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Craig had been wondering about the reason Michelle invited him to her place, and felt increasingly nervous as he walked in the direction of her apartment.

She said she had something she wanted to try together, but did not delve into the details.

At first he was excited - receiving an invitation from a pretty girl was something that he would dream about, but once he actually had to visit her, he found himself getting cold feet.

His shyness made him find hot girls intimidating... and Michelle was extremely hot.

Of that much he was reminded – as if he could ever forget – as soon as she opened the door for him and he found her waiting in a tight outfit consisting of jeans and a shirt showing a quite generous amount of cleavage.

“You came!” she said, playfully poking him on the waist. “I was scared you would have bailed out on me at the last minute...”

“Huh?” he said, hypnotized by her cleavage. He broke out of the spell just in time to answer, and stuttered as he looked at her pretty green eyes. “I mean, of c-course not, Michelle... How could I ever refuse an invitation from a hot ch... er, I mean, a friend?”

She giggled. “Come in!” she said. “I really wanted to show you something.”

The first thing she showed him as she walked him to her bedroom, much to the young man’s delight, was her very generous butt, clad in the tight jeans she was wearing.

The view was so stunning Craig would have wanted the hallway to go on for much, much longer, but alas, eventually the walk ended in front of the bedroom door.

“Look...” she said once she waltzed inside, stepping into the carpet. The girl handed him a big red candle. “What is this?”

He picked up the bulky object, feeling its smooth wax surface under his fingers. “It’s a candle,” the young man said. “Duh...?”

Michelle had a smug grin on her face. “Wrong!” she said. “It’s a cockroach!”

The girl had produced a wooden ten inches long wand, which she swung in Craig’s direction, under the young man’s puzzled eyes.

Indeed, in seconds, the candle the young man was holding had turned into a six-legged insect.

Craig’s face was disgusted – the two-inch long creature was crawling across his arm. “Hey!” he protested, stretching his arm in an attempt to avoid the insect getting under his sleeve. “This is gross...”

Michelle cracked up. With a second swing of the wand, she turned the insect back into a candle. The object fell out of Craig’s arm and Michelle bent down to catch it before it reached the floor.

She placed the candle back on her desk and then turned to Craig with a smug smile on her face. “Sooo?” she asked. “What do you think, huh?”

“Well, that was impressive,” Craig said. “Where did you learn such a trick?”

“It’s not a trick!” the girl shot back. “It’s real magic!”

“Is it really?” Craig asked, not without a hint of skepticism.

"Yeah..." Michelle said. "So I found this spell book that belonged to my grandmother. I remember her always doing these tricks to surprise us... Well, suffice it to say, I no longer think they were just tricks."

Craig nodded. “That’s pretty sick, if true...” he said, looking at her with a newfound admiration. “So that’s why you invited me. You wanted to show me your newfound powers.”

“Yeah,” the girl said. “Well... not exactly.” Her lips curled into a grin. “It’s more like I wanted to try the magic on you, Craig...”

“Huh? On... me?”

She nodded. “Yeah, I haven’t been able to try magic on actual people... yet.”

The man sighed. “But, Michelle... How is it okay to turn me into a candle? I mean, even doing it to a cockroach feels like borderline animal abuse!”

The girl was taken aback by his hesitation. “I-it doesn’t have to be a candle...” she explained. “I could turn you into anything, really. And there are other types of magic we could try, too...”

Craig winced. The idea of his friend being able to use magic was starting to sound appealing to him – what if he could use it for his own personal gain? He had started lifting weights recently, but results were still meager, and the workouts were exhausting. “Do you have something that could give me really big muscles... without having to work out?”

The young woman smiled, intrigued by the idea. Not only Craig was now keen on being the subject of her magic... his suggestion would have much improved his looks, which wasn’t going to hurt.

“I haven’t found that spell yet...” she said as she picked up the book from a lower bookshelf, offering Craig an impressive look on her full butt as she leaned in to grasp the tome.

She began going through its pages – until she found a spell that seemed suitable.

“Perhaps this one?” she mumbled as she read through the instructions. “Size altering spell... I guess it must be the right one!”

Craig was impatient. “So you can do it?” he asked.

“Maybe?” she said. “I mean, I never tried it yet. But we could at least see if it works.”

