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I was ready for this adventure. I didn't pack any weapons or things like that. The inhabitants were largely friendly for the most part, so I didn't need weapons. My 'weapons' were my human hands to pet the adorable creatures I encountered. They had human-like intelligence, like me, and in some cases, perhaps above. I wore a pair of rather fancy dark brown pants, a grey shirt, a brown leather jacket, and brown leather boots.
I heard of some mysterious creatures known as Kirins. I followed the directions of the cutie map to a T. At least, as far as I remembered. Pinkie Pie had given me a crude crayon-drawn map just in case I got lost. The pink earth pony mare wanted to come with me, but I declined her offer. Naturally, this made her rather upset.
Back here and now, I eventually managed to reach The Evergrey Forest. Ponies weren't very original with naming things. There was already a forest called The Everfree Forest, after all. However, the name seemed fitting since this forest seemed to be shrouded in a constant thick fog.
This forest was bizarre compared to many others I have gone through; I couldn't even call it that. It was more barren of life than one would think; I continued my trek, the forest quiet other than the sound of wind shaking the leaves on the trees. I eventually neared where the map was sending me and saw what seemed to be a small hut. I didn't see it initially since the fog was so thick.
I smiled at the sight of a creamy white pony creature peeking her head out of the hut. It must be one of the Kirins. The Kirin mare's eyes widened in shock at the sight of me, and her jaw dropped. I was pretty confident she was a Kirin mare. She had distinctive eyelashes and a feminine appearance, quite different from an ordinary pony. Atop her forehead, she had a dark brown misshapen unicorn's horn with two ends sticking out like a jagged tree branch; well, actually, it was like a pair of antlers rather than a horn. At any rate, she was most definitely a Kirin.
Unlike a pony, her light brown mane was like that of a lion's mane, and she had a tail just like one; she also appeared to have a green leaf pattern between her amber eyes and over her forehead. It seemed to be some sort of thin armour coating. The same kind of green leaf pattern covered much of her back and the toes of her hooves.
Throughout the exchange, the Kirin mare watched me intently, judging what action I would take. If she was anything like a pony, they responded well with friendly behaviour, so I decided to be less intimidating by going down on my knees and reaching my right hand out to her. 
The female Kirin lifted her floppy ears and smiled at me; I, in turn, smiled back at her. The Kirin galloped toward me in quick succession with a gentle clopping sound. The mare came to a stop once she stood before me.
I stared at her, and she stared at me. It took her a moment before she spoke. "Hello there, uhh, Mr Human, what's your name?" came her soft voice.
"My name is Anon."
The mare didn't seem very impressed by my name. "Well, I expected a more profound name, but it's okay, I guess. At any rate, human, I need your help. It is said only your kind can harness the power of the Forest Heart Stone Gem."
"What is this gem?"
"It is an ancient gem that can only be used by a human. It is what brought like to this world. An ancient evil is slowly seeping the life of this planet, and only you can stop it."
"Okay, so… I'm not exactly a great warrior or anything."
"You don't need to be. All I need you to do is hold the gem. Can you please follow me?"
I stood up on my two feet. "Before I agree to this, can I at least know your name?" 
"My name is Coille."
"A nice name. Lead the way."
Coille turned around with a smile and presented me with her plump rump. I did my best to suppress an erection and remain professional. I followed the creamy white kirin mare, my eyes somewhat glued to staring at her lovely rump. She must have been about a foot taller than your average three-foot-tall pony. This had the added benefit of making her ass extra large.
The journey wasn't very long. She came to a stop before a large oak tree with an opening in the middle of it just above the trunk; within this opening, I could see a golf ball-sized bright green gem.
"This the gem, huh?" I asked.
"Yes. Can you please pick it up?"
I simply shrugged my shoulders before reaching out to pick up the gem with my right hand. I took the gem into the palm of my hand without issue. For a moment, nothing happened. The gem simply did nothing… before I was spontaneously hit with a blinding flash of light, and I ended up falling over onto my feet. I groaned, rubbing my eyes as I lay on the dirt of the forest floor.
When the light faded, I looked around, trying to see what had happened. That was when I saw what appeared to be a large dark shadow looming over me. Slowly, I turned around to see Coille had…. become massive. She must have become two times larger. The mare was about eight feet at this point. She was like a draught horse but on steroids.
"Anon, please… don't be alarmed. But I have a strong compulsion to sit on you."
"What?! No, you can't, you'll cr–" as I spoke, the mare turned around and slammed her heavy rump down upon me in quick succession. I groaned in pain from the heavy impact, But somehow my body remained intact. My entire face… and body was smothered with massive creamy white kirin booty.
"I am sorry about this, Anon, but at least you're okay. If you were killed, I would have felt your blood on me. I'm just uncontrollably horny."
I could only utter a muffled moan into her ass in response. Somehow I was given a third-person view, as if by magical aid… I could see the mare was not done growing. Slowly, inch by inch, I could see her rump was actively inflating outward like a balloon. The mare on top of me was getting bigger with each passing second.
Coille's tongue coiled out her mouth, becoming hot and bothered as she drooled profusely. Forthwith, the mare began to rock her hips back and forth over me, causing her big fat bubbly cheeks to smack together with loud, meaty slapping sounds of flesh, slapping against flesh. My cock in my pants was raging as the soft fat of her rump washed over me like a gentle steamroller.
My third-person view of the world disappeared and became shrouded in darkness, with her fat rump covering my face. Nonetheless, I felt the mare shift herself over me, and I felt an intense heat over my crotch. I then heard a humming sound, and the next thing I knew, I was stripped naked, and my huge cock sprang free. My massive cock was a good 12 inches and about 3 inches thick, with a set of grapefruit-sized balls. Pony magic had done a real number on me.
With a gentle tug of her magic, she lined up my cock with the inferno of her marehood. She wasn't remotely tight; I quickly slipped into her depths. Nonetheless, I could not help but moan when I felt her powerful vaginal muscles clamp down hard on my cock. The mare giggled before she began to bounce her rump down on my lap.
I hissed in pain from the heavy impacts of her massive rump bombarding my puny form. I found myself being dug deeper into the Earth from her impacts. The heavy anvils that were her asscheeks relentlessly slammed down upon me.  
However, I soon began to moan at the feeling of her hot marehood, oh-so lovingly squeezing my cock. The power of her marehood repeatedly clamped down hard on my cock; coaxing me to release my seed. I wasn't going to last much longer. But, unfortunately, little by little, I was filling her marehood less and less as she grew in size. Until I ultimately slipped out. My cock became smothered between her lovely, heavy buttcheeks, getting hotdogged on both sides. 
