

    
        
          How to Fit Seven People in One Car

        

        
        
          Remi Summerglow

        

        
          Published by Remi Summerglow, 2026.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      HOW TO FIT SEVEN PEOPLE IN ONE CAR

    

    
      First edition. March 16, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Remi Summerglow.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8233652493

    

    
    
      Written by Remi Summerglow.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

I

II

III

IV

V

Sign up for Remi Summerglow's Mailing List

Further Reading: My New Microphile Girlfriend

Also By Remi Summerglow

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

I


[image: ]


Sammie ran circles around the car, inspecting the dark blue compact in its every detail. He stared at the wheel for a few seconds, then his eyes darted to the worn-out backseats.

Eventually, the robust young man turned to his friends and spelled out his verdict. “There’s no way we can all fit inside.”

Carmen, behind him, rolled her eyes. "Yeah, thanks for telling us, Big Sam," she said, her chewing gum pushed to the side of her mouth. "I don't know how we would have figured that out without your help!"

Wesley quietly snickered, most of the other friends looking down with a mixture of resignation and uncertainty.

“So what are we going to do, then?” Bella asked. “Four or five people at best can fit in my car, and we’re seven.”

Carmen shrugged. “Well, maybe if one of the guys got their driving license, we wouldn’t be in this position.”

Cesar seemed to take issue with that. “I do have a license... blame my mom for not lending us her car!”

Wesley cracked up. “The poor woman has to go to work somehow, dude...”

“Either way, we’re screwed,” Carmen summarized. “A couple of us will have to stay home.”

“No way!” Bella said. “We all go together, or we don’t go at all.”

“Maybe a couple of us could ride in the trunk,” Cesar suggested. “It seems quite roomy...”

“And where would we store our bags, then?” Bella said. “No, the only chance we have, as we didn’t manage to find another car, is to...”

All the girls turned to Sunny and smiled. “Resort to our Plan B.”

Sunny didn’t seem too enthusiastic. “Isn’t there really another way...?”

Carmen nodded. “It’s not like anybody wants to shrink,” she said. “But if that’s the only way we can all go together...”

Sunny sighed. “Okay, then. So long as nobody tells my dad that’s how I’m using his shrink ray...”

Carmen couldn’t help but giggle. “Don’t worry, I’m sure no one is going to tell him that we’re shrinking the guys.”

Wesley frowned. “Wait a second – did you say the guys?”

Carmen shrugged. “Well, yeah, it’s only mathematics,” she said. “We’re four girls, and there are four seats in the car. So four of us can travel normally, and the three of you can be shrunk.”

Bella seemed to agree. “And besides, I have to drive, so I can’t be tiny.”

Sunny nodded. “And none of you can use the shrink ray, so I have to stay big to use it.”

Wesley, Cesar, and Sammie looked at each other in a panic, trying to think of a rebuttal.

“B-But, you said five of us can fit inside...” Cesar said. “One of us could stay big if three people sit in the back.”

Carmen cracked up. “With Lynn’s huge ass? No way two more people can fit in the back.”

Kaitlyn, who indeed could boast some prodigious lower body curves, got red in the face, glaring at her friend. “Hey!” she roared. “Speak for yourself, you jerk! I’m only... bulking up for the gym!”

“Still, it’s not fair,” Wesley said. “You can’t just decide for everyone.”

Carmen shrugged. “Okay, should we put this to a vote? Who wants the guys to be the ones who shrink?”

All the girls, one by one, raised their hands.

Carmen beamed – “It seems that we have a majority!” She turned to Sunny. “Do you have it with you, Sunn?”

The blonde reached into her handbag. “Yeah, I always carry it with me, just in case,” she said as she picked up the size ray and casually pointed it at Cesar.

The guy winced, panicking at the sight of the gun-like device. “P-Put it down... please?”

“So how small should we make them?” Bella asked with a giggle, bouncing closer to Sunny to take a closer look at the hi-tech device. She locked eyes with Wesley and bit her lower lip. “I don’t mind the idea of a... pocket-sized boyfriend.”

Carmen thought about the issue for a second. “The smaller the better, right? If we make them really tiny, then more space for everyone.”

"W-Wait a second," Sammie said. "Shouldn't you ask for our opinion first?"

Sunny was already fiddling with the shrink ray’s control panel, the numbers on the display decreasing with each touch of the girl’s fingertip. “So how small exactly? One foot? Nine inches? Six inches?”

“Six inches sounds perfect,” Bella said, estimating the length with her two index fingers. “Manageable and compact, and you can just hold them in your hand.”

Sunny nodded. “Okay, guys, line up so I can resize you.”

The boys all winced. “Do we really have to do this?” they whispered to each other. “I don’t know, but what other choice do we have?” “Geez, I don’t know that I want to do this anymore...”

