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		Description

The Cutie Mark Crusaders are vacationing in Manehatten when Diamond Tiara and Silver cause trouble for them and ruin their swimsuits. Zecora approaches them and offers to fix them, but also gives them a way to get their revenge. A way that involves the trio becoming giant lust-filled behemoths who view the whole city as their plaything. All parties involved are of legal age. 
Fetishes: This is primarily a Macro rampage story. 
Other kinks: futa, insertion, soft vore, property damage and lots of cum.
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The Cutie Mark Crusaders all whooped and hollered like a bunch of college girls on vacation, which made sense, because that’s exactly what they were. “I can’t believe we’re actually in Manehatten!” Apple Bloom cheered as she ran towards the beach.
“I know! We’re so lucky that Rarity got us a hotel, so we could come visit the greatest city in all of Equestria!” Scootaloo whooped. “You’ve got the best sister ever, Sweetie!”
“Heh. I know.” Sweetie smiled. “I mean, she was coming here anyway for a business trip, but she thought we were stressing ourselves out too much from school and deserved a little break over the weekend.”
“Amen to that.” Scootaloo nodded. “This place is amazing! You can see the whole harbor from here!”
“And we got here nice and early! Which means we can set up wherever we want!” said Apple Bloom.
“Hmm… Let’s set up over there!” Sweetie pointed right in front of the lifeguard tower.
“Oh, good idea, Sweetie! You can see the sun rising, the ships going in and out of the harbor, and the Pony of Liberty all in the same spot!”
But unknown to the Crusaders, the lifeguard on duty was a rather handsome Bat-Pony, who all the mares in Manehatten beach lifestyle thought was super exotic and would do anything to attract his attention.
The Crusaders watched the sun rise past the Pony of Liberty with glee. But as more and more mares began arriving, each group walked past the Crusaders with a sneer. It wasn't difficult for the Crusaders to hear their snide comments about their manes and bikinis.
“Whaddaya suppose they’re all riled up about?” asked Apple Bloom.
“Dunno.” Sweetie shrugged. “We haven’t done anything to them.”
“Aw, just ignore those jerks.” Scootaloo smiled. “They’re probably just jealous cause we’re the hottest mares on the whole beach.”
From the boardwalk overlooking the beach, Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon glared down at the Crusaders. The two were vacationing in Manehatten as well, because Diamond’s father was taking a business trip, and the two girls were looking forward to some fun on the beach. But they didn’t expect their old rivals to be there as well. “What are they doing here!? The nerve of those ponies!” Diamond scowled. “Hogging the spot in front of the lifeguard tower?”
“And look at how oblivious they are!” Silver Spoon scoffed “They probably don’t even realize that he hasn’t taken their eyes off of them the whole time!”
“Well, don’t worry. I know how to handle the trash, so why not just let me handle this.” Diamond jumped down towards the beach and stomped towards the Crusaders. “Excuse me, but I think you're in, like, my spot.” said Tiara wearing an wearing a skimpy, white bikini.
“Huh?” Apple Bloom looked up and then furrowed her brow. “Oh… It’s you… Hi, Diamond.”
“No we're not.” Scootaloo laughed at their hubris. “This is a public beach. How can this be your spot?”
“Because, like, this is where I always set out my blanket whenever I vacation here, and you’re in it." Diamond purred, tossing her mane back.
“Well, looks like today you’re going to have to put it somewhere else, cause we were here first.” Apple Bloom stood up and looked her in the eye.
“You better leave, Apple Bloom.” Tiara threatened. “Or bad things might happen.”
“Oh yeah? Is that a threat?” Apple Bloom pressed her chest against Tiara’s.
Diamond looked down and giggled. “Heh… Sorry. I’m not laughing at you, it’s just… Are those, like, for real?”, she said, pointing at Apple Bloom’s boobs.
“Huh?” Apple Bloom gave a puzzled look “Are what real?”
“Your boobs, are those real or magically augmented?” Tiara teased. “They look a little too nice to be real.”
“Of course they’re real!” Apple Bloom blushed. “It’s a family trait!”
“Oh, yeah, I'm so sure.” Tiara rolled her eyes. “Honestly, with how big they are, one couldn’t be blamed for saying that they look like a pair of half-rotted cantaloupes.”
“Why you!” Apple Bloom growled, getting flushed with anger.
“And I’m totally sure you got those abs on your own.” Diamond Tiara laughed. “No magic or potions involved in that. No sir!”
“I work on a farm…” Apple Bloom said flatly.
“Seriously, what sort of spell did you use to get a body like that?” Tiara smirked. “Did Princess Twilight give them to you? Or maybe that creepy zebra you’re friends with.”
“Potions that alter the body take a huge amount of effort to create.” Sweetie Belle chimed in. “I don’t know if even Zecora would be able to cast something like that. I mean, she’s a master alchemist, but I’ve never really asked her.”
“Sure…” Tiara winked and turned her attention towards Sweetie. “And I’m sure that cute lil’ rear of yours is all natural as well.”
“Wait… what are you trying to say?” Sweetie huffed.
“Oh, well. At least I can’t accuse Scootaloo of being magically augmented, you know, if you ignore the part where she almost looks like a stallion!”
“Get out of here!” the Crusaders yelled in unison. “We aint movin and that’s that!”
“Celestia... chill out, ok? I was just trying to be friendly. See ya around!” The Crusaders looked at each other.
“How rude!” Sweetie Belle frowned. “I thought this was going to be a nice day at the beach. Maybe we should just move.”
“No way!” Apple Bloom huffed stubbornly. “That's what they want. I aint’ moving.”
“Dead right!” Scootaloo cheered. “You tell em’, Apple Bloom.”
“Eyup.” Apple Bloom mimicked her older brother. “I guess I did now, didn’t I?” She went back to lying on her stomach and undid her top.
“Ooohh… the nerve of those girls!” Silver growled.
“I know right!? If they don’t want to move voluntarily, looks like we’ll have to get nasty...” Tiara sneered.
“Those bitches just did not get the hint. Look at the way they’re putting lotion on one another, they're probably all gay for each other...” Silver smirked. “With their tops undone like that.” Silver continued to mock them. “Wouldn't want tan lines on our backs, now would we?”
“I know what we ought to do!” Tiara grinned. “Let's do the old red soda trick.”
“Yeah, their bikinis look nice and new. It’d be a shame if they had to leave to get stains removed from them.” Silver smirked as she walked to the snack bar and ordered several cups full of brightly-colored beverages before placing them on a flimsy cardboard carrier.
Tiara walked over to where the Crusaders were sunbathing. “Hi…” Tiara said sweetly.
“Go away, Diamond…” Apple Bloom mumbled, not bothering to look up.
“Oh, there’s no need to be a sour apple.” Tiara smirked. “I’ve given up on trying to get your spot.”
“Really?” Scootaloo asked with a healthy amount of skepticism.
“Really.” Tiara said in a voice that oozed of insincerity. “In fact, I’m having Silver bring us over some drinks so we can make amends.”
Silver Spoon quickly made her way across the uneven sand towards the Crusaders, but just before she reached them, she slipped on ‘accident’, causing the cups of cold soda to splash all over the exposed backs of the sunbathing ponies.
“Gah!” The Crusaders jumped up in shock, forgetting that their tops were not tied on.
“Oh no!” Tiara rolled her eyes. “That sucks.”
“I'm so sorry about that! Are you ok?” asked the saintly Silver.
“Don’t try and act all innocent!” Apple Bloom shouted. “You did that on purpose!”
“What? No. It was like, you know, an accident.” Silver played innocent, trying to milk as much sympathy as possible out of the dozens of onlookers Apple Bloom’s shouting had attracted.
“My ass!” Apple Bloom yelled. “I oughta pound your face into the sand right now!”
“Um…Apple Bloom.” Sweetie Belle tapped her shoulder.
Apple Bloom snapped out of her rage and saw dozens of ponies staring at her exposed chest. She slunk down in embarrassment to retrieve her top, which was sticky and stained with soda.
“Like, don't get your panties in a bunch.” Silver scoffed innocently. “It was like, just an honest mistake. Ya’know?”
“Yeah! Don't flatter yourselves!” Tiara laughed. “We couldn't care less if you leave or stay!” She brushed her tail across Apple Bloom’s muzzle as she walked away.
“But it might be best if you did leave.” Silver said softly. “I’d hate for those cute tops of yours to get stained permanently.”
The Crusaders watched the two girls walk off, even though their backs were turned, the Crusaders could tell they had smug grins on their faces. Apple Bloom clenched her fist.
“She’s right.” Sweetie’s ears dropped. “Rarity made me this top. I don’t want it to get ruined over something like this…”
“Those low-down scoundrels!” Apple Bloom growled. “I can't believe they did that!”
“I can.” Scootaloo said flatly as the trio began walking away from their spot in defeat. There was no point in staying if they were gonna be covered in soda.
“Where are we going to go to get these cleaned?” asked Sweetie. “I don’t think simple seawater is going to be enough for this crap.”
“Then what are we gonna do?” asked Apple Bloom. “There’s no way we’re gonna find anypony who can…” She paused and looked ahead of her. “Wait… is that… Zecora!?”
“No way! It is!” Scootaloo gasped and the crusaders ran up to her. “Hey! Zecora!”
The zebra looked up from her sunbathing and smiled. “Well hello there, ponies so pretty. What brings all of you to this fine city?”
“Sweetie Belle’s sister is on a business trip, but we really need your help Zecora. Diamond and Silver have stained our swimsuits, and now… well…”
“Hmm… I see your swimsuits are not quite pristine. I imagine you all will want them clean?” Zecora smiled.
“You’d do that for us Zecora?” Apple Bloom beamed. She really did have the best alchemy mentor.
“My plans for such are already in motion, come with me, and I will brew you a potion.” Zecora led them off the beach to a nearby hotel.
“So, um… what are you doing here anyway, Zecora?” Sweetie followed closely behind her. “I never really pictured you to be the type to hang out in Manehatten. You’re way more of a nature zebra.”
“You are correct, young Sweetie Belle. I cannot say I like it too well.” Zecora looked up at the tall buildings, feeling a little claustrophobic.
“Oh…” Scootaloo gave her a confused look. “Well, then what are you doing here? I mean, if you dislike it so much.”
“Well… If I were to reveal it all, I am planning this city’s downfall. I gaze upon this urban spread, and it fills my heart naught but dread. While many may see it as a thing of beauty, its destruction is my druid’s duty.”
“Wait! You want to destroy Manehatten!?” Sweetie Belle gasped. “B-but so many ponies live here!”
“Yeah! You can’t just do something like that! I mean… Even if they were all to survive, where would they stay!?” Apple Bloom chimed in.
“As much as I dislike this foul cesspool, I would never be so cruel.” Zecora scoffed. “For the mission I must be fulfilling, I have tools that prevent me from killing.”
“And what are those?” Asked Scootaloo.
“First things first, let’s clear the air. Allow me to clean your swimwear.” Zecora smiled and led the ponies up to her hotel, which was quite the run-down beachside place. It only made sense, as Zecora didn’t seem to resect the decadence that the upscale parts of the city brought.
The Crusaders all went to the bathroom to remove their stained swimwear and donned towels to cover themselves. They then watched on the bed as Zecora brewed up some sort of solvent to remove the stains from their bikinis. They weren’t quite sure how the zebra had managed to lug such a massive cauldron from the Everfree to Manehatten and guessed it was just crazy zebra magic.
Apple Bloom kept staring at her boobs and sighing. What Diamond and Silver had said to her was really starting to get to her. She kept opening up her towel and staring at them. “My boobs don’t look magically modified, do they?” She asked.
“I don’t think so.” Said Scootaloo. “I mean… just because they’re bigger than average doesn’t mean anything. What do you think, Zecora?”
The zebra turned around and looked at Apple Blooms breasts. She stared at them, and then gave them a gentle squeeze, rubbing her thumb around the areola. “Hmmm… From the looks of what you’ve presented, I can safely say they are not augmented. And for the potions, most grandiose, I hate to say, they’re nowhere close.”
“Nowhere close!?” Apple Bloom seemed surprised. On the one hand, she was happy to hear the potion expert confirm that her breasts were all-natural. But on the other, she wanted to know just how powerful zebra potions could get. “What do you mean!? How powerful can you make these brews?”
“In order to end the urban blight, one must have plenty of power and might. My potions are only the most reliant, and can turn a pony into a giant!” The zebra pulled out a trio of glowing green potions, the light from them flickering off of the Crusaders’ eyes.
“A… A giant?” Apple Bloom stared at the glowing fluid. “Like… a real giant? How big are we talking?”
“Why do you ask, do you wish to find out? Just much growth these can account?” She swished the potions around in front of them.
“Wait… Are you asking us if we want to be big?” asked Scootaloo.
“A smart deduction for you to surmise, I am offering you all great size. Go on out, have fun and play. You’ll shrink back down after a day.” Zecora grinned.
The girls paused. It was an awfully tempting offer now that they thought about it. Especially because they knew Diamond Tiara’s dad owned a lot of property in town. And why not? It could be fun. Zecora was planning on doing it anyway. Why shouldn’t they be the ones to do it?
“Nopony is gonna get hurt right?” asked Sweetie. “You have some sort of protection enchantment, right?”
“Indeed, I do have such a charm, your little rampage will cause no harm.” The zebra undid the caps of the three potions and let them simmer in front of the Crusaders, who gazed up at the glowing steam.
“Well… What do you think, Crusaders?” Asked Apple Bloom.
“Let’s do it!” Scootaloo took the potion and drank it without hesitation. The other two did the same, and a wide grin spread across Zecora’s muzzle.
