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	“What um, in your panties huh? That’s ….” My rather faltering response showed how she’d caught me out again by hinting she’d like nothing better than to take me for a ride in her panties.
“Too soon? Or too hot and exciting to contemplate? Don’t sweat it tiny we have plenty of time to get you used to those other interesting parts of my giant body, besides I hear you are quite the wild stallion when you get inside a ladies underwear beneath her short skirts”
“Sounds like I have a lot to live up to” My simple reply made her nod and she eased back to see that I was finished dressing, I twirled around for Amanda to see the fit.
“A little baggy but you do look very handsome, I think between myself and Holly we did a great job making that suit. Now, use this tiny hairbrush and you are done” Handing me the hairbrush which was miniscule in her fingernails I sorted my hair out. I was ready to get married.
“Looks like we still have a few minutes to wait, wanna spend them in my cleavage? Or need I ask?” Seconds later I was relaxing in the neckline of her dress.
“You do fit in there perfectly…..” Amanda said clearly delighted that I had a prolonged wait in her cleavage for a little while longer.
When she took me to the grand wooden doors of the church minutes later I was held in her closed fist at chest level whilst she looked out for Holly to arrive. Holly’s father’s car pulled up in the distance and through gaps in between her fingers I saw him step out and open the back door like a chauffeur for my bride to be. I felt nervous.
“Now Holly said you had to be placed on the floor down here near the wall, she wanted you to get the full effect of marrying a giant woman so she told me to position you where it’s safe so she doesn’t step on you”
Amanda lowered me down on a cold stone slab and I felt exposed and insignificant to my surroundings. Meanwhile looking back up from my perspective Amanda now towered like some enormous skyscraper in height assisted by some tall purple strappy heels beneath her dress that I could now see. As Holly was still not close Amanda stepped forward and positioned me beneath the shadow of her dress and allowed it to canopy above my position. Of course, my eyes followed up the inside of her dress, the miles of smooth flesh where her legs ascended into the dim distance, and in this diminished light I noticed she wasn’t wearing any underwear! There was a dim flash of Amanda’s exposed sex winking at me from above! Stepping over my position she loomed down blowing a kiss off her hand.
“That was just a taster for our visit to the shops little guy, I can’t wait to see you INSIDE there……the church that is” She giggled at her choice of words and walked off into the main building leaving me a touch stunned by her uninhibited flirting, I could tell one day in the future if she had her way I would be visiting her beneath such a dress and she was looking forward to it.
For a few minutes I listened for the tell-tale approach of a pair of car sized high heels coming my way. Now like an angel dressed in white there was my Holly walking towards me in her wedding dress, it was a stunning design. The dress cinched in at her model-like waist very dramatically and flowed up into a heart shaped bust section complimenting her upper proportions and below the skirt ballooned out making her look like a princess straight from a fairy tale especially given the tiara positioned in her blonde hair sparkling away, she reminded me of the gorgeous Cinderella from the Disney films although Disney would never have animated her quite so outrageously busty! She was more like Cinderella but with a blonde version of Jessica Rabbit playing the role.
The closer Holly walked the more imposing she became in that dress and the more I had to crane my neck back to take in her beauty.  The sound of her shoes got ever louder against the ground and I was unsettled by the tremors from her footfalls when she closed in on my position. Finally, my one hundred- and eighty-foot-tall bride towered over me, helped by some large ivory court shoes that I could just spot hidden beneath her dress, boosting her to reach an even more impressive and imposing stature.
“Baby you look simply stunning, gorgeous, and so amazing in that dress!” Wishing for this giantess to hear me I shouted up in absolute awe of the woman I was about to marry. Seeing her like this made me question why she would contemplate marrying a man smaller than her little finger but her dazzling white smile told me that this was what she wanted and how she loved towering over me right here and now in this very moment.
“And you look very handsome in that suit TINY, or should I say you look handsome in that bra of mine that you are wearing so well” She giggled and made sure to stand back so I was not underneath the hem of her dress that preceded her steps.