"Mmmm! Oh yes… your cute, little cock will know its place, puny human, from under my almighty gluteus maximus!" she cried out, rolling her buttcheeks back and forth over my member. "Mmmm! I will smother you with my fat buttcheeks forever! Your small penis will love them!"
I could only growl in anger, which I soon wished I didn't. As the Kirin above growled out in return, this was followed by a low humming sound before I uttered a painful (but muffled) scream into her butt. Subsequently, a massive growth spurt rocked her form; I could even hear the thunderous slap of her buttcheeks as an enormous migration of fat pumped into them.
"You were given but a taste of my true power, puny one. I shall make the pain worse next time you rebel. Be lucky; I am a merciful god. I do enjoy your pitiful resistance. It helps me grow even bigger."
I uttered a muffled whimper into her fat bubbly rump. This was followed by me uttering a groan of pain as yet another massive growth spurt rocked her form. Admittedly, the pain was far less significant this time.
"Good, see I am merciful? I nullified your pain greatly this time."
I could only hum in agreement… I was then rewarded by yet another growth spurt… causing me to groan in pain, but at least… it wasn't super painful.
My view changed to third-person; Coille was much larger again. She must have been at least 16 feet tall at this point. She was like a full-blown elephant, if not even larger. I could see her rump was air ballooning toward the oak tree. Where I found this cursed gem. Her rapidly growing backside came to bump against the tree behind her. The soft fat of her bubbly cheeks began to be compressed from the applied pressure of her rump against the tree.
With a giggle, Coille began to ground her growing rump against the tree. Leaves began to become loose, and the tree creaked and groaned from the immense force of her backside pushing against it. The tree did not last very long from the power of her rump. Thus the tree came to fall over and collapsed to the ground with a loud bang.
Coille simply giggled as her rump advanced over the fallen tree, crushing it into fine dusty sawdust.
"You could have been destroyed like this tree. But not to worry. I will destroy this world and remake it in my own image. All of you will know your place under my rump. Intelligent living things shall be spared in the coming cataclysm." 
I began to worry about my friends back home in Ponyville… my face showing my worry.
Coille was able to read my face like a book. "Not to worry, I will spare all your friends; they will be smothered under my butt. I will even allow you to make love to them… with me sitting on top of you, of course."
I simply said nothing this time. Coille didn't seem to care; she was too busy relishing the growth of her rump (in particular) and body as they continued to expand through the forest. Her ass soon destroyed the fallen oak tree. The mare shifted her body upward and raised her legs up into the air; she became greatly elevated by the sheer mass of her monstrously large rump. Her new position allowed her buttcheeks to be the first to make contact with the trees all around her.
I saw the fat of her buttcheeks becoming compressed as multiple trees from all around her pushed against her buttcheeks. The trees soon ended up bending backwards without snapping as if seemingly trying to resist the power of her rump. It almost seemed the trees weren't made out of wood for the moment; trees would normally snap. There must have been some magic afoot.
"Foolish forest, I cannot be contained! All will be consumed by my buttcheeks!" she boomed.
The trees bent further and further back before ultimately being rolled over by her massive buttcheeks and crushed into sawdust. The rest of the forest did not resist as she began to bulldoze it down from all around her, knocking over droves of trees in quick succession as her growth rate accelerated.
"Mwahahaha!" She laughed maniacally, her voice echoing through the forest. "The power of my butt is growing!"
The massive mare, at this point, loomed like a titan over the forest. She must have been at least one hundred feet tall and rapidly rising. I watched the mare seemingly grow and grow… without stopping, rising further and further into the air.
Through it all, she laughed like a lunatic. The growing mare took great delight in seeing her rear end reach greater and greater feats.
"Bwahahaha! I grow bigger and stronger. I will one day reach sizes you cannot even comprehend!" came her booming voice through the forest.
Her supermassive buttcheeks rippled about like Jell-O as massive migrations of fat continued to pump into her ass. I was firmly stuck to her left buttcheek; there appeared to be an invisible soft mattress acting as my bed below her. I wasn't touching the ground below. This bed seemed to work like a force field to prevent me from making contact with the outside world.
"My butt is your world. Your world shall be underneath my ever-growing rump! You will now simply be known as my servant."
I could only utter a muffled moan in agreement. A gentle wave of growth rocked her form, causing me to hiss in pain.
"Servant, you will learn to love me and worship me as my rump grows ever bigger and fatter! Worship my rump's ever-growing power. It is but a small fraction of what I intended to be at the moment. But with your help, I can rule this universe and even beyond with me as your wife and you as my slaving husband worshipping my rump."
There was a moment's pause before she spoke again in a very soft voice. "Do you accept my offer of marriage?"
I could only utter a muffled hum in agreement. This was followed by me crying out as a painful wave of growth rocked her form.
"Do not mistake the pain as anger. It is merely a test to show your devotion to me."
I uttered a muffled hum of agreement. A gentle wave of growth rocked her form, causing me to hiss in mild pain.
The mare uttered a sinister giggle. "Be warned, while I will not destroy you if you fail to worship me adequately. I will still make you feel terrible pain as punishment for a while for your transgression. Think of it as me making you sleep on the couch for the night for being a naughty husband."
I gasped as her weight became vastly reduced. She was still very heavy but more manageable. She was sitting on top of me, but I could move my fingers and hands while she was sitting on me. She felt more like a tremendous soft bubbly blanket at this point, a hefty blanket, but I was able to move a great deal. I tested my newfound freedom by raising my hands upward into the thick, soft fat of her plush rump; like soft butter, her buttcheeks melded to my touch.
"Oh yes, worship my butt. Help it get bigger and fatter with your love!" she boomed.
I paid homage to her ass by lovingly stroking her fat bubbly folds of flesh between my fingers. I took delight in seeing it melding to my touch like soft pizza dough. With her weight reduced, I could enjoy the feel of my cock pressed against her soft and warm ass above.
Like a madman, I began to hump back and forth, my cock's tip bumping back and forth against her soft bubbly rump above. I could see my cock depressing the soft fat each time I humped upward against her squishy soft backside.
"Oh yes, worship my butt!" she shouted, her voice echoing through the forest.
The mare began to rock her hips back and forth, creating a thunderous boom as her fat bubbly cheeks repeatedly smacked together. The sheer power of her massive buttcheeks clapping together created immensely powerful shockwaves, knocking over droves of trees in her wake as if she was a hurricane. Her ballooning rump began to dig deep into the ground below, sending rocks and other debris flying into the air.
As if I was lying at the seaside along the coast, I could feel her fat, warm bubbly ass rolling over me like a gentle tidal wave of fat. The sight of seeing those ever-growing asscheeks brought tears to my eyes from their sheer beauty. What's more, I could see them in all their glory with magical aid.