The Crusaders were astounded at how fast the potion seemed to work. In mere seconds, their heads were touching the ceiling. Thick white plaster dust sprinkled down as it cracked, giving way to their expanding bodies, their towels no longer able to contain them.
“A-aren’t ya gonna run, Zecora?” Asked Apple Bloom, seeing the zebra standing there without fear as they started to take up the whole room.
“I have no worry of becoming a smear, thanks to my wards, I have no fear.” The zebra said with confidence.
The Crusaders figured she better be right. Gasps and screams erupted as they started filling the interior of the hotel. They felt walls resist their new mass for a brief moment before they collapsed into dust. Their soft, yet unrelenting wave of growing flesh filled guest rooms and hallways alike, trapping ponies against their skin and the walls and adding their muffled screams to the sound of destruction.
Their heads and shoulders pushed through the roof and huge lumps of concrete split and rained down over the streets, sending ponies all around scurrying for cover. The hotel was becoming more snug around them, before it finally exploded in a wave of flying dust and debris, leaving three very confused-looking girls blinking inside its shattered foundation.
They could feel little grains of gritty debris under their feet. But it wasn’t the sand from the beach they were feeling, it was the crushed remains of the shattered parking lot. A sudden rush of wind swept past them, arcing through their legs and licking their exposed sex with a cool air. Their massive feet were now large enough to fit at least ten of their hotel rooms under them and debris and tiny, ant-sized ponies rained down from their breasts.
Sweetie Belle groaned and rubbed her head. “What happened? Did it work?”
Apple Bloom looked all around her. The city seemed to be so much smaller now. “Holy crap! Look at how huge we are! How big do you think we just got!?” She gasped.
“Well… the Pony of Liberty is over there. It’s not a direct comparison because we’re not right next to it, but… I’d say we’re about fifteen-hundred feet tall.” Sweetie Belle bit her lip.
“Holy crap!” Scootaloo exclaimed. “There’s no way just one potion made us all that big! This has to be some sort of crazy dream!”
Apple Bloom shook her head. “No, Scootaloo. I don't think this is a dream. These are real ponies.” She crouched down over the terrified crowd. At first, she looked sympathetic, but then a mischievous grin came across her face. “This is real, Scoots!” She laughed. “Do you know what this means? It means we can do whatever we want with this city! Zecora was right!” All of the sudden, she no longer cared about the fact that so many ponies could see her naked.
Scootaloo groaned and rubbed her boobs. “Oooh… All of the sudden I feel really horny. I think that potion messed with me a little.”
“Erm… In more ways than one, Scootaloo.” Sweetie glanced between Scootaloo’s legs and blushed. “Look.”
“Huh? What are you talking abo-Gah!” Scootaloo glanced down, only to see a thick tube of flaccid, orange flesh dangling between her legs. “What the heck!?” She gasped. “Why do I have a cock!?”
“The potion has the odd side effect…” They heard Zecora’s voice from below, the now tiny zebra popping her head out from under Sweetie Belle’s soft toes. “One should never know what to expect.” She glanced up at the meaty swaying cock. “It’s still quite the lovely defect. So go ahead, and make it erect.”
“Are you that’s such a good idea?” Asked Scootaloo. “I mean… who knows what could happen if I were to start playing around with-eep!” Apple Bloom playfully ran her tail over Scootaloo’s member, causing it to immediately thicken up and bob in the air. “Apple Bloom!”
“What?” Apple Bloom blinked. “Zecora said it was okay for us to play with it… And I’m… ungh… Feeling rather horny at the moment…”
“That’s just another side effect we just discussed, the potion will increase your lust.” Zecora looked up at the giant mares she had created, eager to see what they would do with their newfound power.
“Yeah. I see what you mean.” Said Sweetie Belle. “I’m feeling it building up as well. Ohh… I need to cum so bad. But I don’t think I’ll be able to without breaking anything.”
“Wasn’t that the point of Zecora making us big in the first place?” Scootaloo gave a puzzled look, still coming to terms with her new genitals.
“Exactly.” Apple Bloom smiled. “After all, what's the point in having this huge amount of size if we don't have a little fun with it? I mean, it’s not like anypony is gonna get hurt. If that were the case we wouldn’t be talking to Zecora right now.” Apple Bloom knelt down and started sifting through the rubble of the hotel, finding several ponies buried in it in positions that would have left them seriously injured were it not for the safety enchantment. In fact, many didn’t even have a scratch on them. “See? We seem to be completely harmless to anything that’s alive.”
“This is true…” Sweetie glanced over to the beach. “Well then that means… I can do this!” She raised her foot over a pony and stomped on him. Her stomp was so powerful that it created a spider-web of cracks in the parking lot asphalt, but when she moved her foot, the pony was totally fine, eyes wide and frazzled, but otherwise uninjured.
The Crusaders all looked up at each other and smirked, knowing full well they could get their revenge of Diamond and Silver at this size. “What say we go teach those two a lesson?” Scootaloo smirked.
“Sounds good to me.” Apple Bloom started to saunter towards the beach, casually trampling whatever or whoever happened to end up under her feet. Ponies on the beach gasped and pointed up at the giant mares in panic.
“So…” Scootaloo gave a smirk and started stomping the ponies who had laughed at them into the sand, leaving them half-buried in the fine grains. “You think it’s funny to laugh at our naked bodies, do ya?”
“Scoots. Stop being a dick.” Sweetie Belle chuckled. “It’s not their fault. We’re after Diamond and Silver.”
“I know.” Scootaloo giggled. “It’s just… I’m having lots of fun with my new size. I want to get a chance to throw my weight around.”
“True. I can’t say I blame you. I mean… Look at how big we are! We could probably wade right over to the Pony of Liberty and play with it right now!” Apple Bloom beamed as she walked down the beach, driving sunbathers into the sand under her massive soles.
“Are you sure…?” Scootaloo winced a little. “I mean… yeah, Zecora told us to basically mess this city up, but that’s kind of a national monume-” She was interrupted by Apple Bloom leaning forward to kiss her lips. She looked over at Apple Bloom, who was giggling lewdly as the little ponies looked up then kissing. Scootaloo moaned. Her mind was a little fuzzy from the rush of testosterone filling her mind, something that it was sorely missing before. That and the delight of being so naughty in public and the power they had. Scootaloo perked up as Apple Bloom kissed her.
“Scootaloo…” Apple Bloom leaned in and squished her boobs. “We’re going to destroy a whole city… If we’re gonna do it. We may as well do it right.” She glanced down on her. “And besides… what better way for me to lose my virginity than in front of an audience of millions?” She purred and looking into her eyes.
“Aw… you two are so cute!” Sweetie smiled and hugged them.
“Lose your virginity? How do you plan on doing that? And you just kissed me as well! What’s gotten into you, Apple Bloom? You know I’m not lesbi-” She shook her head a bit and then glanced down, seeing her cock was becoming more and more aroused by the sultry country mare’s touch, making her sweat and bite her lip. Scootaloo was shocked by more of that. She had known Apple Bloom since they were little fillies, and she certainly hadn’t seen her act like this before. She wondered if it was a genuine feeling, or just a nymphomaniacal side effect caused by the potion. Either way, she didn’t want it to stop.
“What do you mean how do I plan on losing it?” Apple Bloom smirked and ran her hands over Scootaloo’s breasts, casually massaging her nipples with her thumbs. “With you, silly. I know you’re not a lesbian… but then again, you’ve still got that nice, fat cock to test out. Just wanted to know if you needed any help with it.”
Scootaloo grunted. She was as horny as hell, to be sure. But she hadn’t quite decided yet. “I…I’m not sure, Apple Bloom.” She grunted, her cock still growing between her legs.
“It’s alright. Take as much time as ya need to find out. Let me know when you’ve changed your mind, there are a lot of ideas I have for what I wanna do, but for now...” She chuckled. “For now, I wanna see the Pony of Liberty. I betya we could have some fun with that.” She took Scootaloo’s hand and pulled her into the harbor.
The effects caused by the giant mares merely entering the bay were massive. As they waded through the sea, their splashing created such a wave so massive that many swimmers got sucked under the waves, only to rise back to the surface much twenty seconds later, all of them gasping for breath. The marine radio jumped alive with countless calls of distress, as the wake of their wading was so powerful that it caused many smaller ships to capsize as they waded their way to the island, the water only coming up to their rears.
As they walked through the water, a large cruise ship, around the size of an egg carton to them, bumped into Apple Bloom’s ass. “Hmm?” She casually looked down. The passengers were in a state of total shock. They’d been watching the giantess cavorting around with and watching them. Like most of the other stallions in the area, they were enjoying the show. Up until now.
The tiny ponies on board screamed at the colossal yellow mare's eyes were drawn to them with a naughty look on her face. “Well, well. Lookie what we have here.” She chuckled and tapped Scootaloo’s shoulder.
“Wow!” The orange Pegasus gasped. “That’s the Princess of the Seas! One of the sleekest ocean liners to sail the ocean!” She looked over the little vessel and chuckled. “Huh. I thought it’d be bigger.”
“It is big, Scoots. We’re just bigger.” Apple Bloom smirked and went behind Sootaloo, moving her hips around so her semi-erect cock would be directly in front of the ship. “I’d say it’s about five to six hundred feet. It’s a big ship.”
“Erm… Apple Bloom. What are you doing?” Scootaloo blushed, very conscious of the fact that the little ponies on the cruise below could see her massive, orange cock up close in a huge amount of detail.
“Just showing how big you really are Scootaloo… you and that magnificent cock of yours. Look at those scared little ponies of the deck.” Apple Bloom purred. “Imagine you were in their shoes, looking up at a buff, handsome stallionhood.” She wrapped her arms around Scootaloo and gently caressed her breasts.
“Heh.” Scootaloo chuckled and moaned a little as the cruise liner tapped into her sensitive member, sending a shiver of pleasure through her body. “Y-you’re right… that does sound pretty hot!”
“Heheh. Yes it does. Trust me, there are stallions who would be super jealous of you. There’s no need for you to be ashamed of your little mutation, Scootaloo. So go ahead and show it off by putting this little ship in its place.”
“Alright.” Scootaloo giggled and hummed wondering what to do with them. “Hhmm…” She slightly moved her hips side to side, which caused 'little' waves for her, which in-return it caused the passengers to panic more as their ship bobbed from side to side. She smirked, raising her cock up and letting the boat rubbed up against it, to the point where she could even feel the little passengers touching it. She had to admit, it was very sensitive.She snickered and stood up on her toes, which lifted up her massive rod out of the water a hundred feet above the cruise, water dripping off of it by the hundreds of gallons, absolutely drenching the ponies who were still on deck, as many had decided to abandon ship already. “Well I hope you guys are in the mood for swimming as much as they are.” She lifted her cock up, giving them one last view of it before she slammed it into the ship with all her might. There was a shriek of terror and a shriek of metal as her cock ripped clean through the vessel with almost no resistance, leaving the two chunks to sink to the bottom as the little ponies completely abandoned ship and started swimming to shore. Scootaloo just stared as the ship’s two halves disappeared into the bay and the mob of ponies started frantically swimming towards shore.
“So… what do you think?” Apple Bloom grinned, seeing the cock fully erect and out of its sheath, the massive balls that dangled beneath it starting to generate sperm for their first orgasm.
Scootaloo gave a little smile. “I’ll be pretty honest with you Apple Bloom. I kinda liked it. It feels good.”
“See? I told you you’d enjoy it!” Apple Bloom gave the cock-head a gentle poke with her finger, causing a tiny droplet of thick pre to leak out. “So what do you say? You ready to try it out on a real mare?” She turned around and showed off her massive ass, not quite as large as Sweetie Belle’s, but still quite plump and curvaceous. She used her tail to splash some water onto her cheeks, accentuating her cutie mark, and drawing attention to the curvatures of the massive ass.
“Erm…maybe.” Scootaloo blushed a deep red. “I’m not sure… I…I need some time to think it over.”
“All right. I understand. You’re not ready to take on the real thing.” Apple Bloom nodded. “If only there was a smaller, artificial version you could practice on.” She casually nodded towards the Pony of Liberty with a smirk.
Meanwhile, Sweetie Belle was on the beach, being much gentler with her tinies than Apple Bloom and Scootaloo. Well, gentle was sort of a relative term, as was picking them up and playing with them as if they were little miniatures, the tiny beings being about the size of little ants to her.
She casually herded them all off to one side, not caring if Diamond and Silver were among them or not, at this point, she was less eager for revenge and more just looking to have some fun. “Okay, everypony. Onto this side of the beach. I don’t want you getting all caught up in my fun.” She patted her hands together and started to scoop up almost a quarter of the beach, literal tons of sand were picked up by her fingers, letting the tide come in and flood parts of the nearby parking lot. The flooding problem was made even worse by all the splashing coming from the water, but Sweetie didn’t care, she was too busy building herself a literal sandcastle out of the beach, when she heard her friends splashing around behind her in the harbor. To the little ponies, it was thousands of feet, but to the Crusaders, it was only about thirty inches or so.
“Hey Sweetie! Check out how big we are! Even Miss Liberty is a wimp compared to us!” Scootaloo yelled as she then ran a finger across the surface the surface of the monument, which barely managed to come up to their boobs, despite them being waist-deep in the harbor. She dangled her fingers over the statue, and slowly started removing the spikes from her crown as if they were nothing, casually tossing them into the harbor.
“Oh wow!” Sweetie called back as she started packing the walls of her castle together. “You weren’t kidding when you said we were big. That things like three-hundred feet tall. It’s almost as big as my castle.” She looked over the little crowd. “Hmm… Now who’s going to be the king of it?” She looked over the crowd and saw a little bat-pony lifeguard trying to maintain some order of calm among the panicked beachgoers who were gazing up at the colossal mares. “Ah… Looks like we have a natural leader right here.”
