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	“Or maybe I could lean directly over your little track with my giant bare tits touching the floor on either side and my cleavage parting would become a sexy tunnel for you to drive through?”
[bookmark: _GoBack]“I don’t think a car would fit through there you aren’t going to be that enormous” Holly sighed and seemed almost disappointed.
“Yeah, it would probably get wedged in here and you’d fly out of your little seat and land smack in between my tits, still they would make for a pretty soft landing…huh? No need for airbags with these babies to catch you?” Wobbling her breasts for effect I watched her stand back up straight and dust herself off where she had briefly touched the floor.
“Babe, with distractions like those hanging over my race track you wouldn’t want me to have an accident now would you”  I said looking at the living track side scenery she was offering and marvelling at her ability to find a sexy idea in just about everything.
“No, baby I just want to teach you how to handle those dangerously big curves” Holly wiggled her boobs again in my direction a flash of deep cleavage was on display before she once again swayed out provocatively with her hips knowing she was leaving me with yet another aching erection from her actions. Why did she have to be so damned sexy! I had to make a serious life changing decision here and she could so easily manipulate me. I sighed and tinkered in the garage for another half an hour noting that I may never reach up to the tool boxes on the shelf ever again but did I care?
When I stepped back into the house shortly after Holly was in the bedroom, I ascended the staircase but did not make any significant sound as I was going to surprise her and the bedroom door was ajar. Poking my head around the corner I wanted to call her to come downstairs to properly discuss the prospect of my size alteration a little more seriously and ask her to cut out all the teasing even if I enjoyed it immensely. Having a clear head was important as this was literally a life changing decision. However, that was when I noticed that my girlfriend was sitting on the end of the bed doing something rather strange. Holly had one of our flexible seamstress type measuring tapes and what looked like one of her plain white fitted blouses that she would often wear to work, it was a formal blouse but the type that looked terribly sexy on her figure dramatizing her ample curves. As I looked more in detail it was the very same blouse that I chose when she became a hundred foot tall and the one I admitted turned me on when she was wearing it. Holly, oblivious to my presence at first, was focused and absorbed in the task she was performing and I could hear her muttering to herself out loud but very contently.
“He’d be so wonderfully small….so tiny…..the perfect size…for this.” She uttered in a complete world of her own self-indulgent thoughts. Curious, I decided to announce my presence with a slight grin on my face wondering what that blouse had to do with her obsession about making me agree to be so small.
“Um Holly?” Clearing my throat, I spoke out and she jumped a little to be disturbed and then cracked a guilty looking smile as her long blonde locks swished around and she turned to see me fully enter the room. It was like she had just been caught with her hands in the cookie jar so to speak.
“What are you up to so secretively and what’s with the tape measure? Is there something I should know?”
Now as I entered there were a number of articles of her clothing on the bed and some strewn around on the floor almost as if she were picking an outfit but could not decide what to wear. Holly focused on the crisp clean white blouse that was currently stretched over the bed surface, she proceeded to demonstrate something to me.
“You caught me measuring one of my favourite blouses that I wear to the office, the one you like to see me wearing too because of my figure? I was just indulging myself Sweetie” Admitted Holly and she couldn’t help but blush a little at her own actions. I sat down beside her and she moved the end of the tape extending it to one of the flush plain open pockets stitched on the front of this white long sleeved buttoned up formal blouse that featured a revealing flat v neck collar, yes I had taken notice of this blouse many times before, I had even been on the inside of it when she was a giantess.
“You see this cute little open pocket on my blouse down here? Well, it is exactly four inches wide by three and a bit inches tall, that means it’s deep enough and plenty big enough to carry you safely inside, if you agree to be as tiny as I would like you to be that is….I said you would be pocket sized and my little blouse pocket down here is going to be a lot bigger than you…”
“Um really.....” I sounded surprised looking down on such a small pocket, and I began to realise that in Holly’s vision of the future I would actually fit inside it and very easily given its dimensions. It was also clear that my girlfriend had every intention of carrying me inside this very pocket of this exact blouse, she was planning on it and using the measuring tape to validate the reality of her desires. Part of me was a little surprised because this small pocket was something I had never really taken much note of before and yet I had seen her wear that form fitted blouse a hundred times and at a hundred feet tall! I had admired her breasts cutting such stunning curves behind the taught material as it was cinched into the waistband of her short black work skirts.
