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  Jack’s New Life


Amber was a little worried that Beth would take things too far with Jack. Having the matter reducer in hand gave someone far too much power. And coupled with years of abuse from a gargantuan man, it would be quite easy to abuse that power. And while Amber was mostly onboard with anything Beth wanted to do, she didn’t like the idea of the girl botching her plans by harming Jack. If she did something that got the authorities involved, it could scrap the whole project—there’d be no more shrinking and growing for anyone. 
Currently, she was standing on Beth’s doorstep. It had been two days since she’d last seen her coworker—and the abusive husband—and she wondered how well the brute had fared. However, ‘brute’ was probably not the right word to describe him now. Jack had been nearly seven-foot-tall before Beth brought home the MA—the Matter Arranger. Jack had been a six-inch man when Amber last left.
The door swung open and she saw his luck hadn’t improved much. He looked up at her—from a height of only three feet tall. He was dressed in normal clothes, as Beth had no doubt shrunken them down to fit him. His eyes were rimmed in red, as if he hadn’t been sleeping well. But that was probably the case, as Beth surely wasn’t being gentle with him. Amber had never seen someone look so defeated. And she’d never seen someone who once looked so large and muscular now look so tiny and helpless.
“Hello, little guy. Is the big lady of the house here?”
He just stepped aside and held the door open, his little shoulders hunching and his eyes flinching when heavy footfalls sounded on the tile behind him. A giant set of legs approached and stood just behind him, and his head dropped as though he was too afraid to make a movement. Amber couldn’t see all of Beth because she was scaled up to be around twelve feet tall, and the giantess had to stoop to make eye contact.
“Hey girl, how’s it going?” the big lady asked. She was absolutely gorgeous. She’d been so small her whole life, barely above four feet tall, but now her breasts were pushing out through the doorway, her nipples erect beneath a tight-fitting shirt. When she stood up and moved aside, her ass filled the whole kitchen, so large and bulbous. 
“Fine,” said Amber. “Just thought I’d come by to check on things.”
“Well come on in!” she said. “Little man was about to get started on me. But I guess he can get started on you, too.”
“Sounds nice,” said Amber, feeling a tingle run down her body. She’d played with the tiny man before, and he was quite adept at pleasing a woman much larger than himself. 
“Can I get you tea?” asked Beth. And before Amber could even say yes or no, she quickly turned to Jack and said, “Our guest is thirsty! Put on a pot of tea now.”
“Okay,” he said, flatly.
“Okay?”
“Yes, ma’am,” he corrected.
“Much better.” She smiled at Amber before turning and ducking through the doorway to head into the living room. Her massive ass and breasts were shaking and wobbling with each step she took.
The two women sat and talked for a moment while Jack fixed their tea. 
“So I think Nick really wants in on the action,” said Amber. “He’s hinted around at it. I want to shrink him and make him my plaything.”
“Playthings are great,” said Beth, looking back into the kitchen where the little man was on a stool and pouring hot water with wobbly hands. “I adore mine.”
“But that’s not what I mean,” said Amber. “I want to be gentle with mine. I also want to be small with him. Ride that giant cock of his. I’m thinking of asking if he’s game.”
“You know he would be. The guy is crazy about you. And who wouldn’t wanna fuck a giantess?”
“This is true, big lady. Maybe I’ll keep him normal sized and get big myself.”
“Now you’re talking!” said Beth.
Just then, Jack walked into the room carrying a platter with two steaming cups of lavender tea. He placed them on the coffee table and then left, entering the kitchen and cleaning up. Amber could see him in there on his hands and knees, scrubbing the floor near the stove, and couldn’t help but giggle over how the big man had become so much less. Never had he ever lifted a finger to help his wife around the house. Perhaps Beth wasn’t mistreating him at all—in fact, he was only getting what he deserved.
“I’m gonna play with him. Feel free to watch or join in.” And then, as Beth was sliding out of her pants, she said, “Little fucker! Get in here!”
Amber could see his silhouette in the kitchen stand up and seem to sigh. By the time he rounded the corner, he was completely naked. He would’ve looked like a child if not for the massive amount of muscles and the tattoos on his chest and legs. Beth completely disrobed, throwing her oversized clothes in the corner basket and then reclining back on the sofa. She put one leg up on the back and one in the floor, then spread them, pointing to her womanhood.
