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		Description

Upon waking up in the lair of Queen Chrysalis, a shrunken Twilight must figure out what's going on, where she is, what's happened to her friends, and more importantly, just exactly why she's as turned on as she is.
Contains Micro and incest clop, intended for mature purposes and audiences
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		Chapter 1



Twilight Sparkle awoke with a start. She had been tossing and turning all night, her dreams had been turbulent, and full of terrible visions, of Celestia, defeat, of her friends, broken and unconscious, of her own brother and sister in law, burnt out, drained of all their power. And of her. That terrible, dark apperition, looming over her, looking down at her, cackling like a madmare. She shuddered, and turned over in her bed, and gasped. She was not on her bed. In the darkness, she could barely see anything, but the, the... thing that she was on was certainly not her bed. The bed she was on was softer than her own, and oh so much bigger. It seemed to go on for miles, stretching out far beyond the horizons.
As her eyes grew accustomed to the gloom, the little mare could tell that there was something behind her, a large, black shadow, that she could not see into. She tried to stand, but that did little to alleviate the spinning in her head. She tried her magic, but, to her chagrin and indeed horror, her magic was nowhere to be found. At first, panic began to set in, but, in this bizzare landscape of softness and a strange, heady sense of comfort, that panic quickly began to wash away. First and foremost, she needed to figure out where she was.
Slowly, upon four shaky hooves, she stood properly, scanning all around her. Well, I guess I could just pick a direction at random she thought to herself, tapping her chin with a hoof, regretting it instantly as she scrambled to keep her balance. Even the inate magic every pony posessed seemed diminished now. She sighed, and sat back on her rump, her tail flicking about lazily. It would be silly chosing randomly, but, I have no idea which way is where. I can't even rely on magnetism to figure out which way is north, because I have no magnetic metal. Or any metal at all! she mused. After a few minutes of thought, she decided that, since she could see in all directions but the blackness, and there was nothing in any of them, she had better attempt to climb up and over, to see what was that way. It didn't look too far to the top.
Gingerly, she paced towards the dark shadow, and, after only a few moments, found herself face to face with a large, black mound, covered with fine, black hairs. The unicorn was confused, needless to say, but, since nothing else seemed to make any sense, and there was still that dull, heady feeling that seemed to be pushing back all her desire to point out the strangeness of all this, she began to climb.
Only a few moments into her climb, however, she heard a rumble, far above her. The ground began to shift, moving slowly but strongly to one side, and then the other, the whole hillside seeming to almost roll about upon the gigantic softness. She noted that the shape seemed to be ON the softness, as opposed to a part of it, but before she could think any further on the matter, she heard a strange noise, like a long, low giggle. Craning her head upwards, she saw a gigantic form, almost like a hoof, extend from the great black hill, and descend towards her. Just as it got to her, she finally managed to claim hold of her sense, and let out a shriek, letting go of the hillside to fall back onto the bouncy softness.
"What..." she heard a voice rumble as she rushed back onto her hooves, as, from over the range, an enormous head emerged.
"Ch..Chrysalis!!" Twilight shrieked, dashing backwards as fast as she could, her heart pounding against her chest. How has she gotten so big!? she thought, shaking slightly as she gazed up at the huge changeling, who was now scratching at the spot upon her flank, the very spot that she had been clambering up. The green eyed monster glanced down at the movement she could see in the corner of her eye, and grinned a delicately evil grin.
"Oh yes. That's right. I kept you, didn't I," she said, to herself, her snake-like tongue darting from her mouth, teasing across her lips and sharp, jutting fangs as she shifted her weight upon the bed. All that Twilight could tell through her terror was that if her calculations were right, either the changeling was a few hundred feet tall, or, more likely now that she looked down at what was likely a bedspread, she was a mere four inches tall. The changeling queen leaned her muzzle down close to the dwindled equine, and blew, knocking the mare over with her breath, a giggle escaping from her throat.
"Wh... what have you done to me! Where are my friends, where is the Princess!?" Twilight exclaimed, her hooves flailing as she tried to get herself back upright. The dark mare chuckled again, tilting her head up in contemplation.
"What indeed... Maybe you and your precious elements weren't enough to defeat me. Maybe your friends tried, and failed, to stop me. Maybe your precious little Cadence was a fool for using an attack fueled by love to attack a creature that feeds upon that very essence!" she exclaimed, slamming a hole-ridden hoof down onto the bed, causing Twilight to bounce upwards, and land on her rump with a grunt. "Maybe... just maybe... I ate your precious Princess Celestia," she growled teasingly.