“Awwww, don’t look like that, I’m just up here having some fun measuring some of my things and seeing how you would compare as my cute little two-inch-tall man, it helps me appreciate how perfectly tiny you would be and how much bigger I would be in all my outfits compared to you….and besides......this was the particular blouse you chose when I was a giantess, of all the things you could have selected…..this outfit does something to you that’s why I put it on yesterday when I stood on this bed just to tease you towards my way of thinking”
“Yeah…you um just fill it out so well babe and I got to see you one hundred feet tall wearing it which was so unbelievably hot, but…I didn’t scope the pocket even then, I was too fixated on your huge breasts behind it!” My enthusiasm radiated and she stood up.
“I think it's time for a demonstration, you wanted to know what life is going to be like for you, so let me get dressed for work”
“That’s really not necessary babe…I…”
“You saying you don’t want me to put this blouse on with my little black skirt here, and those sexy knee length boots down there?” Holly teased and began changing and I loved the fact that she was pandering to my lust for her in this figure-hugging attire. It took her seconds to put the same outfit on. The blouse took shape and was suddenly taught and draped over her figure so it conformed to her large curves, the material now fell over her bust which pushed it forward from behind making it take on that undeniably feminine shape.
“........you need to pay attention to my blouse  right here, think about where these little pockets have been stitched on my blouse, they settle perfectly over my breasts, can you see? Can you see how it’s going to be so snug on me baby?”
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	Holly’s suggestive talk was delivered in such an enticing way as she modelled her curves behind the blouse tucking it in and pulling it tight to her body making sure her bust pushed it outwards considerably. My eyes widened to realise the location of the pocket on her boob and she saw my reaction was just as she’d expected making her smile back knowing she was teasing me now.
Holly reached over to her dresser top and retrieved the small lego figure who had been starring as myself all day and driving me nuts with what visions he inspired, this was a useful prop for her today that was for sure! Standing up she then faced me with a wide smile as her eyes dropped to her chest and the small pocket, my eyes followed just as she knew they would. Holly’s fingers slowly prised the opening of her pocket and slowly slipped the tiny figure into the depths of the smooth white material until he was completely out of sight and barely making an impression against the taught fabric!
“Now ask yourself just how sexy would it be if a gorgeous giant blonde like me dropped you into the pocket of her fitted blouse, the BREAST pocket of the very blouse she was wearing right at that moment? Wouldn’t that feel awesome to slip down inside this soft little pocket lining and experience what it’s like if a girl built like me goes for a walk with you down inside there carried on the very curve of my giant breast?” A naughty giggle came from my girl as she presented this fact and I gulped back hard, beginning to appreciate her point all too well.
“Now you are thinking about how my giant-sized boob would be positioned right behind you………” As Holly delivered these words, I was looking at her thrusting her bust proudly forward in that tight blouse and how the material just bumped out a tiny fraction where I would be held in her pocket, I could not have been more jealous of that plastic toy man right now pressed so close against her heaving breast!
“…..and with you being so tiny, baby...... can you imagine as I walked around in my high heels, how you would be gently bounced against this great big luscious mountain sized tit. How you would feel every inhale and exhale as my boob pushes firmly against that tiny body of yours and the soft smooth material lining of this tight blouse holding you there right against it, right against my giant-sized body?” My eyes widened and I focused on nothing but the pocket draped over her large breast, the shape, the size of it so evident, a man so small would be completely overwhelmed. What would that feel like to be helpless carried in my girlfriend's blouse pocket whilst she walked, the way those large breasts of hers projected forward and bounced with each of steps, swaying gently from side to side, it would be an extreme ride for sure, but such a turn on to contemplate! Thinking back I had been placed inside such a pocket when Suzy was a giantess in the city but her size was so impossible that day and I couldn’t relate to that breast behind me nor could I really enjoy the experience, this would be so much better if I was two inches tall inside Holly’s breast pocket, just looking at her right now I could picture myself there.
“You would really put me in your pocket up there huh….I mean carrying me around in your blouse, this blouse you are wearing like that?” My question was meekly put as I started to fail to control my inevitable arousal from my own imagination of such an experience and this translated to a stiff rising behind my shorts and I was becoming uncomfortable but in a good way. There was no hiding this from Holly.