“Am I tall enough for you Sweetie? Did you ever imagine you would marry a giant woman like me?”
“Oh, you are simply towering, a skyscraper sized giantess beauty and I love it!”
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	“Good, now up you come where it’s safer for both of us” 
Reaching down for me I watched Holly arch over and this action brought forth a fabulous world of cleavage into my eyes. This enormous hillside she called her bust just swelled forward with her action and pressed against the confines of the revealing neck line to amplify their size before they settled down. A small grin from a pair of expertly painted red lips was formed as my bride to be caught sight of me losing my eyes down the dark channel that had formed between her breasts as they hung forward whilst her fingers clasped my entire body and she began to straighten up taking me what seemed storeys high in but a few seconds. 
“Are you ready to marry a real giantess little man?”
“Definitely, I am indeed and may I add the most beautiful one in the land” My answer made her smile wider than I was tall and I was then treated to a nice view of my destination for the trip up the church aisle. Holly ensured I could see every square foot of that massive busty expanse that gently quivered tantalisingly below me like some velvety valley that wanted to lure me into its vast embrace.
“Thank you sweetie……..” Trying hard I listened to her words but lost myself studying the scenery as the shelf of cleavage became larger the closer she lowered me down towards it.
“…………now are you ready to marry into a pair of giant double D cups today because these big girls have been desperate to wrap themselves around you all morning and whisk you up that aisle, they want to dominate you, to own you little man forever, soon you will legally belong to them” Whispering this I was placed right at the end of her visible cleavage line where the neck of this wedding dress dropped between her breasts, she was going to follow through on her plan to walk up the aisle with me proudly displayed in-between her tits for all to see and given how long this cleavage line was it certainly begged attention in this style of dress which I would surely be on the receiving end of.
Luckily Holly’s father was a little behind the arrival of his daughter at this stage and hadn’t heard our initial encounter and I could hear him approaching. He came to stand at Holly’s side linking with her arm entwined with his own. He paused for a fraction of a second which was enough to spot where his daughter had stowed the groom to be, as I looked up he did not know where to look and just caught his daughters eyes and said.
“Ummm, we’d better enter my dear they will be waiting for us, erm....good morning Steve” There was a recording of the traditional bride march music as we entered the deserted church, from my high up perch in Holly’s dress I could now see row upon row of empty seats until the last row by the vicar where I recognised both mothers and my brother with Amanda.
The smell from my bride to be with whatever perfume she was wearing today was intoxicating and the support of her dress and its bodice seemed to lift those breasts and push them out with my tiny body inserted like the proud captain on the bow of his largest and most glorious flagship vessel. Amazingly I had the view of my own wedding from a most unique position and only wish I had a miniature video camera to have recorded it. Holly’s slender neck and face loomed over me from behind along with the majority of her exposed cleavage and I tried not to look back too often for fear I would become aroused in the company of my entire family, luckily Amanda had helped in this matter but it was still difficult to control the urge to enjoy my current predicament as my wife to be had the most fantastic boobs surrounding me!
The wedding ceremony was conducted flawlessly by the Vicar, I thought he kept himself very composed when he realised my location and appreciated my miniature size for the first time. It was unconventional as I said my vows from between a pair of giant breasts and it was like I was marrying them as they were the closest things to me and I guess in some way I was committing to belong to them as they came with their giant owner.
My brothers jaw was wide open to see me in my bride’s ample cleavage as were both of our mothers but they soon replaced these startled looks with smiles, I guess they knew this was going to be an very peculiar wedding from start to finish and they could not expect me to stand at Holly’s side for fear she may accidentally step on me or smother me under that long dress and all the other possible scenarios Holly and Amanda had previously envisioned. So, despite the strange circumstances of this event people seemed to get on with it and tried not to stare too much to make it any more awkward, Holly didn’t seem to bat an eyelid she was just in her element and totally comfortable with the entire proceedings, I think secretly she was revelling in such a public display and lapping up her ability to contain me this way.
When the vows were spoken there was a unique added vow which made everyone snigger and presumably this was Holly’s addition.