The lifeguard, gasped upon seeing tons and tons of white flesh fall towards him as Sweetie bent over to pick him up, he gasped and turned to run, dodging Sweetie’s fingernails by mere inches. But even the mere impact of her fingers was able to cause a small sandstorm, sending him flying to the ground. The lifeguard stumbled up and brushed the sand off himself, only to see the giant pony try again.
The batpony shouted in horror as Sweetie reached down for a second attempt. He tried to escape, but to little success. As he dodged right, she moved right, as he dodged left, she moved left. But before long he had nowhere left to run and was plucked hundreds of feet in the air in front of the smiling mare. “My my… you’re a spry little one, aren’t you?” Sweetie smiled and gazed upon him. “And such strong muscles too! Yes. If anypony deserves to be the king of my castle, it’s you.” She started to casually grind him between her fingers, knowing full well that he would be fine, but his swimsuit would be torn apart of the friction, letting her see his cute little pony dick.
“Aw… he’s so cute.” Scootaloo cooed as Apple Bloom started taking apart the last of the statue’s crown. “Are you gonna give him some sort of initiation ritual before he become your king?”
“Hmm… Yeah. I could probably do something like that.” Sweetie gave her finger a little suckle, coating it with a thin layer of saliva. She then picked up the little bat-pony and started lowering between her legs, the lifeguard raised his arms in fear as the immense pussy got bigger and bigger until his entire field of vision was consumed by it. He winced and braced for the end, assuming that Sweetie planned to insert him into her sex, but instead, he felt only the softness of smooth wet flesh in front of him as the giantess tenderly pressed him against her clitoris, which was the size of a zorb ball to him. It was also very wet, and he quickly found himself soaked with the giant mare’s sticky juices, but he vastly preferred that than the cavernous vagina below him. The forty-foot tall labia oozing with lust and dripping gallons of sexual fluids onto the beach below. “There we go. That isn’t so bad, now is it?” She cooed as he bounced against sensitive mare flesh, before picking him up and placing him on top of the castle. “Now be a good little king and rule over your people fairly, okay?” She smiled. “Your goddess has things to do now.”
Apple Bloom chuckled. “That is really cute of you, Sweetie. Playing with them like that.”
“Thank you. It’s fun, and though they’re small, they feel amazing, should probably try to experiment more with that later.” Sweetie smiled. “And I thought it would be cute to actually build something before we destroy the rest of the city. I’m sure Zecora wont mind. I mean, it’s made of sand, so it’s a natural structure.”
“Yeah. I don’t think she’ll mind.” Apple Bloom chuckled and casually poked at the statue. “So Sweetie, you wanna help Scootaloo out?”
“How so?” She asked.
“Well, I… Wanted to try out my new cock, and was wondering if you could… Help me with that.” Scootaloo blushed, her erection bobbing heavily in the air.
“Yeah!” Apple Bloom smirked. “She wants you do give her a good old handjob with your magic! Using this as a cock-sleeve!” She stepped up and put her pussy up to the statue, her crotch pressing the slick metal of the monument’s head, causing the statue to tremble as she rubbed herself against it. “Ohhh… It’s so cool and smooth. You’re gonna love it, Scoots!” She stepped back, the steel glistening now with her thick juices slowly trickling down the metallic mare’s curves.
“Oh yeah, I guess that makes sense.” Sweetie chuckled. “I can do that. But, aren’t their ponies in that thing? I mean, it’s hollow, right?” She gently picked the statue up with her magic, which normally never would have been able to pick up something this heavy, but it seemed her magical had grown in proportion to her size.
“Erm…Maybe? I think so.” Scootaloo squinted to look in the eyes of the green statue, trying to look for movement inside.
“Why should that matter?” Apple Bloom grinned. “Go on, Sweetie. Give it to her good.”
Sweetie took the statue with her magic and flipped it around, letting Scootaloo touch the statue’s ass with her cock-tip.
The giant orange mare shivered, and her wings kept twitching, as if they couldn’t decide whether they wanted to be erect or not. She could feel her pre spreading all over the sacred metal of the cherished memorial, mixing with the juices Apple Bloom had left all over the metal. She bit her lip and started sweating a little. “You know… now that I think about this, I’m not so-Gah!”
Sweetie rammed the statue down onto Scootaloo’s eagerly waiting cock, which literally tore its rear open with a sound of shearing metal, the hollow statue being no match for her god-like cock. Scootaloo’s eyes widened and she let out a moan as her cock tore through the statue’s insides, pushing the tourists inside of it between the metal walls and the meat of her thick, girthy cock.
“Ohh… Sweet Celestia…” Scootaloo moaned. “M-more…” The pegasus pony purred as Sweetie gently grinded the statue up and down. Scootaloo gasped in delight as she felt the metal tightness against her cock, huffing with every stroke. Sweetie certainly wasn’t holding back however, at least not for this kind of thing, her magic was so strong that even the tiny ponies who were pushed out of the statue by the pressure were still being held against Scootaloo’s musky shaft.
Sweetie then started rocking the statue up and down at a faster rate, causing Scootaloo’s cock to start dribbling precum into the head of the statue, much to the worry off the ponies in the head of the monument, pressed against the walls by the head of Scootaloo’s gigantic member. They could see her urethra, large enough to swallow a city bus, pulsing vividly, spurting forth precum by the gallons.
Then the unthinkable happened, and Scootaloo’s stallionhood flared and the Pegasus bucked her hips forward in a massive spurt of pre, washing away any remaining ponies as they burst through the head of the statue, only for Sweetie to catch them with her magic. Not that the fall would have hurt them anyway.
“Damn…” Apple Bloom smirked. “I guess that statue was too fragile for you to really make use of, huh?”
Scootaloo just shivered, her body all but glowing with lust. She looked down at the ruins of the monument, which at this point was just a mangled mass of metal with a few dozen ponies trapped in her sexual fluids mixed it. “Ungh… Well I guess I might be interested in playing with something else,” she said, huskily, licking her lips and moaning gently in delight.
“Oh! I have an idea!” Said Sweetie. “There’s a fair in town! We could go to that!”
“The fair!?” Apple Bloom beamed. “Oh boy! I love the fair! Let’s do it!”
“Ungh… You girls go on ahead.” Scootaloo groaned and idly stroked herself. “I’m gonna look around for something that I can use to get me off. My cock is literally burning up right now.” She looked around and saw a large skyscraper in the distance. “And I know just the building to do it with…” She chuckled.

The fairgrounds shook, and ponies began to murmur in concern at all the rumbling, but quite a few ponies didn’t even notice, especially ones who were already on the rides. The city was quite slow to evacuate, First, everpony had to be convinced that giants were attacking, something that was quite hard to accomplish if they hadn’t seen them with their own eyes. Then you had to get everypony to evacuate, something that only a few ponies had ever prepared for. And then there the tiny issue of getting eight million ponies out of a city in a very short amount of time.It was not an easy thing to do.
So, despite the three giantesses having romped through the city for at least thirty minutes, ponies only just know seemed to be getting the memo that now might be a good time to evacuate. And as the white and yellow giantesses stomped over to the fairgrounds, their eyes lit up like lighthouses.
The fair was absolutely packed full of thousands of ponies! Heck, they hadn't even shut down the Ferris Wheels or roller coasters yet. Apple Bloom grinned at how many little toys there were all in one area, just waiting to be played with.
The crowd screamed and began to scatter like cockroaches at the sight of the two giantesses, knowing that their intentions for them were anything but peaceful. They were half-right. Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle had no intention of harming anypony, not that they could have even if they wanted to, thanks to Zecora’s magic. But they were quite mischievous, and eager to break things in their quest for sexual gratification.
Apple Bloom proved the crowd right by stomping right into the fairgrounds, trapping many ponies beneath her tread. Among the scores of ponies were trapped under her toe were many buff bodybuilders who were now they were just trying to breathe against the pressure of her massive toes. Apple Bloom playfully wiggled them around before kneeling down and plucking them up, her massive amber eyes staring straight down at the terrified stallions, who all held each other close in terror. “Aw… Look how cute they are. Hey, Sweetie! Come check this out!”
“Heh.” Sweetie glanced over the stallions and gave a smirk. “You’re right. They are pretty cute. What are you going to do with them?”
“Oh… I have a few ideas.” Apple Bloom started to roughly rub her fingers over the stallions, using the trick she had learned earlier to disintegrate their clothes. She was astonished at just how well-hung these fine boys were. She could even see their dicks with a moderate amount of detail from this size, and some of them were even erect.
“Ooooh!” Sweetie cooed. “It looks like these boys like what they see! I can’t say I blame them. I mean, when are you ever gonna see boobs this big in your life?”
“I suppose you have a point.” Apple Bloom smirked. “So what do you say? Should we make these stallions’ dreams come true?”
“Oh, I don’t see why not.” Sweetie giggled. “You might as well let them in on our fun. It wont hurt them will it?”
“Naw. Zecora’s magic will keep them safe.” She slowly lowered them down to her slick sex, which was pulsing with anticipation as it waited to receive its meal. Her was labia almost 12 meters wide, more than enough to devour multiple stallions at once. A few of the stallions shrieked in worry, a few others started beating themselves off, and the others just assumed they were along for the ride. It wasn’t like they were in any danger. If they were, they would have been shredded along with their clothes. Apple Bloom gently inserted them into her sex, making sure they made it in without spilling out. “In you go, boys. Make yourself comfortable, but not too comfortable... If my building orgasm has its way, you're only going to be in there for 15 minutes or so.”
“Hey! Save some for me!” Sweetie said in a teasing fashion.
“Sweetie, we’re in a fair. There’s thousands of ponies for you to play with. Heck, there are so many rides for us to have fun with too! The Ferris wheel, the roller coaster, the space drop. Heh, betya we could have a lot of fun with all of those.” She walked over to the Ferris wheel and lay down next to it, squishing several ponies under her soft breasts in the process, her massive eyes staring at the terrified ponies trapped on the massive spinning wheel.
“I know. I’m just messing with you.” Sweetie grinned “And of course there’s gonna be fun stuff to do. It is a carnival after all.” She knelt down and looked over the panicking ponies trapped inside the massive spinning wheel of light. Sweetie sat on the opposite, squishing more ponies under her breasts as well, though not nearly many as Apple Bloom managed to score. There was something to be said for surface area. Belle examined the tiny cars on the Ferris Wheel and noticed that most of the ponies inside of it appeared to be couples. “Aw…Look. A lot of them look like they're couples.”
“That’s probably because this fair doesn’t have any romantic rides like a tunnel of love or something.” Apple Bloom chuckled. “They have to ride something I guess.” Apple Bloom smiled and popped a car off of the wheel and held it up to her eyes, watching the ponies within gasp and wail in fear. “Aw. There’s no need to be afraid, I couldn’t hurtcha even if I wanted to.”
“Although…” Sweetie smirked and gave the wheel a little spin. “There’s no reason we can’t have a little fun with them.” Sweetie picked up a car of her own and held it in her fingers, feeling just how smooth and round the chassis of the cars were. “Hey, Apple Bloom, you still horny?”
“Ohhh… More than you can imagine.” The yellow pony bit her lip. “I wish Scootaloo would stop being such a prude and fuck me already.”
“Hey, she needs some time to get used to her new penis.” Sweetie started plucking the other lifts off the Ferris Wheel as if they were berries. “I don’t blame her.”
“Yeah… I know. But… ungh… My loins are burning up.” Apple Bloom pouted as she spun the now-empty wheel around so quickly that it fell off its supports and tumbled throughout the fairgrounds, creating a large swath of destruction, though nothing compared to what just one of the giantess’ footsteps could do.
“Well, then let me help you.” Sweetie purred a crawled behind Apple Bloom. “And at the same time, help all these cute little couples get the intimacy they so desired.” She grinned.
Apple Bloom gave a confused look. “Huh? What do you mean?” She blinked and thought about it. “Oh…” She gave a massive grin and chuckled. “Yeah… that sounds like a fine idea to me.”
“Well you said you noticed this fair doesn’t have a tunnel of love. Would you like to change that?” Sweetie smirked a bit as the ponies in her hand protested against her plans for them. “I think they’ll like it in there. It’s snug, warm, wet intimate. It’s everything one could want from a romantic park ride. Sweetie grabbed Apple Bloom's ass cheeks and rubbed them. “I mean being caught between these thick, luscious ass cheeks would be any young stallion’s wet dream for sure!” She chuckled and looked at the tiny ponies. “But to get to go all the way inside!? You are lucky little ponies.” She poked her finger up against Apple Bloom’s thigh pucker and began to massage it. She was quite surprised at just how clean the fleshy valve was, there wasn’t a speck of filth in sight. She suspected that was partly Zecora’s doing. After all, if her goal was to destroy the city so life could spring up in its place, the last thing she would want would be for the land to be polluted by any… biohazardous waste generated by the giants. Sweetie picked up the first of the beads and gently pushed it into Apple Bloom’s anus, hearing a nice pop and kind of slurp sound as the fleshy valve yielded to accept the offering.
Apple Bloom moaned and shivered as Sweetie kept slowly feeding in the pods into her ass. The first few were a little tough to get in there, as her anus had never been penetrated before, but with a little effort she was able to slip them inside. “Ooooh...” Apple Bloom closed her eyes. “That's good, Sweetie...” She looked back at the white mare as she started to pant with pleasure, a small pond of her drool building up in the fairgrounds below. “You’ve got to try this. It’s amazing.” She moaned as the last one was fed into her ass, the anus slurping tightly shut behind it.
