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On the day of his 25th birthday, Tyler was woken up by an unexpected presence.

The young man knew he did not have to get up that day. He had planned for it by taking the day off in advance, so that he could spend the morning of his birthday blissfully slacking off.

It was more than a tad bit annoying, then, to be woken up at seven AM, not by his usual alarm clock, but by a high-pitched feminine voice calling his name.

“Did I have someone over last night? Wait, no, I didn’t...”

And once he realized the feminine voice was not supposed to be there, the sound became terrifying.

His heart skipped a beat as he opened his eyes and looked at her smiling face, light filtering through the mostly shut blinders.

And now it was getting interesting.

The woman standing by the side of his bed was, in fact, quite attractive, a detail that immediately changed Tyler’s disposition toward the stranger. The young man was immediately charmed by her long, light brown hair and pretty face, and had he not been quite groggy from his time in bed, he would have certainly made up some cheesy pickup line on the spot.

Instead, he went with a series of questions – quite appropriate, after all, given the circumstances.

“Who are you? What are you doing in my house? And why are you wearing that costume?”

The woman kept smiling. “I’m Stella the fairy!” she chirped as she gently flapped her wings. “And this is not a costume... it’s the real thing!”

A gust of air brushed Tyler’s face as he glanced at the transparent, rounded wings coming out of her back, and the ‘magic’ wand she held in her left hand, a ten-inch long stick ending up in a star-shaped tip.

“You’re a fairy, huh?” the man asked, reasoning it had to be some kind of prank. Now which one of his friends could have managed to crack open his door and have this chick break in?

“Huh-huh,” the woman said. “And since today is your 25th birthday, I’ve come to grant you three wishes... an opportunity that will be unique in your lifetime, so choose well!”

“Three wishes?” Tyler asked, his voice nuanced with a hint of irony. “Do I have to choose now while I’m in bed? Can I have some coffee first, at least?”

“Of course!” Stella said. “There is no rush at all...” She sat on a chair, picking up a magazine that Tyler had left on a nearby desk. “I will wait here until you’ve made your decision...”

The man chuckled, straightening up against the back of the bed and glancing at the young woman who had broken into his room. The costume, quite short and revealing, exposed more than a bit of her legs and cleavage, making him rather enticed by the sight.

“So are you a friend of Alan?” he asked. “Or was it Pete? Who was it who sent you here?”

Stella gently smiled, looking at him with a certain indifference. “Huh?” she asked. “It was actually the Grand fairy who sent me here, Tyler... Like I said, as it’s your 25th birthday, you have the exceptional opportunity to have three wishes granted!”

The man chuckled. So this girl was either very good at playing along, or very bad at knowing when to call it quits. But her presence, and the way she was dressed, told him everything that he needed to know.

He figured Alan, or Pete, or whoever, had sent him the girl as a birthday present, if an exceedingly early one, and he certainly did not want to waste their generosity.

A girl as good-looking as that one must have not come cheap, after all.

So the man finally stepped down from the bed, not bothering to look for his slippers as, barefoot, he walked in the direction of the girl. “Okay...” he murmured. “As my first wish, I want... you!”

And as he spoke, he placed his hands on each of her plentiful and soft thighs.

Tyler expected the girl to react demurely and languidly let him indulge in her beauty, so he was quite surprised, and not in a good way, as he felt a sharp pain in his groin.

“Hey now!” she said. “Back off! Who said you could touch?”

He awkwardly took a step back, his face distorted from the pain as his hands made sure she hadn’t broken anything underneath his pajama pants.

When he regained the ability to think and speak, he looked at the girl, who was visibly pouting at him.

“Rule 214-c, One cannot demand sexual favors from a fairy... it’s in the rules!” she said in the guise of a justification.

“What the hell...” he growled. “Get out of my house then!”

“Is that your first wish?” the girl asked.

He looked at her with disbelieving eyes. Despite the absurdity of the scenario, she seemed genuine, and he couldn’t tell if she was dense or just great at acting.

Then, without him adding anything, he saw her conjure a large and ancient-looking hardback book seemingly out of thin air.

“See?” the girl said as she flipped through the pages. “Rule 214-c... I did not make anything up! It’s not like I wanted to hurt your... intimate spot!”

