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Most onlookers wouldn’t have blinked upon looking at Susie eating by herself in a corner of the beachside hotel restaurant. At most, the young woman could have received some second, or even third and fourth looks from curious men captivated by her many natural charms, but aside from that detail, she appeared like the most ordinary tourist relaxing by herself in front of a dish filled with tasty food. Sunglasses on top of her golden-covered hair, light clothes covering her curvy body, a best-selling novel by the side of the table, the young woman was quietly enjoying her meal before going back to enjoy the wonders of the seaside small town and its lovely surroundings.

Nobody could tell what, or rather who, made the young blonde special, in part because his presence was very well hidden in the safe environment of her ample breasts, and in part because his size made him indeed quite difficult to notice.

Not even Susan could hear his tiny voice as he cried out from the space between her boobs.

“Susan, let me out! I’m starving here!” the young man was calling.

Dave had been momentarily stored in the cramped but soft space, judged by the girl the ideal hiding spot for the one-inch-tall young man. And as she consumed her lunch, the delicious scent of the food came to him from the gap of Susie’s breasts, mixing up with her deodorant and sweat, and painfully reminding him of how hungry he was feeling.

The plane trip to the island, after all, had been quite exhausting for the young man. At one point, he almost got separated from his girlfriend, who had been quick to rescue him from the perils of the packed airplane and the gigantic feet of nearby women.

Now, though, it seemed to him that Susan had forgotten about his presence, only to focus on satiating her own needs. And the vinegary, spicy scent of the delicious entrees the girl was feasting on made him feel like he was about to starve and his stomach had been replaced with an endless gaping hole.

The sound of the girl chewing and swallowing, quite loud from his nest made of swimsuit fabric and supple tit-flesh, only seemed to make things worse. He felt like he could physically hear the food going down her throat, and he wanted to have a piece of that grub more than anything else in the world.

“Susie, come on! You said you would throw me some crumbs!”

Up above, the girl brought the fork to her mouth again. She glanced forward in the direction of the next table over – the packed group was chatting loudly and seemingly enjoying their lunch. However, some of the guys seemed quite curious and fond of rudely staring at the pretty, lonely lady eating by herself, their indiscreet gazes preventing Susie from being able to rescue her boyfriend from her boobs.

That said, she certainly hadn’t forgotten about him – her one-inch-tall bug of a boyfriend was always in her mind, despite his insignificant size. And in order to provide him with some moral support, she cupped her hands in front of her mouth, covering her lips with a napkin so she could speak to him without being spied on.

“Just hang tight!” the girl said. “I’ll let you out as soon as no one is around!”

The whispered words sounded quite promising for Dave. Some could say that hanging out in the midst of a lovely young lady’s gigantic and generous breasts was not a situation from which they would like to get out, ever. But the woman’s skin was packing a lot of heat, and while the pressure of the heavy melons over his puny body might have been pleasurable at first, eventually the oppressive environment was making the tiny man quite tired and lightheaded.

Luckily, right as Susie resumed eating, and Dave was feeling relieved by her promise of freeing him, the young man welcomed a new gift from his beautiful mistress.

He could see a wet lump descending through her breasts, slowly making its way toward him and leaving behind a faint trail of moisture. The whitish blob was as big as the guy’s head, and despite its slimy appearance, Dave thought it smelled like something edible – although he had to wonder if that wasn’t his mind playing tricks on him.

Eventually, he could pick up the soft lump between his hands – and upon doing so, he recognized the wet piece of food as a piece of chewed breadcrumb that Susie had inadvertently spat out of her mouth as she spoke to him.

Dave found himself horrified by his desire to indulge in the disgusting treat. Yet, as much as it felt demeaning to be eating something that his girlfriend had been chewing on and spat out, his stomach was begging for him to have it. Dave truly was feeling like he would faint if he didn’t gobble something up soon, and the next best thing near him would have been a lump of dead skin cells from Susie’s boob.

So he decided to go along with it. He resolved to eat the disgusting, chewed-up mush. And right as Susie indulged in the many treats she had ordered, his teeth sank into the little piece of food she hadn’t even noticed had come out of her mouth. An insignificant nibble to her, an abundant meal to him.

