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F5... F5... F5.

Rita was sitting in front of the computer screen, looking impatient, when her boyfriend came next to her, holding a tray in his hands.

“Babe, that poor button is begging you to leave him alone,” the young man quipped as he placed the tray on the desk in front of which Rita was sitting.

The girl pouted. “Hey!” she shot back. “You know we can’t afford to miss the moment it goes on sale... what if it sells out before we can buy one?”

Bruno rolled his eyes. “You know, the kink we have... is not one of the most widespread. I don’t really think the shrinking ray is going to sell out that quick.”

Rita was sipping from her teacup, which she promptly handed back to Bruno. “Not enough sugar!”

The young man sighed, forced to walk back to the kitchen to adjust the sweetness of his girlfriend’s tea. He understood her impatience; he really did. The first ever shrinking ray to be sold to the public was supposed to come out that day, although no official time had been communicated, leaving the couple to take turns in front of the computer to be there once the product would go on sale.

Bruno added one more teaspoon of sugar, stirred the hot drink, and then walked back to the living room. Rita was still periodically hitting the laptop’s keyboard.

F5... F5... F5...

“Still nothing?” he asked.

“Nuh-huh...” Rita said as she picked back the tea cup. Indeed, the loaded page was still the same as ever. This product is coming soon. F5. This product is coming soon. F5. This product...

The young man yawned. “Maybe we could just go to sleep, you know? If it didn’t show up at midnight, they’re likely going to refresh the website in the morning or something.”

“No way!” Rita said. “Go to sleep if you want... I’m staying here!”

“But...” he said, trying to tempt her with some steamy proposals. "We could role play... fantasize about the things we're going to do once the shrink ray arrives."

“We can do that... here in front of the computer!”

Bruno yawned again – he admired Rita’s dedication, but he was much lazier and weak-willed than she was. He wished he could just go to sleep, but on the other hand he felt bad about leaving his girlfriend all alone at night, in front of the computer. "Is it okay if I just... go lie down for a little bit?" he asked her, eyeing the sofa at the other end of the room. Its orange pillows had never looked as tempting.

“Yeah, sure...” the girl said, more interested in pushing the F5 button than in humoring her boyfriend.

But before Bruno could make one single step toward the sofa, he heard the girl gasp and squeal. “B-Buni!” she said. “It’s online! Get the card, quick!”

The young man was astonished – indeed, the shrinking ray was finally available. The ‘Add to cart’ button had replaced the old ‘Coming soon’ message.

“W-wait, did you mean I have to get my card?”

“Of course...” she said. “C’mon, quick, don’t just stand there! If it sells out, it’s going to be your fault!”

Bruno rushed to get his wallet and handed his card to his girlfriend. He then watched Rita's fingers type their name and address as fast as humanly possible, then submit the credit card information. The two of them watched with trepidation as the bank processed and loaded the payment, and then the confirmation message appeared on screen.

“Yes!” an overjoyed Rita said. “We got it, Buni!”

He looked at the brunette with a smile that was both excited and worried. It dawned on him that very soon, once the delivery would come, Rita was going to actually be able to shrink him. Yes, from a fetishistic point of view, it was a dream come true, but as he watched the girl stand up from the chair, he couldn’t help but wonder if he was going to be safe.

Nonetheless, he put his arms around her body and the two of them hugged in happiness.

“Soon I’m going to be able to tower above you...” the girl cooed once the hug broke up.

“R-Rita, you already do...” Bruno said, looking up at her face. Indeed, she was a very tall girl, an athlete who stood taller than six feet without shoes on. And she loved wearing ridiculously high footwear.

Bruno, on the other hand, was a shorter than average guy, and his diminutive size was particularly evident when he stood next to his girlfriend. People would stare and make comments, but they didn’t care: they liked each other for what they were, and most importantly... they shared the same kink.

It was a real blessing for them to have found each other. Rita, always having been extremely tall, had started liking her size a bit too much, and she dreamed of becoming even bigger. Bruno, on the other hand, being shorter, had developed a fondness for bigger, beautiful women.

