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	“Awww, I wouldn’t say that Holly but enjoy Steve as much as I just did whilst you still have him that is….I think he’s had a taste of the bigger sister and he’ll want some more” Her plan worked and we executed things precisely. I was lucky Holly chose her red court shoes as there was no way I would have wrapped my arms around the girth of her boot heels! Clinging like a monkey to a tree stump I held on pressing myself to the inside of her high-heel and under the cover of the arch as my giantess of a girlfriend slowly walked away. My arms had just about given up their strength when Holly announced that we were in the public toilet just by the entrance and exit of the prison. I dropped to the tiled floor letting go of the high heel and looked up at my giantess, I was covered still in some of her sister’s natural lubrication and I expect that I smelt of her sex but Holly didn’t seem to care, my muscles ache and I was out of energy.
“I am so sorry she put you through that, please forgive me will you? Please?” Me, forgive her? I thought it would be the other way around.
“Holly, I’m sorry to, I didn’t want to go there but we had no choice, I did it for us”
“I know you did Sweetie, let me clean you up and rid you of her foul smell” Gently I was washed in a sink with warm water and Holly blew me dry with her mouth like one of those drying machines you see at the theme parks. I smiled up at her and relaxed in her palm.
“I am so tired…” My words carried to her giant ears and she kissed me sweetly.
“Then have a sleep in my bra Sweetie, I’ll slip you inside the side of my cup down here and you take a nap, cuddle with my huge boob, you deserve it” The next time I saw the light of day I was waking up in the side of her right bra cup as Holly was sat at her reception desk and felt me stirring. Carefully she pulled me free and transitioned me to her cleavage so we could speak. We talked about Suzy, the fact that our visit despite what she did to me had proved she was up to something and she was the one in my dream the other night but there was nothing we could do as there was no evidence and she was still safely locked up and disconnected from the real world outside.
“Do you think she will try to break out somehow when she goes to trial?” I said and Holly gave it some thought.
“I think she has someone on the outside using those satellites and that dream or mind intervention technology and preparing something , maybe she has another set of mobile emitters out there and she is going to send some giantess to lift up the prison transfer van and break her out?”
Holly’s vision sounded dramatic and like from a movie, I briefly imagined some random giantess in the city with the prison van in her fingers as she lifted it up, nobody could stop such an event and anything was possible with Suzy. We both agreed to put today behind us and not to dwell on what happened, she gave us her word that we could live our lives until her plan was hatched and we intended to do so hoping that day wouldn’t happen anytime soon. As much as we could we both tried to put this behind us and concentrate on our future.
Holly seemed to forget about Suzy and I also tried to blot her out of my mind and our sex life returned to exploring what else our sizes could offer that we hadn’t tried before.
Holly was a thrill seeker and more inventive than I could ever be, we also learned that because of my inadequate size compared to a penis that her pelvic muscles and the fine control of her vagina to clamp hold of my body was getting exercised and more well developed. This heightened both our experiences but Holly even had a new party trick she liked to do with me which started one night when we were playing around. Holly had just stripped naked and was preparing for bed when she took me out of her pantie drawer and placed me on the carpet floor.
“I want to try something with you” Holly said like a giddy schoolgirl who was excited to test herself.
“What?” Curios I asked but she told me to stand up straight with my arms at my sides and keep very still on our bedroom floor whilst she proceeded to squat over me with that humungous sex of hers still dripping from our recent encounter. It was certainly a strange and scary sight to see this slobbering beast rising over my head and the rest of Holly above it yet so low to the ground that she was almost doing the splits, this girl was limber! Definitely her cheerleading practice those years back had made her more than flexible!
“Are you sure you know what you are doing?.....” My nervous call was shouted up as I wondered what would come next.
“.......Or are you just trying to soak me in your juices again?” Holly’s loud voice just came from above to say.
“Keep straight, keep still and you’ll see tiny, heads up, you are going in” In the next moment she lowered onto me and lined up her pussy perfectly and I disappeared inside her folds like the head of a small penis, she gently contracted around my naked form and held me there as she managed to stand up and walk carefully to the bed where I was released coughing and spluttering from those few seconds inside her.
“OMG! I can pick you up with just my pussy! That is so sexy!” Holly congratulated herself and tried it three more times to perfect her technique!
