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		Description

An inch sized human wakes up, unable to remember what has happened before. He is then told he is to become a personal pet for Daybreaker, as she demans some attention inside her salivating mouth.
A commissioned piece written for Emu34b
Contains: Licking, Saliva, Tongue-job, Maw play
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First thing he felt was something cold, and tough. He couldn’t remember much of what has happened before his current predicament, but he didn’t have much time to think about that, as a cold, yet somehow sweet sounding voice woke him up from him unconscious sleep. First thing he saw were the massive, red, fiery oceans that were the eyes of a gigantic creature, staring right into his soul. Then he looked around, and saw a massive plane made of golden, metallic material. He was confused at first, but eventually realized he was being held on the hoof of the gigantic equine.
“Why hello there, you little thing. You will address me as Daybreaker. I’m not in the mood to talk to something like you, so let’s begin, shall we?” Daybreaker talked with such elegant, yet stern voice. She then did an evil laugh, licking her leathery lips.
Suddenly, the tiny watched as the head of the giant pony slowly moved towards him, her maw opening slightly. Her warm, cinnamon smelling breath washing over him, as a huge, soft looking tongue started to lick his entire, naked body. The huge and squishy, warm meat instantly went over his whole body, coating him in a thick, warm coat of saliva. Though the saliva almost immediately went cold, which made the tiny shiver. Then came another lick, this time noticing the texture, each taste bud massaging his like the best masseur in the world. The cold of the saliva was suddenly gone, replaced with new, warm layer. His tiny brain suddenly wanted to be licked more, to be constantly saved from the cold of the outside.
He fell in love with the tongue of Daybreaker, wanting it to keep him warm, and save. He didn’t care the giantess acted evil. 
With each lick, Daybreaker felt the tiny’s member getting harder and harder. She then stopped, and looked at him. She saw the tiny enjoying himself. 
„My, my, aren’t you a naughy little bug?“ She smirked, seeing him shiver, as the saliva on his body became cold. Just for fun, she blew her sweet, cinnamon breath on him, making him ever harder, and more cold. She giggled.
Then, the tiny suddenly felt a massive rush of movement behind him, as the hoof started to quickly head towards the massive maw of Daybreaker. Starting with an lustful smile, Daybreakers maw slowly opened, as if to tease the little, inch sized creature in front of her. The massive, cavernous maw was lined with huge, pearly white teeth, with dagger like sharpness. The darkness was occasionally broken by the huge amount of saliva strands reflecting the light from the outside, making everything inside look surreal, almost welcoming to the tiny. 
The tiny went flying away from the hoof, straight into the middle of the wet maw. He landed with a splash on top of her soft, smooth tongue. He could hear the loud breathing of Daybreaker, her warm breath smelling even more with cinnamon than outside. Then the light was suddenly gone, as the giantess sealed her lips together, leaving the tiny to depend only on his hearing. 
She started to throw the tiny around like it was a piece of stray food. The tiny could feel being thrown against a strong, large wall, her tooth. She then flicked him more, making him land on top of her molar. Daybreaker proceeded to slowly press her teeth together, moving her teeth slowly, crushing the tiny with just enough force so that his body won’t brake, yet. While this was happening, the tiny had problems to breathe, as the copious amount of saliva between her teeth and everywhere else was staggering nearly all of his breaths. The good thing was the saliva tasted well, like a cinnamon dessert after a good dinner. 
After getting bored of crushing him between her teeth, Daybreaker picked the tiny up with the tip of her smooth, soft tongue. She forced the tiny’s body through the huge, leathery lips, forcing head and shoulders of his body to outside of the lips, towards the cold air of the outside. Meanwhile, Daybreaker forced the tip of her tongue between the legs of the tiny, feeling his erect member, stroking it with a precision the tiny deemed impossible. The texture of the tongue grinded against his member, massaging it like the tiny never felt before.
This was a commission done for Emu34b, who wanted Daybreaker have some fun with a tiny human. 
If you want a story, feel free to message me, my rate is 1000$/10 EUR
---------
He didn’t stay there for long, however, as Daybreaker picked him up with her huge and squishy tongue quickly and moved pressed him against the roof of her mouth. His face was planted against the soft tongue, the  massaging his penis so gracefully, he couldn’t handle much more, as the roof of her mouth massages the back of his body. All of it felt so good, he wanted to worship Daybreaker as his new goddess. He never wants to leave the confines of her mouth ever again. The saliva all around him made it hard to breathe, but he didn’t care. He was in heaven.
Then, one of the tastebuds touched the perfect spot on the tiny, releasing his tiny, insignificant load of seed onto the soft tongue. The tiny felt tired, not wanting to move anymore after all of his strength was drained by the smooth, soft tongue of his goddess, Daybreaker.
The tiny load was barely noticeable to Daybreaker. „This was all you have mustered out of yourself? Pathetic! I can’t even feel it. You should be ashamed of yourself.“
She dropped the tiny underneath her tongue, into the ocean of saliva, as she then proceeded to swallow the tiny load, along with lots of saliva. She couldn’t even taste the load properly. After swallowing, she casually tossed him into her teeth, then left him rest in the middle of her tongue, as the madness inside her maw stopped for a moment, as the goddess was thinking. What to do with him? She had many more plans for him, but which one should she do first, Daybreaker pondered. The tiny didn’t care, as he has found his true call, serving to serve the goddess’ every whim. He was happy.
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