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	Holly hardly slept all night, it was a fitful rest as it was only yesterday that the love of her life had been kidnapped by someone, somehow impersonating her!
Sat bolt upright in bed Holly was trying to make sense of things reviewing in her mind what had transpired as it didn’t make sense only it left her in a heartbroken panic with the fear that she would never see her tiny husband again!
When Holly had returned from an invasive company medical, she had expected to find her two-inch-tall lover beneath her desk where she had left him for less than an hour but he was missing. After an immediate disbelief thinking it was a game, she began to search everywhere but the reception area only really had her desk to hide behind and he was nowhere to be seen! Holly alerted Mary in an instant who accessed the security cameras on the outside of the building to see if anyone had entered the reception area during that time and that’s when they saw another Holly or rather what looked like Holly enter the reception and leave minutes later turning purposely to the camera with Steve ensconced in her generous cleavage as if she was totally aware that this footage would be reviewed and wanted everything recorded, she even smiled at the camera as if goading the observer!  
At first Holly did a double take thinking this was some imposter sharing her likeness but Mary’s more educated eyes soon recognised that this Holly was a lot taller as they gauged her stature in relation to the entrance door and a male colleague who they knew was five foot two and she clearly towered over him not just a little but as if he was a small boy stood to her side and she even ducked to get out of the main doors!
Mary consoled Holly as best she could because they had no clue to who this stranger was and here they had taken Steve, but as he legally didn’t exist, they could not take his abduction or this footage to any authorities for help, it was a dire situation.
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	Holly could not get out of her head that this imposter had something to do with her sister only when they carefully checked it was a hundred percent confirmed that Suzy was still imprisoned? Mary speculated this was a rogue hench woman who was wearing a very convincing mask to appear like Holly and probably the same individual who had operated Suzy’s satellites to enter Steve’s dream the last time around but what didn’t make sense was why they would go to such lengths to look like Holly right down to the same work clothes only they were so super tall?
Returning home devastated and feeling empty in her gut Holly contemplated if this was the last time she would ever see the love of her life or if she would receive some sort of ransom or black mail? 
Freshly motivated to get out of bed and make sense of this dilemma Holly showered and decided her best action was to go to the office and see with Mary if they could review the footage again and search for any further clues it was all she could think of. Then there was the option to pay a visit to Suzy to consider to see what she knew and if she had somehow orchestrated this from her comfortable prison cell and maybe she was remotely communicating through her own dreams with this person who had abducted Steve?
With a plan in mind Holly pushed herself to shower and get dressed, she opened her underwear drawer to select a bra and sighed thinking how lovely it would have been to see her minute man safely curled up at the base of one of these large bras only he wasn’t. The bra she’d noticed on the floor last night which she popped back into her draw was on the top of the pile and it was one of her white bras the style of which Steve so loved her to wear and she felt drawn to put this on instead of a fresh one, in some way she would wear this for him knowing it was what he loved to see her in.
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	After putting on a fresh white blouse and short black skirt ready to go to Genotech Holly didn’t feel like eating, her gut was twisted with worry for her sweetheart. As she slipped on her long black boots ready to leave suddenly her mobile phone rang, it was Amanda. “Holly, are you okay? Any news on Steve and who took him? I have been worried sick since you called me on your way home yesterday, I’m on my way round to see you, I will be there in five”
“No news Amanda, nothing, it’s such a nightmare!”
Holly tried to hold back her emotions and be strong as she now waited for Amanda to arrive presumably to console her.
A few minutes later and Amanda was at the door, Holly let her in and was blown away to see her height as the tall dark-haired beauty was forced to duck under the doorway!
“What….what, have you done Amanda?”
Amanda was wearing a short red mini skirt and a black summer vest that was cropped showing the majority of her torso and barely covering her tremendous breasts that had also enlarged to a very substantial cup size. She had some black high heeled court shoes with a four-inch heel at best but she was an amazon compared to her former self and towered over Holly even wearing her boots.
“I am sorry Holly for not telling you but that stuff you gave me to enlarge my breasts ended up with the rest of me slowly growing and I am still growing little by little each day, it’s completely wonderful! This week I passed six foot seven inches tall!”
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	“Amanda that’s not supposed to happen, only your boobs should have been affected but, wow you sure are imposing at this size. Look we need to get you seen by Genotech staff to ensure this doesn’t get out of control, but meantime I am more concerned about finding who took my little man and getting him back in one tiny piece safe and sound, will you help me?”
They hugged but this was a rather strange embrace as Amanda stooped to put her long arms around the small five-foot-tall blonde before her.
It was at that point in time that the doorbell rang and Holly opened it to see yet another startlingly tall amazon dressed identical to herself yet towering over her like a taller twin!
“Holly? Please don’t freak out”
Holly was of course taken aback and gobsmacked, this was the woman from the video, the one who took Steve! But this was no disguise she looked like her in every conceivable way except her stature. Seeing yourself enter a room and being towered over by this duplicate was an unsettling experience and Holly was both shocked and confused at the same time.