Each one of her buttcheeks was staggeringly large mountains of creamy white flesh, about halfway up to reaching the height of Canterlot mountain. I was pretty confident in no time, they would surpass them.
I wanted her buttcheeks to be bigger… fatter… and ever greater. I could not get enough. They could never be big enough. I felt like a small raft in an ocean of creamy white ass sitting on me. I could see massive tidal waves of fat raging across her rump like a stormy ocean. The rippling violent storm that was her buttcheeks only got ever more violent with each passing second as the cascading waves of fat raging around her rump got bigger and bigger into the air.
I began to pant as I felt a tingling sensation course through my cock. I was close now; I could not hold out any longer. Thus with a cry, I came upon her fat bubbly cheek with spurt after spurt of my creamy human spunk. I could hear a low rumbling before her rump's growth rate increased as if she was splitting the atom. The entire forest was destroyed in one quick session as her buttcheeks came to roll over the whole forest, turning everything into sawdust.
She expanded beyond the forest, her buttcheeks rolling through the countryside, flattening hills and villages alike in her wake. The inhabitants found themselves sinking into the soft fat of her butt, seemingly disappearing as they became swallowed into the abyss of her buttcheeks.
Soon, I could now see her buttcheeks rolling toward the city of Manhattan just north of the forest. Ponies and other creatures alike screamed in terror before being rolled over by her butt. Like those from the villages before, they became absorbed by her butt as they sank into the abyss of her asscheeks and disappeared from sight. 
The giant growing mare grew through the streets, destroying infrastructure and sending skyscrapers toppling over in her wake. Somehow not a single person was harmed during the violent onslaught; they simply sank into the softness of her butt.
Coille had reached ridiculous portions. Each one of her buttcheeks alone must have been about half a dozen Canterlot mountains… her head was reaching out above the clouds… and it was nearly reaching out into space.
Before I could enjoy her giant body more, my vision seemed to be transported into a different world; a white void with a simple pitch-black floor. This black floor was perfectly flat. I could see vast clone armies of Coille sitting on those she had taken into her butt from outside. The clones were far less significant in size… but they were still growing, albeit at a much slower rate than the original Coille. However, some of them were already the size of medium buses, and we're only getting bigger and bigger.
I looked around me, but all I saw was the vast army of Kirins with slowly inflating creamy white rumps sitting down on those Coille had captured. Newly arrived people found themselves lying on their backs and screaming when a massive elephant-sized Kirin teleported before them and dropped her huge ass down on them in quick succession. Every newly arrived person suffered the same fate. There was no escape from the Kirin butts.
There were some who resisted; they tried in vain to lift the heavy, fat rumps off their bodies. The Kirins on top of them simply giggled as a massive growth spurt rocked their bodies, resulting in them doubling in size. Kirins, who were once the size of medium buses, were now like huge 18-wheeler trucks at this point from the resulting growth spurt.
The Kirins giggled and moaned in bliss as they twerked their ballooning rumps up and down upon the little beings below their butts. The thunderous, meaty clap of their buttcheeks could be heard echoing off the floor through the void. The meaty clapping of their buttcheeks only increased in volume as they gradually increased in size over time.
The Kirins loved hearing the being squirm underneath their plump rumps. They took delight in the feel of the males' small penises among them pressed against their industrial-scale asses. They giggled every time they tried to resist, only resulting in yet another growth spurt.
"I, too, love the feel of your small penis poking against my ever-growing rump, puny one. Allow me to show you the future. Billions of years from now," Coille said in a smug tone in my head.
With a flash, I saw a glimpse into the future. The first generation of Kirins reached sizes of astronomical scale; each of their buttcheeks alone was about hundreds of thousands of galaxies… if not millions of galaxies. And yet they were still growing relentlessly. Their towering bodies were like the Pillars of Creation on steroids—the shadow of their massive bodies spread across the black floor, shrouding it in even deeper darkness. Steadily, the shadows continued to grow as their bodies ever expanded in size.
Bigger and bigger, fatter and fatter, their rumps relentlessly grew in particular. Their backsides were cartoonishly massive and looked very disproportionate when compared to the rest of their bodies. Kirins seemed to love having ridiculously large asses. These gigantic great round balloony rumps dominated the landscape; they were perfectly round and smooth with not even a hint of sag. 
Even now, billions of years later, new beings were still arriving, each accompanied by an elephant-sized Kirin, who took the liberty of immediately sitting down on them with their massive rump. These new Kirins started to grow outward in size slowly on top of the puny beings below their fat backsides. However, some non-Kirins were larger than elephants in some cases; this issue was immediately fixed by extra large Kirins even bigger than them to accompany their arrival.
If all else failed, some of the superlarge, older Kirins would simply sit on them into submission.
The place the Kirins existed in did not seem to have an end, allowing them to grow with impunity. The noise of their clapping buttcheeks was deafening… thankfully my ears seemed to be protected; I can only assume the others were protected as well from under their butts. The black floor the supersized Kirins bounced up and down cracked upon impact; shattering like glass, the sheer weight of the heavy rumps bore deep into the floor below, creating deep craters. From there, the Kirins would ground their backsides back and forth over their puny lovers trapped under their butts and took delight in hearing the thunderous clap of their buttcheeks slapping together.
Once bored doing that, they would raise their massive rumps up high into the air. The floor underneath them spontaneously fixed itself and became perfectly flat once again. A dark shadow loomed over those beneath the shroud of their butts. Momentarily they would hold their supercluster-sized butts in the air before dropping their cosmic rumps down upon the floor again, creating a deep crater from the heavy impact. 
Some Kirins liked to ground their butts back and forth over their puny lovers, while some others enjoyed bouncing their big bubbly butts up and down continuously. As if their buttcheeks were blacksmith hammers slamming upon an anvil while forging a sword, it created violent sparks on the floor, resulting in a beautiful light show. In some ways, it was like a chaotic lightning storm.
Their massive supercluster buttcheeks dominated their surroundings; lesser Kirins had to keep their distance from the mighty cosmic giants. Even now, those under their buttcheeks were still alive and trapped in the eternal prison of their growing butts. They had long submitted at this point and were worshipping their butts.
The new generation of Kirins could only look on in jealousy as they saw their supermassive titan counterparts towering over them in every possible way. For billions of years, their asses continued to grow and grow; the smaller ones had no hope of ever catching up. Their supercluster rumps continued to swell ever bigger.
"The first generation, who I like to call the Kirin Alphas, are truly the lucky ones…" she paused for a moment at the sight of the intergalactic Kirin Alphas surging upward with a massive growth spurt. Tens of thousands worth of galaxies of fat became pumped into their asses; figuratively speaking, it wasn't very much, but it was still faster than the slow inflation of their butts.
