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Mia made sure all lights were turned on as she checked out her makeup one last time. She wanted her lipstick, eyeliner, and concealer to all be on point, and as she glanced at her red lips, green eyes, and deep cleavage, she felt quite confident that Arthur was never going to be able to resist her that night.

Sure... considering that he had finally invited her to his place after weeks of restaurant, pub, and cinema dates, all of these preparations might have been overkill, but she wanted to be sure to be as alluring as possible for him.

The young woman had, after all, been waiting for this moment for a long time.

She washed her teeth and twirled around in front of the mirror to inspect how her body looked in the fine lingerie she had selected, imagining how Arthur would react upon seeing her beauty unveil; then she returned to her bedroom to put on the tight skirt and crop top she had prepared for the evening.

Her heart racing with anticipation and nervousness, she noticed her phone vibrating and glowing. Distracted by the preparations, she had forgotten to check out the device, so she picked it up from her desk to see who had been contacting her.

“Oooh, did he call?” she thought with a giggle. “He must be really impatient to have me over!”

But once she decided to call him back and heard what he had to say, her heart sank.

“W-what do you mean you’re shrinking?” she asked. “You’ve got to be kidding me!”

“You know about that virus that’s been going around, right?” the man replied. “I’m afraid I must have caught it.”

Mia could believe him – there had been plenty of similar incidents lately, and even his voice sounded squeakier than usual, indicating a conspicuous loss of size. But the news was nothing less of a let-down...

She glanced at her lovely figure in the mirror – still barefoot, but otherwise all dressed up, and pouted. Could all of those preparatives have been... for nothing?

“But, Arthur!” she cried. “That’s not fair... We had to meet tonight!”

“I’m so sorry,” the man said. “What can I say? I’m just as bummed as you are...”

Mia sighed. “Yeah, I know, it’s not your fault...” she said. “Still... that's so disappointing!”

Arthur tried to reason with her. “We’ll just reschedule once I recover,” he said. “Scary as it sounds, the shrinking flu never lasts for more than a couple days.”

“Yeah, sure... just make sure nobody steps on you until then!” she teased him.

“I-I’ll try,” he stuttered, now quite nervous at the prospect of shrinking down.

Mia sighed as she put down the call. She was eager to have Arthur see her in these clothes, but now their date was ruined.

“Gee, he must be just as tall as my tits now...” she thought as she walked in front of the mirror, hovering her hand right in front of her chest. Then, she lowered her arm until it was in front of her short skirt. “And soon he would be able to sneak a peek at my underwear just by looking up,” she giggled.

“Not like he would need to... I’d be more than willing to let him watch!” she thought.

All these fantasies were turning her on even more. She really was in the mood for a nice fuck, and she thought she was going to have it that night, until... her man caught that damn shrinking virus.

But... was that really going to be such an unsurmountable obstacle?

Mia imagined herself as a big, towering giantess in front of the dwindling Arthur. Certainly, she was going to look even more impressive at that size, right? And besides, who said that they couldn’t have their share of sexy fun even as he shrank? “He’s just going to become more manageable...” she reasoned with a smirk.

She glanced down at her big tits perked up by the push-up bra she was wearing. “Once he’s tiny enough, I could even drop him in the middle...” she mischievously thought. “And then,” she reasoned as she couldn’t help but slip a finger under her skirt, “he could become my personal plaything...”

Mia bit her lip and shivered at the thought – maybe there was still a way to arrange their night together.

She picked up her phone and called Arthur again. “I’ve been thinking...” she said. “What if I came over anyway?”

Arthur was not sold on the idea. “But I’m shrinking, Mia... I’m not sure I want you to see me like this!”

“Oh come on, what’s the big deal?” she asked. “It’ll be the same you, just... a lot smaller! And besides, don’t you need someone watching over you? You shouldn’t be on your own when you get teeny-tiny, that could be dangerous!”

That sounded reasonable enough to Arthur, but he still felt embarrassed at the idea of his date seeing him in such a vulnerable state. “M-maybe I could call my cousin, or my sister-in-law...” he reasoned. “I’m sure they would help out.”

