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On a dark and spooky night, you, the finely dressed human in a black tuxedo stood next to your pink Earth Pony love known as Pinkie Pie. A massive boulder covered the cave entrance in front of you, which blocked your progress. Nighttime was strange here, it was lavender in color. The land itself seemed to give off a dim light, allowing you to see in the dark with ease.
“How are we going to get in?” you inquired.
Pinkie Pie rolled her eyes at you. “Don’t be such a silly billy Anon.”
Pinkie stepped forward, and simply lifted the massive boulder with ease by using her right, front foreleg. The massive rock loomed over her head as she held it with not a hint of strain on her face.
She then casually tossed the boulder over her shoulder. The huge rock came crashing into the ground and formed a deep crater in the earth. You gulped, you were thankful Pinkie Pie was a nice and gentle mare. Sensing your confusion, the pink Earth Pony giggled as she looked up at you. “Grew up on a Rock Farm sweetie-pea! This is nothing! You should see Limestone or Maud in action!” which made absolute sense to you.
You could not help but feel a little uneasy. You knew Pinkie would never hurt you. But you still felt afraid. Pinkie sensed your fear, the mare trotted over to you, she stood up on her back hind legs. From there, she wrapped her two front legs around your torso. Her soft, spongy feeling hooves came to rest gently upon your back. Her large, beautiful blue eyes stared at your small, human eyes with warmth.
Slowly, the two of you came together to enter a passionate kiss. You and Pinkie moaned together in pure bliss. Her large, equine tongue came into your mouth. Her sweet, plump pony lips were warm and soft against your own. You could taste sweet candy on her lips as her warm breath entered your mouth. Your own human tongue was far smaller than hers. You licked the underside of her thick tongue. She on the other hand swirled her large wet muscle wildly about in your mouth. 
Down below, your pants became tight. Your cock was roaring to life. All of a sudden, she stopped kissing you, as she quickly pulled away. 
“Are you sure this is a good idea? A lot of crazy things happened when I last used the Mirror Pool,” she asked.
You cracked your knuckles. “Well, this time they have me and my loving hands to have fun with.”
“Yeah. I think things should be fine. I’ll try not to make too many clones of myself this time.”
With that, Pinkie Pie bounced her way through the cave ahead of you, and you followed after her. Her plump buttcheeks jiggled wildly about as she bounced. There came a loud slapping sound of flesh slapping against flesh as the fat, bubbly cheeks of her ass smacked against one another. This was doing nothing to stop your growing erection in your pants. 
You lowered your pants and allowed your growing erection to be free from the tight confines of your pants. It was not too long until you came into a wide opening in the cave. You could see a strange circular-shaped green pool of water ahead. 
Pinkie Pie pulled out a large, pink love heart-shaped bed out of thin air, and placed it next to the pool. You lay yourself down on the soft bed.
Pinkie made her way over to stand at the edge of the pool and began to chant an incantation. “And into her own reflection, she stared, uh, yearning for one whose reflection she shared, and solemnly sweared not to be scared at the prospect of being doubly mared!"
Once done, a clone of Pinkie Pie climbed out of the pool.
“Fun?" the clone asked.
Without a word, Pinkie Pie pointed her right hoof toward you. The clone gasped in joy at the sight of your rising member between your legs. She darted over to you at great speed. The clone of Pinkie began to lick your heavy, grapefruit-sized balls below. She looked up at you with large blue eyes as your cock roared to life.
Inch by inch, your member rose into the air. Your huge cock came to stand at a mighty 25 inches long, and about six inches thick. Before you came to Equestria it was nowhere near as large. Zecora was nice to help you in your time of need with her potions.
The clone pulled her mouth away from your ballsack and looked at your cock with a smug grin on her face. “Hehe. You are a big boy. But you won’t feel so big after I'm done with you. Nobody will.”
The clone wrapped her large, equine tongue around your lower shaft. Her flexible tongue tightly squeezed your thick member. She then slid her tongue up your shaft, stopping around your midsection before dropping down to your base, before rising up again, then dropping back down again. 
The original Pinkie Pie came to lay herself down next to you. She watched with hungry eyes as the clone of herself licked your cock. The clone then proceeded to do an impossible feat. She defied the forces of physics and lifted herself into seemingly midair over your member.
The bloated tip of your thick cock brushed against the hot entrance of her marehood. Her marehood was soaking wet with her juices, providing more than enough lubricant to the upper section of your dry cock, which lay untouched by her tongue.
The clone giggled, before dropping herself down upon you with a hard slam, taking you all the way into her marehood. You grunted, as her plump rump came to slam down hard upon your lap with a loud meaty slap. Your hands came to reach down and take hold of her three balloon cutie marks upon her plump buttcheeks. Your hands sank deeply into the plush softness of her bubbly rump. Pinkie Pie's powerful marehood clamped down hard on your cock, tightly squeezing it with the warm, wet softness of her vagina.
“Hehe! Feed me your fun,” she giggled.
