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It was shrinking virus season, and many people were stuck at home, reduced to the size of bugs and isolating themselves from the outside world, both out of self-preservation and to contain the infection. Luckily, Harvey had just gotten out of his contagious phase, although it would take a few more days for him to grow back.

His friends had decided to visit him and take him out for one afternoon so he didn’t have to spend more time sitting alone at home. Their destination was going to be the local shopping mall: with endless stores, eateries, and a movie theater, it was the perfect spot to spend a fun day together, and the girls could take advantage of his tiny size to easily carry him across the structure. It was just a pity that he wouldn’t be able to help them carry their shopping bags...

“Alright, girls, you ready?” Mila asked before opening the door. “I’m a bit nervous myself.”

“Yeah, me too,” June said. “I’ve never interacted with a shrunken person before.”

“Don’t worry,” Anya said. “I have a microscope, that way we’ll be able to see him.”

“So that’s what you’re carrying in that backpack,” June said, eyeing her friend’s bulky accessory with a suspicious face.

“Among other useful items.”

Mila rolled her eyes. “We won’t need to use a microscope to see him, Nya!” she said. “He’s small, but not that small.”

“Really?” June asked. “How small is he, then?”

Mila blushed. “I’m... not so sure. I forgot to ask.”

Anya pointed her finger at her friend’s face. “Then how do you know we won’t need the microscope? Huh, Milu?”

Mila slapped her friend’s hand away. “People don’t get that small, Nya...” she said. At least, that’s what I hope...

The girl sighed, her hand holding the door handle already. “One more thing. When you see Harv, make sure you act normal. Try not to mention his shrinking too much, okay? It’s a sensitive topic, after all... We don’t want him to feel uneasy.”

“Uh-huh,” June said. “Fair enough,” Anya added.

And then, Mila walked in. “He said he’d be waiting for us on the desk near the entrance... Huh?”

A familiar voice came from inside the house, loud enough to be heard thanks to the help of an amplifying smartphone app. “H-Hey girls... Welcome.”

June pointed at the wooden desk, squealing at the sight of the miniature man. “Holy shit, girls! That’s him! Did he just speak? How?”

“He’s soooo small!” Anya raved, imposing her index finger on the desk, and measuring the tiny man against her fingernail. “Like, barely taller than my nails!”

Mila facepalmed. She stepped between the two fawning friends and turned to them, pushing them away from Harvey’s desk. “What did we just talk about, girls?” she asked. “You’re making him uncomfortable! Right, Harv?”

But nothing yet had made the tiny man as awkward as the sight of Mila’s massive and juicy posterior, clad in skin-tight denim, currently occupying his entire field of view as the girl bent forward in the direction of her friends. The tantalizing sight was especially eye-catching for him, who hadn’t been able to go out and see women since the shrinking accident.

“R-Right,” he sheepishly said, his eyes so focused that they could have almost pierced through the fabric. “Assolutely.”

The slip of the tongue did not get past the amused girls, with June glad to be able to tease Mila. “I don’t think flaunting your huge ass at him is going to help him relax,” she giggled.

Mila pouted. “Hey!” she said, glaring at her friend’s buxom build. “Like you should be talking about huge asses of all people...”

“And as for you,” she added to the tiny man. “Stop leering at me already! Don’t think just because you’re so minuscule and puny, you can get away with these pervy antics.”

Anya rolled her eyes. “Make sure he doesn’t feel bad about his shrinking,” she chanted in a mocking voice.

“Well, it’s too late for that anyway!” Mila shot back.

Upset by his friends’ quarreling, Harvey tried to intervene. Even when his size was lacking, thanks to the app, his voice was loud enough to impose. “Come on, girls,” he said. “Weren’t we supposed to go out?”

“Right,” Mila said with a huge smile. She picked up the tiny man, pinching him between two fingers. “We’re going to Summerglow Mall today.”

“A-Awesome,” Harvey said as he was tossed in the same denim shorts that he had been drooling at – though this time in the front pocket. Shopping was not necessarily his definition of a good time, but obviously the girls were looking forward to it, and he was just happy to spend some time with them, especially after being alone for so long.

“I can’t wait to check out all the clothing shops,” Mila said as the group walked out of Harvey’s apartment. “I need to stock up on bikinis for the summer.”

“Me too. And I definitely want to get new shoes, too,” said June.