“Okay,” he rushingly said. “Go ahead.”

Michelle smiled triumphantly. “Whoa, thanks so much for being my guinea p... er, my assistant today, Craig!”

It warmed Craig’s heart to see the beautiful girl’s gratitude, and all for receiving a spell that would turn him into a hot stud, no less. Despite his initial skepticism, it really seemed like his trip to the girl’s house had turned into a win-win situation, now.

Book in the right hand and magic wand in the left, the girl began agitating the wand. “I suppose it should work like... this!” she said.

And then a beam of magic energy hit Craig.

“Whoa!” the young man said. “I feel my body all tingling!”

Michelle felt quite thrilled as she observed her friend, impatiently waiting to see the effects of the magic working on him.

Craig was rubbing and watching his skinny arm, hoping to see a huge bicep swelling out of it soon. Nevertheless, it felt like nothing was happening.

He turned to Michelle and raised his eyebrow, waiting for an explanation. “Of course,” he thought. “This was all a stupid joke, and I fell for it. Michelle being able to do magic? I was an idiot for believing her in the first place!”

The girl had an apologetic expression on her face. “I guess I did it wrong,” she said with a chuckle. “Well, we could always try again...”

He shrugged. “Whatever,” he said. “Take as many tries as you wish.”

Michelle sighed. She glanced again at Craig – there was something off about him, which she couldn’t initially pinpoint. Was the magic working on him somehow? No matter – she pointed the wand at him and tried again.

“One,” she said as she swung the wand at him. “Two!” “Three!”

She kept waving the wand at him as Craig appeared to be unfazed and unchanging – until...

Michelle had been staring at his body to see if she would notice any changes... Until she realized what was different.

She could no longer doubt it – In fact she was surprised she didn’t notice it sooner. Craig was... shorter. Much shorter. He was, unbelievably, much smaller than he used to be. The young woman walked right in front of him and gasped.

Now the difference was evident to him as well – as she loomed in front of him, he realized something was off. “M-Michelle, were you always... this tall?” he asked, glancing at her feet, which were still wearing the same flip-flop sandals as before.

The girl shook her head in disbelief. “Craig, it’s you! You’re becoming shorter!” she said as she ran a hand from the top of her head to his, and missing him by a good two inches.

Michelle wasn’t even very tall at 5’4”, meaning Craig had to be barely above five feet now... and still he kept getting shorter.

The man was indeed confused. “Wait, is this a joke? I was supposed to receive bigger muscles, instead you’re turning me into... some kind of dwarf?”

The girl couldn’t help but giggle. “Relax, Craig... It’s just magic! I can probably turn you back to normal... most likely!”

“Most... likely?” he asked as he found himself becoming even shorter. He didn’t realize at first, since the process was quite slow, and his clothes were shrinking along with him. But it was impossible to deny now as Michelle was turning into a taller and taller amazon in front of him. “Michelle... you have to do something! I’m getting smaller by the second, here!”

The blonde nodded – she didn’t want to give it away, but she was quite pleased by the demonstration of her powers. Watching a grown man shrink in front of her eyes in real time was quite the thrill, and it was all because of the magic spell she had cast!

“Sure...” she said. “That’s no biggie. I just need to cast the counter-spell, and then you’d be back to normal... no questions asked.”

“Well, then,” Craig said, quite unsettled as he dwindled to a height of under five feet. “How about you did that now?”

Michelle laughed embarrassedly. “Of course...” she said. “Of course! I just have to learn the counter-spell first...”

“You mean you don’t even know how to stop this?” he asked.

She lightly blushed. “Not at the moment,” she said. Then she sat on the bed and started flipping through the book’s pages. “But... I’m sure I will in a minute!”

Craig sighed, a feeling of dread passing through his shrinking body. Just how much was he going to shrink before Michelle would find the proper counter-spell?

*
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Michelle was getting busy flipping through the pages of the book, trying to find the counter-spell, all the while glancing at Craig to keep sight of his shrinking.

“If I don’t do something quick, he’ll get to the size of an ant...” she thought, initially with anguish, then with an incontrollable amusement. “Oh God, why is this so funny!”

Craig was pissed off by her laughter. “Why are you laughing
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