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	Her blonde locks swished left and right as she was eyeing up the possibilities the room offered and as I was held in the top of the soft fist she made around me whilst the wind from her flying hair rushed over my head.
“..........oh I know, this will be good fun” The giantess ended her sentence locking on to something behind me but I could not turn to see what it was, the top of the dresser? No, she said that was too high if I was to fall and I didn’t want to get chained up to her bracelet again.
“Sorry to do this to you baby but I need to know you are safe and that you won’t get yourself into any danger by wandering around in this big girl’s world unsupervised, you know how dangerous it is for you now that you are so little and I am here to protect you and to ensure your safety as my number one priority.”
Suddenly I grew a little worried about what she had planned.
“Do what to me? Where are you going to put me, you are not going to chain me to your bracelet again are you?” My question produced a smile clearly making her recall how easily she had immobilized me with her jewelry but I was not sure where this was leading.
“No, I’m not going to lock you up with my jewelry, you haven’t been naughty”
“Then, where are you going to put me?” I was gently placed down onto the surface of a huge pillow but I knew this wasn’t my final destination.
“You’ll see” With a joyful upbeat answer the giant blonde walked off to her drawers and returned seconds later with a huge sheer black bra dangling from her left hand as the other hand reached down to retrieve me. This was one I had not seen before and it was provocative made from such thin material that it was almost transparent.
“Now let’s see how you measure up to this” Holly spoke more to herself than for my benefit and I watched her lay the tremendous span of this practically see-through bra out flat upon the bed sheet and from my aerial perspective it looked like two paratroopers had just landed and discarded their chutes. This bra had no metal underwire and did not hold its shape at all, it wasn’t something I had seen Holly wear perhaps because it would struggle to support her bust as it was flimsy looking compared to her normal choices.
“Wait babe you are not going to stuff me in that empty bra and leave me here are you?” Holly giggled as she used her spare hand to expand the flat left cup of this bra out to its full extent. I had seen some private swimming pools much smaller than this!
“Believe me I would rather have my tits in there with you but I chose this particular bra for two reasons, number one its cups are super soft and like all my bras it's easily big enough to hold a little guy like you captive and the final reason is that it’s so sheer you’ll be able to breathe easily and look through it, plus I’ll be able to see you inside it. Now how’s that, exciting?” Following her explanation, I was placed onto the inner surface of the left cup and felt the softness of the material against my feet as I touched down. It was like a very fine netting. The expanse of the cup surrounding me now spread on the floor like a thin dark circular carpet and I felt the urge to flee my impending captivity. I started to run over the bra cup and towards the bed but the speed of the giantess above me to counter my attempt to escape combined with so much bra material to cover meant that I was easily captured. I had moved only a few steps towards the edge when a vertical wall of its material sprung up in my path as Holly lifted the bra by its straps making this once relaxed cup turn into the perfect man trap! Flung backwards I gently bounced inside the material as the bra was airborne hovering over the bedsheet by twenty or thirty feet to my perspective and I swiftly returned to the centre of the cup only it stretched over my head now by ten or so feet on all sides.
“Gotcha!” She declared as two huge baby blue eyes I could now see the other side of the material faced me with an enormous smile several feet below them. Now I was dangling at the base of this bra and Holly was knelt over the bed holding it by the straps up in the air and gently letting it rock side to side in a pendulum fashion.
“Holly that wasn’t fair”
“Aaawww but it was fun playing with you” My hands pushed to test the resistance of this material. It was sheer and light close to the texture of a pair of ladies tights when you stroke them with your hand but given my puny strength it was impossible to rip or tear through this barrier which I could tell the instant I touched my fingers against it.
“Why did you try and run away anyhow, I thought you loved spending time in my giant bras?”
“This isn’t the same and you know it Holly, you are going to contain me in this one and leave me literally hanging” My complaint began but she countered it in her normal teasing way.
“Oh, come on, isn’t it exciting to be trapped in your girlfriend’s giant bra?”
“Well… yes but……”
“But nothing you will love it in there, feeling all tiny and helpless, trapped in my lingerie” Holly looked for somewhere to hang the bra up and then tutted.
“Unfortunately, I can’t keep you in there though Sweetie, I don’t know how to hang the bra up without putting you in danger of tumbling out so maybe we should explore somewhere else to leave you for now?” In seconds the bra unfolded around me and I was free, well back in the hands of my girlfriend whilst she studied more options of where to keep me whilst she made this call.
“mmm, now I need inspiration, I could put you almost anywhere…..ah I know just the thing but it won’t be quite as exciting as trapping you in a bra” Holly moved us both over to her cupboard door and with her spare hand she shifted back some of her humongous tops which screeched on the hangers making me cringe a little at the noise to my small ears. There was a large gap and I recognised the white silk blouse that she had uncovered as it hung there as tall as the front of a building façade in the city and she grinned down at me held in her hand.
“You chose this particular blouse from the department store when we were shopping for clothes you wanted me to wear it as a giantess”
“Yeah, it’s going to look so sexy on you as a giantess just like your work blouses but more expensive material, you are not going to wear it right now?”