"You... no..." Twilight whimpered, feeling tears welling up in her eyes. She couldn't believe it. They had lost. All of Equestria... all of the world, was now just a slave to this... this... Demon. "I won't believe it! I can't believe it! I'll... I'll... I'll find my friends! I'll get the elements of harmony! I will put a stop to you, Chrysalis!" She snapped. Once more, she heard a rumble, but this one was different to the last, more visceral. Chrysalis looked down at her, and grinned.
"Looks like I didn't eat her after all. my stomach's begging me for something to eat. Oh, and look at that. You're just the right size for breakfast," she whispered, leaning her maw in closer, her straggly hair falling around the unicorn as her tongue darted forwards, sliding against her purple fur. Twilight shuddered, and backed away, a tightness in her chest making it harder for her to breathe.
"NO! Please! Don't! I'm a living creature! Please don't eat me!" she all but moaned, lowering her head to the bed, begging the dark creature to show some form of mercy. The tongue continued to run along her body, saliva coating her fur. The little mare could do nothing but cower as the pink, forked tongue slid along her body, and down between her thighs. Suddenly, she let out a loud squeak, Chrysalis' tongue having found her slit.
"Hmmm... do you like that, Sparkle? The sweetness down there tells me you're enjoying this more than you let on," the changeling said with a devilish grin. She let her tongue tease against the ponies slit once more, and Twilight let out a soft moan, unable to hold it back despite herself. Pulling back, the changeling let the pony be carried on her tongue for a few moments, before letting her slide back down onto the duvet.
"Hnnnhhh... That... that's not... I wasn't enjoying that," she stammered, shocked at how much she had been enjoying it. The mare shuddered a little, trying to get the thoughts of that giant pink tongue wrapping around her and slowly sliding into every sensitive spot on her body oout of her head. Chryalis giggled to herself again, and shifted herself slightly, standing above the little mare.
"I've got a fun game for you, Sparkle. If you can pleasure me, and make me cum, I won't swallow you today. How does that sound?" she asked, sitting and then lying in front of her, her flank parked directly in front of the diminutive mare. Slowly, she ran a hoof along her flank, touching it to her darkened folds before pulling one lip aside, revealing the dark, neon green flesh of her pussy.
"You... you can't be serious..." Twilight stammered, gazing up at the colossal vagina that she had been presented with. The slick of Chrysalis' cunt were slick with a clear, viscous liquid, it was easy to see that she was getting off to the idea of the tiny pony pleasing her. The thought made Twilight sick to her stomach, and yet, despite this, there was a tiny part of her that found the idea... intriguing? Perhaps, even alluring. "I... I can't... it's not.... this is wrong," she breathed, unable to move.
"Hurry up little one, I'm getting hungrier and hungrier!" Chrysalis called out, wiggling her rump from side to side, shaking the bed. Twilight shrieked, and galloped forwards, not wishing herself to be eaten. The scent from the changeling's pussy was unlike anything she had smelt before, a mix of delightful, wonderous smells and terrible, horrible ones, all at once. It made her dizzy just being close to the her marehood. I... I can't do this... touch those folds. I can't just... just move up to her and... with my hooves... sliding all over that giant... slick... wet pussy... she thought, her hooves slowly reaching upwards. The heat from her hole was palpable, it washed over her like a summer breeze, making her body tingle with anticipation. She touched her hooves to the slick skin, and slowly began to rub.
"Mmmm, yess, that's it my toy! You're getting the idea now! But I want more! Taste me, little one! Enjoy my flavour, my essence!" Chrysalis breathed, her wings flitting about as she fought the urge to move, letting her new toy decide it's course as the tiny mare whimpered. She desperately wanted this to be over, but, as before, she couldn't help but reach out with her tongue, her muzzle mere millimetres from those giant folds. It... it's... different was all she could think, as her tongue stroked over the changeling's sensitive flesh over and over, elicitting groans and happy moans from the changeling.
"More, Sparkle, more! Push into me! Become my sex toy! Do it, and I won't gobble you up into my stomach!" she teased, licking her fangs as she again fought the urge to take matters into her own hooves. At this, Twilight protested, so the changeling decided to up the ante. "Very well. I will shrink you a little for every second you stay outside of me. Mouth or pussy, doesn't matter to me, but the smaller you are, the less likely tou will survive. I might just drop you onto the floor and tread on you, or lose you in my hair, only to have you washed out in the shower," she teased.
"Noooo!" Twilight cried out, her heart thumping heavily as she found that she was indeed getting smaller. She had already lost almost a quarter of her previous height, and was dwindling rapidly. In a panic, she pushed herself forwards, her whole body sliding against the slick skin, pushing her hooves deeper into the changeling's crotch. The larger mare gasped with delight, feeling those tiny hooves sliding into her ppushed her over the edge. She shifted her weight, pushing her flank down onto the bed, hard. Twilight could barely react as those pussy walls enveloped her, completely containing her within the changeling's cunt.
