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Ever since Cyrus had shrunk, he loathed meeting “normal” people. The sight of giants reminded him of his current puny status; they terrified him with their humongous size; and even if they meant well, they ended up treating him as either a cute pet, unworthy of serious conversations, or as a sick, terminal person on the brink of death who only needed to be pitied.

But when Kacey walked into his bedroom, he did not mind the intrusion at all. Just the sight of the beautiful girl dressed in tight and light clothes was enough to endure any awkward consequence related to their difference in size.

The first were the tremors that followed with each of her footsteps. As the girl pranced around the room, her trainers rocked the floor with an energy that would have been negligible at a normal size. But now that he was so small, he felt like he could notice every movement of her feet and legs. The way that her heels slammed onto the hard tiles of the bedroom, followed closely by her toes, how her knees slightly bent as she raised her foot, and how her glutes rubbed against each other as the foot came down with a booming sound.

The scent of Kacey’s perfume soon followed. It would have been tolerable, even pleasant at a regular size, but the concentrated fragrance was so overwhelming to his feeble senses that it made his eyes tear up and his stomach churn with nausea.

And the third was her voice. Kacey still hadn’t gotten used to speaking in a lower voice around tinies. So understandably, as she called his name, it echoed with the power of dozens of stadium speakers.

“Cyyy...? Where are you hiding?”

But damn, was she hot... at any size. Her smile was lovely, just like her pretty blue eyes. She would have been called petite by normal standards, but to Cyrus, she was a colossus of femininity and sex appeal. Just seeing her bouncing, hill-sized tits made the tiny man’s eyes pop out of his eye sockets.

He had tried to suppress these feelings during their friendship. He had repeatedly told himself that since he was in the friend zone, there was no way out, and that he should cherish a fun and loyal friend like Kacey rather than pursue an impossible relationship.

But now that he had been holed up in his own room, having not seen a single woman that he wasn’t related to in weeks... it was impossible not to drool at her curves.

Kacey was walking around the room, trying to spot his minuscule shape. She glanced at the bookshelves and the desk, pushing away the objects with her manicured fingers. She lifted the pillow from the armchair and carefully inspected the carpet before stepping on it.

And then she finally noticed a slight movement coming from the bedside table.

She focused on the minuscule arms waving as her eyes widened with stupor. “Cy!” she gasped. “Oh my God!”

Cyrus was now faced with a mountainous crotch, the purple fabric of Kacey’s shorts filling up his field of view. The garment was so tight that the curves of her womanhood were outlined suggestively, making up a wall of pussy in front of the shrunken man’s eyes.

If he looked above, past the navel crossed by the upper edge of the shorts, her face was hidden by her generous tits.

“I didn’t know you were so small!” she said with a giggle. “I mean, I knew, but in my mind, I still figured you were taller, like, at least like my finger...”

Now she bent down, Cyrus ogling her exposed cleavage before the young woman’s eyes stood mere inches before him.

“How are you doing?” she asked. “Right... the app!”

It took the girl a minute or so to set up the software that would detect his tiny voice and make her able to hear him through the phone’s speakers.

As she fiddled with her device, she sat on the bed, crossing her legs, Cyrus watching the bottom of her shoe and the various compacted trash staining its sole, shivering at the thought of all the tiny things Kacey had stepped on without even noticing.

But unlike those, he was able to speak, at least with the help of technology.

“K-Kace?”

The girl couldn’t help but grin as she heard him. “Cy!” she squealed. “I’m so happy that I can hear you...”

The tiny man was intimidated to say the least. Despite the volume boost, it was still nerve-wracking to speak to a giant, even when she was otherwise a familiar person. “Y-Yeah...”

“I came as soon as I heard the news,” she said, taking on a concerned face. “I had been wondering why you weren’t showing up anymore... I thought you were mad at me or something!”

“Not at all!” he said. “It was hard, you know, to keep you posted...”

“I can imagine!” she said, leaning closer to him. “Hey Cy, can I pick you up? I can, right?”

Without even bothering to wait for his reply, Kacey’s fingers came down for him, gently squeezing him between their oily tips.

Kacey giggled as he heard his excited cry – Cyrus was lifted up by dozens of feet in a second and then dropped in the middle of the girl’s open palm.

