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Rosie stretched in her bed, tiredness still shutting her eyes closed. The young woman was feeling lazy - she had already decided to take a day off from classes, and the fact that she would have been able to sleep in consoled her from the bother of having to get up.

Then she felt a little bump on her chest – a reminder of the little guest she was having at her house, or more precisely, inside her bra.

“You’re squishing me!” Justin yelled, his tiny voice barely reaching the ears of the giant, sleepy girl. The brunette giggled, slightly adjusting her position so that her weight would be shifted away from her tiny boyfriend. Then she lifted her bra cup, allowing him to break free from the overwhelming embrace.

Justin looked up, the giant girl wishing him a good morning with a sarcastic gaze. “Did you sleep well?” she asked.

“Not really!” he complained. “I was being smothered under you all night!”

“Are you really whining about getting to sleep between two giant boobs?” She picked him up between two fingers and brought his tiny frame right in front of her eyes. “Well, you do look a bit roughed up,” she giggled, noticing how his face and body were covered with lines in the points where he had been squished against her chest. “But... you also look like you enjoyed it... or am I wrong?”

The brunette flicked the man's tiny dick, letting the turgid, excited member undulate in front of her eyes. Justin immediately felt himself growing even harder against the teasing of the giant, seducing girl. Once his cock stopped moving, Rosie picked it up between her fingertips and began squeezing it gently.

Justin lost all desire to complain once he was caught in the pleasure of being jerked off by his giant girlfriend. Rosie didn’t need to hear anything else but his blissful moans to know she was making him happy: she could read his arousal on his face, even at its tiny size.

“It’s just so easy to make you cum now that you’re tiny...” Rosie boasted as Justin was nearing the point of climax. “You just can’t get enough of being in your giant girlfriend’s power, huh, Jus?”

Unable to deny her words, Justin moaned once again, aware, as the giant girl’s fingertip massaged his crotch, that he was about to reach the tipping point. And just as he was prepared to finally give in... the girl stopped.

The tiny man groaned, this time out of disappointment. “Hey, why did you s...”

“Shut up!” Rosie said in a whispered voice. The girl was listening in to a noise that came from outside the room. “Fuck, she’s back!”

The front door was slammed shut, and footsteps could be heard coming in. Samantha, Rosie’s roommate, had just returned home, and as she pushed a heavy trolley bag through the halls, she knocked on her roommate’s door, eager to be welcomed back.

“Hey Rooose!” she called in a sing-song voice. “I’m back!”

“H-hey!” the flustered girl replied from her bed, faking a yawn. “Sorry, I was asleep!”

“Really?” asked Samantha. “Aren’t you going to class today?”

“Nope,” said Rosie. “I’m taking a day off!”

“Huh? Are you sick or something?” Samantha asked.

“I’m fine,” Rosie said. “I just needed a break.”

“I see,” Samantha said. “Well. Maybe I should do just the same. I just came back and I’m already supposed to leave for class? That’s bullshit, isn’t it?”

“Y-yeah,” Rosie said as she eyed Justin’s unsure expression, his excitement deflating with disappointment.

"Well, for now, I'll just hit the shower... I'll see you later!" the girl chirped as she walked away from her roommate's door.

Rosie shot her boyfriend an amused glance. The young man, on the contrary, appeared upset. “Rosie,” he said. “I think it’s best you take me to the lab now.”

“Huh?” the girl said. “Don’t tell me you changed your mind?”

“It’s going to be awkward as hell with your roommate around!” he said. “It’s one thing to be tiny with you, but I really don’t want anyone else to see me like this.”

A grin crept up Rosie’s lips. “Who says she has to see you?” the girl asked. “I don’t think it’s going to be difficult to hide you at this size.”

She picked up his deflated penis again, gently subjecting it to her touch until it stiffened again. “And maybe...” the young woman said, “I could shrink you even smaller this time, so you’re even easier to stuff in my undies...”

Rosie placed Justin right between her tits, letting the young man find comfort between the soft pillows. She gently stuffed him in the middle, so that he was squeezed from both sides by the massive globes of flesh.

“Don’t you want to see me as an even bigger giant?” she cooed as she kept stroking his dick.