The question of our wedding came up over the next weekend as I was sat on Holly’s shoulder whilst I watched her browsing some dress shops on the I-pad, it was a surprise to see she was still interested in getting hitched given our current circumstances.
“Holly, are those wedding dresses you are looking at?”
 “Yes, of course they are silly. I'm not going to buy such a dress to look like a Disney princess for work now am I?”
“But I thought getting married was off the cards since I became this small? I mean, I don’t even legally exist according to this world anymore”
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	“My mother spoke to me about it and she knows how I long to wear a dress like this and to marry you, so she told the local vicar about us”
“She did what!” I nearly fell off her shoulder to hear that yet another person knew about me.
“It’s okay, he’s a man of the cloth, he’s sworn to secrecy and mothers known him since she was little, he can be trusted believe me or else she would not have shared this”
“But....” Still alarmed there I was always straight in with the questions however Holly drowned me out with her voice to finish as often she did.
“We are getting married in the church and he’s going to open it up for our immediate family only and it’s all going to be a secret affair, no church bells or large receptions to organise, just you and me and his blessing”
“It won’t be legal Holly so why....”
“Why get married? Don’t you still want to marry me, Sweetie?” Moving her head to try and look at me on her shoulder like some human parrot perched there I was swished by her long silky locks and had to hold on to her pink t-shirt.
“Of course, I want to marry you still but I just meant it won’t be legal or anything”
“He’s a real vicar, the church is real, my dress will be real and our close family will be there so to me that’s as real as anything. I always dreamed of wearing a gorgeous white dress like a princess and walking up the aisle and getting married, I can still have that reality can’t I? It’s every little girl’s fantasy to get married one day ….” Right there and then I could tell this was a very important matter to Holly, she really wanted this and she pouted and made it clear how much she desired this to happen.
“....I don’t need a piece of legal paper so that’s fine, it’s just the experience, girls dream about wearing a special wedding dress don’t you know that? Besides I wanted to be a super tall bride and it’s even better now that I can be a giant bride. I really was looking forward to becoming your wife and confirming our commitment together” Hearing this I felt guilty all of a sudden for not seeing how much this still meant to her, most women wanted to get married and be a bride so I had to see it her way. I stroked a fraction of her slender neck that was towering above me and she continued to talk.
“….and now you are tiny you get a lot more woman to marry, a one hundred- and eighty-foot-tall wife, wouldn’t that be something?”
“Okay babe if you want this then I will gladly marry you, of course I will!”
“I knew you would and besides you don’t have much of a choice” She grinned and looked at me out of the corner of her eye and winked.
The plans for our secret wedding seemed to be underway over the next week, it was a good time to have this distraction as the trial and conviction of Suzy had been running along in the background and although Holly was supposed to testify the authorities had such overwhelming evidence recorded by the media and their investigations we thankfully did not get involved and she was sentenced to life imprisonment as a danger and menace to the public. I felt this was a major closure in a chapter of my life and a great relief to know someone so potentially dangerous with her science was out of the world at large. Suzy thankfully had kept to her word and didn’t contact us nor did she enter a dream of mine and so far no external hench woman had turned into a giantess to break her out as she was transported to the courts and back. So things appeared to have settled and we could enjoy planning our future hoping Suzy’s vision of that future would never happen. Now we could focus on our wedding, this one event was just the right celebration to mark our new life and to put the past to bed.
It was one Sunday when Holly informed me that Amanda was coming over to help her choose the final dress and I had not seen Amanda since she looked after me those weeks ago when things got very intimate between us. Amanda arrived wearing a pair of skin tight dark black leggings and a little white crop top vest with her hair tied up, it looked like she was fresh from some exercise class, I tried not to pay too much notice but she did look good today, really good, those leggings stuck to her slender legs and nicely shaped rear like her lower half had been dipped in paint and it was most distracting to see her move in them and how pert her rear end looked.
“Hey little Steve, Holly” She gleamed happily and walked in the door, kissing Holly on the cheek and positioning a huge high cheek for me to kiss whilst I was offered up in Holly’s hand at the doorway. This was always strange, having to kiss a wall sized cheek of a woman and each time I did this it often left my lips covered in the fine makeup or foundation they were wearing. Having said that I was no longer able to kiss any woman properly given my size, my lips were totally outmatched by Holly’s and she could bestow man sized kisses on my entire body and pretty much cover me in their softness when she wanted. My kisses in comparison were only really effective on the tips of her nipples and on the surface of her clit but not many other places could I even make an impression.
