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  Amanda’s Roleplay


For the last four years of their marriage, Felix and Amanda Winters had endured a lackluster sex life. It wasn’t because they didn’t try—quite the contrary. Felix did all in his power to make his wife happy, and she did the same for him. Their sex life experienced a brief pick-me-up in recent months, but it was doomed to fail because she lacked the personality for it.  
Felix loved to roleplay. But anytime a couple chose that route, it ultimately fell to the woman to make it happen. She was the one providing the fantasy. She was the one wearing a skimpy, themed outfit. And she was the one who made sure he was satisfied before she found her own pleasure. Amanda didn’t mind it. She enjoyed playing dress-up. She was almost thirty. It wouldn’t be long before Felix no longer appreciated her body.
She’d been a naughty school teacher during their roleplays. She’d also been an uptight businesswoman and a helpless damsel who couldn’t pay for her plumber. But of all their little roleplays, her favorite was the sexy nurse. Amanda worked in a lab helping to perfect super-secret stuff, so she was used to wearing scrubs and a white jacket. That was the only scenario she considered herself adept at performing. 
When Felix came home one evening, he presented her with a package. It was Friday night, their ‘kinky sex’ night, as he called it. And since Halloween was last week, she had the suspicion that he’d bought discounted costumes at the department store across town. She grinned and rifled through the bag.
“What are you having me dress up as now? A witch or a fairy or—” She lifted a pair of white underwear out—sized to fit Felix but certainly not the kind he typically wore. She gave him an odd stare but he was smiling.
“They’re not for you. They’re for me.”
“Care to explain?” she asked.
“I love the roles you play for me. But I think we need one where I’m in charge.”
“Oh yeah?” she said, rising and standing just in front of Felix. Amanda was a full head shorter than Felix and she certainly wasn’t aggressive. He always took the initiative in the bedroom, even during the roleplays. It usually felt silly when she tried to be the ‘bigger’ person. 
“Yep. You’re gonna be my cheeky college-aged babysitter. And I’m gonna be the older man you’re looking after. I’m not a very nice guy, so I hope you’re prepared for that,” he said. 
“Hmm,” she said, the gears turning in her head. “I think I could do that.”
“Nice!” He took her by the hand and pulled her toward the steps. She dug in her heels.
“Wait.” He turned back, a questioning gaze on his face. “I have something in the car I need to get . . . it’s important. You go on upstairs and get ready for me and then I’ll be up in a few minutes.”
At first he didn’t seem to understand, but then his face softened and he kissed her cheek. “Okay. Don’t be long.” And then, he bounded up the steps and opened the door to their bedroom.
Amanda’s heart was beating so fast. She wanted to try out something from her company’s lab. It was perfectly safe—there’d been plenty of tests in their closed environment, but none so far out of the lab. Tonight would be the test run. She quickly left the house, darted down the steps, and opened the trunk of her car. 
Then, she lifted the sleek, silver briefcase and took it back into the house.

      [image: image-placeholder]Upstairs, Felix could hardly contain his excitement. He had a good feeling about this particular roleplay. It was always fun to dominate Amanda, but he was interested to see how well she played her role. He quickly undressed and then threw on the white underwear, feeling his raging hard-on beneath the fabric. When he heard the front door shut, he came around and sat on the edge of the bed, waiting patiently.
When the bedroom door crept open and she walked in, he thought she had a newfound confidence. She’d unbuttoned the last few buttons of her shirt and tied it in a knot, revealing her smooth, tanned stomach. Her hands were behind her back and she stared down at him as if she were angry. 
“I want to do something . . . unique,” she said. “But I promise it will tremendously help this roleplay.”
“Whatever you want,” he told her. “Anything that helps make it easier for you.”
She giggled, her long, red hair falling to her face. She tucked it behind her ear and leaned down to kiss him. When she took a step back, she pulled her arms around to the front, and now he could see her holding something strange.
Felix thought it was a toy, but it was too heavy-looking to be for a child. Maybe some sort of futuristic laser gun? But such things didn’t exist. It was white, almost pearl-colored, with a few blinking lights along the side. She held it in both hands but she let go long enough to tap a few buttons on the top. From two feet away, Felix could feel the heat emanating from it. The whole thing looked volatile, as if it might explode at any moment.
“What’s that thing?” he asked.
“This is what’s going to really make us have fun. I need you to stand up and move over by the wall.”
“Okay . . .,” he said slowly. He did as she asked, moving to the corner by the bed.
“You trust me, right?”