“Well, yes... yes, I do,” Justin admitted. “It’s just...”

“It’s just what? You’re ashamed, right? You don’t want Sam to find you, huh? So don’t worry... once I get you to the size that I want, I’ll be able to hide you in so many places...”

Rosie bit her lip as she shot Justin an intense, sultry look. “I am going to be so big to you...” she cooed. Imagine all the things that we’ll be able to do soon...”

Justin was losing it, both from the stimulation he was receiving and the way the giant girl was talking to him. He truly felt like he was in her power, and not because of her size, but because her feminine allure made her impossible to resist.

She pinned him to her supple flesh, feeling his sweaty back against her hot skin. “Imagine these tits... ten times larger,” she teased him. “No, one hundred times larger. Imagine climbing them until you get to the nipple, as high as a tower to you. Imagine getting lost in my body...”

Rosie let out a sweet moan, getting excited by her own words. Her free hand traveled to her underwear, where she found her pussy lips waiting for her touch. And as one hand began to fondle her sensitive skin, the other brought Justin to a wild climax, his penis spewing out a jet of cum in the air.

Justin shivered. The orgasm hadn’t sobered him up; quite the opposite. Being nestled between a pair of giant tits, hearing the gentle strokes with which his giant girlfriend was pleasuring herself, the words she had just said still echoing in his mind, he felt a pent-up desire to become even smaller in her presence erupting.

The girl picked him up again and placed him on her face so that he could ride her chin. Her tongue came out and began licking up his cum-stained crotch clean. Now that she had freed one of her hands, she could stretch her arm to go for the size remote that she had left on top of the drawer beside the bed.

Justin saw the girl pick up the instrument and wave it in front of his face. The thing was larger than he was and held the power to make him much, much smaller. Rosie was still licking Justin's crotch, something that he did not object to, while her other hand was still busy servicing her womanhood.

“What do you think, Jus? Should we do it now?”

Justin hesitated for a moment – this was not something they could backtrack from easily. To be restored to his original size, he would have needed to be brought to Rosie’s cousin’s lab, and until then he would have been stuck at whatever size Rosie would have shrunk him to. Sure, he was already small, but becoming even smaller would have been an even more radical change, not to mention potentially dangerous.

The girl was impatient, her yearning skin making her feel like should couldn’t wait anymore. “Come on, Jus...” she cried. “I reaaally could use some help down there, and a smaller you would give me just the edge that I need...”

Justin shivered – was she really going to throw him into her pussy first thing once he shrank? He recalled the vision he had on the moment he orgasmed, him turned to a bug, and plastered to his beautiful girlfriend’s skin. He nodded, his instincts speaking for him. “Go ahead...” he said. “Shrink me!”

The brunette did not hesitate – with a grin on her lips, she lifted the remote and pointed it at her tiny boyfriend. “Hold tight...” she said, her fingers running through the remote’s surface searching for the activation button. “And... here we go!”

Justin recalled the first time he shrank. This time, the feeling was similar, except he already knew what was going to happen. And the other obvious difference was that while the first time he was standing in the middle of his unaware girlfriend’s room, now he was sitting directly on the young woman’s face. Quite the time saver.

If at his former size he was able to ride her chin, now he could comfortably sit on it. Looking in front of him, her lips seemed plump rafts that he could push into a lake; her nostrils appeared like deep caverns into which he could crawl, and her pretty hazelnut eyes were staring at him with an incredulous expression.

She couldn't help but giggle at how puny he had become. Grabbing him between two fingertips was an effortless task now, one that she had to undertake with caution not to hurt him. She held him by his legs, bringing him right in front of her eyes. “Jus,” she squealed with delight. “You’re so small I could eat you whole!”

“Y-yeah... don’t,” he said, staring in awe at the massive, shiny spectacle of her smiling eyes. Her eyelashes, thick as brushes to him, fluttered in the air, cooling him off with a gentle breeze.

“What did you say?” she said, his tiny voice barely audible to him now. “You will need to shout if you want to be heard now!”

“I SAID DO NOT EAT ME!” he repeated in an increased volume, cringing at the ridiculousness of his own words.

Even Rosie couldn
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