A few minutes later and the two giant women were gathered around the I-pad sat on the sofa together flicking through options and discussing girly topics like the detailing on the dress etc, I was dressed in my shorts and a vest as it was warm indoors and I was busy on the coffee table surface working on my car project which Holly had kindly lifted up there for me, it was soon going to be ready for testing once I had sorted out the miniature controls which was a real pain but a great challenge that I loved to take on. Even this detailed model was not designed for a real miniature driver and I was not sure about how strong I would be to turn the wheels as no power steering was there to compensate but maybe I could augment my strength with a servo of some sort attached to the steering wheel.
“So, with this heart shaped neckline and the pretty detailing around there it should flatter my fuller figure” I could hear Holly saying this with great interest, I found the whole thing very boring as it was just a dress, only an elaborate one and my girl looked great in anything she chose to wear so why spend so much time to choose this particular one?
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	Perhaps I didn’t understand the appeal for girls to dress up like a princess and Holly certainly wasn’t my pintsized princess any longer that was for sure!
“You will look amazing in that dress Holly, you have such a lovely full bust to pull that off especially with how the dress clinches in at the waist it will really show off your fuller figure. The finish of that neckline is divine it’s so pretty, but maybe a white pearl necklace would look good to draw the eye”
“Actually, I want to have another accessory Amanda, one that will look far better than any pearls and one that’s far more precious to me” Holly said excitedly and I rolled my eyes to hear this female chatter in the background and how involved they got in such minor matters like matching jewellery and accessories.
“Another type of necklace? Diamonds or something?” Amanda asked and Holly startled me as she said.
“Not a necklace at all but my teeny tiny little man down there”
“Steve?” The confused question came from Amanda and upon hearing my name I looked up at the two pretty giantesses sitting on that mountain range that was our sofa and I wondered what was going on. Holly was wearing a very short skirt and top today and I could see between her legs when she didn’t cross them. It was a little distracting.
“Yes, can you imagine the neckline of that dress, showing off my ample bust line and tiny Steve in his cute little black wedding suit, I could position him right in the centre of it, right up here” Holly gestured to her cleavage which her current tight top almost fully displayed.
“oh....” Was all Amanda could muster a little shocked by the suggestion of Holly planting me in her boobs and boldly walking up the aisle with me there on show!
“What was that?” My attention moved from looking across at Holly's legs and I asked the giantesses to repeat what they had said whilst I was putting my oversized but still miniature spanner down.
“I just told Amanda here that on our wedding day I plan to wear a gorgeous white dress with a lovely heart shaped neckline and to finish off my outfit I want to have you riding right up here between my boobs so people can see you whilst they conduct the service and I think for some of the photos that would be really nice too, it’ll keep us close on the big day Sweetie and let’s be honest it's normal for us” Holly laughed but she was also very serious with this plan I could tell.
“Wow Holly that would be so.....” As Amanda was struggling for the words, I managed to get a few out of my own.
“So shocking for your parents, not to mention the poor vicar, and my brother.......and my mother….”
“Oh, don’t be so dramatic Sweetie, look it’s going to be an unconventional wedding in all respects. I mean you are the two-inch-tall groom and you are not even strong enough to lift up my wedding ring and slip it on my finger. You can’t possibly think that you are going to stand up next to me, I mean your bride is going to be one hundred and eighty foot tall at your side and with a pair of tall Ivory heels on and my big dress you would probably disappear under the bottom of it if we tried to stand there like a regular couple. Let’s face it I can’t have you stood down on the floor when I can’t even see where my feet are under that type of big dress, nobody wants to step on you baby especially during our wedding ceremony” I looked on silently as she continued and tried to imagine this wedding day.
“I am sure Amanda as my bride’s maid would not be able to live with herself if she accidently squished the groom because he was too tiny to see and down on the floor and to be honest you would be way shorter than the heels on our shoes and hardly able to converse with us giantesses from down there, it’s just not practical to allow you to be on the floor, we couldn’t even hear you say your vows from down there. It would be far safer for me to put you up here in my cleavage where we can all keep an eye on you. Besides my boobs are perfect for the job of keeping you safe as you well know” Holly winked down at me and I flushed red in the company of Amanda.
