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Rosie and Justin both felt the excitement of their lives as he finally arrived at her house that evening. Since both of the girl’s roommates were out of town, she had finally the house all for herself, and she had invited her boyfriend to come over for the whole weekend.

He cautiously entered the apartment, carrying a backpack containing a few of his belongings, along with the hope for a weekend full of fun and intimacy.

“Where can I leave this?” the young man asked as he pointed at the backpack.

“Anywhere that suits you,” Rosie casually said, turning to him and shooting the guy a suggestive glance. “The same applies to your clothes...”

He was momentarily taken aback by her remark. “Are you implying we should go straight to the sexy stuff?” he asked, chuckling. “I can agree with that.”

“Well, if you’d rather tell me about your day first, go ahead,” she laughed as she escorted him to her bedroom.

“We’ll have plenty of time to talk later...” he said, dropping his backpack on the floor and leaning in to kiss her on the mouth.

As their tongues and lips separated, she removed her hands from his cheeks, her gaze and voice brimming with sensuality and expectation. “I’m going to get ready. You can wait here and please - don’t start without me,” she winked.

He chuckled as he watched Rosie walking to the bathroom, leaving him alone in her bedroom. He took a few steps around the carpet, nervously anticipating her return and looking forward to the fun that night and the following day promised to bring.

To pass the time, he looked around his girlfriend’s bedroom - the walls were filled with posters, the shelves with books and video games whose spines he read looking for something to relate to.

On one of the shelves, next to a couple of stuffed toys, he found a strange technological device, the kind of which he had never seen before.

He grabbed the remote control and turned it around in his hands, feeling its rough metallic exterior against his skin. On its front were only a few buttons, suggesting the remote worked as an input mechanism for some related device. Was it supposed to regulate the air conditioning system? Was it some kind of gaming peripheral? Curious to find out, and bored as Rosie still wasn’t coming back, he pressed a couple buttons on it to find out.

“Strange,” he thought. “Nothing’s happening. I guess I need to find what’s its purpose first.”

He turned the remote on his back, noticing a small button on its upper part. “Maybe by pushing this, something will happen.”

Indeed, something did happen: Justin felt the object slipping out of his hand, falling to the floor with a loud clacking noise; then he looked around, noticing his surroundings had inexplicably transformed.

Rosie’s room had become larger, as spacious as a conference hall. As he turned around, he recognized the oversized furniture towering over his shrunken form, the carpet fibers under him now reaching up to his ankles, and the remote he had just used stood by his side, now roughly as large as he had become.

The young man figured with disbelief that the object had to be responsible for his shrinking and, once he got over his initial shock, stepped next to the remote to observe it again.

The remote, silent, unresponding, was tilted to its side, forcing Justin to muster all of his strength to roll it over so that he could have access to its buttons again.

He turned to the last button he had pushed, the one he figured had finalized his shrinking, and observed it with reverent apprehension.

His first instinct was to push it again, hoping it would reverse the effect. Though the button’s size had increased tenfold, he was confident he could still push it with enough force.

However, he reasoned, there was no guarantee that pushing the button again would have restored him at all. In fact, touching the remote at all might have made him smaller.

Shuddering at the thought, he refrained from doing anything else and resigned himself to face Rosie once she would be back; she was probably going to be angry at him for having touched her stuff, not to mention the fun she would make of him for having turned himself at that size.

Yes, he did not look forward to that, and grew increasingly restless as he awaited for her return, but he assumed at least she would have been capable of operating the remote to return him to his original size.

Luckily, he did not have to wait a long time, as her footsteps soon resounded from the hallway...
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Rosie had just changed to a fresh set of underwear, one she had just recently purchased. She admired her body in the bathroom mirror, feeling enthusiastic with how sexy the lingerie made her look, and feeling nervous yet excited at the prospect of being seen by Justin in these frilly, skimpy undies.

Eager to see his reaction, the girl left the bathroom, closed the door behind her, and walked the few steps separating her from her room with nervous anticipation.

She opened the door expecting Justin to immediately notice her, but to the girl’s disappointment, he was not in the room, or at least he wasn’t at a first glance.

