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Jean-Paul’s bed had hosted its fair share of young ladies, but few of them were genuinely as charming and cute as Scarlett. Long brown hair, pretty green eyes, a slender silhouette, and an innocent smile... She really was the kind of girl one could fall in love with on the spot.

Since the young man met her at a mutual friend’s party, he immediately chatted her up, and he was overjoyed that she reciprocated his attraction.

It was not surprising that Jean-Paul wanted to please the lovely brunette as far as he was able to. He would take her out to dinner at expensive places, shower her with gifts and flowers, and make sure to always act like a gentleman in her presence.

Scarlett surely enjoyed the special attention she received – few of the guys she had previously dated were as proper as Jean-Paul... but an area in their relationship remained where she thought her new boyfriend could become a little better.

*
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When Jean-Paul opened the front door that night, he was in a good mood. The evening couldn’t have been any more pleasant, and Scarlett looked as lovely as ever in her short white dress. He had invited her to stay the night, which she accepted.

So while he carefully picked a record from his collection to ensure some background music and took a wine bottle out of his cellar, he knew that he was setting up the atmosphere for the main event of the night.

The brunette pouted as she received the glass. “Do we really have to listen to your rare Polish avant-garde metal records? Don’t you have something more... romantic?”

Jean-Paul winced. “S-sorry,” he said. “I had an itch to listen to this song since this morning...”

The girl sighed. “At least the wine is delicious...”

Jean-Paul smirked maliciously at the girl, gawking at her cleavage. “You know what else is delicious?”

Scarlett stared at him with hopeful eyes. “Huh? You mean you have dessert? Please tell me you have ice cream!”

“I was m-meaning to say that you are delicious...” he said. “But sure, I’ll get the ice cream...”

Scarlett turned red. “Oooh, I get it...” she said. She let out an embarrassed giggle. “I don’t think I need the ice cream when you’re so sweet...”

She lifted her hand to clean up a drop of wine that had rolled past her chin and got on her chest when he stopped her so he could suck it off her breast.

The girl shivered at the touch of his lips on her skin. “Thanks... I was worried it would ruin my dress...”

Indeed, Scarlett’s mini dress was so white that it looked like a single stain would ruin it forever.

“Maybe we should take it off, then,” Jean-Paul suggested.

Scarlett smiled, playfully slapping his wrist. “Hands off,” she said as she handed him the empty glass. “I’ll have a refill first.”

“Sure, ma’am,” he said with a hint of sarcasm, but he still gladly filled up the girl’s cup.

Scarlett smiled as she removed her shoes, enjoying the loud crash of her high heels falling to the floor. She sure liked being spoiled by Jean-Paul. Unlike many guys she had dated before, he really made her feel like a princess. Sometimes she felt like there was nothing he wouldn’t do for her, and she couldn’t help but wonder how far he would go to please her whims.

“Now rub my feet,” she commanded, raising her legs and twirling her toes once she accepted the wine refill.

She saw him hesitating and stared at him with a grin, openly challenging him to do it.

“You think I wouldn’t?” he asked as he picked up the girl’s right ankle. He kissed the soft bottom of her white foot, and she giggled and then just cracked up as she felt his wet lips gently making out to her sole.

“I wasn’t that serious, JP, come on,” Scarlett giggled as she pushed her foot into his face, pressing her toes into his forehead.

“Are you saying you don’t want that rub?” he asked, not letting go of the foot.

“Oooh,” the girl purred as she closed her eyes. The touch of his thumbs on her sore flesh was indeed quite a relief. “I take it back. I was serious. Please, keep doing that.”

The man kept kneading the velvety skin, and as he did, he was reminded of an intriguing subject he had been meaning to tackle with Scarlett.

“You don’t usually make these kinds of requests though,” he suggested. “Is this, like, your thing?”

“Huh?” the girl said. “Not really... I mean, I do enjoy the massage, but it’s not like, I am super turned on by it or anything.”

He nodded as he kept servicing her foot. “So, babe, what are your secret fantasies? Like, do you have any kinks that you might want to try together?”

The girl sort of blushed. “Nope!” she rushingly said. “I have none.”

Jean-Paul furrowed his brow as he noticed the girl tensing up. That seemed like a knee-jerk reaction if he had ever seen one. “You sure? You can open up with me, sweetie.”

Scarlett was now clearly red in the face. “I said I have none!”

