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	A beautiful smile concluded our sharing of the situation and soon I was quickly lifted from the bra and plunged against her soft lips.  I left those lips with a tingling across my entire face and I tenderly stroked the tip of her nose as that was all I could reach.
When I was place back down on the sideboard, together we finished the laundry or in reality I tried to contribute at her insistence and made her laugh as I struggled with each and every piece of her underwear. This whole exercise probably took holly five times as long to finish loading the washing machine but she really did seem to be enjoying the process and watching me attempt to help. It was kind of fun even after the highlight of relieving my excitement inside her bra. It was almost like we were playing together in a way and kind of nice to be doing this over a domestic chore, after we had finished Holly let me sit on a rolled-up pair of tights that were not going in with the whites and she proceeded to lean her tits on the washer for the first twenty minutes of the cycle whilst we chatted but only to tease me with how the vibrations made them jiggle, I wasn’t complaining! When she finally decided our unique laundry session was over I think we had been in there close to an hour and I had to speak up and let her know some truths as I felt she would appreciate the new level of honesty.
“Holly, I have to say that I really did try my best to move your underwear earlier, it was so important for me to show you that I can do some things but it was also quite something, humbling for me to admit and show how weak I really am in front of my girl, it’s kind of against the grain for a man but the power you have over me means you are..... more like Supergirl to me, perhaps even stronger”
“Supergirl huh? Now I like that, mmmm now that’s a thought little man” As I looked up at her beautiful large face I realised my mention of Supergirl had triggered something inside Holly as she had a knowing smile like she was contemplating something in that huge giant head of hers, I did not find out what that was until the following morning.
My eyes blinked slowly open as I woke up in Hollys pink silky bra to start the next morning, sleeping in her bras was just as exciting as her panties and I wanted to roll over and continue sleeping in the blissful comfort afforded by the smooth material. It seemed I had also become a heavy sleeper despite my tiny size and Holly even as a giant woman was again able to get up and dressed before I had really stirred.
Today, Hollys upper body was my first view as I stared out from the bra that had served as my bed and I took stock of her giant presence towering over me. She was dressed in some black hot pants and a cropped white t-shirt looking effortlessly gorgeous.
“Morning sleepy head”
“Hey babe, wow I didn’t think things could get hotter but I wake up in your sexy bra and there you are in your skin tight giant hotpants standing over me!”
“Do you like little man?” Holly twirled and wiggled suggestively her gigantic rear sticking it out in a pose and smirked to see my reaction.
“Yes, you certainly do like” She concluded with a small titter of amusement as she turned around to lift me up in her giant hand seeing that I was already sporting a solid erection.
“So do I hitch a ride downstairs inside the front of those pants of yours?” My suggestive question made Holly grin but she hesitated and resisted tucking me down into the front of those pants.
“Actually Sweetie, I think you can take that ride another day as I don’t want either of us to peak too early. So, maybe you should ride on my giant sexy ass for now as I was inspired by you last night and I have a plan for this morning’s entertainment”  Seconds later with no more explanation I was slipped between the clingy material of those hotpants and her gorgeous firm rear cheek submerged in warmth and plastered to the curve of her bottom. It was a magnificent feeling, that fine sexy rear in wonderful motion against my naked body as I journeyed with the giantess downstairs.
“That was fun” Holly carefully extracted me from her tight hot pants minutes later and held me in her palm. 
“Are you hungry?” She asked as if something was on her mind.
“No, actually I might skip breakfast Holly, I am still getting used to this little stomach and I am more than a little turned on right now as you can see” My grin made her beam back and I flaunted my manhood just to show that I needed attention.
“Perfect Sweetie, and you must need a little emptying of your teeny nuts again after sharing that drawer all night with all my oversized bras and especially after that little trip inside my pants?” It was strange, I don’t know if it was a side effect of being so small but I seemed to have a never-ending supply of my happy juices so to speak and she was right.
“Teeny nuts?” I shook my head at her teasing and seconds later I was lifted down to the floor of our kitchen which was strange as normally she would avoid putting me in this vulnerable position.
“Now promise to stay put right there, don’t move anywhere else until I come back, I don’t want to step on you Sweetie but give me five minutes to prepare a surprise you inspired okay?” Holly walked off and pausing by the doorway she peered back over her shoulder and remarked
“And, I want you ready for me little man” With a sexy wink she vanished.
There I stood on the kitchen floor exposed for several minutes and did as I was told, I did not stray from this cold floor tile which was huge beneath my feet as I knew this warning was for my own safety. Naked and a touch chilly I waited for her surprise.