“Oh yes Sweetie of course I would, and this blouse material is so thin, if you look really close up you can just see the outline of my underwear through it, gosh I think a little man inside this pocket would easily feel the presence of the sexy bra I was wearing pushing up against it from the inside or even the warmth of my huge boob pressed against his back.....” She pondered on this point seeing my fixation on her curves right now. Holly grinned and in a sexy move she reached into the pocket and lifted her tiny passenger out and turned him one hundred and eight degrees to face the other way around.
“......but if he wanted more of a thrill, a little man this tiny might be encouraged to be naked in there, and to turn around inside my little pocket up here and face inwards, inwards towards my great big breast, lean his body right against its curve and feel every sexy jiggling movement of his giant girlfriend’s body exciting him like never before whilst she is simply walking around letting her natural assets bounce for his enjoyment, for our enjoyment. I’d be wearing these high heeled boots and I would have a lovely natural wiggle in every giant step for you” Walking in the bedroom in the most sensational fashion she made her curves work and I was almost tongue hanging out to see the up top action as that breast and pocket joined in one sexy motion. This was a joyride waiting to happen but one of many she had in store as I soon found out, my face lit up mainly from admiring the shape of her breasts behind the white material and allowing the thought of jiggling against the thin layer knowing I may even feel her huge nipple pressed against me and rubbing into me, and then there was the scale of that nipple to consider, how would that feel pressing me into that pocket?
“Holly .....wow….” My voice gasped a little as she had me in a mind spin of lust and wonder, blood flowed nicely south to my tool and I was once more in her zone and beguiled by her teasing.
“You see Sweetie life for you could be full of such experiences, riding around inside the little breast pockets on my giant blouses with my double D cups shifting and swaying so sexily behind you. Carrying you around so close to my giant tits that you would be so turned on, well both of us will be, I can’t wait to try that with you” Her face conveyed her own excitement at the prospect and I just simply smiled back, wrestling my hardness. This girl could turn me on with just the thoughts she created in my head making me anticipate all these treats and I was totally solid in my underwear just discussing this topic. With a final provocative pose she softly teased.
“I would even let you have a secret wank inside my blouse pocket whilst I walk along knowing how my gigantic bust jiggling you around is making you horny and driving you wild with lust” Now I had to sit down on the bed as she loomed her breasts ever closer to me and continued with this teasing.
“.....I have to give it to you Holly, you are the greatest sales woman who ever lived, I find everything you say so tantalizing, the way you describe it, the way you act, it’s been driving me nuts Holly! My dick has made the decision well before my brain and I so wanted to keep a clear head to really examine this and not just make a decision based on your sexy scenarios and that last one was damned sexy girl, you really know how to talk directly to my dick and I am so hard right now. I mean you look so hot in that blouse with your busty figure and to think about being put in your breast pocket of all places……like that little tiny lego man…oh what a tease!” I smiled and she leaned in for a kiss with her lips behind which was a passion admitting how I was weakening
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	“mmm, I like that idea to, it would be pretty sexy wobbling my tits around on purpose to tease you in here knowing that you were feeling every shimmy and shake of my bust, it would certainly remind you of how enormous they are and how little you would be to them…..I couldn’t promise that my nipples won’t get aroused and one would start growing and squishing and poking your little body through my thin blouse….but then I think we’d both love that even more” With a girlish giggle Holly pulled the lego man out of the pocket and she brushed out the tiny creases before to smooth her boob as she held it up to face me.
“He looks like he was very happy to be so tiny and to have been in my pocket, don’t you think?” We laughed as the lego figure she held in her fingernails had that typical huge two-dimensional smile only it was a shame that he didn’t have a lego dick to show how turned on he should have been emerging from her breast pocket of all places! Seconds later Holly sat back down turning to face me again, the enthusiasm was bursting out of her and I could tell all of these ideas were bubbling to the surface as she was considering our future interactions.
“if your dick can take more of my ideas then I have to admit that I even measured the pockets on this little mini skirt of mine” Holly held up a red skirt that she often would wear to demonstrate.