“Of course,” he said.
“I’m going to zap you with this. I just need you to breathe normally. It’ll feel warm and you may tingle, but that won’t last for long. Got it?”
“Got it.”
“Okay. Here we go. Steady breaths.”
And he wasn’t sure what he was expecting, but he could hear the trigger pull. There was no light, no warmth, nothing. Amanda watched a tiny screen of quick-moving information, and after a span of about five seconds, she released the trigger. The strange device made a hiss, as if it were powering down. She placed it on the bed and then pulled her hair up. 
“Quick, get on the bed. Sit on the edge here in front of me,” she said, kneeling down.
“Quick? Why?” he said, moving slower than she probably wanted.
She gave a coy grin. “Because you’re about to shrink, Felix.”
“What?” he said, feeling a tingle run across his skin. He swallowed the lump in his throat.
“C’mon, boss me around. I’ve been naughty.” She threw her head back and laughed as her hand grabbed his dick through the underwear and started to stroke.
“Um . . . You need to get your ass on the bed right now!” he said, feeling the character come to life. His hands were starting to shake.
“Oh, do I?” She stood, towering over him, but then again, he was sitting. Did she always look so tall?
But that’s when he felt it—he could sense that the bed was moving, sliding beneath his body. The underwear was bunching up under his ass. He looked directly ahead at her navel, peeking out between the knotted shirt and her jeans. And slowly, steadily, it was rising higher. 
“Whoa, I really am shrinking?”
He slid off the edge of the bed, feeling a little angry that his wife would do something so drastic, but his anger turned to fear because the trip to the ground was further than he’d anticipated. His feet slapped the hardwood floor and he went to his knees just as she stepped back and giggled. The underwear was big and bulky around him and as he stood back up, he pulled the hemline until it was covering his dick.
Now, he was looking up at her—they were both standing and his once short wife was now staring down. He was level with her breasts, at least for the moment because he was still shrinking. A part of Felix wanted to panic and run off but he was too entranced to move.
“Don’t get angry with me, little man!” said Amanda. And then, she lifted him beneath the arms and tossed him back on the bed as if he were truly a child. He made a little whimpering sound as he crashed against the pillows. The underwear came off in the transition and she snatched them from the floor and tossed them over her shoulder. “You’re being rude, sir. I do think a punishment is in order. Perhaps I’ll start with that cock . . .”
He was starting to enjoy himself but it was still scary. People couldn’t shrink. He had so many questions but didn’t know where to begin. His wife worked at a pharmaceutical lab. How did she come to possess a shrink ray? It made no sense.
Felix’s body was still drawing up. The room was getting massive. By the time Amanda had placed her hands on his legs, he figured he’d lost at least two of his six feet of height. And given the way her palms buzzed and vibrated, he could only assume he was still shrinking. 
“Calm down, little man, or I’ll have to add to your punishment. Now, I’m going to suck you . . . but you aren’t allowed to get off. Got it?”
“Um . . .”“Got it?” she said, and snatched his still-shrinking dick. It wasn’t painful, but the pressure she added with her fingers was enough to make him stop moving.
Eagerly, he nodded.
“Say: yes ma’am.”
“Yes, ma’am.”
“Good,” she said, and gave him a few strokes. He could see the head of his cock dwindling inside the ring created by her fingers. She could sense it too, so she moved quicker, putting her body directly in front of him. 
Her lips descended, kissing first his thighs, then moving up his dwindling body until she was near his crotch. Amanda’s tongue swirled to the edges of it, moving in a loop from left to right, crossing his stomach above. He clenched his muscles and his cock popped up into the air because it tickled. Finally, the teasing came to a close and she licked along his shaft. Each time she started at the base, then dragged her tongue to the head. And each time, his dick was smaller than before. 
“How small am I going to get it?” he asked.
She reached up and grabbed his cheeks and squeezed them in her large hand. She shook her head and said, “Don’t you worry about that, little man. And don’t ask me questions. It’s rude to talk with my mouth full.”
And then she was going down on him, her lips parting around his dwindling dick. He forgot all about the questions because he was riding the wave between pleasure and fear. It felt wonderful and he thought he could experience this forever, but at the same time, it was disconcerting because her mouth was so big. Whenever she pulled back her lips, he could see her large, white teeth. It wouldn’t take much to bite down and place him in a world of hurt . . .
