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Lisa didn’t know how many lives were going to change that late Spring night. To the girl, it had been a day like many others: classes in the morning, studying in the afternoon, partying with friends in the evening. And so far the schedule had proceeded exactly as planned. In fact, the young brunette was currently about to head home, her steps a little lurching, her mind enjoying a pleasant and warm buzz, dreams of her soft and warm bed the final wish occupying her thoughts.

She was just out of the metro station when she stopped in front of a trash bin to spit out her gum. The bin was so overflowing with discarded items that the gum just rolled away before falling to the ground.

“Ew...” Lisa said as she saw the gum hitting the concrete and joining an assortment of dropped items that had gone along the same fate.

At that point, she thought she heard a feeble cry.

One hungry tiny man had been hanging out under the trash can to scout for some leftover food when the giant girl approached. Rather than running away from her thundering footsteps, though, Arthur just quietly hid from her gaze, patiently waiting so he could return to his feast of discarded cold pizza.

He expected the girl to just dispose of her trash and walk away, which was exactly what would’ve happened if she hadn’t heard that strange cry.

Then, he saw a shapeless, slimy pink wad falling just on top of him and cried a desperate call for help. Who was going to clean him up from that mess now?

Bad luck had been following him ever since he randomly shrank. But rather than bad luck, it was simply the consequences of being small. He never thought he would spend his day running away from people's shoes, avoiding being crushed, only to end up in front of some larger-than-life cockroach. And now, at the end of a terrifying and exahusting day, just when he thought he had ran into a wealth of edible – and even moderately tasty - food, the most disgusting and humiliating occurrence (yet) had happened: he ended up entangled in some slimy fruity bubblegum that some girl had just spat out of her mouth.

Getting the yucky slop out of his body was not going to be an easy task; not when it stuck to his legs, arms, and chest, and whenever he tried to remove it, the stickiness just passed to his hands in a never-ending cycle. Had he waited too long to act, the gum would dry up and become even harder to remove, leading him to panic.

Arthur was so caught up in the mess that he had forgotten about the skyscraper-sized giantess staring at him.

Hadn’t Lisa seen a news show about shrinking people just the previous night, she probably wouldn’t have thought twice about the tiny thing scurrying among the trash. The scenes of shrunken, helpless people the girl had seen, though, were not easily forgotten, and when she heard the feeble cry breaking the quiet of the evening, she couldn't help but take a second look.

“Could that be... a person?”

She bent down to take a better look, recognizing that, indeed, the tiny being had been caught by nothing else but her own gum. Divided between the initial amusement at watching the struggling bug-sized human and a sense of pity and guilt for their bad luck, she eventually decided to wrap him up in a napkin to take him home.

The girl sighed. “Don’t worry...” she said to the tiny guy. “I’ll clean you up when we get home.” And bandaged in the crumpled paper like a mummy, Arthur was deposited into a pocket of the girl’s hoodie, the ten minute long bumpy ride ending inside the girl’s bathroom.
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Lisa sighed. The brunette wasn’t exactly thrilled about having to clean up a tiny person. Nevertheless, it just felt cruel to ignore the poor tiny, especially when she was at fault for entangling him in her own chewed gum. She walked to the sink – her roommates already asleep so very little noise broke up the quiet of the night – and unfurled the piece of paper in her pocket.

“You look even worse now,” she said with amused concern. Indeed, tiny pieces of crumpled paper had stuck to the gum over his teeny body, adding to the whole mess. Thus, Lisa turned on the faucet, letting hot water pour into the sink.

“You’re a guy, huh?” she said as she examined his little body. “Don’t worry. I’m going to clean you up, and then tomorrow I will take you home.”

The tiny man had started feeling relieved. He had been craving hygiene for a long time before meeting Lisa, so he welcomed the stream of water with great joy.

“That’s right, tiny guy, clean yourself up...” she said, observing how the tiny guy walked to the water and attempted to remove the gluey substance from his body. “Just try not to fall down the drain!” If it were me, I would certainly slip down with how drunk I am!

