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The day he met her, the first thing on his mind was that he wanted to be a bug at her feet. The last thing on his mind was that he would eventually become one. Jim had known her for a few weeks now. Since Emma had started attending the nearby university, she sometimes stopped at her father’s office on the way. Being the boss’s daughter, she was given the keys to the facility, and she could come and go as she pleased. Sometimes, it was useful to have a place where she could study without distractions, and there were many available spaces she could use at the office.

She quickly settled on one desk, in a room otherwise used by only one person. She would say it was to help her concentrate on her studies, but the real reason was another, and it was the fascinating, muscular man who occupied that room.

Emma had been eyeing Jim quite a lot since they had met. He wouldn’t have minded the attention of such an attractive young woman... if only he wasn’t married. She was very easy on the eyes – what he would call a young bombshell. A petite blonde with brown eyes and incredible curves, that would make most men look twice. Or more.

That morning, Emma was eating her lunch at her usual desk on the other side of the room from Jim. This was a normal occurrence, by now, but the girl did everything in her power to make it distracting for the man. She opened the plastic container holding her lunch and turned to him. “Want to have a taste?” she asked, holding the food package right in front of her cleavage, basically inviting the man to stare at her tits.

“Hmmm,” she moaned as she tasted a mouthful of food. “I just love their sauce. Seriously, Jim, you’ve got to try it,” the girl added, getting up from her chair and walking to the desk of the older man, leaning in front of him and lifting the chopstick in front of his mouth.

“Oh no, I can’t accept it, really,” the man said, backing off. “Besides, I’m full.”

The girl pouted and returned to her chair. She had been trying to seduce Jim for a few weeks by now, but she had only been unsuccessful. She could see that he was intrigued, but so far, none of her tricks had worked. When Emma finished her poke bowl, she rummaged through the bag and produced a banana that she started peeling off.

“Umm,” she said as she held the fruit in her fist. “I love bananas, especially when they’re big and mature.” She chewed the fruit some more as her exaggerated expression conveyed a lustful pleasure. “So juicy.”

She was eating the fruit very slowly and suggestively, knowing that she had the full attention of a flustered Jim.

Once she was done eating, she picked up the banana peel, tossed it in the middle of the poke bowl plate, threw the used napkins and cover paper on top of it, and placed everything in a plastic bag. She then walked to Jim's desk, holding the bag open for him. "Do you have anything for me, Jim? You can put it in my bag if you want."

"Okay, thanks," Jim said as he tossed the remainder of his lunch in the middle of the bag, ignoring the double entendre in Emma's words.

The girl took the plastic bag and placed it on the desk. She then walked to her purse, from which she produced a metallic object that looked like some sort of strange gun.

“Watch this,” she said with a big grin as she pointed the gun at the bag. She pressed a button on the side of the gun, and an invisible ray hit the bag.

Jim looked with astonishment as the trash bag disappeared. “That’s it,” she proudly said, as she picked up a little thing from the desk. She showed the minuscule object to Jim, who could ascertain that the plastic bag, along with all its contents, had been reduced to a size of about half an inch. “Neat, huh?”

“W-what was that?” the man asked in disbelief. “How did you do it?”

"Oh, it's a shrink ray," Emma said, glad she had the full attention of Jim for once. "I was given one for self-defense purposes. They're top-secret stuff, you know? But I have a friend who produces them. I mean, technically I'm not even supposed to have one... but you aren't going to tell on me, right?" she chuckled.

“N-no...” Jim said, evidently confused and grasping for words.

"Yeah, 'cause that would suck. They would totally take mine and the friend who gave it to me would be in trouble. Oh, gosh... now you will be able to blackmail me," she said as she stuck her tongue out. "Is there any way that I could buy your silence?"

She sat on the desk, deliberately crossing her legs in front of Jim.

“Oh wow, come on, stop it, Emma. You know I’m married. What if someone saw us like this? Besides, our positions...”

“You’re always so serious,” she said with disappointment, as she ran her fingers through his hair. She let her hand slide through his cheek and shoulder until she stopped at his bulging biceps, which she started squeezing. “You could use to loosen up a bit.”