Of course, I could hear a giant woman like Holly coming way before she returned, especially as there was the striking and thunderous “click, clack” of some heavy heels coming in my direction. Now I grinned to hear that she had put on something with high heels and wondered what else she had changed and what was in store for me. The immense prehistoric creature like thuds of her footfalls came closer and then I just stared at that impossibly high doorway waiting to see the giantess who would fill most of this frame seconds later. The first thing I saw was a pair of bright red leather knee high boots, high heeled boots that I did not recognise with a yellow v shaped trim at the very top, my eyes followed quickly up as she stood still in the doorway posing for my benefit and above her bare tanned knees was a little bright red mini skirt and a yellow belt securing it and drawing her waist line in very sharply. My jaw dropped open as I suddenly realised what she was wearing, she looked so hot dressed as the classic Supergirl! Holly had the trademark long blonde hair of this character, her curvy figure was in keeping with super heroine proportions and it looked like a giant busty version of Supergirl had just landed in our house ready to rescue me, only the sizzling sexy smile of my girl was looking down at me as her shoulders pushed the red cape to fall behind her back and she thrust forward that proud S emblem that was delightfully distorting over her huge bust. I was speechless as she posed in such a sexy manner.
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	“Oh no, a tiny man, you must have been struck by a shrink ray, don’t worry little man Supergirl is here to save you” Putting on a convincing act I had to grin now as I lustfully took in her sexy outfit, that little skirt with her endless legs, those red boots and “wow” the way that lycra blue top projected forward with her very large boobs pushing against the skin tight material, she could pose as this fantasy figure for sure.
Supergirl stepped closer towards me, each footfall from those tall red boots made a small tremor and a loud dull thud as the soles and heels landed each time. She was now standing right over me with the toe section of her left boot reaching up to my forehead. I gazed upwards and tilted back my head to fully appreciate those red towers of leather, these boots were enormous! Above them I could now see under the canopy of that small skirt and a pair of blue silky looking panties teased me from way up in the darkness between where her smooth thighs converged. Her legs seemed to extend into the heavens and I was so aroused by her surprising me dressed in this costume.
“I hope you have a SUPER view from down there little man? But don’t be afraid I won’t hurt you” The gargantuan blonde boomed overhead and then her knees began to tilt forward, I stepped back knowing from experience how such skirts would fan out across her thighs and I wanted to see her upper body. As those legs widened, lowering into a crouching position I had a clearer view of her gigantic genitalia as it creased against the outer surface of that vibrant blue underwear, the evident camel toe effect almost winked down at me. Clear of the overhang of her short yet to me vast skirt, I stepped back further to see Supergirl smiling down with that beautiful billboard sized face, the long blonde locks swept behind her cloak. The bottom of the cape now draped on the floor like a sea of red and her hand reached down for my diminutive body.
“You poor little guy, some evil woman must have used a shrinking ray on you but don’t worry Supergirl is here to rescue you and protect you from her, you are in safe hands” Holly was role playing with a dramatic tone to her voice, her fingers wrapped around me and she enclosed my body inside a soft fist and I felt that I was being lifted up. I found myself on the table seconds later as she then stepped back and posed with both her fists resting on her curvaceous hips, it was the classic superheroine stance.
“Thank you for saving me Supergirl but what do I do now that I’m so very small?” Acting I played along giving my best skills to be convincing however I wasn’t half the actor that Holly was, she had this role play spot on.
“I think I should take you back to my secret lair and we can figure that out together. But it will be dangerous for someone so tiny to fly with me so.........just where can I carry such a small man without any pockets?”  The S symbol upon her chest tilted forward and the lycra stretched against the gravity of those giant breasts as she leaned down allowing me to stare inside her top at the deep dark and delicious line of her impressive cleavage. Her tits wobbled delightfully behind the tight top and I was uncomfortably hard from just ogling her outline.
“I guess that I could slip you between my breasts, they would be the perfect place to keep someone so tiny like you safe whilst I fly, especially considering how super big I am to you”
“Up, up and away!” Cheekily I enthused and could not wait to be slipped between those gigantic tanned breasts. Seconds later that stretched S symbol was very close up as she lifted me slowly and then guided my body to brush against the tight contours of her blue top until she parted her tits with a single finger and lowered me inside. Soon I was embraced by the instant heat and swallowed whole in-between those welcoming boobs and now totally blinded by these freshly perfumed curvy walls as they sealed me in.
“What a super way to carry a little man when he is so extremely tiny” She giggled and off we flew, well Holly actually walked but it felt like flying as she bounced upstairs with an obvious enthusiasm and those boobs trembled and heaved around making me totally stiff as a result.
“Here we are tiny man, you have arrived at Supergirl’s bedroom lair” The warmth left me as I was gently plucked from her lovely cleavage and she held me in her hand looking directly at my hard member as it pointed up declaring how happy I had been to be squeezed into her outfit and taken to the bedroom.
“Looks like it was Super sexy to be carried in-between my super-sized boobs, mmmm? tiny?” My smile said it all as the superheroine carried me to her massive bed.
“Well now that my gorgeous super tits have saved you, I think you need to experience some super sex but first I want to demonstrate my super powers to you”
“Really?” I grinned at how Holly was getting into this role and she put me down on the bed and then told me to stand still as she reached for a more padded thicker bra out of her drawer.