There then came a strange sound of a balloon being filled up. You watched on with an ‘O’ shape in your mouth as Pinkie Pie below you slowly began to inch upward into the air. The mare was gaining at least an inch per second. Behind her, her rump was air ballooning outward, advancing over your legs. Her rump seemed to be expanding particularly fast, each cheek of her rump was already like that of an exercise gym ball.
“Have a look at my beautiful rump!” she explained with pride. “It only gets sexier and sexier the bigger it gets. So bony thin as of right now,” you were given a third-person perspective of your surroundings as the clone's apparent magic was helping you out. The sight of her air ballooning rump with absolutely breathtaking “Like what you see, mister?”
You simply nodded, unable to speak your love for her growing rump.
The cloned mare giggled before she reached behind herself with her right hoof and pressed it against her perfectly round, smooth rear. Her hoof sank into the plush softness of her rear, digging deeply into the thick layers of her squishy soft fat, forming a deep, round crater around her hoof’s depression. She held her hoof there for a good few seconds, before slowly pulling her hoof back, and watched in delight as her rump returned to a perfectly smooth shape.
The clone brought her hoof over to her mouth and giggled in joy. “Hehe! No matter how big my ass will become. It will always be perfect.”
Your marefriend Pinkie Pie situated herself behind the clone of herself. The sight of her massive gluteus maximus air ballooning behind her was absolutely breathtaking.  Pinkie Pie lay her head against her right, fattening buttcheek upon her three balloon cutie mark. The three balloons stretched ever further across the wide expanse of her bloating pink rear, the sound of what seemed to be air pumping into her ass made it even more appetizing. Her head sank into the plush softness of her rear like that of memory foam. “Oh butt, tell me your secrets, glorious clone butt of me.”
Like a mare possessed, Pinkie Pie began to shamefully slobber on her ass. She took a chunk of the soft, bubbly flesh of her ass into her mouth and began to gently chew on it with her herbivore teeth.
“Hehe! Don’t be afraid to bite down hard on my ass. You can’t hurt me,” the clone said, giggling with a hoof over her mouth.
With that Pinkie Pie clamped down harder with her teeth on the flesh in her mouth. She was rewarded with the taste of sweet candy. Pinkie Pie uttered a deep throaty moan of pure bliss around her mouthful of her candy-tasting horse ass.
Meanwhile, little by little, you were filling the clone less and less as the space inside her vagina became ever wider. The Pinkie Pie on top of you was now 6 feet tall, making her about the same size as Princess Celestia.
“Hehe hehe! You’re not so big now, aren’t you?” she mocked, lifting herself up off your cock. Your marefriend Pinkie Pie seemed to be glued to her ass to stop her from falling off. She was free to chew on her sweet candy rump to her heart's content without interruption.
The massive mare then slammed herself down upon your lap. You grunted in pain from the heavy impact of her ass hitting you, which came with a loud meaty slapping sound of flesh slapping against flesh. You were thankful there seemed to be some degree of weight protection. For the cheeks of Pinkie Pie’s ass were basically beach balls now, and still growing beyond that.
As if the clone read your mind, she spoke up. “Don’t be silly. Where would be the fun in hurting you? We are here to bring the fun-fun-fun, not pain. That would not be fun.” as she spoke she lifted herself high into the air before she dropped down hard upon you with a heavy slam. You hissed in pain from the heavy impact of her massive rump hitting your lap. “Hehe! Well, not much pain. Fun pain! If I was truly a big meanie pants you would be nothing but jelly underneath me!”
Pinkie Pie continued to bounce her massive rump up and down on your lap. Loud, meaty slapping sounds could be heard as her huge bubbly rear slammed down on your puny form. You hissed in pain as she continued to get heavier and heavier upon you. Each slam of her massive ass hit you with greater and greater force as it grew bigger and bigger. Up and up she rose, without stopping, soon reaching 7 feet in height, putting her on-par with a heavy draft horse. 
“Hehe! So puny you are! So delightfully, adorably PUNY!” giggled the massive clone as she slammed her massive butt down upon your lap with a loud meaty slap.
You opened your mouth to speak, but the sheer heavy weight of her massive ass slamming down upon you choked out your voice. Plat… plat, plat came her mighty rear over you. “The size difference can never be enough! You will one day be even less than a germ under my rump!” she boomed.
Your hands began to slip away from her air ballooning rump. They dug deeper and deeper into the expanding plush softness of her squishy soft rump. Your hands soon came to land on her breathtakingly thick thighs, which were only becoming thicker and thicker.
The huge mare dropped herself down hard upon you one last time with a loud meaty slap, before proceeding to grind her hips back and forth over you. She jerked her body back and forth over you, rubbing your whole body with the warm, heavy softness of her rump. You were a moaning mess underneath her, your whole body shook uncontrollably as if you were a fish out of water. 
Fatter and fatter, bigger and bigger the mare became over you, non stop. You wished it would be faster.
‘I wish for you Pinkie Pie to keep growing. I want you bigger… stronger… non stop,” came your thoughts. Which you were unable to voice due to Pinkie Pie’s massive ass continuing to slam down upon you.
