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		Description

Pipsqueak has finished his long school year, and is finally on summer vacation. He decides to go to the best place during summer break, the beach! However, his vacation will be cut short....... very very short.
Pip ends up getting hit with some random stream of magic, and is shrunk down to the size of a seahorse, and now the beach turns into a desert. But what could make it worse or better for him, is that the princess of the night, Princess Luna, has also decided to take a break on the beach, and is heading in the direction of the appropriately named, Pipsqueak.
Note: Macro/Micro story. Hopefully you'll enjoy it either way.
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NO MORE SCHOOL!!!
It was that time of the year again. Summer vacation! All the fillies and colts are being let out of school, for 2 months of rest and relaxation. Some of the children would use this time to study and learn to be prepared for the next school year, but most of the younglings would take this time to sleep, relax, visit friends, and all together, have fun.
That's what young Pipsqueak had in mind. All he wanted to do was get out of that stuffy schoolhouse. He sat at his desk and watched the clock, ticking away minutes that felt like hours to him. And when that bell rang overhead, a huge load came off of his shoulders, and he could finally leave the schoolhouse and never look back, at least till next year. It's not that little Pip hated school, he enjoyed going a lot. He just needed to give his brain the rest it deserved, and he was just begging to get outside.
Now that Pip was out of school, his mind ironically couldn't stop thinking about what to do next. Sleep, go to Sugarcube Corner, sleep, walk in the park..... sleep. But then he finally got an idea. It was something that he wanted to do since summer began. Something that nearly everyone enjoys to do either alone, or with their families: go to the beach.
After countless pestering and begging his mom, Pip was finally able to get permission to go to the beach that weekend. Oh he was so excited. He had never been there before he moved to Ponyville, let alone by himself. He spent the rest of the week gathering the stuff he would need: sunscreen, spare towels, sun glasses, and swimming trunks. Yeah, just because he had never been to the beach before, didn't mean he had never been in a swimming pool.
Then the day finally came. Pipsqueak and his mom were on their way to the beach, and Pip was just as giddy as any child would ever be when going to a place they like. All he could do was just imagine what he was going to do when he got there. Make sand castles, swim in the ocean, catch a good tan, bury himself in the sand, the possibilities were endless.
Once they finally arrived, his mom blinked, and Pip was gone. She looked and saw he had already gotten a head start to get to that warm sand. She smiled warmly as she watched her son playing around.
"Okay Pip, I'll be back to get you in 3 hours. Mommy's going shopping for a bit. Have fun." she said.
"Okay mom." Pip replied, more focused on the endless desert around him than his mother's words. She just smiled and trotted off to the nearest shop, looking for some new accessories for the summer.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Meanwhile, on the other side of the beach, the royal guards surrounded it, making sure a section of it was secure and safe, for it was reserved for the two sisters: Celestia and Luna. They arrived at the beach for much needed rest and relaxation. Being rulers of the day and night is tough work, and even royalty needs to take a vacation every couple of centuries.
Princess Celestia just looked around in awe and basked in the beauty of the beach, glad to see something other than palace walls. "Aaaaaah, such a magnificent sight." she stated. "Wouldn't you agree, Luna?"
"It is a lovely view, big sister." Luna replied. Seemingly happy at first, but then she bowed her head a bit.
"Something troubling you?" Celestia asked.
"Well, I don't understand why we have to have the whole area reserved for only us and the guards. From what I have heard, the beach is a place best spent in a group, with friends." she replied. "It just feels so........ I don't know, empty."
Celestia understood completely what she meant, and she couldn't agree more with her. "I understand what you're saying, little sister, but unfortunately we still have to follow "rules and regulations" and we must be protected at all times. I don't know why, but it's how it's always been."
Luna let out a disappointed sigh, and looked out to the sea, the wind blowing her already self-blowing mane. Celestia knew that Luna didn't see many friends that often, and she really got lonely.
"Why don't you take a stroll, Luna?" Celestia suggested.
"A-A "stroll"?"
"You know, walk along the ocean line as the waves roll onto the shore. Take a look at the scenery, explore, maybe meet a pony or two. I know there are bound to be other ponies on the beach still, since we're only on one side." Celestia smiled. "I'll make sure the guards don't bother you, and you can have your time to yourself."