It was evident to Jean-Paul that her hasty denial indicated she was hiding something. “Well, you don’t have to tell it to me if you don’t want to.”

Scarlett hesitated. “It’s just... I’m sure you wouldn’t like it. And besides, it’s kinda weird.”

“How can you say that I wouldn’t like it if you haven’t told me what it is?”

The girl giggled. “I know, because most guys don’t. My ex-boyfriend laughed at me when I told him!”

“If you told your ex, then I think I deserve to know too.”

She scowled at him. “So you won’t laugh?”

“I won’t,” he said. He picked up the girl’s smallest toe between two fingers and gently kissed it. “Pinky promise.”

“I don’t know...” she said. “I’m just not sure I want to tell you.”

Now Jean-Paul’s curiosity was piqued. What could be this outrageous kink Scarlett was so hesitant to reveal?

“Hey, how about you tell me yours first, if you want to know mine? What is your fantasy, JP?”

“Mine?” the man said. “Well, it’s not so interesting...”

“So tell me.”

He sort of chuckled. “I’m not sure you will like it.”

“So now you’re hesitating too? See, it’s not so easy to open up...”

He nodded. “Alright... my most common fantasy is being with two girls at once...”

She sighed. “Typical guy... So basic!”

He laughed. “Well, I thought the point was just to openly share our fantasies without being judged. Speaking of which...” he said as he lowered her leg, putting her foot back down on the floor and looking her in the eyes. “I said mine. It’s your turn now.”

Scarlett shoved her foot back in Jean-Paul’s face. “I never said you could stop, foot boy.”

“O-okay, let me guess. You like putting your feet in people’s faces...”

Scarlett giggled as she playfully grabbed his nose between her two biggest toes. “Fine... JP,” she said. “I’ll tell you. But you promised! If you laugh, I will kick you straight in the nuts!”

“I won’t laugh. At least I’ll try... Hey, don’t look at me that way. Fine, I won’t laugh.”

After a brief pause in the conversation, Scarlett cleared her throat and picked up her phone. “Ever heard of the Shrinker App?”

“Shrinker App?” he repeated. “Is that some kind of technology?”

“It’s an App that lets you shrink people,” she said.

“Really?” he asked. “Shrink people, just like that?”

“Huh-huh,” she said. “Well, I told you it was weird...”

“So you would want to shrink yourself?” he asked, seemingly confused.

Scarlett rolled her eyes. “Nuh-huh, JP! I would want to stay big and shrink someone else... In this case, you!”

He winced. “Shrink me? So you want to shag, like, some kind of Ken doll-dude?”

The brunette pouted. “You said you wouldn’t laugh!”

“I’m sorry,” he said as he kind of cracked up. “It’s just, I’m picturing you as some kind of Godzilla-girl, rampaging through the city, and it’s just...”

“You said you wouldn’t laugh!!” she yelled again as she got up from her seat – that was the last thing Jean-Paul saw before feeling a dull pain between his legs.

Scarlett saw the man bending to the floor and quietly shrieking from the pain, observing him enduring his well-deserved punishment.

“I d-didn’t want children a-anyway...” he whimpered.

“Well I’m sorry... but I warned you!”

Jean-Paul lurched to the nearby armchair and sank into its soft embrace. “So this shrinking thing... Is it legit?”

"Well, yeah. All you have to do is download the app and give me permission."

Jean-Paul shook his head. “You’re showing too many violent tendencies for me to let you shrink me.”

She smiled ironically. “So you would miss out on your big, huge, Godzilla girlfriend...?” She took two steps so she could sit on his lap and undid a button off his shirt with her index finger, playfully rubbing his chest with her fingertip.

“You almost knocked me out at your normal size. I’m not sure I want to know what you’d be capable of doing to me as a giant...”

She shrugged. “You were the one who asked me in the first place...”

“Yeah, but I wasn’t expecting something so extreme. I was thinking, I don’t know, some spanking maybe? Some tying? But... wanting to make me small as a bug is a lot to take in.”

Scarlett appeared lost in thought. “Spanking...? Tying...? JP, you’re a genius!”

The girl jumped down from his lap and pulled him by his hands in an attempt to make him stand up. “Come on! Let’s get to the bedroom... JP, we’re doing this!” she said as she pulled him out of his chair.

He looked at her with confusion and hesitation. “A-at least l-let me recover first...”

But before he knew, Scarlett had dragged him from the living room to his bedroom.
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