“No, we can have fun with this blouse another day Sweetie, you wanted this because it has two breast pockets so you could pick which of my boobs you would hitch a ride with, so left of right pocket?”
“But” I squirmed a little in her hand as she took me closer to the blouse and my vision was filled with the thin cotton exterior. I looked down at the two pockets each relaxed and open as they hung below me.
“Come on tiny which pocket do you want to hang out in on my blouse and I will put you down inside there for a while, and don’t tell me this doesn’t appeal at some level because I am getting to know you very well”
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	“It’s just not the same, I mean this blouse is or will be sexy, I mean on you and only when your tits are inside it and making that shape…..”
“….you mean this shape?” Holly interrupted and rubbed me around her right tit and took my breath away for a second or two in surprise at being toured around the globe so to speak!
“woah….yes..ttthats exactly what I mean” After a small laugh the giantess lifted me over the left pocket and deposited me gently inside.
“Well, I promise to put this blouse on one day soon little man and let my figure do its thing and give you a nice ride in there now how about that for a promise?” Landing in the base of the soft roomy pocket it was easy to tell this blouse was not being worn as the entire environment moved about very freely with no tension to the contours of a busty feminine form. The top entrance was a few feet over my head and I tried to hold the walls around me and shimmy my way up to look out and over the top.
“Holly I would love to go for a ride in here but with you babe!”
“Oh dear, you could climb out of that blouse now that it’s so relaxed without my titty to keep it taught, it would be like climbing a large curtain…..this won’t do either….” Fingers prised me out of the pocket before I managed to get to the top and we were on the lookout for yet another destination.
“Do you remember how you love those black leather knee length boots of mine, the ones with the long zips up the sides and with the nice high heels?”
“Yeah, they are great, my favourite for you to wear, they look so sexy on you but.........what about them?” This question should not have been asked as suddenly I was lowered in the top of a single boot and the tall dark cylindrical shaft remained zipped up tight and standing proud, my body was gently dropped into the heel section at the base of this long tunnel as my girl’s giant digits released me and disappeared out of the circular ceiling high above.
“Well let’s just say we don’t share the same shoe size Sweetie, not even close, my feet are a touch larger and my legs a whole lot longer so you can try on one of my boots for size down there Sweetie like you did before, but don’t go walking off in it anywhere” Giggling at her own jokes Holly was clearly happy with this arrangement knowing I was going nowhere.
“Holly no…get me out of here!” My protest was swift as I could instantly see this woman’s boot was the perfect inescapable prison for a man as small as I was.
“Awwww just enjoy it inside there, you said they are sexy boots, didn’t you?” Holly giggled loudly overhead
“So whilst the big giantess is gone feel free to have a little party in her big boot…..go on have wank in there, I won’t moan I promise, you can rub yourself against the sole and think about how much of a giant your girl is to need such gigantic footwear or look up from the bottom of that boot and wank over how amazingly high your girlfriends sexy long legs must be to wear a boot that towers over you like it does….. and remember these don’t even reach up to my knees and they still tower over you like the turret on a castle!” She laughed and it almost seemed to echo in the confines of the boot around me.
“But….” From the base of this boot I looked up and up again at the curved walls rising way over my head to the circular entrance above where light could enter this well shaped prison and there was a pair of giant lips blowing me a kiss which ended up being the last thing I saw for a long while.
Here I was trapped in my girlfriend’s knee-length black leather boot, a boot I had seen her wear many times, it was a sexy boot when she was wearing it and the way it followed the contours of her smooth athletic calves and it was shaped like her lower leg following the contours of her toned calf muscles but now I was bizarrely seeing it from the inside and breathing in the faint traces of leather and the more pungent smell of her feet that had been resident inside here on so many occasions. It was not the nicest of smells but it was a little erotic to be where I was as I had that helpless feeling from the knowledge that my giant of a girlfriend could actually wear this towering feminine piece of footwear whilst at my diminutive size it was just an inescapable prison. The internal walls that soared over my head and seemingly into the heavens mocked me as there would be no way to climb them, I tried to run and push against the side hoping to tilt the boot and knock it over but my impact made no such movement as I was so weak compared to footwear of this scale. In my reality it was like standing at the base of a tall castle turret as Holly suggested yet with the staircase missing! There was only the slope leading down to the toe section that I could explore but if I crouched down into this space it was a rather steep descent to the bottom where her toes would position and I was not sure if I would be able to clamber back up to where the light was in this heel section. How pathetic I thought, here I am a little nervous to venture into the dark confines of my girlfriend’s boot for fear I might be trapped in the dark.
Eventually I sat down on the base of the boot that had become my jail and I relaxed waiting for my giantess to return as there was nothing else to do and little to explore within its base. Was this a left or right boot I wondered and it was not immediately obvious from within but I decided it was a left boot.  A few minutes had gone by and I stretched out in the heel section looking up at the tunnel like formation above realising how I could never hope to scale those slick internal walls, I smiled at how pathetic I had become that just my girls’ boot could become such a perfect trap and she had such petite pretty feet, well I guess not to me anymore and I laughed to myself. The size of the boot and the incredibly imposing towering interior above my head must have been forty feet high or maybe taller if I guessed? Just looking up from this perspective made me get a semi and I was surprised as I looked down at my crotch to shake my head at this growing arousal, it was clear that I loved Holly using her new power over me and forgetting the frustration of being trapped in her boot it was a turn on to know that she was such a giant woman now and capable of so many new teases like this.