“Get to work, little guy.”
He gave one embarrassed look to Amber and then dutifully got busy. He climbed atop the sofa between the giantess’s legs and then leaned down, kissing her thighs first and then working up toward her sweet spot. Beth had one hand tweaking a nipple and one in her hair, tousling it from side to side. Her mouth fell open and it didn’t take long for a few moans to escape.
Jack’s licking and sucking became more audible, as the giantess was growing wetter with each pass of his tongue. His little hands were up on her stomach, rubbing gently, and Amber could see the goosebumps breaking out along her skin. He became forceful, tiny yet firm muscles clenching with each movement. Beth brought her legs down and wrapped them around his tiny body, to which the small man almost fell. 
But the more Amber watched, the more aroused she became, and fingering herself wouldn’t hit the spot. No, she needed to join in for sure . . .
Already she’d begun the task of unzipping her jeans and kicking off her flats. When they clattered to the floor, an ever-nervous Jack flinched and looked up, his chin dribbling with Beth’s juices. The giantess quickly put him back on task, pushing his face down between her legs. She continued to moan, to writhe on a sofa that was too large for her, and thus was buckling dangerously in the middle. 
When she peeked out of the corner of her eye and saw Amber now completely stripped down, hand working her clit, she lifted the tiny man up by the neck and redirected him off the sofa. He stood, locked in her grip, and waited. She pushed him toward Amber, who caught him and shoved him down by throwing her legs up on his shoulders. The tiny man went to his knees, a tiny cry escaping his lips from the hard landing. But he dutifully went to work, pleasing another pussy, albeit a much smaller one.
Jack was visibly tiring, and when his movements started to slow down, Beth rotated on the sofa and put a rather large foot directly on his back, coaxing him to pick up the pace. He did as she wordlessly commanded, his arms massaging Amber’s inner thighs, his tongue making the trip back and forth along her slit. It was too small to go that deep, but it still felt good. Her thoughts continued to drift to Nick and his giant cock . . .
“Is my little man boring you?” asked Beth.
“What?” Amber asked, feeling her body relax. Jack’s head was still bobbing up and down.
“You look like you were drifting off to sleep there for a minute. Want me to supersize you?” She held up the MA and programmed something into it.
“Sure!” said Amber, straightening. 
Beth blasted her in the chest and the effects were almost immediate. The tiny man beneath her seemed to get even tinier as she grew, but mostly because her breasts had shot out, ballooning up in the most unnatural way. The little guy was lost beneath them. Her ass also got wider, propping her up on a cushion she could take wherever she chose. Her legs moved out, toes curling along the edges of Beth’s sofa. Amber’s head rose up as the seat bowed down. And then, she brought a hand to the tiny man’s head, now feeling like an apple. She’d grown to match Beth—around twelve-feet tall.
Now, Jack was small enough to really abuse, so she squeezed his head, just hard enough to take control, and moved him as she wished. She brought her back down hard on the sofa so she could push out her hips, and then she did a little dance up and down, running his face along her slit, pushing his lips and nose into her. She was soaking wet, and the little man made a gurgle. Beth just watched and laughed, but her foot was still on his back, keeping him from escaping. And just when Amber hit her first and largest orgasm, she brought her thighs in hard, gripped his tiny head between them, and rode it out for as long as she could. When it was over, she was squirting all over his face, and the tiny many wound down to a hunched sob, and then collapsed onto the carpet.
Both girls looked down at him and laughed, but it was Amber who used a large foot to flip him over on his back. He looked as if he’d been swimming.
“You been running Jack like this the whole time?” Amber asked.
Beth grinned. She was rolling him around with the heel of her foot, his tiny body almost weightless. “Of course. I give him breaks because if I don’t, he gets sloppy. Don’t ya, boy?” She kicked him in the ribs, just hard enough to make him sit up, cough, and nod. 
“I bet this must suck, huh dude?” Amber said. “Being seven feet tall. Kicking the shit out of your girl. I guess if you wanted to play those games you needed a stupid girl. You can’t do that to a genius. Didn’t you know your girl is smart? If you’d have had a conversation with her instead of hitting her, you might’ve.”