Luna smiled brightly and hugged her big sister, her mood filled with jubilation once again. And after giving her order to the guards, they allowed the young alicorn to trot along the beach. Luna looked onto the horizon, and saw the seagulls in the distance, heard the waves smack each other, the seagulls screech, the......... laughter of a child?
Luna was puzzled and looked up the beach to the other side, and there she saw a little colt playing along the beach. She decided to hide behind some rocks, not wanting to startle the young stallion, for she was just a stranger to him probably. Even though she was more than a thousand years old, she was still a child at heart. She was very shy, not adding on the fact of her.......... former self.
She sat and watched the little boy build various mounds of wet sand, probably attempting to make his own sand castle, or even go all out and make a sand kingdom. This made her smile a bit, loving the sight of watching a young one having so much fun on the beach. But as she watched him, she slowly started to see familiar features on him. Brown spiky mane, white and brown coat, short spiky tail, and a little brown spot on his left eye. She knew exactly who it was. Her little colt friend, Pipsqueak!
It had been so long since she had seen him face to face. At least since the day she brought him back home after the whole "being shrunk" incident. She remembered how much fun she and Pip had during those couple of days, and remembered how he told her he loved it so much. This made her think, and she wanted to somehow surprise Pip, rather than just trot up to him and say "hi".
She then remembered a certain spell that she studied 50 years ago. A spell that she knew Pip would enjoy. Peeking her head over the rocks, she positioned her horn very carefully, not wanting to hit anypony else accidentally, and with a soft blast of magic, she zapped the little colt while his back was turned, and watched him with a big smile. She watched him grow smaller........ and smaller......... and smaller. He shrank until he was about ant sized. Unlike the last time, she would be able to fix him when they were done playing. And luckily for him, the tide won't be higher until Luna would raise the moon. Once the shrinking was done, Luna decided to pretend to be unaware of him, to make it seem more believable that she didn't do it. She especially loved how there were shells sprawled around her path to him, so it could add the giant effect.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Pipsqueak was busy building a sand kingdom, and was currently building the houses around the castle. For Pip, with this new foundation of squishy, packing sand, his imagination was endless. He had in his mind to also maybe add a giant monster to attack the castle. So after he was done building the village, he would make a giant monster right next to the castle.
"I now dub this kingdom: "Pipsqueakia"!" he said with overzealous joy. "Now to create the monster". He then started gathering the sand he would need to pack the monster, when all of a sudden, he felt a slight tickle on his side.
"Hehehehe, what was that?" he asked, looking around. Maybe a seagull feather brushed by him or something, but that of course was not the case. As he looked around, he noticed the beach starting to grow longer and bigger. The sight of course put Pipsqueak immediately on edge.
"Wh-What's happening?" he yelped, slightly panicked. "I'm shrinking! Not again!". Being he'd been through this before, he knew that the world wasn't meagerly growing around him. Seashells soon became boulders, the sand became like gravel, and the sand kingdom he had built soon became the size of a REAL kingdom to him. Eventually he stopped, but he didn't know how small he had gotten. The sand particles now looked like small rocks to him, so he was pretty small, but not too small for the naked eye.
With no help to be seen, and not wanting to become a seagull snack, Pip decided to take refuge within Pipsqueakia. Pip looked around his built utopia made of sand, and was completely stunned at the sight of the village he made. He could probably fit an entire town in here, and even the castle he made looked majestic and beautiful. All Pip could hope for is that the tide, or more the monsoon wouldn't destroy his little kingdom, or worse, wash him away with it.
boom........
Pip paused, hearing a distant booming noise far off in the "desert".
BOOM...........
There it was again, and it was louder too. 
BOOM.......
"Oh no....... someone must be coming." Pip thought to himself. "And I'm so small, he or she won't even see me."
BOOM.......... BOOM......... BOOM........ BOOM........ BOOM.........
The booming started to get louder, and the ground began to rumble and quake as well. And what startled Pipsqueak the most, is that with every boom, there was a shattering sound as well, like a house being demolished and crushed into the ground. Being there were no houses to be seen, Pip knew they were the seashells that surrounded him, being simply crushed under the hooves of whatever giant was stomping by, and it was getting closer.
BOOM..... BOOM...... BOOM...... BOOM..... BOOM.....
