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I had no idea what I was getting into when I first started seeing Rosie.

Having been single for more than a year, I had been building up a serious itch for romance and sex. I’ve had dates going nowhere, approaches rejected, a few girls who only wasted my time. And then came up this bombshell of a brunette, a few years younger than I was, who showed clear and undeniable interest.

At first, I was simply overjoyed, and a little nervous, that I had managed to get the attention of a girl like that. In fact, I used to think that she was out of my league. But the more we talked, the more she gave signals that she was into me, and I became more confident.

Until one night, she accepted my invitation to come over to my place. I thought for sure this was my chance – there was no way she was coming up only to look at the art on my walls.

And she was so cute that night with her tight, ripped jeans and low-cut shirt, that I had been itching to get my dirty hands on her since the moment I had seen her.

I’m sure every guy would have thought the same. As soon as I showed her into my living room, I wasted no time: I leaned in to gently grab her waist and kiss her.

It was amazing as I had hoped – her red, wet lips pressing against mine, the wonders of her soft flesh under the greedy rubbing of my fingers, and her sweet, feminine scent filling my nostrils.

But although she reciprocated the kiss, once I tried to pull her closer to me, she swiftly slipped out of my grip.

“Hmm,” she said with an unsure smile. “Can’t we slow down a little?”

I was a little disappointed, but I agreed - after all, we had barely arrived. So I nodded.

I saw Rosie looking down, looking a little shy. Then she walked back to get her purse. “There was something I wanted to show you first,” she said.

“Sure,” I sheepishly replied, walking closer to her. She had picked up this tiny bundle between her fingers, filled with a white powder, and I felt intrigued and a little anxious.

She just dangled the item under my nose, knowing I had to be curious about its contents. Actually, I was about to freak out... sure, I was hoping to get laid that night, but now the stakes were getting a little too high for my taste.

“W-What’s that?” I asked, feeling exposed in my ignorance.

Rosie just giggled. In her cheeky way, she surely enjoyed my nervous hesitation.

“Only one way to find out,” she winked as she began undoing the plastic bag’s knot.

“Wait a second,” I said. “Can’t we slow down a little?”

“That used to be my line, Greg,” she said, the little plastic bundle now open in the palm of her hand and offered to me.

Noticing my unwillingness to in any way interact with the mysterious powder, Rosie reassured me. “It’s nothing dangerous,” she said. “Just a little... item to have some sexy fun together.”

I was intrigued, but I still wanted to know more to be fully on board. “So what does it do? Why the mystery?”

“I wanted it to be a surprise,” she said with a mischievous smile. “Have just a tea spoon. You won’t regret it, Greg. I promise it will be fun.”

“No side effects, then?” I asked.

She smiled and looked away for a second. “There may be some... weight loss.”

She could be enticing, that was for sure. With her sweet voice and pretty green eyes she could get men to walk through walls for her. But still, I wanted to be cautious. The little bundle remained in her hands.

“Hmm...” she said. “How about this, then?”

I watched in shocked awe as she picked a pinch of the powder between her fingers, as if wanting to add some salt to a soup; instead, she sprinkled it... straight upon her tits. Her wonderful, generous cleavage was now completely littered with the grainy, mysterious powder.

Then she playfully stuck out her chest and swung her shoulders up and down. “Help yourself, Greg,” she said. “Have as much as you want. And then if you do, you can even much, much more later.”

The sight was irresistible, she was basically giving me free rein to plunge my face into those tits.

“Y-You really expect me,” I asked, “to really suck this powder, whose effects are unknown to me?”

“Well, I sure hope so...” she pouted as she eyed her tits. “Because it’s getting pretty itchy!”

The more I looked, the harder the temptation became. The powder slid through the slopes of her breasts, falling in the gap of her cleavage, getting on the rim of her shirt.

Whatever, I thought, I don’t care anymore. Let’s see what happens.

“Whoa, whoa, whoa!” she amusedly said, bouncing on her heels as I vehemently began suckling from her chest. Perhaps she wasn’t expecting my enthusiasm, but the feeling of her warm breasts on my face was intoxicating, and that was before I even ingested the strange powder.