"Once a clone of myself reaches a certain threshold in size, they have the occasional growth spurt. Far less significant when compared to mine. However, it gets stronger over time, catching some of the smaller ones off guard. Some are a bit too close to the event horizon of their expanding butts."
As if they were going supernova, the intergalactic Kirin Alphas ended up rolling their hyper-expanding buttcheeks over the smaller, lesser Kirins, smothering them into the abyss of their superior buttcheeks. These Kirin resisted and tried to lift the supermassive Kirin Alphas. They partially exceeded at this with their immense strength… However, this was short-lived as the Kirin Alphas, who sat on top of them, had another growth spurt even greater than the last time. They could not lift the swelling titans on top of them and subsequently collapsed and submitted to their fate. It was even worse for the non-Kirins below the two Kirins. They had two massive Kirins sitting on them now.
The resulting growth spurt caused small Kirins from further away to be captured under their butts… which, in turn, created a domino effect with each resistance from each stubborn Kirin, resulting in a series of massive explosions of growth. However, some Kirins managed to teleport themselves on top of the rolling waves of butt fat speeding toward them. Those who failed to teleport away in time had their magic disabled when they were rolled over by the great waves of bubbly butt fat washing over them.
The smaller Kirins surfed the tidal waves of butt fat rolling through the void, smothering away all resistance under them. The small Kirins soon became tiny islands surrounded by an ever-expanding ocean of creamy white butt fat from all around them; the immense weight of the smaller Kirins sitting on them caused them to sink deeply into the squishy softness of the Kirin Alphas' butts.
The Kirin Alphas demanded worship with a roar of anger. The lesser Kirins paid homage to their greater forms by lovingly stroking their soft bubbly flesh with their hooves, along with licks and kisses, in order to be spared from the fate of those under their butts.
Cruel as these Kirin Alphas were, I saw a brief glimpse of the future…. The Kirin Alphas, at this point, were even more massive; their butts were several hundred superclusters alone at this point. Nonetheless, they eventually released the smaller Kirins by teleporting them out from under their butts. Once free, the smaller Kirins fled as fast as they could. They took their puny non-Kirin lovers with them, who were firmly glued onto their massive asses.
I returned to the 'present?'...sort of. Anyway, I saw some pocket resistance against the Kirin Alphas. The smaller Kirins tried combining their body mass together to create mega-large Kirins. However, their opposition would be crushed since the Kirin Alphas had the ability to steal mass from others. Kirin Alphas would simply open their mouths to drain the smaller Kirins of their mass and add it to their own.
Kirin Alphas laughed maniacally as the lesser Kirins became smaller and smaller until they became merely the size of atoms. The smaller Kirins had to start all over again from a vastly reduced size; all the while, the Kirin Alphas were bigger than ever. Naturally, this caused the smaller Kirins to cry in anguish from being reduced in such a way.
What's worse, the Kirin Alphas cloned themselves on occasion, giving them extra reinforcements to keep the lesser, smaller Kirins in line.
In one place, I could see a gigantic reverse pyramid of Kirins stacked on top of each other. I saw a new breed of Kirin, even greater than the Kirin Alphas. This particularly large Kirin sat on the top of the pyramid of butts. A smaller Kirin was below her massive butt, and she, in turn, sat on an even smaller Kirin before her until finally, the 'smallest' Kirin sat at the bottom of this giant pyramid of butts. Even the smallest, though, might as well be the size of a gas giant like the planet Jupiter. The smallest Kirin did have the privilege to sit on other beings Coille had captured.
The butt pyramid was steadily growing... not only were each of the rumps of the pyramid continuously inflating in size, but every so often, a newly arrived Kirin would submit themselves to be at the bottom of the pyramid. This allowed a brief respite to welcome the new arrival, the staggeringly enormous asses lifted up. Once this Kirin sat down on the puny beings Coille had captured below, they would slam their butt down on them, creating a thunderous boom as their fat bubbly cheeks wildly slapped against each other.
There were not many of these pyramids; there was only a total of three of them. Even the Kirin Alphas might as well be atoms compared to those who sat on top of the pyramids. These Kirins were unbelievably massive; they might as well be universes onto themselves, if not several universes.
"Those are the Kirin Pharaohs. Their job is to maintain order in the Butt Pocket Universe. If they have any public order issues, I can help them by greatly expanding their size to smother dissent. Big as they are, they might as well be mere quarks compared to mine… if not less so. Only you have the privilege to be sat on by my superior form."
She paused for a moment for dramatic effect. "I am Kirin Prime. There is only one of me, for I am the original one. However, you have the privilege of calling me by my mortal name, Coille. You get to see my rise to power." 
"Is there anyone who could oppose you?" I asked.
"A good question, my loyal servant. I can unleash my underlings if needed. There are a great many challenges out there in the multiverse. I hope I do not have to call upon my underlings to help in my expansion across existence. If necessary, I can increase their growth rate. I don't think it will be an issue; I'm pretty sure I am unstoppable. My magical power, as well as my physical strength, is increasing the bigger I become."
There came a flash, and I was suddenly back in the present. I hissed in pain from the immense weight of Coille's butt bearing down on me. Coille definitely did some growing in my absence; she was larger than ever before, her buttcheeks alone stretched from coast to coast over the continent of Equestria, blanketing all the land from under the bubbly thickness of her squishy soft rump. Her head reached above the clouds out into space itself. The mountains of the frozen north were crushed into mere dust from the immense weight of Coille's gargantuan buttcheeks rolling over them. The planet below her rump seemed to have been turned into a disk shape— literally a flat earth, or in this case, a flat Equus.
Ponies, other intelligent creatures, and non-sapient ones attempted to flee the oncoming tidal waves of butt fat rushing toward them, but to no avail. They subsequently became rolled over by her ballooning cheeks and began to sink into the plushy softness of her rump. 
Non-sapient animals were not so lucky; they simply converted into more fat when they sank into her rump, while the others were sent into Butt Pocket Universe, where a Kirin awaited to sit on them.
Some had the audacity to fly and land on the waves of her rolling buttcheeks growing over the planet. Pegasi and other creatures like griffons flew into the air and landed on the creamy bubbly mass of her buttcheeks safely. 
"Don't think I don't see you down there," she said in an amused tone. 
Across her buttcheeks, there seemed to be a rippling effect in many places. In these rippling zones, a Kirin began to emerge seemingly out of her flesh, starting with their heads before slowly rising upward into the air. The Kirins were, of course… massive, with asses the size of American football stadiums… each. 