The clone’s eyes became moist as tears fell down her cheeks. “Oh Anon, you are so romantic,” she said softly. The massive mare leaned over you and gave you a brief, soft kiss on the lips, before she pulled back and gave you dreamy eyes, her eyes glowed with pink love hearts. Your wish was granted as Pinkie began to become affected by your romantic words.
“BIGGER!” she cried out, her balloon cutie marks glowing with blinding light. The eight feet tall mare subsequently doubled in size, jumping up to sixteen feet tall. In terms of size, she was basically an African Elephant at this point, but on steroids. With a flash, a unicorn’s horn appeared on top of her head, and a pair of feathery wings materialized on her back. Her head was close to touching the cave’s ceiling. 
The alicorn’s horn was scraping against the ceiling, which caused dust and debris to fall down. Many rocks came loose from the ceiling as she inched further and further into the air.
“I, Master Pinkie Pie, demand more Pinkie Pies to join the party!” the master clone boomed with her mighty voice.
The Mirror Pool answered her call, thus about a dozen Pinkie Pie clones subsequently jumped out of the pool. Each one of these Pinkie Pies merely stood about 4 feet tall or so. The same size as your average pony. 
“Grow my army! Bring our big fun-fun-fun to the masses!” Master Pinkie Pie boomed, flashing her horn with a pink aura of magic. The clones became wrapped in a pink glow for a brief moment before they too began to slowly grow in size.
She flashed her horn again, you and your marefriend Pinkie Pie were teleported into a dark and wet place. A strange, white creamy substance stained the walls of the pink fleshy walls of this place. The smell of sweet candy was in the air.  You and Pinkie subsequently began to lick the creamy liquid off the fleshy walls, you moaned at the taste, finding that it didn’t just smell like cotton candy… it TASTED like it too. If you had to guess from your new surroundings, it would appear you were inside the bigger Pinkie Pie’s marehood.
The creamy liquid soon caused you and the original Earth Pony to engage in coitus, rolling around inside the plush prison of your pink goddess. Soon the two of you were COVERED, soaking in the massive clone’s fluids. But neither of you seemed to care as you continued to show your meaty rod into your little lovers soaking wet sex.
The Alicorn Pinkie Pie cried out from the love she was receiving from you and Pinkie Pie licking her out. Even more so as you both began to rut inside her. Instinctively, she clamped down with the walls of her vagina hard upon you both, squeezing your bodies with the warm, moist pink flesh of her meaty insides.
“Watch me my loves as I forge a grand empire! An empire of fun and love. Not pain!” she boomed. “Hehe! Well, not too much pain. I will want you to feel my heavy ass slamming down upon you. So somewhere in between.”
There came a loud bang as you could see with magical aid that Master Pinkie Pie’s head had come blasting through the ceiling of the cave, and out into the open air above. The huge mare made to stand up. Her heavy, minibus-sized hooves dug deep into the earth below, creating deep craters. The mare stood now at least 30 feet tall or so, making her about 10 feet taller than your average two-story house which stood about 20 feet. Her rump’s cheeks were more like blimps if anything at this point. They cast a dark shadow upon the land below her.
Behind her, more and more clones were emerging out of the Mirror Pool. This time Master Pinkie Pie didn’t seem to cast a growth spell to get them started. Visually at least.  The command to grow her army came to her as easy as breathing right now. She simply cast an auto-growth spell around the pool, so each new generation of herself automatically begins to grow. 
Master Pinkie Pie smiled, she was about to bring fun to everyone. With each and every inch added onto her body Master Pinkie Pie felt herself become stronger and stronger both in the physical and the magical sense. She moaned out aloud, craning her neck back. Every nerve in her body was stimulated as she continued to augment in size. Her expanding hooves dug deeper and deeper into the earth below her.
Down below her mighty hooves, the fresh generation of four feet tall clones slowly began to inch upward into the air, and join alongside the others. However, the first generation of 12 clones were substantially larger than them, they were all basically African Elephants at this point. Nonetheless, they were larger than the next generation of clones emerging from the Mirror Pool from behind them.
The smaller clones looked on in jealousy at the larger clones. Master Pinkie Pie brought a hoof to her mouth before making a speech. “My beautiful clones of me there is no need to be jealous of one another. Each new generation of clones will always have an ass of a clone not too far ahead of them to play with. You will never feel left out by being a small mare. We will dominate all life underneath us, even the smallest among you will have an ass big enough to fill a universe and beyond at some point.”
She continued. “The first generation of clones will always be the largest, but they themselves will have to pay homage to me. I will grow bigger than the rest of you. For I am the Master. Even the largest among you right now will be mere pipsqueaks in comparison to me, and you will love it.”
All the clones gave her a salute. The huge African Elephant-sized Pinkie Pies dropped down to the ground and spread their ass cheeks to the newly arrived clones. The smaller clones trotted over to their larger counterparts and began to worship their massive rumps. A series of loud moans and giggles could be heard as they kissed, licked, and fondled the huge asses before them. Those that couldn’t get in on the worship turned to other means of devotion.