Holly had really asserted her power by leaving me this way and I knew this meant from now on that not only was I small but my voice in this relationship was more diminished than ever. My girl could immobilize me at her very whim and with the simplest of her things like this boot for example. This power she wielded effortlessly over my tiny form and I wondered how many times in the future would I find myself stuck in such positions for her amusement and as I glanced down at my growing member there was the question of how this treatment made me feel, part of me seemed to enjoy it!
For a short while I walked around in the heel section running a hand on the smooth leather walls and then I looked up trying to relieve the boredom by trying to really calculate the height of this boot, was it forty or fifty feet?
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	I couldn’t make my mind up but I spoke to myself outload.
“Girl you are such a giant woman now, man I feel so puny to you standing down in here! I’m standing in your sexy boot and I can’t get out!” My voice almost seemed to echo up the cylinder. Looking down I saw that I was still sporting a semi and definitely had been aroused by being stuck in her boot this way.
“feel free to have a little party in there” She had teased me and part of me was tempted for sure. My eyes looked down at the sole and read the size label which was partially worn out and only the words “Ladies size” were even legible in letters that were half a foot long ( well my half feet anyhow ).
“Ladies size gigantically impossible for all one hundred and eighty foot tall giantesses!” My voice partially echoed again as I amused myself. My dick began to stiffen somewhat at my own words and I breathed in her foot odor taking a lung full and almost found it alluring somehow the more time I spent down here.
“Even the smell of your foot is making me horny now you are a giantess…..girl you are so gorgeous...” I shook my head and stroked a section of the heel and again looked up which almost made my neck hurt. It was such a tall vertical column of dark towering leather that laughed at my puny height.
“….and your legs are so f***king long or do I mean tall or high? Girl you make me feel like an insect down here in your boot!”
Now I was completely hard and surprised again at my libido, I knew Holly wasn’t coming back soon and I found myself with my cock in hand stroking it and even rubbing it along the inside of the leather heel section. I felt kind of pathetic getting my jollies inside my girlfriends’ boot of all places but what a boot at this scale it was even sexier than ever.
“You put me in here to make me feel small didn’t you!” I shouted up looking at the walls of leather looming all around, beating my hardness as I imagined her toes entering above forgetting I was even in here.
“and you knew that I would end up wanking inside here, you knew it, you know I can’t resist you! You giant sexy tease!” Peering up the black cylinder that loomed over me I began to visualise her leg filling this space, she was right that this monster of a boot only accounted for less than half of the length of her leg and her thighs would be way up there soaring above it.
“You have two skyscrapers for legs!” Shouting into the leather I stroked myself harder and harder.
“stuck in your sexy boot, you giantess! You knew this would turn me on!” My words led to a climax and I spurted my sticky fluids onto the side of the interior leather and I sighed and put my hands on the wall to catch my breath. The deposit I had left was a small insignificant mark on the interior and I smiled at how it was almost unnoticeable.
After nearly an hour of boredom beyond my early enjoyment inside this giant boot I heard the sound of an approaching dinosaur, well actually my girlfriend and her great big yet dainty feet coming closer and making this boot tremble ever so slightly unsettling it, this was something I would have to get used to with the approach of an incoming giantess. A pair of extremely large blue eyes peered over the top of the boot, they looked pretty but held a faint little trace of red around the edges from her pretend crying.
“I am sorry Sweetie it took some time but the phone calls are over and I need some cheering up from my little man so let’s forget the phone call and focus on me now, how about you turning this giant frown upside down”
I said nothing at first but waited for the fingers to come and fetch me only they did not, the boot was on the rise instead and I slammed around unsteadily on my legs in the interior for a second or two as Holly carried it.
“Hold tight” She warned but I was bumping into leather walls like a pinball on the rebound until the boot seemed to fall over and change its angle. Now what was a ceiling like tunnel above my head soon became an exit as the boot was turned into a giant slide! I slipped down the interior of the boot leg which now tilted down at an alarming angle, I thought I was going to fall from a great height as the end of the boot rushed towards me but as I fell the skirted lap of my girlfriend which was as large as any stuntman’s crash matt softly caught me between her thighs.
“That was really cute, I bet that was fun huh?” I struggled to stand on the relaxed skirt material that cushioned my fall, it was sunken a little between her tremendous thighs and not pulled taught with her legs being closer together.
“Careful babe! You need to warn me when you do things so dramatic like that, I am not a Hollywood stuntman!” Moaning and grunting, I tried to look up at her but only greeted my eyes with the underside of her vast upper body curving overhead finding no face to the owner of that loud but sweet feminine vocal above.