At last, the tiny man was greeted by a pair of crystal-clear, smiling eyes.

“You’re so cute...” she squealed. “Are you comfortable in my hand?”

The cupped flesh platform was quite soft, but unsteady enough to make him nauseous. Still Cyrus didn’t dare to speak up. “Y-Yeah...”

Kacey nodded. “So how’s it been, huh? How’s it like to be tiny? Everybody is wondering about you, you know...”

Cyrus sighed. “I’m getting by,” he said. “But as you might imagine, this life kinda sucks.”

“Oh come on... it can’t be so bad. Your life is so chill, always sitting down at home. I almost wish I could get the virus too!”

“Yeah, too bad it doesn’t spread to girls.”

“No school, no work, you don’t have to do anything...” Kacey said. “It can’t be that bad.”

“Sure, but no hobbies, too.”

“You could find something...” the girl said, eyeing up the objects in the room that Cyrus could not use anymore, from the electric guitar to the handheld consoles. “Just because you’re small, it doesn’t mean that you can’t find a fun pastime.”

But Cyrus shrugged his shoulders. “No going out to the pub. No riding my motorbike. No movie theater, concerts, or sports games...”

“I could take you to these places,” Kacey said with a wink. “You’ll ride in my purse or pockets. How does that sound?”

“Can’t use my phone, my computer, can’t see my friends,” he enumerated. “Can’t have girlfriends.”

“Huh? Girlfriends...?” Kacey giggled. “Please, Cy... it’s not like you had any before!”

The tiny man turned red. “W-What do you know?”

Kacey had a smug, teasing smile. “C’mon... I’ve known you for years, and I hardly remember you going out with anyone!”

He tried his best to counter that insolence. “There was Lucy.”

“Who? Ah, yes... Lucy. How long did it last with her? One week? Two, maybe?”

“Two and a half. And then there was Samantha.”

Kacey appeared skeptical. “The one who ghosted you after the first date?”

“Y-You can’t say that she ghosted me!” he said. “What if she deleted my number by mistake? What if they stole her phone? What if she had an accident and died?”

“I really hope she didn’t! But whatever happened, that still doesn’t change the fact that you barely had any girlfriends, Cy...”

He appeared defensive. “T-That doesn’t mean I wasn’t going to get one soon... If only I didn’t get this damn shrinking virus!”

For once, Kacey did not reply immediately. The girl just smirked, eyeing the little guy sitting down in her curled up hand and biting her lower lip.

“Who says you can’t get a date while you’re small?” she asked her disbelieving friend as she playfully poked his chest with the tip of her finger. “I’m sure there are plenty of chicks who’d love nothing more than getting themselves a teeny playt... er, I mean... a tiny boyfriend!”

He winced. “Are you kidding? How am I even supposed to date at this size?”

Kacey pouted. “Umm...” she said. “Well, she’d have to drive you, but...”

He just shook his head. “Sorry Kace. I don’t mean to be a pity party, but no woman would seriously consider going out with a tiny like me.”

The girl just kind of shrugged. “Well, there’s more to life than dating, you know? There are lots of things you can still do. And then you have your friends, like me.”

Kacey winked at the tiny man before gently dropping him on her lap. “We could watch movies together like this,” she said as he bounced on the surface of her shorts. “Just like we used to do when you were big. What do you think?”

As he lay on her enormous, creamy thigh, he looked up at the giantess in awe, marveling at her extensive body. “S-Sure, Kace... I’d love that.”

“And as for the... girlfriend part,” she purred, her fingertip scratching the bottom of her chin. “Maybe I could help with that, too?”

He stared at her face turned mischievous, thinking his hearing had gone bad along with his size. “W-What do you mean?”

“I mean, we’re friends right?” she said. “And friends are supposed to help each other out...”

She appeared concerned. “In the end, I’d much rather do it myself than give you to some random chick..."

Then he saw her licking her lips. “Kace, you c-can’t be serious!”

“Why not?” she asked. “We don’t have to do anything scandalous... Just a little something, sometimes... to make sure your needs are covered.”

“K-Kace!” he said as the girl spread up her thighs, letting him drop onto the soft bedcovers. Once she stood up and walked away, he followed her ass bouncing to the bedroom door, which she locked shut.

“We definitely will not want somebody walking in on us...” she giggled as
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