I had her tits all around my face and nose, fully circling them with my tongue, picking them up from her bra and freeing them from the constraints of her clothes to suckle on her areola and nipple. For a few seconds, it felt like heaven, but soon I felt a slight dizziness. The powder’s effects for sure; I began to worry. I grabbed my head between my hands and took a step back, reluctantly, from the beautiful girl.

“W-What’s going on, Rosie?” I asked. “Is this supposed to happen?”

“Just relax...” she said as I looked around in confusion. “Everything is fine...”

She stepped in front of me and picked up my cheeks between her hands. “See? You’re okay.”

I looked up to her sweet smile reassuring me, and I nodded. The dizziness seemed gone, and I was feeling relaxed now. But something seemed different than before – was Rosie always so tall?

“D-did you put some high heels on?” I asked.

“Nuh-huh,” she giggled. “I didn’t get taller, Greg. You shrank.”

I opened up my eyes in shock as I took another step back. It was true – she was a full head taller than I was, and my feet almost escaped from my shoes as I lifted them from the floor.

“So that was what the powder did...” I stuttered, painfully stating the obvious.

Rosie nodded, and winked. “Don’t you like how much bigger I am now?”

I was confused, stuttering in front of the tall, gorgeous girl. “Rosie, what’s the point of this?” I asked. “Why would you do this to me?”

Now, she was the one hesitating. “That’s just to have some fun, Greg.” She winked. “I like my men on the... smaller size. And I thought you would be open-minded enough to do it for me.”

I don’t know if my mind was open enough for this, but as she took one step in front of me, and her breasts bounced straight before my eyes, something else in me was about to rip wide open: my underpants.

I had never seen tits as beautiful and big. My face was perfectly in line with her deep cleavage, and I reasoned that I had to be a little smaller than five feet by now.

And while I was a little confused by all of this – I had never heard of women wanting their men to shrink before, I had to admit that Rosie’s body appeared before me as more enticing than ever.

She was a wonderful, buxom girl with curves that went on for days straight, and now she looked even bigger, more plentiful, and more stacked. But she hadn’t changed... I had.

“Hmm...” Rosie sang, looking down at her breasts. “You forgot to clean up some of the powder, Greg. It does feel a little itchy on my chest... won’t you take care of it for me?”

I winced – being invited to plunge between those tits again was not something I would have liked to refuse, but at the same time, the consequence would be becoming even smaller.

When I voiced my doubts to Rosie, she just nodded. “And what’s so bad about that?” she asked. “Trust me Greg, you won’t regret it...”

Rosie’s tits bounced again before me, beautiful and inviting. This time I didn’t even have to bend down to get to them. All I had to do was accept her arms circling my waist and pulling me closer to her bust.

“Come to mama...” she purred as she buried my face in her tits.

And again I did what she said. I ate the powder from her breasts, knowing it would make me smaller; I surrendered to that majestic young woman’s will.

Rosie was clearly happy about my obedience. I was so close I could feel her steady heartbeat and her deeper breath telling me how excited she was getting. She really loved that I was getting smaller before her; she was ecstatic that I couldn’t resist her charms even when it meant that I would shrink.

This time I didn’t let my dizziness stop me, but before I could finish my task, I became too small to reach to her. At first, I stood on my tiptoes to continue suckling on her breast all under her amused gaze.

“You’re so cute,” she giggled.

But soon her tits were out of my reach. The majestic bosoms dangled away from my face – I tried to jump, and it still was not enough. “My, my...” she sang. “Getting smaller by the second, huh?”

I was dazed by the sudden and extreme shrinking. I had entered this house as a six-foot-tall man and now my eyes lined up with Rosie’s exposed navel.

What the hell was I doing?
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The powder proved itself to be quite effective – I was already half my normal height in such a short time. My pants had dropped to the floor along with my belt, and now my body was fully covered by my shirt, whose sleeves dangled empty by my sides.

In front of me
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