“For bigger or smaller” The Vicar said and all eyes fell on me and I tried not to laugh!
In the end I was allowed to kiss the bride and Holly plucked me out to greet her lips. There was an awesome picture they took of me being held by the altar with Holly puckering up her lips and dangling me before them. We took all the pictures inside the church as we did not wish to invite prying eyes from any possible passing strangers in the church grounds. Holly insisted on putting me back in her cleavage for many of the pictures with just my top half showing, she said I finished off her outfit but privately she told me it turned her own no end to see those pictures and how little I was against her boobs captured forever in a public place.
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	In hindsight I had to say that our wedding album would be pure masturbation material for me as I loved seeing those shots myself especially the close up my brother took where he zoomed in on me and all you could see was a line of cleavage with me sticking out between those tanned curves and then some more cleavage extending higher above me, Holly’s chin and luscious red lips just made it into the very top of this image but that was all. One fabulous picture saw me standing on the top surface of one breast from the side profile lifting up on tips toes facing Holly as she managed to tilt her chin right down to pucker up for a kiss, I looked tinier than I actually thought I would compared to that mountainous breast in profile but what a sexy picture, with that side boob beneath me and those giant lips pursed in front of me. It seemed my size or lack of it was a great inspiration for unusual and memorable images.
We all drove back to Holly’s parents’ house following the ceremony and held a gathering there with drinks and fine food, it was fantastic. Holly took time to sneak off with me so she could ask Amanda to take some more images for our private album, we went off into the summer house and the two of them giggled like a pair of naughty school girls as they decided what would be a sexy picture as if they were trying to better each other’s creative ideas.
It surprised me how the relationship between these two had grown since my change in height, it was like Amanda could be trusted with anything related to me now and I was not arguing to have two beautifully dressed giantesses having fun with me. Holly insisted that I should be photographed held against her thigh pinned behind the blue garter belt she was wearing and she lifted the side of her dress to expose one long leg to the camera lens. Amanda thought it would be great to have me stripped naked and standing in Holly’s hand whilst I was wearing her wedding ring to cover my private areas like a golden belt. Unfortunately, I was not strong enough to lift the ring so the girls were killing themselves with laughter as it just ended up with me stood up to my shins in her ring and flashing my bits at them. Holly then decided to remove her wedding shoes and took a picture of me posing lying down in the interior sole of this massive ivory high heel with her holding it to the camera. It was then that Amanda asked if she could have a picture of me wedged in her own cleavage whilst she was wearing her bride’s maid dress and Holly was only too happy to oblige by taking snapshots of me covered up to my shoulders in these pretty girls' bust. I had to admit it was all in good fun and I indulged them on every request, my mother came looking for us to cut the wedding cake sometime later and Holly encouraged Amanda to quickly lose me inside her dress whilst they pretended, I had gone for a walk to explore the garden and they were looking for me. I could hear my mother calling my name as Amanda stifled her laughter enjoying the feeling of having me squirming around at the base of her bra whilst her tits did their best to bake me in the sunshine.  The girls pretended to find me a few minutes later behind a plant pot as Amanda set me free and allowed me to sort out my clothes, my mother picked me up in her fingernails by the back of my jacket and dangled me for a few seconds whilst she scolded me for being careless to go wandering around as tiny as I was and hiding from them all.
“Holly or Amanda could have stepped on you down there, son, you should behave yourself and not play silly practical jokes like that, I know it’s your wedding day but you must remember that you are tiny now and the floor is no place for you. I admit I was surprised to see Holly carrying you the way she did at the church earlier today but I can see that is the only safe place for you if you don’t behave yourself, you know I could spank you with my little finger so don’t think you are old enough to play the fool. Holly is your wife now, your GIANT wife for that matter so you do as she says and she’ll keep you out of trouble, come on let’s go inside they want to see you cut the cake”
As my mother walked off handing me to Holly we waited before all three of us burst into laughter and I was swiftly picked up and taken indoors.