“She has got a point about you standing on the floor it’s dangerous for someone as small as you especially with all us girls wearing high heels on the day stomping around and not seeing you down there below the hem of our dresses” Amanda added backing Holly and then curiously asked.
“Do you really look one hundred and eighty foot tall to him?”
“Yes, as Steve looks across from that coffee table both of us are almost like skyscraper sized women to him and he doesn’t like to be on the floor when giant women are walking around. Steve confessed that it’s like thunder on his ears when I put on a pair of high heels and he’s down there next to them, plus he’s admitted it’s a scary thought when a woman can’t even see him in her path because her tits are sticking so far and getting in the way....” I listened to them both giggle in unison.
“....and like you said Amanda its life threatening if one of us plants a big giant shoe down in the wrong place and squishes him, we are giant women to my little man so we have to act like it and think about squish scenarios for his safety”
“Eeeew, don’t even go there” Screwing her face up Amanda must have imagined me squashed underfoot but it was clear that she was all behind Holly’s unconventional suggestion as it seemed practical for my safety. My mind flashed to think of how vulnerable I would be standing below Amanda and Holly with their giant shoes moving randomly around and it was quite daunting.
“Then it does seem sensible, you are too tiny Steve to be anywhere else really all things considered. And if there is any squishing going on it’ll be from Holly’s big breasts rather than under the soles of our giant shoes” Amanda smiled down at me amused as she agreed with Holly and then she put her head to one side in a thoughtful manner before she continued to comment.
“I still can’t get it into my head that both of us here look like we are over a hundred and eighty foot tall to a man, that’s mind blowing when you give out numbers like that, I feel enormous all of a sudden”
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	“Well, you must be closer to two hundred feet tall given the few inches you have on me Amanda, makes you feel like you are a giant woman if you forget it’s only TINY down there that is so small” Holly took her foot out of her huge high heel and wiggled her toes at me just shy of the table top and simply to make me feel small.
“Yes, it does indeed. Me a big giantess that’s so strange but kind of neat, I feel like I need to say fee fi fo fum when I look down on you from now on Steve” Amanda chuckled and I could see a look in her eye of how she liked this talk.
“Well Amanda, we can talk openly, can’t we?......” Holly began to say and Amanda was nodding in agreement as I looked on, totally surprised at all this chatter.
“Little man down there confided in me that he absolutely hates being close to giant men, what was it you said the other day, Sweetie? Ah yes, Steve said when women become giantesses their beauty is amplified and their bodies become even sexier to behold but when men become giants, they smell terrible, and look even more frightening close up”
“Awwww bless him, we will have to keep him away from those scary giant men and us giant ladies will have to look after him and take care of the little guy from now on” Amanda cooed down at me and I shook my head in dismay that Holly was sharing this private comment I made as I sounded like a wimp.
“He made me promise that under no circumstances did he ever want to be man-handled by anyone who isn’t female, so even his brother or my father can’t possibly hold him up for the ceremony, so instead of arriving to the wedding in a traditional carriage pulled by a pair of horses he can arrive riding in a comfy pair of 34 double D cups, the same ones that he is marrying into quite literally” As Holly said this Amanda and I both seemed to focus on Holly’s chest and then Amanda just burst out laughing knowing that Holly was seriously going to follow through with it.
“I think he’ll look cute in here all dressed up in his tiny suit” Regarding her extensive cleavage Holly beamed a massive smile and Amanda seemed to echo her thoughts.
“That I would like to see, cute isn’t the word and I am so having my camera for that” The two of them giggled at my expense and then Amanda contained herself to make other observations.
“Thinking about it, if he remained on the floor what would your photo album look like? Lots of shots of the hem of your dress and tiny Steve in shadow stood under it leaning against a pair of tall ivory heels, Holly, nobody would get to see your face. Or maybe there would be lots of shots of you Holly with no groom in sight unless you zoom in down below”
“She could lift me up in her hand for the photo’s” I added with a sigh and the two girls were just on a roll exploring the topic seemingly finding it all so amusing.
