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Craig had been wondering about the reason Michelle invited him to her place, and felt increasingly nervous as he walked in the direction of her apartment.

She said she had something she wanted to try together, but did not delve into the details.

At first he was excited - receiving an invitation from a pretty girl was something that he would dream about, but once he actually had to visit her, he found himself getting cold feet.

His shyness made him find hot girls intimidating... and Michelle was extremely hot.

Of that much he was reminded – as if he could ever forget – as soon as she opened the door for him and he found her waiting in a tight outfit consisting of jeans and a shirt showing a quite generous amount of cleavage.

“You came!” she said, playfully poking him on the waist. “I was scared you would have bailed out on me at the last minute...”

“Huh?” he said, hypnotized by her cleavage. He broke out of the spell just in time to answer, and stuttered as he looked at her pretty green eyes. “I mean, of c-course not, Michelle... How could I ever refuse an invitation from a hot ch... er, I mean, a friend?”

She giggled. “Come in!” she said. “I really wanted to show you something.”

The first thing she showed him as she walked him to her bedroom, much to the young man’s delight, was her very generous butt, clad in the tight jeans she was wearing.

The view was so stunning Craig would have wanted the hallway to go on for much, much longer, but alas, eventually the walk ended in front of the bedroom door.

“Look...” she said once she waltzed inside, stepping into the carpet. The girl handed him a big red candle. “What is this?”

He picked up the bulky object, feeling its smooth wax surface under his fingers. “It’s a candle,” the young man said. “Duh...?”

Michelle had a smug grin on her face. “Wrong!” she said. “It’s a cockroach!”

The girl had produced a wooden ten inches long wand, which she swung in Craig’s direction, under the young man’s puzzled eyes.

Indeed, in seconds, the candle the young man was holding had turned into a six-legged insect.

Craig’s face was disgusted – the two-inch long creature was crawling across his arm. “Hey!” he protested, stretching his arm in an attempt to avoid the insect getting under his sleeve. “This is gross...”

Michelle cracked up. With a second swing of the wand, she turned the insect back into a candle. The object fell out of Craig’s arm and Michelle bent down to catch it before it reached the floor.

She placed the candle back on her desk and then turned to Craig with a smug smile on her face. “Sooo?” she asked. “What do you think, huh?”

“Well, that was impressive,” Craig said. “Where did you learn such a trick?”

“It’s not a trick!” the girl shot back. “It’s real magic!”

“Is it really?” Craig asked, not without a hint of skepticism.

"Yeah..." Michelle said. "So I found this spell book that belonged to my grandmother. I remember her always doing these tricks to surprise us... Well, suffice it to say, I no longer think they were just tricks."

Craig nodded. “That’s pretty sick, if true...” he said, looking at her with a newfound admiration. “So that’s why you invited me. You wanted to show me your newfound powers.”

“Yeah,” the girl said. “Well... not exactly.” Her lips curled into a grin. “It’s more like I wanted to try the magic on you, Craig...”

“Huh? On... me?”

She nodded. “Yeah, I haven’t been able to try magic on actual people... yet.”

The man sighed. “But, Michelle... How is it okay to turn me into a candle? I mean, even doing it to a cockroach feels like borderline animal abuse!”

The girl was taken aback by his hesitation. “I-it doesn’t have to be a candle...” she explained. “I could turn you into anything, really. And there are other types of magic we could try, too...”

Craig winced. The idea of his friend being able to use magic was starting to sound appealing to him – what if he could use it for his own personal gain? He had started lifting weights recently, but results were still meager, and the workouts were exhausting. “Do you have something that could give me really big muscles... without having to work out?”

The young woman smiled, intrigued by the idea. Not only Craig was now keen on being the subject of her magic... his suggestion would have much improved his looks, which wasn’t going to hurt.

“I haven’t found that spell yet...” she said as she picked up the book from a lower bookshelf, offering Craig an impressive look on her full butt as she leaned in to grasp the tome.

She began going through its pages – until she found a spell that seemed suitable.

“Perhaps this one?” she mumbled as she read through the instructions. “Size altering spell... I guess it must be the right one!”