Soon the larger clones noticed some of their ‘little sisters’ licking and nibbling on their prodigious crotchboobs. This caused them to gasp audibly, getting the attention of the Master Clone as milk soon poured out from the growing nipples. They all soon realized they had a captive audience in their progenitor, watching intently to see how this would change things.
Those that drank from the magically altered ‘Pinkie Milk’ soon felt an expansion of their own, not just their butts, but their crotchbreasts as well. Soon these Pinkies could barely move as milk filled their nether region. The Master clone was suitably intrigued by this turn of events, cooing happily as she observed. 
Her horn lit up, carrying one of the more ‘bloated’ examples, and brought the smaller clone to her lips. She sampled this milk, causing her little counterpart to moan cutely as milk flooded her muzzle. She felt fresh surges of growth rocking her form as she drank down the creamy milk. Her massive rump jiggled about like a stormy ocean from behind as fresh waves of fat pumped into it. The least 30 feet tall mare within a manner of seconds now became at least 50 feet tall… and still growing.
The Alicorn Pinkie Pie cried out in pure bliss as her body surged into the air. With this came a new sensation, as she had guessed from observing her copies. Her own breasts began to inflate, to expand, to fill, to grow as she continued to gain more and more height. She cried out as a massive orgasm rocked her form as she subsequently blasted out a tidal wave of her creamy marecum out from her vagina, soaking her clones below in her thick and creamy essence. Her massive breasts violently sprayed milk everywhere. Her two lovers were safe, locked inside her marehood even during her sexual euphoria. Her clones began to drink her milk and marecum, augmenting their base growth rate to be faster, but it was nothing on par with her growth rate.
60 feet...  she stood… this jumped to 70 feet… 70 to 80, 80 to 90, 90 to 100… Loud meaty slapping sounds of flesh slapping against flesh could be heard as Master Pinkie Pie’s massive buttcheeks slapped against one another during her violent surge of growth.
The massive alicorn mare hiccupped as she blasted upward to 200 feet. 200 then became 250 feet, which soon transitioned to 300 feet, and… then 400 feet… and then 500 feet. Before things could go totally out of control, Pinkie Pie pulled her mouth away from the clone's nipple. She planted a soft kiss upon her chest, earning her a happy giggle from the little clone. She gently placed her down in front of her mighty hooves, before she turned to look away and gaze toward Ponyville in the distance. She allowed her army to gather strength before giving them orders. She wished to get revenge on Twilight Sparkle for banishing her into the Mirror Pool. Not to hurt her, but show her place under her ass. 
The huge 500 feet tall mare marched onward. Her massive Hindenburg-Class zeppelins crotchtits swung wildly about, spilling milk everywhere on the forest below. The animals of the forest, including a quote on quote ‘large’ manticore, began to drink from her spilled milk. However, unlike her clones, the milk had no real effect on them, it didn’t make them grow. Sure, it was tasty but other than that, it did nothing for them.
“Hehe! My milk only empowers my kind. You will be puny like the rest! You must pay for your insolence!” she boomed.
Pinkie Pie flashed her horn, turning the ‘large’ manticore into a little more than a tiny, fluffy rabbit in terms of size like that of Fluttershy’s pet known as Angel Bunny.
Pinkie giggled and moved on. Each cheek of her ass was now like that of an American Football stadium in terms of size. The sleepy town of Ponyville had no idea what was coming for them. The giant Pinkie Pie crushed, and knocked over trees on her journey. Her mighty hooves dug deep pits into the earth with her every step. The trees beneath her mighty hooves became sawdust upon impact.
By each passing second, Pinkie was jumping up in size by at least one foot. No longer was she growing by inches. 500 feet turned to 501 feet, 501 became 502 feet, 502 became 503 feet, 503 feet became 504 feet, 504 feet became 505 feet…
Master Pinkie Pie sighed sadly. She missed Anon and his marefriend Pinkie Pie. With that, she flashed her horn, and she created a personal small clone of herself. ‘Small’ at least according to her. This clone will not grow, she wanted to use it to interact with Anon and Pinkie Pie on a personal level. This clone was about sixteen feet tall and came equipped with huge beach-ball-like buttcheeks. Her clone of herself also came with a set of heavy watermelon-like crotchtits hanging down between her back hind legs. This clone appeared with a flash of light inside her own marehood.
You, and Pinkie Pie were too busy having sex to notice the massive, elephant-sized mare from behind you. You pounded away at your love in the missionary position, slamming into her with your 25-inch cock. Pinkie Pie with her eyes closed was moaning and giggling as you made sweet love to her. 
The clone lightly tapped your back with her large hoof to try to get your attention. You stopped mid-thrust into your love and turned to face the Pinkie Pie clone. Your love opened her eyes to see what was going on.
“Ooooh! Anon! Make love to her!” your love shouted.
With your love’s permission, you pulled out your massive cock out of her marehood. The clone of Pinkie Pie giggled as she saw you roll over, and lay yourself down next to your love. You took hold of Pinkie Pie’s soft hoof with your right hand as you watched the huge clone turn around and present her massive, bubbly rump over you and your love.