He didn’t say anything, only looked up at them in shame. He wasn’t sorry for what he’d done, only sorry that things had turned out in such a way. Amber put her large foot right between his legs, her sole touching his tiny, laughable cock. “I think you should give me a foot rub,” she said. “And after that maybe a pedi. My toes are looking kinda rough lately.”
“Nah, fuck that,” said Beth, pulling out the MA and typing in data sets. Jack stood up and whirled around, his face already breaking down. He’d learned to recognize the sound of the device, and it brought fresh waves of panic from him every time Beth picked it up.
“More fun?” asked Amber.
“You betcha,” said Beth. “He knows that our game doesn’t end with him this size. No, no, little Jack. The game is done when you’re a pussy plug.” She zapped him right in the chest.
He backed up, as if propelled by the force of the raygun. Amber put her hands on his shoulders only to feel them quickly slipping away, moving down, down, down toward the carpet. He didn’t try to run. Jack only hung his head in shame and perhaps fear because he knew what was coming next.
“I have it written down,” said Beth, holding up an index card she’d pried from the coffee table. “The perfect size for him when I’m twelve feet tall. We’ve had time to experiment and let me tell ya, sister—this is the best height for a little pussy pleaser.”
“I hope I get to try him out.”
“I’ll give you first dibs. Have at him,” she said. By now, Jack had dwindled away to nearly nothing. In truth, he was probably a foot or so tall, but that size was negligible when the women themselves were twelve feet in height.
Amber held out her foot, carrying him back toward the middle of the floor by her toes. She picked him up which was a precarious balance as he struggled to land atop her foot. And then, she held it straight and said, “Walk to your worksite.”
He just nodded, but her leg was too unstable to walk cleanly across, so he got down on his knees and gripped it between his legs and his arms. This made the girls laugh hysterically, but he did make it, and when he was in her lap, she pushed him inside her pussy, head first. He struggled, but the moment he straightened his back and legs, she shoved him hard, and he disappeared completely. Amber held a hand over her lips in case he decided to leave before she allowed it.
“Oh, fuck! You’re right. This is a good size indeed!” Her eyes were rolling into the back of her head.
The women passed the next hour in this way, handing him off to the other for deep sea exploration. When one came, the other helped pull him out and then their roles reversed. By the time it was over, they’d soaked the living room, and the little man seemed to be hanging on for life. His body was starting to shrivel after being submerged in juices for so long. 
They were about to go another round, but then the doorbell rang.
“Who could that be?” asked Amber, looking back and trying to see through the tiny window next to the door. 
Beth had pulled up her phone, and that’s when Amber remembered that her friend had one of those wireless doorbell cameras, and she was currently checking the app to see the live feed. Instantly, her face warmed and she smiled. She turned her phone around so that Amber could see.
Standing on her doorstep, making uncomfortable eye-contact with the camera, was Nick. He was wearing his casual clothes—tee shirt, jeans, and chucks. She didn’t understand why he’d come over to Beth’s, but it was probably to see Amber. He’d no doubt driven by her house, saw the car missing, and came here. But what did that mean, exactly?
“Go answer the door,” said Beth.
“Shrink me back!” she said.
“Nope. And no clothes either. I dare ya, girl. Just go answer it. I guarantee this will cut through a lot of the red tape. It’ll speed things up.”
“You’re crazy!” said Amber. “He’ll run away.”
“No, girl. You don’t get that guy. He’ll run face first into that pussy.”
That made Amber’s cheeks turn red, but it also made her want to find out. She pulled her hair back, nevermind the fact that her own cum was dribbling down her thigh. She stood up, head nearly brushing the ceiling, and stormed toward the door. Nick was visibly shaken on the front porch—she could see this through the tiny, half-moon window at the top of the door. He’d no doubt heard the footsteps coming toward him.
She was about to rock his world.

      ***He didn’t know what the noise was on the other side of the door although he should’ve been able to guess it. Both he and Amber had stormed around the lab in their mega-sized shoes, so the reverberations of a giant foot shouldn’t have been odd. But when the door opened, he wasn’t prepared for what he saw. All that he knew was that he couldn’t see all of it.