“No way is this possible!”
Gasped Amanda said seeing the taller version of Holly step inside the house purposely ducking under the door frame as she entered to avoid hitting her blonde head of hair. With her red heels beneath her feet this new Holly was even looking down upon Amanda and was close to seven foot six inches tall!
“Who the hell are you and where is Steve!”
Holly felt small in her presence and a touch vulnerable as she looked up at the huge pair of breasts that jutted forwards from her white blouse to partially obscure the large pretty face. It was like looking into a circus mirror that made her appear bigger in the reflection. Only this was all in proportion and with no visual trickery!
“Please let me explain”

	5
	Calmly the taller Holly began to unload her story and it was completely fantastic but all the same believable as the two of them listened on. Holly herself felt strange in this woman’s presence, almost comfortable and like she knew her.
“Firstly, let me explain, I am actual you Holly, we are both the same person, what I mean is that you and I share the same memories and feelings right up to the point in time when you were reduced back to your, I mean to our natural five foot tall height, that was the day when you or we were reduced at the airfield. Believe me that meeting you Holly is very strange for me also”
“This doesn’t make any sense, none of it!”
Holly sat on the sofa and allowed the towering beauty that shared her image to walk into the room as they spoke, she was unsettled but something else was in the air, a gut feeling that this woman was telling the truth and could even be trusted.
“Suzy found a way of duplicating the same matter that would enter the multiversal process using that quantum displacement system, she had a back up machine in a secret location which was networked to the others and when they used that mobile emitter to shrink her down that day in the city parkland well, she emerged twice! The original Suzy is still in prison and her duplicate is out there plotting and planning as we speak, that’s who I have been living with and controlled by until now.”
Amanda and Holly both sat there riveted to their seats as the tall blonde paced up and down unloading her tale.
“She thought it was the ultimate back up plan and it was because she went to prison whilst she was also still out there scheming without anyone suspecting her or even looking for her! The second version of Suzy then decided to intercept our final reduction at the airfield and produced a perfect copy of you, ME!” 
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	The first thing I knew was that I materialised in a different location between different emitters confused at where I was and facing Suzy! Because I was disoriented, she quickly used her mind-altering technology and I was reprogrammed beyond my will to obey her and she even programmed me and made me dislike my little man….it was awful!”
“You mean my little man”
Holly said defensively at first but partly sympathetically as she felt a growing connection to this woman and could sense her sincerity and something more a closeness to this version of herself.
[bookmark: _GoBack]“Ours, mine it’s all so confusing, but it was only yesterday that I started to remember things, like a fog had been lifted in my brain and I started to revert back to normal, her conditioning of my mind wasn’t permanent and I became aware again of what I had done and what was going on and I was back in control and I had to get out there! Luckily that Suzy is travelling right now for several weeks and she doesn’t know I am gone, I am supposed to wait for her. Honestly, I didn’t know where else to go, where I belong but then I thought of Steve and what she did to him and I had to save him, I love him, we love him so much!”
“Oh my god! This is like the twilight zone on steroids”
Commented Amanda just listening in shock but they both could tell that this Holly was on the level and being truthful. Even the original Holly herself could sense this more and more, she also felt close to this woman the longer she was in her company and a kind of natural acceptance, somehow, she knew it was all true and she started to feel differently and less resentful towards her presence.
“Wait, where is Steve? You kidnapped him from me!”
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	“It was Suzy, she wanted him to gloat over and to take him away from you forever and she made me do it, she instructed me and I obeyed I had no choice, for weeks I have been like a robot slave almost mindlessly doing everything she asked without question, I couldn’t help it, I am so sorry, you know we wouldn’t, I could not hurt my tiny Steve for anything!”
It was clear even to Amanda that her words were genuine and full of regret for her previous actions.
“So where is he?”
Holly piped up almost begging her alter ego to get to the point.
“Right, where is your white lacy bra, the one we know he loves us to wear?”
Holly was a little confused and looked down at her own cleavage as if to verify that yes this was what she had put on this morning.
“I’m wearing it but what’s that got to do with Steve?”
“Take your blouse off carefully, he’s attached to your bra, like some sort of cruel irony and a sick joke from Suzy. She made him so tiny, so miniscule you wouldn’t have noticed him when you put it on!”
Carefully Holly slowly stripped and unclipped her bra making delicate movements to place it with the cups facing out onto the floor as the three of them gathered around….
What a ride! I was flung around on the elasticated band that secured me to this gargantuan bra much like I was on a bungee rope and it was very uncomfortable often winding me as I dangled, luckily I had been able climb up inside the curved silky bow and cling on to this vast decorative accessory to her bra cup, whilst this was tiring it helped me to survive Holly's grand movements. I had long given up on the idea of shouting for her to hear me as I must have been so tiny that she would have had more chance of hearing a pin drop from beneath her blouse!