Craig was impatient. “So you can do it?” he asked.

“Maybe?” she said. “I mean, I never tried it yet. But we could at least see if it works.”

“Okay,” he rushingly said. “Go ahead.”

Michelle smiled triumphantly. “Whoa, thanks so much for being my guinea p... er, my assistant today, Craig!”

It warmed Craig’s heart to see the beautiful girl’s gratitude, and all for receiving a spell that would turn him into a hot stud, no less. Despite his initial skepticism, it really seemed like his trip to the girl’s house had turned into a win-win situation, now.

Book in the right hand and magic wand in the left, the girl began agitating the wand. “I suppose it should work like... this!” she said.

And then a beam of magic energy hit Craig.

“Whoa!” the young man said. “I feel my body all tingling!”

Michelle felt quite thrilled as she observed her friend, impatiently waiting to see the effects of the magic working on him.

Craig was rubbing and watching his skinny arm, hoping to see a huge bicep swelling out of it soon. Nevertheless, it felt like nothing was happening.

He turned to Michelle and raised his eyebrow, waiting for an explanation. “Of course,” he thought. “This was all a stupid joke, and I fell for it. Michelle being able to do magic? I was an idiot for believing her in the first place!”

The girl had an apologetic expression on her face. “I guess I did it wrong,” she said with a chuckle. “Well, we could always try again...”

He shrugged. “Whatever,” he said. “Take as many tries as you wish.”

Michelle sighed. She glanced again at Craig – there was something off about him, which she couldn’t initially pinpoint. Was the magic working on him somehow? No matter – she pointed the wand at him and tried again.

“One,” she said as she swung the wand at him. “Two!” “Three!”

She kept waving the wand at him as Craig appeared to be unfazed and unchanging – until...

Michelle had been staring at his body to see if she would notice any changes... Until she realized what was different.

She could no longer doubt it – In fact she was surprised she didn’t notice it sooner. Craig was... shorter. Much shorter. He was, unbelievably, much smaller than he used to be. The young woman walked right in front of him and gasped.

Now the difference was evident to him as well – as she loomed in front of him, he realized something was off. “M-Michelle, were you always... this tall?” he asked, glancing at her feet, which were still wearing the same flip-flop sandals as before.

The girl shook her head in disbelief. “Craig, it’s you! You’re becoming shorter!” she said as she ran a hand from the top of her head to his, and missing him by a good two inches.

Michelle wasn’t even very tall at 5’4”, meaning Craig had to be barely above five feet now... and still he kept getting shorter.

The man was indeed confused. “Wait, is this a joke? I was supposed to receive bigger muscles, instead you’re turning me into... some kind of dwarf?”

The girl couldn’t help but giggle. “Relax, Craig... It’s just magic! I can probably turn you back to normal... most likely!”

“Most... likely?” he asked as he found himself becoming even shorter. He didn’t realize at first, since the process was quite slow, and his clothes were shrinking along with him. But it was impossible to deny now as Michelle was turning into a taller and taller amazon in front of him. “Michelle... you have to do something! I’m getting smaller by the second, here!”

The blonde nodded – she didn’t want to give it away, but she was quite pleased by the demonstration of her powers. Watching a grown man shrink in front of her eyes in real time was quite the thrill, and it was all because of the magic spell she had cast!

“Sure...” she said. “That’s no biggie. I just need to cast the counter-spell, and then you’d be back to normal... no questions asked.”

“Well, then,” Craig said, quite unsettled as he dwindled to a height of under five feet. “How about you did that now?”

Michelle laughed embarrassedly. “Of course...” she said. “Of course! I just have to learn the counter-spell first...”

“You mean you don’t even know how to stop this?” he asked.

She lightly blushed. “Not at the moment,” she said. Then she sat on the bed and started flipping through the book’s pages. “But... I’m sure I will in a minute!”

Craig sighed, a feeling of dread passing through his shrinking body. Just how much was he going to shrink before Michelle would find the proper counter-spell?
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Michelle was getting busy flipping through the pages of the book, trying to find the counter-spell, all the while glancing at Craig to keep sight of his shrinking.