“On the bright side the wedding cake is gonna look positively gigantic to you Steve” As Amanda tried to stifle her amusement Holly chipped in
“And I just thought of another thing, he is probably no taller than those plastic bride grooms we will put on the wedding cake! In fact, I’m gonna buy a pretty little plastic blonde bride who is taller than him so he can stand on the cake and look up to her like he does to me!” Like a pair of school girls, they laughed and giggled at my expense and I turned my back on them to crack on with my project, it seemed useless to say anything as what Holly wanted, she got and I wasn’t about to argue with someone so big whilst she was so clearly happy.
We did speak about this much later after Amanda had left as I was not sure how we were going to relay to my mother, brother and Holly’s parents that they should expect me to arrive on the day transported down the aisle in my bride’s ample cleavage so I said nothing, it was kind of embarrassing to admit to your family that your future wife was going to hold you in between her tits right in front of them all day. Holly meanwhile told me it would be an added thrill during the ceremony event to see all their faces react as she got a kick out of carrying me in her boobs.
“Anyway Tiny I think once they get over seeing you carried in my cleavage like that then we can be a bit more relaxed in the future, I feel its natural for a busty girl like me to want to carry you around safely between my tits and our family just need to get used to it. I mean you practically spend half the day riding around in my bras as it is. It’s like holding hands in public for a couple like us” Holly said, smiling down at me as I currently relaxed stretched out across a small section of her lap upon the mini skirt she was wearing.
“Holly, babe, I think it’s a lot different than us holding hands in front of your parents, I’m a man and I would be stuck in your cleavage on display like a little toy stuck in the big hills its hardly normal” I looked up at those very hills which were covered by the pink summer vest top she was wearing and obscured her face so I had no way of telling her reaction.
“A man who is two inches tall is hardly normal, but it's totally normal for a girl with a healthy sized cleavage to use her assets to carry little things, it's nature's pocket for a female and you Sweetie are a little thing, a handsome cute little thing who needs the protection of my giant boobs when we are out in public. So carrying you around in my bras is practical, safe and has the side benefit of being a turn on for us both.” Shimmying her tits over head as I looked up in awe as normal as she giggled making her point.
“but Holly….”
“Come here tiny” Her hand reached down and plucked me from her skirt where I currently stood and whisked me into the air hovering my body over her bustline so it was in my immediate view before her pretty face.
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	“Look down sweetie, my double D’s here are huge, my cleavage is more than ample and my tits stick out far enough that you slip in there with a lot of room to spare. If I put you in between my tits my hands are free and I can hear your little voice, you are able to look out beyond my tits and see the world around you and they hold you at a pretty convenient height for other people to be able to speak to you so those people who know us and our little secret will have to get used to seeing me carry you around this way, I love having you in my tits and you love being there so people need to get over it”
“Yes but….”
“There you go again with the but….ssssshhhh Sweetie, let's finish this conversation with you in my boobs” Seconds later I was up to my armpits sandwiched in her tits and she walked to the mirror so we could both admire her curves wrapped around my tiny torso.
“I see a little man who is deep in my cleavage enjoying his ride, I see a tiny man who is in love with my big tits and who is able to worship them whilst he is stuck between them”
“Believe me I do worship them, I mean look at the size of them, these are perfect giant breasts, sexy beyond belief …..”
“and as I said I am giantess that loves having you in there, its my favourite place to carry you around, well actually I prefer if you are inside one of my bra cups and spread naked over my nipple but that’s not so sociable for you around family although it is lovely for me…..”
“Holly!” I managed to steer her back on track with my calling of her name.
“….well what I am saying is that you riding in my cleavage like you are now is normal for us as a couple, I am the giantess with the tits that are practical to carry you and I think our families will get used to it, I mean I don’t cover up the girls very well with a lot of the neck lines of my blouses, dresses and t-shirts anyhow so they get to see the tops of my girls all the time. So why can’t I use my assets as nature intended to support my little man. I want you in there and it makes sense, they will just have to get used to seeing us like this”
“I expect my brother will wank himself silly if he sees this I know I would!”
“We’ll let him fantasize, I don’t mind”
“And you don’t feel at all embarrassed?”
“My tits are my best feature. You have always said that I am proud of my boobs, anything that draws attention to them and makes them look even bigger is a good thing don’t you think?”
“Um….”
“You are hard now aren’t you sweetie?”