With no further ado, the clone slammed her massive ass down upon you, driving your cock into her marehood. Even your 25-inch cock was far too small for her, it barely reached the gap between the canyon of her mattress like buttcheeks. No more than five inches of your 25-inch cock was inside her pussy. The rest of your cock was ensnared by her soft buttcheeks tightly squeezing your member. However, Master Pinkie Pie liked it that way. She didn’t care that you were insufficient size for her, that was part of the fun.
The clone giggled as she felt the original Pinkie begin to roughly chew into her ass. The small Pinkie Pie moaned as she took a thick chunk of her ass into her mouth, before biting down hard upon her flesh. She was rewarded with the taste of cotton candy flowing into her mouth as she chewed on the bubbly flesh. As if her buttcheek was a packet of candy, creamy pink liquid came to pour out the pores of her skin as the smaller Pinkie Pie chewed on it with gusto.
“Mmmmm! Yes! Eat my candy ass!” she boomed before she started bouncing her massive ass up and down upon them.
You hissed in pain from the heavy weight of the massive Pinkie Pie hitting your lap each time with her massive ass. You found yourself ignoring the pain. In the dark gloom between Pinkie Pie’s massive buttcheeks, you could see her plump, donut-like ponut from underneath her tail. You went forth to chew on her plump asshole and were rewarded with the taste of sweet cotton candy. You moaned at the taste of her candy ass.
Echoing in the cave of Master Pinkie Pie’s marehood there could be heard the sound of meaty slapping sounds of flesh slapping against flesh as her elephant sized clone slammed her massive rump up and down upon her two lovers underneath her. The clone also could be heard giggling and moaning in pure bliss.
“I missed you both so much!” the clone boomed.
Meanwhile, Master Pinkie Pie’s much greater, 500 feet plus tall form soon made it to the outskirts of Ponyville. The massive mare stood like a titan over the small little cottages below her hooves. Without care, nor worry, Pinkie Pie walked over the cottages, crushing them into smithereens. The ponies inside their homes were left unharmed, despite this brutal show of force. Many ponies below came out of their homes. They looked up in awe at the sight of the massive bubbly rump of Pinkie Pie looming over them.
Pinkie Pie brought her massive ass over The Golden Oak Library. She could see Princess Twilight was hiding in the basement of the building. “Come out Twilight! I am a forgiving Goddess! I don’t wish to hurt you! Even if you cruelly banished my kind back into the Mirror Pool! If it was not for Anon, I would still be trapped in there, unable to bring you fun.”
Twilight didn’t want to tempt fate and enrage this giant monster Pinkie Pie. She complied and left the building by trotting out the front door. She gulped in fear as the massive ass of Pinkie Pie loomed above.
Twilight opened her mouth to speak but Pinkie Pie simply cut her off by slamming her massive ass down upon her.. and much of the surrounding town. Two huge gaping craters were formed from the heavy impact of Pinkie Pie's massive buttcheeks pounding into the ground with an earth shattering kaboom. Any and all buildings were subsequently smashed into smithereens. A powerful shockwave was created from the heavy slam, which sent trees falling over for miles around, and everypony in the outskirts of town fell over from the impact.
Panicking, these ponies quickly scrambled to their hooves, screaming in terror, and attempted to flee. 
“Hehe! Where do you think you’re going?” Master Pinkie Pie giggled as she flashed her horn, summoning a horde of clone reinforcements from the outskirts of town with blinding flashes of pink light. Each one of this particular batch of clones was about 50 feet tall or so. Her clones took the initiative without orders and dropped their asses down upon the ground, cutting off all escape with their massive butts. Master Pinkie Pie stripped even the pegasi of their ability to fly away without taking their wings.
The newly arrived clones air ballooned their rumps towards the ponies as they rose higher and higher into the air. At the same time, Master Pinkie Pie at the center of town also air ballooned her cheeks towards them. Everyone in town was now surrounded by all sides by rapidly growing Pinkie Pies.
"Fun! Fun! Fun!" her army chanted.
Master Pinkie Pie giggled, hearing Twilight squirm helplessly beneath her massive rump pinning her down deep underground. “Hehe! At long last I have had my revenge!” she boomed. Soon her buttcheeks bulldozed down houses as she air ballooned over them. She giggled as the ponies of the town squirmed helplessly underneath her. 
Twilight, with the feeling of such a wonderful soft ass upon her, found herself succumbing to her primal urges. Pinkie giggled, hearing the small mare below moan in pleasure as she began to slobber on her ass. She licked and kissed her thick, bubbly, soft fleshy ass. She could feel her hooves tenderly kneading her buttcheek like a thick dough, by rubbing and working them all over, stretching her little hooves out as far as she could reach.
With a heated, muffled growl, Twilight roughly bit into Pinkie Pie’s ass, thus she was rewarded with her delicious cotton candy flavoured sap pouring into her mouth. Tears fell down Twilight’s cheeks as she moaned in pure bliss while she drank down the delicious nectar.