“Sorry tiny, I don’t realise how little things for me are such a big deal for you, I have to think more before I play around with you too much. It was just a little tilt of my booty sending you into my lap, my skirt was soft enough to catch you wasn’t it?” Holly sounded sincere and I was pleased to be out of her stuffy boot and back in her company so I decided not to make a big deal of things.
“Well yeah….” My answer half-heartedly came out.
“I’m okay but you surprised me” Changing the topic instantly Holly peered over her bust to see me looking up from her lap below.
“Now I am more than a little down from all those depressing phone calls I had to endure and I was thinking just how good you felt in my panties when we drove back in the car the other day and I would love to let you play down there undercover in my intimates like that again because that was an experience for me, an exciting, exhilarating one.”
“Oh um...” I answered a little dubious about her suggestion and Holly picked up on my hesitance.
“Look, I know that in your eyes I must be a really enormous girl under this skirt, I mean you are so tiny now that a ladies more private parts are probably really daunting to contemplate getting so close to huh? So……I don’t think you are ready for anything too involved yet but maybe you can slide down into my panties and reach your little arms inside me and give my huge clit a workout with those tiny hands and muscles of yours?” Her provocative suggestion raised certain alarm bells within me
“You know we haven’t really spoken about this type of thing yet Holly, I mean look at the size of me. Your pussy is well........frankly it's enormous, the other day in the car I liked the thrill I was giving you but I have to admit I was a little scared about getting too close that I might......um…” Searching for the right words as I opened up there was a pause and Holly as she did so often answered for me.
“.....that you might accidently slip inside me and struggle to get out ever again? Lost forever inside my inescapable pussy?” As Holly said this she circled my body with a hand and lifted me up whilst I watched her spare hand unfasten her skirt, she wriggled out of it to reveal those satin and lace panties below and it was quite a show to see from this high angle above. Two enormous thighs parted and her sex was pressing against the shiny material making its presence known with a slightly darker patch that hinted of how turned on she was becoming.
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	“Well, yes”
I admitted and gulped down hard as I looked over her hand to see her sexy underwear waiting for me, it was just a pair of panties I had to reassure myself yet here I was feeling anxious and intimidated for sure just because they were so ginormous, and they were making me feel smaller and smaller the more I looked down at them. Maybe she picked up on my current state of mind.
“It looks like you need some reassurance and to come to terms with your tiny size compared to my pussy, how about we take things slowly and I will reintroduce the two of you? Think of my pussy as your girlfriend. You have to get used to your new larger girlfriend that lives inside my panties, she is ever so gentle and loving not scary at all, she may be a different size than you are used to handling but she’s every bit as sexy as you’d imagine her to be and the thought of your tiny size makes her very wet, wetter than ever and she constantly desires you to be close to her” Stroking two fingers from her spare hand across the front of those panties I watched Holly emphasize the indentation of her sex producing a camel toe shape and boy it was large, larger than I even thought, and I was a little surprised, it appeared larger than I was tall!
“I hope you will be spending a lot of time getting to know each other again now that your relationship has changed. Remember you are still the same guy who gave her pleasure before and she’s the same pussy, just as gentle as she has ever been but just a little bigger than you are now that’s all that’s changed” Holly’s reassurance was not quite true for me, she was trying to play down this size relationship between my body and her genitals but despite her soft gentle tone of voice I had to challenge her thoughts.
“A little bigger? Babe that’s an understatement, without being too crude I think your slit is as tall as I am now, that’s nearly six foot tall to me and how deep would you be? I mean inside you.........”
“ssssshushhh tiny, just relax, don't stress. Let’s just see what a tiny man is capable of together eh?” That powerful voice of my girlfriend was kind of soothing due to its commanding tone and volume. I was now gently held between two fingernails that rested upon my hips as Holly lowered me closer to the tops of her thighs and enabled me to get a much better look at those gigantic panties, from here I could almost smell her now and the large man-sized crease in the material looked a touch damp already. There was a giant set of feminine fingers now stroking across this crease as my girlfriend tried to settle me closer.
“Trust me, don’t be scared of my big pussy she’s really just a playful kitten you know, and I’m not about to shove you right up inside me, even if I admit that I am really tempted……and I mean really tempted, and you would fit quite easily now little man seeing how much of giantess I am……” Unable to restrain a little giggle at the thought I saw her features blush in a way that said she was getting off on this conversation.
“….you know sitting here and holding you in my hand like this, it is hard to imagine that I used to wince with pain to accommodate your dick isn’t it? And now look at the two of us, I think your entire sexy little body would be pretty easy to slip all the way inside me……mmmmm” Holly made me a little uneasy as she drifted off in sexual thought and I looked up a little nervously into those dreamy blue eyes and the current expression upon her billboard sized beautiful face.
“Honey, um can we take things a little slower please?” My request made her break from her pleasurable thoughts and Holly controlled herself then continued to try and calm my nerves about her pussy.
“I promise we will take things slow and steady now that you are so tiny compared to me and together we can build your confidence with my much larger body parts one by one, okay honey? Soon I will get you used to being comfortable with a giant-sized woman and you will start thinking that this is normal for you I promise……Besides you can’t deny it was sexy for you when I slipped you inside my underwear beneath my skirt before, you just have to remain calm and trust how safe you will be when I want to play with you down here below my waist line”
“Play with me? Holly, I am not a toy that you can drop inside your underwear when you feel like it?” I felt belittled by her comment but she smiled back with those huge glistening lips looking gorgeous as ever as she confidently retorted.