“Yes”
“I want you in my bra cup now, I think you know the way”
“Yes maam”
“Well, what are you waiting for tiny, get inside my bra now and sort out my nipple!” The conversation was over and I wondered if she would really continue in this way to flaunt me inside her boobs on future family events after the wedding?
Before this conversation however Amanda and Holly were both still hard into the decisions about the Wedding and my girl needed Amanda’s help they selected everything she needed for the big day, I managed to continue working on my vehicle as they took time to find a bridesmaid’s outfit for Amanda, a cake, and much more but then the attention inevitably came back to me.
I was now underneath the Aston Martin looking at a modification I had made on the custom battery holder that I had integrated for the on-board electrics. The car was positioned on some large Lego blocks I had constructed so it was like having my own inspection pit. The girl’s discussion above went by with me ignoring what I could from their loud and bass filled voices. Then the car suddenly went up in the air like a balloon soaring as Holly lifted it away and put it down on a shelf hundreds of feet away from me, well in my perspective of course but whatever the distance it was way out of my reach.
“Hey!” Frustrated I complained as I so hated when she demonstrated her power like that, it was impressive to see her lift an entire car in just one hand but totally frustrating to have it taken away like a toy, I guess she probably loved this as in the old days I would be in my garage underneath a real car for hours and she had no way to stop my passion for tinkering.
“It’s your turn now little guy”
“My turn for what?” My question was answered as a giant flexible measuring tape the sort that a seamstress would use was now in Amanda’s hands.
“Amanda came to help me decide on my wedding dress but she is also very skilled at making clothes, part of her fashion course at the University isn’t it Amanda? Anyhow, you need a little suit as we didn’t think to shrink one down for you. So, lie down still and let Amanda take your measurements whilst I go upstairs and fetch some suitable material for her to work with, and I have just been inspired with the right idea of where to find it”
Seconds later I was complying by stretching flat on my back dressed in my boxer shorts only and Amanda was leaning over the coffee table positioning the tape measure by my side. Her face was very pretty and flawless. I was looking up at her lips and how they glistened appreciating the size of them and they formed a smile for my benefit as she sensed I was studying her. Then a soft pony tail fell on me accidentally and she grinned taking it away but leaving my skin with that tickling sensation where it had dragged across my face and body on purpose, I think. It felt smooth and nice, the smell of her hair was even better than the smell of her perfume that I could inhale from this distance.
“Sorry” She said unconvincingly and then was pleased to inform me.
“Wow, you are a whopping four point eight centimetres tall, that’s actually less than two inches Holly was right, you are a little shorter than we both thought, only I don’t think you are still growing do you?”
“I’m probably two inches tall in my formal shoes” I said pathetically trying to regain a few millimetres but she disagreed and grinned down probably thinking how hysterical it was for a man to be trying to gain a millimetre or so in height from his shoes.
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	“I don’t think so tiny Tim you might need some miniature high heels, but let’s see what length your inside leg measures.....” A huge fingernail pushed my legs apart brushing its polished surface briefly over my crotch in an accidental yet distinctly on purpose kind of way, Amanda sniggered at the result as she used the tape measure.
“How cute....how extremely little you are, now your chest, and waist measurements please” I let her lift me up and roll my body across her fingers as she took her measurements, commenting as she did to tease me on how wonderfully miniature I was before putting me down again.
“Now the last measurement, lie down flat on your back again and face upwards” Complying I did as instructed wanting to get this examination over with and I saw Amanda’s pretty face checking for Holly before she leaned over me, the shadow of a round firm breast blocked my entire view and Amanda planted her whole left boob on top of my body letting it roll over me slowly and very gently! Of course there was no weight applied behind it but all the same it eclipsed me and told me two things, one that her nipple was firm beneath her top and she’d actually been slightly aroused by handling me and secondly her boob could have flattened me under its crushing weight if she had wanted it to and I was currently smothered well and good beneath this girls mammoth bust as it rolled over me in a slow sexy manor.
“Sorry I simply had to do that, I needed to feel reassured about the size of my giant boobs again little guy” Whispering as she delivered her words, I feared this type of conversation might come up again but I knew she was harmless.
“Amanda they are both reassuringly gigantic today and uuuggghhh, they weigh several tons!”