“Just some safety equipment first” She giggled amused as she then placed the bra cup behind where I stood and propped it up on its side with a mountainous pillow. Before I could question this arrangement, she leaned down over the bed and lined up her chin at my level. Those two red painted lips glistened under the bedroom light as she aimed those full pouting wonders at me and simply blew with a force I had not expected! I was literally blown off my feet by the air cannon like gust of her mint filled breath and I collided with the soft interior of her cavernous bra cup that cushioned the impact of my insignificant body. Supergirl’s super breath was powerful indeed! Scrabbling back to my feet I managed to recover as I could see the giant blonde giggling at the result of her blowing me away and I was laughing yet a little surprised at the fact she could literally blow me away.
“Now for my super strength” Boasted Holly as she then grabbed a pink moulded dumbbell from under the bed that she used to work out with. It was one of those aerobic lifting weights for women and she placed it down on top of the bed. I walked across to the dumbbell which was presumably dense plastic and full of sand, it was the size of a small building to me. Then I recalled how at my normal size I would have lifted this like Holly but without effort, it was a weight designed for a female and Holly was a petite build when it came to working out with such weights but now it was such an imposing size and I couldn’t begin to guess its weight to me in relative terms.
“Come here tiny, you need to sit on my bicep” Giggling Holly picked me up and positioned my body so that my legs tried to balance over the curve of her left bicep or rather a fraction of it. The blue lycra sleeve separated me from her skin but it was smooth and like trying to straddle a very wide horse saddle and quite impossible for me to sit comfortably. I grasped a small portion of the material between my legs and knew she was going to flex this tremendous muscle beneath me at any time.
“Now you can get a real taste of girl power”

	805
	She said, lining up her arm across the bed to clasp the lifting weight by its handle, I felt the arm tension beneath me and then as she curled raising that building sized dumbbell the muscle below me just swelled and in seconds I was several feet higher! It was nothing in reality, a flexing of a petite girl’s muscle but to a two inch tall man it was one of the most impressive demonstrations of power I had ever witnessed. Her muscles were tense and I could sense and almost feel its capability, compared to me she could lift impossible, gigantic objects and I suddenly had a new appreciation of respect for her strength.
“Oh wow! Holly, you are so incredibly strong!” I genuinely conceded much to her delight, it was like sensing the rumble of a powerful engine around you and knowing its potential and Holly’s muscles to me were now that amazing.
“I’m Super strong.......” She agreed with me and slowly lowered the dumbbell bringing me down with her muscle as it relaxed. Next I was then swiftly lifted up to meet her lips.
“........and I am a super kisser” Those lovely wide lips made me very aroused as they flattened over my entire midsection just brushing the top of my hardness and up to my shoulders at the same time, I could not deny she was a super kisser.
“But I’m also super at a lot more things............like emptying those tiny balls will be easy with my powers. You want to make out with Supergirl, don't you tiny?”
“Mmm badly!” I said bucking in her hand into thin air showing my frustration.
“You like this outfit huh? I really look convincing, don’t I? Well except my double D’s are probably larger than Supergirl’s boobs in the comics” Holly’s arm extended out so I could gaze upon that costume and how perfect it was to show off her curvy figure and those long legs.
“I....forgot you had it but boy I am so glad you kept it!”
This costume was expensive and almost authentic, it was one she bought for a posh fancy dress party we attended a year ago, I thought she looked stunning wearing in it back then only that was little five-foot-tall Holly and believe me Supergirl is a hundred times sexier when you are held in her hand and gawking lustfully at her giant body.
“You loved how tight this top was at that party, I remember you having a long feel of my boobs inside it, so do you want a grope now? Do you want these boobs now little man?” Her boobs brushed me, sliding across my naked body as she held me before them, it was gentle but oh it was good, a smooth hill of blue covered me and then another for a few teasing seconds.
“I bet a giant Supergirl is far hotter mmmm? If you loved my double D’s when I was five foot tall in this top then you have to be in heaven seeing these seventeen-foot-tall breasts of mine squeezed behind it”
“Oh.....let me at them!” I cried out and she teased holding me close but not close enough to touch the enormity of the curves she provocatively suspended me before.
“Just hold on Sweetie I want to put you in my bra up here before you get too excited as I know now that that’s where you love to be…..we both love it….” Holly put me down on her red skirt as she sat on the bed and then she released the top and pulled it over those breasts above making them wobble and heave in the thinnest bra I had ever seen her wear. It was a pure silk bra and I had not had the privilege of riding inside this one, it was far too racy for her to wear to work as it was almost transparent with the entire shadow of her giant nipples displayed clearly from behind.
“I’m going to capture you in this super silky bra right over my enormous nipple and you are going to sex up my Super boob and show me what a hero you are” The tight silk fell across my back seconds later as I was entered into a world of scented giant breast flesh, her nipple collided into my stomach and chest at first and I moved higher to thrust my eager member into the very tip. Holly could see me through this bra as it closed over my body and she used her fingers to gently stroke my rear against the material which added to the moment as I was forced that bit deeper inside her nipple.
