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Sylvia sat on the bed, fiddling with her phone while Thomas, a childhood friend, awkwardly stood in front of her. The guy was leaning on the wall, stealing some glances at her curves while wondering why in the world she invited him to her room all of a sudden after years of barely talking to each other.

He wasn't straightforward enough to ask her that, so he went for a more neutral question. "Umm... what are you watching?" he asked, noticing the girl was playing a video.

"Oh, this?" she replied. “It's a new trend. Haven't you seen it?”

Thom quickly recognized it - it was an annoying fad that had become popular since shrinking toys were mass-produced. On the internet, they usually were tagged "shrink-your-boyfriend", videos in which girls used their shrink rays to reduce their boyfriends to various sizes and have them perform the most ridiculous tasks - or in a lot of cases, have them being subjected to their whims.

In the video Sylvia was playing, a girl playfully opened her mouth and rolled out her tongue, revealing a one-inch tall man standing on top of it.

In the next video from the playlist, a young man was hanging by the back pocket of his girlfriend's tight jean shorts, leaving Thom wondering if the point of the video was to participate in the shrinking boyfriend trend or just to showcase the girl's beautiful ass.

"So," asked Sylvia, taking her phone back from Thom. "What do you think?"

"Heh," Thom dryly responded. "Seems like another useless trend."

Sylvia appeared disappointed. "Of course you would say that," she complained.

"Why, do you like them?" Thom inquired.

"I think they're fun-" Sylvia said. "But mostly, I see this trend as an opportunity."

"An opportunity?" Thom repeated, his curiosity piqued.

"An opportunity for me to gain more followers!" Sylvia declared, grinning.

Thom sighed. He knew that Sylvia was really into social media lately, so this came as no surprise. "So you plan on joining this trend then," Thom said. "Good for you."

"Thanks. But in my vision, you’ll be part of it as well."

"What do you mean?"

"Well, hello? What do you think? The trend is about shrinking guys... it's obvious that I would be shrinking you, isn’t it?"

"But I'm not your boyfriend," Thom coyly said, still trying to decide if he should have been happy with where this conversation was going.

"Sheesh Thom, thanks for telling me!" Sylvia exclaimed sarcastically. “Nobody will care or know. Besides, how am I supposed to participate in this trend when I'm single? What matters is that I shrink you and we do neat things in front of the camera - together."

"Fair enough but... I don't want to sound greedy or anything, but what exactly do I get out of this?" was his perplexed answer.

Sylvia sighed, rolling her eyes. "Popularity, Thom. A lot of people will watch our videos!"

"I'm not sure I want to be popular for being turned into a shrunken man, though," he reasoned.

"How about being popular for being in a video with me?" winked Sylvia.

"That's hardly better..."

The brunette shook her head. "Fine, fine," she concluded. "I just wanted to make my own version of this, but if you don’t feel like helping, I guess I could find plenty of guys who would love to do this with me...” She showed Thom a clip where a busty girl dropped an inch-sized man right in the center of her breasts, the miniature man helplessly disappearing in the middle of her cleavage line. When the video ended, he couldn’t help but steal a glance at his friend’s own cleavage: Sylvia was just as well-endowed as the girl in the video, so she certainly could pull the same trick off.

Flustered by the prospect, Thom was rapidly changing his tune. "Well I never said I wasn't going to do it,” he declared.

Sylvia grinned, satisfied with how easy it had been to manipulate her friend. "So you accept?"

"Yeah,” he conceded, “but... don’t get the wrong idea, I’m only doing this because I feel like helping you.”

"Yay!" Sylvia squealed, and quickly started typing something on her phone. "I sent you a shrink request," she explained. "You're going to give me permission to control your size for the next five hours."

"Five hours? Do we really need all that time to make a bunch of clips?” he asked.

Sylvia shrugged. “Just a precaution to be on the safe side. If we’re done before that time, I can always restore you.”

“Guess I won’t be home for dinner then...” Thom thought aloud.

“We can always share mine,” Sylvia giggled. “At the size you’re going to be you will be full just from my crumbs.”

“Huh," Thom said, clicking on the new notification on his phone screen. He accepted, though he almost instantly felt like he was going to regret this.

Sylvia was already pointing the shrinking device at him. "Hey, couldn't we think this through a little..."

"Silly boy," Sylvia teased him. "You've already given permission," and she pushed the button on the device.

"Wait - how small am I going...”

"You'll see-" she interrupted him.