“It’s plenty deep enough to keep you safely tucked in there as well and you could appreciate my powerful thigh settling right behind you. And there are some rear jean pockets in my cupboard that I could also lose you in, but my jeans all tend to be awfully clingy Sweetie and I am not sure how comfortable a ride they would be….although riding on the curve of my cute bottom with a low waistline pair might be rather sexy for you or tucking you down inside a pair of my lycra leggings could be even more fun?” Wide eyed with all of these ideas I was in complete awe of her inventiveness, she could make anything sound sexy but the more I thought about the things she teased me with, well the more I was falling under her spell.
“It seems you are planning ahead huh? Checking out all the options, girl you are making me so turned on.....” It was so hard for Holly to contain her excitement; she was radiant today and totally into this idea and she had pulled out all the stops to convince me by dressing up and oozing with her sexual magnetism. The way she articulated the details and conveyed her fantasy to me was so compelling that I was hooked to her words as normal. This girl could get me very stiff and keep me standing to attention, imagining more of her would make these sexual powers increase a thousand fold.
“Talking of options….Do you want me to share another sexy measurement that you will just love? How about the length of my cleavage line up here?” Now Holly opened up her blouse, it was gaping flashing her bra within and the little lego character was tucked into the top of her bra cup as she draped the tape measure casually on the surface of her bust and now she demonstrated her point. This flexible tape rested upon her shelf like cleavage following its dimensions and I toured my eyes along every increment it displayed with an avid lustful stare.
“There’s a lot more than two inches up here.....I’ve measured that already, and that means the gap between these boobs of mine will be a lot longer or should I say WAY taller than you will end up Sweetie…….and….” She paused for dramatic effect “….so very deep!”
I gulped openly, almost salivating at the thought of encountering such cleavage.
“Mmmm, I could easily lose a little two-inch-tall man in here….so very easily” There was such a seductive way that Holly now spoke, she knew that I was totally taken in by her boasting of her breast size in relation to my possible new stature which was sure to tip me over the edge and in my head I instantly pictured being held in her cleavage marveling at its enormous volume. The little lego man with his fixed smile must have been in heaven to see her cleavage heaving its mass and teasing his stature. Why did she have to be so busty and so hot? She knew just how to play me and did it so naturally.
“I can see that, boy I can see that believe me Holly!”
“You can see yourself getting a little lost in here huh? Your girls packing Double D’s and that means cleavage you could drown in as a little two inch tall miniature man”
“What a way to go!” My excitement was rising beyond my ability to hold back, I needed some release now.
“….you know Holly, I wouldn’t mind using my own measuring stick right now just to verify your calculations seeing as you have made it stand up to attention from all your relentless teasing today”
“How can I say no to the man who is potentially going to give up all his height for me to become a giantess in his eyes, let’s see what we can do about this” Holly reached for my member through my clothes and stroked it lovingly before she started to undress me. It was not long before I was naked and she encouraged me to sit on the end of the bed. Holly took the little lego man out of her bra cup, she stood up and delicately put him down on the dresser surface after kissing him.
“Thank you little one, you can come out of my bra now, you might find that you are going to be replaced pretty soon” Turning to me she smiled and removed her blouse yet still kept her boots and skirt in place. As she stepped towards me her body slowly descended and my measuring stick as I called it slipped under the central band of her bra and up to be immersed in warm titty flesh right up to the very tip. My shaft was mushed and cocooned! Instantly I sighed and she made me roll my eyes like the pro she was. Holly leaned in and held her breasts around my member and gently caressed them to swallow my inches, it was unadulterated bliss.
“So......finally, will you do it Sweetie?” Holly asked as she massaged my penis from all sides in that soft warm place between her boobs. I was like a boxer who’s opponent had worn me down and I was on the ropes. Only this was pleasurable.
“.....will you shrink down tiny just for me so I can really carry you around inside the breast pocket of your favourite blouse? And introduce you to some giant-sized tits and bras?” Those blue eyes, so vibrant in colour and so pretty with a pair of long lashes gently beating over them had me dazzled as she posed this question, she looked so wide eyed and thrilled for my positive answer, with my dick cradled in her bosom poised for action I was at her mercy.
“That depends” Weakening to her relentless bombardment of the pleasures in store for me, I spoke.
“On what exactly?” Coyly she asked, manipulating those large breasts around my shaft and sending waves of pleasure rippling within me, now very relaxed I could not help but ask.
