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		Description

David wants to make love to a macro sized Celestia. She, apparently, likes the idea too.
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Version: 4
---
David loved being a brony. The show was so lighthearted and it made the real world's troubles fade away, if only for an afternoon. He couldn't say for sure who his favorite pony was, but it had to be one of the Princesses. Luna was pretty cute, but he couldn't get over the dark art style. She just looked gothic, depressing even. Celestia however, with her towering form, her glowing face, and her radiant power? She was an angel. And she went hand-in-hand with his other addiction: macrophilia. If you're going to have a fantasy you might as well go all the way. So David always did, dreaming of adventures that revolved around him becoming a speck for the solar princess to play with.
David rubbed his face with a bare palm and sighed. His sad reality was sinking in again as another cheerful episode came to a close. With nothing else to do today, the young man was forced to confront the facts. Celestia and Equestria did not exist. Even if the multiverse theory was true there was no way he'd ever see such a world.
Not wanting to deal with boredom or depression right now, David quickly flicked the television off and jumped to his feet. There were lots of things he could use to divert his attention around the house, he just had to wrestle one up.
He hadn't taken three steps before the house began to quake and a flash of light came blasting through the windows. David lost consciousness before he even registered what was happening.


"Oh my goodness, are you alright?" asked a loud, but definitely kind, voice. "I didn't mean for the trip to be so rough. Oh please be okay."
David stirred with a weak groan and immediately noticed a hard ground against his back. His hands felt heavy, but he managed to raise one to his face and gave himself a good slap. Not that he meant to do that of course.
He heard the woman nearby gasp as she realized he was awake. "If you feel any pain just tell me and I'll fix it right up," she assured him. The voice sounded so familiar, but the echoing volume of it made his ears ring. Was she speaking into a megaphone? Why was she so loud?
David rolled onto his front and braced himself on his arms. He felt numb and stiff, a lot like he'd just gone nine rounds in the ring with a semi-truck. He sat on his knees and tried to force his eyes open only to realize it was as bright as a supernova wherever he was. Now with singed retinas to deal with, David hissed in agony as he cradled his head. Why does it have to be so bright?! he mentally screamed.
"Oh, you're probably very sensitive to light right now. Let me just close the blinds."
As the levels of illumination died down mysteriously, David wished she -- whoever she was -- would stop using that megaphone. He already felt a headache coming on. Prying his eyes open once more, this time slowly, David noted that the floor was some kind of wood. Shaking his head to clear it, he began searching for the loud woman. He planned to ask her a lot of questions and maybe file a complaint or two.
"How are you feeling little one?" Celestia's giant head asked with eyes chock-full of concern.
David fell back on his butt and stared up at her looming magenta eyes. Meeting the solar princess would have been a humbling experience even under normal circumstances. But this? He was level with her chin and he still had to crane his neck to make eye contact! If he had to guess, he'd say he wasn't more than a few precious centimeters tall. Maybe David wasn't as much of a macrophile as he thought.
"Now I know you have a lot of questions, but please allow me to admit my fault. I am responsible for bringing you here. Rest assured however, I can send you home... in time."
"You... what?" he asked rather quietly.
"You have to speak up little one, your small stature will make it hard for us equines to hear you."
"What's going on?!" David tried again, probably much louder than he needed to.
"You are in Equestria," she smiled delicately.
"I am?" he was still a bit shocked and the full weight of the situation was taking its time sinking in.
"In my bedroom to be precise," she added somewhat sweetly.
An image of Celestia laid out on a mattress, legs spread and eyes batting seductively, flashed through David's mind. He shook his head to get rid of the thought and forced himself to remain calm. If this was really happening he doubted Celestia would have any interest in doing something like that with him. "You brought me here?"
"Yes," she answered simply with a strained smile.
"Why?"
Celestia's ears dropped. "I heard a voice call out to me from your world and I... thought it was you. So I teleported you here, but I guess I was mistaken. Don't worry little one, I know a way to send you home. You'll just have to wait for my magic to recharge."
"Oh, okay." David didn't want to leave this impossible situation just yet, but he wasn't sure how to draw out the conversation without exposing his lust for the mare. "So... what did the voice say?" he ventured.
A sudden blush came to Celestia's face as she stood up straight and touched a hoof to her lips. It was only now David realized that she had been bending over the whole time so she wouldn't look as intimidating. Now David found himself looking into the gem on her necklace which was as big as a minivan. "It was a rather... personal call. Hardly something I feel comfortable discussing with a stranger," she chuckled lightly.
"A personal call? Across universes?"
"It happens sometimes," she countered. "I hear many things from other worlds. I just don't respond to many of them."
"I take it we're not talking about telephone calls?" David asked after a brief moment of silence.
"Oh no, these are more like mental broadcasts. Telepathy."
"You can read minds?!" David had a sudden flash of panic. Did she already know?
Celestia laughed. "No~. I only receive messages that are about me or to me. Those that are sent by beings with great purpose behind them."
