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Dylan thought he had found the perfect girlfriend when he met Lily. The brunette wasn’t just strikingly beautiful. Her innocent green eyes and long, luscious legs were the first qualities he noticed in her, but she was also sweet, smart, and fun to be around. However, as weeks passed, and they even moved in together, he slowly realized things weren’t as idyllic as he first believed.

Her flaws began to surface, and while most were minor issues that one could expect from just any human being, and that would be easy to overlook for someone in love as Dylan clearly was, another proved itself to be a troubling flaw of her character.

Dylan was reminded of this one late spring day as he noticed Lily’s sudden and unexplainable bad mood.

“What’s up, babe?” the man dared to ask. “Something’s wrong?”

“What do you mean, something’s wrong?” the girl pouted. “After you chat and flirt with that chick in front of everyone, now you ask me if something’s wrong?”

To Dylan, the accusation felt as if it came out of nowhere. “W-what do you mean?” he asked her. He could barely remember flirting and chatting with anyone, much less doing it in front of Lily.

The brunette had an annoyed look on her face. “That girl we met at the store,” she said. “The one you kissed on the cheek and said ‘Long time no see’ to.”

Now Dylan remembered. That was Alyssa, a coworker from the office he had run into as he was buying groceries with Lily. Still, his girlfriend's accusations felt no less absurd. "Lily, what are you even talking about? I just greeted a colleague... she works in the same building as I do!”

“A colleague, huh? She certainly didn’t look at you in the way that one looks at a simple colleague...” Lily shot back. “It seemed like she would have jumped on you given the opportunity... and I don’t think you would have minded!”

He shook his head in disbelief. “That’s just not true,” he said. “Besides, she’s engaged to a pal of mine, Jake. She’s taken... and so am I.”

Now Dylan tried to prove his point by putting his arm around Lily in an attempt to pacify her. “Come on now, come to me, babe,” he said as he tried to kiss her on the lips. But the woman dodged his attempt. “So she has a boyfriend, huh?” she asked. “She shouldn’t act that way if she does...”

Dylan tried to kiss her again, and the woman reciprocated this time. But the upset look on her face still showed that her doubts hadn’t been resolved. “If only you did that thing for me,” Lily said. “That one thing I’ve been talking to you about...”

The man winced as he heard her suggestion. “Lily, again with that subject? I thought I asked you not to mention it again!”

“But,” she said as she picked up her phone. “There’s nothing wrong with medically assisted shrinking, baby... a lot of couples have done it already!”

Lily clicked on a couple icons on the phone screen until a web page loaded. “See this online group? A lot of girls share their experience with shrinking their boyfriends and husbands. All of them say it changed their lives for the better!”

Dylan didn’t appear to be very convinced. “Well, and what do their boyfriends have to say about it, huh? I bet they’re not thrilled to be shrunk down...”

“Why not?” Lily asked. Now the roles had switched – Dylan was getting reluctant, and the girl was trying to convince him. She ran a hand through his medium-length hair and cooed at him. "Why wouldn't you be happy with a giant me? You always say you love the way I look, wouldn't it be best if I were, like, really big?"

She winked at him. “If you really love me, Dylan, you have to prove it to me by doing this for me...”

Dylan shook his head. "Lily, the shrinking procedure is done to men who have shown a tendency of violence and aggression," he argued. "That's clearly not my case!"

“It’s not just the violent types...” Lily said. “Anyone can do it! You just book an appointment at the clinic, and, voilà! They shrink you.”

The girl lifted up her phone again showing him a lively online discussion. “See? A lot of girls say they did it out of fear their boyfriends would cheat on them...”

“Lily, I checked out that group, and it’s honestly weird...” Dylan said. “They speak like a cult. If shrinking was really the solution to all problems in life, then... I would do it, but it’s clearly not that simple.”

The brunette’s eyes widened with stupefied joy. “You said you would do it?” she asked.

"T-That's not what I said at all!" he shot back.

“Please, Dilly!” the girl said as she grabbed his hands. “You always say you would do anything to make me happy... I think now it’s time to prove it.”

Dylan sighed. “I promise I will think about it, Lily,” he said. “For now, let’s just drop the subject.”

“Okay,” Lily said. “But you said you’ll do it...”

“I... I said I would think about it. That’s different...”