“And I’ll check out the games store. See if there’s some decent deal on used titles,” Anya butted in.

Mila rolled her eyes. “Video games?” she asked. “C’mon, Nya... you could use to refresh your wardrobe a little! Do you only have this type of oversized hoodie in your closet?”

The girl just shrugged her shoulders. “Hey, we all have our style.”

“Yes, it’s just yours sucks,” Mila said. “I know... today we’re going to give you a makeover!”

June clapped with excitement. “That sounds so fun, Milu. We’re going to doll her up. And Harv will be the judge! Right, Harv?”

“Sounds fun,” he said – he felt a little bad for Anya, but he did not despise the idea of seeing his cute friend wearing some fancier, and maybe sexier clothes.

“W-Wait, I didn’t agree to any of this,” Anya cried, trailing her friends to the car. “I need to save money to buy games! Video games!”

And as Mila started the engine, June sitting by her side, and Anya getting comfortable in the backseat, the conversation inevitably returned to Harvey’s shrinking.

“He’s so cute clinging to your pocket like that,” June giggled. “Looks like a teeny purse dog, or a Labuntu!”

Mila smiled proudly. Indeed she liked the idea of having a tiny man tied to her clothes like a unique accessory. But June’s fingers were getting closer, eager to steal her newest prized possession.

“I want to pick him up,” the blonde girl capriciously said. “I still haven’t been able to hold him!”

Taking out the little Harvey from his pocket nest was quite effortless, and even as Mila glared at her, June didn’t care. The blonde rolled the tiny man around her palm, admiring his tiny shape, clad in the minuscule robe they issued for people his size.

“Aww, I wish I had pockets to carry him, too,” June pouted. “Why did I have to wear this dress...”

From the backseat came a teasing voice. “Why don’t you carry him in your tits, then, Juni?” Anya asked. “I’m sure Harv won’t mind.”

And while June blushed, Mila took the chance to hit back at her friend. “And how is it that you’re so chatty today, huh, Nya?” she asked. “You’re usually so quiet when there’s a boy around.”

“Maybe the fact that he’s so small makes him less intimidating,” June hypothesized. Then she grinned. “Hey, Anya why don’t you put him in your tits, then?”

The girl winced as June turned to her. “Come on. Try holding him in your hand at least...”

“Really? C-Can I?” Anya asked, accepting the little Harvey into her own palm. “Umm... are you comfortable, Harv?” she asked as she watched him sitting in the middle of her hand. “Gee, you’re so light!”

“Sheesh,” a disbelieving June said. “She’s talking to him with no issue at all!”

“Looks like we solved Nya’s issue with boys...” Mila said. “Just make them tiny and she can talk to them, no problem!”

June nodded. “She should totally get a tiny boyfriend. It’s just a shame they all eventually grow back!”

Anya was blushing, lashing out at her teasing friends. “S-Stop speaking like that!” she cried. “And it’s not true that I have issues talking to boys! Me and Harv talk all the time... right, Harv? Tell them!”

“It’s true,” Harvey said. “Nya and I talk about video games all the time.”

“Exactly,” Nya said. “Hey, I know. I’ll take you to the game store with me so you can buy a game to play when you grow back. I could even play it with you until you can handle the controls!”

“Sounds great!” Harvey said.

June scoffed. “As if he wanted to play games in the dark after being shut inside for weeks! Once he’s grown, he should totally come to the beach with me and get plenty of sunlight... I could even take you at this size if you’re cool with that, Harv!”

“That sounds sweet, too!”

Mila, who had just stopped the car at the red lights, rolled her eyes. “Geez, Juni, I’m sure he’s tired of idling all day. When he grows back, what he should do is to return to an active lifestyle and come to the gym with me! Actually, he could get started with some bodyweight exercises already... I could easily come up with a program! What do you say, Harv?”

“I really like that idea, too,” Harvey said. And sitting in the palm of Anya, watching the three girls all staring at him, he realized that things were heading in an unexpected direction. He thought he would spend an easygoing day with three of his best friends, but now the girls were fiercely competing for his attention and approval.

He could imagine himself sitting in the lap of Anya as they played videogames, hanging out at the beach with the curvy, bikini-clad June, or exercising with a sweaty Mila dressed in tight lycra... even at one inch-tall, he could definitely enjoy all of these activities, but the size of
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