One of the embarrassing teases that Holly had set up was to place me down on the surface of the top tier of our wedding cake. Here I stood on the thick white icing like I was on some snow covered mountain top but that was not the embarrassing part, Holly had a plastic model of a blonde bride without the groom mounted on the Wedding cake for me to stand next to and even this little cake decoration was taller than me! I looked up at what appeared to be an eight foot tall bride and Holly giggled asking me to rise up on my tiptoes to try and kiss her plastic face as she snapped some pictures and teased me about how I short I was compared to her. Eventually just for fun I reached into the cake icing and manipulated it like snow making a mound beneath my feet so I could actually stand as tall as this plastic figure. Holly just laughed at me and snapped away with the camera.
Simon of course got drunk and there was an uncomfortable few minutes when he was alone with myself and Holly towards the end of the evening, he had already indulged in some very strong whiskies courtesy of Hollys father.
“Ssso Hhholly, pint sized ppprincess Holly.....” Stuttering with the booze he tried to address Holly who had changed out of her dress and into a white short sleeved fitted button up blouse and a very short dark mini skirt combination to relax from her wedding dress. There were just the three of us in the kitchen and Holly was fixing us both a drink as Simon came in to find a new whisky to try. I stood on the table and looked across at them both from the side view, he towered over Holly who wasn’t wearing any heels right now.
“Simon, you should go and sit down. I think you have had enough tonight?”
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	Holly smiled at him and he leaned on the kitchen sideboard mainly to support his legs based on his condition and only a few feet from Holly and I caught him blatantly checking out her breasts which were straining against her tight blouse as usual and hard to ignore given the shifting and jiggling of material, could I blame him? No, I was also looking right at them from afar.
“Wow, yyyou are so little now aren’t you Holly? I...I mean a really, short girl…not tall like before…”
“I am back to my original, my natural height if that’s what you mean?” A little put out by my brother's comment I saw Holly frown but she kept her cool knowing he was compromised and under the influence.
“Simon, bro, go and sit down, stop bothering my wife” It felt good to refer to her in this way and I shouted across the room but felt a little powerless to stop my brother from making a fool of himself in front of Holly. He ignored me and just lustfully stared at her tits, this was now obvious.
“My face is up here” Holly gave a small smile to try and divert his lustful stare.
“You may be short bbbut, you still have the hhhugest set of knockers for a little girl” He spluttered in the filthiest of tones and I slapped my forehead wishing he would keep his mouth shut sometimes.
“Thank you, I think” Holly said a little off with him and continued to pour out a drink.
“Hhhard to tttthink that those big tits of yours actually once crushed the top of a ssskyscraper downtown that day” His stuttering speech now also included a slight slur.
“I....wwwish I had been in the city that day to see them as big as that bouncing around”
“Simon, go back to Amanda now you are embarrassing yourself” Taking a firm line Holly tried to end his obsessive chatter upon her breasts but he wasn’t going anywhere just yet.
“They say….that your bbboobs were bbbigger than this house that day” Holly rolled her eyes and frowned a little more as he dwelled on her boob size.
“Yes, they were both much bigger than this house and people respected me because I was a giant woman that day and I could step over buildings, but now I am normal you should still respect me Simon, so go and sit down before you say something you regret”
“I just wanted to look at the big bbboobs that saved the city” He managed to say and I was now getting pissed with my own brother as he was overstepping the mark, Holly however stood her ground and she walked up to him and then calm as anything she said.
“Go on then take a good look, take a good long stare at my blouse here if you want but I warn you if you don’t go back in there and behave then I will shrink you down and show you just how big these boobs are only it won’t be a skyscraper getting crushed underneath them it’ll be a tiny little version of you and I don’t think you’ll survive an encounter with my giant tits landing on top of you”
“yyyou can’t shrink a person......ccccan you?” My brother said kind of alarmed at Holly’s threat as if in his current state of mind he actually believed this may be possible, he must have been very wasted.
“Take a look at your tiny brother over there, I shrunk him down and I could do the same to you if you don’t behave yourself only, I won’t be quite as gentle with such a rude little man who needs teaching a lesson.”
