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The phone rang loudly, the noise of its vibrations startling Lucas as the device trembled over the coffee table.

The small display was aglow with the word Sandra. A grin appeared on the man’s face as he read the name.

He picked up the device with excitement – these calls had become his favorite part of the day, lately.

“I’ve been waiting for your call...” the man said, not bothering to hide his joy. “What have you been up to?”

On the other end of the call, the woman yawned. “Not much...” the woman said, a playful grin forming on her face as she toyed with a lock of her long, straight hair. “Worked all day, then done some shopping...”

“Oh, did you buy yourself something nice?” Lucas inquired.

“Not really, just done some window shopping,” the woman giggled. “But... I had fun imagining how you would fit into all of those clothes and shoes...”

Lucas shivered as he heard those words. “Then it’s a shame you didn’t buy anything, in the end...” he replied.

The woman’s voice seemed quite amused as it rang through the phone’s speakers. “Oh, I just thought you’d rather be placed into some older, well-worn clothes...”

“Touché...” was all he could say back.

Lucas had never met Sandra in person, but the woman already knew about all of his deepest desires. They had met online after discovering their mutual fascination with size. They both fantasized about the idea of messing with their partner’s size, and conveniently for both of them, while Sandra would have loved to toy with a tiny, shrunken partner, Lucas had always imagined his women gigantic.

“So, where would you like to put me tonight?” Sandra purred. “I might not have bought anything new today, but I have collected a few wardrobes worth of clothes for you to pick from...”

Answering that question wasn’t going to be an easy task for the man – he had fantasized about a similar scenario often, and coming up with just a single answer would have been too difficult...

“Well, what are you wearing now?” he decided to ask, eager to hear what the woman would say.

“Oh, nothing too fancy...” Sandra said. “Just some loose pajama pants and a t-shirt with some cute rabbits. You would be disappointed.”

“That suits me just as well...” he said. “What about your feet?”

The woman glanced down. “Ooh, what about them? Just some plain old slippers, I’m afraid. Quite stinky, too,” she giggled.

“I do like the sound of that. Stockings?”

“Nope,” Sandra said. “Nothing sexy like that. Just some booring black ankle socks. Gosh, I’m such a disappointment, tonight...”

“I don’t think that’s disappointing at all...” Lucas told the woman. “In fact, I’m already picturing you, and you look so lovely...”

Sandra was smiling mischievously. “But if we were to finally meet, I would put on something much more interesting...”

“Such as what?” an intrigued Lucas asked.

“You’ll have to see me to find out...” the woman said.

Lucas sighed. “I long to see the day...” he said. “Seriously, Sandra, when are we going to see each other? I’ve been asking you this for ages...”

“It’s been a few weeks at most...” Sandra said. The capricious woman smirked. “I just think we should be waiting for the perfect opportunity. Like, if you caught the shrinking flu, for example, that would give me a pretty good reason to knock on your door...”

He just chuckled. “But Sandra, it could be months until I’m infected, and besides, getting sick could be kind of dangerous. Why don’t I invite you out for dinner in the meant...”

The man’s sentence was interrupted by a fit of coughing.

“Huh?” Sandra asked over the phone. “Lucas, are you okay?”

His face was flushed once the coughing stopped. “Y-yeah, sort of...” he said. “I don’t know why, but I suddenly feel ill...”

Sandra smiled. “Are you faking an illness so I’ll have to come and nurse you? I’m afraid I can see through your plan, Lucas...”

“Nah, it’s real...” the man said, holding up his head. “I feel all kinds of weird, and...” His eyes widened with shock as he discovered a new symptom. This can’t be real... it’s too much of a coincidence!

“And?” Sandra asked on the other side of the call. “Did you lose your voice, too?”

“That’s not it...” Lucas said, still in disbelief at what was actually happening.

“So what is it?”

“Sandra, you’re not going to believe this... I’m... I’m shrinking! I must have caught the shrinking flu! I’m shrinking... right now!”

The woman smirked. “Yeah, right. Veery convenient, Lucas... Nice try!”

He shook his head as he walked around the room, looking at himself in the mirror. “You don’t believe me, huh? I can’t say I blame you, but... Well, look at this.”