“It depends Holly, on how often I get to ride on the inside of those blouses........”
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	“You want to go and explore underneath my blouses as a little tiny man mmm Sweetie? Is that it Sweetie? You want to see what action goes on behind the buttons up here? You want to experience my Double D’s giant sized in the flesh….huh? Oh I know what you want, you want to be carried around inside my bra cups, you want to be so little that I can slide you into those enormous silky bra cups to join my aching nipples…..you want to be riding around in my sexy bras beneath my tight blouses that’s what you want and that’s what I want to….” Purring at me with her gorgeous voice I sighed in acknowledgment and she continued to tease.
“mmmmm, well I can safely say you will have a world of sexy bra’s of mine to get to know very intimately from the inside of each cup so you can expect to be going undercover for a long, long time little man, I may never let you out of my blouses and as I said before that you might never want to leave my bras once you have the pleasure of being inside a really giant one”
“Oh my….girl….that’s so hot!” Almost involuntarily I began to shudder in delight.
“Yes it is, oh Sweetie my nipples almost ache right now because they long to feel that little man hugging them, humping them in my bra and having such a sexy time in there” My penis throbbed and twitched until it spewed like a fountain out of her cleavage and splattered sticky joy onto the slope of her lower neck, Holly didn’t mind at all as she hugged her breasts around my length for the last few glorious minutes milking every single drop with gentle caressing actions.
“So… will you do it? Will you become a tiny boyfriend just for me? Will you make me feel everyday like a giantess, give up all your height and shrink down to make all of this a reality and not just our fantasy? Become that little guy who rides literally inside my sexiest lingerie” There was that question again, I was so weak and yet so ready for this.
“Okay Holly I’ll do it!” That was it, that was what she had waited for. My mind was made up and I had given the green light that would change my life fundamentally forever.
“Oh baby!” A pair of arms was flung around my neck in a second and she landed kisses upon me like they were delivered from a machine gun of love.
“You won’t regret this, I promise you will never regret shrinking down for me, I will be the perfect caring, gentle giantess to you…..I can’t wait!” She glowed and we parted lips, I stood after Holly had wiped away the evidence of my spent enjoyment and as I looked down on top of her blonde head of hair I was wondering if I would remember this perspective a year from now! Holly was on the telephone faster than lightning to confirm the arrangements with Mary, I guess she did not want to give me any more time to change my mind and her determination to make me the smallest man to ever live was going full speed ahead.
“Thanks so much Mary, I am so excited!”Finished Holly as she put the phone down with an enthusiastic grin plastered over her pretty features. We stood in the living room and she came to hug me seconds after finishing the call and seemed elated as she stood back from our embrace and posed her body delivering her next tease. “Take a good long look at this blouse whilst I am still wearing it today mister because the next time you see it well it’s going to be giant sized and so is this pocket…..I can’t wait to put you in here especially now that I know how exciting you will find it!”
Everything was set for tomorrow, we would arrive in the late morning and the deed would be done. The plan was to hit the shops first thing and pay cash for several suitcases worth of practical clothes and items that I would need miniaturized such as razors and other useful things that would be hard to find alternatives for at my new size straight away plus we could not take a lot of my current things for fear that could highlight what we had done. Paying cash would avoid any trace and these items could be reduced before I was. Once I was shrunk, there was a further plan also suggested by Mary that seemed feasible enough to follow through with to help provide a cover story.
“So tomorrow it is” Holly was still radiant and so happy after the phone call and just looked so thrilled that this was to become a reality, all her flirting, teasing and acting skills had delivered what she wanted and I was destined to stand two inches tall in the palm of her hand in the not-too-distant future.
“Yes, it’s all suddenly so very real” My voice betrayed my anticipation of things to come, it was a big step or maybe a small one but daunting in concept for a man to lose so much of his height.
“Wonderfully real” The blonde stood before me gushed in an excited tone and then continued to add.
“Just think this time tomorrow afternoon you could actually be tiny enough to be carried around inside this blouse pocket for real, are you ready for that reality, are you ready to get tiny-fied for me mister?”
“I guess I will have to be” The sense of the unknown came through in my response and Holly gave a sympathetic look.
“Don’t be nervous Sweetie I promise to be a gentle giantess and to look after you when you are tiny, I will take such good care of you” Holly was sincere and I trusted her and just smiled back.