“Bbbut it’s impossible...you can’t really shrink men....cccan you?” Now Simon in his inebriated state was really unable to tell if Holly was bluffing. I watched her masterfully handle his out of order attitude as she confidently inhaled, swelling her bust larger than ever and forced him to take note of the exaggerated cleavage she’d created for those few seconds.
“You had better sober up and behave or else I might shrink you down right now and make you this tiny....” Holly held her thumb and finger up with the smallest of gaps, a gap even half my size to intimidate him, Simon was wide eyed with her threat of this miniscule height combined with those breasts inflated behind where she held her hand.
It was funny but I kind of found this quite a turn on to see Holly conduct herself this way and I pictured her holding my brother between two finger nails by the scruff of his t-shirt as she confronted him with her breasts to intimidate him with her size.
“........and then you might find yourself dropped between these huge breasts of mine that you have been ogling and believe me they won’t be gentle and kind, I’ll use them to teach you a lesson you’ll never forget, by the time I’m finished with you well let’s say you will respect large tits like these.” Quickly squeezing her chest from either side I watched Holly pretend she was crushing him and Simon's face drained of colour, he was drunk and actually believed her bluff and I snapped out of my day-dream loving her current confidence.
 “Heyy....okay...okay...please don’t shrink me Holly….it was just a jjjoke….”
“Run along Simon, no more alcohol for you tonight or I may change my mind and make you very tiny and step on you in my high heels” Simon retreated and I had to laugh as he slunk back into the living room looking very timid clearly believing Holly possessed such a capability.
“Men and boobs, eh?” She grinned down at me and tilted her cleavage my way and gave me a nice jiggle to feast my eyes on.
“You know I would gladly shrink Simon down to size if I could and let Amanda sort him out, that would keep your brother in line, she could teach him a lesson by keeping him in her bra cup all day especially when he’s been so critical of her breast size, I would love to see him eat his words and see him cower under Amanda’s giant boobs.”
“Actually I think she’d enjoy that too” We both laughed and Holly picked me up placing a massive kiss across my face.
Later that night Simon had disgraced himself further by throwing up and having Amanda take him home early, I would have to have a word with him at some stage. As for my wife and I, we had a pleasant evening with the family although I was embarrassed when my mother insisted that I remove my jacket and she proceeded to pick it up in her fingernails to examine the fine external needlework courtesy of Amanda and her face looked confused.
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	“It’s wonderfully made and such exquisitely soft material but I don’t get why you went to all this effort and detail only to get his initials labelled up wrong on the inside?” At that point Holly’s mother peered over my mother’s shoulder and noticed the two capitol D letters spanning the tiny interior and I cringed as Holly sat there trying her best not to laugh at my mother’s ignorance.
“Well, I think those two letters relate to my daughter” Ulrika shook her head and giggled, making us all laugh. Still my mother did not get it but we all ended up having too much fun to explain.
Later that evening I thought we were returning home when I heard my mother announce that our taxi was going to be ready for us in twenty minutes and Holly’s father produced a suitcase from the back room. Scooping me up in her giant hands Holly delighted in telling me that we were not going home but actually we were off on our honeymoon that she had secretly arranged without telling me, I was blown away as I had not expected this at all!
We said our goodbyes and Holly took me to the small bathroom nearest the porch and exit before we were about to leave the house. I stood on the sink looking up at her smiling at how she had cleverly hidden this treat of a honeymoon from my knowledge, my wife was perfect. Fixing her long blonde hair back into a ponytail ready to travel she loomed over me as she looked into the mirror adjusting her appearance. My gaze was upon that crisp thin white blouse that followed every luscious contour of her upper body making me quite in awe of my sexy wife, she was just so stunning and now she was officially all mine, all one hundred and eighty feet of her and all the countless tonnes of womanly charms that pushed out that blouse so provocatively. It almost felt like she had been short changed with all two inches of me!
“Wow Holly you never cease to amaze me, a holiday, a honeymoon no less? Where are we going?”
“Somewhere relatively secluded, somewhere hot, somewhere we can be alone for a long time but in paradise”
“Sounds great!”