Such was the beginning of their anniversary trip.

When the group on the next table finally left, Susie was free to plunge her fingers between the abundant softness of her tits. And after a scramble with her flesh and bra, the woman caught Dave between her fingers, the tiny guy letting himself be picked up as meekly as a kitten grabbed by his mom's teeth.

“Sorry about the wait...” she said as she placed him on the table, covering him with the napkin. “But I don’t think you can complain about your hotel room so far,” she added with a wink.

Dave's protests were muted, as Susie couldn't activate the voice amplifier in the restaurant. But the woman soon provided him with some (non-chewed-on) crumbs from her meal, acting surprised when he refused to eat them.

“Huh? I thought you would be hungry... or is it you don’t like the food? Well, I am sorry, Dave, but this is not the time to act picky...”

Dave waved and shook his head, trying to explain how he had already filled up his belly with the not-very-wholesome feast that he had somehow caught from Susie's breasts.

The girl just shrugged. “Fine, if you don’t want that, suit yourself. I guess you can always eat at dinner time...”

Caught in the conversation, Susie hadn’t noticed the waitress coming up. The young woman gasped at the sight of the shrunken Dave.

“I-is that...?”

Susie promptly hid Dave under the palm of her hand, but it was too late. The waitress already discovered that she was carrying a shrunken man.

“Do you have one of those growth machines?” the waitress asked. “I’ve seen the advertisement on social media!”

“Huh?”

“Yeah, the one where those girls suddenly grew giant. Pretty crazy stuff, huh?”

Susie smiled embarrassedly. “Oh, yeah, but this is nothing like it. It’s not like I’m going to grow gigantic suddenly...” she said, feeling embarrassed at the idea of emulating the rampages of her roommates.

“Of course you won’t,” the waitress giggled. “Well in case you will, let me know so I will make sure to get out of the way!”

Susie made sure to ask for the bill before the waitress left, shooting an embarrassed glance at Dave. "Well, let’s hope no one else saw you...” she said before covering him with the palm of her hand again.
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Back at Susie's hometown, her roommates were in for a one-of-a-kind afternoon, too. The girls had been hired by the company at which Susie's father worked for an unusual, to say the least, modeling gig.

The entire neighborhood watched in awe as the two girls, as well as Sophie, the company boss, and some of her staff, had grown to outstanding heights, making their surroundings tremble with their footsteps and voices.

Maria, who was usually a quite petite brunette, was enjoying her time in the spotlight quite a lot. And though her current height of 50 feet paled in comparison to the growth she had experienced earlier, that much was still enough to make the slim girl tower over the teeny neighborhood.

The brunette gleefully accepted the makeup she received right as her friend Astrid measured her tan foot and slender toes against the nearby cars and cycles.

“Try not to destroy too much stuff,” Sophie’s assistant said as she worriedly observed the young blonde lose her balance and trip over a parked SUV, mercilessly flattening the unfortunate vehicle under her left sneaker. "We don't want to get too much of a bad rep for our product."

“Ah, don’t worry!” Sophie interjected. “The insurance company said they will cover everything. I got in touch and they agreed to it as soon as we added their name to the list of the sponsors. And as for the bad rep thing, you know what they say, right? No publicity is bad publicity...”

Indeed, there was a lot of excitement around the set of the photo shoot, and many regular-sized people were even daring to stay in the area so they could still observe the peculiar sight, even though Sophie's assistant had been trying to evacuate the neighborhood's population in order to minimize the damage.

A crowd had gathered behind the barriers to glance at the incredible scene, and many of them appeared to be quite smitten by the sight of the beautiful and gigantic women.

“Let me through, let me through!” one of them cried as he tried to sneak around the security service and eventually succeeded. The young guy ran like a madman past the guards and in the direction of the high heels of the gigantic ladies, uncaring that one wrong turn of their feet could have made him very sorry about trespassing.

“Who’s that?” Sophie said as she pointed at the scurrying little figure making his way through the concrete. “Is that guy one of our crew?”

“No,” the producer said with a sigh. “Just
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