"Ohhhhh, yesss, this is goood. But, you're just too small, you'll never get me off on your own. Oh Shiiiiiiining~" Chrysalis called out. Twilight gulped, not knowing what was going on, as from the shadows of the room Shining Armour paced towards the mare on the bed, his cock hanging between his legs. Chrysalis shifted her back hooves onto the floor, squeezing Twilight in the process. Wordlessly, Shining mounted her, thrusting against her stomach. A couple more thrusts were needed before he found her begging, slickened crack, and his dick drove deeply into her aching folds, pushing Twilight in further too.
"Aaaaagghh!!!" she screamed, pressed against the slick green flesh, trapped between the changeling's walls and her brother's cock as he fucked the changeling queen. Her body screamed as it was pressed and rubbed, soaked in Chrysalis' juices as she tried desperately to think of something other than how incredibly turned on she was. Unable to contain herself any more, assaulted from all directions by the smell of sex and the crush of vagina and dick, she began to hump against the thrusting shaft, writhing against the walls of flesh.
"Yyeeesssss, seee how much you enjoyyy thissss," Chrysalis hissed, her green eyes flaring with magic, forcing Shining Armour to fuck even harder and deeper, his balls twitching with the need to cum. Twilight was feeling dizzy, she could feel herself getting closer and closer as the ridged cock slid over her whole body, stimulating her like never before. The tightness of Chrysalis' vagina massaged her body, sending her closer and closer, driving her into a state of bliss. Chrysalis let out a howl, her walls tightening, dragging Twilight up to the head of Shining's cock as the pair of them came, soaking the little pony in changeling juices and stallion cum, her own orgasm painfully denied. Panting, gasping for breath through the hot, sticky seed, assaulted by the tightness of her fleshy prison, the little unicorn blacked out.
"Twilight! Twilight Sparkle! My favourite student!" somepony cried out, as Twilight regained consciousness. As she opened her eyes, her body still damp with stickiness, she gazed up at the magnificent, and gigantic, form of the Princess, who was looking down at her with a worried expression on her face. "Oh my, what did that evil witch do to you!?" she gasped, as Twilight blinked. Celestia? here? But I'm so horny... Twilight thought, her pleasure still assaulting her, hooves sliding over her body as she tried to get herself to cum.
"Shining Armour came all over me. Chrysalis too. But I didn't get to cum," she said dreamily, a hint of desire and an awful lot of lust in her voice. The Princess tilted her head down, watching the little mare play with herself, rubbing the twin juices of the changeling and her brother into herself as she did so.
"So I see... Well, you need to be cleaned," she stated, running her tongue over the mare. Twilight shrieked with delight, that her own mentor, the mare she looked up to more than any other, was here, pleasing her, giant tongue sliding over her body. The unicorn shuddered, pressing her thighs against Celestia's tongue as she lapped, sliding the mare up onto her tongue to better suck the juices off of her. Twilight moaned, rubbing herself against Celestia's rough tongue, not even noticing that she had been taken into her maw.
"Fuuuuck meeee," she screamed, still denied her orgasm as the princesses saliva soaked her. Celestia obliged, alternating between sucks and licks, assaulting the mare's senses with an overload of stimulation, slowly teasing the little morsel to the back of her throat.
'Twilight Sparkle. I will let you cum. But you must become my meal to do so' Celestia's voice spoke within Twilight's mind. The pony hesitated, torn between her desire to cum, and a tiny voice telling her that this was bad. She whimpered, teetering at the back of Celestia's maw.
"Yesssss. Yess Princess! I need to cum! Plleeeease let me cummm!" she cried, pushing herself over, and down into the tight dark tunnel. Celestia gulped down the little pony, a grin appearing on her face, her eyes glowing a dark, evil green.
"AAAAHHHHHNNNN!!!!" Twilight screamed, cumming against the tightness that wrapped around her, hooves flying against her slit.
"Twilight!? Are yo OK? You screamed in your sleep!" Spike cried out, running over to the panting mare as she blinked, her sheets rising and falling as she breathed heavily. She gulped, glancing round her. She was still at home, in Ponyville's library, in her bed, her thighs utterly soaked by her orgasm. She turned to Spike, and nodded, her cheeks flushed with embarassment.
"I'm OK Spike. I just... had a dream," she said weakly. The dragon nodded, grumbling about being woken up as he paced back to his bed. Twilight apologised softly, and shifted in her bed. Her heart was beating hard against her chest, and she could feel the dampness against her fur, but she closed her eyes, and tried to get back to sleep. Maybe she thought, Just maybe... I can get in another dream like that before morning she thought, a little grin appearing on her face.
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