So when he and Rita started dating, he couldn’t believe his luck – not only she was a gorgeous brunette with a fit, slender, and juicy body, but she was almost a whole foot taller than him. In short, she was exactly his type. And soon, they found out that they enjoyed the size difference concept a little too much.

Bruno playfully suggested that he should become much smaller so he could explore her beautiful body thoroughly, and Rita enjoyed the idea very much. He moved his finger through her legs and abdomen to pretend it was him walking on her, and she got immediately turned on, playfully pushing his finger closer to her womanhood.

Very soon they started sharing their fantasies more and more, and the size difference became an integral part of their love life.

When they heard the size-changing device was being produced, they looked for news on the internet every day. They were enthusiastic about the idea of finally being able to make their fantasy a reality.

And that night, they had gotten one step closer to that. Now all that was left to do was to wait for the delivery.

Rita smirked at her diminutive boyfriend – like most nights, she was wearing sandals with a tall wedge. She loved doing so, even at home, just to continuously tease him. “You think I’m towering over you now?” she giggled. “You’ve seen nothing yet, Buni...”

The young man was getting extremely excited by her teasing. Rita was already much bigger than him, and with those shoes, she was an entire head taller than he was.

“God, Rita...” he said. “Why don’t we go to bed now and talk about the things we’re going to do together?”

The girl yawned. “Yeah... Sure...” she said as she walked out of the room. He followed her much longer strides into the bedroom and watched as the girl kicked her platform shoes off her feet.

He couldn’t help but stare – seeing Rita remove her shoes and unveil her beautiful feet was always one of the scenes he liked best.

And ready to enjoy himself with his tall goddess before a much deserved night of sleep, he jumped into bed, his mind racing with all kinds of ideas.

She was lying down, her head on the pillow, her long dark hair contrasting with the white bedsheets. He was about to put his hands on his shoulders when he heard a peculiar noise. Rita was... snoring.

Bruno was disappointed but impressed – Rita had fallen asleep on the spot. He realized she must have been very tired, too, but pushed herself just to be able to stay awake and buy the size ray. And once she had accomplished her goals, she was able to go to sleep just one minute later.

He picked up his phone and opened his mail account. The order email had just arrived: with the express shipping option that Rita had selected – and he paid for, the package was going to be in their hands in just a couple of days. With that thought in mind, although he was just as tired as Rita, he found it hard to fall asleep as quickly as she had done. That was just another difference between the two of them, but sometimes, opposites attract...
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The following morning, as Bruno made breakfast, Rita entered the kitchen in her pajamas. She picked up a banana as she watched her boyfriend cook some porridge.

“Do you think it could come this morning?” she asked.

“Rita...” he said. “We just ordered it last night. I’m sure they haven’t even packed it yet.”

“But I chose express shipping!”

“I’m sure it’s not that fast...”

As the two of them argued, though, the intercom buzzed. “This must be it!” she squealed. “The delivery!”

She ran out of the door just to come back with an envelope in hand and a huge pout on her face. “Water bill,” she said as she dropped the bill on the table.

The envelope was followed by a steamy cup of her favorite porridge. “Come on, don’t make that face...” Bruno said. “I’ve just checked the tracking, and it says it’s going to arrive tomorrow.”

“Tomorrow, huh?” the girl said. “Buni, I want you to take the day off work, then.”

He nodded. “Sure.”

A smug grin developed on her face as she dug her spoon into the bowl full of oats, fruit, and milk. “Eat plenty today because tomorrow we’re skipping breakfast and lunch...” she winked.

“Y-yes,” he said, sitting right in front of her and observing her as she brought the spoon to her mouth. In the early mornings, with messy hair and unkept attire, he found that she was sexy as hell. And thinking of her as a giant was almost natural to him.

A drop of milk then spilled from the spoon and landed on her chest – the tiny white drop making its trail towards the girl’s cleavage.

Rita smirked as she noticed Bruno was staring. “Jealous, huh?”

She ran her finger through her breasts and upper chest, wiping up the trail of liquid, then she sucked it off her finger.

“Tomorrow... you won’t have to be jealous anymore.”

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