His hands went into her hair and grabbed on, feeling the strands thickening. It was all so surreal to see the world subtly getting larger, and to feel his wife constantly changing. She was sucking now—bobbing up and down. Each time, her lips came further down until they were resting on his stomach. She’d never been able to deepthroat him before, but now it was easy. This game wouldn’t last long because he was going to cum at any minute now. 
Amanda giggled and slowed her sucking. When her lips left his cock, she made a loud pop that brought out all the veins along his shaft. She sat back on her haunches and stroked him a few times, loving the look on his face. Amanda appeared so massive now—everything appeared massive. The bed, the room, the ceiling, the nightstands. It was all so colossal. 
“Looks like you’re done shrinking,” she said.
“How small am I?”
She motioned for him to stand up. He eased himself to the edge of the bed and felt a little wave of vertigo wash over him as he stared down at the floor. But Amanda wasn’t one to wait around, so she used her foot to gently shove him off the bed. Felix made a little yelp as he hit the floor and rolled to his side. It didn’t hurt—the landing wasn’t so bad. He was small, but not that small.
When he turned around, he found the bed almost level with his head. Amanda moved to the edge, placing her gigantic feet right in front of him and then stood up. 
“Holy shit,” he said, and staggered back a step.
His eyes were level with her crotch. How short had Amanda been before? Five-foot-one? Five-foot-two? Either way, he was probably less than three feet tall now. It was all so much to take in. He didn’t know where to start.
“Where did you get that thing?” he asked. “And can you change me back?”
Again, she giggled. She put her hand to her hip and said, “That’s not how a little man should be talking to such a big lady.” He wanted to press more questions but realized she wasn’t going to have it. This was Amanda ‘in the zone’ and he dared not pull her from this character.
“This little man almost got off,” she said, then she bent down and lifted him up. She held him out at arm’s length and laughed. It was almost pathetic how easily she could hold him. His little legs kicked but not because he was trying to get away—it was because he was worried that she might drop him. 
“I did,” he said. “Care to finish?”“You think you deserve to get off first?” She threw her head back and laughed and he could see the darkness inside her mouth. “I think this little man needs put in his place. The big lady is in charge and the big lady is going to call the shots. Got it?”
“Yes,” he said in a small, weak voice.
“Yes . . . what?”
“Yes, ma’am.”
She laughed. “You’re learning! There may be hope for you yet. Now, it’s time I have a little pleasure. I want you to tug on me a little.”
“Tug on you?” he asked, confused.
She turned back to the bed and dropped him on it. While he stood there, they were nearly the same height, although it was an illusion. Amanda still looked much larger. She grinned mischievously and began unbuttoning her shirt. For a small-statured woman, she was certainly well-endowed with large breasts. Down to her bra, she reached behind her back and found the clasp, then set it free. The bra snapped away and her breasts hung in front of him, the nipples long and hard.
“Tug on it. Make me feel it. Suck it like the tiny man you are!”
“Okay,” he said, weak and defeated. He stepped to the edge of the bed, glad that she wasn’t moving or else he’d fall. Little hands reached up and steadied against her stomach. Then, Felix leaned in, took her left nipple in his mouth, and started to suck. Amanda made a little moan and her body went limp. Little goosebumps broke out along her skin. As soon as he started to suck, her nipple grew firm, lengthening inside his mouth.
Her fingers stroked his hair, rhythmic enough to nearly lull him to sleep. He kept sucking, tasting the nipple between his lips. After a few minutes, she gently nudged him to the right where he serviced the other nipple just the same. Each time he tugged, her body relaxed, and before long she was leaning into him, using her hands to steady him so she didn’t push him back. 
“Okay, little man. I’m warmed up now. Time to get this party started.”
She shoved him back until he was lying flat, then stepped up on the bed. She stood over him, her long feet flanking him. Amanda put a hand against the headboard to steady herself and then raised her foot. He stared at her sole as she pretended to step on him. Although he didn’t think she’d actually stomp him, he still held his breath and waited to see what she would do. Instead of stomping, she gently rested her foot against his chest, then slowly dragged her toes down his body. 
After that, she sat at the headboard, lifted her ass in the air, then began to pull her jeans down. Felix wrapped a hand around his slick cock and started to stroke it, mesmerized by his big lady’s nearly naked body. When she tossed the jeans aside, she gave him a chastising look and said, “Oh no, little man. Hands off my cock. If you get yourself off, you’re going to be in trouble!”
