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Raul woke up with a headache, which felt out of place as the previous evening had been a sober one. The young man wondered if he was sick as he jumped off the bed, not too displeased with the prospect of skipping work. “A day off or two away from that hellhole would do me some good,” he thought as his finger reached for the light switch.

“Huh?” he wondered as his index fingertip finally found the button. “Was it always this high?”

Lots of details about the bedroom seemed off, but he didn’t think much of it – his headache was probably just screwing up his perception.

The man walked to the bathroom, where he noticed more abnormal details. The sleeves of his sweatshirt felt way too long over his wrists, and even his slippers were way too spacious as he sank his feet into their soft insoles.

"Fuck..." he mumbled as he sat on the toilet, a terrifying realization coming to his mind. "I must have caught the 24-hour shrinking flu."

He cursed his luck as he dialed his girlfriend's number – he was going to need her help very soon. The 24-hour shrinking flu (or, in its scientific name, the 1-day dwindling sickness) was a new disease with a series of harrowing characteristics. As the name implied, it shrank whoever was unlucky enough to get infected through the course of one day. The unfortunate patients would wake up noticing a loss of a few inches, which only turned more severe as the hours passed, and before they would go to sleep again, they would find themselves the size of a small bug.

In most cases, the infected person would return to their normal size at the end of the 24 hours, unless some kind of accident happened, and similar occurrences were unfortunately common as their reduced size made them very vulnerable.

What’s more, the fearsome malady only targeted males, which meant women could care for the sick without fear of contagion.

Because of this, Raul’s choice felt straightforward – Charlotte seemed like the most appropriate person to help him in his current situation. They hadn’t been together for very long, but choosing her beat the risk of infecting another guy or ending up in debt from hospital fees.

“Are you sure you aren’t just imagining things?” the girl asked as she received the news over the phone. Like her boyfriend, she had just woken up and was brushing her teeth in front of the bathroom mirror. “Looking up symptoms online can make you believe anything!”

“Lottie, what the fuck?” the man said. “Do you really think I am imagining being one foot shorter?”

“Gosh, you’re already that small?” she asked with a giggle. “Okay, I guess I’ll have to come and pick you up, then... do I need to put a baby seat in my car?”

“Ha ha ha...” he said. “Really funny... but I’d just rather ride in your lap at that point.”

“Oooh, that sounds cute,” she said.

“Yeah, very cute,” Raul said with sarcasm. “Lottie, this is not cute or funny, I am sick and will get to the size of an insect before tonight!”

“Okay, okay,” she conceded. “Don’t worry about a thing. You’ll be safe with me... and besides, I can already think of a way or two to cheer you up!”

“Good, because I would really need that right now,” Raul replied.

“You’ll see...” she said as she rinsed her mouth, looking back at her own mischievous smile in the mirror. “Maybe you won’t be so mad that you caught the shrinking flu in the end.”

Raul sighed, although he was intrigued to find out about what the girl was hinting at. Spending some time with her was going to be one upside of catching the fearsome disease, so an hour later, as she waited for him downstairs, he walked straight into her car with some confidence, only to be met by the girl with an uncontained chuckle.

“Sorry! Sorry!” she said as she noticed his disgruntled face. “It’s just... your clothes! Didn’t you have any that fit you better?”

“These fit me perfectly...” he said, almost tripping on his jeans as he climbed onto the passenger seat. “At my normal size.”

“Right...” said Charlotte, watching him struggle to reach for the seatbelt. “Maybe I really should have brought that toddler seat!”

The man sighed. “Before long, I’ll be too small even for one of those,” he said.

“Then I’ll just carry you around in my purse,” the girl said as she started her car.

“Now that would be an honor," he said as he glanced at her fashionable accessory, reasoning how the luxury item cost more than one month of his rent.

“Oh, you will certainly like the spots where I’ll be carrying you when you’re tiny...” she said with a smirk as she bit her lip.

“Like where?” he asked.

“Hmm...” the girl said as she stopped the car at the traffic lights. She glanced about to make sure no one was looking, then lifted her seatbelt and dress, flashing her milky white, round tits to her amazed boyfriend. “How about in the middle of my bra?”

