushed on Rarity’s head, forcing her wide hips into her tight bowels, When Coco first had the thought of using Rarity in such a way, she couldn’t believe she’d think of such a thing. Then it turned into a dream that she didn’t think she’d have the chance to do considering Rarity wasn’t small enough, but now…
Coco pushed again, her anus sealing up around Rarity’s neck. The feeling was amazing. Coco lifted her hoof to her crotch and began to rub, causing fluids to slowly drip down onto Rarity’s face. The lubrication of her own fluids allowed her flexing anus to suck Rarity in completely.
That thought alone of her anus swallowing Rarity like a meal was turning her on, almost as much as the squirming in her rectum.
“Coco?”
There was a knock on the door from one of the staff.
“Ugh… I’m in a meeting with Rarity! Please don’t interrupt us again!”
Coco could hear the steps of the pony leaving her alone. Her heart was racing by how close she was to being caught. It excited her.
Cleaning herself off, Coco got up on her hooves, struggling to keep her balance as Rarity continued to squirm. Coco quickly bent down, feeling Rarity tumble deeper inside her bowels before she left the office, going back to work.
Epilogue
“Twilight!”
Four of her friends all shouted in unison as they all entered the map room. They were surprised to find Twilight standing in front of Starlight, pieces of striped fabric hung over her. Starlight on the other hoof was backing up, noticeably with one sock on.
“If you girls had a small experience like I did, then you can blame Starlight for that.”
“I spent the nigh’ stuck to a fillies hoof!”
“I spent the night in a pony’s butt!”
Applejack was surprised at Rainbow Dash’s night compared to her own.
“I spent the night inside a pony!”
Everyone’s attention was drawn to Pinkie Pie for a moment before they turn to Fluttershy, curious what happened to her.
“Um… I spent the night inside a dog…”
“Are you happy now Starlight?”
“I didn’t mean for it to go so far, I thought it would only affect Twilight.”
As the five of them advanced on her, she stumbled back, falling on a small, purple bug.
“Hang on…”
Twilight looked at the girls and began to count them.
“Where’s Rarity?”
Back in Manehattan, Coco was curled up, her back against the corner as Rarity stood over her, a look on her face she had never seen before.
“You’re coming back to Ponyville with me right this instant.”
Coco was hesitant to ask but did anyway.
“Why?”
“Because I’m going to have Twilight shrink you so I can give you a taste of your own medicine!”
Coco’s cheeks glowed a bright red.
“Oh my…”

	