“That’s it......you pump as hard as you can.....I’m Supergirl and my super sexy boob can take anything you can give it....harder little man....much harder!” Holly rubbed my body lovingly into her giant breast and I felt her entire boob squishing against me as my hardness sunk into the depths of her nipple like never before. I aggressively humped knowing that her size could take all that I could deliver and much more. It was only seconds before I released and it was amazing.
“You are my Hero” Holly sighed and gently caressed her large breast in her fingers which was a lovely feeling as I recovered inside her bra with my body happily relaxed over that massive tit.
“You can stay in my bra if you like sweetie, and I will keep this costume on for a little longer seeing how much fun that was”
I remained with my Supergirl for a good hour before Holly decided she would hang up her cape, she placed me into her open underwear drawer and I peered out as she slipped off the red skirt and removed the tall red boots along with her underwear that went with this outfit, changing into her regular white bra and panties I watched all her movements with avid interest.
“I knew you would find it sexy making out with a giant Supergirl” She teased letting her panty clad rear rise provocatively over the edge of the drawer.
“Girl, you looked awesome in that outfit, you could be Supergirl, but I am excited wondering what other cosplay outfits you have in that cupboard of yours?” The view of her large perfect rear was now replaced with a navel as she leaned over the drawer and reached for a hair brush.
“Do you like the idea of seeing my skin tight Batgirl suit and having Batgirl slipping you down into her bat panties, maybe she could let you explore the bat cave?” We laughed together and I nodded but she could not see me.
“Or I could be a bad girl, I think there is even a slinky Cat girl outfit somewhere in my old clothes, the one I used for that themed party do you remember?” My mind jumped for joy as I recalled many years back when she stepped out in a dark tight all in one catsuit with some gold platform heels and a mask, that was a great memory and I was much shorter than her back then but this daydream was much better when I imagined how she’d look today wearing her slinky catsuit when I would be running away like a tiny rodent as she crawled on all fours looming her cleavage behind me as we played cat and mouse!
“Girl, I would love to see you wear that again!” Enthusiastically I shouted up from the drawer and she stepped back with a knowing smile.
“That long front zip was easy for you to pull down if I remember, we snuck behind the building and made out and you couldn’t wait to see how low that zip went. You might struggle with the Zip this time so maybe I should just put you behind it to start with and zip you inside” A flirty wink from a large blue eye made me grin with anticipation, she loved all this role play and so did I.
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	Over the years we had attended lots of parties and events and Holly always loved to have quite authentic costumes as she enjoyed the fun aspect of looking the part. Holly walked to her wardrobe and I could see her ferreting around inside it, she pulled out a neatly pressed costume on a hanger and held it up posing.
“Or maybe you’d enjoy exploring under the figure-hugging blouse of this giant air stewardess’s sexy uniform? We could play the mile high club, I could find some nice big heels to go with this outfit don’t you think?”
“Oh boy! Yes, you will look awesome in that and I could be a tiny passenger you have to take care of!” My enthusiasm roared to her suggestions from below and she chuckled as her spare hand straightened the name badge on the uniform before she put it back for another special occasion.
Walking back to the drawer my girl continued to brush out her hair leaning close to where I was now standing. I tried to jump up and touch part of the smooth torso that curved over the top of this drawer but failed to do so. When Holly stood back up straight she was unaware of my attempt to reach her and just posed in her fresh white lacy underwear brushing her long hair straight over the drawer with the odd cable sized hair breaking free and floating down beside me.
“Mmmm, come to think of it somewhere in my cupboard is my old cheerleader outfit, it could be a little tighter than before but you might like me to dress up in it and work on a little routine with you inside it, maybe between these big natural pompoms of mine?”
“Girl, you will have me hard again with all these temptations”
“Oh, I am so glad you are two inches tall, we will have so many new things to try. Imagine if we had a family party and I could take you as small as you are now but I could dress up as giganta the giantess from those dc cartoons we used to watch.”
“Wow, yeah that would work with me so tiny and make you look the part for real, but I wouldn’t mind hanging out in wonder woman’s cleavage that could be your next outfit to buy”
“Okay, I will look at that little man, but I  wouldn’t mind dressing you up now and again come to think of it”
“Really?” My smile was ear to ear of course I would oblige, I mean if she was game what could I lose, only we hadn’t exactly shrunk down any costumes for me.
“What do you think Holly, shall I get you to find a nice candy wrapper and put some holes in it for my arms and legs and you can unwrap me before popping me in your mouth for a little sucking action?” My own creative juices were flowing and I came out with what I thought would make her laugh and maybe turn her on a little.
“Mmmm, tempting little man but I might forget and just gobble you up” Instead of a laugh she had switched to her flirty voice and now she leaned closer so just her face was hovering before me.
“How about we find a little action figure costume my size? Maybe I can be Superman who shrunk next time?”
