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Although Hans had more or less gotten used to his dwindling size, this morning the young man was feeling more nervous than usual. Since he had decided to spend the final days before treatment at home, a doctor was supposed to come for the necessary routine checkups.

He was by now used to the presence of giant women, but the idea of meeting the doctor was a little daunting. What if they found something wrong with him that made him unfit for treatment? What if he couldn’t grow back to a normal size in the end?

Hans tried not to feed these anxiety-inducing thoughts, but he found it hard to indulge in what little distractions he could afford at his little size.

Eventually, the intercom buzzed, and he tensed as he waited for the doctor to come in. The person who opened the door looked a little different than he was expecting. She was a short (relatively) brunette with long curls, only wearing a summer dress and sneakers, and carrying a large bag on her right shoulder. She was very cute, the type of girl that Hans could easily see himself develop a crush for, but she also looked young for a doctor.

“Hello?” the young woman said, searching around the room. “Is anybody home?”

As Hans rushed to turn on the microphone app that would amplify his voice, the girl sighed. “Why isn’t anyone here? Is this the wrong house?”

It was safe to say that she wouldn’t be able to spot him, hiding under the table at his current bug-sized height.

But when he was finally able to communicate, the girl winced. Hearing a voice when nobody seemed to be around was quite creepy.

“W-where are you?”

“I’m here!” Hans said. “Look under the table!”

Hans saw the giant girl take two steps toward the table and look down with a puzzled look. "Huh? No one's here..."

He waved and even jumped, frustrated at how his insignificance made him difficult to spot for this giant girl. “A little to the left...” he said. “No, I meant your left!”

The girl’s eyes widened as she finally spotted the little bouncing creature. “Wait, you’re one of those shrinking patients?”

“Yes!" Hans said as the gigantic brunette was finally making eye contact. He felt a little flustered as her rebellious curls were dangling wildly from her head, and even her alluring cleavage looked like it was about to spill out of her dress...

The young woman giggled. “Oooh, so that’s why they gave me those special kits...”

Hans was confused. “Wait, you didn’t know you had to deal with a shrunken patient today?”

The girl looked lost for a second. “Um, not really?” she said. “But that shouldn’t be a problem, I mean, I’ve never handled a tiny patient before, but it should be easy, right?”

Hans could only watch as her hand reached for him, and before he could even react, he was pinched between a pair of plump fingertips.

The giant was quite amused. “If anything, you should be easier to handle!” she said as she lifted the little man closer to her eyes.

Hans shrieked as the brunette carried him above the table. Her grip was far too tight for his liking, the speed at which she lifted him was so quick that it made him nauseous, but at least she was considerate enough when she gently dropped him onto the wooden surface.

“See?” she winked. “I could do this all day!”

“R-right, doctor...” he said.

The giant girl cracked up. “Doctor? I don’t mind being called that, but I’m actually just a student. You can call me Luna.”

“Really?” Hans asked. “I didn’t think they’d send a student.”

“The hospital is quite understaffed lately, so they let us do some work,” she said. “It’s also a way to gain experience... But don’t worry! I’m already second-year!”

“You do look young,” Hans said, feeling more uneasy by the second. Was he really going to be okay in the care of this girl who didn’t even have a degree?

At least she was pretty, he reasoned as he watched her turn around and bend to search in her bag. And with a great ass, too...

But as he was distracted by her curves, the girl suddenly stood back up, dropping a huge notebook on the table and making him jump along with the heavy impact.

“Oops,” she sang as she watched him fall on his butt. “Sorry... I guess I need to be more careful!”

“N-no problem...” he said as he watched the girl undo the cap from the pen.

“Okaaay, we will start by filling up these papers,” she said, furrowing her brow as she started looking at the empty printed form. “First... your name. Hans Muller, wasn’t it?” she asked. “Address? Yup, I just came here after all...”

And as she began writing, bending forward to rest her arm on the table, Hans saw her immense silhouette looming closer and closer. The tiny man was unable to do anything but looking up at the gap in her cleavage, her massive chest wobbling as it came down until her massive boobs just dropped onto his helpless, minuscule form, covering him with a deluge of soft, warm, but overbearing titflesh.

