

    
        
          The Discovery of Shrinking

        

        
        
          Remi Summerglow

        

        
          Published by Remi Summerglow, 2024.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      THE DISCOVERY OF SHRINKING

    

    
      First edition. July 8, 2024.

      Copyright © 2024 Remi Summerglow.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8227333261

    

    
    
      Written by Remi Summerglow.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Part one

Part two

Sign up for Remi Summerglow's Mailing List

Further Reading: Help! My Girlfriend's Feet Are Making Me Shrink

Also By Remi Summerglow

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Part one

[image: ]


The science of shrinking was Laura’s life work. The young scientist had now been spending years researching the intricacies behind the concept of size changing. She was thrilled with the idea of revolutionizing the known laws of physics only to demonstrate shrinking was possible. If she achieved this, she would certainly win a Nobel prize or two.

Her passion for her job was never in doubt. The real problem had been, from the beginning, securing adequate funding. Be it from government sources, corporations, or philanthropists, many entities had initially expressed interest in her research. But as years passed, with no tangible results achieved, support waned, and Laura found herself stuck.

She tried to explain how such a project needed years of research and many, many tries before materializing, but still, nobody wanted to invest further.

"I can't believe this," Laura cried to her husband. The woman explained to him how all of her former benefactors had bailed out, citing excuses such as the economic crisis, the need to invest in other areas, or her lack of progress. "How am I supposed to continue research without funds? And just when I was so close to getting to try it out on people..."

The man was sympathetic to her plight. He loved his wife beyond words, and knew she was a brilliant woman. He thought she deserved to see her dream come true, and that it was a scandal that such an important, groundbreaking project couldn’t get any support.

“If it’s our bills you’re worrying about, don’t. I make enough to take care of the both of us,” he said. “And if needed, we can make a few sacrifices... we can use the bus instead of driving, or not go on holiday this year. And I suppose I could always cut on my smoking.”

“You’re so nice,” Laura said as she leaned forward to hug her husband. “But there are expenses beyond that. Mainly, I would need to pay the test subjects. And add insurance in case anything went wrong.”

Her husband appeared distressed. He could not provide an easy solution for that. Couldn’t he? “If only you could find a volunteer,” he sighed.

The woman shot him a thunderstruck glance. “A... volunteer?”

“Yeah,” he explained. “Someone who would agree being researched on for free.” He let out a small chuckle. “Of course, that’s wishful thinking. Who would agree to do that?”

Laura stepped in front of her husband, grabbing his hands and looking at him with a pleading face. “Chris, you’ve got to do this for me! I beg you, Chris!”

“What?” he asked. “Me?”

She nodded energetically. “If you agree to be my subject, there go all of the expenses!” she said. “I could work on the project indefinitely.”

“But what if something goes wrong?” he asked.

“Trust me, it won’t,” she said. “Do you think I would put you in danger?”

“No, but... how can you be so sure?”

“Chris! I thought you believed in my work!”

“I do, it’s just... a lot to take in,” he said.

The woman sighed. “I know it’s a lot to ask,” she said. “But... it could be the final push I need to finish my research. We would only do some tests on the weekends... and if I managed to shrink you, I think I should be able to bring you back to normal in a couple of hours.”

“You think you should?” he asked.

“Please, Chris... only you can save my life’s work,” she said.

He sighed as he watched her pleading brown eyes. How could he ever say no to that woman? “Fine...” he conceded, wondering if he was of sound mind for agreeing to this.

“Thank you!” she squealed as she jumped on him, hugging him and planting several wet kisses on his cheek to express her gratitude.

The man recoiled. His wife was a rather petite and skinny woman, who loved to cycle and jog to clear her mind from the stress of working, but the sudden and forceful way she had jumped on him almost made him collapse. He grabbed her toned thighs and butt to support her, happy to receive such heartfelt appreciation.

The woman leaned in his ear to whisper something to him, her long brown hair brushing against his face. “And when I manage to shrink you...” she said with a mischievous undertone in her voice, “we can have some fun with your new size.”

“W-what do you mean?” he asked, half intrigued and half perplexed.

“You can’t imagine?” she giggled. “Don’t tell me you haven’t ever fantasized about being tiny in front of a giant woman... I mean, with a wife like me that’s got to come to mind at least once in a while!”

“I must admit I haven’t...” he said, almost apologetically.