“and on behalf of my boobs here they promise to look after their future little traveling companion and behave themselves as well, don’t you girls?” She cheekily added with a bounce of her bust for effect and we both glanced at the same mid-point on her cleavage before I just laughed.
“Going to be some ride huh?” I concluded, amazed by what we were looking to do in this new future.
“For you it is, for me it’s just super sexy to know that you are going to be perfectly miniaturized and hanging out inside my bras and the little pockets on my blouses from now on where I can look after you and where it’s a thrill for us both”
“You knew that I would say yes didn’t you Holly?”
“Well, what can I say? A girl like me has to show you how irresistible she’ll be when she is hundreds of times taller than you and I thought that you would see my point of view, it just took some provocative actions from me and I left this outfit for the final push which I knew you would find irresistible to say no to”
“That easy huh?” I sighed with a smile and she dropped me a gorgeous look.
“Well between you and I Sweetie, I think it was all the talk we shared about you experiencing riding around in a double D cup inside my sexiest of bras that finally got that yes from you, the breast pocket on my tight blouse here was just icing on the cake that was too good to ignore”
“My weakness is exposed huh?”
Holly giggled and posed with her breasts in profile for me to gawp at.
“You just love these tits and the thought of them becoming giant ones and getting closer to them closed the deal for both of us, but you won’t regret it Sweetie, neither of us will” As we lay on top of the bed later that night both outside the covers, I knew this was my last few hours as an equal to Holly and I spent a lot of it just looking at her body remembering the view as everything was going to change so dramatically especially with my new presence in our bed or lack of it.
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	My morning awakening was wonderful. I felt a soft firm warmth around my cock again and as my eyes opened to realise this was not actually a dream the reality was so much better, there was Holly on top of me with my morning glory guided gently into the loving embrace of her bra enhanced cleavage so she could bring me off.
“Morning my little man” She purred so happily unable to contain the wide smile on her face, had I ever seen her this happy? There was a definite glow about her.
“Morning my giantess” My use of this greeting pleased her and Holly began to build my excitement gently moving her upper shoulders to ensure her boobs did the trick of stimulating my happy inches.
“Just relax, I slipped this bra on so you could enjoy this feeling and lay back Sweetie.” Taking my instruction, I did just that and blissfully welcomed the sensation of my shaft buried in abundant warm tit flesh once again.
 “That’s it relax, I just want you to enjoy this feeling for the last time”
“The last time?” I muttered not catching her drift fully as my mind was still half asleep and what was awake was enjoying the sensations of this morning’s treat.
“Think about the next time we do this honey, think how much bigger I am going to be, not to mention how much sexier” Holly was using her sensual bedroom vocals and my mind in its drowsy state did imagine her looming over me wearing the same underwear as she was now only the view was very different as I was lying on my back just the same and thrusting up at a pair of descending house sized breasts wrapped in an equally gigantic bra. But of course, even in my mind's eye I realised that my manhood would not even reach up into the confines of her bra and there would be no way for my shaft to be masturbated by her tits as it would be lost in the gap between them. Part of me felt this was a disappointing realisation to know that I wouldn’t possess the length to receive this type of sexy stimulation ever again but then she offered delights that put this treatment in shadow.
“That’s it, picture now just how small you will be, imagine your entire naked body is going to join your dick in between these huge tits of mine. Dream about being so very small like that nestled in here where it’s nice and soft......all of your body inside my enormous cleavage…….the cleavage of your giantess girlfriend fully surrounding you” Holly squeezed her arms inwards to squash my shaft into this blissful cocoon of her breasts as if to prove a point and I was in my imagination amongst them just like my dick was right now.
“......feel that my little man? My boobs are swallowing your body completely from head to toe, can you feel them rubbing up and down and all around you?.......that’s gonna feel a thousand times sexier when you are a two-inch tall tiny, teeny guy completely between them...huh Sweetie?”
“Ooooh yeah…..oh Holly yes!” Closing my eyes I sighed deeply, enjoying her attentions and letting myself fully relax into this vision. Holly paused and then her hand guided my member sideways and under the right cup so her nipple and my manhood could kiss under cover of the lace. Now I gasped a little at that contact and she smiled sexily down and moved her tit to jack me off.
