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Ines was at the point of wondering whether there was something wrong with her. She had been messaging this guy she liked, out of the blue, for weeks. Whenever they were together, she always stared at him, laughed at all his jokes, and even bit her lip at him sometimes. Today, she had invited him to her place with the excuse of getting help for her Advanced Philosophy class, and yet she wasn't able to make him make his move.

“Soooo...” she asked as she leaned in, making sure to show off as much of her cleavage as possible. She felt her breasts dangling so heavily that if she weren’t wearing a bra, she was afraid they would’ve fallen to the floor. “What’s up with this passage, huh, Vic?”

The girl playfully stole his pencil, making sure that her hand lingered over his as she picked up the object. Then she underlined the line that she wanted him to explain.

Victor scratched his head. “Hmm...” he said. “I guess the writer wanted to say that all things in this world are ephemeral, or, um, transitory, yeah, stuff like that...”

The girl rubbed her chin – that didn’t sound like a very confident explanation. But further inquiries would have to wait – Victor got up from his chair, asking the host where the bathroom was.

“Second room to the right,” she said, pointing to the hallway at the far end of the living room.

While Victor was gone, Ines sighed. She always ended up liking the most awkward, clueless guys, to the point that her friends made fun of her unlucky love life.

“Yeah, maybe inviting him for help with my class wasn’t the best idea. I bet he thinks I’m just using him... Though I would gladly use him in another way!”

As she waited for him to return, her eyes turned to his phone. Victor had left the device on top of the table, unlocked, as it was running the recording of one of the professor's lessons. To Ines, this felt like the perfect chance to snoop around his stuff, getting some intel on what the guy liked and maybe some information about his tastes that would help her seduce him.

“I know it’s wrong, but I may not get another chance like this...” she thought as she picked up the device. “And even if he catches me, I’ll just say I was looking for another recording...”

Browsing the many apps on her friend's phone, Ines was taken aback by the wealth of colorful icons. Should she have looked at his messages or his pictures first? Should she have taken a look at the items he ordered online, or should she have scoured the far corners of his SD card, looking for some of his dirty files?

“Oh my, he has a lot of dating apps...” she said as she browsed the many icons filling up his phone screen. “Dinder, Gumble, Fringe... hey, what about this one? Never even heard of it.”

Shrinkee – that's how the app was called. The name wasn't particularly appealing, but a couple of notifications had popped up, showing some naughty pictures that caught the girl's attention.

Ines felt tense as she opened the app – it looked like she had some competition, after all. But as she quickly browsed the girls’ profiles, she noticed something was off – this didn’t seem like your garden-variety dating site. Most of the pictures, to begin with, did not include faces but only the body and maybe the feet of the women, and all the profiles included a “favorite size” and “favorite kinks” section.

“Huh-oh...” the girl said. “Looks like a fetish app... Victor must be into some really twisted stuff! I didn’t think he was the type to like this sort of thing...”

When she heard his returning footsteps, she quickly closed the app, doing her best to set his phone back into its former position. Victor, in fact, did not notice anything out of the ordinary and just opened the book back to where they had left it, while Ines had picked up her own phone to look up the Shrinkee app for herself.

The girl had typed its name on the search engines, only to find out that the dating app catered to people with... a size fetish, which only raised further questions. The girl kept looking stuff up, learning more and more about his friend’s unusual preferences.

“Giant women and shrinking men, huh?” she thought as she sneaked some glances at him as he read from the textbook. “So that’s what Victor secretly likes. I wonder if that’s why he isn’t responding to my advances? Maybe he’s looking for something... bigger.”

Her finger lingered over the download button on the app store page. “Well, if that’s what he wants, maybe I should be the one to give it to him.”

She hesitated. “This is a bit weird for me... but if it gives me the chance to seduce Victor, why not?”

Finally, she clicked on the install button – the download bar began filling up.

She was feeling so awkward that she hadn’t even noticed he had stopped reading. “Ness? Nessy, what are you doing?” he called her.

