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George thought it was terrible luck that he caught the shrinking disease. It was a rare condition, after all, striking 1 in 1.000 males. But what he never really imagined would happen is that he would end in the hands of his old acquaintance, Scarlett Holland.

“Oh. My. God.” she had squealed the first time she had seen him tiny, her blue eyes staring at his flimsy two inch tall body.

He looked back at the girl with a different sort of awe. Scarlett had, after all, changed very much in the past years. The brat he remembered was no more, and now she was an all grown up college student, with a body so juicy that it could cause traffic accidents anytime she walked down the streets. No matter the detail that she was now about 200 feet tall to him, making her voluptuousness appear even more evident and plentiful to the puny, weak man.

The girl towered over the desk where he stood and had just woken up from a long slumber. Sleeping was, after all, a great way to spend your time when you’re tiny and jobless.

“H-hello, Scarl...” he muttered before she pinched him between two fingers.

He was unceremoniously lifted up and hovered in front of her smiling face so that the girl could take a selfie with him. “You don’t mind, right?” she asked as she posted the picture to her social media profiles. “Gosh, I’m already getting a bunch of likes!”

George was placed back on the desk, ignored by the girl as she was busy checking out her phone. Now that he was tiny and needed help and supervision, Scarlett had been in talks with his family, offering to check on him for an affordable fee. She could easily keep an eye on him as she studied for her law degree, she claimed, and she had the reputation of being a dependable person... though George was now questioning if it was deserved.

“You’re soo small,” she said as she loomed over him, comparing him to one of her manicured fingers. Indeed, just one of her long, glistening fingernails was about as long as his legs.

“Like, even my finger is a giant next to you... I don’t want to know how much smaller you’d be compared to my ex-boyfriend’s...”

The girl burst out laughing before she could finish her sentence. “But don’t worry, I’m single now, and available!” she winked. “What do you say, George... would you take me out on a date?”

His speechless, shocked reaction only made her laugh again. “You’re so funny and adorable!” she said as she smiled in his direction.

“I think...” she said as she bent down to open her bag. “We might not go on dates yet, but we’re going to spend a looot of time together, anyway.”

He saw the long blonde hair cascading and covering her face as she fumbled through the contents of her bag, coming back with a heavy tome that she tossed on the desk, making him recoil from the impact.

The girl glanced at the book’s cover and sighed. “I wish I could just play with you rather than having to read this stuff," she groaned. "It would be so much more fun!”

George, who was staring at the outline of her bra as the heavy masses in her chest pushed the fabric against the shirt, seemed to agree. The side of the voluminous book was as tall as he was, and as the girl flipped it open, the thickness of its printed sentences appeared as intimidating as its size.

Sighing, Scarlett picked up the book and leaned back on the chair, placing the tome over her lap so that she could start studying. And as she got comfortable, she decided to stretch her legs and rest her feet over the desk, tossing her flip-flops on the floor.

George saw the shadow of her bulky feet as the heels landed on the slick surface of the desk; and as the impact arrived, he fell on his butt in front of the massive bare soles.

“What was that?” she asked as she heard his feeble scream. “Don’t tell me that you mind, Georgie...”

She giggled as she swung her feet and twirled her toes, looking down at the book as George looked up at the dancing toes. “After all, it’s not like you need the space!”

She turned the book’s page and yawned – clearly, the content of the chapter was not very engaging to the young woman. Her gaze turned to George, whom she saw as tiny and insignificant compared to her massive foot. The bulky frames of the girl’s feet stood many times taller than the tiny man, and he could have easily disappeared under them had she made a wrong move.

“Or is it that they stink?” she suggested. Again, she playfully twirled her toes, the shadow of the moving digits floating over George’s head.

“Well, they shouldn’t stink too much,” she said. “I showered this morning after all! Or was it yesterday?”

Playfully, she hovered her foot above the frame of the tiny man, who began running away from the incoming mass. “What, running away? They must stink, then...”

