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Becoming a woman’s toy... that was not on Greg’s bucket list when he signed up for the science lab project. Mostly, he was looking forward to a way to make a quick buck. The monetary reward was more than enough to entice him, as he was the kind of guy to burn through his savings quite fast: a bit hotheaded, perhaps, or... spontaneous and genuine, depending on who you asked.

“Hello?” the young man asked as he pushed the bulky lab door. “Um, is anyone here?”

He was delighted to be greeted by a charming older woman, an eye-catching blonde with her hair styled in bangs, her toned physique outlined by her tight black shirt which also hinted at a fairly abundant bosom straining its fabric.

“Hi,” the smiling woman said as she, too, eyed the guy, a tall and athletic third-year student, sporting a thick stubble and short dark hair. “You must be Greg. I’m Rachel Williams, and I teach psychology at this college.”

He nodded as he shook her hand and noticed the outline of her bra showing up under the tight fabric – quite unfortunate, he thought, that he hadn’t had the pleasure of attending her classes, and not necessarily because of the fascinating subject she taught.

The woman glanced at her wristwatch. “You sure took your time, huh? Well, on the bright side, that allowed me the time to set everything up already.”

Greg made an apologetic smile. “Sorry, huh, my idiot roommate didn’t seem to want to come out of the bathroom this morning...”

Rachel giggled. “No big deal. We’ll just begin right away to make up for the time we wasted... Sit there, will you, Greg?”

“Sure...” he said, occupying the chair the woman had pointed him to.

The professor picked up a small device that she tied to his arm – as she bent down, her closeness and scent were already intoxicating for the young and hormone-fueled man.

“What’s this for?” he asked.

“It will monitor your heartbeat and other data as we proceed with the experiment,” she explained. “Nothing that should bother you, and don’t worry, it’s designed in such a way that it will shrink with you.”

Shrink with him? He just nodded along, not sure he had heard that right. Besides, he was too focused on admiring the woman’s petite but well-built frame as she bent down a few feet away from him to type something on her laptop.

“You’re a brave guy to sign up for this project!” she complimented him. “Well, you do look like the fearless type...”

“Huh-huh,” he said, still not quite sure why he had been called brave. This was just some kind of psychological profiling, after all, right?

Rachel turned to him and gently smiled. “But don’t worry. It will all be super safe...”

He just chuckled. “Yeah, sure, why the hell it wouldn’t be?”

“Of course! That’s the spirit!” she said. “As for me, I think this could be quite a fun experiment... I’ve only seen it through my colleagues’ work, but never got to try it for myself yet!”

Now Greg was enjoying the sultry glance Rachel had shot him. Was that woman perhaps interested in his rugged, jock-type looks? An affair with a professor... that was something he still hadn’t had the pleasure of experiencing, but certainly would have loved to try... especially with this gorgeous researcher.

“So, are we ready to begin with the first phase of the experiment?” she asked.

The young man eagerly nodded.

“That’s great...” she said as she leaned over on the laptop again and quickly typed a few sentences.

Then Greg heard a loud beep, a machine buzzing, and after a few seconds, a light flashed, momentarily blinding him.

He rubbed his eyes until he was finally ready to open them again, noticing at the same time that his back was no longer resting on the chair, nor his feet were stepping on the floor.

“W-what the hell?” he muttered as he observed his new surroundings, looking both familiar and completely different at the same time.

Then he noticed the curvy professor – her shadow covered him completely, and she was...

Colossal.

She had taken two steps in his direction, now one foot away from him, and was bending down to take a good look. With hands on her hips and a larger than ever grin on her face, she was studying his shrunken form and his reactions.

“And how are we doing, little guy?” she amusedly asked.

Greg opened her mouth in shock – he never thought he would have seen a real life giant, and such an attractive one, no less. Her feminine silhouette towered above him like a downtown building dominating the skyline, and her carefully chosen perfume overwhelmingly surrounded him. By looking at her comparative size, and the length of his seat and its arm rests, he surmised that he couldn’t be taller than a few inches.

The woman chuckled. “Too shocked to speak, huh?” she asked. “I guess that’s fair.”