The stomps were slow and menacing, though when you're the size of an ant, time always seems to slow down. Pip trembled with fear, begging Luna that whoever it was would just not even notice the sand city, or the now shrunken inhabitant who is forced to now hide in it. He then began to peek to the outside, hoping that whoever the giant was, was someone who is more friendly to a normal sized pony than to a bug like him.
Once he peeked out, barely trying to keep his balance from the fierce tremors, Pip did see a looming figure blurred in the distance. Four ominous pillars that rose and fell, creating the deafening booms in the distance. He could even see them fall on some of the boulder-sized seashells, flattening them with such ease and efficiency. Unfortunately, being that he was so small, looking up to catch the giant's face was hard to do, being the sun would block his clear vision. All he saw was the four legs, and only half of it's torso. What made the situation worse, it was heading to the city, and it would appear that the same fate of the shells were to fall upon Pipsqueakia.
All hope for Pip seemed lost, until suddenly, the giant spoke:
"Oh what a lovely little sand village. It looks so beautiful and so tiny. I wonder who was so detailed enough to make it." it boomed, it's voice like a might roar, but with a kind of elegant and regal tone to it. Not to mention, a kind of beauty and cuteness for a nice touch.
Pip's eyes widened when he heard the voice of the giant. Not only did he know who's voice it was, but it was a voice he had wanted to hear for a looooong  time. He jumped out of one of the buildings, and quickly ran outside the city's boundaries to view the titanic creature stomping ever closer.
"PRINCESS LUNA!" Pipsqueak cried out for joy. He knew that she would take care of him, and possibly know how to fix him as well. Not only that, it felt so good to see his favorite princess again in person, and especially in the enormous form that she was in the last time he saw her. So as quick as his puny little legs could carry him, Pip rushed across the beach sand, now a little hotter mind you, and quickly tried to get in better sight for his giant princess.
"LUNA! LUNA! DOWN HERE!" he yelled, hoping to be heard by the titanic alicorn of the night. Unknowing to him, she could hear him just fine, training her ears since the last shrinking encounter. She felt so happy to hear his tiny squeaking voice below her, and she made sure she was watching her hooves, making sure no living creatures ended up under them as well. She felt so giddy inside she could just "squee", but she wanted to play around with him some more. So she retained her unawareness, and continued forward.
"Ahhhh, what a beautiful day on the beach. I just wished somepony was here to share it with me." she boomed. Her slow amplified voice, accompanied with her tremor-causing hoofstomps, still had Pipsqueak pretty intimidated, but at least it was toward a very close friend. Soon enough he was directly in front of Luna.
"LOOK DOWN, LUNA!! I'M AT YOUR HOOVES! I GOT SHRUNK AGAIN!" he yelled up, hoping to gain her attention.
BOOOOOOOOOM.... BOOOOOOOOM
Her hooves stomped right on both sides of the tiny colt, now a little shaken, and of course being so close, planted his body to the floor. Lucky for him, she seemed to stop, and even better, when he looked up, he could finally see the fully majesty of the colossus, Princess Luna. She must've stood around a fifteen hundred hooves tall to him. Her dark blue coat stretched up to the heavens, until it reached her planet-sized chest, with the moon chest plate, probably the size OF the moon. And even higher, was her head, but all Pip could see was her jaw line, with little parts of her eyes peeking out, just looking ahead of her. On one side of her face appeared to be the night sky in the middle of daylight. That was the thing blocking the sun so Pip could gaze upon his giant princess, but all it was was simply her majestic, alicorn mane that constantly waved without the need for wind.
Luna peered left and right, as if she was looking for something. Pip could do nothing but look up in awe. He figured his tiny little voice couldn't be picked up by her ginormous ears. Then she spoke again:
"Hmmm, I could've swore I heard someone calling out to me." she said.
Pip quickly stood up and gasped. His voice WAS heard, maybe not clearly, but she must have heard him. He once again started yelling up to her, and bouncing and waving his arms, how most tinies try to gain the attention of giants on TV.
"PRINCESS LUNA! I DID CALL YOU! I'M DOWN HERE! HEEEEY!" he yelped like a mad fan trying to get a local celebrity to notice them in a sea of other fans.