“And do you know the really great thing about this, my tiny husband?” She finished securing her hair behind her head and flicked a trailing mass of blonde ponytail as she then leaned over me with her upper body. Now the open neck line of her white blouse was tantalisingly close so I was treated with a good look inside to see the depths of her heaving tanned bosoms. This woman knew how to strike a pose for a tiny man.
“That my wife is wearing her tight blouse for the duration of the trip?” Grinning, I attempted to answer showing my current distraction all too well.
“Well yes I did wear this on purpose but the really great thing is that you little man are so tiny that I only have to pay for one ticket and this luxury holiday becomes very cost effective when it looks like I am a poor single lady travelling alone”
“A bargain!” My agreement made us both share a laugh and Holly straightened up to look in the mirror and reapply her lipstick. As her skills to outline those fabulous lips were quickly deployed my wife then put her cosmetics back into her small hand bag and then turned her attention to me once more.
“Mmm, so do I guess where I am travelling?”
“First class of course Sweetie, you have your own private cabin and the entrance is right between these two buttons on my giant blouse up here, I think you know your way inside, and your pretty hostess would be happy to make you very comfortable and show you to your seat”
“Oh boy that is first class” Now I was almost salivating at the thought of getting inside her blouse and between those sexy tits of hers.
“Maybe we should call it bra class for you little man and you have seat number 34DD” Holly said in a sultry manner and she teased me with a peek inside her blouse and flashed the lacy white bra that waited for me to come aboard.
“But first, you need to change out of those cute little trousers”
“Of course, I guess you want me naked in there huh?” Knowing her preferences I still asked and I was trying to tackle the rather large button on my black silk trousers but Holly stretched out a solitary finger nail and gently nudged my hands away.
“All in good time my little husband, but first I want you to finally enjoy those little trousers now that we are all alone......just teeny tiny you and gigantic me” A set of fingers curled around me and lifted me up to a beautiful enormous face, those intensely blue eyes scanned my body.
“..........You have your giant wife’s permission to get very excited so I am going to strip you down but we will leave those cute little bra trousers on for now” My control for the last few hours had been amazing and I kept my mind very busy from dwelling upon the nice feel of these trousers but Holly wanted that to change. Her one hand held me as her giant fingers from the other undressed me and then gently traced over my midsection and rested on my crotch, the end of her fingertip was firm and nearly covered the width of my body whilst her painted long nail gently rested against my stomach.
“Amit it, you really like the feel of that material don’t you Sweetie?” Holly softly whispered with that bass filled voice inches from my face allowing me to enjoy the sight of her glistening lipstick stretching across my entire vision right now and to feel the wind from her every word through my hair.
“Yeah….I do….” My reply was simple as I relaxed in her fingers, getting into the moment and letting her manipulate my body as she saw fit.
“Such a sexy idea of mine to make your entire wedding outfit from a bra, from one of MY bras, wasn’t it?” Just nodding I felt myself stiffen harder with each second as she toyed with me.
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	“I’ll let you into a secret Sweetie, I found an old silk handkerchief that day which I could have used but I sacrificed a brand-new bra because I knew what effect it would have on you and I couldn’t resist the teasing prospect of dressing you up using one of my bras to make doll sized clothes for my special little guy. I knew it would drive you wild to know this used to be part of a bra, my giant bra…. It must feel so good when I rub you like this huh……just like if you were rubbing against the inside of my silky bra cup for real…mmm….?”
The fingertip made a circular motion rubbing my hardness against the smooth fabric and I was now totally stiff with my dick trying to lift against that heavy finger and failing wonderfully against its dominant and overpowering strength. Holly was toying with me and I loved it.
“You really held it together when I popped you in my cleavage and walked down that isle today, Amanda did a good job to prepare you but I bet you want to cum right now just thinking about how lost you where in between my tits inside that wedding dress, you looked so small like my tits were going to gobble you up….what groom ever had such a lovely view when he got married.”