Now Tyler was genuinely feeling startled. The girl who claimed to be a fairy had actually done something magical? That surely had to be a very well done trick...

“Look, you may think that this is funny, but you come into my house uninvited, wake me up early in the morning, and then you also kick me in the nuts?” he complained.

The girl sighed. “I’m just here to let you choose your three wishes,” she said. “Here! Read up.”

Tyler received the old tome, opened it in the middle, and started reading from a chapter called "Wishes".

“Rule 189. In certain circumstances, an individual will be allowed to have a certain number of wishes granted. Rule 190. The amount of wishes is established by the relevant authority and cannot be modified. Rule 191. The individual will be visited by a magical being on a set date and will be informed of his privilege... Seriously?”

Stella nodded.

Tyler squinted his eyes. This was getting way too elaborate to be a prank from one of his dumb friends. But... an actual fairy? That was even harder to believe.

“Centuries ago, your great-great-grandfather helped twenty-five of us with a terrible trouble," said the woman. "Since then, each of his descendants earned the right to have three wishes granted on their 25th birthday. One of my colleagues came to your dad 25 years ago, and today is my turn.”

Tyler sighed. Could that be real? He hadn’t seen his dad since he was three, and never even met his grandparents, so that at least explained why he didn’t know anything about this story.

“So I have three wishes, huh?” he reasoned. “But I can’t ask for sexual favors...”

“I’m sorry,” the young woman chirped. “It’s just the rules... Nothing personal, though, you’re actually quite handsome!”

“So, not as a wish, just as a free, mutually beneficial, relation, couldn’t we...?” he asked as he once again walked in her direction, this time making sure to protect his groin with a hand.

“Nuh-huh...” Stella said, blocking Tyler with a thrust of her magic wand. “I’m here to work, and I’m supposed to act professional!”

Tyler sighed. “Okay, okay...”

What was he supposed to ask if he couldn’t get with the gorgeous fairy? She certainly appeared like the most alluring thing in the world to the fickle man, at least in that moment. She was sitting in his bedroom’s armchair, her long legs crossed, and a confident smile on her face... “Well if it’s not her, maybe I could ask for some other girl... Now who’s someone I could ask for?”

Then something hit his mind, a fantasy he had been harboring since he could remember, but because of the rules of material reality, he had never been able to try out.

Shrinking.

He had always been a giantess fan, after all, but he was never able to live out his kink. Now, if only he could get the fairy to shrink him... Even just seeing her as a giant would have been the coronation of a lifetime dream.

“Huh, miss Fairy,” the man asked, lightly blushing. “There is something I’d like to ask for, but I don’t know if it’s possible...”

“Just ask then!” she said. “And call me Stella, no need to be this formal!”

“Okay...” he said. “Well, how about you gave me the ability to shrink myself at will?”

“Shrink yourself, huh?” Stella asked. And then she waved the magic wand in his direction. “Sure! Granted!”

Tyler was a bit taken aback. “What?” he asked. “Already?”

“Yeah!” the girl said. “Now you’re left with just two wishes, though!”

He shook his head in disbelief. “What do you mean? Nothing changed!”

Stella “Not at all... you can shrink yourself now! Just like you asked for. You can try!”

“How?” he asked. And before he could say anything else, he began dwindling, becoming shorter and shorter in moments, until he was buried by his oversized clothes.

“What the hell?” he whimpered from underneath the chest area of his pajamas. He was surrounded by darkness and was feeling suffocating. “Help me please!”

“Is that your second wish?” Stella asked.

"Not at all! Just help me!" the six-inch tall man cried as he squirmed under his sleepwear. "Come on!”

Stella groaned. “Just this once I will help you for free...” she said as she fished the tiny man from the bundle of clothes. The woman giggled as she clasped his minuscule, naked form in her hand and lifted it up in front of her amused blue eyes.

“Oh my...” she said as she admired the man’s exposed body. “You are quite ripped... I might have to reconsider your offer!”

But Tyler was too shaken to take advantage of the beautiful fairy’s words. “I...” he said. “I just visualized myself shrinking and then it happened!”

The now gigantic Stella nodded as she gently glanced at Tyler. “Yes, I told you! You were able to shrink yourself at will
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