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Giselle was pouting at the laptop screen. She just didn’t understand – she was hot, she was fun, she was busting her ass creating content for her social media pages, and yet she was hardly gaining any traction.

“I swear the algorithm is plotting against me!” she said, slamming her fists on the desk. “It’s all one big conspiracy from the powers that be!”

She had made all kinds of posts so far. Beauty tips. Fashion ideas. Fitness tutorials. Recipes. Memes. She had hopped on all of the latest trends. And yet, she was far from being an internet-famous star like she hoped.

“I just don’t get it... what am I missing?”

She clicked on a popular influencer’s page. “Look at this bitch! Millions of followers and yet she barely posts! What does she have that I don’t?”

From behind her, a male voice rang. Far from having the answers Giselle was seeking, the man was panting as he dragged two huge plastic bags throughout the room. “Hey, sweetie...” he said. “Can I use the shrinker to get rid of the trash?”

The girl rolled her eyes. “Ah, come on, Pierre...” she said. “Can’t you even be bothered to take it out?”

The young man groaned. “But sweetie, I’m in my underpants right now. And besides, all of those bins confuse me. I always forget which one is supposed to be the correct one!”

Giselle took the shrinking gun from the desk and handed it to him. She figured that would be the quickest course of action rather than trying to argue with her lazy bum of a boyfriend who couldn’t even figure out recycling.

“Thank you honey...” the man said as he pointed the shrinking gun at the trash bags, making them disappear on the spot.

Giselle watched the scene with absentminded curiosity, much like one watches toilet water flushing. Watching Pierre turn the trash bags into their microscopic counterpart made her wonder why she shouldn’t do the same to him, turning him into a tiny, ant-sized bug.

For sure his contributions to their household wouldn’t be diminished.

And that gave her an idea.

“I know!” she suddenly spouted, snatching the shrinking gun back from Pierre’s hand and pointing it straight at him. “I’ll shrink you!”

The young man looked back at his girlfriend with a face both surprised and skeptical. “W-What?” he asked.

Giselle had a mischievous smile on her face. "This is exactly the kind of content that can put me in the spotlight," she explained. "Almost nobody owns a shrinking ray like this... so if we can use it to make some cool videos, we'll certainly be noticed."

Pierre scratched his head. “I’m not sure, though...” he mumbled. “You want to shrink me?”

The girl giggled. “Why, of course!” she said. “We’re going to call it the shrinking challenge... A man struggling with his daily life as he gets smaller and smaller, and his lovely girlfriend has to help him with his tasks!”

Giselle’s eyes were lit up. “People are going to eat this up, Pierre!”

“Wait a second,” he said. “Wouldn’t it be best if you were the one to shrink? Like, it makes more sense, since women are naturally smaller.”

“And that’s exactly why it’s more interesting if it’s the guy who shrinks!” Giselle shot back. “The reversal of roles is what will draw people in.”

Pierre appeared hesitant. “I don’t know, I don’t think that’s as interesting as you think. Nobody will actually care, Gellie.”

Giselle taunted him. “What...” she asked. “Scared of being the short one for once?”

He winced, looking down at his girlfriend’s cleavage as she walked up to him.

“C’mon Pierre,” she seductively sang as she playfully pulled the edge of her sports bra with the tip of her fingernail. “You know I’ll take real good care of you when you’re tiny. Real good. I’ll even let you do some mountain climbing...”

“M-Mountain climbing?” he asked, eyeing up his girlfriend’s large tits bouncing and wobbling as she let go of the fabric.

“Huh-huh,” she said. Her finger moved through her belly, past her belly button, stopping at the upper edge of her yoga pants. “Well if you’d rather not, you could always go hiking downstairs...” she giggled. “Keep me happy hidden in my clothes or maybe you’d prefer...”

She turned around to grind her butt against his crotch, then he grabbed his hand to let him grope her buttocks. “Watching the valleys that you like so much really close...”

Turned on by his girlfriend’s teasing, Pierre was already looking to be changing his tune. “You know, I’m starting to think people might like it, after all. There really is nothing else like that on the net. It could even go viral if we’re lucky.”

Giselle nodded vehemently. “I know, right? People will just go crazy watching a shrinking person, Pierre...” And I’m finally going to become famous thanks to it!