Lisa provided him with some liquid soap to help him scrub off the grime, and she saw how, thanks to the strong – to him at least – stream of water, the little man had successfully removed most of the slop that was stuck to his skin.

She picked him up and gave him a second glance. “You’re naked, huh? Figures. You must have been cold...”

She let out a big yawn and then turned the water off. “We’ll finish this off tomorrow, I’m too tired now... Huh?”

He saw the tiny man moving in a strange fashion, and upon slightly bending down to take a closer look, she saw that he was bowing down to her. “You’re thanking me, huh?” she asked. “How cute... Well, no prob, little man. I was happy to help. But let’s just go to sleep for today.”

When she walked to her room, she dropped him on top of the drawer and began undressing so she could change into her pajamas.

Arthur couldn't look away from the scene – he was aware that it was rude to watch, especially since she was someone who appeared to be his savior, but since shrinking, he had been so stressed that he barely found the will to avert his gaze from the beautiful show.

The girl – whose name he didn’t yet know – was indeed beautiful, with long straight brown hair, a slender body, and probably taller than average, even if it was difficult to tell from his peculiar point of view.

She also sported, as he soon learned, quite an impressive pair of tits. Lisa had thrown her hoodie on a nearby armchair, and the jacket was soon followed by the blouse she worn underneath, leaving her standing only in her bra and jeans.

Arthur was so insignificant that, at first, she didn’t even think about covering herself from him. But when she turned in his direction, offering him at the same time a prime view of her bouncing tits, it occurred to her that he was still a guy.

She couldn’t help but giggle at the thought that she was undressing in front of the minuscule bug-sized man, and she walked in front of him with a few quick steps. “Enjoying the view, huh?” she cheekily asked. “I’m sorry, but I’m afraid I can’t let you watch more...”

She picked him up between two fingers, he managed to take one final glance at her pretty face, her makeup still intact, her cheeks only slightly redder than normal from the alcohol. Then he landed into something really soft, and before he could realize where he had ended up, darkness enveloped him.

He was obviously disappointed – he had hoped to see the girl stripping down further. But if he had known where he currently was, his disappointment would have certainly vanished - of all places she could put him, she had tossed him in her underwear drawer. It was a rather casual, but fateful choice, as it was the first drawer and the one where she could fit him the fastest. But still, she had deliberately tossed the tiny man in the middle of a collection of her bras and panties that to him, was as large as a whole museum.

When he saw the light again, Lisa had changed into a comfortable tracksuit and a plain shirt. But after seeing her above, he quickly discovered what the soft bedding where he had just spent the last few minutes was: the crotch area of one of the girl's lace panties.

Lisa smirked as she too realized what she had done, acting too hastily in her half-drunken state. “Jeez...” she said at the thought of having put that little, homeless man in the middle of her clean underwear. “Gross...”

She then moved him to the armchair where she deposited him in the bundle of discarded clothes.

"You can sleep in my hoodie. Okay? It should be warm enough for you. If you have any problem, shout or something, I guess... good luck waking me up with your tiny voice, though,” she giggled.

The girl let out one final yawn. “Alright, sleep well. Tomorrow I’m going to introduce you to my roommates. And then we’ll find a way to take you home. Okay?”

Arthur couldn’t believe his luck – as he watched her one final time before she turned off the lights, he really felt like he had been saved by one beautiful angel.

He curled up in her hoodie’s pocket and made himself comfortable. It smelled like her, like cheap perfume and booze, and he liked it.

Then, despite the fact that he was hungry, and tired, and weak, he found himself getting hard. The view of her beautiful tits bouncing as her black bra pushed them up still haunted him, and the thrilling memory of having spent a good ten minutes in the middle of her panties was driving him mad.

“I can’t do it... Not in the middle of her clothes.”

But then he bargained with himself – with how little he was, the stain his cum was going to leave was going to be really insignificant, so he allowed himself to jerk
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