Currently there was a giant set of feet, legs, and pussy on the other side of the doorframe. He’d had enough experience with the MA so that he wasn’t thrown off by the appearance of a giant person, although a fully naked one was something different. And as much as he’d studied Amber, as much as he’d lusted after her, he had no question whose face was at the top of this gorgeous body. 
She sank down on her knees, her enormous breasts filling the doorway from left to right. He couldn’t pull his eyes from her erect nipples. They were pointing at him, coaxing him inside Beth’s house, as if to say come play with us. He managed to bring his eyes back to hers, which were beaming at the sight of him.
“Hey, sexy,” she said. It was a word she’d never used to describe him but he liked it, nonetheless.
He didn’t have much of a reply, other than a “hey” back.
“What are you doing here?” she asked, turning her head to the side, genuinely curious.
“I . . . uh. . . came by your house to see if you were home. I was out for a drive, ya know? And I didn’t see your car so I thought I’d come here and . . .” His voice trailed away as he turned to hook his thumb back toward her vehicle, the little two-door sedan, sitting in Beth’s driveway.
“Uh huh. And what did you need?” she asked. She’d sat down, rather than invite him in. He knew why—she’d rather see him get worked up and do his best to avoid staring. 
“Uh, well.” He instinctively put a hand over his pocket, but that was the only tell she needed. Her eyes lit up and she lashed out, fingers digging into his jeans. Before he even realized what she was doing, she had it out, pinched between her thumb and forefinger. 
“Did you plan to play with me?” she asked, holding up the prototype MA.
He looked away, embarrassed, and ran a hand across his bald head as always.
“It’s okay, Nick. Tell me. I really wanna know.” And then, she held out her hands, arms disappearing on the other side of the doorway, and shook her breasts. They wiggled back and forth and then came to an abrupt rest. “I don’t think we have many secrets. Fess up.”
“Well . . . I wanted . . . to fuck you.”
“And?” 
“I wanted you to be big and then I wanted to get big with you.”
“Oh yeah?” 
“Yeah.”
“And what if I said yes?”
He looked back, face lighting up. “Then I’d be stoked.”
“I would totally be up for it,” she said, voice trailing and eyes looking off. “But I have a condition.”
“Name it,” he said.
“You gotta fuck Beth too.”
He paused for a moment, gathering himself. This was something he wasn’t expecting.
“Beth is married.”
“Beth is going through something. Suffice it to say, she’s single and ready to mingle.”
“What about Jack?” Nick asked. “I don’t want trouble. That dude could beat the shit out of me so bad that I wouldn’t be able to walk again.”
At this, Amber threw her head back and laughed.
“What?” he asked.
“That’s the beauty of our situation, Nick. You’re gonna fuck me. And you’re gonna fuck Beth. And Jack is gonna watch and do nothing about it.”
He just stared at her, waiting for her to explain the rest of it. “You’re going to have to give me a little more than that.”
“How about I just show you?” she said, then she got up, bracing herself on the wall above the doorway and moved back. “Come on in.”
His first thought upon entering the house was that he wanted to match her size—that he wanted to fuck her—and Beth, and knew he was probably inadequate at his current height. And when he rounded the corner and entered the living room, he realized this was exactly the case. Beth was sitting in the floor, her body swelled to the same size as Amber’s—both sets of breasts the largest he’d ever seen. On the coffee table, pushed in the corner, lay a tiny man sleeping. It was Jack, and he was soaking wet—it didn’t take a genius to realize what had happened to him.
“Is he okay?” asked Nick, his voice barely above a whisper. 
“He’s fine,” said Beth. “We just made him earn his keep, is all. How goes it, short stuff?” She brought her hand down and patted Nick’s head. 
“Thought I’d come say hi,” he said, smiling gently. “I must say, you girls look pretty amazing.” He took it upon himself to stroke Amber’s leg, who had just seated herself on the sofa. She looked down at him and grinned.
“Oh yeah?” said Beth. “You want in on this action?” She spread her legs so there was no question at all of what she meant.
“Definitely,” he said, and without an ounce of shyness, he stripped down to nothing, his massive cock swinging back and forth. The girls looked at it with a mix of arousal and curiosity—as if they wondered whether or not it would currently fill them up. “Alright, girls. Zap me up.”