“Yes! Love my big fat ass!” she boomed, her powerful voice echoing across the land. “My ass will keep getting bigger and fatter for you.”
Her dripping wet marehood poured out her marecum down onto the streets below, flooding the streets with her creamy essence. At the same time, her massive crotchboobs sprayed out milk, splattering the creamy liquid everywhere. Her milk and cum mixed together to form an irresistible concoction. The little ponies, along with her fellow clones below began to drink the delicious nectar. Her many clones growth was amplified by drinking the creamy substance, the 50 feet tall mares suddenly sprung upward to 100 feet tall. However, like the animals beforehand, the non-clones were not affected by growth.
Anon and the two Pinkies were suddenly joined by a euphoric Twilight Sparkle within their velvety prison. The large Pie clone winked at the other two. “For safekeeping.” she giggled, as the seemingly ‘drunk’ Sparkle ran up and immediately put her hooves around the giant rear of the giant copy.
“I need more Pinkie!!” she moaned, burying her muzzle deep into the bubbly ass of the Earth Pony clone. This sent many ripples of pleasure through the taller being’s jiggly body. “I wonder if the others will join us?” asked the giant as she softly leaned back, enveloping Twilight in the softness of her rump.
Once everyone had been smothered by the expanding bubbly mass of their rumps the Pinkie Pie clones dissolved into a mindless orgy. They made out with each other and fondled each other's asses with love. They groped, squeezed, and caressed the squishy soft, bubbly flesh of their luscious rears. 
Like tidal waves, Master Pinkie Pie's growing buttcheeks soon came rolling over them, smothering them all under her wonderful, bubbly softness. The now at least 1000 feet tall mare moaned in pure bliss. Everypony in the town was worshipping her ass. They kissed, licked, fondled, and squeezed her rear with love. Their hooves dug deep into her plush softness. In addition to merecum and milk, sweet creamy pink liquid poured into the mouths of those who chewed on the bubbly flesh of her rear.
The massive alicorn mare moaned aloud, grinding her hips back and forth over them. She felt her growth was stronger than ever before due to their worship of her heavenly rear. Her rapid movements from her thick jerking hips caused her buttcheeks to smack against one another with loud sounds of flesh slapping against flesh. The surrounding countryside was being flooded by her creamy marecum and milk.
All this as her little ‘passengers’ found themselves joined by more and more of their friends. Applejack, Fluttershy, and Rarity… they all suddenly found themselves in the moist ‘cave’ of what looked like their one-time friend, now their goddess.
A fresh wave of five Pinkie Pie clones joined in. Each one of them were about the size of their predecessor. They had massive, bubbly beach-ball like rumps along with engorged, inflated breasts.
“Oh, I love interacting with everyone on a personal level. I hope our friendship grows as we have fun together,” came Master Pinkie Pie’s voice happily.
A dozen’s worth of her fellow clones found themselves between her massive buttcheeks. These smaller clones (small at least to her. Some of them were in fact the size of elephants, if not bigger) gave her marehood tender affection by drinking up her creamy river of marecum flowing out of her plump nether lips. With hunger, these Pinkies licked, chewed on, and kissed the thick and meaty pink flesh of her vagina. They were awarded by her cotton candy flavoured merecum flowing into their mouths. They also used their soft, spongy feeling hooves to massage her needy, soaking wet marehood.
“Mmm! Yes! Help me bring the fun to everyone!” she cried out.
Master Pinkie Pie began to expand across the countryside beyond Ponyville, flattening everything in her wake into a pancake. The great mountain of Canterlot loomed closer as her hyper-expanding buttcheeks closed the distance. Princess Celestia atop her tower could see a giant Pinkie Pie taking up the entire horizon in the distance… and that’s while she was sitting down. Ponies in Canterlot screamed in terror as a supermassive pink pony ass closed in on them. With a loud crash, the entire city was destroyed by Pinkie’s massive buttcheeks slamming into it. Her tail came to wrap around the mountain itself as she continued to grow higher and higher into air.
The titan mare giggled as she grinded her ass against the mountain behind her as if she was hotdogging a large cock. Huge chunks of the mountain became loose as dirt, huge rocks, and what remained of Canterlot fell to the ground below.
Pinkie Pie giggled, before taking the limited opportunity to stand up over the mountain. For hundreds of miles, a dark shadow was cast across the land as Pinkie Pie’s massive rump loomed over it. Pinkie Pie at this point was so tall that her head was in the clouds when standing up. 
The mare giggled, before dropping herself down upon the mountain and stuffing it into her needy marehood. The large geological object proved to be a perfect dildo for her to use. Pinkie Pie began to bounce her massive ass up and down upon the mountain. Two huge craters were formed in the earth as the cheeks of Pinkie Pie’s massive ass hit the ground below with an earth-shattering kaboom.
Master Pinkie Pie cried out in pure bliss, for once in her life she was properly filled by something.  However, as time went on, the mountain began to fill her less and less, just like the time she had your cock inside her. For even while she was sitting down her head began to reach up into the clouds.