“Okaay,” the girl said once she finished scribbling. “Date of birth?”

She waited for a reply, but no answer came, so she cleared her throat. “I said... date of birth?”

The muffled sounds Hans made as he fought under a ton of fatty flesh were barely picked up by the smartphone app, leaving Luna rolling her eyes and scoffing as no answer returned. “Geez! I knew it was going to be a hassle to deal with someone so tiny!”

She stood up to look for him on the table, blissfully unaware that her patient was now glued to her tit and squirming for freedom.

“Excuse me, Mr. Muller?” she asked. “Are you playing hide and seek? This is not the time for childish games!”

Hans was slowly being unpeeled from her giant tits and as a lock of her wavy hair brushed onto his face, before replying, he looked below and courageously just jumped on the table, landing on his feet in pain but uninjured. “February 16, 2002!” he eventually said with a faint voice.

“Riiight,” the student said as if nothing happened. “Next... Height!” she added as she squinted her eyes, pushing him to stand closer to the ruler. “Please stand straight... Okaaay, 12 millimeters, weight? 0,5 grams! Um... any relevant medical history?”

Once the form was filled out, Luna put the notebook aside and searched in her bag, picking up a pair of goggles and a strange plastic syringe with an extremely long needle, whose tip became increasingly narrow until it matched a size suited for men like Hans.

“Don’t worry,” Luna sang. “With these special lenses, I’m going to be able to see you very close.”

Hans watched as the needle came up closer to his arm and started trembling – was this clumsy, inexperienced student going to be able to safely draw blood from a tiny man? He closed his eyes, reasoning he was going to end up maimed, if not worse, and resigned himself to his horrible fate until he heard her booming, melodious voice.

“Done!”

“A-already?” he asked.

“I told you!” she winked as she removed her glasses. “With these lenses, it’s just as if I were dealing with a normal person!”

She put away the syringe. “I don’t know how the lab is going to be able to do their tests with this little blood sample... it’s amazing what science can do these days!”

“Y-Yeah...” he agreed.

“So,” she said as she looked at her notes. “For our next test... a quick ECG.”

“Right,” Hans said, wondering how he was supposed to be monitored for ECG at his size. Luckily, there was a technology for that, too. But before the survey could begin, Luna informed him that he was supposed to uncover his chest and abdomen.

“O-Okay,” he said, realizing that would mean removing his entire robe and standing naked in front of the inquiring, goggled-eyed lady above. But if that was part of the procedure...

“Ooooh...” he heard her say. “Not bad! Are you single, by the way, little man?”

“W-what?”

She cracked up. “I’m just kidding! It’s just I didn’t know you were going to be naked underneath your teeny robe!”

Hans was as red as a bell pepper. “T-They don’t make underwear our size... yet.”

“Ooooh, I see... That must be rough for you,” the amused girl said. “Well, don’t worry... This will be real quick.”

She managed, with some assistance from the little man, to place the minuscule electrodes on the intended spots and started the machine as the poor Hans was left naked, unsure of what the girl was seeing and too scared to look back at the giantess, worried that she was going to notice that he was ogling her tits.

It did not come as a surprise that his heart rate was fairly high once the student examined his data. “Hmm, should be okay... I hope?” she mumbled.

“Can I put my clothes back on?” Hans asked once the electrodes were removed.

Luna had a sly grin on her face. “Hmm, not yet,” she said, looking as if she was trying her best not to crack up. “We still have two tests left...”

“So why can’t I put my robe back on?”

Luna giggled. "Well, I'm going to need a urine and a... semen sample from you, Hans. It might be easier if you collected these before putting your clothes back on!"

He winced. “A-alright...”

The giant girl produced a plastic bag with two minuscule containers inside. Hans picked the both of them up and put one aside, Luna above appearing unfazed as she waited for him to fill them up with his bodily fluids.

“C-Could you look away?” he asked.

“Huh? Sure...” she said, turning around to pick up her phone from the bag.

Hans sighed, and once he made sure that Luna wasn't looking, he began peeing into the first container.

He fastened the warm, yellow bottle, and set it aside, opening the second container with a certain hesitation.

He pointed the tip of his cock to the
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