She glanced at him one last time, then returned to her computer to check out the incoming data.

Now Greg was finding the will to deal with the absurd situation. “P-professor, what is going on?” he cried.

“Huh?”

Rachel heard his feeble voice and turned her face in his direction. “Can you speak a little louder, sweetie? At your new size, I can hardly hear you...”

“I said,” he shouted. “What is going on? Why am I... so tiny?”

“What do you mean why are you tiny?” she asked. “You forgot what you signed up for, Greg?”

With two steps she was already looming above him – he noticed how each of her high-heeled footsteps made the floor shake and felt minuscule in front of such effortless power.

“I didn’t sign up for any of this!” he protested. “I’m just supposed to participate in the psychological experiment!”

The woman nodded. “Yes,” she said. “The psychological test... studying the effects of shrinking on humans, and their reactions! Did you not read the full description before signing it?”

Now Greg was at a loss for words. “I...” he stuttered. “I just thought it would be some questions and that’s it! Not any of this shrinking stuff!”

Rachel chuckled and shook her head. This boy was certainly as rash as he looked... but she didn't mind. That was the type of man she often liked the best. “You should really read what you sign up for more carefully, Greg...” she said. “Then you would have known today’s experiment involved size changing!”

He looked at the giant woman with confusion, not knowing if he should have been angry or apologetic. “What the hell... I didn’t give permission to be shrunk!”

“Oh, you certainly did!” she said. “I think that’s your signature on those papers... or are you not Gregory Werner?”

The young man sighed – he had to admit, he hadn't really read any of the job descriptions, his eyes only skimming through the printed words to get to the part that interested him the most – the one detailing his compensation.

“So what now?” she asked. “You signed for this, Greg. You can’t exactly back down now...”

Greg looked at her again. Now the woman had a predatory look on her face. It felt like the sultry look he had noticed earlier had intensified, and he couldn’t tell if that was because of its new size or because she was actually getting turned on by it.

The fact that she licked her lips as she stared him down only was more proof.

“Besides you’re quite cute like this,” she winked. “Don’t worry Greg, I’ll make this worth your while...”

“Professor, I...” he said.

“Yes?”

“I will still get back to normal at the end of the test, right?”

The woman looked at him with a deadpan stare. “No, Greg. I’m afraid you will stay small and be forced to live like a tiny doll. But if you act nice and behave, I might consider taking you in as my pet.”

Even though he was very small, she could see his minuscule face becoming pale – then she didn’t resist and burst out laughing.

“Of course you will be restored Greg... relax!” she eventually said. “What do you think? The school board would never give me permission to permanently shrink our students... unfortunately!”

To make her point, Rachel showed him her laptop screen, holding it with one hand in front of his chair. “See?” she asked. “Through this laptop, I can control and check your size. Your current height is 178.9 millimeters. Then with the use of this slider... I can change it!”

The slider was carried to its right end, until the descriptor displayed a height of 178.9 centimeters, Greg’s normal height. “If I clicked on this now, you would be restored to your normal height immediately,” the professor explained.

“On the other hand...” she said as she turned the slider all the way to the left, “this is the smallest size that you could possibly reach: 0.178 millimeters.”

Now Greg felt relieved. “So you just click on that, and I’m back to normal?” he asked.

“Yes,” the professor said. “Just like you shrank, you can grow back just as easily. Any other questions?”

The tiny man shook his head. “I guess it’s fine, Mrs. Williams,” he said. It’s not like he was going to renounce his money just because a little shrinking. Right?

"Just call me Rachel..." she cooed as she walked away from him again. She placed her laptop on the desk and started observing his data. As expected, Greg's heart rate had quite increased in the moments after he had discovered being shrunk, only to stabilize a little later. Then it had increased a little again, stabilized, and now... it was increasing again?

She shot him a glance – he seemed to be sitting on the chair, but he nervously looked away once she turned to him.

What could be causing this reaction?

Then she got a hunch, a delicious kind of hunch.

Rachel decided to bend forward a little more, pretending to type something on the computer. She flaunted her ass so that Greg would receive an even more suggestive view and then with a giggle she noticed his heart rate was increasing again.
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