"You get to start off with extra large clones for your insolence. You never get to know what it's like to have your tiny penis squeezed by my pussy. Since they are already far too large for you."
They tried to flee again. Only to find themselves frozen in place. Forthwith, the Kirins turned around and brought their massive backsides over them. Greater looming shadows were cast over them; said shadows only became bigger as their rumps inflated like balloons.
The pitiful resistance was soon smothered by her clone army as they slammed their massive rumps down upon the puny rebels. They squirmed helplessly as they became smothered by their butts. Kirins laughed all the while as they made a pathetic attempt to lift the plump rumps off them. They only managed to compress the soft bubbly flesh of the backsides, smothering them; it was little more than fondling.
The Kirins' tongues coiled out of their mouths…. As they became rocked with growth explosions, thunderous meaty clapping sounds echoed across her buttcheeks. Their rumps alone were now two American football stadiums at this point.
"Your resistance only makes me and my clones bigger and stronger. Now watch as I destroy your world and become it in its place."
Coille's buttcheeks expanded over the land below, flattening mountains and crushing all in her wake until her buttcheeks began to grow into the void of space from either side of the flat planet below.
Down below, the super heavy anvil of her buttcheeks tunnelled into the planet, displacing rock and dirt in her wake, until she came to land with a splash into the flaming mantle below. She sighed in bliss at the feel of the hot lava hitting her cheeks. However, this did not last very long, as the planet down below began to crack from the overwhelming weight of her rump before ultimately shattering into smithereens.
With a deep breath in the void of space, she levitated the remains of the ruined planet off her buttcheeks. Her creamy white buttcheeks became pristine and clean again without dirt and other nasty stuff to defy its glory. From there, she brought these earthy remains to her gaping maw and swallowed them down in one fell swoop.
Coille moaned as she ballooned in size. Her buttcheeks jiggled about wildly in the void of space as her buttcheeks flowed into the void like a flash flood. I roughly estimated her buttcheeks became twice as big as the planet she had just destroyed. I did not know the full extent of her size; at this moment, she just wanted to show me her ass. However, I soon saw Coille's face frown from such an insignificant growth increase for a brief moment.
Not only that, but I could hear her stomach begin to growl angrily, hungry for more matter to eat.
"Hmmm? I could have sworn that something that huge should have filled me up; apparently, it was full of empty calories. No matter, I can eat more."
I could not stand to see my beautiful wife upset, so I went below her left planetary-sized buttcheek and kissed the soft, creamy white buttcheek before me. I hoped it would do something for her.
Coille moaned as her body became rocked with a massive growth spurt from my kiss. I was moved to tears seeing those buttcheeks of hers clap together with a loud, meaty slap as an enormous migration of fat came pumping into her ass.
"Ooooooh, such a romantic. Let me reward you."
There came a flash; I found myself standing butt-naked on my two feet between what appeared to be some light pink mountains. With magical aid for a brief moment, I saw those mountains were her teats, which I like to call crotch-boobs. The nipples were far too large for me to drink from, but thankfully, a steady flow of milk was leaking from her nipples, which came to gently flow down her mountainous crotch-boobs.
I attempted to walk over to one of the nearby lakes of milk forming on her lower torso beneath her giant teats. The distance between me and those milk lakes was ever-increasing… I could see them moving away from me in the distance.
"Don't worry; they are not moving. I'm just growing…. faster and faster. You won't be able to see me without help in the future. Since I will grow to sizes you cannot even comprehend," as she spoke, a shadow appeared over my body.
I opened my mouth to speak, but… I was interrupted when I was hit with something heavy and soft. My world was shrouded in darkness as I felt a familiar softness wash over my face and body. After a brief moment, I could see it was a 'small'… figuratively speaking, Kirin sitting on top of me. She must have been about the size of an elephant on top of me. Her buttcheeks were like supersized bean bag chairs over my puny form.
"Hush now," came Coille's voice in my head.
The Kirin shifted over me, bringing her hot marehood over my fully erect penis. Easily, it slipped inside… and a great deal of my cock became sandwiched by the immense canyon gap of her buttcheeks, like a supersized queen's mattress. Not even half of my cock was slipped into her marehood, and I was a good 12 inches. So… about 2 inches or so. 
"Hehe! Mmm! You barely managed to slip your small cock into me," moaned the Kirin above me. I could only utter a muffled grown into her fat buttcheeks smothering my face. "Aww! Are you angry that your cock is like a little fish swimming in the big sea?"
The massive Kirin ground her rump back and forth over me; I could hear her fat bubbly cheeks clapping together with loud, meaty slapping sounds. I below was shaking uncontrollably from the wonderful softness of her buttcheeks washing over me like a gentle steamroller.
I could feel her marehood repeatedly convulsing against my cock, squeezing it tightly with her strong vaginal muscles. The heavy squishy softness of her buttcheeks was magnificent; I could not help but fondle her buttcheeks with my hands and watch in delight as they sank into the plush softness like soft pizza dough.
"Oh… I'm sorry… Anon, but I can't hold on any longer."
I expected her to cum, but then I felt a peculiar feeling. I felt my cock quickly slipping out of her marehood; subsequently, it came to be hotdogged between her fat bubbly cheeks. The answer to this was given to me when I could see her buttcheeks were beginning to inflate outward like balloons.
"Hehe! Mmm! Now your cock can't even fit inside me," the massive mare giggled, grounding her growing buttcheeks over me as she rode me as the insignificant insect I was.
There came a flash… and suddenly… I found my cock inside another Kirin's mare's pussy… well, barely, about 2 inches at most. With a flash image, I saw a new Kirin had taken the previous one's place. Initially, I could not enjoy this since I was hit with a heavy ass all of a sudden… it felt like an anvil dropped on me. Two anvils, since both of her buttcheeks, came to land on top of me with a loud, meaty slap.
This Kirin seemed to be much heavier; despite being smaller. I could not move at all, even though she was about the same size as the old one before she started growing. I could see the old Kirin's body turn into a creamy white gooey substance; said goo came to be absorbed into Coille's greater form below, which acted like my mattress below.
"Sorry about that; she could not hold back. I do hope my weight compensates for it, though," spoke the new Kirin.
I could only utter a muffled moan into her ass. I wanted to praise such an ass, but she was an immensely heavy Kirin. The Kirin giggled, "it looks like you are enjoying my beautiful body. Please worship my bubbly ass!"
I could hear the greater Coille speak in my mind. "You should be honoured that at least you can have sex with me… Well, my clones. Small as your penis may be. I at least allow you to have sex with clones without their growth for your enjoyment. Most of the others I merely face sit on with ever-growing clones."