"There it is again. It sounds so far away. Hello?" she boomed again, in a reply to little Pip. Luna was smirking a little by now, but Pip couldn't see it. She then decided to humor him a bit, and made him wait to be noticed, and even better, kinda shook him up a bit. So she then slowly and carefully lifted her hoof, and slowly lowered it down, making sure he moved out of the way.
Down below, Pip watched as the giantess's hoof slowly ascended into the air, and loomed over top of his tiny body, with an added low rumble as it did. Pip gasped and quickly leaped out of its path before it plummeted back onto the earth, quaking the earth so hard Pip could barely move after that. And Luna kept stomping around him, shaking it all around below her hooves.
"LUNA!! HEY!" BOOOOM BOOOOM BOOOOOM "EASY! WATCH OUT!" BOOOOOM "YOU'RE BIG HOOVES ARE GONNA CRUSH ME! JUST LOOK DOWN!" BOOOOOM BOOOOOM "LUNA! STOP!" he screamed, but she was still stomping all around him, narrowly missing him every time.
BOOOOOOM BOOOOOOM "Hellooo~? I can hear someone there, but I don't" BOOOOOM BOOOOOM "see anyone there. Are you hiding from me? Or are you just" BOOOOOOOM BOOOOOOM BOOOOOOOM "right under my nose?"
Pip paused and looked up at her, as she still stomped over him, he thought about that last statement.
BOOOOOOOM BOOOOOOOOOM BOOOOOOOOM BOOOOOOOOOM BOOOOOOOOOM
He gazed up and looked up at the night sky. But no, it wasn't the night sky, it was just the under side of Luna. It was just a vast shy of dark blue fur, the cutest, most massive tummy he had ever seen. It swayed side to side above him as she looked around for the "strange voice". Pip began to blush. Even though she was WAY older than he was, she was still a beauty in his eyes. And now that she just took up his world by just standing over him, it felt so nice for him.
But it was short lived, for Luna started stepping back. One of her forehooves stomped right in front of him, and Pip could barely fathom what he was seeing. Her hoof, her one hoof, was about the size of a fifteen block neighborhood. And he could see an exact replica of himself right in front of him, but it was just a mere reflection of himself within the glass slipper she wore.
"LUNA! CAN YOU HEAR ME?" Pip asked her, deciding maybe he should take it slowly.
"Yes I do, little voice." she replied, once again stomping around. "Where are you?" BOOOM BOOOM BOOOM BOOOM "I hear you, but I don't" BOOOM BOOOM BOOOM "see you~." she cooed playfully, really taking enjoyment out of this.
"OKAY, FIRST OFF, STOP" BOOOM BOOOOOM BOOOOM "WALKING AROUND. YOU'RE GOING TO SQUISH ME!" he yelled up to her.
"Squish you? But that's impossible." BOOM BOOM BOOM BOOM "How can anypony be so tiny? Are you playing a trick on me~?" BOOM BOOM
"NO I'M SERIOUS! PLEASE WATCH OUT!" BOOM BOOM " PLEASE LUNA!"
....................................
At last, she finally stopped. Pip could finally look up, but he was met with a surprise: Luna was actually looking down to him. She even had a huge, tender smile down to him. Pip blushed brightly and lost all feeling in his legs and fell down. The sight made Luna start laughing, but more like monstrous roaring to the ant-sized colt.
"My my, you really ARE very tiny, little one~ hehehehehe." she cooed. "Then again, it is as tiny as I expected you to be". BOOOOOM BOOOOOM she then stomped right on both sides of Pip. This time, she used one of her hooves to scoop up the tiny colt.
Pipsqueak of course was caught by surprise. It was like a giant wall coming up from behind him, and simply pushing him forward with great force, and slowly tilting back so that Pip will be able to stand on a flat surface. Pip looked around to see the world going down as he shot up like a rocket, moving up hundreds of hooves into the air, and he looked ahead to see another wall of fur passing by him as he ascended. Then all of a sudden, he came to a stop. The low rumbling stopped, and Pip could finally stand up again.
As he stood up, he noticed something weird about the ground he was standing on. It was of course dark blue, but it was also kinda.... squishy. Almost like a kind of foam you'd use for your bed. Luna must have taken off her slipper before she went to scoop him up. Pip didn't mind it at all, for he actually liked the feeling of her very soft sole on his hooves. He looked around and was in awe at how enormous her hoof was to his entire body. In her eyes, Pip was just a tiny little white ant to her, and not even the big kind of ants. This made her roar with glee again, which startled Pip, who turned to her planet-sized face.