Sweetie smiled as she played with her friend’s big yellow ass. She was now quite turned on herself, as she gently pushed the last pod into Apple Bloom’s sphincter, she bit her lip and began sweating. Especially as Apple Bloom’s ass started wiggling back and forth. “Mph…Stop it, Apple Bloom. You’re making me all turned on now. It’s enough to make we wish I had a cock like Scootaloo, so I could ravage that nice sweet ass of yours.” Sweetie leaned forward and gently hugged Apple Bloom’s fantastic rear, putting her ear up to her buttocks. “Oh. I think I can hear them moving around in there. It’s only a matter of time before it becomes a massive orgy.” She purred.
Apple Bloom grunted, and her pussy fluttered. She didn't know if the ponies in her ass would actually end up having sex or not, but the pure mental image was enough to really turn her on. “Oh...yeah....” She purred as she felt them squirming around inside of her. Some of them had clearly gotten out of their pods ass were now walking around inside of her. It felt just right. The way they squirmed against her anus in a fruitless bid to escape, what chance did they stand against her powerful muscles? “Oh Celestia…” Apple Bloom groaned. “I think I’m gonna cum soon!”
“Then do it, Apple Bloom.” Sweetie chuckled. “Don’t hold back on me. Go ahead and let it all out.” She started giving Apple Bloom’s pussy a gentle rub.
“Ooohh…” Apple Bloom let out a low moan. She didn’t know if it was from all the power she had, or if it was just a side effect of the potion, but the found the idea of being this naughty in front of so many ponies to be quite arousing. She could only imagine what this looked like to all the ponies watching her and Sweetie, let alone those trapped inside of her. She felt a buzz building up in her mind as she felt an orgasm fast approaching as Sweetie’s fingers caressed her marehood. She threw her head back in pleasure and let out a deeper moan, now unable to hold back inevitable flood building up in her pussy. An explosion of immense pleasure filled her whole body and she lost all sense in her muscles as the wave of pleasure shot up her spine. Her sex detonated, spewing out a massive wave of thick, musky marecum all over the fairgrounds, sweeping away debris, tents, and ponies alike. Even the heavier objects, such as the roller coaster and over rides found themselves drenched with the thick fluid.
“Ohhh…” Apple Bloom groaned and leaned backward into Sweetie’s arms. “That was amazing… This body that Zecora gave us is amazing! It just seems to make sex better. That was easily the best orgasm of my entire life!”
“Mmm…” Sweetie purred, pony-sized droplets of pre dripping out from between her legs, adding to the lake of sexual fluid that the fairgrounds had become. “I’ll say. I haven’t even had a chance to cum yet and it already feels better than the climax of the orgasms I had when I was little.”
“Oh man…” Apple Bloom whipped the sweat from her brow. “I could really go for another orgasm after that. My body is just begging for more.”
“Aw, so does that mean my plan didn’t work?” Sweetie gave a playful giggle as she helped Apple Bloom up from the fairgrounds, flecks of debris falling from her body to the ground below, including some living ponies, who bounced cartoonishly upon impact.
“Plan?” Apple Bloom cocked her head. “What plan?”
“Well, I figured if I made you cum then I’d have Scootaloo’s sweet cock all to myself.” The white mare chuckled.
“Heheh.” Apple Bloom chuckled and gave her a playful smack on the shoulder. “Sweetie, you’re such a jerk.” She leaned over and gave the mare a kiss on the cheek. “But… thanks anyway.”
“Heheh. You’re welcome, Apple Bloom.” Sweetie wrapped her arm over the yellow mare’s shoulder. “Now come on, let’s see what sort of trouble Scootaloo has gotten herself into.” The two giants walked through the parking lot, crushing several carriages in the process. The feeling of the crumpling vehicles feeling like bubble wrap under their soles as they cheerfully made their way downtown.

Scootaloo made her way down the streets, her erection at full length as her feet slammed down into the asphalt, leaving ten-foot deep craters wherever she walked. Each of her steps also landed on a good number of ponies in the streets, leaving them to try to climb out of the deep crater they now found themselves in.
But even though Scootaloo was horny, she hadn’t lost sight of the larger picture, which was revenge on Diamond for humiliating them on the beach. Of course, at this point, there was little chance of them actually finding her among the crowds of panicking ponies, it would be like trying to find a needle in a haystack. “Ungh…” Scootaloo gave a gentle grunt. “Stupid cock…” She grunted as pre dripped down from the tip of it like a slow waterfall, which made her very easy to track, if one could manage to miss the gigantic footprints.
“I mean… Don’t get me wrong… It feels really good. But it’s such a big distraction. I mean… I want to get off really bad, but I also want to get revenge on…” A glistening name caught the corner of her eye, and she saw the glistening words ‘Tiara’ on the side or a sparkling skyscraper. “Diamond…”
Of course! Diamond’s father, Filthy Rich, was a billionaire. It only made sense that he would build a whole skyscraper in her honor. Scootaloo was sort of surprised she had never heard Diamond bragging about it before. Or maybe she had, and it just got filtered out with the rest of the white noise that came out of her mouth every time she started going on about how great she was.
Tiara Tower itself towered above the skyline, tall and thick, glistening and sparkling in the sunlight. In this way, it shared a lot of traits with Scootaloo’s cock, and served as a mighty tempting invitation. Her cock flared, and even larger globs of her thick pre began leaking out of her cock, coating crowds of ponies in the rapidly cooling substance as it went from her substantial body heat to the temperature of the air.
Workers inside the nearby skyscrapers watched Scootaloo with a look of morbid curiosity. Scootaloo didn’t seem to be attacking the skyscrapers, so watching her stomp ponies into the asphalt from their positions of safety seemed like a decent idea for the time being. Certainly better than running around outside where they might get stepped on.
But for the ponies inside Tiara Tower, that was all about to change. The ponies on the floors numbering around the seventies could see the giantess’ dripping cock right in front of them, but they still had no idea what the giant orange pegasus had planned for them. Yet.
Scootaloo admired herself in the reflective glass and smiled. She had to admit, she had a damn fine body, and her cock didn’t look as bad on her as she first assumed, it fact, it was almost kind of cute. She looked in the windows and could see several ponies staring and waving at her. She giggled and waved back, before turning around and letting them see her rear for a moment. “What do you all think?” She teased. “Cute, isn’t it?” She winked and smacked her rear, letting her orange buttocks undulate seductively while she playfully fluttered her wings.
She turned around and gently hugged the building, causing damage to the facade, but not crushing anything vital. As she blinked and looked in the penthouse, she could have sworn she had seen Diamond’s father jerking off to the sight of her, only to blush and head for the escape elevator when she grabbed hold of the building. But it was no matter. She wasn’t after him anyway. No, she was here to defile the building that bore Tiara’s name, and she was going to have fun while doing it.
She ran the tip of her cock across the cool, smooth glass, leaving a cloudy streak of marecum in her wake. She also lewdly licked at the glass of the upper floors and squished her boobs against the upper-middle floors, giving a fantastic view of her squished tits to those lucky enough to be in the right area. Scootaloo was giddy, her mind completely swept up in her perverted rampage. She didn’t even thing twice before slowly moving her hips back, her glistening orange cock moved into a position like a battering ram.
The ponies on the floors near her hips gasped and started to panic, knowing what was about to happen, but it was far too late. The orange titan thrust her hips forward and her enormous cock plowed into the side of the building, shattering its facade as it were made of egg shells.
The whole building shook as the veiny monolith of indestructible flesh slammed in and out of the structure. The razor-sharp shards glass and chunks of rebar only helped to stimulate the massive mare’s lust, her member not even taking a scratch from her lewd activities. Pre began to flow from her tip, and each thrust she made into the building was accompanied by a lewd squelch as she battered deeper and deeper into the heart of the tower.
Scootaloo let out a soft moan as she felt furniture, debris and even whole ponies bouncing against her erection. Some of them even ended up inside the tip of her cock, and the only thing that prevented them from slipping down to her balls altogether was the pressure of her pre spurting out into the building, which was already starting to flood several floors. Ponies on the lower levels began to flee, many running under Scootaloo’s legs and between her massive feet as she humped the building with all her might, eager to coax an orgasm out of her new stallionhood.
Though the influx was getting slower and slower. The stairwells had crumbled, and elevator shafts were flooded with precum, there was now no way for the ponies trapped within the building to escape, especially for the ones on the seventieth floor. Scootaloo’s cock was getting larger and more energized. Ponies on the levels affected by the thrusting sought shelter in whatever rooms they could find, restrooms, offices, broom closets, it didn’t matter, Scootaloo’s cock burst through them, and either pressed them against her unyielding cock flesh and the steel or sent them tumbling into her hungry urethra.
A musky smell filled the whole office, and many ponies inside were somewhere between fear and arousal, especially those who were now riding the cock in and out of the building, inexplicably unharmed despite the sheer unbridled brutality of Scootaloo’s humping.
“Unnnghhh…” Scootaloo panted and moaned, her heavy breaths now filling the air. “You see this, Diamond!?” She yelled out as her lust increased. “This is what happens when you fuck with the wrong pony!” She grunted, sweat driping down her mane and her pre flowing from her cock like a waterfall, spurting out anypony she had nearly eaten with her gigantic cock. She was close… So close. She didn’t know quite what an orgasm felt like for a stallion, but she could just tell she was close. Very close. She couldn’t imagine feeling any more pleasure than she felt in that moment.
Her fur stood on end, her balls churned and gurgled, the building’s foundation cracked as her humping reached a feverish pace. “Hnnnghh… Fuck…Yes!!!” She started to arc her cock upwards, letting it push into the floors in the eighties. Ponies could hear the rumbling below them and some opted to try and jump onto her belly and grab her fur before her cock got to them. Many succeeded and a few managed to climb up and find a relatively safe haven in her cavernous belly button.
Scootaloo’s cock kept pushing upwards, all the way through the eighties and to the nineties. Up and up it went until it made it to the ninety-sixth floor, which coincidentally enough, was the same floor that Filthy Rich was on. He had managed to make it down here before the elevators had stopped working and he was now gazing upon the volcano of a cock head that was bursting through the floor of this level.
The ponies all stared as the penile tip invaded their sanctum, and then with a roar of pleasure that shook the whole city, Scootaloo’s cock exploded with cum. Her massive head flared out size as an ocean of her hot, thick seed flooded through her cock and into the offices, flooding them to the brink in less than a second. The windows of the upper floors started to shatter as more and more of the floors were flooded with cum. Scootaloo gasped at just how fertile she really seemed to be, Zecora’s potion hadn’t just given her a cock, but a cock that was so potent that any tiny stallion would have felt inadequate in comparison even if she were only the size of a normal pony.
A second spurt hit her balls, and she noticed the penthouse of the building was now beginning to flood as well. The amount of cum she had produced was beyond ridiculous, almost the equivalent of five gallons for a normal pony, and yet she just kept cumming.
Scootaloo’s hips jerked erratically, slamming a much power as her body could muster into the upper half of the tower, which was now detached from its base at the sixty-ninth floor. Scootaloo was completely swept up in her orgasm. She was panting, grinding, jerking, and every twitch of her body seemed to squeeze another river of cum from the vast, sloshing depths of her seemingly endless balls. The building she was using essentially as an oversized fleshlight creaked and moaned in her hands. Even with all the broken windows, it just couldn’t handle the sheer amount of cum that was flooding out of her cock, on and on she came, shooting load after load of cum into the building, until the structure could take no more, and literally exploded into a shower of sticky concrete, steel and ponies.
Thick streams of cum that resembled rushing rivers fell down from the sky, spreading out for almost a mile, sent flying by the rapid thrusting force of Scootaloo’s god-like cock as she rubbed what little was left of the building all over her cock. Chunks of the building, covered in her thick juices crashed down on the city with enough force to destroy skyscrapers and many shorter towers crumbled as they were pattered with bits of rock and globs of cum the size as trees.
A massive flood of sexual juices flowed away from the tower like a lewd tsunami, which would certainly drowned thousands in the seemingly infinite torrent were it not for Zecora’s magic. Even still, the flood of cum swept through the streets below, sweeping up vehicles, newspaper stands, and anything else that lacked a solid rebar foundation.
As the last droplets of cum leaked from her cock, Scootaloo thrust her balls down on what was left of the lower floors of the tower, which shuddered and then collapsed. Scootaloo quickly followed suit, laying down on top of the pile of cum-soaked scrap metal. The whole city shook beneath her gigantic weight, which must have been around a million tons at least.
Several blocks of the city collapsed all around her as the ground shook, leaving a bare empty patch of collapsed buildings for several blocks. Her monolith of a cock, still throbbing with lust despite her recent orgasm, stood far above the rest of the city skyline. A few last droplets of cum pushed their way out of her tip, pushing the ponies who had fallen inside of her cock back out.
Scootaloo lay there for a minute, her chest heaving and her body dripping with sweat and cum. For a moment, she was content just to lay their and bask in the afterglow of her incredible orgasm. But a small part of her just had to call out Diamond and Silver, even if they were too small to be of any significance by this point. “Oooohhh…You see that, Diamond!?” She panted. “This is what happens when you mess with the wrong ponies… You go around fucking up others ponies stuff for too long, don’t be surprised when they do the same to your stuff!” Scootaloo reclined and stretched out, before slowly getting back up. There was still a lot of stuff left to destroy in the city, and she certainly didn’t want to leave Zecora disappointed. She just hoped that Diamond and Silver saw what she had done.

“That bitch!” Diamond seethed from top of the sand castle Sweetie had constructed as she watched Scootaloo stand up from the ruins of the tower that was named after her. “Did you see what she just did, Silver!? She’s mocking me!”