“Actually, Sweetie, when I said that I wouldn’t mind dressing you up now and again, what I actually meant was giant me playing with you like a little toy doll. Undressing you and putting some cute clothes and outfits on you, I’d find that totally adorable and I used to love playing with my dolls as a little girl” Her suggestion was delivered in a way that was suggestive and I hadn’t thought that she would get off by just playing with me in such a manor.
“Um…so you want to put little action figure clothes on me and…..” Ceasing with my question I saw her biting her bottom lip in a manner that told me she was about to say something even more provocative.
“No Sweetie, I want to put you in some little dresses, some miniature doll outfits”
“What…? You want to dress me up like your own Barbie doll!” Holly giggled and I felt the air exhale from her mouth at this range and seemed to waft across my body.
“Sweetie, Barbie is like an amazon to you, I doubt you would reach up to her knees so even her little dresses would drown you like a tent……” The laugh she exhibited was a teasing giggle and I could imagine in my mind’s eye what she meant.
In my head I could see Holly sitting at the kitchen table with a Barbie doll standing to attention on the surface of the table, a doll who had donated some of her extensive wardrobe. Holly was playing with me and I was held in her giant hand with the Barbie dolls long pink dress drowning my entire body and making me feel very stupid and inadequate, I didn’t know what to make of this conversation! As I snapped out of my thoughts Holly elaborated with her teasing.
“……no, I figure we can find you some itty bitty little dresses to wear and some  teeny tiny skirts from a toy store, there has to be some pocket-sized dolls around that are closer to your size. Let me worry about that and you’ll just play along and let me have my fun, maybe I will even lift up the hem of your skirts with my huge tongue and let it slide up your thighs and see what happens underneath………just like you used to do with me” The look on my face was a picture I am sure of, a mix of disbelief, surprise and more, from this range Holly could see it too.
“Too kinky for you?” The question made me contemplate my answer, was she really going to get off on dressing me up like a girl’s doll? I would feel humiliated to be two inches tall wearing a dress and with my giant girlfriend playing with me. My mind could picture it right now but I didn’t know what to think!
“Um…” What could I say?
“You do realise that if I want to put you in a pretty little toy dress and play with you like a miniature barbie doll that you would have no choice, don’t you my little man…”
“I err but…..” Failure to communicate struck me.
“Thinking of it I could just throw away all your little man clothes today and put you a little wardrobe together with nothing but little skirts and cute dresses inside, maybe some little panties and bras to wear if I can find them that small…..”
“I don’t know what to say, are you for real?”
“Just tell me that you will be a good dolly and let me dress you up every day in some pretty outfits okay Sweetie?”
“I couldn’t stop you but….”
“No, you couldn’t I am way too big little man, and maybe we can find some teeny makeup brushes and I can really feminise you” It was then that Holly burst out laughing, unable to keep up this pretence as she revealed it was all a tease to see how submissive I had really become!
“Oh your face…..Sweetie!…did you really think I would put you in some girly outfits and treat you like my miniature Barbie doll?” Leaning back she roared with laughter which was uncomfortable in my ears and I had held my hands on them and shook my head and found myself laughing a little before we could talk once more.
“You know that I wouldn’t have been able to stop you from doing that if you were seriously kinky like that, I don’t know what I would have done babe but you had me going there!”
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	“You know it was a tease but I would actually like holding you in my hands and playing with you like a doll from time to time, just letting me strip off your clothes and tiny things and then dressing you with just my fingers it would be fun to control you like that”
“Yeah, I guess”
“Sweetie don’t worry I won't embarrass you, we can see what the toy shop has next time we are out and find you a little Ant man costume and maybe I will slip a dress or two in the bag just to try them on you…..”
“Stop it you big tease!” Calling out I had ceased this line of conversation for now and we both ended up thoroughly amused although at the back of my head I wondered if Holly was testing my limits somewhat.
“Okay back to me putting on the outfits. Perhaps I will dress up in my sexy school girl outfit and we can learn lessons together about giantesses. What do you think tiny, care to go play back to school with me and learn about female anatomy?” I dropped back onto a pair of panties and stretched out as I waited and just smiled up sighing loudly.
“I think being two inches tall was the best decision of my life that’s what I think!”
Much later that evening I lay across Holly’s lap on the expanse of her bare upper thigh as she insisted on watching television in just her bra and panties, not that I was complaining of course although whilst the giantess in my life had underwear on she had requested that I remained naked still. In actuality I had not worn clothes all day much to the pleasure of Holly and the freedom was quite liberating I have to admit, currently three of her fingers rested over me like a blanket and I must have dozed off because the next time I was awake it was early morning and I had been carried off to her underwear drawer to spend the night as usual.
The next few days were spent at home. We had lots of fun playing around with our size difference and exploring this new dynamic between us. Holly kept me away from the phone calls that inevitably began to flow from concerned family members with the funeral date which was fast approaching. Mary allowed Holly a lot of time off to address this false bereavement which enabled us time to adjust to our new lives and this played into the narrative that I left this world.