"Helloooooo~ Pipsqueak. I missed yooooooou." she boomed, her mouth right in front of him, and the sheer force of her voice was like burst of gale force winds. Pip could only hold on tight as his adorable titaness spoke to him.
"I figured since you loved it the last time, I shrank you myself. Do you like it~? Am I big enough for you?" she then leaned in more, her gigantic muzzle merely inches from him, nearly fifty times bigger than him. Pip was never more intimidated in his life. He could even feel the slight gusts of wind coming from her cave-sized nostrils on her maw. Though she looked absolutely monstrous, the way her moon-sized eyes looked at Pip was just so adorable he could die. He also couldn't lie that the feeling of intimidation by one of his best friends and favorite princesses was quite fun.
"Y-Yes Princess Luna, you're definitely big enough." he said. Without any other warning, the wall of fur got closer and closer, forcing Pip to the floor, and he soon found himself sandwiched between her hoof and her maw. It weighed on top of him like a house, but at least her hoof acted as a giant cushion for his tiny body. He couldn't help but blush at the feeling. He felt so tiny and over powered, but yet he knew how much she loved him and would protect him. He especially loved what she did next.
She then began to move her titanic muzzle back and forth, almost in a caressing motion. In Luna's case, that's what she was doing. To her, she was just nuzzling the closest thing to a friend she had in years. To Pip on the other hoof, it was a much different experience. The moon-sized maw was pressing down on him and sliding back and forth, again, making him feel loved, yet nervous, but over all, happy.
"I missed you too, princess" Pip said to the giantess, hoping her cave-like ears could pick up his tiny voice.
"Awwwww, my little one." she replied, making a little joke to her friend, in which he loved it. When she spoke, being she was still on top of him, he felt his whole world vibrate. He in turn giggled at the feeling, to which Luna just stayed in that position and smiled. All Pip could see was the two black caves that sat on the edge of the cliff. They would expand with every time the giantess would breathe in like a tornado. Pip just stared up in awe as her nose created a hurricane, while the rest of her face held him down.
"Well, now that you know that I have shrunken you, maybe we could play a little game before I restore you to normal?" Luna asked, finally lifting herself off of the ant, which finally allowed Pip to stand again. As he gazed up to her, her face just took up the sky and eclipsed out the sun. Luna's smile just made his world.
"Well of course we can play!" Pipsqueak said, jumping for joy, with a little extra bounce from Luna's hoof. The sight just made Luna giggle, which to Pip sounded like slow, booming laughter. She then glanced over at the sand kingdom that Pipsqueak made, and she instantly had an idea.
"Wow. Did you make that yourself?" she asked, as she then began to stomp toward the "city" on her remaining three legs. Pip could feel the momentum of every earth shattering stomp beneath him, and the motion constantly felt like being on a ship in the middle of the ocean during a storm. Of course, Pip couldn't hold his balance and fell over. He could only look up to Luna's face, looking ahead of the tiny ant on her hoof.
"Yes I did. I just finished it before you shrank me. I even made a little dragon as well." he said, pointing over to it's direction, even though all he could see was the stretch of squishy blue flesh for miles. Lucky for him, Luna could at least see two hooves in front of her, and saw the tiny dragon in front of her hooves.
"Awwwww, it's so tiny and adorable." she cooed, making Pip blush once again. It was such an honor having a princess admiring his work. "And I believe that you want a monster to terrorize your kingdom of.... uhh."
"Pipsqueakia!" Pip proclaimed proudly. This made Luna give a smile to him.
"Pipsqueakia!" Luna bellowed, which made Pip cover his ears and knocked him around a bit. "But would you like me to be your giant monster and destroy the kingdom, while the brave Pipsqueak tries to defend it?"
Pipsqueak thought for a moment, and instantly thought: he built a kingdom, was now the perfect size to live in it, and now had his own giant monster to play with. This was going to be the best playtime ever!
"Yes, that sounds like a great idea." Pip yelled up to Luna. In which he saw her look up with a bright smile, and looked as if she was about to burst into a cheer. And to Pip's suspicion, that was the case. So he covered his ears and braced himself.