“I do love to hear you describe them like that….gigantic tis, it makes my day” Amanda’s smile sparkled and then she stroked her nipple through the cropped t-shirt as she added.
“You know if Holly wants someone else to hold you for the wedding, I’ll be happy to volunteer my services and squeeze you in between this gigantic pair anytime, there’s always a warm space for a cutie like you to ride around inside my cleavage anytime you want” My face went red with embarrassment but I also found her offer titillating all the same.
“I bet there is, but Simon wouldn’t be too chuffed to see his brother up to his neck drowning in-between your great big tits”
“Great big tits, there you go again, nobody speaks about me like that, I must make an excuse to spend some time with you, maybe convince Holly she needs another trip to the swimming pool as you seemed to enjoy the company of your giant babysitter if I remember?” Man, was I encouraging this as she seemed very comfortable to flirt with me now and not a hint of reservation from her side and did she just say babysitter?
“Amanda I’m not a baby and.....”
“No, babies are much bigger than you and stronger” This comment made me feel smaller than ever as Amanda pointed this out and then followed on to say.
 “……..But I am willing to bet you could sure suckle from a big nipple like one” She moved one of those stiff nipples so it dragged slowly down my body length showing just how large it had become. This stiff nub was the size of a large bucket behind her top and almost winded me as she offered the swelling tip against my stomach and partially covered me. What I had noticed was my current state of arousal from Amanda planting a single breast on me, and Holly would be down any second now so this situation was getting a touch risky, I was enjoying these giant female flirtations but I did not want to show it especially with a hundred and eighty feet of girlfriend to explain to.
“Amanda cut it out, look you’ve made me......”
“Stiff?” The pretty giantess smiled happy in the knowledge my encounter with her tremendous breast had the desired result.
“I just accidently brushed you with my boob….” She grinned down and shimmied those breasts side to side making them sway nicely and putting on an eye-popping display.
“Cut it out Amanda, give a little guy a break” My request was half hearted as part of me wanted to steal a longer ogle of those boobs close up but this definitely was not the time and place. If I kept following her boobs in motion, I was sure to become even more excited
“Aaawww, you are just so perfect to tease at this size do you know that?”
“I will be dead this size if I get caught with this boner, I know a blonde giantess who will probably squish me under her tit but not in a good way” Amanda giggled and lowered down once more bringing her cleavage slowly lower until her tremendous boobs were planted either side of my body as she leaned on the surface, for a second or two I was in their shadow as her top loomed over me.
“I thought you liked giant boobs?”
“I……oh please Amanda….” I sounded less convincing as I was surrounded in such a way, the front of her top between her breasts now settled on me and the magnitude of her clothed bosom settled fitting me in the gap between and I had a good glimpse of how deep her cleavage really was before she lifted up with a flirtatious smile painted on her lips.
“Guess I was right you definitely find my giant breasts exciting, I hope you got a good look in there, plenty of room for you to explore one day, huh little guy?”
“Well yeah and if Holly comes down and see’s this reaction from me then she will be going nowhere without me ever again” I said in a growing panic and Amanda cheekily smiled but did not seem overly concerned.
“Don’t worry, let me handle it” That instant Holly walked in and could see Amanda leaning over me with the measuring tape.
“Oh, dear Steve I didn’t mean to....um..., gee...., Holly I err seemed to have inadvertently raised Steve’s erm interest, maybe it’s this top of mine? I forget when I bend over like this and what a view he must have being so small and all, normally my boobs don’t notice much but to him I guess it’s a whole different matter....” This was something I did not expect to come from Amanda and I felt suddenly exposed as she pointed out my stiffness which tented my boxers like a tiny antenna. But neither did I expect Holly’s answer.
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	“Oh, don’t mind my little horn dog down there, he has more than a bit of a giant boob fetish between us big girls and your pair may not be conventionally large Amanda but they are still a pair of pretty enormous boulder sized giant tits in his view hovering right over him, I mean they are each much larger than he is …..isn’t that right Sweetie?”
“What? Oh, I am so..so…sorry Amanda I don’t know what I was thinking” Currently I wanted the coffee table to swallow me up but I had to play along with this situation and my girls’ reaction was unexpected, there was no hint of jealousy or annoyance yet she knew I had been checking Amanda out.
