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Toby had met this girl in college, and she was nice and fun and friendly, but a little nosy. He had invited her to his place a few times, and she always seemed too keen to snoop around his stuff.

He didn’t mind at first when they could talk about this or that book that she had seen on his shelves, or when she suggested him a few recipes that he could do with the ingredients from his pantry... but the girl’s endless curiosity quickly became exhausting, especially once she started opening his closets and drawers to check out and comment on his wardrobe.

“Lissy, why the hell are you looking at my clothes?” the young man asked. “Do you want to borrow something, maybe?”

“Huh?” the girl replied. “I was just thinking that this jacket is amazing! I’ve never seen it on you, you should use it more often!”

“Well, thanks for the advice, but I didn’t ask.”

“And what about that Hawaiian shirt? No offense, but it doesn’t suit your style,” the girl said. “What were you thinking when you bought it?”

“I think it looks coo-” Toby said as Alicia picked up a cardboard box roughly the size of a shoebox.

“And what’s this?” she asked, reading the logo on the box. “Re... sizer?”

The young man froze, watching Alicia open the package and toy with his shrinking gun. “Don’t use that,” he said. “It’s dangerous!”

Alicia seemed surprised – she had never seen Toby so worried, and he even ripped the item off her hands.

“This item can shrink people,” Toby explained to his friend. “You shouldn’t touch it if you don’t know how it works.”

The girl had furrowed her brow. “Shrink... people? For real? Tobi, why do you have something like that hidden inside your closet?”

The young man became red in the face. “That’s none of your business, Lissy,” he said. “Just like the clothes that I wear or do not wear.”

That answer, it was safe to say, was not deemed satisfactory by the young woman. Instead of quietly accepting defeat, she just jumped on Toby and began tickling him mercilessly.

“Tell me, tell me, tell me, tellmetellmetellme!” she said. “Come on Tobi! What’s that shrinking gun you have for?”

Toby found it hard to resist the god-awful torture. “Sheesh, Lissy! Stop! Stop! I’ll tell you! Just stop!”

He caught on his breath as the girl backed off – although she had managed to take the shrinking gun back during the commotion and was now pointing it at Toby, a smirk on her face. “You’d better tell me,” Alicia said. “Or... I’ll shrink you.”

The young man rolled his eyes, a sarcastic smile on his face. “Well if you knew, you’d realize that threat doesn’t work on me,” he said.

“Huh? Why?”

“Because I would like to be shrunk,” Toby explained. “And that’s... exactly why I own the shrinking gun.”
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Alicia seemed even more confused. “Liar,” she said. “Why would you like to be shrunk?”

Toby sighed. He hesitated. It was not so straightforward to explain his particular preferences to someone else, but at this point it was probably easier to just admit it rather than make up a lie.

“Well, it’s a... sex thing. People like me enjoy becoming smaller in front of women to, huh, see them as giants.”

Alicia looked at him with a deadpan stare. “You’re kidding, right?”

He shrugged. "Believe what you want. And if you plan on shrinking me, go ahead. I'd actually enjoy it."

Toby looked back at the girl, waiting for her reaction. He didn’t expect her to actually go ahead and shrink him, although with her exuberant personality, he could not exclude the possibility. Well, so be it, she was cute enough that he would love to be tiny in front of her, although the idea of dealing with a giant Lissy sounded scary. She could be a menace at her normal, petite size, let alone when tall as a building.

In the best case scenario, she’d be into it too, but he wasn’t hoping for such luck. He figured at most she’d make a joke or two at his expense, laugh a bit, and then forget about it. Maybe she’d be curious and ask more questions. There was a good chance she’d be weirded out. But he didn’t exactly expect her to become angry at him.

“This is fucked up!” she shouted as she glared first at the gun in her hands and then at Toby. “Tobs, you have issues!”

The young man winced. “E-excuse me?”

"Yeah!" the girl said in a heartfelt tone. "There's no way this is healthy for your self-esteem!"

Toby was so confused at her outburst that he didn’t know how to reply, so he just scratched his head.

“So you just want to shrink yourself, maybe with a woman who doesn’t care about you, who could crush you or kill you!” Lissy said. “Don’t you realize why this is dangerous?”

“Come on, Lissy,” Toby said. “This is not such a big d...”