"HUUUUUUUZZZZZAAAAAAAA!!!"
She cheered so loud, it could have shattered an entire universe if it were as small as a Frisbee. What made it worse, she even jumped. It kept Pip pastured to the floor, and then suddenly released him into the air, in which he fell a good story until he landed back onto the foamy surface. After his shaky experience, he looked up and just saw the child-like innocence of his princess smiling down at him, and couldn't help but smile back up to her.
"Let us begin" she said, as she lowered her hoof to one of the windows of the castle, waiting for Pip to hop off of her hoof.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Inside his kingdom, Pipsqueak trotted among the corridors and hallways of his magnificent castle. He was a brave and noble king, who ruled with a mighty, but fair, hoof. His subjects admired his regal ingenuity, and trusted their lives in his protection. Pipsqueakia was calm and still, and everything seemed to be safe.
boom....
"Hark! Was that an explosion in the distance I heard?" Pip asked himself in a regal tone of voice. He loved to imagine being a knight, and practiced the part.
BOOM....... 
That time, the entire castle began to shake. "No........ tis the monster. She has returned!"
BOOM............. BOOM......
"MAN YOUR POSTS, FAIR KNIGHTS!" Pip screamed at the lifeless sand mounds, already positioned in their posts. Some at windows, some at the top of the castle, and most in the streets and perimeter of the castle itself. His highness ascended the shafts of the highest tower, and surfaced on the roof. Pip stood the highest over the town and looked to the horizon........ well..... he was the second highest.
BOOM...... BOOM..... BOOM..... BOOOOOM........
The beast had reached the kingdom. She stood about five miles high, and her body seemed to have stretched about ten. Her fur was as blue as the night itself, and her mane seemed to capture it as well. Every stomp she took shook the very foundation of the kingdom to its core, and she didn't need to take a few more steps in order to reach her destination.
"S-S-Steady your ground, stallions! S-She may appear big, but she c-can be beat!" Pip shakingly said, mostly mimicking his fear, but still had to admit that his friend was still very intimidating at his size. But to stay in character he stood his ground, ready to protect his ponies. Suddenly, the entirety of the kingdom was shrouded in darkness. Pip knew the time was at hoof, and the time for attack was now.
BOOOOM...... BOOOOM
The monster had arrived, and stood up so high she could touch the heavens, and probably burn it to the ground. 
ROOOOOAAAAAARRRRRRRRR!
The beast released the tons of air held into her lungs with a mighty roar. Pip had to cover his ears, fearing that they would burst with the first millisecond. Pip took a deep breath, and roared back up to her.
"DREADFUL BEAST! YOU ARE TREADING ON THE LAND OF PIPSQUEAKIA, MY HUMBLE KINGDOM!" Pip demanded. The beast peered down, and saw a tiny speck on the top of the little rod speaking to her. She then leaned down to view the speck better and see what his demands were. To Pip, all that appeared in his view was a large wall of the night blue fur, with two caves on it's surface, and below the wall were numerous white rocks that seemed to form an annoyed snarl. And above the caves, blurred in the distance were a pair of eyes that were the size of the moon if it had a twin as well, and both gave an unimpressed expression. It shook Pip down his spine, he was truly intimidated, for real this time.
"I AM THE RULER OF THIS LAND, AND I SHALL WARN YOU ONCE! LEAVE THIS LAND, OR PERISH BY MY HOOVES!" he yelled again, showing his authority to the beast. She barely moved a muscle, when all of a sudden, the caves on her muzzle began to expand. Pip prepared for the monster to do her worst, when suddenly....
WHOOOOOOSSSSHHH!
A huge gale began to blow through the tower. Pip was thrown off his legs and back to the other side of the tower. The simple act of her exhale through her nose had the force of a carriage hitting him at full force. What made it more scary was that Pip was washed by a blanket of smoke, that came right from her nose. As the smoke cleared, Pip soon saw the wall of teeth getting closer and closer to him, accompanied with a rumbling growl that not even a dragon could mimic.
Pip stood tall and unveiled his sword and swung toward the beast. He'd hit the rocks, but wouldn't create any damage, and only made the beast angrier. She made a couple of tiny roars of annoyance as her teeth were being poked at. One roar gave a good look for Pip at the inside of her cavernous mouth, and the fleshy prison that Pip wanted to avoid. He continued thrusting his sword to any surface that could hurt this giant, and soon, he hit the wall of fur below her teeth. That made the beast back off into the heavens, giving a roar of "pain", and soon turned into fury.