“Probably if I know you Sweetie, you were thinking that’s a nice view down inside that tight top Amanda is wearing and how you’d like to snuggle inside there and get lost between her giant boobs. Anyhow forgetting Mr Tiny’s ogling of our giant breasts from down there which he can’t possibly help at his size, I have just had the most brilliant idea for his wedding suit” I stood up and tried to cover my erection with my hands a little and Amanda walked back to the sofa giving me a secret wink as she did so, I really could not believe how easily my own girlfriend accepted me appreciating Amanda’s form but maybe she was realising that I couldn’t ignore any boobs ever especially when they were all so much larger than me now.
“The groom needs a nice high quality black suit right Amanda?”
“Yes, that would be perfect Holly, I suggest some formal black trousers with a single-breasted jacket that would be easy for me to make at that tiny size and I could keep the stitches really small with my fine detailing machine at home, I can try and make them look less like doll clothes” Holly grinned a mischievous look, she had a lot of black material balled up in her hand.
“Single breasted that’s so appropriate because I have found an old bra here that is the finest black silk and I was thinking that you could cut it up and fashion him a suit from a cup section with just one of the two cups here” There was a roar of laughter from Amanda as Holly suggested this and I wasn’t sure if she meant it but of course she did.
“No really it’s a lovely silk, it's black and any other giant fabric will be so coarse on his little skin…..” Watching Holly explain this she stroked her fingers on the cup pushing it out and smoothing the material as she then looked down at me offering
“….besides it’ll remind him of his giant bride when he’s wearing it”
“You can’t be serious, you are proposing to make me a suit from one of your old cast-off bras?” Shaking my head in disbelief I complained to the giantesses who were loving this conversation seemingly at my expense as they both sported amused expressions.
“Well, there is plenty of material for someone as small as you....” Amanda said as she took the brassiere in her hands and expanded it, even she seemed surprised by the generous cup size Holly had to wear and to make matter worse Amanda crouched down and held this bra cup right in front of where I stood so I was eclipsed from their sight by a black curved curtain, only briefly but it was enough for them to giggle again as they instantly recognised the enormity of this garments single cup compared to my miniscule presence.
“....Oh look it drowns him, there is enough material for me to make you ten little outfits just from one cup by the looks of it! We’ll have a lot of material left over!” She concluded with another girlish giggle and I shook my head, this was getting embarrassing.
“I think knowing my tiny man down here, he will be secretly TIT-illated by that thought” Holly chipped in and leaned over me lowering those huge boobs of hers to intimidate me and giggled at her pun.
“.....Won’t you baby?”
“Um….I…” The giant women both laughed down at me fumbling to respond.
“You see he is definitely a boob man Amanda and he goes all speechless and gaga when he gets teased about giant boobs it’s really so easy to get him all flustered.”
“I don’t blame him, I think I would be flustered seeing a sexy giantess with boobs the size of yours looming over me Holly…..that’s one lucky little man you have down there” Chirped Amanda.
“Oh, he knows it. So, I think it’s settled, my big bra here is donated to make his little suit and he will look so uber cute in it!” With my face beetroot colour it was going to be a long day with these two constantly teasing me like some beautiful tag team.
Simon called me later in the week, Holly had to pick up the phone of course and put it on hands free as I found our house phone was too enormous to lift and operate without her help. Why they call them portable I could not imagine at my new size!
“Little bro is that you, speak up will ya?” Little bro had become his nickname for me and I did not find I could argue that one out.
“Yeah, it’s me, what's happening?”
“Your stag party that’s what”
“Um, Simon in case you have forgotten I am two inches tall”
“Nearly Sweetie, on your tip toes” Holly corrected from behind, making my brother snigger.
“You have to have a stag party bro, every dude needs to have a blowout before he is saddled down so leave it to me for this Friday evening, I will pick you up”
“No, you won’t” Holly's reply came, taking the phone from the sideboard and away from me which made me feel like a child she was protecting and now I had no ability to talk any longer.
“Holly, Holly he has to have a stag night, let his hair down, have a few drinks....” My brother’s voice in the speaker tried to make a case.
“Well, he can have a stag party but he won’t want you to literally pick him up, only ladies are allowed to handle my little man and that’s the way he likes it. Where is it you are going because we have to keep him secret and I don’t want him getting hurt when you are all drunk and careless”
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