“I know… I saw. I saw.” Silver huffed behind her. “But honestly, what can we do? You know how big and powerful she is! I mean… She just fucked your tower up! What are we going to do!?”
“I don't know… I don’t know.” Diamond growled. “Come on! We'll think of something.” The two girls walked cautiously along the castle ramparts, watching the other ponies who were watching the rampage from the walls. Then one of the ponies caught their eyes, mostly because she wasn’t a pony at all. It was Zecora, who was happily wagging her tail as Apple Bloom ripped through a pristine hotel. The zebra’s deviant glee was in start contrast to the looks of horror and worry on the faces of the other ponies.
“You!” Diamond growled and pulled Zecora aside. “You did this! Didn’t you!?”
Zecora turned to face the two ponies and smiled. “Come my ponies. There’s no need to shout. I haven’t the faintest what you’re talking about.”
“Don’t play coy with us, zebra! I know damn well you’re Apple Bloom’s potion instructor! What did you give them!? Some sort of elixir that turned them into giants!?”
Zecora leaned in close to them and whispered. “Indeed, the Crusaders are good allies, and I did increase their size. But your information is incomplete. Let us be more discrete.” She led Diamond and Silver off to the castle’s keep, which was empty, save for the traumatized lifeguard who Sweetie had crowned king of the castle, who was mumbling to himself about boobs.
“Here we are. Away from the crowd. So please feel free to talk out loud.” Zecora smiled to the two irate girls.
“Okay, stripes! The jig is up! You gave your little prodigies potions that turned them into… well, into goddesses!” Diamond growled. “And now they’re destroying the whole city! What the fuck did you do that for!?”
“That’s not just a label one can assign. Those girls are far from being divine. It takes much more to gain an apostle, than simply being large and colossal.” The zebra smirked. “This city will soon be a lifeless void, unless the whole thing is destroyed. The only thing that can stop this concern, is for nature to return. The crusaders are now the perfect size to clear the way for Mother Equestria’s rise!”
“Oh great… So in other words, you’re a freakin’ hippie environmentalist.” Diamond and Silver rolled their eyes.
“Mock my motives however you desire, I still have more of my size magnifier. I will give you two the same power, so you can avenge your little tower.” The zebra pulled out two more of the glowing vials.
“Wait… seriously? You’re just going to give us the same potions you used to make the Crusaders big!?” Diamond gasped in disbelief. “Why!? What reason could you possibly have for doing that!?”
“I wish for this rampage to be done in one night, so I feel they could use some extra might. Imagine the city as your toy, all of it, yours to destroy…” The zebra tempted them.
“Well… maybe.” Diamond huffed.
“Th-that does sound pretty hot, Diamond.” Silver chimed in.
“I care not if you and the Crusaders fight. So long as you remove the urban blight. Or you could possibly make amends, and you all could become best of friends.” The zebra gave a hopeful smile.
“Ha!” Diamond took one of the potions and laughed. “Like that’s ever gonna happen! Drink up, Silver! We’re gonna get big, stomp this castle into the dirt, and then we’re gonna go out there and make those bitches pay for destroying my glorious tower!”
The lifeguard in the keep gasped. “W-wait… You’re going to do what?” He watched as the two girls downed the glowing green fluid. His eyes widened, and he suspected he knew what was about to happen, especially as he saw their bikinis ripping off of their bodies, letting their large pink and gray breasts hang free, he ran out of the castle as fast as his little legs would carry him, leading to many confused looks from the ponies watching the rampage from the castle walls. The ponies wondered exactly what it was that put him in such a hurry. But they were soon to find out, as the keep exploded into a gigantic cloud of swirling sand that consumed the keep, the entire courtyard, and the walls facing the ocean.
The ponies gasped as the wave of sand went over them, and looked up to see, much to their horror, that two new giantesses had ascended right inside the castle keep. Their massive toes standing almost as tall as the ramparts.
Diamond and Silver looked over their bodies with glee as they grew. The water of the beach lapped and their heels, but it grew shallower and shallower as they grew, and by the time they reached maximum height, only the bottoms of their feet were wet. The large crowd in the castle that had gathered at the caste to watch the Crusaders now found two more giantesses directly upon them. They were at a complete loss of what to do. Some wanted to panic, some were undecided, and others were enjoying the up-close view of the two giantesses.
“It worked. Oh my goodness! Diamond! It worked!” Silver beamed. “I can’t believe that stupid zebra actually made us into giants!”
“I know right!? Where’s she at anyway? I wanna give her a little reward for making the Crusaders big in the first place.” Diamond looked around at the remains of the keep, but was unable to find the little striped alchemist.
“Who cares? Look.” Silver pointed towards the ponies on the ramparts and smiled. “EEEeeee! They're so tiny!” She exclaimed. “They look like a bunch of cute little ants!”
The bat-pony lifeguard could only look up in awe as Diamond stepped over the castle wall and couched down in order to examine what was left of the castle that the white giantess had constructed. Her massive cheeks spread wide, and the lifeguard found himself only mere feet below her glistening feminine parts. “Heheh. You’re right, Silver. Look at them all…” She scooped one of the ponies up and held her in her hands. “They’re nothing compared to us.” She rubbed the pony between her fingers, causing her swimwear to disintegrate.
“Hey. How come he’s not being squished?” Asked Silver.
“Were you not paying attention when the Crusaders romped through the beach!? It was way too big of a miracle for nopony to have gotten hurt during that. Obviously, the zebra put some sort of protection magic into her potion.” Diamond leered at the whimpering little mare on her finger.
“Aw… Well, I guess that’s sort of a good thing. I mean, I love all this power, but I’m not sure if I want to kill anypony.” Silver gave a sigh of relief.
“Likewise, I suppose. Well, except for the Crusaders.” Diamond huffed. “Those bitches are gonna get what’s coming to them! But hey, just because we can’t hurt the tinies doesn’t mean we can’t have a little fun with them.” She put her hand down between her legs and pressed her finger up between the folds of her beautiful pussy, right in full view of the tiny lifeguard, who’s nose started bleeding at the sight of it. Diamond parted her pussy lips and gently wriggled her finger inside, getting it in to just the right spot. She then removed her finger and showed it to Silver, revealing that the tiny mare was no longer attached to it.
“Oh my gosh!” Silver giggled in mischievous disbelief. “I can’t believe you just did that! Does she feel good?” She looked between Diamond’s legs and spotted the lifeguard looking up at Diamond’s glistening sex.
“Eh. I can barely feel her to be honest.” Diamond shrugged. “But still, it is amazing knowing I can completely dominate ponies using just my precious little pussy.” She purred and stoked her clit.
“Ohh… That is pretty hot. Let me try.” Silver leaned forward and picked up the tiny little lifeguard between her fingers and pushed him inside her own vagina. “Hmm…” She frowned. “I see what you’re saying. It sure leaves something to be desired. Even that cute little lifeguard is barely noticeable.” She stood up and walked next to Diamond.
“Yeah. It’ll probably take a whole crowd of them to get us off.” Diamond nodded and stood up, looking down at the crowd staring at them from the castle. “But we can consider that later. After we kick the Crusaders’ asses!” She moved her massive foot back, and it one swift motion, she brought her toes forward and kicked the entire castle into the harbor, sending ponies flying everywhere.
“Aw…” Silver giggled as she heard the mite-sized ponies splashing all over the harbor, some of the landing with enough force to capsize small boats that were attempting to rescue ponies from the wreckage of the Princess of the Seas. “Poor little things. But I guess it’s only fair. The Crusaders smashed one of your buildings, it’s only fair that you do the same. Not our fault that they’re so weak and helpless.”
“And that they got in our way.” Silver folded her arms as she watched the masses flailing in the harbor. “And you and I have never been above stepping on a few little ponies to get what we want.”
“You got that right.” Diamond turned towards the city and started stomping towards it, trampling crowds of ponies who had fled from the other three giantesses. “Now come on, it’s about time we pick on somepony our own size.” She smirked as she walked towards the Crusaders.

Sweetie and Apple Bloom walked through the city content with the pleasure they had gleaned from the fairgrounds. “Oh man… That was fun, Sweetie.” Apple Bloom purred as she felt the subtle squirms from the inside of her anus. “Who would have thought that tiny ponies would have made such good sex toys?”
“I know right?” Sweetie chuckled. “I might have to try some of that now. I couldn’t believe how much you came from that. I’ve never seen a mare produce that much cum in just one load. Still think you’re going to be able to handle Scoots?” She chuckled.
“Oh, I wouldn’t miss it for anything.” Apple Bloom grinned. “I just hope she’s up to it. But if those moans we heard earlier were any indication, I think she’s gotten quite used to having a cock.” She pointed towards a towering silhouette by the beach, darkened by the setting sun. “Hey! There she is now!”
“Erm…Apple Bloom?” Sweetie gave a look of concern and pointed out the fact there were two shadowy outlines. “I don’t think that’s Scootaloo…” She stepped back as Diamond and Silver stepped forward.
“Hello, Crusaders…” Diamond grinned, a malicious smirk upon her face as she ran her hands over the roof of an office building, sending the satellite dished and air conditioning units on top of it tumbling down to the streets below.
“You…” Apple Bloom seethed. “What are you two doing here!? It wasn’t enough for you to ruin our day on the beach!? You have to come and mess up our rampaging as well!?”
“How’d you even get so big anyway?” Sweetie asked, a little intimidated by the sight of the two girls now that they were the same size as them. And she was a little concerned for the little ponies, uncertain that Diamond and Silver had safety auras to match theirs.
“Oh, your creepy zebra friend gave us some of the same potion she used to make you bitches big.” Silver casually walked up to them, relishing the asphalt below her feet crumbling as if she were walking on a field of crackers. “And I must say. She did a fine job.” She ran a hand across her silver-furred breasts.
“What!?” Sweetie squawked, though she was relieved to hear that they wouldn’t be able to hurt the tinies any more than they could. “Why would she do that!?”
“She thought you girls weren’t destroying the city quickly enough.” Diamond walked up to them as well. “Just goes to show how incompetent you bitches are.”
“Yeah.” Silver echoed her. “Even when your job is just to break shit, and fuck each other, you still manage to mess it all up.”
“Why you little-!” Apple Bloom snorted and tensed up in anger, she lunged forward, and Silver Spoon used this as her opportunity to move in to attack.
Apple Bloom missed Diamond and crashed into the side of a large skyscraper which collapsed on top of her in a huge mass of twisted metal. Sweetie gasped. “Apple Bloom!”
Diamond then ran up to attack Sweetie Belle, but the white unicorn managed to dodge out of the way just in time. Diamond collapsed on top of the city, crushing several small buildings under her mass.
“My goodness!” Sweetie gasped, seeing the dust plummeting up from below. “Are you okay?” She ran over to Diamond, who repaid her compassion by sweeping Sweetie’s legs out from under her with a swift kick. “Gyah!” Sweetie cried before slamming butt-first on top of a convenience store, creating a massive crater. Sweetie grunted and started to sit up, only for Silver to place her foot on top of her belly in triumph.
“Of course I'm okay, Sweetie.” Diamond stood up and joined her cohort in looming triumphantly over the unicorn. “I’m up here and you’re down there.”
“No fair…” Sweetie pouted. “You only got the upper hand on me because I was worried about you.”
“Pfft. Not our fault you were stupid enough to let your guard down.” Diamond rolled her eyes. “You knew darn well we were gonna kick your ass.”
“That’s right!” Silver said with a big grin on her face, “You're no match for the two of us. You should have used more dirty tricks like we did. And now I’m gonna...OOOF!”
A swift orange blur slammed into Silver’s belly with such force that it sent her flying back trough several buildings and into a massive parking lot. Silver looked up to see Scootaloo glaring down at her, much to her surprise, she wasn’t hurt in the slightest, despite having just crashed through several buildings. “Hey! Nopony hurts my f-” Scootaloo’s sentence was cut off by a quick punch to the nuzzle from Silver.
“Shut up!” Silver growled and flailed at Scootaloo. “No one cares!" She then rolled over on top of Scootaloo trying to gain the upper hand, destroying thousands of shops and homes as they rolled through the busy city. The massive mares continued to roll until they crashed against the side of a large apartment building, which would have come up to about their waists were they standing at full height. The ponies inside had a fantastic view of the giant mares fighting. They were really going at each other too. One couldn’t be blamed for thinking they were having rough sex instead of trying to kill each other, given how much they were pulling at each other’s boobs.
Then the base of the apartment cracked, damaged by the impact of the two macros rolling into it. Ponies began to flee the building. Some of them jumped down their apartments via the balconies, many landing on Silver’s soft fur stomach fur right before Scootaloo dove of top of her, pressing them between the orange and silver chest fluff.
The two mares stopped and panted, feeling the tiny squirms of the ponies flailing between them. Scootaloo looked back at the wave of devastation they had caused just by rolling around as she saw Diamond and Sweetie fighting several blocks away. “Oh wow... that was a lot of buildings...” She cooed, surveying the sheer destruction that she and Silver had caused. “It's a good thing we had that safety enchantment…. Otherwise somepony might have been hurt.”
“Hmm… Yeah. They could have… Hold on.” Silver responded with another sucker punch to the face, causing Scootaloo to wince.
“Hey! Stop that!” She started, before Silver put a finger up to her lips.
“It didn’t hurt at all, did it?” Silver smiled.
Scootaloo blinked and rubbed her cheek. “Well… now that you really mention it, no… But still! It’s the principle of the whole thing!”
“It’s the potion the zebra gave us.” Said Silver. “She put in that little safety perk in order to keep us from hurting the little ponies. It goes to reason that the same applies to us as well.”