Pip knew that he had harmed her, but knew it would take a lot more than a jab on the lips to destroy this giant. But his task would be more difficult, for the giant soon gazed down to him with rage. She then cranked her foreleg back, and prepared to ram it right into the tower. Pip had to think fast for the destroyer had started to fly forward, and Pip could either jump, or.......
KaBOOOOOOOOM
Pip found himself in the path of a huge, furry pillar with the force and speed of a huge semi, you know, if they existed in Equestria. The extreme velocity of the simple movement of the beast held the force of Rainbow Dash breaking the sound barrier. At least for him, the stalks of blue fur kept his resting place very soft. Unlucky to him though, he was either going to go two ways: up to the beast's face, or being literally kicked away for hundreds of thousands of mini yards.
Fortunately, he found his tiny body being lifted to the giantess's face. Unfortunately again though, the face he was being lifted to was not friendly what so ever. She had not forgotten the little jab that she received, and she wanted to return the favor a hundred fold. Pip could feel the humid breath coming out of her nostrils, washing over his body, and making him feel even smaller than before. Her face grew bigger and bigger and BIGGER the closer he got, until he was practically nose to giganose with her.
As she looked cross eyed at the speck on her hoof, Pip couldn't hold back a blush. Luna looked so adorable when she looked cross eyed to his tiny form. Even though she was trying her darndest to be a scary monster for his game, she couldn't hold back her inevitable cuteness. That was of course, before she opened her mouth...
RRRRRROOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOAAAAAAAAAAAARRRRRRRR
Her blast of booming vocals slammed right into the mighty Pip's minute stature. He grasped onto one of the stalks of sweet-smelling fur, keeping his ground waiting out for the roaring to cease, to which he can finally make his move to finally fall the monster. Meanwhile, all he could do was stare into the gaping maw of the moonlight princess. The deep, dark cave stretched into the darkness, surrounded by moist, fleshy walls, dripping with fresh saliva, and held a miniature beast inside, completely made of muscle. And lined on the top and bottom of the openings, were many many pearly-white boulders that would ground and tear at any poor morsel that were unfortunate to find itself caught in their trap.
As the roar died down, the cave began to close, and soon gave view to the two smaller caves that rested on her snoot. When Pip could see more of the stalks of fur lined on her lip, he went for the strike. He took his weapon and jabbed the titan anywhere he could find a blue spot.
"Direct hit!" he shouted, adding emphasis to his critical hit. He looked up at the face of the beast, and noticed something. The monster no longer had an angry expression, but instead retained a kind of.... drowsy. He then also felt the "world" underneath him starting to swerve and shift around, making it very hard for him to maintain his balance on the titanic hoof. Above him, he could hear the booming woozy tone of her voice as she now appeared to be loosing consciousness after what seems to be the kill shot. But where will Pip reach for safety at this point?
He had no time to act as the beast came crashing down to the earth below, so Pip closed his eyes and braced for impact.
KABOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOM!!!!!!
Pip landed in what seemed to be.... much more stalks of that blue fur, that were so soft to the touch. He opened his eyes, and saw that he was completely surrounded by the stuff. But how? He had to pay a little more closely to detail to notice that the quickness of his mare friend was astounding, as she re positioned her body to catch the little tiny colt on her royal belly. As he looked ahead of him, he saw an oddly-shaped mountain in the distance. He couldn't make it out, until it started to shift and morph in his view. It turned and revealed the face of his night mare.
"URRRRRRGH. THOU HAST DEFEATED US, BRAVE MAJESTY! THOU SHALL DO AST THOU MUST WITH ME!" she thundered through the air, admitting defeat to the micro bug, and was now apparently at his mercy. Pip sat and thought about the possibilities, and soon came up with an idea, and wondered if she'd play along with said idea.
Pip took his tiny hoof, and began hardly pressing down to the bristles and vines of the furry belly and began quickly rubbing it back and forth, almost like he was.... actually he was, giving the princess of the night a belly scratch. Pip didn't know if she could even feel his microscopic hoof on her tum tum, until...