“Huh?” she asked. “N-nothing! J-just replying to an urgent message, you know, and um, ordering some toilet paper...”

He furrowed his brow. “You had plenty in the bathroom, though.”

The girl laughed nervously, sweating her soul out. “Oh you never have enough... I always panic about running out!”

Victor sighed. “You’re so weird sometimes, Ness...”

Her eyes turned to the phone – the app was set up. “He says I’m the weird one, huh?”

She put her device aside and returned to focus on the books, deciding to start making her profile once Victor would be gone. “Well, I suppose I am going to get pretty weird later...”

As the young man began summarizing the chapter, she couldn’t help but imagine him shrinking. What a crazy idea, and yet it felt somehow cute. She started running two fingers on her lap and thighs, imagining it was him.

“Gee, he wants to be that size, huh?” she thought. With her fingers, she walked off to her knee, jumping on top of the table, and then playfully running on top of the book from where Victor was reading.

Victor rolled his eyes as he looked at the girl’s fingers covering up the printed sentences.

“Are you done being silly, Ness?” he asked, sighing at what he perceived as another of the girl’s quirks.

“Nuh-huh... I’m only just starting!” the girl said as she had her fingers jump and run on his arm – any excuse to touch and flirt with him was welcome.

Victor smiled and jokingly slapped her friend’s wrist, pushing her hand out of the way. Ines responded by putting her fingers on his arm again, ‘walking’ on his arm and tickling him. The brunette was secretly hoping that he would respond by doing the same to her and taking advantage of the chance of touching her arms and maybe more, but Victor just shrugged her hand off his body and laughed awkwardly.

“Ah Ness, stop!”

The girl pouted. Another wasted chance. But her disappointment was short-lived, for she knew she had a new and powerful weapon at her disposal...
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“Geez, another request?”

Ines had just uploaded a few pictures, nothing too racy; just some selfies showing off her body and legs, but they had immediately caught a lot of attention. This wasn’t extremely surprising, as Ines wasn’t just cute, but also quite well-endowed, with a thick, buxom body that didn’t lack of any curves. Ironically, she was also shorter than average, which, she guessed, in an app like this barely mattered; once someone is a couple of inches tall, five or six feet is still a towering giant to them.

When Victor left, she immediately walked to the bedroom and posed in front of the mirror. “What if I removed some clothes...” she mischievously thought once she uploaded her first, fully-clothed pics. She twirled in front of the mirror as she undressed - a pic or two in her bra and panties were sure to gather plenty of admiration from the giant women aficionados.

But once the first requests and messages popped up, she realized that wasn’t needed... yet. Many guys were into what she had posted already, and hopefully Victor would be as well.

“I wonder, why is Vic into this shrinking stuff? Is he some kind of... masochist? Or does he just like his women being really, really big?”

For now, she hadn’t run into her profile yet. They lived in a big city, so she was bound to see a lot of pictures before finding the one of the guy she was looking for.

“Hmm...” she thought as she kept scrolling through the pictures. “Some of these guys aren’t bad looking. But I don’t know if I would care to see them small. Though I guess if that’s what Victor likes...”

She kept scrolling through the profiles, while at the same time she started getting a few messages. She deleted a dick pic, ignored a few average-looking guys, then she stopped at the sight of a quite ripped young man.

“This guy looks so good,” she thought. “Does he really want to shrink?”

She imagined herself huge, towering above a tiny, adoring man. She pictured the tiny, doll-sized worshipper in front of her on the floor.

“This is so weird...” she giggled as she fantasized about stripping down and doing a lap dance for the little man. She could see herself throwing her clothes above him seductively, covering him in her worn garments, only for him to struggle out of them and finding her completely naked and waiting for him.

“Oooh, I bet Vicks would love that...” she thought. “Maybe I am starting to like this too...”

She returned to the hot looking dude profile and started reading through his preferences. “Shrinking... Being dominated... Feet... This looks a lot like Victor’s profile!”

She decided to reply to the attractive stranger. She felt like she ought to get some experience before shrinking Victor – so she would be good at this when she would finally shrink him...
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