"Do you get to feel it?" I asked, my voice telepathically speaking to her. I strongly believe she used her magic to help me in this regard.
"Yes. My clones are but forward extensions of my consciousness. They can transmit what they feel to me. Granted, I need to use magic to magically amplify the sensitivity of my vagina to even perceive your tiny penis at this point. "I attempted to reply… but all I managed to do was utter an incomprehensible mumble into the fat bubbly ass smothering my face. "Hush, now, servant. You have a lovely fat ass to worship."
The small… elephant sized Kirin began to ground her rump back and forth over me, creating loud, meaty slapping sounds as her fat buttcheeks repeatedly clapped together. I hissed in pain from her great weight bearing down on me. The Kirin above me giggled happily as she squeezed the upper section of my cock in her vagina… I was, after all, only two inches inside her.
I felt a tingling sensation course its way through my cock; I was near the point of release. I could not hold back under such loving… and heavy bombardment. With a muffled cry, I came hard into her marehood, clamping down hard on my cock. I release spurt after spurt of my cum into the delightful Kirin pussy.
She milked me for all I was worth… every last drop into her lovely Kirin marehood. My cock did not lose Its erection… but it might as well have had, for I could feel an all too familiar sensation of my cock slipping out of her pussy; this resulted in my cock ending up hotdogged between her cheeks.
The Kirin moaned aloud, growing bigger on top of me. I cried out against her growing rump's weight being drastically increased. My bones felt painful as her rapidly increasing weight bore down on me.
"Hehe! Don't worry, you will live. It will just be painful," Kirin said in a mocking tone above me.
The Kirin lifted her rump a few inches off my body before she came down on top of me with a loud, meaty slap. My body shook as if I was struck by electric shock; I cried out in pain, my tears soaking her buttcheeks.
Rather sadistically, the Kirin giggled at my pain before slowly lifting her rump high into the air. I sighed in relief from the great weight being lifted off me as she raised her bubbly asscheeks into the air. Her buttcheeks alone looked like British double-decker buses at this point.
My brief relief was over when she dropped down upon me with a heavy slam. My body shook uncontrollably from the violent butt slam, and my cries of anguish were muffled by her fat bubbly cheeks smothering my face.
Again and again, she repeated this, slamming down upon me with greater and greater force as her rump continued to air balloon over me. The Kirin laughed continuously as she got ever more enormous, fatter, and heavier. The structural integrity of my body somehow remained in place, even as if it felt the equivalent of heavy industrial machinery slamming up and down on top of me. 
The Kirin changed tactics at some point and decided to roll her heavy softness over me like a steamroller. I could see her buttcheeks repeatedly clapping together with loud, meaty slapping sounds as she ground her rump back and forth over me. I cried throughout the whole ordeal. However, little by little, I soon began to notice something.
Her rump did indeed still grow over me… but the weight seemed to be just a little more bearable over time. The pain gradually subsided until it was much more tolerable. However, the pain didn't seem to improve beyond that. It was still very painful. There was some solace that my hands could actually move a little.
"You have worshipped me well, so I felt you should be rewarded. Don't squander my generosity; I shall make you feel pain again if you fail to worship me adequately."
Under the threat of pain, I immediately began to lovingly fondle her buttcheeks. My hands possessed very limited movement, but they were able to sink deep into the plush softness of her buttcheeks. The soft fat melded to my touch like soft butter between my fingers.
I yelped when I felt a sharp crushing pain wash over me for a brief moment. "Worship me more. I want you to kiss my ass."
As my mistress commanded, I lovingly pressed my lips against her bubbly cheek. I kissed her buttcheek with an exaggerated smooching sound. Out of fear, I repeatedly did this. I hissed in mild pain… as every kiss I applied to her fat bubbly rump came with a huge growth spurt accompanying it. I could hear her plump bubbly cheeks clap together from the resulting migration of fat into her ass each time. Which was only becoming louder the bigger she got, but thankfully, my mistress protected my ears with her magic.
"Mmm! Oh yes! Kiss my fat ass. Feed it with your love. Make me bigger, stronger, fatter."
Continuously I kissed her ass non-stop; I took delight in hearing her fat bubbly cheeks clap together as a massive migration of fat pumped into her ass each time I kissed her. As this was happening, I saw each of the greater Coille's buttcheeks alone had now assumed the size of a gas giant like that of Jupiter.
I then saw Coille's mouth open up like a raging black hole. From there, she sucked up the planets of the solar system into her mouth… they were alien planets since this wasn't Earth's solar system back home. Nonetheless, I did see a series of small rocky planets, which looked like Venus, and Mercury, with the exception of Mars being missing; it just seemed like a small rocky ice planet. This was followed by a series of gas giants like Jupiter… before finally, a tiny, icy dwarf planet like Pluto came hurling into her mouth.
The creamy white mare moaned in bliss as her body surged violently in growth while she devoured the solar system around her. Her buttcheeks came to smash through the asteroid belt, shattering it into smithereens. Coille giggled as her rump's right buttcheek came to bump against the sun.
The massive cosmic mare opened her mouth wide, and with a tug of her magic, she pulled the sun towards her gaping maw. The sun, compared to her size, was like that of a tennis ball at the moment. It was a bit too large for her to swallow whole.
With a giggle, the Coille brought out her elongated equine tongue. Tentatively, she licked the hydrogen matter. Coille moaned when the hot hydrogen touched her tongue, the taste being a mix between spicy and sweet. With each lick, the sun was bit by bit, stripped of its matter, diminishing in size with each lick. Coille's rump cartoonishly bloated outward as a flash flood of fat came pumping into her ass. Her fat bubbly cheeks spread to the outer solar system and tore it asunder; the last few dwarf planets were destroyed in the storm of her ballooning cheeks. Along the way, her buttcheeks came crashing through this outer asteroid belt, shattering it into cosmic dust.
The once mighty sun soon became little more than a tiny morsel of matter. Coille showed no mercy and licked up the final bits of star matter into her mouth.
The solar system was now completely destroyed; nothing was left but a giant creamy white mare. I was shocked when I saw her rump seemingly deflate… But then, I realized she was just redistributing the matter to other parts of her body, so she could maintain her figure. No longer was her rump cartoonishly bloated out… at least not by very much.
"I want to look perfect in your eyes. Unless I'm in the mood for making my rump big for you."
I could only utter a muffled moan into the 'small' clone of Coille's sitting on me. Figuratively speaking, this clone might as well be the size of Jupiter on top of me; when compared to Coille, she might as well be an ant, if not even less.