“Why would you call them when you could have me?” she asked in a sultry voice. “I could nurse you back to size, you know.”

“O-okay, then,” Arthur said. “Sure. Besides, as you’re a girl, you are immune from the virus, so at least you wouldn’t get infected.”

“That’s right,” Mia said as she pumped her fist victoriously. “I will be there shortly, then, sweetie...”

“S-shortly, huh?” he said.

“Huh-huh. Don’t worry about a thing honey... I will make sure you won’t lack anything you need tonight.”

“Well, thanks,” he said. “I really appreciate this, Mia.”

“Don’t mention it,” she said. “I’ll see you soon.”

She put the phone away and let out a big sigh. So the night was still on, except it was going to be a ‘little’ different from what she expected. No matter – she was mostly ready for it, anyway. All that she needed to wear were her shoes and jacket, and then she might as well leave the apartment. But as she eyed the sandals she had been saving to match her outfit, she thought of a better idea – she opened her closet to search for the huge, wedged platform sandals that would make her stand at a whopping six feet two.

Mia’s height was barely average, but it would have been enough to tower over Arthur now, and wearing those shoes, the difference would have been gigantic. No better way to tease the tiny man.

She couldn’t help but grin as she slipped the swanky shoes on. She didn’t often have the courage to wear them, they were a bit excessive... but as she made a test walk around the room, reveling in the noise that the chunky soles made against the floor, she really thought that she had found the perfect occasion to rock them.

She picked up her tiny handbag – still large enough to fit a shrinking man, slipped on her jacket, and left the apartment. She met her neighbor on the landing and noticed him staring – more proof that her outfit was really meant to kill.

And then, she walked into her car so she could drive to her tiny man...

*
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If Mia was excited, Arthur was too, albeit his disposition was quite different. He was certainly ashamed at the thought of the beautiful woman that he liked seeing him in this state, and as he turned shorter and shorter, he fought a losing battle against his wardrobe to find clothes that would still suit him.

“What am I even going to wear in front of her?” he wondered. “Maybe I could still adapt some of my old clothes...”

But right at that moment, he heard the doorbell ringing. “Oh wow, she’s here already...”

He tripped in his oversized pants as he walked to the door – Mia heard the noise from outside the door and wondered what was going on. “C-coming!” he yelled.

“Are you okay, Arthur...?”

The sight as he opened the door was enough of an answer – Arthur was holding up his pants as a shirt several sizes too large dangled from his slumping shoulders.

The woman gasped. “Y-you’re this small already?”

“Why are you acting surprised?” he asked with evident embarrassment. “I thought I told you over the phone...”

“Yeah, I know, but... seeing it in person is quite different!” she chirped.

The girl took one step in his direction, dwarfing him with her conspicuous size. He shriveled in her shadow, looking up in awe at her beautiful, abundant curves, so nicely outlined by her tight clothes.

“So Arthur, are you letting me in or not?”

“Sure,” he said, standing still as her legs waltzed inside, a wave of perfume hitting him as she circled around him.

As she slammed the door shut, the woman smiled down in his direction. “So how are you feeling so far?”

He shrugged. “Well, I’m fine, mostly. A bit scared, but I guess that’s normal...”

She winked. “Ah, don’t overthink it. I’m here to calm you down, Arthur...”

He nodded without conviction – so far, she had only achieved the opposite effect. And once she stretched her shoulders and arms to remove her jacket, his nervousness only increased at the sight of her well-developed upper body.

She handed him the jacket, and then immediately got it back, giggling. “Yeah, I should probably hang it myself...” she laughed.

She put her arm around his shoulders – normally, it would have been his waist and purred to him. “Come on, let’s show me your place, Arthur...”

Her arm was stretched until it could grab his little ass – she had to search for a while to find it.

Arthur was surprised by her attitude – wasn’t she acting a little too cheerful in front of someone who was currently shrinking?

But Mia wasn't keen on subtlety that night. There was a precise reason she had come, after all, and it wasn't to cook him soup as he lay down in his bed... If anything, she was going to join him in that bed.

So far, she could tell that her effort had not been wasted.

Her guy was quite spellbound by her enchanting feminine presence, and she
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