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Javier was sitting at his desk in the middle of what seemed like an unending Monday morning when one of the few distractions that could brighten his dull workday entered the room.

Bruna had a big smile on her face as she bounced to him. Her footsteps were loud and would have caught anybody’s attention, if her good looks didn’t do the job already.

The woman’s eyes were glued to the floor. “Going to have to watch my step if I don’t want to find your teeny desk underfoot, Javi... or you!”

The man rolled his eyes, his gaze then shifted to the floor, to the tips of the woman’s black shoes. “Right. Wouldn’t stand a chance against those boots.”

Bruna’s boots were short, not reaching long past her ankle, but their black leather looked sturdy enough indeed.

“Exactly,” the woman said with a proud smile. “You don’t want to test your fate with a big, giant lady like me.”

And with that, she slammed her right foot on the floor as a warning. “I don’t know why they give tiny people like you their own room,” she said. “Seems like horrible space management, if you ask me.”

The man just shrugged. “You mean that a tireless worker like me doesn’t deserve it?”

Bruna smirked. She bent down, not shy of dangling her cleavage right in front of the eyes of her very interested colleague. “You would be better off working on a corner of my desk, Javi. Or even better, under it, just right between my feet. ”

Javier stretched his arm to pick up a few sheets from the printer. “You know that I wouldn’t mind that. Send an email to the main office and see what they think.”

“Guess I will, Javi. If they’re smart, they’ll just give you to me as my personal foot servant and assistant.”

“I get it,” he shot back. “Those dusty boots do need their fair share of polishing.”

Bruna pouted. “But at your size, it would take you hours...”

“Yes,” Javier sighed. “Just like today’s assignment.” He cupped his hands over his mouth, yawned, and stood up from his armchair. “I’ll get you a cup of coffee, Bruna,” he said.

“You, getting me a cup of coffee?” she giggled. “At best you could swim in it...”

He just shook his head as he walked next to his colleague. At 6 feet tall, he towered above the petite lady, almost one full foot shorter than he was. “You’d better quit with this teasing, you know. Our coworkers might get the wrong idea.”

“Like that you’re a big pervert?” Bruna suggested. “Or should I say, an incredibly small one?”

“Exactly that,” he said.
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It had only been a few weeks since Bruna had discovered Javier’s secret kink. The woman didn’t have her own printer in her office, so she used to rely on Javier’s equipment. One morning, when she found the office empty, she decided to operate the laptop herself, discovering his rich history of size and giantess links in the process.

“Holy shit!” she said, unable to look away from the computer screen. “Did nobody teach him to use incognito browsing?”

Indeed, having his own private room, Javier felt secure enough to browse the internet at his leisure, and he didn’t spare himself the privilege of watching dirty content at work.

But as he returned from the bathroom, spotting Bruna sitting in his chair with a smug, sarcastic smile, he cursed himself for not shutting down his laptop lid.

“Just came to print some stuff,” Bruna said. “And, to learn about your history of watching... shrinking and growing videos?”

The man became red in the face. “B-Bruna!” he said. “You can’t just use my private computer, that’s... that’s illegal!”

“Is it?” she chirped. “I’ll tell you what’s illegal, or at least against company rules... Watching fetish videos at work!”

“So are you going to tell on me?” he asked.

“Relax... I’m not a snitch, Javi. I have better things to do than screwing with little people like you.”

“Really funny,” he said.

The woman just grinned as she typed on the computer keyboard. “I don’t know why they don’t give you a computer your size,” she giggled. “How do you even use it? Do you just jump around the keyboard?”

“Ha ha ha,” Javier said. “Are you going to keep going with these dumb jokes for a long time?”

Bruna just cracked up. “Don’t pretend that you don’t want me to...” she said. “From what I gather... a woman calling you a small guy is exactly what gets you off.”

Javier winced – she was obviously right about that. But didn’t it follow then that his coworker was actively trying to get him off?

The idea was as marvelous as it was intoxicating, and he learned, in the days and weeks that followed, that his colleague sort of shared his preference.

“It is a crazy coincidence,” she confessed one day during their lunch break. “I always had this dominating streak in me,” she said. “So, the fact that you want to be small, it plays directly to my own tendencies...”

Javier was obviously smitten to learn that she would indulge his kink, but that wasn’t even going to be the best news of their lunch break.

She adjusted her hair and smiled with confidence, knowing that she was about to spill out a bombshell of a secret. “I have a friend of a friend who works in research,” she said. “And... they said they might lend us a prototype shrinking machine sooner or later.”

Javier looked at her with a deadpan stare. “You’re kidding, right?”

Her smug smile did not move one millimeter. “I am as serious as you are tiny,” she said. “And you are super, duper tiny.”

He just shook his head in disbelief as he chewed on a bite of cauliflower. “I swear, if this is another of your dumb jokes...”

She took a sip of her fizzy water. “Your lack of faith would offend me, Javi... But then again, I must remember that tinies like you have to be distrustful around bigs like me... if they want to survive!”

“That’s right. And besides, I think I would know if an item that could shrink people existed...”

But soon, Javier would have to eat his words. A quick search on his phone was all that he needed to learn about the ongoing research and its incredible results. The first miniaturized human had been shrunk in a laboratory, and then successfully regrown. More tests would need to be made before the technology would reach the public, but for all intents and purposes, it was working as intended.

How did he never hear about that?

Such a discovery could have a myriad of purposes, but to people like him, it would become the definitive sex toy. And the fact that he already had someone willing, if not eager, to use it with him, was not lost on him.

He put aside his phone and looked at Bruna with incredulity. “Does that mean... we could use the device together? To... actually shrink me?”

Bruna giggled. “So long as this friend of a friend goes through with their promise. Otherwise... you will have to rely on your fantasy, Javi...”
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Three weeks had passed since that lunch. Javier was putting the coins into the drinks machine. Bruna, beside him, seemed particularly bouncy.

“I didn’t come to you just to print stuff, you know?”

“Yeah, I know,” he said as he handed her a cup of steaming coffee. “You also came to tease and bully me about being tiny.”

Bruna giggled. “Yes, and... one more thing.”

“Stepping on me?”

The woman giggled. “Nope,” she said. “Try again.”

“Having me clean your shoes?” he asked.

She shook her head. “Not quite... though I wouldn’t mind if you did that.”

He sighed. “I surrender,” he said.

“Okay,” she sang. “Tell me one thing, Javi... Do you have plans for this weekend?”

“Not yet,” he said.

“Well I guess now you do,” she said. “Because this Saturday, I will receive a very special item.”

Javier almost spat his coffee out, and he was glad he didn’t, as he would have ruined Bruna’s elegant grey suit.

“You mean...”

“Yes... the device will be all ours this weekend, and this weekend only.”

He was so stoked that it was hard to put it into words. The beautiful brunette in front of him was really going to be his giantess and mistress for an entire weekend?

“Bruna, this is the best news ever,” he said. “I hardly can believe it.”

“You better. I already reserved a hotel room,” she said. “For one person only.”

The implied message was clear. Javier was only going to enter the room as a tiny man, and he was going to leave it at an even smaller size.

“One person, huh?”

The man’s eyes darted to the woman’s cleavage. “A-Are you going to carry me in your...”

“You’ll see where I’m going to carry you.”
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