Both of them laughed hysterically, and it was enough to stir the tiny man from his sleep. He looked up, his face glowering, and then he turned over and fell back asleep, powerless.
“What?” asked Nick, giving his dick a gentle stroke.
“You have to earn your size,” said Amber. She sat up straight and spread her legs, fingers inching down her stomach to massage her clit. “So come earn it.”
He grinned and dropped to his knees between Amber’s legs. Her thighs were breaking out in goosebumps before he even made it close to her sweet spot, so he licked along her flesh and by the time he made it to her pussy, she was already dripping. It all felt weird in his mouth—her lips were unusually long, her clit unusually bulbous. None of it was a bad thing, but being a normal-sized man trying to please a double-sized pussy was rather unique. Still, he was up for the challenge, and unlike Jack, he was quite willing to get the job done.
“Looks like Nick has some skills,” said Beth across the room. “Or maybe he’s just wanted that pussy for so long.”
“Can it be both?” he said through slurps. 
He continued to work Amber long enough for the girl’s legs to shake and quiver and drown them both, then he walked across on his knees so he could do the same for Beth. Her pussy was only slightly smaller, but on a twelve-foot tall woman, that was hardly relative. He worked her just as well, but the orgasm was a little harder to pull out of her. By the time he was ready to try his dick, he’d gotten both women off several times. 
Amber was the first he attempted to fuck. The giantess slid into the floor and leaned back on the sofa’s cushion so Nick could line himself up properly. And although he had a giant dick, it hardly made waves for a twelve-foot woman. There was very little resistance, and the only thing that seemed to drive her wild was the way he played with her clit on each pass. Her love tunnel was just too big to accept him, but he thought he’d give Beth a try, just to be sure.
Her sudden giggles told him that it wasn’t working for her, either. He looked up at her face, and there was no pleasure or pain, just a giant pair of breasts heaving back and forth with each of his thrusts. She tried to pretend like it was getting the job done but he knew better. Instead, he climbed up her and popped one of her massive nipples into his mouth, his hands still trying to reach below and massage her clit.
“Little guy, this just isn’t cutting it,” she said, pulling him away. She lifted him by the arms and stood him in the center of the room, as if considering him.
“Have I earned my size yet?” he asked.
Beth flashed a look back to Amber and gave her a wink. “What do you think, girl?”
“He got me awfully wet. And seeing as how that cock isn’t much use right now, I say zap his ass.”
Nick just stroked his dick, waiting. Beth pulled out the MA, made an adjustment on the touchscreen, then zapped the tiny man.
He gave a shudder, as he always did when the ray’s magic worked through him, and then he was shooting up, his head coming within an inch of the ceiling. The girls couldn’t pull their eyes away from his massive cock as it elongated, growing taller and thicker. Now, it looked like it could do a little damage, and they were both quite willing to give it a try.
“Wait,” said Beth, before he dropped to his knees and positioned himself in front of her. “I want to wake the little fucker. He needs to watch this.” She brought a hand down hard against the coffee table, and Jack violently awoke, assessing his surroundings and finally settling on the giant man in his house. It filled the tiny guy with fury, but there was nothing to be done about it.
“What’s up, little guy?” said Nick. “Your lady called me over because she said you couldn’t handle her. I can see why. Hold up that little dick.”
When he didn’t move, Beth slammed her fist on the coffee table and said, “He told you to hold up your dick!”
Jack reluctantly did as they asked, then turned away. Nick got down on his knees and held up his own massive cock, and the comparison was extreme. His dick was bigger than the tiny man’s whole body, so seeing Jack holding that tiny sliver of meat between his fingers was quite comical. Nick slammed his cock down on the table, shaking it and sending the tiny man to his knees. Jack stood up, his eyes filled with venom, but Nick found it rather humorous. 
“I gotta fuck these ladies now, dude,” said Nick. “Beth said you couldn’t satisfy her even at normal size. Guess you’re shit out of luck now, huh?” That brought a round of laughter from both women, and made the little man on the coffee table fume even more. 