"They must be powerful creatures." David drifted off as he considered what it must have taken to send anything from one world to another and wondering if he'd somehow done it. Or if it was a rare mistake by Celestia.
Suddenly, the mare's eyes popped with a thought. "You seem to be handling my appearance and size quite well," she commented in a questioning tone.
David decided he should play it cool with Mt. Celestia. "I always did wonder what it would be like to be tiny. So I guess this is all kind of interesting to me," he said with a grin. It wasn't even close to a lie.
"Do you not want to go home or be normal sized?" she asked with a confused expression, obviously wondering why he hadn't demanded to go home immediately.
"I... err," he couldn't think of what to say to that. It looked like his time in this fantasy was already spent.
Celestia lowered her head with a knowing grin. "You don't want to leave because you're the one that called me, aren't you?"
"I-I-I-I don't know," he answered honestly. "I didn't know you were real or that I could call out to you. I doubt it was actually me," he explained while scratching the back of his head.
"How funny," she mused, "neither of us wants to admit to the other our feelings out of modesty." David blinked at that as he watched the goddess that was Celestia suddenly burst into giggles and then into full-blown laughter.
"What do you mean? What are you talking about?"
She calmed herself and leaned down again so he didn't have to bend backwards just to see her face. "I mean that we both want each other."
David's eye twitched at that and he felt himself getting a little turned on. Though he was still on the defensive, he definitely didn't want to misunderstand Celestia and make her mad. That would be bad for the minuscule human. "I still don't understand."
"You and I have very compatible fetishes," she stated bluntly to David's astonishment. "I felt the mind of another being that had... needs, like my own, and I used magic to bring him here."
"So... wait, you want... what?" David's brain was failing him at the moment.
Celestia tittered. "I mean that I am a microphile and you are a macrophile. We are perfect mates, are we not?"
It was now David's turn to blush. "Does that mean you brought me here to... with you?" he couldn't help but let a little hope slip into his voice as he pointed to the two of them in turn.
Celestia inhaled his scent, a gale wind at his size, and sighed. "What is your name little one?"
"David Turner, your highness," he replied with a small bow.
"David, would you be willing to make love with me?" she asked him cutely.
David felt like he'd just burst into flames. "R-right now?"
She nodded.
"When I'm this size?" he asked, gesturing to himself.
Her smile grew as she nodded again.
"But I could be hurt," he pointed out. Every macrophile knew their dream would be suicidal if it could really happen and David was of the type that preferred life over pleasure even in his dreams.
Celestia snorted playfully. "Please, I'm Princess Celestia. You think I didn't put some form of protection over you?" David felt a little dumb after that. This was the great goddess of the sun! She knew what she was doing and she wasn't about to let her perfect mate get hurt.
So David eagerly agreed to become Celestia's toy for the evening.


Celestia smiled at her little human. "Then take off those pesky clothes. You won't need them for what we're going to do."
As David stripped, Celestia felt the telltale signs of arousal creeping through her. She licked her lips and levitated her royal garments off to another tabletop where they wouldn't get in the way. Then Celestia hummed happily as David removed his boxers, the last thing covering him. "What do you say to a show?" She then turned around and lowered her front to the floor, putting her large backside on display.
David stared at the perfect, white, furry, goddess ass that was presented to him. Celestia had expertly positioned her tail so that it concealed her lovely parts, but not her massive round plot. She wanted David to admire her monumental hindquarters. "Look at how small you are, I could crush you with just one of my cheeks," she said while sticking out her tongue. She then moved a hoof to her backside and began to trace little circles over her butt. "Mhm, I've gone so long without loving that I've forgotten what it's like to get even a little massage," she whinnied. Further hinting at what she wanted, Celestia pressed her rear against the desk, trapping her tail in its position over her privates.
David got the message loud and clear and made his way to her deliciously plump butt. Once in range he raised his hands and pressed them into her pristine fur. Celestia moaned as David slowly guided his hands outwards, spreading himself eagle and pressing his face into her warmth. The heat and the scent that radiated from her was so inviting, so tender. Just like her angelic voice even when it was impatient. "Are you going to hug me all day or are you going to work for my love?" she breathed. David chuckled and pushed himself away so he could begin stroking her. Celestia's coat was softer than any cotton and his hands glided over its slick surface without resistance.
They stayed that way for several moments, David rubbing her ass and Celestia reveling at his tiny touch. After some time Celestia warned David that she was going to move. With a wry grin she then levitated David into the air and made her way to the large four poster bed where she laid on her back. She squeezed her legs together teasingly while she moved the human towards her face to ask him a question.
"Do you wanna go for the big finish or play a little more?"
David's response took less than a second. "I want to play some more."
Celestia giggled. "Oh, so what game would you prefer then?"
David took a moment to think of a good name for what he intended to do. "How about... Climb Mount Celestia!" he beamed.
Celestia covered her mouth with a hoof to suppress her laughter. "And which route do you wish to take?"