A kind of normality had been reached for me, I would sleep comfortably like a king in Holly’s delicates inside what I considered to be my new bedroom which was just the interior of either her bra or her pantie drawers and she would wake me up so I could take a tap shower whilst she used the real shower nearby. Currently I seldom got dressed at the insistence of my girlfriend as Holly professed she preferred me to be naked as I was cuter that way and she liked seeing my “tiny bits” and what mood they were in, so my rebellious and independent thoughts were kept suppressed as I generally followed her lead. In some ways it was relaxing perhaps even liberating as I said before to walk around as nature intended but there was no hiding my sexual mood which entertained Holly to no end, I suppose whilst it was still summer it was also warm enough and it meant my miniaturised clothes would last longer and I got to feel every benefit of being skin to skin with those giant tits of hers.
Being tiny meant that my everyday perspective living in Holly’s “big girl’s world” fuelled my arousal constantly. Just catching eyes on her house sized breasts in any clothing tended to give my member an incentive to rise, and I just could not miss them moving whatever she was wearing. Of course, when Holly put me in her cleavage that always felt good and I found myself stiff every time, my girlfriend did however tend to my needs for frequent release and sometimes in new and interesting ways.
We experimented with different modes of travel for me during this time, the standard was for me to be riding tucked in her cleavage of course but Holly tested other places like placing me in the back of her low riding skinny white jeans so I would be held at the top of her bottom cleavage and facing backwards. This proved nice to get close to her very smooth and lovely rear end but not practical as I would often accidently let go of her waist band and slip down until I was wedged, the way her backside wiggled with her hips effectively smothered me and I had to be rescued on several occasions before that cute curvy arse pummelled me.
“This isn’t working, you are not a good back seat rider” Holly giggled, extracting me from the embrace of her firm bottom cheeks for the last time and lifting me out from the back of her panties.
“Girl, I think your backside is gorgeous but it’s trying to consume me” We both found this funny but we wanted to discover modes of transport whereby it was practical for me to be carried.
One afternoon Holly was in an extra playful mood and had snuck upstairs leaving me on the coffee table in the living room whilst she then came back to surprise me by wearing the red leotard that we had chosen on our shopping trip, there was also an identical pink one but they both looked amazing on her. The lycra settled upon her body like a second skin and she was not wearing a bra beneath it which highlighted her nipples to perfection. Her hair was up in a ponytail and my eyes left their sockets upon extended stalks to see her enter the room with a sway in her hips.
“How about I work out to one of those fitness videos and have a little stretch whilst my little man gets the thrill of slipping underneath this leotard?” My eagerness almost saw me jump into her waiting hand as she crouched down to pick me up and deposited me gently between her massive boobs, of course I ended up slipping straight between them with no bra to stop my decent and by the end of this twenty-minute exercise video I ended up working out with her pussy much to Holly’s delight. When I was finally retrieved and placed back on the coffee table Holly was quite satisfied and went back to thinking about alternate travel arrangements we could try out.
“Well little man, do you have any ideas what we can try next? All the b’s seem to work fine except one”
“The b’s?” This terminology I questioned and Holly placed me down onto the kitchen table as she demonstrated.
“Yes, breasts, bra’s and blouses all work perfectly to carry a tiny man around, and the only exception is b for bottom or bum”
“Looks like we need another letter of the alphabet to try and see if there are other perfect places” I pondered on this topic as my girlfriend's towering upper body came closer to the table whilst she sat down on the sofa to think up our next move.
“P for pussy and panties works for me” She grinned and I figured she would like that option a lot.
“Yeah, I knew you’d say that”
“But how about if I try putting you in my hair and we see how that works?” This was a new suggestion, but I didn’t quite know what Holly had in mind.
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	“My hair is really long, thick and soft so if I was to wear an Alice band like this one I could carefully hold my hair back and you could slide your legs under the band and use it to hold on at the same time on top of my head.” Taking a bright red hair band that she’d left on the coffee table Holly secured it on the very summit of her long blonde head of hair. The hair band indeed held a wave of those silky strands back and from her forehead, the word summit was a good choice as my girlfriend was about to pick me up and lift me very high to join it.
“Wait Holly that’s right on top of your head, all the way up there”
“And?”
“Well, it’s really high up for me!”
“Awww, are you a little scared, I’m only five feet tall remember” With a teasing voice she held me in her fist before those beautiful eyes as we discussed this idea.
“Yeah, but babe I am only two inches tall and it’ll be like sitting on top of a moving skyscraper for me, it’s a long way up and down, a gloriously long way but a skyscraper in size is still a skyscraper!”
“A skyscraper, me?” Clearly this description of her height made Holly rather pleased as it emphasised her giant stature to the full.
“I feel so powerful when you describe me as being that amazingly tall, you definitely have to try it even if it’s a little scary up there on top of the blonde skyscraper and I promised to walk slowly”
“I err don’t know Holly it’s…..”
“Come on tiny be brave and besides you’ll really enjoy how soft and silky my blonde hair is all around you up there, you can even tie some of my hair across your waist so you have a safety belt” I thought about what she said but I was currently naked at her request today and this made me feel even more vulnerable.