“Hush baby, and look at the size of me, I’m a real giantess to you now and this size difference between us is forever and YES I can drop you down inside my underwear any time I want and there would be little you could do to stop me but you know I would not do anything to hurt you or endanger you and as for being a toy, you are man and my lover but you are the size of a toy to me and I’m a girl who likes to play with her toys especially exciting ones like you.” She giggled trying to make her words seem so innocent and I guess they were to her.
“Yeah okay I know you can do what you like, I couldn’t even win a wrestle with your little finger but you still need to think about.......” I was going to say more but Holly placed a fingertip temporarily to cover my lips but of course this covered most of my face, she wanted to end this debate.

“Aaaaawww baby, look as I said you need to relax and we will take these new interactions below the waistband of my skirts at a nice gentle pace, get you to become accustomed to a giant vagina so it’s not so scary for little ole you. You can do lots of things for me at your new size when you are inside my panties, we just need to discover all of them together okay sugar?” The way she settled me sounded more like she was counseling me from possible future pussy trauma, man I was keen to see her down there and happy to service her but it was admittedly scary given my current size. I also had some performance anxiety, the other day she climaxed but it was all so new and today could be totally different. Could a man with my miniscule height actually stimulate a woman this huge on a regular basis? I know when she was a true giant that day I passed out in her pussy but today was daunting as her sex would always be this size to me and I had to get used to this new dynamic between us just like she said and find a way it can work, for sure I wanted her to be satisfied and I didn’t like the thought of her going out to buy some real toys to make up for me.
A few seconds later and naked as the day I was born Holly gently held me between her right thumb and finger tip resting them firmly around my sides so I could be manhandled and manoeuvred more easily.
“okay......so how do we start?”
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	Firmly I said trying to project a level of confidence as she held me closer to the front of her panties but the shiny satin exterior was still taunting me with the way it defined the length of that vertical crease. The closer I came to the front of her underwear the more I felt less prepared to meet what lay behind it. There inside me was a mix of apprehension but also a growing sense of arousal, it’s strange to say but the more intimidated she made me feel the more of a turn on it was and I felt a little confused in my own head.
“So you just relax tiny and let’s start the tour with my sexy underwear, these panties match my bra you know? It’s the same smooth material, and you like the feel of that material against your body don’t you honey?” Holly's voice was melodic, soft and alluring as she slowly touched the front of my body face down on the surface of the enormous shiny triangle between her legs. It felt cool and silky soft, making me aroused despite my feelings of anxiety.
“That’s nice huh? That’s not scary at all is it? Just a lovely feeling with that soft material brushing smoothly against your bare skin, mmm?” She soothed me by leaving me there for a few seconds to acclimatize and I let out a quiet moan of contentment as my cock was stirring and stiffening nicely against the smoothness that touched my entire shaft.
“Now, remember when you used to slip your big hand up my skirts and stroke me through my panties just to tease me?”
“Yeah....I remember” I answered and closed my eyes to enjoy this more as I could see nothing but the vast plain of satin.
“Now you are too small to reach up my skirts anymore but this is so much better, I can hold you in my hand and I control your entire body and where it touches, and right now let’s slide you down a little further so you can get a better sense of how…..” She paused for dramatization of her next words “….. sexy sized I am beneath you”
My legs and the front of my body now slithered along the outside of her panties and into the crease where her lips were defined. I could smell her strong scent trying to penetrate and the warmth of her lips heating the material just enough that I could sense the temperature change, but now I knew her slit was as large as me because I was resting along it and only separated by this barrier of thin satin.
“Mmmmm, That is such a turn on, I can feel your whole body nestled against my pussy lips and.....honey you are so small it makes me wet, so wet for you” Holly breathed deeply and controlled herself once more, this was clearly getting her going and she was reveling in our size difference and trying to restrain herself.
“Holly, you are so huge under there I can feel it!” Relaying this observation made her hornier and she wanted more from me.
“I need the real contact honey, I want to feel your body next to where I am so, so sensitive….. , I’m afraid if you are brave enough these panties are coming off. I would ask you to do the honors, but you are way too small to tackle my underwear now and a big girl like me can’t wait for you to figure out how to remove them, so just stay here and watch the show.”
Slipping off her panties Holly lowered me down between the two towering walls of her smooth inner thighs and there it was her magnified vagina framed by her blonde pubic hair, it was looking at me so innocently and mocking me silently with its scale. If it could talk I am sure it would have the sexiest of voices and tease “I am bigger than you now” and I couldn’t help but feel a wave of intimidation wash over me again.
“Wow, this really does make me feel SMALL. When I was in the darkness in your panties before I could sense you were really big down here but.......whoa, in the flesh, Holly you are a lot, um bigger than I thought!” As I spoke my hand touched the inside of her left thigh and I dragged my palm along its warm exterior and moved slowly towards where those thighs converged.