“If I don’t do something quick, he’ll get to the size of an ant...” she thought, initially with anguish, then with an incontrollable amusement. “Oh God, why is this so funny!”

Craig was pissed off by her laughter. “Why are you laughing?” he asked. “This is a serious situation, Michelle! Not to mention, it’s all your fault!”

“I’m sorry, it’s just... Huh?”

As she looked at the shrinking man once again, she noticed a detail she hadn’t seen before, a detail that made her want to jump off the bed and examine him up close.

Craig took one step back as he saw the towering amazon, her blonde locks dangling before his face as she bent down to give him a closer look.

“Craig, you’re not just shrinking!” the young woman observed. Then she bit her lip with a longing expression. “You’re also actually... getting big?”

“Huh?” Craig said. Indeed, now that she had mentioned it, he realized how the polo shirt he was wearing was filling up.

“Craig, your arms and chest and shoulders... they’re like twice what they used to be!” Michelle said.

“That’s true... how does it even make sense?”

Michelle was no less confused. “I guess when I cast all of those spells at once before... One of them actually had to be the right one?”

He sighed and shook his head as Michelle kept giggling. “Now this is the definition of irony...” she reasoned. “You’re getting bigger and smaller at the same time...”

“I don’t think that’s very consoling,” Craig noted. “Just get me back to normal, I don’t care about any extra muscle anymore!”

But Michelle didn’t agree – she quite liked Craig’s new appearance, no matter his dwindling size. “Oh, come on,” she pouted. The young woman grabbed the man’s arm and squeezed his bulging muscles. “No need to act so serious, Craig. This is getting quite fun for me...”

Craig was easily bribed by Michelle’s forthcomingness. Her proximity and flirty attitude had already made him hard in seconds. He looked at her pretty green eyes and felt like his entire brain shutting down from the excitement.

“Come on...” the girl purred. “Why don’t you remove your shirt? I wanna see what’s underneath!”

“R-really?” he asked.

“Huh-huh...”

He promptly obeyed – not like he could deny a request of someone so beautiful and big.

Michelle watched intently as he lifted up the shirt and cast it aside – then squealed with glee. “You’re shredded, Craig!”

The man chuckled awkwardly, as she couldn’t help but brush her fingers through his manly chest. “Yeah, Michelle, but I’m also shrinking...” he managed to object.

The girl couldn’t help but smirk. Indeed, he was getting very small, no taller than four feet and a half now. “That only makes it cuter...”

Craig was in real awe of her beauty as she playfully touched him. Getting the unfiltered admiration of a gorgeous girl, for once, was indeed a nice feeling.

“Wouldn’t it be best if I were also... tall?” he asked. “I mean, I can’t be much taller than four feet now!”

She shrugged and eyed him up, realizing how he barely came up to her tits now. “Just shut up and enjoy the view Craig...” she purred. “Or do you prefer... Side B?” she jested as she twirled around to show him her bountiful ass.

He was spellbound by her playful, sensual attitude, and of course, by the staggering curves she displayed so provocatively. And as she was so close now, circling her waist with his arms and putting his hands onto the object of his desire – the plump, jeans-clad buttcheeks, was an urge impossible to avoid.

How soft and full it felt under his tiny fingers... Michelle’s butt was big and glorious, impossible to grasp completely as he shrank before her, but even getting a partial hold of her plentiful meat felt like heaven to the tiny man.

The blonde let him have his way – it was almost endearing, after all, to see that tiny guy helping himself to the wonders of her body, his arms stretching further and further to make sure he could still access the marvelous ass.

“I suppose you prefer side B indeed,” Michelle said. “Or is it that my boobs are getting too high up for you, Craig?”

He awkwardly explained himself. “I just think your... side B is the best I’ve ever seen...”

Michelle giggled. “You’re not the first guy who said that...” she boasted. “But you’re certainly the smallest...”

“Which in turn makes this the biggest butt you’ve ever seen!”