“Oh… You’re right.” Scootaloo blinked, becoming a little flustered as she suddenly realized just how close she was to her rival, naked, and in front of so many little ponies. “Ermm… Well, this is kind of awkward… given how we can’t hurt each other.”
“Is it?” Silver smirked and slipped her hand down, giving Scootaloo’s penis a gentle caress.
“Eep!” Scootaloo all but jumped in surprise, her penis dripping with lust, which was only made even worse by the fact that she had so many tiny ponies crawling over her chest. “St-stop it… you’re just going to get me turned on…”
“Would that really be such a bad thing?” Silver lowered her head and dragged her tongue slowly across the top of her breast, catching a tiny pony in her mouth which the silver giantess casually swallowed. Her fingers rolled the pegasus’ nipple with a tender delicacy that seemed quite unlike her, until it became nice and firm in her hand. “You seem to be enjoying it. You’ve already had a good amount of fun with that skyscraper… why don’t you let me show you what a real mare can do!?”
Scootaloo gave her an odd look. By all means she should have told the giant mare laying on top of her to fuck off, but there was just something about the way she was looking at her. Those playful, yet needy eyes looking right at her, the warmth between their gigantic bodies, the squirms of the tiny ponies trapped between them. How could she refuse? She leaned in close to kiss Silver’s muzzle and smirked. “Y’know I still hate your guts, right?” She chuckled.
“Well… then I suppose you wont mind going a little rough on me.” Silver laughed.
“Not like I’d be able to hurt you even if I tried.” Scootaloo purred, shoving the mare off of her, pinning her arms to the ground and holding her in place. Overpowering Silver was easy, not only since she was slightly bigger than her, but also because Silver was hardly fighting back at this point.
“Mmm…That’s true… In that case. Can I make one simple request?” Asked Silver.
“What’s that?” Asked Scootaloo glanced down at her.
“Well… This might sound a little odd. But, I want to have ponies… inside me. While we do it.” Silver bit her lip.
“What!?” Scootaloo gasped, slightly outraged that she would even consider making such a request.
“I don’t see what the problem is.” Silver grinned. “You’ve smashed up quite a bit of their stuff with that massive cock of yours. And it’s not like we’re going to end up hurting them. Come on… You must be curious to know how they feel.”
Scootaloo blushed. She could feel the little ponies squirming all over her physique, including several were under her cock, grinding their bodies beneath her mighty member. “M-maybe… They do feel a little nice.”
“Then go ahead and put them inside me… and you’ll be able to enjoy them as well. Feeling the friction of their bodies and the ripping of their clothes as your cock grinds the inside of my sex.” Silver murred. “Mmm… what do you say?”
“I think you might actually be completely crazy…” Scootaloo blinked. “Heh. I love it!” She leaned to the side and grabbed a few ponies who were still milling around near them. Most of the screamed and squirmed in her grasp, but a small ‘handful’ were cheering her on. Scootaloo glanced down at Silver and chuckled. “You ready?”
“Go on…” Silver spread her legs. “Do it.”
Scootaloo gently pushed the ponies against Silver’s lips. She was extremely timid at first, but quickly got into the hang of things and started more explicitly forcing them in by taking her pre-soaked index finger and dipping it into the crowd causing a few dozen tiny ponies to stick to her finger. She then inserted her finger into Silver’s pussy and retracted it, hoping the mare would be able to feel something, as a small number of mite-sized ponies wasn’t going to do much for her. “How’s that feel?” Asked Scootaloo.
“Mmm…” Silver purred and gently stroked herself. In truth, the tiny ponies weren’t anything super amazing, feeling a bit like a vibrator that was in desperate need of new batteries. Even still, Silver was absolutely loving the power she had of being able to utterly dominate ponies with just her pussy! “It’s like they’re something I couldn’t get off to. But why settle for them when I have a big old slab of cock right in front of me!?”
Scootaloo chuckled. “That’s true, Silver. You never were one to settle for second-best.” She gave the earth pony a gentle kiss on the nose. At this point, she didn’t even care about all the things that Silver had done to her over the years, her memories fogged by the pulses of lust that were filling her.
Silver felt the same way. She had always thought that Scootaloo and the other Crusaders were attractive, but more of in the sense of a jealous rival. Now that she was the only pony with a cock capable of filling her up, her sexual instincts were getting the better of her bitter conscious mind. “Heh. What can I say? I’ve always had an eye for quality.” She kissed her back.
Scootaloo blushed at the compliment and sprinkled some of the remaining ponies onto her cock, the ponies getting stuck in her precum. She then aligned her hips with Silver’s and slowly brought her dick to her famine sex. She grunted, and slowly pushed in, Silver’s relatively small vagina tightening against her cock. “Aw… That’s sweet of you to say.” Scootaloo chuckled and bit her lip. “You seem to be a nice cut of meat yourself.” She teased. “I can’t tell if it’s because my cock is so big or not, but you’ve got a nice tight cunt…”
“Hnngh…” Silver started sweating as Scootaloo’s penis slipped all the way inside of her. It was already a big size and girth to someone her size, so it was absolutely massive to the tiny ponies trapped inside Silver’s vagina, which was gently stretching to let Scootaloo’s girth in. It was an extremely tight fit however, and it was only due to the magically augmented amount of fluid that Scootaloo’s balls could output that was allowing her to slide in at all. “Th-thank you,” Silver groaned as she felt the tip of Scootaloo’s cock hitting her cervix, completely filling her. “I’ve wanted to keep it pristine, so I use all sorts of…hnnghh…all sorts of magical enchantments to keep it as tight as the day I lost my virginity.”
“Heheh. After all the shit you and Diamond gave Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle for using magical enhancements?” She teased, trying to force her cock in further, but it just wouldn’t fit all the way, about an inch, or rather, thirty feet of her cock just couldn’t slip inside of her.
“Maybe…” Silver winced in embarrassment and pleasure. “I may have been projecting a little. What can I say? I enjoy a good dicking, and I don’t want to have my precious pussy ruined.”
“Ah. It’s alright.” Scootaloo smiled and began to pump into Silver as best she could, squeezing her boobs with her hands. “I mean… you’re rich. You’ve got the money to burn for that sort of thing. But I’m a little curious, isn’t it expensive?”
“Oh yeah.” Silver gasped, feeling the tiny ponies being bulldozed further and further into her sex. “I mean… you’ve basically got to use age spells that revert it back to its original state, but it’s so worth it! It’s like you’re orgasming with a fresh cunt each time you do it!” She gave a wince and a moan.
“Well, I hope you’re prepped to go bankrupt, Silver.” Scootaloo smirked. “Because by the time I’m done destroying your pussy you’ll have the choice of living on the streets or having loins that burn so much you won’t be able to sit properly!”
“Oh…we’ll see which empties first.” Silver purred and leaned back. “My bank account, or your balls…”
“Heheh. Doesn’t really seem like much of a challenge when my balls are bigger than a bank, now does it?” Scootaloo smiled and thrust harder. A minute ago, she didn’t know if using getting the tinies involved was the right thing to do, but now there was little doubt in her mind. She could feel them squirming between the tight vaginal walls and her cock. It made her feel so powerful and increased her lust and vigor to unprecedented levels.
Suddenly the building down the block from her exploded and Apple Bloom tackling Diamond appeared from the wreckage. “Ah got her!” Apple Bloom shouted and looked around. “Hey Scoots, have you got Silver…?” She paused and looked up, only to see the two ponies holding each other close as they tenderly made love.
“Oh my…” Sweetie blushed.
Diamond winced as she watched Scootaloo pounded Silver harder and harder, it pained her a bit to see her best friend being so utterly dominated, but deep down, she wished that she were in Silver’s place. Her pussy began to moisten up, and Apple Bloom could feel it.
“You just as turned on by this as I am?” Apple Bloom glanced down.
“Hnngh… Maybe…” Diamond blushed, her body tensing up as Apple Bloom held her down, her sex glistening with want.
The three ponies had to admit they loved watching Scootaloo dominating not only Silver, but also the ponies of Manehatten. “Mmm… That’s so hot…” Apple Bloom sat up and watched to the point where she was no longer really pinning Diamond down.
Scootaloo was starting to find herself a nice rhythm and was doing a stellar job considering she was technically a virgin. She focused her attention on the tiny ponies squirming against her penis. She made sure to thrust quickly, but still slowly enough that she could feel them massaging against her cock as she pushed in and out.
Silver moaned and did all she could to try to avoid blowing her load, but it was hard to resist when she had to content with not only the tiny squirms of dozens of tiny ponies, but also the thickest cock she had ever had up her snatch, and she had fucked a dragon once.
The ponies inside Silver tried to resist the pressure of the vagina squeezing around them, but the muskiness of the walls was making them quite aroused as well, and many of them came right as Scootaloo’s cock began to flare. Unable to resist the sensation, Scootaloo’s pumping got faster and harder as she felt the best orgasm of her life building up.
Silver felt the same way, and a jolt of pure pleasure filled her whole being as she came. “Gyah! S-scoots….” She moaned as the sweaty, horny pegasus shot a huge blast of cum right inside of her. Just like the last time, Scootaloo’s load was impossibly large. The cum quickly filled Silver’s pussy up and was causing Scootaloo to forcibly ease herself out from the sheer pressure of her orgasm alone. She pulled out, but that wasn’t enough for her to stop cumming, swimming pools worth of cum shot from her slit at an unstoppable rate. She grabbed her dick and aimed it at Silver’s tits, covering them and the ponies all over them with her cum.
Sweetie, Apple Bloom and Diamond all just stood there in awe. Their pussies were all moist and dripping with lust from the lewd display in front of them. Silver smirked and looked to the side. “I hope you all enjoyed the show.” She purred happily.
“W-wow…” Was all Apple Bloom could say. “Th-that was something…”
“Damn right it was...” Diamond shivered. “I don’t think I’ve ever seen anything that arousing in all my life… And I’ve seen things.”
Scootaloo looked up at her friends and smiled. “Looks like the fights over for the time being.”
“Also looks like they enjoyed that as much as we did.” Silver pointed. “Just look at their pussies.”
“Yeah.” Diamond blushed. “We are a little pent-up after all that. I’ll say, Apple Bloom is rough in a fight.”
“Thank you.” She chuckled. “You aint bad yourself, if only cause you fight dirty.” She chuckled.
“Oh… you haven’t seen dirty out of me yet.” Diamond winked.
“That was a really cute idea, using the tinies like that.” Said Sweetie. “Any idea where we might be able to find a whole lot of them?”
“Oh!” Scootaloo gasped. “Isn't there a game going on tonight at the big stadium!? Whole lotta ponies would be there that we could play with! And we could introduce ourselves a little. Maybe even catch a bit of the game.”
“Great idea!” Diamond said, intrigued by the idea of seeing a huge crowd of tinies in one place. “By all means, lead the way, Pegasus. Oh, and be careful to watch your step,” She joked as she immediately took a step and sent many tinies flying away from her as she took another.
“Watch our step?” Sweetie giggled as they walked to the stadium. “I can barely even see where I'm stepping. Plus they're all so tiny, it's hard to even see them despite the darkness. They're like little bugs compared to us.” Her leg blew through a massive bridge, many carriages braking just in time upon seeing the bridge was out and pausing to watch the parade of giant ankles that came with them.
Those that weren't so lucky as to get out of the way could only watch as a gigantic sole come down and silence their screaming, leaving only soft moans as the giantesses trampled them, “Oh I can feel them.” Diamond smirked as she twisted her foot, grinding the tinies into the dirt. But the giantesses didn't lose sight of what their true target was as they saw the stadium in the distance.
“There it is!” Apple Bloom pointed as they entered the parking lot, seeing thousands of little carriages all lined up in a row like tiny little tin cans, just begging to be crushed, but the thing that really made them wet was the screaming of all the fans inside the stadium. But the cheers were not of fear, but of jubilation, so it was likely that one of the teams had just made an amazing play. It seemed a little hard to believe that the stadium was still playing after all that had gone on in the city, though it was several miles away from where the girls were initially rampaging, and the stadium was basically in its own little world, the outside of the scenario drowned out by the joy of the game and the music and cheers of the crowd.
Silver smirked, figuring that their yells would take on a different connotation once the crowd became aware of the group of giantesses.
“Oh look. The game is still going on. How convenient. It's nice of them to assemble together so neatly.” Diamond knelt down right as a home run sailed out of the stadium. It was a massive hit and the ball sailed clean out of the park. The crowd cheered at the hit just in time to look up and see the five giantesses looming over them, the home run ball bouncing harmlessly off of Diamond’s breasts. The whole stadium was about the size of a tire to the giantesses.
Thousands of eyes widened at the sight of the thee giantess, staring down at the tiny sports enthusiasts with playful glittering eyes. The tiny crowd slowly looked up their legs, gasping at their shameless nudity, especially for Scootaloo, thanks to her dangling cock. Apple Bloom leaned forward, her colossal breasts proudly thrust forward as she leaned down over the terrified crowd. “Aw. Look at them. Aren’t they just so cute?” She looked over the diminutive teams.
“Oh. They sure are.” Sweetie smiled. “I can’t wait to play with them!”
The crowd, naturally, began panicking and started making a mad dash for the exits, making Silver beam with pride from just how intimidating she was. “Oh… neither can I. But first… We must make sure our toys are contained.” Silver grabbed masses of vehicles, crushing them into wads of scrap metal which she used to block the exits of the stadium, trapping the crowd inside. “There we go. Nowhere to run now, huh?” Her booming voice oozed lust as the tiny ponies saw their hopes of escape vanish before them.
“Not anymore.” Apple Bloom said as her hand reached down for the crowd, scooping up anypony along her way as the screams began, fueling their emotions as hundreds were immediately lifted up towards the yellow giantess.