“It sounds nice up there really babe and your blonde hair is especially gorgeous but…” Before I could decide the decision was made and I was gently placed on the summit of her head way up in the air and deposited behind her red hair band. This soft velvet lined red hair accessory spanned dramatically across the sea of light blonde hair that I was now sinking into.
“Oh man this is a long way up!” With trepidation I declared, wary of the fall yet the view was amazing. She could have mounted some of those tourist binoculars you pay for and sold tickets up here!
“Impressed?” I heard her loud voice ask and I calmed myself and tried to wriggle my legs under the safety of this hair accessory and rest my arms above it to hold on. To be honest I cannot describe how lovely her hair felt on my exposed thighs and bottom as I threaded my limbs into the depths of these lovely smelling golden locks.
“Oh, Holly it feels good up here in your hair, really good!” As I said this she giggled and the entire head moved making me hold on.
“Well, I can hardly feel you, but hold tight and we’ll try go for a little walk through the house and see how you get on up there” The house was rolling by allowing me to see it from what had to be a parachutist perch, I was so impressed by her height she was amazingly tall and her giant stature could really be appreciated when shared in this fashion, it was like I was on top of the world only the world to me was a sexy five foot tall blonde.
“You are so tall, it’s like riding in the sky, Holly like I said you are absolutely colossal, I feel like I should be brushing through clouds!” Excited, I shared my perspective much to her amusement.
“Having fun up there tiny? You see it's working rather well, you are on top of the world on top of a giant woman but how about I put on some really high heels just for fun and see if the view gets even better up there?”
“Um, okay…” With a little trepidation in my voice to her decision, she slipped into her red platform shoes rising some eight real world inches higher only that translated to a lot more in my world!
“Now that’s got to be a more dramatic view down my body from up there, what do you think little guy?” I had to agree as the furniture which I knew was mountainous just looked a long way down from this bird’s eye view I now shared and the glimpses of her fabulous body was amazing to see it reaching down to the very floor. Every now and then I could also hear Holly’s pony tail behind her hair swishing as she turned her head and this observation was quite something as it sounded so surreal whipping the wind at this level. But only a few minutes into this journey I also felt how aroused the feeling of her hair was making me. My inner thighs and manhood felt surrounded in this soft yielding dense mass of blonde hair and I was hard, the movement of the hair as her head shifted with her footsteps made it feel like I was being gently stimulated with softness slithering all over my skin. If this silky softness was not enough the sweet smell of her clean follicles wafted a girly flowery scent into my nostrils that was pleasing and attractive.
“Um Holly, perhaps I should come down now” Worried about keeping things together I suggested but she continued to walk slowly from room to room.
“No not yet I want to walk up the stairs with you on my head so you can see what that’s like” She giggled loudly.
“No really babe it’s um kind of nice being in your hair, too nice and I….” Trying to explain that she was turning me on by fixing me in her long hair felt rather pathetic but I was getting close to ejaculating!
“Then enjoy it, relax up there tiny and take in the views aboard the blonde bombshell, you have the penthouse view”
“But you don’t understand…” I felt her head shifting, moving the hair gently around me as she ascended the staircase and I knew if this continued, I would blow my load.
“You are so funny, hold on tiny, up the stairs we go” The hair shifted gently across my lap, long snake like strands tickled against my inner thighs like they had some erotic intent and as her head tilted forwards looking down at the steps, I was suddenly confronted with a glimpse of her giant busty assets proudly leading the way pushing forward that tight lycra expanding it wonderfully and bouncing sexily with her movements, this sight was the last thing I wanted to see when I was trying my best not to lose control. Watching several sexy bounces of her breasts from above and with her hair nesting around my manhood from what felt like every direction was all too much for me.
“Hhhholly!” Urgently I tried to warn but Holly giggled and then as we got to the top of the staircase I just closed my eyes and let the climax take over me, I gripped her hair in my fists and loved every second of feeling her hair supporting my balls and surrounding my cock and smothering my bare thighs. As my bliss subsided I realised what I had done and so did Holly.
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	“What was….that? You didn’t just…..yes you did….yuk!” Holly reached a set of fingers to extract her Alice band and me with another set and soon I was lying in her palm on my back and looking rather guilty.
“I don’t believe it, you just had an orgasm in my hair, I can feel a little warm blob on my scalp” Trying to read her facial expression which was more one of surprise right now I was relieved when the giant features that bore down over my body suddenly expressed utter amusement.
“I take it you like my long blonde hair now its giant sized, you like it rather a LOT, I don’t think I have ever made you cum with just my hair before, oh this is so precious!” We both ended up laughing and Holly reached her spare hand into her follicles searching for the deposit I had delivered of my juices.
“You know I don’t think letting you ride up there is going to be practical if I have to keep washing my hair because you can’t handle all the excitement a blonde like me has to offer”
“Um, sorry babe it was…” But before I could describe the experience Holly ended my sentence.