Both feet fell down, now standing sideways and appearing thus less imposing, but also taking a much larger space off George’s desk. Scarlett grinned as she saw him stuck in the space between her meaty soles, looking away at her toes to seek an escape.

“No need to move away yet,” she stopped him. “How about a little rub, first?”

As she spoke, she eyed the tiny man with a seductive smirk.

“I really wouldn’t mind a little relief as I studied this boooring textbook, Georgie...” she purred. “How about you acted like a gentleman and rubbed my weary feet a little?”

She sighed as her eyes returned to the book, curling her toes a little. “Still waiting...” she teased him, leaving him undecided – was he really supposed to rub those massive, wrinkly soles, and where was he even supposed to begin?
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The mere size of the foot was intimidating – he prayed that she wouldn’t dare make any move as he walked in front of it.

Even as it lay sideways, Scarlett’s left foot was still taller than him – he could barely reach to its upper side by stretching his arms. He got in front of its center and began rubbing it – his hands sank into the giant girl's sole, kneading on the soft flesh of the stunning giantess.

And as his tiny body strained itself to try to please the massive young lady, he wondered how she liked it, waiting for a response from the girl, be it in the form of a moan, an encouragement, or a compliment.

When he finally heard from her, though, he didn’t expect to hear her laughter.

Scarlett’s eyes were now cast on him, the girl bending forward to inspect the scene. “Wait, you actually did that?” she asked, her eyes wide open. “I was only joking, George!”

“Y-you were joking?” he asked back. “I thought you were serious!”

She was shaking her head with amusement. “I can’t believe you actually went and rubbed my stinky feet... you’re more obedient than I was thinking!”

The blue-eyed girl couldn’t stop giggling. “Is it because of your size? Gee, I almost feel bad now! You know that, just because I’m bigger than you, it doesn’t mean you have to do anything I ask of you, right?”

Now George was feeling humiliated by her teasing – it would have almost been better to be treated with nonchalance, as if he were a subservient, docile pet, than like an idiot.

Besides, serving a beautiful girl like Scarlett... was something that he would have done eagerly. Even if that would have been harder to admit.

After all, she was several years younger than him, someone he was used to see as inferior, at least in age and importance. It felt dizzying how things had now changed.

“Still, I have to say it didn’t feel half bad...” the girl said. “Sorry for mocking you, Georgie... I would actually like you to keep going!”

The man sighed. What was he supposed to do now? He figured that was just a mind trick from the mischievous girl – that she only wanted him to resume his foot rub so she could laugh at him more.

But then he realized something else – he wanted to rub that foot, he wanted to touch her skin, he wanted to be close to her, even if it meant being under the lowest part of her body.

He was just a tiny, minuscule shrunken man, and the most he could ask for was this – to serve a beautiful giantess with all the strength he could muster.

Feeling him going back to her sole flesh was not as surprising for Scarlett as the first time, but it felt just as pleasing. She let out an approving moan and then she closed her eyes to savor the feeling.

“You know, Georgie? I didn’t think a tiny man like you could feel this good...” she purred. “I wonder if you would feel that good somewhere else...” she mischievously suggested, making George wince at the mere thought.

The girl laughed raucously, letting George do his job, directing him to where her skin ached with some spoken indication or with a flick of her toes.

Then, a devilish glint in her eye, she thought of a new whim that she wanted George to satisfy.

“You’re so nice to rub my feet, Georgie... Say, wouldn’t you give them a little kiss?”

“Come on, show me some appreciation... I am bothering to care for you, after all!”

Scarlett didn't think much of her request, she just enjoyed teasing the tiny George. But then, she felt something wet at the bottom of her foot, a smack that was unmistakably a kiss from the man.

She giggled with delight – then she opened her mouth to express stupor. “You even kissed my foot?” she asked. “George, you are so obedient! Is there anything I say you won’t do for me?”

The young woman saw the man blushing – George was surprised himself at how natural it felt to kiss the giant foot. But as he saw
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