He was in awe as she turned around to showcase to him her incredible curves. As he kept shrinking, his face was now barely taller than her butt, its rounded forms standing directly before his eyes. And despite the fact that he was getting smaller and smaller, the distraction the woman in front of him provided was enough to keep the problem out of his mind.

In fact, the man had decided he wanted to take those troublesome jeans off before his continuous shrinking would make that impossible.

His hands traveled to the girl’s buttons and undid them one by one, then he attempted to lower her pants.

“Oooh, Craig... who said you could do that?” she teased him. Michelle observed his tiny efforts with delight. His shrinking size made it a struggle for him to push down the tight jeans, and his tiny arms fought their way with the denim fabric, attempting to push it down the ass it enveloped so nicely.

Michelle couldn’t help but smirk – as Craig got smaller and smaller in front of her he became even more powerless. His tiny, chiseled body appeared useless against her thighs in the uneven fight in which they clashed, and his hands could barely lower the edge of her jeans down her butt.

“What Craig, do you need a hand?” she cooed. “A strong guy like you can’t even take my jeans off?”

She mischievously picked him up, lifting him from his armpit and hovering him in front of her amused face. “You’re so light now, Craig... You must be under three feet at this point! Just how longer are you going to shrink?”

Craig was unmoving in the hands of the divine, gigantic woman. She was effortlessly lifting him up as if he were a doll or a pet, and all he could do was look back at her.

“Still, you are so hot like this...” she purred. “Like... I always used to like you, but now... You’re irresistible!”

He winced. “You... liked me?”

The girl nodded. “Why do you think I invited you of all people to try my magic on?”

He was at a loss for words. “I... I thought you just saw me as a friend...”

“Gosh, you’re clueless...” she said as she turned to the bed and just dropped Craig onto its soft covers, then she began undoing her jeans. “Was this... what you wanted to see?” she teased him.

The pants were so tight they didn’t come down at once. Michelle had to actively drag them down her plentiful legs. It was no surprise that someone so small and weak as Craig couldn’t push them down by himself. But as soon as the tight fabric came down, her creamy hips and thick thighs were unveiled, offering him a show that he wouldn’t forget.

His eyes were glued to the majestic woman undressing. Her jeans now past her knees, he physically felt his eye sockets bulging in front of the godly sight. From the curve her full hips made along with her waist, emphasizing her stunning hourglass figure, to the mesmerizing shape of her thighs clashing against each other, the spot of their embrace being covered by her tiny panties, everything about Michelle appeared absolutely sublime to the shrinking man.

The woman leaned forward in order to step out of her jeans – her sun-kissed locks covering the view as they dangled down from her head.

Then, once she discarded the light blue garment, she twirled around, finally letting Craig glimpse at her thong-clad ass.

“What, you would like to see more?” the woman playfully purred. “Come and get it Craig... if you can.”

That was not an easy request for the shrinking man – now well under three feet. He was currently standing up on the bed, and still, he was shorter than a petite woman like Michelle. Her glorious curves were well out of reach to him, and if he stepped down on the floor, his current puny body would barely reach up to her thighs, not to mention the fact that he still kept shrinking.

Despite all of this, he still felt like he had to at least try, as an occasion like this could not be missed for any reason in the world.

He landed on the carpet with his bare feet and glanced up at Michelle, who was smiling upon him from above.

The woman twirled around, playfully avoiding him as he kept running in circles to reach her ass.

“Sorry, Craig... you’ll have to try harder than that...” she teased him as she just moved her feet around.

“Oh, come on...” he said. “Why do you have to do this to me?”

Of course, Michelle was having the time of her life in denying Craig the sight of her wonderful, plump ass.

And as the tiny man kept trying to outmaneuver the giant woman, in an effort that appeared increasingly futile, he shrank to sizes even smaller. Now, he barely reached two feet, and still he kept shrinking, at the same time trying to get to the beautiful ass getting up and above him.

Then, as he tried to avoid her twirling foot, he just tripped on the young woman’s toes, and made the giantess trip herself in an attempt to avoid crushing him.