“Sexy?” Her lips kissed me and as her face pulled back she was very pleased.
“Yes, very and scarily high up, especially when you put those heels on”
“Well, maybe you’ll get that treat again, I will have to remember to bury you naked in my long pony tail but only before I need to wash my hair little man as it seems you can’t control yourself with these long blonde locks around you” So, using my girlfriend's head and hair as a method of transportation was not a success in practical application but we had found yet another sexy tease for her to add to the long list of things that were guaranteed to get me off at my current size.
Holly and I went to bed that night trying to come up with more things to try.  She had carried me to her bed and as that endless body relaxed on top of the covers she decided to place me on the same pillow as her head only she’d fanned out her loose hair to offer me a silky backdrop to lay my diminutive form upon as we chatted.
“I thought as you liked riding in my hair so much today that you might want to relax in it whilst we think of more ways you can travel with me to try out” Stretching out my naked arms and legs I was indeed on a luxurious bed of blonde follicles, it felt nice. The beautiful features of the giantess looked my body over with some piercing blue eyes as I smiled back contently.
“I could get used to this, your hair is so soft and lovely and smells so good”
“Well little guy perhaps I can let it down when I walk and we could find a way to tie it around you, like when you ride on my shoulder and use it like a safety rope only we could dangle you hidden in the side”
“as nice as that sounds I’d probably cum in your hair as it began swaying around especially lower down like this”
“Yeah, definitely too sexy for you to be nestled in my free hanging hair huh?” Holly smirked and her empty hand proceeded to take hold of the ends of her hair and stroked me gently with it. That was so nice and my body kind of trembled in excitement with each brush of her hair sweeping over my mid-section.
“You’re going to distract me again and I thought we were talking about travel arrangements?” Part of me wanted her to continue but then I had ejaculated so many times today it was getting a little embarrassing.
“Want me to stop caressing and teasing you with my long hair?” The giantess asked as if I had a choice
“No….” Closing my eyes I admitted.
“…but we aren’t going to get anywhere if I end up too horny again”
“True” She sighed and the layer of thick hair that she had been casually drawing back and forth over my mid-section was paused in place.
“Better tiny?”
“Um yeah for my focus it is…”
“Like me to continue?” The blonde mass swept my genitals and up and down my thighs and unbelievably I was solid as a rock with my erection trying to emerge from the hair that covered it.
“I think your dick is shouting out let the giantess continue and that you want to blow your load into my lovely blonde hair again?”
“You are a bad girl” Holly sweetly smiled at the comment.
“I am a BIG bad blonde and don’t forget it, now you had better cum into my hair again Tiny so we can talk sensibly”
“yyyou sure?” Asking, I relaxed and let the sensation of her hair flowing on my nakedness wash over me.
“I will shower and condition it in the morning and I so love seeing you get off like this, the way you squirm trying to rut up into my hair is just priceless, I love it!”
“Oh….then carry on, make me cum with your giant blonde locks you gigantic seductress”
“With ease my little cutie, relax….and feel my long hair washing over your little naked body….that’s it, feel how soft it is, feel how much there is of it, my hair is so long baby, a little tiny man like you would get lost in my blonde hair”
“Girl that feels so good….” Rutting up into her hair I enjoyed her sweeping my body in gentle waves of pleasure and I involuntarily shuddered in delight feeling how aroused I was getting by her treatment.
“Making love to my hair now….how wonderful…..lets surround you in it, let me cover you in my hair completely you little tiny man” More hair was folded over me and I was buried in a blonde jungle, seconds later of course I managed to climax. The hair released me from its dominating cover and slid away and Holly gently blew the last strands off my body as I recovered yet again.
“How was that?”
“Orgasmic” Declaring this she giggled.
“So, I see” Using her free hand she untangled a tiny fraction of the blonde mass that had knotted together with my juices, but this was almost undetectable.
“Now, let’s really talk whilst your penis has been satisfied by my hair. So as a two inch tall man what are we going to try as an experiment for your next travel accommodations?” Free of my lustful thought processes for a moment I could address this question she posed and I thought hard about it.
“Your blouse breast pockets are pretty comfortable and practical because I fit inside them really easily and have no fear of falling out so how about you find some dresses with a pocket upfront?”
“Sweetie, I don’t have a single dress in my wardrobe with pockets stitched on the front and most of them are just fitted around my bust to show off my cleavage”
“Yeah, I guess it isn’t really a thing for dresses huh?”
“Nope, they aren’t designed for carrying little men around, blouses are a bit more practical that way” We both thought deeper.
“What about if I put my hair down and covered my ears but we found some nice hooped earrings which we could fix a little seat and a seat belt to. Then I could hear you and you could peek through the layer of my hair but at the same time you would be hidden behind my long hair?” With a certain pride to her inventiveness Holly was explaining her idea.
“Err, no I don’t think so babe, I have been stood on your shoulder before and I notice when you wear such earrings they really wobble about, they shake more than those tits of yours when you are in motion and I would end up barfing up!”