“You flatter a girl, I like it when you tell me how huge I am to you, and I love how your voice shows you are turned on but a little nervous at the same time just because of my size” Her voice descended from above with an amused note.
I approached her pussy lips cautiously to stroke them and brushed my hand down but a small portion of these moist fleshy formations as best I could reach them.
“Mmmm, even your slightest touch is so divine down there, and such definition from those little hands on me” The mention of my hand size was quite relevant as I had to marvel at how my fingers used to penetrate her in the past whilst my hands were far too large for Holly in general, yet now my entire body was smaller than just one of my old fingers and my hands were laughably small against my girlfriend’s immense body.
“Gosh, when I look down at you, Sweetie you really are totally tiny between my thighs standing up like that, my pussy must look so intimidating to you huh? It makes me wet just watching you way down there, what must your view be like with so much woman before you, all around you this way? I am a giantess” Holly was getting into this moment I could tell as the inside of her sex was almost secreting a damp glistening film where those lips of hers rested together. I was not confined in her underwear but her strong scent was creeping out and filling my nostrils.
“Holly....every time I get close to you this way since I became this height, your smell is so powerful so.....compelling” My every breath was now filled with Holly’s pheromones at this range as my face was inches in my scale from her sex and able to appreciate its unique musk, like the times before this played with my senses drawing me to her somehow and confusing my every rational thought.
“Compelling?” She pondered my unusual choice for words but soon made her own diagnosis of my growing condition.
“I see that you are getting a little overwhelmed by my scent down there aren’t you? It’s turning you on isn’t it?......my great big pussy is calling you like a sexy siren, she’s sending out her attraction using her natural perfume to lure you, can you resist her baby, can you resist me?” Her voice taunted and trembled with excitement as she lowered a huge finger behind my back and edged me closer until my entire face contacted her tender flesh.
“That’s it, don't be scared, you can kiss those giant pussy lips with your little face, you can bury your head in-between them if you want........” I was commanded to interact and I did so willingly to hear clear enjoyment from above, on my tip toes I used my hands and stroked her lips, I rubbed my face left and right into them. I was practically motorboating her pussy lips with my entire head and kissed a mere fraction of the tender skin inside, this treatment had my giant girl slowly getting hornier and her voice changed to reflect this.
“Mmmmm, tiny kisses are so good, but this kitten is hungry for more of you my little man”
Now I closed my eyes and pushed my face forward to part but a fraction of her moist lips and it was like I was daring to put my head inside the mouth of a lion, the warm suck of her skin around my features told me I had lost my face in her and I then inhaled from within before I withdrew.
“You...peeked inside me. Your little head disappeared....oh that’s so hot!” Holly purred with excitement, a thunderous purr from her giant voice and I felt the swirl in my head, the intoxication I had exposed my senses to.
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	There I was, strangely drawn to be closer and closer to her pussy like it was connecting with me via some sort of sexual telepathy and its perfume was overpowering my will to resist any sexual suggestion, so much so that my entire arms were now pushing inside and I was getting braver to explore more of her.
“That’s it, reach inside where it’s so warm, can you feel how ready I am for you, gosh I’m so wet right now?” The words from Holly melted at the back of my brain, I could hear her but I was starting to operate in an almost trance like fashion.
“.......you smell so gorgeous...and it’s so warm inside you.....oh your scent” I said out loud and pushed closer to expose more of my skin into contact with her.
“Then breathe me in little man.......and taste me.....taste giant Holly’s pussy” Before me two very feminine yet giant fingers descended sliding their long nails over her lips and then inside those lips, suddenly they expanded, parting her flesh wider and releasing more intense scent from this wide tunnel she had now exposed. My girlfriend was revealing the inside of her sex, flaunting it openly and increasing the range and impact of her released pheromones. I gasped to see her sex displayed so wide open, it was at least five feet across maybe more and glistening, dripping or salivating with her juices.
“This is what I have dreamed about, you being this tiny between my thighs….down there facing my giant pussy and the thought of picking you up and slipping your whole body inside me.......ooooooooh little one that’s such a sexy thought to take a man so completely like that.....and here I am waiting for you..... this kitten wants to play with you so badly” The words, the way she spoke was like a background melody in my current state and I was not thinking straight, my mind was getting fuzzy, a rich mess of arousing thoughts entering my brain and presenting erotic images of me entering Holly almost giving my naked body up to her pussy as a slave for her to do with as she wished.
“You want it too don’t you little man? You want to feel what it’s like to be totally inside a giantess like me........oh honey, you can climb inside me, look I can take you, all of your tiny body can fit inside me now......you can enter giant Holly any time you want....”
Now more of her fingers slid through her pubic hair curving down to her lips and they entered her with a slopping sound as the slick coated flesh was peeled back and this womanly cavern was opened out like a doorway to the unknown. I was floored by the sheer size of this opening, the interior of my girlfriend presented to me as these living curtains parted to reveal the depths inside her wet sex. The aroma of Holly swirled around me more concentrated than ever and I began to climb up inside this moist cave entrance as if summoned by some unknown force of nature luring me in. The feeling of my legs sliding into the hot folds of her flesh was amazing, but now my midsection was inside and her fingers let the lips ease back into their relaxed state and from my rib section down I was covered by Holly more explicitly I was up to my armpits in her vagina and it was surreal and so very sexy.