Ironically, as she avoided hurting him, she ended up falling right above him, squishing him with the full weight of her feminine body.

But Craig could not complain. He was finally in the spot where he wanted to be, more than anywhere else in the world: under his friend’s big, plump butt.
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Michelle squealed excitedly as she realized what was going on. “Are you okay, Craig? I bet you don’t want me to move...” she smugly said.

Indeed Craig found himself buried under a paradise made of butt flesh. Michelle’s cheeks were so plentiful and soft, and the way they enveloped most of his body under their weight was so satisfying, that being trapped under the prodigious posterior felt life-affirming to the tiny man.

His face clashing with her meager thong, his response came out muted... but the type of growth she felt under her skin could not lie.

“Oh my!” Michelle had to jest. “That thing could poke a hole in my skin...!”

The girl rolled out of the way, freeing Craig and letting him recover from the exhausting and crushing grip. Being covered by a plump, majestic ass was breathtaking in the literal sense, too.

“You okay?” she asked.

“Never... been better,” he replied, out of breath.

“You do look a bit flattened,” she giggled.

“That’s just because I’m shrinking,” he promptly replied. “Besides, if it means going back under you... I’m willing to be flattened even more,” he said.

“You can’t mean that,” she laughed. “Pretty soon you’ll be so small that you’ll be able to fit in the crack, though... Wait... Does that sound appealing to you too, Craig?” she cheekily asked.

The man was starting to believe that the answer to that question was yes, but he was not yet at the point where he would have been able to admit that. So he just shyly looked the other way.

But Michelle could not stop looking at him. He was, after all, shrinking before her very eyes. The young woman stretched her legs so her feet stood right before the tiny man, her meaty soles starting to look imposing next to his puny silhouette.

“Craig, you’re barely taller than my feet now...” she observed. “You’re just shrinking into nothing!”

The sight of the blonde’s toes twirling before his chest was surreal. Michelle’s white nail polish shined under the sunlight coming in from the window, and the light stench of her feet traveled in the direction of his nostrils as the girl playfully swung her foot left and right.

“Right...” Craig said as she admired her pretty, pedicured toes. “How come you haven’t yet found the counter-spell?”

Michelle felt guilty now. “I mean, I’m still new to this,” she tried to justify herself. “Maybe it was too soon to try my magic on a person...”

Her words did not feel encouraging to Craig. “You shouldn’t speak this way!” he said. “It’s too soon to give up! Just get the book and look for a way to restore me... Before it’s too late!”

“Hmm...” the girl said. “Well, maybe I know of a way to stop your shrinking, Craig.”

“Really?” he asked, now feeling hopeful again.

“Huh-huh. But I’m not sure you will like it that much...”

“What is that?” he asked.

“Well, you remember my transformation magic from before, right?” she asked. “When I changed that cockroach into a candle. I suppose if I cast the same spell on you, then it will stop the shrinking. You would temporarily be changed into an object, but it will buy me the time to look for a solution.”

Craig winced. “So I will have to become a candle, in the end,” he said. “Well, s-so long as you don’t light me up, Michelle...”

The girl giggled as she picked up the magic wand. “It doesn’t have to be a candle... I could turn you into literally anything, Craig...”

The man was hesitant. “W-will it hurt?”

Michelle was not sure either. “I don’t know... ask the cockroach?”

But time seemed to be running out. Craig was approaching a height of just about one foot. He stared at her plump toes, now each bigger than his head, and trembled. “Michelle, you need to do something! Stop my shrinking... Doesn’t matter what I am going to become!”

She nodded and lifted up the magic wand. “I suppose you’re right, Craig... Gosh I hope this goes well...”

His face betrayed his fear, but he was already resigned to being turned into an object. "So what are you turning me into?" he asked. "Please think of something better than a lame candle..."

She sighed and waved the wand in his direction. “Um, so not a candle? Wait...”

But the spell had already been cast.

Craig was no more; at least his human form had temporarily been changed, reshaped into an inert object.

Michelle was confused herself – the spell she cast was right, but at the moment she cast it, she wasn’t thinking of anything in particular.

As soon
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