“Mhmm.” Sweetie chuckled and sat down, crushing hundreds of vehicles under her smooth white ass. She then re-positioned herself and leaned forward, bits of her hair spilling into the stadium's edge, her hair almost as thick as chain-link fencing. ''Come on. Go play your game. We’re only watching, for now.'' She smiled sweetly and casually started crumpling up vehicles in the parking lot.
Sweetie’s hair invading the stadium was enough to start a panic of its own right, as the large fibers began to trap ponies underneath them. But that wasn’t the only factor, the crowd could see just how aroused the giant ponies were and heard them referring to them as ‘toys’, it didn’t take a genius to put two and two together.
At this point the stadium was in chaos as the entrances were blocked, either by barriers of vehicles, massive feet, or in one exit’s case, a gigantic pussy. Even though the game was technically still on, the teams also joined the screaming fans in trying to get out.
“BOOO!” Scootaloo yelled as she smashed her hand down on the parking lot. “Where's the game?!”
“Aww... it looks like it's been canceled.” Apple Bloom frowned. “I guess we'll have to make out own fun in that case.” The stadium had erupted into complete anarchy. Ponies were all running everywhere, including the athletes.
One of the local players, a unicorn pitcher by the name of Snapcaster, ran for his life, trying to make it off the field and into the tunnels under the stadium, he almost made it, but Sweetie Belle was too quick, and picked him up and held him between her fingers. “Heh... you know... I've seen quite a few of these players on before... but seeing them up close. Well, they're not nearly as impressive.”
“Since when have these ants been impressive?” Diamond asked, reaching out as she scooped up some of the cheerleaders around. “Even these... pretty little things aren't so impressive,” Her eyes sparkling with a bit of jealousy as she was not so fond of them stealing all the attention and wanting all the praise. “How do you feel being on the short end?” She said as she sprinkled them onto her naked breasts.
Silver saw the diminutive cheerleaders all over Diamond breasts and shivered. She had always sort of had a sensual fascination with her friend. But seeing her taking to her new position of power so quickly, abusing the tiny ponies like that. Letting them know that just her boobs were mightier than even the cheerleaders’ whole bodies, it was extremely arousing to her. “Oh Celestia... Diamond... that's so hot...” Lust overtook her, and she leaned against Diamond, putting her face into between her boobs before hiving them a playful lick, a few of the tiny cheerleaders now squirming around on the wet, pink carpet that was Silver’s tongue.
“Ummm… Thank you.” Diamond said as she shivered from the lick, in truth she had always found Silver a little attractive as well. There was a reason that she kept her around beyond simple companionship. But in the past, she knew she couldn’t be seen with a mare. She was upper class, her door wasn’t supposed to swing that way. But seeing Silver with the tiny cheerleaders screaming in her mouth as they squirmed and, only adding lust to the gigantic grey mare, it was more than Diamond could bear either. She wanted to see Silver truly show off her power. She reached out and scooped up a large part of the crowd. “You’re quite attractive yourself.” She then lifted them front of Silver’s mouth. “Mmm… Are they good?”
“Mhmm.” Silver smiled as she suckled the cheerleaders, extracting their sweet flavor as they flailed about in her maw. She began to feel truly naughty, knowing she was capable of swallowing these ponies whole if she so desired. And why shouldn’t she? It wasn’t like she was going to hurt them. She opened her mouth wide, ready to receive the candies that Diamond had so lovingly gathered for her. The tiny ponies shuddered and panicked, feeling the blast of her warm, sweet air wash over them, knowing that it was the breath of a massive mare who saw them as little more than snacks.
Meanwhile the Crusaders were off doing their own thing, Scootaloo was collecting athletes and categorizing them, Sweetie Belle was rubbing herself above a moderately sized crowd, and Apple Bloom was reaching down onto the field, her massive finger elegantly carving out the word ‘Goddesses’ on the green.
“Ohhh, Scootaloo looked at the field. “Is that going to be our calling cards while we're this size? Is that what we're known as now? The goddesses? It seems an apt title at this point.”
“It does seem rather appropriate.” Sweetie chirped.
“Mhmm. We can do anything we want with these little ponies. At this point they’re just toys for us.” She looked over the teams in her hand. “Hey…wait... What happened to Snapcaster?”
“Hmm?” Sweetie looked up. “Oh, I still have him. But let me tell you. Just because he's a star athlete doesn't mean anything. I can barely feel him.” She lewdly stuck out her tongue and patted her pussy.
“What!?” Scootaloo chuckled. “Sweetie, did you shove him in your vagina?”
“Why not?” Sweetie smirked “It shows the ponies our dominance over them, let’s them know we’re in charge.” Her eyes glittered, the lust and power getting to her head as she got more and more aroused. “We’re big, they’re tiny. There’s no consequences for our actions. Why should I be gentle.” She reached down for her privates and started playing with them right above the crowd, making them scream as she picked some of them up and pressed them against her mighty lips.
“Indeed.” Silver purred and made out with Diamond. “We've ascended so far above the masses. To the point where they are but mere toys for out pleasure.” Silver wet her finger in her mouth and dipped it into the fleeing crowd causing a few dozen tiny ponies to stick to her finger. She then fed them directly to Diamond.
“Mmm… You were right, Silver. They are good.” Diamond cooed.
“Ohh…I know.” Sweetie purred as she inserted the crowd into her pussy. “Such power...I can feel them running around inside of me. It's faint... but knowing that each tiny twitch inside my pussy is a living, breathing pony!? Oooghh... it's such a rush!” She fell backwards and demolished an office building behind her. “Ohh… don't fret, my lovelies… There's space for everypony.” She shivered, feeling the squirming inside her.
At this point the five began to divide the parts of the stadium to use it for their pleasure. Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom were wetting their fingers and picking up up more and more ponies to feed to each other’s’ pussy. Diamond was reaching out for crowds and throwing them onto her body to see who would hang on or not. Silver was snacking on the tiny ponies like candy and Scootaloo was moving her cock forward and slamming it against the crowded stands.
“Ungh...This is amazing.” Apple Bloom bit her lip slightly. “Ohh.... Our bodies are like a new planet to these ponies. There's always more of them to explore...” She shoved another mass of screaming ponies into her cunt. “Ungh… our pussies are like caves, our boobs are like hills, and our stomachs are like lakes. Ohhh… it will be hard to go back to just regular sex after spending a day as a goddess.” She declared as she grabbed another crowd, now fixing her fingers not on her front but on her rear, deciding to add a few more squirms to her other hole.
“Ooohhh...I know…The mere thought that this is our only opportunity...” Scootaloo gasped, and moaned, her pussy and cock fluttering with lust. “Makes me want to be even bigger!” She leaned back and sprinkled some of the crowd over her tits, pursing her lips into a pant of pleasure as their thrashing bodies tickled her tits. She could see a few of them clinging desperately to her nipples, which were almost as big as a full-grown pony. “Oooghh...Wh-what's gonna happen to the tinies inside us when we cum?” She grunted, sweat dripping down her purple mane, which was all but matted to her neck at this point.
“Ohh…They’re gonna be stuck!” Diamond moaned as a few of the tinies squirmed against her most sensitive areas. “Like little bugs in a flood of yogurt.”
“Only creamier,” Silver added, feeling quite close to an orgasm herself.
“Ungh…” Apple Bloom let herself fall down on her part of the stadium crushing it to dust and capturing anyone under her ravenous pussy as she opened it to the public, letting them see their fellow ponies inside of her. “Is it just me… or does it feel like they’re getting smaller?”
“Ohh… M-maybe? It’s hard to tell… They’re so tiny as it is.” Sweetie Belle brought her sex down on the stadium as well, trapping anyone still in that section of the stands under her buttocks. The others all did the same, and soon the crowd on the field found themselves surrounded by the genitals of the five giantesses, each one of their wet sexes full of tiny ponies, stimulating every single inch of their vast vaginas. The tiny ponies stood in place, not sure what to do. There were five colossal cunts all around them, and five goddesses looking down, as if they simply assumed the crowd would go to them. They weren't sure what the goddesses had planned for them, but they knew it probably wasn't going to end well.
And sure enough, they were right. The giantesses reached out, each taking a part of the crowd for themselves. They were entirely lust-fueled by this point and gave it no thought as they shoved thousands of ponies into their various holes and sprinkling them over their boobs.
By this point it was all but undeniable that the girls were growing. The stadium that had once been the size of a wheel to them was now the size of a mere dinner plate, and the capacity of their vaginas had greatly increased. It was too much for them to take. Their bodies felt like they were on fire, their genitals fluttering with joy as they felt the tiny ponies writhing and swimming inside of them, being utterly dominated by their god-like pussies.
Diamond and Silver made out and hugged each other close, their nipples tingling from squirms of the hundreds of ponies still crawling all over them. Their clits throbbed as they massaged them against one another, a few tiny ponies getting caught up in their rubbing. “Ungh... “ Silver moaned and spread her legs wide... “I can’t hold back much more, Diamond...I'm think I’m gonna cum...” She panted.
“M-me too…” Diamond panted. “I can’t hold…Bah!”
The massive mare made a moan of pleasure so loud it could be heard all throughout the countryside. Diamond and Silver came like a flood. A flood of viscous and white fluid burst from their sexes like a dam, flooding the city like a tidal wave. Thousands of tiny ponies poured out of them, covered in their thick white juices. Silver laid down on her back, a hand still on her Diamond’s chest as she savored the last feeling of her orgasm. The tinies now stuck to massive, building-sized droplets of their juices, complete immobilized. Hundreds more of them dripped out the two mare’s cunts, reduced to menial status as the giantesses panted and looked down. “Celestia...” Diamond panted, looking down at the crushed remains of the stadium. “Look at just how much cum we made with just one orgasm! We turned this stadium into a lake with nothing but the power of our pussies!”
The Crusaders weren't far behind them, they felt so overwhelmed with sexual fire in their bodies, shuddering as the tiny ponies inside of them wiggled and swam around inside of them. Apple Bloom nipples tingled from the ponies crawling all over them, slipping between her cleavage. Sweetie felt her vaginal muscles squishing those who were 'lucky' enough to be stuck against them. And Scootaloo was just playing with herself, rubbing scores of ponies against the length of her erection.
They gasped as they felt the warmth of Diamond and Silver’s cum lapping against their heels, and the scent of their musk in the air. Their muscles tensed up and relax, and they gasped and whimpered as they felt the ponies struggling against the crushing might of their pussies.
Sweetie Belle gripped the city below her, her hand now large enough to crush an entire city block with minimal effort. She arched her back and moaned as she released millions of gallons of cum from her climaxing pussy.
Scootaloo’s mind all but shut off completely as a massive spurt of thick cum exploded out of her cock like a geyser that reached up into the lower atmosphere. Overwhelming lust and power permeated through every inch of her body as she grew to a height of around ten miles, the whole of downtown Manehatten now resembling a tiny model city.
The giantesses looked down at their crotches, seeing their cum mingle together into a massive lake and it dripped out of their pussies like giant, white waterfalls. They saw thousands of little bodies floating in their fluids, seemingly in some sort of calming trance-like state. Apple Bloom quickly finished up rubbing every ounce of pleasure out of herself, before laying down and purring at the afterglow of such a huge and massively satisfying release. “Oh Celestia…” She groaned. “That was beyond amazing… it was downright perfect. I literally feel like a goddess right now.”
“Ohh… Me too…” Diamond groaned and panted. “It’s gonna be hard to go back to normal.” She chuckled a bit and lay down on top of Silver, who just leaned back and moaned, her mane drifting around in the harbor. "Hehe, guessing I really did a number on her, huh?" She smirked.
"Mhmm..." Scootaloo purred and gently masturbated, idly smearing a few ponies against her cock, though at this point they had mostly accepted their role as sex toys for the goddesses and were just waiting out the ride. “If you did anywhere near as good of a job as I did, well then you’ve probably just turned her into a bisexual.” She chuckled and gave her cock a tender squeeze. “Oh… I think I’m really starting to enjoy having this thing. I hope Zecora lets me keep it even when we shrink back down again.”
“Ohhh… I’d like to give it a test before then.” Diamond purred.
“Hey, no fair!” Apple Bloom smirked and rubbed Scootaloo’s shoulders from behind. “I wanted my turn with your cock!”
“Me too!” Sweetie smirked.
Scootaloo blushed and rubbed her mane.. “Well… there should be enough time for me to give all of you a ride on it. After all, the suns just now setting. The night is young, and my balls are very, very fertile.” She chuckled and gave her churning orange orbs a gentle squeeze, barely feeling the tiny ponies tangled up in her pubic fur.

Hours passed, and by 5 PM, the city of Manehatten had been completely destroyed. The five giantesses had spent the whole night playing with any building or crowd of ponies they came across. Dozens of skyscrapers had fallen, whole city blocks had been wiped off the map, millions of ponies had been stomped, inserted or devoured. Gleaming skyscrapers were reduced to nothing but fields of shattered glass and twisted metal, streets had been turned into sand, and countless bits lay in the streets, abandoned and valueless. A true testament to the unstoppable power of their sexy bodies.
The girls all lay snuggled up against Scootaloo in the wreckage of what once was the city’s central park area, Scootallo’s cock was pulsing with power and the other girls’ pussies were sore from a good night of pounding. "Ohhh….Thank you for that, Scootaloo. For everything." Apple Bloom moaned.
“Mhmm. It really was amazing.” Sweetie groaned. “You’re a real stallion in bed.”
“Heheh. Well thank you.” Scootaloo smiled. “Though I can’t take all the credit.” She blushed. “I had an army of tiny ponies helping me add to the stimulation each time.”