“...look at you, y-y-you are inside me!” Holly said rather obviously but in total enjoyment of the feelings my presence created inside her as my body writhed a little in the space and her muscles contracted trying to clamp onto my slim body somehow but I was thinner than any penis and still able to move.
“I want you all the way, YES all the way.....inside me!” There was a lustful cry from Holly as her finger tips rested on my shoulders and gently she pushed and I helplessly felt the warm wet blanket of her inner folds slipping around my nakedness and pulling me in deeper. I moved rapidly with my arms and legs trying to feel around this strange new environment, I was totally immersed in Holly and currently excited from my exposure to her pheromones. Holly’s body seemed to quake around me with a strange sensation like an earth tremor from all sides but given my size it was not harmful. I then sunk deeper as her giant fingers followed me and eased me further inside her body! All signs of light suddenly disappeared, and this black hot hole became my entire world as I was now very deep inside my girlfriend, so deep my arms could not reach the exit and now the air became thin and the heat turned up seemingly tenfold. It was only a few seconds of being consumed like this that was needed to bring the gravity of my situation back to my brain and I was starting to feel a hint of the claustrophobic conditions. Luckily for me Holly was well underway with her orgasm, she told me later that the sensation to see me fully immersed within her sex and moving around was “just so deliciously good and exciting I could not hold back”, this meant there was some contractions going on around me as the gooey walls on all sides seemed to move and muscle about and I was almost ejected from her. The orientation of my environment had changed and thanks to some giant fingers plunging into to retrieve me I was soon bathed in artificial light finding myself on the palm of Holly’s left hand and choking a little on some of her girly juices. My skin and hair was totally covered in her excitement and she was looking down at me laying there with wide pupils that bulged from the total stimulation I had delivered.
 
Carefully I slopped some of the thick liquid away from my face, my penis was flaccid now and I guess it had dropped when I was suddenly aware of my surroundings and how vulnerable I was inside her. The feeling of being surrounded so completely by a woman was lovely, the heat was tolerable inside Holly but the air was not and I think this fact alone took my excitement away during those last moments and replaced it with sudden realisation of my predicament.
“You okay tiny?”
Coughing from some of the liquid I had inadvertently ingested I tried to smile back up.
“I was totally inside your pussy!” I declared and felt a little drunk still.
“Yes you were, I saw all of you disappear inside me, ooooh, that was so hot! I had an entire man, my little man inside my pussy…mmmm” The giantess sighed as you do after a large orgasm and tried to calm herself.
“I think I am a bit too small for that babe, it was an experience, amazing even but I need air”
“Oh, you poor thing I didn’t mean to get so carried away with you but you looked so drawn to climb inside me and I was longing for it so much that I just seized the moment and in you went all the way”
“I’m fine but we should um, discuss how we get together like this in the future and work something out a little safer”
“Let’s clean you up and talk, for me that was just so deliciously good and exciting I couldn’t hold back”
I was in the vanity sink some minutes later and using a gently flowing tap above my head as a full on shower whilst I stood on the plug, this was another first.  As Holly applied her gentle drying technique using hot exhaled air afterwards and then we continued our discussion about our unconventional love making.
“What was it like inside me? I'm so curious, I mean to actually be inside someone’s body like that I can’t imagine what the inside of my pussy is even like?”
“Very hot, very damp, very dark, and in need of its own oxygen supply” Making light of things she proceeded to kiss me with those wonderful sized lips, in my current naked state I sprang to attention of course.
“You are too cute, but seriously Sweetie, for me it was so intense to know I had all of you inside me like that. The rush of seeing you enter my body down there was indescribable, and knowing my pussy was big enough to engulf you, all of you, made me so turned on. Feeling you move but being unable to see you is so hard to describe but it was a powerful sensation, I was getting off on my domination of you in such a total way.”
“Hol, it was sexy for me to be dominated that way, but I have to admit it wasn’t my plan to go inside you like that, it just sort of happened. I think your pheromones tricked me in, I was totally confused but it was like a magnetic sexual force pulling me inside you I simply can’t explain it”
“Sounds like I have more power than I thought over you? So, overwhelming you with my pheromones will get you to do just about anything huh?”
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	A finger ran down the length of my body and lingered on my hardness.
“I think it would…I am so powerless to you like this” I admitted and she grinned.
“Yes, you are powerless to a girl my size but that’s just how I like it and if you are honest it’s just how you love it, talking of powerless let me put you up here in between my tits so we can get a drink” lifting me in her hand to transfer me to the safe keeping of her cleavage I was relaxing now as she went downstairs to get us some refreshments.
“You know by telling me that it gives me even more control over you, now don’t you baby?”
“Yeah, as if you needed anymore, I’m helpless enough as it is”
“Yes, you are but it’s erotic to think my natural scent is like a potent aphrodisiac to you since you became tiny”
“Well, you could bottle it and make a fortune from my evaluation” Holly laughed and I joined her, we certainly were exploring a new level of sexual satisfaction between us..