The continent that was Equestria was being consumed by her absolutely enormous ballooning buttcheeks. Millions of ponies were subsequently trapped under the heavy mass of her bubbly buttcheeks. The sheer weight of her massive rump caused her to dig deep into the ground towards the planet’s mantle underneath. With her magic, Pinkie Pie subsequently turned the lava into a soft warm marshmallowy substance.
As her ‘reach’ expanded, so too did the guests within her. Rainbow Dash, Princess Celestia, Princess Luna, and even most of the Pie clan. Limestone and Marble were completely confused by this whole series of events, while Rainbow Dash was ‘caught’ mid-flight as she tried to speed off towards Cadence’s kingdom for help… managing to (in the process) fly right between the heavenly breasts of one of the ‘Lesser Master Pinkies’... causing milk to gush out all over.
Meanwhile, outside the Main Clone, the ‘Master’, didn't want those she was facesitting on to feel uncomfortable. Her immensely heavy rump pressed down upon them. Quadrillions, upon quadrillions of tons of weight, pushed down upon them. They squirmed helplessly beneath her, trying in vain to give her pleasure with their insignificant bodies. Not that it mattered, Pinkie Pie got all the sexual pleasure she needed from simply growing. Nonetheless, she appreciated their worship of her. They were, after all, helping her grow faster. 
“Mmmmmmmm! Yesssssss! Help me grow bigger so I can bring fun-fun-fun to everyone!” she boomed, her asscheeks inflating like giant blimps like an over-inflating balloon. Her three balloon cutie marks stretched so much it looked like three moons attached to her ass.
Her sweet, creamy marecum flooded the planet below. Pinkie Pie's new god-like form loomed over Equestria. She transformed the planet underneath her into a flat, disc shape. So all will know the softness of her colossal rump washing over them. Pinkie Pie sighed in pure bliss as she felt her huge rump advance over the ocean, the cool water giving her a mini cold shower. 
Her soaking wet marehood polluted the seas, flooding them with her creamy essence. In no time at all Pinkie Pie had the entire planet submerged under her humongous rump. She licked her lips at the surrounding planets of the solar system. Pinkie Pie wasn't playing around anymore. She needed true size.
“Equestria itself shall soon just be a little spec upon the vast ocean of pink that is my ass!” she boomed. As she spoke, Pinkie Pie’s clones, numbering in the millions crawled out from under the heavy folds of fat at the edge of the disc-shaped planet she sat upon. The clones giggled as they floated into space. 
Master Pinkie Pie lit up her horn with pink light and flared out her absolutely enormous feathery wings, her right wing came to smack against the moon shattering it into grey, cosmic dust. With a giggle, she blasted her clones with a wave of pink magic.
Like self-replicating bacteria, Pinkie Pie clones spontaneously spawned into existence. The Pinkie Pies no longer needed the Mirror Pool, for each Pinkie Pie was a Mirror Pool unto themselves. The newly arrived clones were only about four feet tall or so. These small clones latched themselves onto their much larger creators and began to worship their massive butts by kissing, licking, and fondling their massive asses.
The newly arrived clones themselves began to create more copies of themselves. This led to a crazy domino effect as more Pinkie Pies came spawning into existence at a faster and faster rate with each new generation. The clones, like herself, were all immortal, so their numbers would never drop. In no time at all the entire solar system was devoured in a sea of Pinkie Pies. Master Pinkie Pie opened her mouth wide and sucked the planets along with the sun itself into her gaping maw. She moaned, licking her lips, everything tasted like candy.
Vanguard Pinkie Pies flew off ahead of the growing orgy of Pinkie Pies. They began to consume stars and planets, moaning in bliss at the tasty candy matter. However, life-bearing worlds were spared from this fate. Her clones wrapped their planets in a pink glow of magic, turning them into a disc shape, before they facesitted on the entire planet with their massive, cosmic rumps. The entire planet was smothered in the warm, bubbly softness of their butts.
The growing ball of Pinkie Pies soon began to consume the entire galaxy. Master Pinkie Pie stood in the center of this great orgy. The clones were indeed large. Some of them were literally the size of the entire solar system at this point. However, Master Pinkie Pie was basically a galaxy unto herself in terms of size.
And she was still growing, without any sign of stopping. Master Pinkie Pie and her horde of clones grew out into dark space, beyond the galaxy’s horizon. She and her clones quickly closed the distance between galaxies. Pinkie Pie vanguards flew off ahead to consume these galaxies. They moaned in pure bliss as they swallowed down the matter. Automatically, any and all, life-bearing worlds were teleported into their marehoods for safekeeping. Their marehoods clamped down hard on these planets, soaking them with their creamy marecum. Some of the giant Pinkie Pies turned these planets into a disk shape, and sat down upon them with their massive asses.