“Yeah, it is!” the young woman said. “I can’t just walk away from here and think that tonight you’re going to shrink yourself and maybe get stomped by some random woman! This is a terrible habit for you to have, Toby!”

Now, Toby got mad. “Lissy,” he said, his voice turning stern. “This is none of your fucking business, okay?”

“Yes, it is!” the girl promptly replied.

“How?”

“Because I am your... friend,” she said. “And friends don’t let their friends ruin their lives for a stupid perversion.”

“Well, I don’t appreciate you calling me a pervert,” Toby said.

“Pervert or not, this is bad,” she said. “And I want you to stop using it.”

He sighed. “It’s not like I have ever used it.”

“Huh?”

“It’s not that easy to find someone willing to do that with you,” he said. “I’ve tried dating sites, even specialized ones, but finding an interested woman has been harder than I hoped for.”

Alicia seemed relieved, and then amused. “Figures,” she said.

Toby pouted. “Well, I don’t know why I’m saying all of this to you: it’s really none of your business, Lissy.”

But now, the girl had something else on her mind. Her grin was quite smug as she looked at her friend.

“You know, Toby...” she whispered. “I could help you to get rid of your perversion.”

He sighed. “Who says I want to get rid of it? And besides, how would you even do that?”

The girl smiled wisely. “Easy,” she said. “By shrinking you, of course.”
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Silence fell into the room as Toby shot a deadpan stare at his friend. “You would... shrink me?”

Alicia nodded. “I’m sure if you actually saw how terrible it is to become smaller, you wouldn’t enjoy it anymore, and you’d forget all about it,” she reasoned. “Plus, since I’m a trusted person, you wouldn’t risk being hurt or killed in the process. What do you think?”

“I think that you’re full of shit, Lissy,” Toby said. “There’s no way I wouldn’t enjoy being shrunk by you.”

Alicia paused for a second. “This fantasy of yours is not healthy, Tobs. There’s no way a normal person would enjoy being stomped by a giant lady!”

“I didn’t say I would want to be... stomped!”

“Then why are you...”

“What?”

A moment of awkwardness followed as Alicia stared at Toby’s enormous erection – visible even through his jeans.

“Hey!” Toby cried, picking up a pillow to put on his lap. “And I’m supposed to be the pervert? You were staring at my dick the whole time!”

But Alicia was unflinching. “Just talking about it makes you horny,” she said. “See? This is why you need help!”

“Well, go ahead then,” he said. “Shrink me! I really look forward to seeing you as a giantess.”

“Okay, then,” Alicia said. The young woman held up the gun and pointed it at Toby, then appeared confused for a few seconds. “Wait, how does this actually work?”
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It took Toby some explaining, but eventually Alicia figured it out. The momentum had been slightly ruined, for sure, but eventually the woman returned to point her gun at her friend. He sighed as he held up his hands. “So are you actually going to do it or not? It’s getting late...”

“I’m doing it!” she said. “I’m definitely going to shrink you, Tobs...”

And then she pulled the trigger, firing the gun in the direction of his friend.

“Eeek!” she cried as she closely watched Toby, waiting for him to shrink. But the young man did not seem to be losing his size – instead, he fell to the ground.

“Ouch,” he said. “Lissy, you were supposed to hit me, not my chair!”

“S-sorry...” the girl said. “I got nervous. Can we try again?”

“Yeah, but make sure not to miss next time. I don’t want to have to redecorate my whole room.”

“I won’t miss,” Alicia said. “Brace yourself, Toby... You’re actually going to become much, much smaller!”

He rolled his eyes. “Yeah, yeah...”

But then it happened – the beam of energy hit him, altering the composition of his cells and quickly turning him into a much, much smaller version of himself.

Alicia was at a loss for words. She watched her friend losing all of his size until he turned to the size of a doll. Meanwhile, Toby looked at his now gigantic friend in awe. He felt dizzy but excited as he realized the one thing that he had always wanted was coming true in front of his eyes.

“T-Tobs,” the girl said as she stepped in front of him, the little guy shorter than one of her boots. Her heart raced as she bent down, her mind struggling with a series of conflicting emotions.

She picked him up and brought him in front of her disbelieving eyes.

Oh my God...

He’s so...

Cute!
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Alicia was surprised – as she held the minuscule Toby in her hand she did not expect to feel that way. She thought that she would feel disgusted by his dirty desire; instead, once she saw
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