Reclined on top of Holly’s cleavage I drank from a scaled down cup and we relaxed, our topic of sex had not died and I was still stiff the whole time I remained on this sexy terrain and discussed my earlier unconventional penetration.
“So tiny, it sounds like it’s a little dangerous for you to stay inside me for too long but I really want to have you inside me again….. as for me it was pure bliss, so how’s this going to work?”
“Short of a miniature scuba tank, a wet suit and a rescue ladder stitched to the inside of your labia I’m not sure babe” Again we shared the fun of this but there was a serious side to cover.
“Joking aside baby you are so tiny compared to my pussy and as much as it turns me on to gobble your little body up and slip you completely inside me like that and ooooohhh can I feel you inside me…..um… I know we have to be careful.”
“Definitely your pussy at this size should come with a danger sign above it, beware and enter at your own risk” Holly chuckled at my lame humour.
“Well according to what I worked out in my head behind these pretty panties of mine, if I am right, then I am probably fifteen to twenty feet deep in your relative scale of measurement.” A smile betrayed her enjoyment at having calculated this startling statistic pertaining to the depths of her private parts.
“And that’s a little scary for you to go that deep inside me, almost like cave diving or spelunking isn’t it?....mmm?”
“Fifteen to twenty feet, spelunking sounds very appropriate!” My mind boggled and I knew this was a rough idea but man it proved I was out of my depth for real.
“Holly, can you imagine that a little guy like me could actually drown inside you? That’s a little frightening to think about.” Pausing I imagined going so deep that I was helpless inside my girlfriend unable to use the slick walls to climb and crawl my way out, it would be a man trap and as deadly as it was pleasurable if she wanted it to be, she could close those pretty lips of her pussy and literally seal me inside to die and these thoughts added to the immense power I already knew she had over me.
“Please don’t be scared” Her sweet loud voice sounded soothing and the smile was reassuring.
“I want you to look forward to panty time as much as your bra time....” Holly sniggered having created another new term. I finished my drink and she took the cup away but accidently squashed this plastic cup in her fingernails further highlighting the need for care with her being so much bigger than me.
“Oops” Came the apology.
“You see that cup you just destroyed Holly, well that could be me crushed by your pelvic muscles, I think we need to find a way to make sex safe if panty time is to become a regular event” Lifting me from her cleavage Holly held me in her left palm and cupped her fingers protectively around me as her other hand moved out of my sight to retrieve something.
“Well I was thinking......” Her voice began as a cheeky smile loomed over me. I stood up trying to look beyond her hand to where the other one had gone, knowing that I was in store for something new. She moved off to find something and grinned.
“......you are almost the same size as one of my tampons” Suddenly her other hand dangled what looked like a white punch bag next to me and her face lit up with how funny it was. I gasped to see it was a tampon dangling from a thick rope like thread and to belittle me further it was actually longer than I was tall!
“Maybe I could tie a little string like this around one of your legs?” When I had got over the initial shock of being compared to her tampon we laughed and I wrapped my arms around this surprisingly hard to handle cylindrical formation and shook my head in disbelief.
“You could pull my leg out of the socket with a rope around me like this” I jested and Holly removed the tampon and once again positioned me on the perch of her extensive bosoms.
“.....I could limit how long you are inside me, you know hold onto your little legs with my fingers and sort of pull you in and out like a little dildo, that way I would get the thrill and rub you gently against all the right places and you would get some air and the assurance of coming out if I held onto you that way?”
“A dildo huh, is that what I have become now?” I wasn’t upset with her reference but I repeated it as it was strange to be thought of this way, like I was her new sex toy or something.
“Well, a miniature dildo to be precise because you don’t measure up anywhere near to what a girl like me is used to......... I need a few more inches......” Now I was feeling belittled by Holly who was teasing as she summarised in a way that made me feel much more confident
“...........but what you lack in inches is nothing to how sensational you feel in there, no penis could match that, give me a little two inch tall boyfriend than a full sized dick any day” We both ended up laughing and felt a touch better as she’d convinced me of my worth so to speak.
“Next time we will try that Holly but you had better be careful not to get too carried away. I'm not quite as robust as some artificial willy that you could shove in and out of your big cave!”
“My big cave!” Holly giggled and unsettled my relaxed position, to teach me a lesson she held her boobs on each side of her bra and peered down at me.
“I’ll teach you to be cheeky!” Parting her breasts, the warm ground that supported me now opened up, her cleavage was suddenly twice as wide and I dropped straight into the confines of her bra where it met in the middle and behind the lacy detailing of where the two cups joined. Holly allowed her boobs to ease back in their natural position and they pressed nicely together holding me firmly in boob flesh and deep down beyond her view.
“Hey!” I shouted up and she just continued to laugh at how easily I had been immobilised.
The rest of the day was spent playing. Holly decided she wanted a bath and I was coming along for the experience.
“Just stay put on the side of the bath whilst I run it, don’t get near the edge tiny okay?”
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