The mighty clone voice boomed over me. My ears were blanketed from the folds of fat to protect them. "It may take a while before Kirin Prime reaches another solar system," I simply uttered a muffled moan into her ass. "But don't worry, we can have some fun along the way. We have all the time in the world, after all."
I sighed in relief when the massive gas giant-sized clone stood up. I was a twitching mess from the whole ordeal and sweating all over. A great bubbly rump loomed over me; it was so massive I could not see the entirety of it.
With magical aid, I could see the massive Kirin stretching forward like a cat; before, in one quick motion, she dropped down onto the 'floor?'... the greater Kirin with a loud bang. The resulting shockwave caused me to bounce up and down upon the Kirin Prime repeatedly for a good few seconds like a trampoline before finally settling.
"Climb my ass, puny one," she said in a gentle yet mocking tone.
Shakily I stumbled onto my feet. I looked up… and up… at the great white mountain… but I could not see the top of it. I was standing at the foot of the mountain. With magical aid, I could see said mountain rapidly rising into the air, becoming taller and taller by the second.
With a gulp, I stepped forward and placed my right hand on her lower cheek. My hand sank like soft melted butter into the plushy bubbly softness of her rump.
Against my better judgment, I decided to question the giant butt tyrant. "How will I ever reach the top of the mountain?"
"That's the point. I want you to worship the ever-growing mountains of my buttcheeks. Now climb. I shall help you in this endeavour to some degree."
Deciding not to question her, I placed my other hand on her buttcheek, and it, too, sank into the plushy softness of her butt. With a giggle, she sent me falling over onto the 'floor' with a light push of her magic. There then came a flash, and the small Kirin appeared to be much further away. In reality, she just got smaller. She was by no means tiny… each one of her buttcheeks might as well be Olympus Mons on Mars. Figuratively speaking, she was perhaps a very large asteroid at this point.
"Get worshipping before I start growing again."
I made the long trek toward her. Hours upon hours, if not days, had passed on this journey. I did not seem to need to eat, drink, sleep, or visit the bathroom. I don't know how long I walked, but eventually, I managed to get much closer. I had to walk through the grand canyon that was her hind legs. Her thunderous thighs were like mountains in themselves. 
Once getting within the gap between her thighs, the Kirin could not resist but unleash a small growth spurt. Like a clap of thunder, I heard the echo of her buttcheeks slapping together while a massive avalanche of fat came pumping into her ass.
"Sorry, I just wanted the mountain a little bigger. Only a few hundred miles or so."
"You are sexy, my big beautiful mare," I said, giving her a warm smile.
The Kirin seemed to appreciate my words by increasing her rump's size just a little bit more. I took delight in hearing her fat bubbly cheeks clapping together from the rich influx of fat pumping into them.
With a flash, I was seemingly teleported right before her left buttcheek. Of course, I could not see the entirety of it since it was so tall. I opened my mouth to speak, but I was cut off when I was seemingly lifted into the air by a few feet. Then with a gentle tug of her magic, she latched me onto her rump. 
I sighed in bliss as I sank into the lovely softness of her warm bubbly cheek like soft melted butter. I could feel an intense force pulling me onto her rump, preventing me from falling since I was not really holding onto anything. I took a moment to gather myself before I experimentally reached my right hand up above my head. From there, I took a firm hold of a thick chunk of her bubbly ass with my hand. With a grunt, I pulled myself up while at the same time I used my feet to push the soft fat down below.
The soft fat of her cheek became depressed from under my applied pressure pressing against it. Through my strenuous efforts, I managed to spring myself up a little further up the great mountain of her cheek.
"You could have waited. I promise to help you in this endeavour. And yet, you betray my good graces," came her voice, laced with disappointment.
Just then, my hands seemingly felt… like suction gloves. My hands seemed to become very sticky. I immediately used my newfound suction hands to climb a few feet upward. However, this caused the Kirin to growl out in anger.
For my insolence, the Kirin rose upward into the air. My ears rang painfully from the thunderous clap of her buttcheeks as yet more layers of fat came pumping into them.
"Climb my holy rump without paying homage? What heresy is this?!" she boomed.
"Forgive me… I–."
"Silence!" she boomed. "Or I shall grow further!" Without a word, I kissed her cheek with a wet smooching sound. "Mmm. Good. Kiss my ass, my good little ass kisser."
Not only did I repeatedly kiss her ass, but I also began to gently hump back and forth. This resulted in my cock grinding against her fat bubbly cheek. I moaned at the feel of her warm, soft cheek.
"Oooh, yes! I am struggling to hold back the monstrous waves of growth you are feeding me with your love. Hump me until your tiny penis cums on my ass."
Despite my apparent worship, it didn't seem to be enough… I watched as my once 12-inch-long cock rapidly shrank before my eyes. I lost inch by inch, by each passing second… until I might as well be only about three inches long. 
"Mmmm! yes! Your penis is even smaller now; this is what you deserve for your insolence! Mwahahaha!"
Her cruelty extended just a little bit more… I saw my cock become even smaller… it might as well be an inch long at this point. With my penis now in a diminutive form, I found myself prematurely climaxing on her buttcheek with a moan. A pathetic dribble of my cum came to spray on her cheek.
A surge of growth rocked her body. I could hear the thunderous clap of her buttcheeks as a massive migration of fat pumped into them. "Mmm! Oh yes! You become even more inadequate with my greater size!"
I was not angry at my mistress. I deserved this treatment for inadequate worship. My pathetic tiny penis twitched, repeatedly climaxing upon her massive, fat rump with pitiful dribbles of cum. It felt painful to continuously climax upon her cheek every few seconds. My cock continuously regained its pathetic strength through magical intervention, only to cum mere seconds later.
Frantically I humped back and forth against her lovely buttcheek. I found myself hissing in pain from the painful tiny erection I had.
Despite the pain, I moaned in between hisses as I worshipped her ass. My hands lovingly caressed her bubbly cheek, kneading the soft flesh like pizza dough through my fingers. The warm squishy softness of her fat cheek brought tears to my eyes from the sight of it. At the same time, I licked her lovely cheek with my tongue. Her cheek somehow tasted like sweet whipped cream. Some of her short fur got caught in my mouth as I licked her butt, but I didn't care.
I don't know how long I had to do this, but it felt like an eternity. My motivation to continue was great since I could see my cock just got a little bigger over time. There were significant gaps in between each small growth session; it felt like some of them were weeks at a time before she added just another inch to my cock.
"Mmm! Good, my little servant. I shall slowly reward you as you make up for your recent transgression. Do not anger me again, or you shall suffer my punishment."
I simply replied by kissing her cheek with a loud smooching sound.
"Ooh, yes! My faithful servant. That was the perfect response. Thus you shall be greatly rewarded."