The man looked with astonishment at the beautiful display, divided between appreciation and embarrassment. “Lotte!” he said. “People might be looking!”

“Let them look then, it will make their day,” the girl giggled as she readjusted her dress, her foot stepping into the pedal again.

Raul's chest raced as he thought again of the beautiful breasts, fantasizing about exploring them and jumping over their wobbly flesh as if they were trampolines. Was this supposed to be what Lotte meant when she said that she would find some ways to cheer him up?

“You will be just the right size when I’m back from work,” the girl said.

“What?” he asked. “You’re going to work? I thought you would take the day off!”

“I couldn’t,” explained Charlotte. “Manuela is off to the Maldives, the lucky bastard, so no one else could cover for me today. But don’t worry. You can stay at my place with my roommates... I already told them!”

“But I barely know them!” Raul protested. “Can’t I come with you at work?”

“Not until you’re small enough that you can ride in here,” Charlotte giggled as she brushed her breasts with her fingers. “Look, don’t be mad. Ally and Ramona are good girls... I already told them, and they said she would be happy to have you around. Allie’s working on her thesis... maybe you could even help her somehow!”

“Yeah, sure...” Raul said, although he was starting to feel unsure about the whole situation. Spending the day with Charlotte was one thing, but dealing with shrinking in the presence of two girls he only met once or twice would be much more embarrassing and awkward. The man sank into his seat, feeling himself getting smaller by the second. At least in about a day, everything was going to go back to normal... if only he managed to avoid getting stepped on by one of those giant girls.
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“Could you walk a bit slower?” Raul asked as he paced behind Charlotte inside the apartment building. As he rushed not to be left behind the girl, he stared at her slim body as she walked in the elevator’s direction. “How can you walk so fast on these heels, and besides... did you really have to wear shoes so tall today?”

“What do you mean?” the girl asked as she playfully flicked his face with one finger, the couple now staring at each other’s eyes in the cramped space of the elevator. “Are you saying you don’t enjoy being the short one?”

Raul had to tilt his neck to look at her amused face, appearing distant like a chandelier, now that she was about nine feet tall to him. “Sorry, but I like my usual height just fine. I’ve been that way since I was 16.”

Charlotte giggled. “Maybe this will help you gain a new perspective on things...”

The couple stepped inside the apartment, and after a brief walk into the hall, they reached the living room, where a brunette working on the computer turned her head to briefly look at them.

“Hey!” she said as she turned to them. “You’re back!”

“Yes," Charlotte said, stepping to the side to reveal Raul, who had been hiding behind her like a scared little kid. "And this is the big guy himself... in other words, my shrinking boyfriend! Raul, this is my roommate, Alison."

Alison beamed at him. “Hi!” she said. “I think we met once or twice before...”

“Yeah..." Raul said, relieved with how she didn't seem to be making a big deal about his height. Alison appeared to be a reasonably laid-back woman, sitting in front of the computer in comfortable clothes, wearing glasses that made her look like a hot nerd.

“Can I leave you with him, then?” Charlotte asked. “I really gotta rush to work...”

Alison nodded. “Sure... he can hang out while I work on my thesis... and I’m sure Ramona will enjoy meeting him, too.”

Charlotte laughed. “God, I wish I could see how she will react,” she said. “Well, I’m off! Bye... and Raul, make sure you behave... I don’t want you to give my roommates a headache!”

“I’m sure it’ll be fine...” giggled Alison.

“If he acts difficult, I give you permission to punish him!” Charlotte said. “Shouldn’t be a problem at his size!”

“What the hell, punish me?” Raul protested. “I’m not a little kid...”

Both girls laughed, Charlotte bending down to kiss her boyfriend in the mouth before she left. “Be nice to my roommates... and tonight I will give you a reward,” she said.

“A reward?” Raul said. “Now we’re talking...”

And so Charlotte left, that she had to go to work and miss the fun of dealing with her dwindling boyfriend. She could hardly wait to be back home again so she could mess with him...
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