BOOOOOM... BOOOOOM.... BOOOOOOM... BOOOOOM.... BOOOOOM.... BOOOOOM...
He looks behind him to the source of the rhythmic vibrations and saw that the titan of a mare was beating one of her rear legs to the earth, almost like a dog having its...... belly scratched! She could feel that, and that made Pip so happy, he continued to scratch, and a little bit harder, making the tremors a little faster and rougher. To anypony trotting by above, they were all weirded out by the princess's behavior, but didn't dare to confront her about it. But one thing that they all came to a conclusion with, was that she looked absolutely adorable.
Once Pip's arm grew tired, he decided to lay back into the soft fur, only to be met by a HUGE hoof looming over top of his body.
"MY TURN!" the giantess roared, as she lowered her hoof down until it pressed Pip deeper into her belly fur. Pip let out a squeak in being squished, and as soon as he was pressed, the giant hoof began moving up and down his entire body. He couldn't hold back his grunting laughter as Luna tried to mimic the tiny pony's cuteness. Though being so huge, it was VERY difficult to do that and not be rough, though in her honesty, she didn't mind being rough with him. And deep down, he didn't mind it either.
"BY THE WAY, I ACTUALLY WON THIS GAME!" she boomed, as she motioned to her back. Pip trotted a little while to get to the edge of the titanic belly, and saw what remained of his "kingdom". Flattened under the back and rump of the giantess after she fell. 
"I guess that's what happens in battle."  Pip said. "A mess always ends up being made." they both shared a laugh, though hers dominated his of course. 
After a few more hours of playing, it was starting to get pretty late, and Pipsqueak had to go home soon. And being he couldn't go home to his mom the size of a grain of rice, so Luna gently sat him back down into the sand, and roughly stomped in front of him just to intimidate him as much as she could.
"READY TO GO BACK TO BEING A PONY AGAIN, SPECK?" she teased. Pip giggled of course.
"Yes Luna. Make me big again!" he yelled up to her.
"WHAT WAS THAT? YOU GOTTA SPEAK UP!" BOOOOOOOOOOOOM she stomped a hoof in front of him, playing it up some more, to which he giggled once again. She then warmly smiled, and began glowing her horn. In turn, Pipsqueak began to feel a small amount of tingling in his body as his form began to expand. It expanded until he got to his normal, short stature.
He looked up to the princess and blushed. "Couldn't you have at least made me bigger than you?" he asked her. She merely snickered at his question.
"Not even in your dreams." she simply winked at him, to which he continued to blush. She then leaned down and kissed his forehead. "Now, go on home, my friend. Your mom must be looking at her clock non-stop, waiting for you to get home."
Pip was in the middle of being comatose by her simple kiss, but instantly snapped out of it. "Oh, right. Of course!" He then began a steady gallop as he began leaving the beach. "Will I see you tonight, Princess Luna?"
She simply nodded with a smile. After having his answer, Pipsqueak quickly ran home, while Princess Luna in turn headed back to her hut where Celestia was just merely sleeping in her lounging chair. With a quick eye-roll, Luna proceeded to conduct her royal duty as the bringer of the night, and ascended the moon at its highest peak. And now with that part of the evening out of the way, Luna began thinking about what she could do with little Pipsqueak tonight. And then, she got an idea that had a hint of devilish mischief, and filly-like playfulness.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

That night, Pipsqueak dreamed that his was now the ruler of Equestria itself. Everypony bowed to him, as he looked down to them finally. Well, at least from his throne.
All seemed well, until a distant rumbling could be heard. The towns ponies began to panic a bit, which amplified once the entire kingdom began to grow dark. Pipsqueak rose from his throne, drew his sword, and headed straight for the highest tower he could reach. With no fear in his eyes, the mighty King Pipsqueak prepared himself for a battle of epic proportions. To topple a beast of such tremendous size, to protect the kingdom that he has been sworn to defend with his very life.
As he reached the exit of the tower, he finally saw what he was up against. A beast that had to be even bigger than Mt. Canterlot itself! It seemed to be kneeling down at him, as if it weren't big enough already. He stared into the only thing he could see: an eye the color of emerald, the size of town square itself, from which a simple blink sent a gust of wind that blew through his mane and tail. He stood ready as the beast let out a mighty roar!

"HI PIPSQUEAK!"
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