"I hear Breast Canyon is pretty good this time of year," he joked. There was a smidgen of fear that Celestia didn't share his sense of humor, but her serene smile and obvious struggle to hide her own amusement quickly snuffed those doubts.
Celestia put David down on the mattress as she rolled onto her side and let some of her mane, which had lost its arcane properties when they began, drape over her shoulder. David quickly moved to where it rested within his reach and braced his legs against the sheer wall of Celestia's chest. His arms firmly grasping a bundle of pink hair, he ascended until her body curved enough that he could walk on it without the guide rope. Then David made his way under a foreleg, which she had raised out of his way, and took a tense walk down her slim form towards her teats. In Celestia's current position they were lying on top of one another.
Once David was at his objective, Celestia spun onto her back slow enough that her little man could walk with the motion and avoid falling off. Finally, her belly was facing skyward and her legs were spread. Unlike human breasts, Celestia's equine ones were less like peaks and more like steep hills. David knew he shouldn't have expected her to compare to a human woman's tits, but at his tiny stature differences in boob size weren't going to matter much anyway.
Now standing on the pink ring of Celestia's left nipple David laughed. "I have conquered this wonder of the world!" he cheered mostly to himself.
"But what about its twin," Celestia cooed, raising a hoof to massage the other. David watched with hungry eyes as her ministrations caused the flesh to squish and jiggle. How her tit perked and hardened at the touch. "I think this one wants you and your... hands," she exhaled lustfully.
David leapt off his perch and skid down the slope of her first breast. Once in the crevice of her bust however, Celestia grinned mischievously and called out, "EARTHQUAKE!" Suddenly, David found himself pressed from both sides by the giant mammaries. Giggling madly, he struggled and squirmed, his hands digging into the soft fat and reaching for the light that shown down from just above his head. Celestia laughed along with him and jiggled her teats as she squashed them around her little human plaything. Eventually David was released from his prison and dutifully continued his hike up Celestia's other breast to her areola and her erect nipple.
Opening his arms wide, the man dove onto the pedestal and began hugging and kissing it. Celestia whinnied at the feeling and arched her back. David glanced down her expansive belly and smirked. He pulled on the nipple a little bit and Celestia's head flicked to one side. He gave it a small twist and Celestia sighed loudly in approval. He couldn't help but laugh so hard he lost his grip on the tit and rolled back into her valley.
Celestia took several deep breaths. "That was... nice."
"Want to go for the finale now?"
Celestia craned her neck to look down at her man. She gave him a dark grin. "Are you ready?"
David couldn't help but gulp at the predatory look. "Let's do it."
After he spoke Celestia's horn shone with golden magic and he began floating into the air. Celestia then adjusted her position so that her back was supported by a pile of pillows massed at the head of the bed and she was sitting upright more like a human. Next, she lowered David back to the plush surface of the mattress between her outstretched rear legs. Her sex was dripping wet and her clit was swollen with desire. David was assaulted with her powerful feminine odor and began to crawl like an animal towards her opening with drool pouring from his mouth.
Celestia bit her lip when David stood once more and began rubbing her lower lips. "I thought we were done with the foreplay," she struggled to say.
David smirked at her reaction. "A big strong princess should have more endurance," he teased. "I'll have to train you."
Celestia cooed. "Not today honey. I need to this now!" she demanded as a hoof moved behind him. David gave a yelp of surprise as he was shoved into Celestia's hungry sex. "Ah, much better," she moaned.
David was encased in darkness, the walls of the giant mare's love pressing in on him from all sides. Swishing cream bathed him in its attempt to escape and his legs wiggled comically outside. Celestia, desperate for relief, found his twitching legs and gave David another push to make him completely disappear. She then proceeded to rub her button furiously. David, barely making out the sounds of Celestia's pleasure outside, shook his head and smiled. He couldn't let her do everything. He brought his hands forward and began to swim awkwardly through her massive body, searching for her G-spot. His every movement sent spikes of pleasure through Celestia. Her limbs kicked weakly in the air, her hoof ground away at her vagina, her eyes rolled back in her skull.
Celestia couldn't last much longer. David was humping away at her walls, sending her to the brink. She clenched her teeth as her walls clamped down on the human and a wave of fluids exploded around her hoof. David was sudden blown out of her tunnel only to slam into her waiting hoof outside. The torrent left him soaked in juices and totally exhausted. He waited a few moments until Celestia lifted him to her face and gave him a grateful lick.
"You were great," she complimented gently.
"Talk later, sleep now," David yawned. That was the most intense experience he'd ever been through.
"Hold on David," Celestia ordered.
David felt a pang of nervousness come over him. What did she want?
"I need to know if... you would like to do this again sometime?"
David stared for a moment. "Are you kidding?! There is no way I wouldn't want to do that again!"
Celestia almost cried with joy. "Then what do you say to staying here, in our world, with me?"
"Of course Princess Celestia," David cheered.
"Please, call me Tia."
The End
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