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“Oh, Grace, you’re home early.”
Raven entered the house she shared with her fellow secretary room mate, Grace Manewitz. Even though Grace worked in Manehattan, she preferred the Canterlot lifestyle and didn’t mind the train ride to work each day. 
Grace was on her hooves, bouncing with excitement over the thoughts that ran through her head. Raven hung her saddle bags on the wall by the door and stared at Grace, an unusually long smile stretched out across her face.
“Is there some sort of surprise you’ve set up?”
Grace blushed. “Kinda…”
Raven made her way past Grace to sit on the couch. Grace ran past her first to sit in the middle. That was when Raven noticed Grace’s saddle bag on the far side of the couch, moving as if there was a small creature inside.
“Don’t tell me you got a pet.”
“No… Well actually…”
“What did you do?”
“Ok, so it happened this afternoon…”

~I was sitting at my desk, filling out my paper work when the strangest pony showed up.~
Grace had her nose in some pages filled with accounts and orders when a… *BANG* …A loud bang rang throughout the lobby. Jolting to her hooves, Grace looked towards the door. A grey, Pegasus mare has just crashed into the door. Luckily it seemed the glass on the door was surprisingly thicker than the pony.
The Pegasus pushed against the door, pushing with all her might trying to open it before figuring that it was locked. She began tapping at the door, forcing Grace to go open it for her.
As Grace reached the door, she pushed it open, nearly swinging it into the mare’s face.
“You were meant to pull.”
The gray pony looked down at the door, now noticing the giant ‘Pull’ sign by the handle. Instead of any further acknowledgement, she dug her head deep into her saddle bag and pulled out a parcel and reached it out to Grace.
Grace grabbed the parcel and was immediately hoofed (handed) a clip board and pen. She was quite surprised. This pony couldn’t open a door but had such an impressive slight of hoof; she didn’t even see where she pulled the clip board out from. 
She signed the board and the Pegasus immediately took off, hindered only by the door again. This time, she winked at Grace and began to pull the door. It didn’t open. Grace sighed, walking over the door and pushing it open. The delivery pony scratched her head before leaving, taking off to the skies again.
~Honestly, I was surprised her knew how to flap her wings at the same time in order to fly. Anyway, I headed back to my desk, opening up the package as I went.~
Grace removed the brown packaging to reveal a red box. Upon reaching her desk, she removed the lid from the red box to reveal a small, round bottom flask, filled with a lime green liquid and corked to seal it in. As Grace took it out to examine it, she noticed a small note in the box that was packed under the flask. It read…
‘Thank you for purchasing from Magical Potion Inc, the place for all your magic needs. (If you’re not a Unicorn) Your selection of, RANDOM POTION, has been chosen for you at random. Please follow instructions on the back of the flask.’
Grace turned her attention back to the flask. She spun it on her desk, looking at the instructions.
‘Do not ingest. Contact with any matter will induce shrinking. Use Growth Potion for reverse effects.’
She was quite careful with the flask as she removed the cork, giving the potion a little sniff. It has the faint smell of lime to it. Before she could cork the flask again, the doors into the main venue slammed open as two ponies entered, giving Grace a fright that lost her grip on the cork. Grace laid the flask back down on the desk and ducked down to retrieve the cork.
“I quit! There is a better way out there and that’s the way I’m going to take.”
“You can’t quit! Without me, you’re nothing.”
In a fit of rage, Coco grabbed the first thing she could find; the Potion and splashed it into Suri’s face. Feeling proud of herself, Coco returned the empty flask back to the desk and trotted past Suri.
Grace returned from under the desk, cork in hoof and plugged up the flask again. It was only a moment before she realized it was now emptied.
“Who touched this!?” 
Grace shouted out to the lobby, only problem was, the lobby was empty. Curious, she got up from her chair and walked around the desk, stopping at the sudden lump she has stepped on. Lifting her hoof, she saw nothing on the ground, but felt a shifting sensation in her hoof. Turning her attention, she noticed the small, pink and purple pony.
~I don’t know why she used my potion on herself, but I didn’t see any reason to let her go to waste.~

