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A beggar asking for change, a thug insulting him for having looked at his girlfriend, a crazy-looking old man shouting at him. “Killer! You killed my wife and son!”

A woman rudely bumping into him and cursing at him, a coffee too bitter, a dog barking at him and startling him.

These were only some of the occurrences he had run into that morning.

Gabriel hated train stations. That’s why he had been skeptical when the fortune teller predicted he would have an exciting encounter that night.

“Push your luck! Dive into the darkness! Don’t be afraid of the unknown!” the middle-aged woman advised in an overdramatic tone as she grabbed his hand. She had taken twenty dollars to give advice on his love life and that’s what he had gotten on the exchange.

“Push your luck, don’t be afraid of the unknown!” Gabriel repeated in his mind as he finally got on the train. “So far, the only thing I’ve been pushing has been my ridiculously heavy luggage.”

The young man walked through the train corridor, looking for the room indicated on his ticket. Looking at the other passengers, he recognized a few faces from his university. That made sense: the previous day had been the last official day of lessons before Christmas break, and plenty of students, Gabriel included, were returning home.

At least, he figured, he would soon get to taste his mother’s cooking again. As much as he tried, his attempts at replicating her recipes were never up to par.

“Maybe that’s the exciting encounter the fortune teller was talking about,” Gabriel chuckled to himself. “I could go for a slice of cherry pie right now.”

Dragging his luggage through a sea of legs, Gabriel finally arrived in front of his room. He opened the door without thinking and was flabbergasted to check the scene inside.

Two pretty girls he knew, two of the prettiest at his university in fact, were sitting inside the room and eyed him with curiosity.

“Sorry!” he immediately said as he turned back and closed the door behind him.

When he regained his straight thinking, he went to check his ticket, then he checked the room number again. That was his room indeed. Was it possible that he was going to share it with those two?

"Damn, what a mess," he thought. "Well, not much else that I can do. I need to sleep in there. I'll go back inside and act like nothing happened."

The girls looked at him again, this time with a rather sarcastic smile. He nodded at them. “Hello,” he said. “Hello,” the one closest to him replied. Gabriel recognized her as they shared a couple of classes, but he only knew her by sight.

He smiled. “You’re in contemporary history, Hendricks’s class, right?”

She nodded. “Yes,” she said. “I thought you looked familiar.”

“Love that guy,” he said, chuckling. “He’s never boring.”

“Yeah, his lessons are pretty wild,” the girl agreed.

“I’m Gabriel,” he said, holding out his hand.

“I’m Maria,” the girl said. “And my friend there is Wendy.”

“Hello Wendy,” Gabriel said as he nodded at the beautiful girl with sun-kissed hair, but she didn’t seem to acknowledge him.

“Sorry about that. She’s a bit shy,” said Maria.

“No problem. Sorry to bother you,” he said to Wendy.

“She’s really sweet once you get to know her,” Maria explained. “She’s spending her semester abroad, and for the holidays, she’ll be my guest.”

Gabriel nodded. “Sounds great,” he said.

Satisfied with how his second interaction with the girls had gone, Gabriel tried to act nonchalantly. He pushed his luggage under the bed and picked out a book to read. Truth be told, he was nervous, his mind screaming at him: "Don't act like a creep, don't act like a creep!"

He hit his head on the bunk bed as he entered his berth. Once he climbed the stairs and got on his bed, he started reading his book and tried to focus on the chapter, but he found that difficult, as his mind kept focusing on the girls on the bed under his own.

They were sitting next to each other, whispering in a low voice. He found that somehow rude, but it couldn’t be helped. He was a stranger, after all. It was understandable that they would want to speak about something without him overhearing.

He started wondering about the blonde girl. He had barely seen her–they probably didn't share any classes, but he had seen her a few times around campus. She had the kind of appearance that wouldn't be forgotten easily, after all, with dark blonde hair, blue eyes, and a slender, elegant figure. Since he had entered the room, she hadn't spoken to him and barely looked at him at all.

He tried to not get distracted by their whispering and focused on his book. As he started being immersed in the story, however, he heard Maria calling to him.

“Um, Gabriel, excuse me? Me and my friend were wondering about something.”

“Yes?” Gabriel said, intrigued and excited that one of the girls was speaking to him.