But before they could reach an agreement, Sunny was already firing at them. One by one, they were hit by an invisible energy beam and dwindled in real time, quickly reaching the intended size to the delight and shocked gasps of the girls around them.

Very soon, the reduced boys were surrounded by four gigantic pairs of feet.

Kaitlyn gasped as she measured the shrunken guys against her sandals. “N-No way... it doesn’t even look real! They’re, like, smaller than our feet now!”

Carmen was giggling, bending down to look at them closer, her dangling curls almost dropping to the tiny men’s height. “Holy shit, they’re sooo teeny-tiny! Careful not to step on them, girls!”

Sunny seemed proud of how well her device had worked. “I made them 12 times smaller,” she explained. “That should make them about six inches tall.”

As for Bella, she immediately squatted down to take a closer look at Wesley. “A-Are you okay, sweetie?”

The three guys looked up at the four female giants. Their exposed legs towered above them like towers, while Carmen’s tits dangled far out of their reach as she looked down on them, and they could even look under Sunny and Kaitlyn’s dresses if they tilted their neck far enough. The alluring view of Sunny’s toned legs and skimpy pink panties, as well as Kaitlyn’s thicker thighs and white thong made them forget for a second how vulnerable they were... until the girls noticed their indiscreet looks.

“Eeek!” Kaitlyn said, stomping down her foot to scare the tinies off. “Don’t look there, you little pervs!”

Sunny uncomfortably covered the space under her miniskirt with her hands, as Bella, who was wearing gym shorts, bent down to pick up Wesley. “W-Were you looking at them too, you pig?”

Carmen couldn't help but crack up. It seemed like watching Wesley in Bella’s hands had stimulated her imagination. "Gee, Wes, I’d be careful if I were you... with this new size of yours, your girl could get ideas...”

“W-what do you mean?” the tiny man said in his squeaky voice.

Carmen grinned – she picked up the remaining two guys from the ground and looked at them mischievously. “Come on, can’t you figure it out?” she said. “I thought that’s the first thing a guy would think about once they shrank. And with this shape... It’s as if you’re made to be a girl’s plaything!”

Kaitlyn got red in the face. “T-that’s so dirty!” she said, as Sunny just looked the other way awkwardly.

Carmen handed one of the guys to each girl. “Well, I did pack up a toy in my suitcase...” she giggled. “But in case you forgot yours...”

Kaitlyn picked up Cesar and looked at him in a panic. “I swear I wouldn’t use you like that... I mean, unless you w-wanted me to!”

Meanwhile, Sammie looked at Sunny with hopeful eyes, but the giant girl refused to acknowledge the topic.

“Ah, let’s just get ready...” Bella squealed. “The sooner we depart, the sooner we arrive!”

The girls put the boys aside to pick up the bags and place them in the trunk. “We should have shrunk the boys after loading the car...” Carmen complained as she panted.

“C-Couldn’t we shrink the bags, too?” Bella asked as she lifted up one of the heavy trolleys.

“No way, what if they get damaged?”

Eventually, the girls all got into the car. Kaitlyn swiftly picked up Cesar for herself and sat behind the driver’s seat, which Bella was about to occupy. “Here,” she said to Carmen. Hold him for me.”

“Huh?” Carmen said, accepting custody of her friend’s boyfriend. “Okay...”

The remaining pair of Sunny and Sammie was quickly formed with the tiny man gladly accepting a lift into his giant friend’s hand.

The tiny guys all sat comfortably on the giant girl’s laps as Bella started the engine. “Here we go,” the blonde said as she left the parking spot and entered the road. “Make sure you’re holding the guys tight, since they can’t use the seatbelts, okay...?”
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The first few minutes of the drive did not go without petty squabbles. Cesar complained to Kaitlyn that she was holding him too tightly and her sweaty hand was making him uncomfortable.

“I have to keep you like this,” the girl replied, her face slightly red. “Otherwise you could fall down and hurt yourself!”

Sunny couldn’t help but giggle as she turned to her friend. “Finally, you have him exactly where you wanted him.”

“W-What?” Kaitlyn said, turning bright red. “Mind your own business, Sunn...”

The girl cracked up. “I expected a little thank you at least, you know, Lynn?”

In the front seats, Carmen was much more nonchalant. The girl had removed her shoes and was airing her feet outside the window, enjoying the fresh morning air between her toes. Meanwhile, Wesley sat on her lap, holding on to the shorts’ fabric as the giantess’s hands were busy with her phone. Bella was keeping one eye on the street and one on the situation with her boyfriend.

She was not enthusiastic about Wesley sitting together with someone as cute as Carmen. She looked at him making himself comfortable on top of the girl’s jean shorts and wondered how much he was enjoying it, then she glanced up at her friend’s
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