“Wait… What do you mean waste?”
Grace blushed, leaning over to Raven and whispered in her ear.
“You’re going to what!?”
“Why else would she shrink herself for me, besides, only a Growth Potion can reverse the effects and I did call them up, they’re out of stock for the next year. Apparently some odd group bought a heap of stock of them. Honestly, what good could you do with all those Growth Potions anyway? Grow all the ponies in Equestria?”
Grace giggled to herself at the thought
“By the way, you should give it a try. You’re a Unicorn. I bet you could find a spell to shrink some pony. I was actually surprised at how exciting it is to have such a small toy to do with as I want… Care to join?”
Raven’s cheeks went a bright shade of red, thinking about what Grace has whispered to her and what she could be doing with Grace.
“No… I don’t think it right. Besides, a Unicorn can only use her magic for her special talent. To use it for unrelated magic would be a huge drain on my abilities.”
“Suit yourself.”
Grace flipped her saddle bag onto her back and left for her bedroom.
“Doors unlocked if you change your mind.”

Raven sat in the palace library, sorting through some unorganised books. She couldn’t understand why the palace didn’t just hire a librarian but at the same time, it gave her some time to relax from the busy rush of sorting the royal affairs. 
As she carried a stack of books with her magic, she slid one by one into their corresponding slots on the shelf. As she tried to slide one in, it didn’t fit. The gap for it was the right size, but a thinner book was in its place, unable to fill the gap. She pulled it out, allowing herself to place the book in its correct place.
Raven examined the book she had removed. It wasn’t even meant to be here in this library. It must have come from another library or some pony’s personal collection. Curiosity got the best of her though as she decided to flick through it, seeing if there was an address or name printed inside somewhere.
It seemed to be a book of magic; spells, potions and artefacts. As she flicked through, one particular spell caught her eye. She flipped the pages back, looking for it. 
‘Shrinking Spell. Caution, spell is permanent unless reversed’
Reading over the instructions, it didn’t seem so complicated. It was just that to use such a spell would drain her magically and she’d be unable to use any magic for quite some time.
As she read it over and over, thoughts raced through her head. What she could do with Grace. Raven immediately tried to bury the thoughts, but they were stuck in her head, causing her to become excited.
“Miss?”
Raven panicked, her mind focused on the spell she couldn’t help herself as she blasted the spell towards the door. She got up and raced to the door, finding a pile of armour on the ground, followed by a tiny mare, worming her way out from under the metal.