He let himself go, then held his hands up as if to say he surrendered. Amanda giggled and gave him a wink before slipping her fingers into her panties and sliding them down. Once again, she put her ass in the air—now fully naked—and pulled the garment over her feet. She tossed them at Felix, hitting the half-sized man in the face. Amanda’s scent was all over them and it drove him wild. He pulled them away and marveled over his wife’s colossal, naked body. 
One of her hands draped lazily across her stomach, fingers batting her clit to the side. Already he could tell she was turned on and he could see the wetness glistening across her labia. She bit her bottom lip and said, “Do you think you’ve earned this?”
“Yes.”
“Yes . . . what?”
“Yes, ma’am.”
She giggled, and then quick as a viper, she lashed out and grabbed him beneath the arms again. Amanda brought him close and kissed him on the lips, shoving her tongue into his mouth. It was so big that it was like fighting a giant, sexy snake. He didn’t realize she was walking him back to the headboard where she’d cleared the pillows so he could sit against it. 
“I just don’t think you have what it takes to please me. So I suppose I’m going to have to do all the work myself.”
“What do you mean?” he asked, but he didn’t get an answer.
She rushed him again, this time putting her knees to the sides of him and thrusting her pussy right into his face. Felix’s head slammed back against the fluffy headboard. It didn’t hurt—but it did surprise him. Now, his face was buried in her pussy and he couldn’t escape even if he wanted.
“Eat it, little man. Eat it or face another punishment!”
She was doing all the work, for sure. With her hands flat on the wall above the headboard, she gyrated her hips back and forth, rubbing her labia across his face. Every so often, his nose would slip inside her or brush her clit and he was rewarded with more heat and more wetness. It was an intoxicating feeling but it was starting to hurt—she was shaved and the stubble was giving him rug burn. 
“Make me cum, little man! Or you’re going to be in trouble!” 
“Yes . . . ma’am,” he managed through slurps. She was growing so wet that he wondered how it was possible that she hadn’t orgasmed yet. But finally, she let out a long, frustrated sigh and pushed him to the side. He fell back, his upper half covered in her juices. 
She sat down, then dragged him until he was on his back, just in front of her. Amanda placed her large feet right on his chest and stomach, holding him down. He tried to sit up but she was just too powerful. Her face was red but he could tell she’d not had an orgasm—those always made her break out in red splotches. 
Amanda picked up the shrink ray and began making adjustments. 
“What . . . what are you doing?”“Well I need serviced, little man. It’s pretty clear you can’t do it in your current state.”
“Are you making me big again?”
“Let’s just say your dick is too small to satisfy me. Time to get creative.” She lifted her feet in the air and held the gun down between her legs and said, “Deep breaths, lover.”
He did as she asked and once again the machine hissed after she let go of the trigger. He sat up and looked at the room, hoping that it would all start to shrink again, hoping that he was on his way to fucking his wife properly. 
“I’m gonna give it to you so hard,” he said, stroking his dick.
She came in so close that he started to retreat to the end of the bed. Amanda grinned and said, “Oh, I know you will. Don’t fail your big lady again.” She kissed him on the cheek.
And then, the world started to change and he knew he wasn’t getting bigger. She’d decided to make him smaller. He stood on the edge of the bed and watched as everything around him began to expand. Amanda was particularly happy about it.
“Are you making me doll-sized?” he asked. “Am I going to be your dildo?” 
She made a funny face and considered it, then said, “No, but that’s a great idea. We’ll do that next! Lucky for you, you’re gonna stop at eighteen inches. But I have a good idea for that size!”
Her feet returned to hold him down but he was still too paralyzed with shock to make a move. The world was looking so big now. Once he was finished shrinking and her feet were dominating most of his body, she removed them and then flipped around. Using her fingers, she pinched his forearms and held them over his head. 
“Look at you now. This is a good size, wouldn’t you say?” 
“I . . . I guess so.”
“You’ve been such a bad boy. What should I do with you?”
“Teach me a lesson,” he said, much to her surprise. His little dick fired up again and he was slowly easing into the character. There wasn’t much else he could do besides enjoy the ride. She could do whatever she wanted with him and he was powerless to stop her.
“You got it. Today’s lesson: How to make your giant lady cum!” 
She reached down and took his leg and dragged him up the bed, closer to the headboard. Amanda threw her back against it and spread her legs. The tiny man stared up at her—she was so big and powerful. With his body so close to hers, he had trouble seeing her full face because her breasts were so large and obscured it. Those same nipples he’d been sucking on just a little while ago would no longer fit in his mouth. He reached down and grabbed his cock and started to stroke. So badly he wanted to get off. This was all so much torture!