“Mmmm, this feels so good Hol and man…oh man….I felt so embarrassed with everyone looking at me tucked in your boobs at the ceremony but.....mmmmm....but it was extremely hot to be in your tits like that...and they looked so gorgeous in that giant dress...so much of them on show....so much of them all around me and then…..you made me wear these clothes made from your giant bra….” Listening with a knowing smile Holly lifted her finger and unbuttoned the top of her blouse where the base of the v was trying to cover the last few inches of her extensive cleavage line. I was then lowered right before the perfect view where the enormity of her assets could be fully appreciated.
“Well, you are the property of these Double D boobs now, they own you little man, you are married to them for life and they want you to celebrate” I gasped as she gently slid my body up and down the extent of her left boob and then the right, sliding me over her grand cleavage in a deliberately slow manner so those trousers and the smooth silk material just teased me against her abundant warm flesh.
“mmmmmm…..Holly....”
“You like that huh? You’ve always loved being so tiny against my boobs, I know….that’s why I love to tease you with them so much, these two are the reason I wanted you this small”
“Holly…..I……”
“Hush….just relax and enjoy feeling so tiny against your wife’s big sexy boobs, let that silky bra material rub sensually against your skin…..you like that don’t you baby? My little husband loves his wife’s enormous smooth tits….” A groan of utter bliss came from my pathetic body as I glided over her hillside sized boobs in circles.
[bookmark: _GoBack]“You like the fact that I made you wear part of my bra and how I just put you in my cleavage today so helpless against my giant tits whilst I walked up that aisle with everyone watching us…. everyone seeing how small you are compared to my body”
“….oh man, yes….it was so hot….” My agreement showed I was close to bursting as my little voice sounded so excited. Holly gave me a sensational pouty look as she slowly sunk my body into the side of her left bra cup pushing her cleavage apart to make room for my body and I felt another layer of silk with lace glide over me and the warmth of her boob beside me.
“….your so tiny that your wife makes you wear her bras and then she sticks you inside her giant bra that she is wearing and teases you with how small you are compared to her gargantuan tits….”
“……Holly, I am going to cum!”
“Then cum for me baby, show how turned on you are to be forever dominated by my huge giant boobs…..your GIANT wife’s GIGANTIC boobs…go on….cum in those itty bitty bra trousers whilst you are buried inside my GIANT bra” My enjoyment spewed out into the confines of those trousers as she treated me to acres of boob flesh pressing all around my puny body, I was moved and squeezed into her cleavage line and it was wonderful to say the least. After letting me bask in the moment my body went limp once more as the spasms of my orgasm had completely subsided, a small titter of a laugh left her lips and my wife lifted me up to see the explosion in my suit trousers had made a nice stain.
“I know you so well Sweetie, I can make you cum so easily now you are so wonderfully tiny, your wife knows your weakness to her huge boobs and her sexy underwear” There was no denying this and I just closed my eyes and revelled in the feeling of letting my pent-up passion free from the build of the day’s events. Holly smiled and then cleaned me up.
“I was wet down below when I walked up that aisle to, and my nipples were so stiff I thought they were going to break through the bodice of my dress” She admitted as her fingers expertly manipulated my body, cleaning me thoroughly with soft scented gel.
“Guess we both love me riding around between your tits huh…?”
“Oh yes my teeny husband I absolutely love it and now it’s my duty as your wife to let you ride in all my bras, we will work our way through my entire collection, each and every one of them and just for fun.”
“Now I know why I married you” Kissing her fingers, I tried to bestow my gratitude.
“To get into my bras and be tiny enough to hump my nipples?”
“No, because you are the world’s most gorgeous tease”
“Mmm, well this tease married you because you can slide into my panties and are the perfect fit for my pussy to swallow”
“Really?” I saw that the hand carrying me was being lowered to her waist line.
“Let me show you” The blonde giantess smiled down and I was sinking behind a silky curtain being kissed by her labia seconds later so that I could put a smile on her face. Needless to say Holly exited the toilet and I was riding inside that very blouse I had been admiring on the way to the airport and Holly checked in for the flight.