Raven kicked the door open and ran into her house as quick as possible, slamming it shut and barricading it with her own body. She was out of breath. She had been running from the library, hoping no pony had seen her and followed her. The only thing she said was…
“Don’t feel well, going home!”
…as she passed the guards at the front gates. She tried to be unsuspicious but she may have just done the opposite. At least now she was home and had some time to think before Grace got home.
“You’re home early.”
Raven’s ears perked as she looked up to find Grace standing next to her. She clung to her bag before Grace could move.
“Why are you here already!?”
“It’s my day off, remember?”
It had completely slipped her mind that Grace didn’t work today, but that only made things worse as she stood there with the evidence hanging over her back.
“What’s wrong?”
“Nothing! Nothing is wrong at all.”
Raven tried to step past Grace but only managed to trip on the rug instead. As she tumbled over, her bags slipped off her back and landed on the ground ahead of her. The contents of her bag spilt out across the floor, including the tiny mare she had accidently shrunk.
“Oh! I see you took my advice and got one for yourself. So were you trying to hide her so you could have the fun all by yourself?”
Raven’s cheeks turned a bright crimson. “It’s not like that. It was an accident and I couldn’t reverse it because I used up all my magic casting the spell. This was an accident, mind you. But now I need to hold on to her until I can reverse it, then no pony will know.”
“Except her.”
Raven hadn’t thought of that. Even if she were to grow her back to normal size, whom was to stop her from telling every pony in the castle she has shrunk her then kidnapped her. She was a guard after all; they’d throw her in the cells under the castle for sure. She collapsed to the ground, hiding under her hooves.
“Oh no… What am I meant to do now?”
Grace casually strolled over to the mare, grabbing her tail before she could make it under the couch. Lifting her from the ground, she dangled the tiny mare in front of her face.
“I’ve got an idea.”
Grace bit onto the mare’s tail, having her hang from her lips as she lifting Raven from the ground and lead her towards her bedroom. She sat Raven on the edge of her bed and motioned her to sit her back to the head of the bed. Raven shuffled into the middle, sitting up on the bed as Grace dropped the mare into her hooves.
“Hold onto that.”
She then turned, opening up a drawer containing a glass jar with holes punctured through the lid. She opened it up and slid Suri out onto her hoof.
“I did find that being so small, you can’t really hear them. But I guess that makes it a bit more exciting.”
“What are we doing here?”
Grace popped Suri into her mouth, closing her lips around the mare’s squirming hind hooves before slurping them in. She then mounted the bed, walking on all four hooves towards Raven. 
Raven tried to shuffle to the side to get off the bed, but Grace had already placed her hooves on both sides of her, stopping her movements. She grabbed the mare from her hooves and lowered her between Raven’s legs.
“Hang on. I don’t want to, Ahhh…”
Raven moaned out loud as Grace filled her Vagina with the tiny mare and a portion of her own hoof. As Raven laid her back against the bed frame, mouth agape, Grace leaned in, pressing her own lips horizontally across Raven’s as she interlocked their mouths in an open mouth kiss.
At first, Raven felt the wrestle of Grace’s tongue on hers, soon followed by the tiny mare, being thrown around between the two cavernous maws by the giant, rampaging tongues.
She was suddenly brought back to her waist as Grace wiggled her hoof a bit more, getting Raven in just the right spot. She gasped aloud once more, only feeling this emptiness as Grace removed her hoof with the mare stuck to her sole by Raven’s own juices.
Grace’s tongue wrapped itself around Suri, pulling her back to her own maw as she broke the kiss with Raven. Raven just lay their, breathing heavily, even though they had only gotten started.
“Why… did you… stop?”
“It’s half time, time to swap sides.”
Grace reached out with her hoof towards Raven’s face. Raven grinned as she released her tongue and licked her juices and the mare from Grace’s hoof. She even went as far as to grab Grace’s hoof and suckle on it, licking between the crevices of her sole only so she could constantly pin the guard between her tongue and Grace’s soft soles.
Grace gave a cute giggle before pulling her hoof back. She then placed both hooves on Raven’s thighs and pushed them apart. Raven felt as one thigh was heated by Grace’s hoof whilst the other was cooled by the wet feeling of the mixture of her own fluids.
Lowering her head, Grace dove, nose first between Raven’s legs. Raven moaned louder than before, leaning back as she tilted her head back. The mare in her maw squirmed and grasped to her giant tongue. It was such a powerful feeling, knowing that this mare could be no more than a meal in a matter of seconds if she wasn’t careful. But being careful was long gone.
Grace’s maw opened up, stretching Raven open, emitting another moan from the Unicorn. Suri on the other hoof was thrown out by the giant tongue, landing face first into a soapy puddle of Raven’s excretion. The tongue didn’t stop there though as it darted out, pushing Suri from behind, penetrating between her legs and pushing her along Raven’s inner walls, soaking her in the mixture of saliva and cum.
Raven wrapped her hooves around Grace’s head, pulling her face deeper between her legs, feeling how close she was to orgasm. The struggle on her tongue, the thrashing inside her waist, it was a miracle she held on for this long. In one of her loudest screams, she erupted, feeling the heavy flow of her orgasm flow through her, directly into Grace’s mouth.
She jolted as she released, tilting her head up straight and swallowing hard. The mare inside was unable to withstand the strength of her swallow as she was caught in the throat and dragged down in an instant. Raven however could feel the lump in the throat, squirming and wiggling to try to work its way back up. It was no use by now though as Raven placed her hoof on the lump in her throat and pushed it down until it disappeared behind her chest.
Grace lifted her head from Raven thighs; a small trail of liquid was dripping from her lips. Grace tilted her had back and swallowed. Raven could see the lump in her throat move a lot slower than her own. Maybe due to the larger mouthful, but she could see that as the lump traversed the mare’s throat, smaller lumps formed on the lump itself as Suri squirmed in the confined oesophagus with Raven’s fluids.
Raven watched it until it disappeared completely behind Grace’s fluffy chest. It only turned her on more, but at this point, she was exhausted. She laid her back to the bed and scooted forward, sliding down the head of the bed until she laid flat on the bed. Grace climbed over her and rested her head on Raven’s chest, listening in on the gurgling and pounding inside.
Placing her hoof on Grace’s head, stroking her mane, a thought popped into her head.
“Maybe I could shrink you one day and we could have this kind of fun again.”
“Only if you don’t swallow me.”
“I can’t make that promise.”

	