Nick turned around and thrust his dick right into Beth’s waiting pussy. The giantess made a ragged moan and leaned into him, scraping her nails along his back. She was looking over his shoulder, to the tiny man who could only watch as some guy fucked his wife. She was licking her lips and grinning, and despite Jack being seven-foot-tall once upon a time, he still couldn’t fuck her the way Nick was right now.
It didn’t take long to bring her to an orgasm, his cock filling her up so completely that it was borderline painful. If she didn’t relax, he would probably do some real damage to her pussy. Still, she met the challenge, and by the time she’d gotten off three times, they’d wrecked the living room. Amber could only watch.
“Don’t get him off,” she said to Beth when Nick’s stomach muscles began to quiver. “I want a turn.”
He pulled out his cock, a sopping, wet mess, and stuck it into his work crush. Amber lay back, her head against the sofa, legs up over his shoulder. They were all watching the tiny man who was watching them just as intently. No matter what, he seemed unable to pull his eyes away from the massive trio fucking in his living room. 
Beth decided to grow Jack back a little while Nick was busy with Amber. He looked over his shoulder and watched as the tiny man tried to please his wife, but it just wasn’t happening.
Again, Nick was about to shoot his load, but Beth stopped him, her arms wrapping around his stomach and pulling him free of the other woman. She kissed along his neck for a moment and then whispered into his ear an idea. He was a little on the fence about it at first, but when he saw the groveling, tiny man over on the sofa, he decided he was game.
“We’re gonna try something, little Jack,” said Beth. “Stand up straight for me. Now.” He wasted no time doing as she asked, fearing the retribution that might come if she became angry.
She pulled out the MA, to which he began to nervously back up, but she’d already input the data and zapped him. He froze in place, knowing there was no use in trying to escape. This was the smallest he’d ever become—he quickly dwindled down, reaching around an inch in height. The world, and the three giants, probably looked incredibly scary to him. Beth leaned down and scooped him up. He was small enough to sit across her finger.
She dabbed him on the head of Nick’s cock, the tiny man screaming, but lodged in place by pre-cum and the juices of two women. Then, Beth got on her back and waited, knowing this was going to be interesting. 
Nick pushed his dick in, the little man leading the way, and started to fuck Beth as hard as he could, her massive breasts jiggling side to side. Amber came around the side and latched on to one, sucking a nipple while Nick continued to pound. He didn’t know what was happening to the tiny man inside, but it probably wasn’t good. He was probably out of air, and if he wasn’t, he would be soon. Nick’s entire body shuddered and then, in the final throes of orgasm, he shot his load inside Beth, most likely drowning the little man in his stick, hot goo.

      ***Jack thought he was dead after that, but he slipped off to sleep, assuming he’d never wake again. But when he opened his eyes again, he found himself on a bed—and appeared to be normal-sized, although he couldn’t place where he was. He sat up and threw off the covers and looked around. The room was rather sparse—only the bed and a dresser near the window. He peered through the curtains and could see buildings—skyscrapers that he couldn’t place. He stood and walked over to the window, throwing it up so he could gaze out, but something was wrong . . . something looked off with the city.
And then the ground started to shake.
He nearly toppled to his knees just as a giant foot appeared outside the window. He scrambled away from it, but it didn’t matter. The entire roof of the house came away, and staring down at him was a colossal Beth—she had to be a thousand feet tall, as the buildings outside only came up to her ankles. She reached down and pulled the tiny, struggling man out, and then put him in her palm.
“You didn’t think we’d let you die, did you?” she asked, voice booming. “We still have plenty for you to do.” As he sat there, he looked around, and he noticed that things were not as they seemed.
The city below was a miniature, hand-painted to look like the real thing. The house where he’d been sleeping—merely a dollhouse. Above him, the sun was nothing more than a heat lamp. It was all a ruse. 
“I don’t . . . understand,” he said. 
“I’ll fill you in, silly. You’re my pet now. This is your home. And I am the mayor this town. Call it whatever you want. Jackville for all I care. But this is how things are now. Do you understand?”
He was quiet.
She squeezed her hand around him, just enough to show him she meant business.
“Answer.”
“I understand.”
“Good,” she said, then placed him back on the bed. “Now get some rest. Amber’s coming over later and we need a little stress relief.”
And before he could even protest—not that he would—she replaced the roof and stormed away, shaking his tiny room.