He conjured all of his self-control to roll away with his seat and look away from the sight of the young woman.

“God Jim, I wish you weren’t always so serious with me. Most guys would kill to have a girl throwing herself at them like I’m doing. Is it because you’re married? But no one has to tell your wife...”

“But, Emma, I love my wife. I could never cheat on her. Please, Emma...” he whimpered. “You’re a lovely girl, but you should really focus on someone else... someone who’s available.”

“Fine,” she said as she shrugged. She flicked the little trash bag at Jim, hitting him on the cheek, then jumped off the desk. “Have it your way, Jimmy.”

As minutes passed, Jim was distracted and couldn't focus on his job. He took several glances at Emma, who was busy reading a chapter of her study book, underlining key passages with a pencil, and taking notes in a notebook.

He cleared his throat and addressed the young woman. “So, have you ever used it on someone?”

“What, the shrink ray?” Emma laughed, dropping her pencil to the side of the book and turning to Jim. “Nope, luckily I didn’t have to. I still haven’t been assaulted... and I really don’t look forward to.”

“But, hypothetically speaking... could you just take it out and shrink someone? Just like that?”

“Yeah, I guess.. pretty crazy, right? It could turn into quite the weapon in the hands of the wrong person. Hey, don’t start giving me bad ideas...”

“That’s... awesome,” Jim said. “Wait, I mean, yeah, that would be kinda bad, actually...”

“In any case, even if I shrank someone, it would automatically send the information to a database. So if that person disappeared, they would know who to blame. It’s not like I could shrink someone just because I wanted to... I mean, unless that person also agreed to it,” she chuckled. “And I really doubt anyone would agree to be shrunk, right? Unless they had a shrinking fetish or something like that.”

“R-right,” Jim said coyly. “No one would ever agree to that, ha ha ha...”

“Hey, why are you getting so red in the face? Are you okay?” the girl asked as she got up from her seat. She walked closer to take a better look at Jim.

“I’m not red! I’m just very hot... huh, I... guess the heating is too strong.”

“Seems fine to me, though,” Emma said. “You’re acting really weird since I brought up the shrinking ray,” she added as she walked right to of him, standing in front of his chair, her cute face eyeing him up as he sat at his desk. “Why is that, Jim? Don’t tell me... don’t tell me you have a shrinking fetish? No way, Jim!” she said with a huge, head-splitting grin. “I finally know your weak spot!”

“You got this wrong,” Jim said, his face now the color of a bell pepper. “I don’t have any shrinking fetish, I’m just curious about the technology is all!”

“Yeah, sure,” Emma said with a confident smile. “Are you telling me you wouldn’t like to be teeny-tiny with me? Itty-bitty Jimmy and big, huge Emma? You, a little bug standing at my feet?”

Emma smiled with a realization. Now she understood why Jim looked down at the floor so many times on that day she had come with open-toe sandals. How could she not make the connection before?

The man was writhing on his chair, doing his best to contain the raging erection he had developed. Emma’s words and her closeness were intoxicating. He was almost about to say yes to her when Emma jumped away from him and casually sat over the closest free desk, nonchalantly checking her phone.

“Jim?” the voice of a coworker said. “I need help with this file. Think you could drop by my office?” Jim hadn’t even noticed the colleague entering the room, flustered as he was from the conversation with Emma. Luckily, she was quicker to react than he was, so that she wasn’t caught in the act.

“I’ll be right there in a sec,” the man said, as he nodded at the coworker. He adjusted his pants to try to conceal his excitement before going out.

He didn’t dare to glance at Emma as he walked away. It was incredible – he had fantasized about her quite a few times since they had met. There was no denying her allure, and she had an amazing body and feet. And now, she of all people, had a shrinking gun? This was beyond his wildest dreams, or nightmares... who could say? When he returned to his office, she was gone. Returned home, most likely. He thought he should have been relieved, but he really felt disappointed. He realized in his heart of hearts what
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