My 'great' reward was another inch added to my cock just then and there. I was only about six inches at this point. To show my gratitude, I kissed her buttcheek again. The massive mare simply giggled happily, but she did not follow up by adding another inch to my cock.
She was clearly happy with me, so that was enough. I was no longer prematurely ejaculating on her butt at this point; I actually lasted a good few minutes between each climax rather than seconds. My sexual endurance has greatly increased. My spurts of cum were relatively heavy against her ass at this point as well.
I worshipped her rump for a long time to be able to receive more of her gifts, but it was agonizingly slow. It took me at least a week to gain another inch to my cock; the next was two weeks, and then it was four. Nonetheless, I continued my worship non-stop; it felt like aeons before I had reached about 12 inches, but I kept on going. I had to see if I got even bigger before she shrunk my penis down.
Patiently I did so; time just flying by at this point. Eventually, after a very long time just worshipping her, she gave me the gift of my penis reaching 16 inches long. I would have loved to continue, but my mistress had other plans.
"You can stop now if you wish. You will have to wait another billion years until I add another inch to your cock. You have paid your repentance. For a thousand years, you have worshiped my rump. Initially, I wanted you to worship my ass for one trillion years. But you behaved so well. You did not complain once."
"Thank you, my mistress."
"Please, call me Coille. You have earned that privilege, my love," she spoke in the softest voice I had ever heard. "Future transgressions will be less severe. I will be more forgiving. You have earned my affection, puny mortal."
Her voice went low. "I love you." 
Just then, I felt what appeared to be warm, soft, invisible lips pressing against my own. This came accompanied by a loud smooching sound. Through the use of her magic, I could feel the large invisible tongue snaking its way into my mouth. 
She completely dominated my far smaller tongue. She ran circles around it, affectionately licking it. I could only lick the underside of her thick tongue for the most part. The tongue was weirdly moist even though it was just produced through magic; her tongue felt like it ran down my throat, overpowering me in every aspect. I almost gagged from the amount inside of me. 
I felt something soft brush against the tip of my cock. It felt like a pair of lips were against my tip. Tears of joy fell down my cheeks as I felt this warm, soft mouth ensnare my cock. The invisible mouth lovingly bobbed back and forth over my long shaft, sucking me off vigorously with loud slurping sounds.
During the never-ending kiss and blowjob, I was allowed to see a glimpse back in time, wherein I saw what she was up to during the long worship of her rump. I could see the supermassive mare's bubbly cheeks reach closer to other solar systems outside the one she destroyed.
She was ungodly massive at this point. She was by far the largest object in the galaxy and was rapidly gaining in size. Planetary objects were swirling out of orbit and finding them sandwiched between her buttcheeks. The tiny insignificant candy sprinkle planets were like nothing compared to even a single strand of her hair. A small zone of her hair was particularly short, so I could kiss and worship her ass and short fur.
Coille moaned, devouring the galaxy around her. Her growth rate was vastly increasing. She loomed like a titan over the galaxy, her hyper-expanding buttcheeks ploughing into planets and other celestial matter, smashing them into smithereens. Further and further, she grew until her buttcheeks began to expand into dark space beyond the galaxy's horizon.
She rapidly advanced into true intergalactic space. Her growth rate was mind-bogglingly fast at this point. In no time at all, she reached nearby galaxies. Like a black hole, she pulled surrounding galaxies in between her buttcheeks. Entire galaxies worth of matter pumped into her bubbly buttcheeks, which jiggled about like a stormy ocean as the rich influx of matter was pumped into them.
Galaxy after galaxy was consumed by the giantess. The universe became emptier and emptier from all around her as the supercluster mare continued to expand. She expanded beyond her own supercluster and began to consume entire superclusters in one fell swoop.
The universe began to run out of matter at a quick rate as the supermassive mare consumed all in her wake. Eventually, her ass cheeks began to press against what seemed to be an invisible barrier at the edge of existence. The end of the universe.
Cracks began to form from the overwhelming weight and pressure of her buttcheeks pressing against the edge of the universe. Ultimately it shattered like cosmic dust.
The giant mare spilt out into the multiverse. A sea of transparent spheres were all around her. They did not last very long. The giantess mare consumed them with gluttony. Within mere seconds the entire multiverse was destroyed. Like a raging tidal wave, her buttcheeks smashed through another barrier… into the Omniverse.
Like the multiverse before it, it did not last very long. The swirling spheres containing countless multiverses were smashed into smithereens as her hyperexpanding buttcheeks came crashing into them. 
The last barrier tried fruitlessly to hold back the overwhelming fat of her buttcheeks. Which partially succeeded as her soft, fat, bubbly flesh was compressed deeply under the applied pressure.
However, rather than shatter, it simply faded into nothing. She now floated in a white void with quite simply nothing in it. At least according to my eyes.
However, I watched my giant love's mouth open before she swallowed down an invisible object. This object was revealed to be a swirling singularity… it could be nothing else but the Big Bang.
The energies began to compress within her stomach before exploding inside her… continuously. The very fires of creation erupted inside her body. Her rump cartoonishly bloated out from behind her with ever-increasing velocity. The number of singularities grew in number within her stomach… increasing the velocity of her growth rate. They began to divide as if they were rapidly multiplying bacteria.
Tears of joy fell down my cheeks at the sight of my massive love swelling beyond comprehension. Existence itself began to phase in and out like a static television. It could barely comprehend her growth rate. With a quick flash from her horn, she stopped this buzzing television effect.
There came a flash… and somehow, I found myself standing before a small, four-foot-tall Coille back in the Evergrey Forest. It seemed everything had been undone. I soon ate my words when the mare abruptly skyrocketed into the air. This sudden growth spurt caused me to fall harmlessly fall over onto my back, with not even a hint of pain.
Again I ate my words when the massive elephant-sized Coille dropped down upon me with her enormous rump. I hissed in pain from the heavy impact of her colossal backside. Nonetheless, I summoned all my strength to raise my hands up to take a tight grip on her plump cheeks. My hands sank like soft butter into the plushy softness of her rear. My cock managed to slip a good few inches into her lovely marehood... But I knew that wasn't going to last long.
"Care to go around again?" she said in a hot breathy voice. "Fun thing with time travel, I can do things differently this time. All of existence is my playthings, after all. I might even take my time and relish the growth this time."
I simply nodded. Coille smiled at me in response before she craned her neck back to unleash a loud moan. Subsequently, I could feel my cock slipping out of her marehood and soon being hotdogged between her warm and soft buttcheeks. My hands slipped away from her expanding buttcheeks. There was simply just too much ass to hold.
Coille air ballooned into the air, ready to eat all reality once more.
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