“Where has he gone?” she wondered as she stepped inside, not bothering to look at the area around her feet where she would have found her now toy-sized boyfriend.

She did not know yet Justin had been looking at her with a mixture of awe and nervousness, craning his head to admire her gorgeous, almost naked figure while hoping for the girl to notice him on the floor.

Her bare foot landed right before him, flattening a set of carpet fibers under the tremendous weight, leaving Justin humbled at the sight, thinking of how that apparently graceful, feminine foot was more than capable of covering his entire body.

As the girl, blissfully unaware of his presence, called for his name, he leaned over her big toe to give it a few taps.

Rosie, upon feeling the light touch on her foot, inspected the situation on the ground, and found her shrunken boyfriend on the floor, looking up at her.

Close to him was the remote, which he had evidently used improperly. It really wasn’t difficult for the girl to figure what had happened.

“Holy shit, Justin!” she squealed as she leaned down to pick up her doll-sized boyfriend from the carpet. She couldn’t help but chuckle as she gripped his light form with just one hand, his tiny face looking back at her in a startled expression.

The girl shook her head. “What a dumbass you are,” she said to the tiny man. “Did nobody teach you not to touch other people’s stuff? I mean...” she added as she bit her lip. “I know that you have a love for touching my stuff, but I thought that was limited to my body!”

“I’m sorry, okay?” he said as he stood still in her grip, held right in front of her pretty, smiling face.

“I bet you are!” she laughed as she eyed him further, observing his tiny features up close. “Gosh, your voice is sooo squeaky,” she said with an amused tone, further humiliating the tiny man.

“Y-yeah,” he said with a hint of self-consciousness. “I thought it was a video game, or something. I mean... how did you even get your hands on something that can shrink people?”

“My cousin gave it to me,” Rosie explained. “Yeah, it’s super-secret, dangerous stuff that is not available to the public. That is also why I never used it... before today! I guess you just had to have the honor...”

“D-dangerous?” he asked, trembling at his girlfriend’s words. “Rosie... I will be fine, right?”

“‘Course!” the girl said, playfully enjoying the little fright she was giving her boyfriend. “I mean, I am pretty sure you can be restored to normal just fine. Like I said, I have never really done this before.”

"Can we try then?" he impatiently asked. "I mean, I get why you may find this funny, but I'm kinda looking forward to going back to normal again."

Rosie looked at him with a deadpan stare. “Well,” the girl said as she collected her thoughts. “Now that you mention it, the remote itself can’t grow you back on its own. I’m supposed to bring you to the lab my cousin works at.”

“Seriously?” the man asked. “Can we get there, then?”

“On a Saturday night?” asked Rosie hesitantly. “No one will be there now.”

“So make them go!” Justin said. “I mean, I’m freaking teensy right now, if you haven’t noticed.”

“And whose fault is that?” Rosie admonished. “You’re not exactly in the position to make demands.”

Silent at her remark, Justin observed the girl fiddling with her phone, busy messaging with her cousin. “I’m going to try and ask her. But I wouldn’t expect anything if were you.”

“Does this mean I’ll be stuck like this all night?”

“That’s optimistic,” Rosie said as she turned her smartphone to him. “Most likely you’ll have to wait until Monday.”

“What?” he asked in despair. “Hey, did you just take my picture?”

“Yes,” the girl said as she smirked. “Laura asked me for one. And yes, she says she can’t do anything til Monday...”

“So am I really stuck like this?”

“Yup,” the girl said. “And just when we had the house all for ourselves.”

“Is that really what you are thinking about?” he asked. “In case you haven’t noticed, I am the size of a freaking doll!”

The girl giggled, tugging her bra strap with one finger. "Yeah, and I find that really disappointing, as you know what I was looking forward to tonight."

“You tell me...” he added with a sad look on his face.

She put him down on the bed, visibly pouting. “And I even put on my new undies for you,” she said as she twirled to give him a rear view of her spectacular lingerie-clad body. “You didn’t even say anything.”

“Y-you look great,” he said, transfixed by the sight of his giant





































[image: ]









































[image: ]






























[image: ]






[image: ]




















[image: ]
























[image: ]





















[image: ]

























[image: ]























[image: ]













[image: ]





















d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/scene_break.png