*
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Pierre sat on the sofa, watching Giselle working tirelessly to set up the scene for the first video. She placed a tripod in the middle of the room, then she went back to her laptop to write down the script.

“You might want to put some pants on, Pierre,” the girl said. “We’re ready to record.”

He stiffened up. “Does that mean you’re going to shrink me already?”

“Not yet... First, we will release an introduction.”

Giselle stood next to Pierre, introduced him to the viewers and explained that they were going to go for a shrinking challenge.

"By the end of the challenge," the young woman proudly announced as she put her thumb in front of her index finger, "he's going to be as teeny as a bug!"

Pierre’s face turned pale as she said that. “W-What?”

He turned to her, whispering. “I thought you said you would only make me half as small!”

But Giselle was rolling her eyes. “That’s just the first time, baby... You’re going to shrink more with each day... that’s why it’s called the shrinking challenge! It becomes more difficult as the days go by!”

He groaned, then quickly collected himself, thinking back to the ‘mountain climbing’. And the money he and Giselle would supposedly make. And the ‘hiking’ in her yoga pants.

“Yup!” he finally said to the camera. “I’m going to become as tiny as a bug, or even smaller. You people will have trouble even seeing me! I’m lucky to have Gellie watching over me...”

Giselle nodded. “Yeah!” she chirped. “So stay tuned for the next video where I am going to shrink him for the first time!”

The woman went on to edit the clip, adding music, sound, and visual effects and then uploaded it to her profile. "Done!" she sang with excitement. “Now, Pierre... You know what’s coming next!”

The couple walked back in front of the tripod. Giselle pointed the shrinking gun right at Pierre, the memory of the trash bags still fresh in their minds. For now, Pierre wasn’t going to become as tiny as those, but in time, he would.

“Are you ready?” she asked. And as he hesitantly nodded, Giselle was more than ready to pull the trigger. In front of the recording phone, she saw the young man becoming smaller in real time, and she gasped and turned to the camera to show her excited face.

She did not have to feign any emotion. As Pierre looked up to her towering form in shock, she beamed with amazement. “You barely come up to my knees!” she squealed as she stepped in front of him, running a hand from the top of his head to her body. “Like, you don’t even reach to my hips!”

Pierre was gasping, dizzy, and disoriented. To him everything had changed, not just his size, but the whole room was relatively larger now. But it was Giselle who claimed all of his attention, and for good reasons.

The woman picked him up with two hands and raised him in front of her face. “And you’re so light!” she squealed.

Giselle walked right in front of the screen, showing off his new size, holding him from his armpits as if he were a pet. “And this is just the first day of our shrinking challenge,” she sang. “Soon, he’s going to become much, much smaller! I can’t wait to show him to you all...”

After Giselle edited the video and uploaded it, the first views and comments started popping up.

“where did you get a shrinking gun??? no way! i want a shrunken bf too!”

“part 2 when?”

“fake. Clearly AI.”

“You’ve got to make him way smaller than this!”

“now put him on a leash and walk him through the neighborhood”

Giselle had a huge grin as she read those comments out loud. “We’re getting lots of reactions, Pierre!” she chirped. “I knew this was going to draw people in!”

The little man nodded. “That’s cool, I guess. Can I go now? There was a game on TV I didn’t want to miss...”

“Huh?” Giselle said. “Pierre, what are you talking about? We have to create momentum... We’re going to make plenty more videos today!”

“W-What?”

“Huh-huh,” the girl said, bending down to hold his hand. “It’s great that your clothes are shrinking with you because next, we’re going out...”

By the evening, Giselle had shot and uploaded many more videos.

Going for a walk with my shrunken boyfriend. You won’t BELIEVE people’s reactions!

Shrinking challenge, day 1 – snacking with my shrunken boyfriend.

My shrunken boyfriend says the DUMBEST things! It’s like having a tinier brain makes him stupid!

At dinner time, Pierre was exhausted. He scarfed down the food that Giselle had microwaved as the girl’s eyes were glued to the phone, reading the comments and reactions.

“It’s doing okay so far, but I was hoping for more new subscribers...” she said. “I hope it’s going to snowball as you get smaller.”

“This is just the beginning, honey,” he said. At his current size, Pierre was quickly satisfied with his food. But even as his belly was full, there was still something he was yearning for.

He stared at
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