“Then you will see once it happens,” she said.

He let her go, lowering her onto the floor so that she could stand on her own legs again. Laura as a giant? She was barely taller than five feet, so the idea sounded at least a bit ridiculous. Yet, it was certainly intriguing... admiring and then feeling her beautiful body from a new, completely different perspective, and then let her take the lead during some sexy pastimes... After he fantasized about that, he almost began to look forward to shrinking.

“So when do we begin?” he asked.

Laura giggled. “You can’t wait, huh? Give me some days to prepare, then this weekend we will make some tests,” she winked.
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Months had passed, with little tangible result. Each weekend, Chris joined his wife in her private lab and patiently waited as she subjected him to several tries of her shrinking machine. Yet, nothing ever happened. The most he could account for were some light zap of electricity that straightened his hair out, and sometimes even made him feel strangely energetic and happier.

Other than that, nothing. No shrinking at all, not even an inch lost. And consequentially, no new sexy pastimes as well. Laura used to joke that was the thing she was most disappointed about, but Chris could see she was distressed. The possibility of years of research resulting in a big failure was becoming frighteningly real. Yet, she did not give up, and weekend after weekend, she was joined in her lab by her faithful husband.

Then, one day, as he prepared to receive at most another light zap, something else happened. Something completely unexpected.

The zap indeed came, and it felt particularly intense. He felt his hair buzzing out, as it usually did, and his position suddenly changed. He wasn’t able to dangle his legs from the seat anymore, and although he stretched his arms and legs, he didn’t seem to be able to find the end of the space he was sitting in.

Once he managed to see again through the surrounding smoke, an impossible vision began to manifest: his towering, building-sized wife was looking down at him with the most incredulous look on her face.

“C-Chris!” she squealed, fanning through the air to clear the smoke. “I can’t believe this, it worked!”

The man was too shocked to say anything, and he just stood passively as Laura’s hand came down for him, grabbing him in the clutch of her fingers. “It really worked!” she said in a jubilant tone before smothering him with a series of kisses. “My lifelong dream became reality... and it’s all thanks to you!”

She wiped a few tears of joy off her face before looking at her tiny husband again. He appeared so ridiculous, naked in her palm and covered in her lipstick. “Sorry,” she said as she gently wiped the red marks off his skin with her fingertip. “I guess I got carried away, and I didn’t even ask you how you’re feeling!”

“F-fine,” the man said, uplifted by his wife’s infectious joy. “Laura, I’m so happy! I can’t believe after all this time...”

“I know, right?” the woman beamed. “This feels so amazing. I need to run so many more tests... but first... how about we took a little pause to celebrate?”

“Of course!” Chris said. “Let’s open the best bottle we have in the house!”

“I was thinking of something else, actually...” the woman said as she bit her lip. Seeing Chris like this, naked in her hand and covered in her lipstick, was turning her on more and more with each passing second. To make matters worse, she could see his erect cock swelling in the middle of his tiny legs, proudly cutting through the air as it grew in tribute to her beauty and intoxicating closeness. “How about we headed for our bedroom?”

The man’s heart began racing. Was this really what she was thinking about mere minutes after succeeding in what could be called the scientific achievement of the century?

Yet her expression did not lie: the man recognized the look on her face. It was the look she made when she was particularly eager for him to join her in bed.

“So you want...” the man hesitantly said.

“Of course,” she said as she ran a hand through her hair, adjusting the way her brown locks fell around her face. “Do you not?”

He nodded, nervous but turned on at the thought of trying something new and exciting with his hot, giant wife.

Laura giggled enthusiastically, like a schoolgirl on her first date with her crush, and stepped out of the laboratory room.

“God Chris, if I knew today was the day, I would’ve made myself prettier for you,” she said as she walked through the house, keeping her husband in her firm grip.

“You look amazing anyway...” he said, in awe of her gorgeous, giant face.

“Thanks,” she chirped, as she arrived in front of her bedroom. She opened the door, eager to try out the consequences of her research first-hand.
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Years of tireless research, a discovery that could revolutionize the world and make her famous and rich. And the first thing she felt like doing once she managed to make it work was to perform a striptease for her shrunken husband.

Laura tossed her lab coat on the floor, proudly stepping in front of the bed where she had tossed Chris, her lone privileged spectator. The man looked back
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