Galaxy after galaxy was consumed by the growing Pinkie Pies. The hyper-expanding singularity of Pinkie Pie was growing faster and faster. The universe itself began to run out of matter and room to contain the Pinkie Pies. At the edge of nothingness, at the great dark void of the edge of the universe, the Pinkie Pies finally devoured the last remaining galaxies and stars, the last remaining bits of matter. Every living being in the entire universe could just look up at the sky and see nothing but a wall of pink as they lay smothered under the great bubbly masses of Pinkie Pies sitting down upon them. Or be soaked by candy-flavoured cum as their planets were squeezed by their marehoods.
The Pinkie Pies giggled as their massive bodies bumped against an invisible barrier at literally the edge of the universe. The soft, bubbly flesh of their bodies were compressed deeply. The very edge of the universe began to crack like glass, fractures slowly spreading all across the primum mobile. And despite this, the Pinkie Pies seemed not to have haltered their growing bodies and their ever-expanding numbers. The universe’s great barrier held against the mighty horde of Pinkie Pies for quite some time, before ultimately shattering like glass.
Like a flash flood, the giant Pinkie Pies poured out into the multiverse. Absolutely enormous Pinkie Pies wasted no time to begin consuming nearby universes. They opened their gaping maws and subsequently devoured the floating see-through spheres that were universes into their mouths. This caused enormous growth spurts as an entire universe’s worth of matter came lodged into their bodies. Any and all, life-bearing worlds were lodged into their marehoods.
The great bubbly mass of Pinkie Pies consumed universe after universe at a faster and faster rate. In no time at all they had seemingly devoured the entire multiverse, leaving it nothing but a dark void of emptiness. And yet the Pinkie Pie clones were still growing in size and number, the great cosmic orgy soon bumped against another barrier which spontaneously shattered like glass upon impact. The giant Pinkie Pies could not be stopped, they intended to fill all of existence and beyond with their ever growing, bubbly mass.
The Pinkie Pies now found themselves in the omniverse. Here they could see enormous see-through spheres containing a myriad of universes inside them. The Pinkie Pies sprang into action and began to consume these multiverses. They moaned in pure bliss as they swallowed these multiverses down their gullets.
However, even the omniverse could not contain the Pinkie Pies. Like their own multiverse beforehand they had quickly consumed all the matter of this place, leaving it a dark empty void. Their soft, bubbly bodies began to depress deeply against the edge of all of existence. They giggled in the feeling of being compressed, it felt like being hugged as if they were soft teddy bears.
Rather than shatter, the edge of existence faded away into nothing. The Pinkie Pies flooded into what seemed to be a completely empty white void of nothing. The Pinkie Pies whined sadly as they had no more candy-tasting matter to eat.
However, Master Pinkie Pie knew better. There was something else here in this seemingly empty void. With her great magical sight, she could see that there was an invisible singularity trying to recreate the old omniverse they had just consumed.
Master Pinkie Pie opened her mouth wide and sucked this singularity into her mouth, and down into her stomach. Her fellow clones protested, whining sadly as it seemed she was going to keep the fires of creation all to herself.
Master Pinkie Pie giggled with a hoof over her mouth as she flashed her horn. As if she was distributing candy at a party she spontaneously created quadrillions of singularities for her fellow clones to eat in the white void. Her clones gasped in joy, before consuming these singularities.
Master Pinkie Pie giggled before herself along with all her clones' bodies were rocked with explosions inside their bodies as the fires of creation erupted inside them. Their bodies cartoonishly expanded into the void at a faster, and faster rate as the Big Bangs happening inside their bodies went off with greater and greater explosive velocity. Freshly spawned Pinkie Pies came with her own singularity inside their bodies so they too could hyper expand faster and faster.
To top things off, Master Pinkie Pie continuously created additional singularities for herself and her clones to eat. These sweet, Big Bang Candies were delicious to eat. Her clones and herself gorged on the sweet candy tasting matter. They moaned in bliss as they ate the Big Bangs, which provided them with yet more growth. A never-ending buffet of matter for them to eat to help them grow ever bigger at an ever faster rate.
Master Pinkie Pie was by far the largest of all her clones. Even the largest clones were little but quirks in comparison to her size. To put things into further perspective, despite the seemingly infinite number of growing, supermassive Pinkie Pies they could all fit on a single strand of her hair upon her mane without even filling the space of 1% of it.
And yet… Master Pinkie Pie still felt bony thin. She wished to fill this infinite white void, and perhaps somehow reach into yet another plane of existence.  “Is this the end of the fun-fun-fun?” she said in a low voice.
You and the original Pinkie Pie from inside her vast marehood whined sadly. You too wished Master Pinkie Pie would somehow grow beyond this place.
Master Pinkie Pie created an equally as large copy of herself behind her, who was growing at the same rate. All the smaller Pinkie Pies and everyone else was placed between the two Master Pinkie Pies buttcheeks. With a giggle, the two supermassive Pinkie Pies pressed their asses together, sandwiching everyone in existence between their bubbly cheeks. Those upon her upper cheeks used her ass as a bouncy castle. 
The fun was eternal, everyone was immortal. The Pinkie Pies will continue to grow in number as well as in size forever at a faster and faster rate. None can escape the fun-fun-fun.
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