“Sure... tiny guy,” she playfully shot back. “I wonder what size should I ask to have him shrunk...” she added under her breath. “Maybe a quarter of an inch?” she said with a mischievous giggle. “No, that’s way too small...”
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The next day, during his break at work, Dylan ran into Martina, a mutual acquaintance of him and Lily. “What’s up, Dillon?” the woman asked as she put some coins in the drinks machine. “You look troubled... Is it the fault of someone I know?”

Dylan nodded – despite her question being made in half-jest, she had hit the nail on the head. “You know, she’s been acting weird lately.”

Martina appeared concerned. “Let me guess. She’s been acting a little... jealous, huh?”

Again, the man nodded. “So she’s done it already, huh? I guess that’s just the way she is...”

Martina scratched her head, straightening a handful of her thick brown curls as she considered the situation. “She can be a bit insecure, sometimes,” she explained. “She had trouble with an old boyfriend who loved to sleep around, the asshole, and since then, she just can’t trust men.”

“So that’s why,” Dylan said. “But it’s not my fault, I would never do something like that to her. And besides, she’s been bringing up some creepy stuff lately...”

“You mean that shrinking stuff?” Martina asked.

“So she told you too...”

“Huh-huh,” Martina said. “Well, Dillon, why not? You should give it some thought. If you accepted to shrink, then it would give Lily a lot of reassurance that you were faithful.”

Dylan appeared puzzled. “So you agree with her?” he asked.

“It’s not that I agree...” Martina reasoned. “I’m just saying, sometimes, when you’re in a relationship, you have to make some compromises.”

“Sounds like a pretty big compromise to me.”

“I don’t know if big’s the right word for it,” Martina said as she playfully put her index and thumb in front of each other, showing up a size of about one inch. “More like an eeny-weeny compromise.”

“Very funny,” he said with a straight, unamused face. “Still, I couldn’t shrink just like that. I would have to pretty much put my entire life on hold if I did.”

Martina shrugged. “I don’t know. Like, I heard that you can shrink your belongings with you, so you can keep your hobbies. And as for work, I’m sure you could work from home. A new law has been passed that requires companies to allow online working for shrunken men.”

He squinted his eyes. “How do you know about all of that?”

The girl giggled. “Oh, just random knowledge I picked up here and there,” she said. “I am a very curious woman, you know...”

“Hey what are you two confabulating about? And besides, you’re hogging the line for coffee...”

A female voice could be heard coming from behind them – smiling at them was their coworker and friend, Alyssa.

“Just discussing Dillon’s lady trouble...” Martina said to the face of a horrified Dylan.

Alyssa appeared intrigued. “Lady trouble, huh? I couldn’t tell... you guys looked so lovely together, yesterday! And do I have trouble hearing or did I hear the word shrinking?” she cheekily asked.

“Yeah,” Martina said, “that’s what Lily wants our Dillon here to do... just so she could keep an eye on him!”

“Seriously?” Alyssa asked. “But why?”

Martina giggled loudly. “Apparently, she must think Dillon here is hot stuff... Like all ladies in town are dying to rob him from her grasp.”

Alyssa was quite amused. “Seriously? I thought the only people who were shrunk were those who exhibited violent tendencies...”

Martina shook her head. "Nah, these days anyone can do it if they so choose."

Alyssa stared at Dylan with incredulity. “So you’ll do it? Man, that takes a lot of balls!”

“I never said I would!” Dylan explained. “It’s just what Lily wants me to do... but I never agreed to it!”

Alyssa pouted. “Aww, that’s such a disappointment. I was looking forward to seeing you teeny-tiny...”

The man groaned. “You too with this stuff? I just can’t deal with all of you...”

But the woman seemed to turn to a more serious argument. “I mean, it would be so romantic if you did it for her. Like, what could prove your love more than shrinking for someone?”

Martina nodded in agreement. “It’s actually something all men should do!”

Dylan stared at Alyssa. “So you would do it to Jake? You would make him shrink?”

The woman seemed to think about it for a few seconds. “Umm... yeah, why not?” she eventually said. “I think it’d be a great way to keep him in check!”

Dylan shook his head and flicked his empty coffee cup into the basket before walking away. “I can’t believe you all agree to this. It’s like a conspiracy...”

Back at his desk, he looked at his phone
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