He sent him a pic of his feet – and how small they appeared right next to his shoes.

Sandra was impressed. Either Lucas had found shoes fit for Yetis at the closest mall, or he was indeed shrinking down.

“Lucas, are you shrinking for real?” she asked with amusement. “Right as I called? What is the chance of that?”

“I don’t know,” he said, torn between excitement and fear. “Fuck, this can’t be really happening!”

But the woman didn’t share his nervousness – her heart was racing too, but with delight.

“Well Lucas, I think you earned yourself a visit from yours truly...” she said as she licked her lips. “Let me just get ready, and then I’ll drive straight to your place...”

“Seriously?” the man asked, now feeling double as nervous. “Are you actually... coming? Like, for real?”

“Do you think I would be missing this chance... tiny guy? This is all we’ve been talking about for weeks, I’m not backing down now. Are you?”

“O-of course not,” he said. “But it’ll be a while before you can drive to my place...”

The two lived in the same region, but at opposite ends. To drive to Lucas’s city would indeed take Sandra at least a couple hours. “I’d say it will be worth it,” the woman said. “And I don’t think you’ll have any objection if I stay at your place tonight...”

He sighed. “I’m like, getting smaller by the minute here,” he said. “I’ll probably be shorter than one foot already by the time you’re here!”

She smirked and teased him. “Well, I won’t be rushing it then. So I can find you nice and small once I’m there already. And ready for... You know what.”

Lucas shivered as he heard those words – though he didn’t know if it was from fear or pleasure. “I’ll... I’ll just leave the keys in front of the door,” the man said. “Because I don’t know for how much longer I’ll be able to reach the handle.”

“Good boy. Now I’m going to go get ready,” she purred. “I’ll call you once I am in the car, okay?”

“O-okay,” Lucas said as he heard the sound of the hanged up call. He looked at himself in the mirror and holding up his pants, walked to the kitchen to drink a glass of water, hoping that it would calm him down.

He ruminated about the crazy situation – was Sandra actually coming to his house? He had never even seen his picture ever. What if this was just some kind of ploy to rob him? What if she was some kind of lunatic?

No, drinking water definitely wasn’t going to be enough.

They had mostly been talking about gentle, consensual scenarios, but what if once they were together she would have taken advantage of his helplessness or worse, hurt him?

He found himself not too surprised to discover that the idea was turning him on. He had never even seen this woman, and in a few hours, he was going to be at her feet. Whatever she wanted to do to him, she would have been able to, and he was fine with the idea, too. He just hoped it wasn't all a con...
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An hour or so later, the phone was ringing again.

“Lucas?” her chirpy voice sang from the device’s speaker. “How small are you now, sweetie?”

She squealed with delight once she heard his answer. “Three feet already?” she asked. “Gosh, I can’t wait to see you in person...” she added, pushing the accelerator a little more just from the excitement. “I don’t want to boast but... I think you will enjoy what you will be seeing.”

“It took you all this time just to get ready?” he asked.

She laughed coquettishly. “Sorry...” she said. “I already started my GPS and before long... I will be knocking at your door! You will let me in... right, Lucas?”

He sighed – he was hoping the wait would be shorter. “You know I can’t wait to see you, Sandra. It’s been so much fun to talk to you on the phone. I can’t believe we’ll get to finally do what we talked about in person.”

“Me too, me too... As I got ready I’ve been thinking of all the things I wanted to do to you, Lucas...” she said in a sultry tone of voice.

He gasped. “Like what...?”

She giggled and bit her lip. “Oh, but if I say too much, I’m going to cause an accident, Lucas... I need to keep my hands on the wheel, at least when I’m driving.”

“Oh, come on,” Lucas protested. “At least give me a hint...”

“Nuh-huh,” Sandra said. “If I talk too much,” she said, “by the time I’ve arrived you’ll be completely spent...”

He sighed. “I guess you have a point... Sandra.”

The woman sped through the highway as the little pointer slowly moved through the gps screen. She smirked and watched confidently at her perfectly made up face in the car mirror as she realized in a brief time, her fantasy would turn into reality.

Lucas shared the same thrill, although he knew his position would be much more vulnerable.

He looked at the front door, whose key was already hidden
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