The brunette leaned closer to him, letting Gabriel catch a glimpse of her ample cleavage. “You know,” she said. “We weren’t really expecting a guy to share our room. We were really hoping for another woman. I guess it’s not a big deal for me, but my friend Wendy is rather shy. She said she could never sleep with a man around.”

Gabriel looked a bit disappointed. “I see, but what can I do?” he said. “This room’s number is printed on my ticket. I can’t just go and occupy another room.”

“No, no, I realize,” Maria said. “But listen, I have this shrink ray here, and we were wondering if we could use it to change your size a little. Just shrink you a little bit, to make my friend more comfortable.”

Gabriel laughed awkwardly. “Change my size? I mean, that sounds a bit wild, doesn’t it?”

“Yeah but it’s getting popular these days, you know?” Maria said. “Lots of couples do it just to have fun.”

“Right,” Gabriel said, wondering if he was going to ‘have fun’ with Maria and Wendy as well. “But I don’t even know you. How can I trust you with this?”

“Come on, I’m Maria Websterr. You can ask anyone at our school. They’ll tell you I would never hurt a fly.”

“I don’t doubt it, but...”

“Wendy?” Maria interjected. “Do you want to say something to our friend?”

“Please,” the girl said to him with a rather sensual foreign accent. “I really need a good night’s sleep.” That was the first time she addressed him that evening so far.

The blonde girl was looking at him with pleading eyes. He sighed. He knew it would have been difficult to refuse a request from that adorable face. Then he remembered the fortuneteller’s words. “Push your luck, dive into the darkness, don’t be afraid of the unknown...”

“Alright, alright,” he sighed. “But how much do you want me to shrink?”

“Wendy?” Maria said, directing the question to her friend.

“The smaller the better,” the girl dryly said.

Gabriel felt startled. Those words did scare him out, but he felt like it was too late to back down at that moment.

“You’ll need to download the shrinker app,” Maria said. “Then you can accept our shrink request.”

“Alright,” he meekly said.

“Just give me your phone and I’ll set everything up for you,” Maria said. Gabriel handed her the phone with regret starting to surface in his mind.

“So how much, Wendy?” asked Maria, fumbling with the boy’s phone. “Four inches?”

“No. Four inches is too big,” the foreign girl said.

“How about two inches then?”

“Two inches is good. For now.”

“For now? What does she mean by that?” Jake thought as he saw the girls fumbling through the app settings.

“Alright. Now we just have to click yes aaand...”

Gabriel began to feel a strange tingling all over his body. He watched the pretty girls in front of him becoming larger than buildings while the cramped train bedroom became more and more spacious.

Maria giggled. “Don’t be scared,” she said, noticing his panicked face.

Wendy was much more fascinated. Unlike Maria, the foreign student didn’t own a shrink ray and hadn’t seen anyone shrinking yet. She got up from the bed to take a good look at Gabriel dwindling down.

One moment later, the young man found himself in the darkness, buried under a pile of his own clothes.

"Oops!" Maria said as she watched the tiny figure struggle under the mass of fabric. "I forgot to check the shrink-with-clothes option."

“Look, he’s naked,” Wendy giggled as she picked him up between her index and thumb. Gabriel immediately noticed that she had seemed to lose her shyness immediately once he shrank.

“Huh,” Maria said, as she eyed the little man’s naked form with a newfound appreciation. “Not too bad, little guy. Maybe I was underestimating you.”

Wendy giggled as she dangled Gabriel in front of Maria’s face. “You want to take him to your berth, then?”

“Who knows?” the brunette smiled. “Maybe later... well, how are you anyway?” Maria asked the little man. “Are you okay?”

Gabriel gave her a thumbs up. In truth, he was still shaken from the shrinking and the carefree handling from the girls, but surprisingly, he had otherwise adapted quite well to the massive body size change.

“I know it’s a bit weird the first time, but you get used to it quickly. And, you know, thanks for doing this for me and my friend.”

“Yeah,” Wendy interjected. “I appreciate it.”

“No problem, girls,” Gabriel said.

“What? You’ll have to speak louder, tiny man,” Wendy said.

“I SAID NO PROBLEM,” he shouted.

“I still can’t understand your squeaks,” Wendy laughed. “I guess it’s a lost cause,” she added as she turned to Maria.

The brunette smirked, looking at the tiny guy with a malicious face. “Generally speaking, when you shrink a guy, it’s not for making conversation...”

“Right,” Wendy giggled as she looked at his tiny form with an endeared expression. “He is so teeny tiny
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