His eyes were immediately drawn to her massive pussy. It was so big and so inviting. If he tried, he could probably push his entire head inside but he wasn’t about to tell that to the goddess. Lucky for him, an eighteen-inch man was just too big to be a sextoy. But a part of his body could still be useful.
Her long fingernails playfully scraped across his thigh and skated down his leg toward his feet. Amanda licked her lips and relaxed her body, then draped her hands around her labia. She said, “Put it in me, Felix.”
“What?”
“The leg. I want you to fuck me with your leg.”
“Really? You want me to . . . use my leg?”
“Yes, little man.”
“O-Okay,” he said, just as she used her fingers to spread herself open. The heat that rolled out was incredible. Felix used his hands to walk himself up, then placed his heel between her lips. Slowly, he pushed forward, watching as his wife bit her lip and closed her eyes. His foot disappeared, then his ankle, his shin, and then his calf. She was so tight that he could go no further until she relaxed. When his thigh passed her lips, he lay back and let her hold his other leg in the air between a few fingers. 
“Okay, fuck me, big guy!” 
He pulled his leg out, then pushed it back in. Over and over, he used it like a dick, for that was the size his leg had become. Each time he pulled out, he came with her juices. She was smacking her tongue against her lips and running her free hand along her thigh. The hand that held his leg was shaking. Amanda was enjoying this immensely. 
“Fuck, little man! This is so good!”
He didn’t have a chance to answer. She started heaving, her breaths coming long and ragged, and then she was blasting him with her juices. Her pussy became so tight that he feared she’d chop his leg off if she didn’t relax. He took a deep breath and fell back, his leg slipping out of her. 
The bedsprings bounced as she quickly got up and gave herself a stretch. He looked over, sure that she was satisfied and getting dressed, but she was doing no such thing. She had the shrink ray in her hand, dialing in more data on the touchscreen.
“What now?” he asked, standing on the bed. Her juices continued to dribble down her body.
Instead of answering, she aimed the barrel at him, now much larger than before, and pulled the trigger. He could’ve run off. He could’ve jumped off the bed and hidden beneath it but he was too tired and too curious to see what she had in store. Maybe she was making him big again, although he didn’t think so.
With a warm shudder, the room began to expand. She placed the shrink ray on the nightstand and stood over him with her arms locked on her hips, smiling down at him with a mischievous grin. He started to feel dizzy, so he fell back against the soft covers. They continued to grow around him until finally he was so small that he couldn’t see his wife.
Until her hand slithered onto the bed and snatched him.
Again, he was dizzy but that was because she was pulling him up to her face. He was small enough to fit in her hand like a toy—five or six inches if he had to guess. Now, every part of Amanda’s face was so detailed. He could see the little laugh lines around her eyes and the red veins inside their white parts. Her breath was sweet and warm and made a chill against his wet skin. 
“What do you think, little man? Are you ready to really please your lady? Do this for me and I’ll agree that you’ve been a good boy.”
“Be gentle,” he said.
And by way of answer she kissed him and licked his entire face. Amanda moved back to the bed and spread her legs. One hand made sure she was wet—her fingers did circles on her clit and then plunged in. With the other hand, she turned Felix upside down, then pushed his head against her labia. When she relaxed, he passed through, the light disappearing all around him. It was so hot and so wet and he wondered if he would survive such abuse. Still, he was willing to give it a try.
Her whole body quivered and she moaned, but he couldn’t hear it. He could only feel the vibration of it as she trembled. It was such an intoxicating feeling. Felix was literally inside another person! With all the strength he could muster, he pulled himself deeper until he could go no further. Amanda was so tight and wet and her scent was everywhere. The tiny man rolled over and his movements drove the giantess crazy. He kept moving, kept kicking and slapping with his hands.
Suddenly she became so tight that he felt his eyes bulging from his head. But she quickly released her muscles because a torrent of her juices was gushing out. The tiny man was carried with it, like a lost boat in a tumultuous river. He felt his skin quickly cool as he was falling. It wasn’t a long trip—just from her opening to the bed between her legs. Felix scrambled to get to his feet and rub his eyes clear. 
Now, she really was splotched with red. He couldn’t see much of her—just her thighs and her nipples above. She was breathing hard, but quickly sat up and looked down at him. Amanda grabbed him and placed him on her breast. It was like an amusement park ride when she breathed in and out.
“Like that?” he asked her.
“Yes, sir, I did. How was it in there?”“Tight . . . but nice. Are we going to have a conversation about
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