When Thom felt a tingling sensation all over his body, fear started striking him and he cursed himself for accepting. What if shrinking caused some strange side effects? What if he was going to get hurt while he was small? But it was too late to back down then, and it was certainly too late once he saw the bedroom becoming larger and larger...

Sylvia’s gaze was glued on the tiny man who was dwindling in real-time in front of her eyes. In a matter of seconds, he was already a head shorter than she was, and the shrinking continued. She squealed as she watched Thom becoming shorter and shorter, until she had to bend down to take a good look at him.

“It’s working!” she announced to the now two-feet-tall man.

“Yeah, I can see that!” sarcastically remarked Thom. Becoming shorter than Sylvia felt uncanny already, but now he was rapidly reaching into less-than-human sizes. The brunette watched with glee as he lost more of his height, until he was no taller than three inches.

“Huh?” she said. He was keeping shrinking, even when the process should have stopped already. She looked at her phone screen to realize her mistake.
“God I’m silly,” she giggled. “I wrote 0,3 inches instead of 3 inches in the size box.”

“What?” said Thom, way past the point of being able to speak loud enough to be heard by a giant Sylvia.

“Sorry Thom,” she said as she stepped in front of him, dropping to her knees on the ground. Thom’s vision was now dominated by her bare knees, her skin visible through the cuts in her ripped jeans, while her cruise ship-sized sneakers followed just some centimeters behind. “My bad.”

Sylvia licked the tip of her fingertip and she placed it on top of the minuscule boy, who was instantly plastered to the girl’s wet skin.

“You’re way too small,” she observed, although, rather than being upset, she appeared to be quite amused with her friend’s new size. “What kind of video can we even make like this?” she asked to the ant-sized boy on her fingertip. “Maybe I should grow you back a little.” She opened her phone’s camera app to see how he would appear in a recorded clip. “I guess it could work...” she murmured.

She tossed Thomas on the table, scraping him from her fingertip trap, then she tapped on her phone until her Bluetooth speakers started playing a popular song. She placed her phone behind the man, adjusting its position so that its camera would record him.

“Alright Thom,” Sylvia said. “Now turn towards the camera and show me your best dance.” 

Thom remained initially unfazed, his dignity stopping him from dancing on cue. “Thom, I said dance!” Sylvia repeated to the unmoving little man.

“Thom,” Sylvia said in a more serious tone, while threateningly placing her fingertip on top of his head as if she was going to squish him. “When someone much bigger than you tells you to do something, you do it. Alright?”

Getting chills from Sylvia’s words, Thom reluctantly began to dance to the rhythm of the music. Satisfied, the girl began recording on her phone, and immediately she joined Thom’s dance from behind. Sylvia started to swing her hips, prancing around while lip-syncing the lyrics from the song that she already knew by heart.

“Alright,” she said as she picked up the phone to watch what she had just filmed. “Whoa, nice moves, Thom,” she smirked. She started imitating his arms and hand movements. “What was that?” she laughed, swinging her arms in an exaggerated fashion. While Thom embarrassedly turned red from the girl’s teasing, Sylvia kept examining the newly made video. “I guess it could work, yet... I think we should make some improvements for the final version.”

Thom’s mouth opened agape as he saw Sylvia removing her clothes one by one. She quickly lifted her top off her chest, then she kicked her shoes before lowering her jeans. When she was done with her stripping, she was only wearing a fiery red bikini, and a quite small one at that, which she was wearing in a ridiculously high-cut fashion to enhance her curves. Its front could have been described as three triangles of fabric barely covering her most intimate parts, but not bothering to hide an inch past that. Her bikini top particularly failed to contain the girl’s tits, and its contours were so tight that they even showed some tan lines from the lower part of her breasts. The swimsuit’s rear parts were possibly even less intrusive, consisting of an inch-wide red strip that did nothing to hide her shapely buttocks and just covered a small triangular section of her lower back.

Sylvia turned to the tiny man, disappointed that she couldn’t fully appreciate his reaction. Even at his size, however, she could tell that his eyes were glued to her. “Enjoying the view?” she teased him. “Well, I hope you did because now it’s time for another dance!”

Thom was forced to resume his dance as Sylvia played the song from the beginning. He tried not to

















[image: ]
































































































































[image: ]





























d2d_images/cover.jpg
#>
BO\/

SOC|AL MED]

Lbour
ND

IANTESS

> 3

—

Remi
Summerglow





d2d_images/scene_break.png