“Mmm… It’s not just them…” Diamond moaned as her foot plowed through a block of undamaged buildings, crushing them into cum-soaked rubble. “It’s the size… the power… the company… of all of us…together, being so big.” She grunted and bit her lip, before reaching out to stroke Apple Bloom’s pussy. “Hey… Listen… I wanted to apologize for how I acted earlier. I was a real bitch y’know?”
“Mmm… It’s okay, Diamond.” Sweetie Belle purred. “If it weren’t for you, we would have spent all day on the beach and Zecora wouldn’t have given us the power we would need to have a night as amazing as this one.”
“Thanks, guys.” Silver smiled and ran her fingers in and out of Sweetie’s pussy. “You Crusaders are okay in my book.” She pulled her finger out and noticed it was covered with her juices, as well as hundreds of tinies, squiring in between her fingers, stuck in strings of highly concentrated cum. “Heck, I even think some of the tinies liked it. I know I saw at least a few of them jerking off to us.”
“Not like they had much choice in the matter.” Apple Bloom giggled and stood up, plucking a few of the tinies around her pussy lips off of her, but there were just so many. She doubted she would get all of them, they were like little grains of sand to them.
“S-so is that it?” Sweetie shivered in pleasure, still feeling her pussy spasming with joy. “Are we done for the evening?”
“Mmm… I think so.” Scootaloo stood up and stretched her wings. “Only one thing left to do. Let’s get ourselves cleaned up. I don’t want to wake up in the morning covered in this much sweat and cum. It’ll mess up my fur.”
“Sounds good to me.” Silver followed suit. “It wouldn’t hurt for us to get ourselves cleaned up a little.
And so, the Crusaders and their new friends made their way back to the beach where the whole mess started in order to bathe together, taking turns rubbing each other’s shoulders, all while Diamond and Silver made snacks from the evacuation ships. Sweetie gave a little concern over their antics, but Apple Bloom convinced her that Zecora probably had plans for such an occurrence built into her potion and there was no harm in having a little fun with them while they bathed.
The cooling water dripped from their bodies as they wandered back into the city ruins, giggling at their fun, and playfully stepping on any tiny building that were still standing. Eventually they lay down in what remained of the park and started kissing and making a gentle kind of love with soft caresses of their fingers and lips before they contently fell asleep in the others embrace warm embrace.

Morning came, and Scootaloo awoke from her slumber, realizing that she was now back to her normal size. She could still smell the scent of their sex in the air, but there was also a sweet sort of aroma as well, like fruit or perfume. Birds were singing in the air, wet grass could be felt under her naked back, and she looked up to see she was inside a massive crater surrounded by what looked to be a tropical rainforest. "Holy crap!" She panted and rubbed her eyes. “Where am I? What’s going on?”
“I am surprised you do not recall, your sensual night of being tall.” She looked up to see Zecora standing near the edge of the crater.
"Z-zecora!” Scootaloo gasped and stood up. “For a second I thought it was all a dream..."
“I can assure you, this is no trick, as you can tell from your dick.” Zecora gestured between her legs.
Scootaloo looked down and gasped, seeing she had retained her cock from the previous night and now had a massive hard-on. Her eyes twinkled as she gently poked the first case of morning wood she had ever experienced. “Ohhh…” She purred as she gently played with her penis. “W-wow… Th-thank you Zecora. For last night. Your potion was really amazing.”
“Trust me the pleasure was all mine, I assume you all had a good time.” Zecora chuckled and did a flip, landing in the crater in front of Scootaloo.
“So… Am I going to get to keep this?” Scootaloo glanced down. “I mean… By all means, I really shouldn’t have it.” She blushed.
“It is quite the happy mistake, such a happy little snake.” She knelt down and observed it. “It is in my power to undo, but that decision, I leave up to you.”
“Thank you, Zecora.” Scootaloo stood up and hugged the zebra.
“You are most welcome, and to that end, you probably should wake your friend.” She gestured over towards Sweetie Belle, who was sleeping naked in a bed of moss and flowers.
Scootaloo looked down at her sleeping friend and knelt down. "Hey… Wake up, Sweetie..." She gently poked her naked white body.
"Mmhm...Five more minutes, Rarity" Sweetie grumbled and rolled over onto her side.
Scootaloo chuckled at her friend’s reluctance to wake up. But she couldn't blame her. It had been a long night, and destroying an entire city was sure to tire even the most energetic of ponies out. In the meantime, she and Zecora looked around for the rest of her friends. They weren’t too hard to find, as they were all laying nearby, as were many other ponies who were still sleeping.
“Who are all these ponies?” Asked Scootaloo. “Were they inside us when we shrunk back down to normal size?”
“Indeed, they were inside your form, but my magic kept them safe and warm. You need not worry, they’ll be okay. Their sleep will only last a day.” She knelt down over a blue earth pony with a briefcase as a cutie mark and checked his vitals, showing that he was perfectly healthy.
“Oh. That’s good. But…um… Why are they naked?”
“Only to the body, does my protection extend, everything else is allowed to wither and bend.” Zecora nodded.
“Ah yes. That would be why. I remember that little trick with the friction Sweetie was doing.” She knelt down next to Sweetie and started waking her up for real. "Come on, Sweetie." Scootaloo shook her. "It's time to get up. We’re gonna have to see what's left of civilization and think about finding some new clothes."
“Huh…” Sweetie opened her eyes. “Hey… why are we nake-” Her eyes were immediately drawn to Scootaloo’s erect cock. “Holy Celestia! That was real! We actually did destroy Manehatten!”
“Yep.” Scootaloo chuckled as she roused the others from their sleep. “And by the looks of things the whole island is now a tropical paradise.” Scootaloo looked around at the unconscious ponies around her. “Erm… they’re going to be okay, right? I mean, we did just destroy their homes and livelihoods.”
“The needs of the ponies will be met, I have no scheme to leave them in debt. The seed of your cum has now taken root, and has created the sweetest of fruit.” Zecora wandered over to a tree and picked an orange fruit from it, before biting into it and tasting its sweet flavor.
The ponies looked around and saw many similar fruits in yellow, white, grey and pink colors. Then Sweetie Belle realized what was going on. “Wait… so all that cum we spurted out was actually…”
“Magical fertilizer!” Apple Bloom gaped. “We made all of this!” She looked around and realized where they were... it was a footprint. Thousands of feet long and dozens deep.
“Huh?” Silver moaned and stood up from her sleep. “Made all of wh- Holy crap!" She gasped at the imprint. "Look at how huge we were!" She sprinted up to the edge of the crater and ran her hand over it in awe. "Now that I see it from down here… It seems all the more impressive…”
“You’re right.” Apple Bloom shivered. “We really were goddesses... Maybe even more powerful than Celestia and Luna!" She stared up in awe at the might of their footprint. "The world was our plaything... that was so awesome... Z-zecora. I... I wanna be big again. I want to be a goddess…"
“First things first, new clothes are a must. Then this is something that can be discussed.” The zebra led them over to some vines that looked like they had been specifically grown to be easily climbed.
The ponies ascended out of the crater and up into the rest of the city, expecting to see nothing but pure devastation, but what awaited them was nothing short of an Elysium paradise. Hollowed out trees took the place of skyscrapers, fruit trees covered in bioluminescent fungus replaced traffic lights, the foul morning smog was replaced by the sweet scent of nectar, and the ground was covered in grass so short and soft that it didn’t bother the girls that they were walking on bare feet. Concrete seemed to be a foreign concept to this city, what stones were in sight were all uncut, yet very smooth cobblestones. The ponies could hardly believe what they were seeing. When they had last seen this city, it was a massive pile of cum-soaked rubble. Now it was easily some to some the most beautiful organic architecture they had ever seen.
“Whoa…” Diamond looked up and saw a massive tree with glowing crystals imbedded in the bark. “Wait… is that…?”
“Your father’s old building?” Scootaloo gasped, remembering in great detail how she had fucked that thing into oblivion, not that she regretted one second of it. “But how…? It can’t be!”
“I am afraid your minds are not aloof, use your eyes, there is the proof.” Zecora pointed towards a carving of Diamond’s cutie mark in the side of it.
Diamond’s eyes watered and teared up. “Th-thank you, Zecora.” She sniffled and hugged Zecora. “You didn’t have to do that for me…”
“I didn’t want you to think I didn’t care, so I fixed it to clear the air.” The zebra smiled and patted her mane.
Silver chuckled. “Yeah… but. Aint that thing a big hunk of kindling waiting to happen? And the rest of this city for that matter?”
“You raise a good point, but I have foresight, the wood of this city cannot ignite. As high as the temperature may turn, none of your lovely plants will burn.” Zecora raised her arms and gestured around. There was nopony on the road to see their naked bodies, so they walked completely out in the looking for a store to clothe themselves.
"Well, we’ll still need to figure out how to get ourselves some clothes, given how we kind of demolished every single clothing store in the city.” Said Sweetie. “Oh man… Rarity’s gonna be pissed. I didn’t even think about her. Gah! I hope she’s okay.”
“Rarity is a close and dear friend, I did not leave her a loose end. I know she really loves her clothes, so I made it that her shop was not bulldozed.” She led the girls to Rarity’s Manehatten branch boutique, which looked very similar to what it used to, but was now covered in moss and wood.
“Rarity!” Sweetie entered the store to see her sister sprawled out over the counter, wearing a purple dress.
“Do not worry, she’ll be alright. Probably just passed out from fright.” Zecora smiled.
“Okay.” Sweetie gave a sigh of relief. “Anyway, lets head to the back room. That’s where she keeps all her casual wear. I don’t want to get into her nice dresses, just something to cover us up is all.”
The ponies all dressed themselves and wandered back out into the organic city to explore. Along the way, the saw a few ponies were awake, and looking around the city in disbelief, as if they were high or something. But the Crusaders and their new friends looked with on with awe and wonder, knowing full well that they were responsible for all of this. They saw footprints full of thousands of unconscious ponies, twisted skyscrapers with trees and vines growing off of them and pools of semen clogging the sewers, which now emitted a pleasant scent as opposed to foulness of the old city.
The girls noticed a small crowd of ponies all gathered around a building. Upon getting closer, they saw it for what it was. A bar. The barkeeper stood behind the counter, giving out free beers to the ponies all around him. He figured that the ponies of Manehatten could use a good drink after all they had been through. Much to the girls’ surprise, nopony addressed them as they approached the bar. It seemed they didn’t recognize them. Whether it was because the ponies were too drunk to focus or if they hadn’t seen them clearly during the rampage was unknown, but the girls appreciated the anonymity.
The girls all picked themselves up a drink, save for Zecora, and sat down. All throughout the bar was talk about the giantesses and the destruction and subsequent reconstruction they had caused. The power, the sensuality, the pure force of their sexy bodies was the subject of every conversation, and they had no idea the zebra sitting in the corner of the bar was indirectly responsible for it all.
The girls chuckled at the discussion all around them. One pony said the yellow mare was the hottest pony he had ever seen and that he’d marry her if she were more his size. Another claimed that the grey one had eaten him and he’d woken up naked inside a crater. Another claimed he was only a foot away from being stomped by the orange one with the cock. Another claimed to have been eaten by said cock. Yet another claimed he was the only survivor from the ship Scootaloo had sunk in the bay. One was describing the inside of Sweetie Belle’s pussy with loving detail. Just hearing all this was enough to make the Crusaders wet, every lip in town was talking about them. Every minute action they had taken last night was the subject for seemingly endless conversation.
“There’s just one thing I don’t get…” Some stallion huffed. “How’d they get so big in the first place? No magic is that powerful. Not in all of Equestria. I have trouble believing even Princess Celestia could pull something like that off.”
“Huh…” Apple Bloom raised an eyebrow. “He makes a good point. No potion should have been that powerful. Not by a long shot. I mean, the growth, the safety magic, the plant growth… No potion could’ve done all of that.”
“That’s true…” Scootaloo raised an eyebrow.
“Zecora? Do you have something to tell us?” Asked Sweetie.
“Alright. You win, I will admit, I may have stretched the truth a bit.” The zebra chuckled. “The power of the potion was all mine, but that’s because I am divine.”
“Wait…” Silver paused. “Divine!? As in a goddess!”
The zebra nodded. “I could have done this all on my own, but then would your new friendships have grown?” She looked at the Crusaders, and then Diamond and Silver.
“Heheh.” Apple Bloom rubbed her mane. “That’s true. We did kinda hate each other’s guts before all of this.”
“Yeah.” Diamond chuckled. “It turns out once you’ve fought a mare, and then fucked her, and then fucked a whole city with her. Well… that kind of friendship lasts a while.”
"Well..." The zebra grinned. “As much as I’m glad to see your friendship come to fruition, I must continue my divine mission. It is my duty and my fight, to stop the spread of the cities’ blight. Although, it is a rather long list, so if any of you would like to assist…” She pulled out a piece of paper with now less than thirty names on it. Thirty metropolises, waiting the be stomped into the dirt by five massive mares.
Scootaloo instantly got a boner, and the other mares started to moisten up a bit.
“I don’t have any complaints about this.” Apple Bloom chuckled.
“Me neither.” Said Sweetie. “I say we go for it.”
“Pfft. When are you ponies gonna learn to negation?” Diamond rolled her eyes.
“Huh!? But she’s offering us near unlimited power for free, Diamond!” Scootaloo gasped. “What more could you possibly want?”
“I just want one small condition, okay?” asked Diamond.
“And what’s that?” Asked Silver, glancing over between Diamond and Zecora.
“I want us all to have cocks next time.” The pink mare smirked.
The ponies all looked up at Zecora, who gave a casual chuckle.
“What you ask is a minor change, that is something I can arrange.” She purred and slid the Crusaders her ‘hit list’ of cities.
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