“…cum in my giant bra cup my little man, lose yourself inside my great big bra…….just like you will every day from now onwards……lose yourself inside my sexy GIANT bra you tiny little man…..”
I spurted almost instantly, it was kind of pathetic but she had worked me up from my slumber and Holly realised how excited she made me with such ideas. With a smile she just relaxed her actions just enough so that I had the blissful milking of my juices before she felt my member wasn’t pulsing with anymore activity.
As Holly released my spent member and tossed her now compromised bra into the laundry basket once again there was a definite grin like she had achieved something that satisfied her beyond all.
“So, would you like me to return the favour Holly? Remember my tongues going to be a lot smaller in the future” With a grin across my face I posed this question but I was surprised when she didn’t want any such reciprocation.
“You don’t get it do you Sweetie? I don’t want to remember how big that tongue of yours used to be, I am looking forward to a teensy wincey tongue that can stimulate my erogenous zones much more easily”
“Oh really?” Surprised at her view, I smiled and sat up in bed watching her as she brushed her long hair.
“Mmm, I want to leave my pleasures to be delivered by a little man who can’t possibly miss all those sexy places because they are going to be magnified many times their size in his world and it makes me wet just imagining all the new connections we could have. So, just hurry up and get small mister cause this girl needs attention from a little lover and you are far too tall” We laughed and I continued to watch her saunter over to her wardrobes and cabinets whilst she was now preparing her clothes for the day ahead. Pulling out the top drawer of a cabinet she then posed flaunting that lovely body as she remained topless perusing the assortment of underwear displayed in neat piles.
“Now that you have had your first excitement of the morning here is the next” As I cleaned off my member using a wipe she had handed me, I remained sitting on the bed focused on the pretty blonde that was incessantly teasing me.
“Okay, so what’s that then?”
“Well, you get to choose what underwear I put on for the rest of today Sweetie, because remember whatever underwear you select from my lingerie drawer this morning, when I become a giant woman compared to you, well they will be the first intimates of mine that you’ll see up close and sexy sized along with the rest of me”
“Sexy sized huh? I like that new expression” Giving her an enthusiastic smile, I then sat up straight and looked across at her open underwear drawer next to our bed, there was a neat and tidy folded array of countless bras and panties it was one of her passions to have such a lovely selection and there were many favourites of mine tucked in there for sure. Ones that amplified her already striking figure and others that just made her look smoking hot. Pausing to consider her proposition I knew instantly the combination I wanted her to select.
“Gotta be that little white satin and lace set with the white bows on the front, like you teased me the other day. You are always so incredibly hot in those and girl I want to see those undies sexy sized for sure!”
“Good choice, that bra is very comfortable and makes my boobs look even bigger not that a girl like me needs any more support to exaggerate these, and not that I’m going to need any more size to impress you with when these babies are wobbling around in giantess proportions”
 Holly grinned and reached down to select the white bra and matching panties that I was referring to.
“And mister that’ll be the last time you’ll describe anything of mine as little, especially the bras I wear” Giggling she dangled the large bra from one of the straps and proudly displayed its current size.
“In fact you will have to create a whole new vocabulary to express how enormous my clothes and underwear will look compared to you later today because you will be tiny and this underwear drawer will look more like a sea of silk, lace and satin to you mister, and…..if you are a lucky boy then I might even let you play in there some days!”
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	“Play?” Smiling I stood up close to her and cupped her left breast and she let me cop a feel in my large hand as I caressed its girth through the soft smooth material relishing the notable weight and girth as my other hand reached around her backside and cupped a firm cheek.
“Mmmm, I meant play with yourself down there in my underwear drawer full of my giant intimate things” She sighed and then slipped her boob and backside from my grasp rather teasingly as she edged towards our en-suite in order to take her morning shower.
“Yes, I might pick you up and put you down inside one of my huge upturned bra cups when you are tiny and let you wank over just how big and sexy it is compared to you, as long as you don’t go too crazy in my underwear drawer and mess up all my clean lingerie with how excited you will get” The suggestion made my rather limp inches twitch excitedly with the thought she had conjured up and I laughed a little at her idea.
“You know you keep talking about me masturbating and getting excited in these scenarios, what makes you think I would do that?” I challenged knowing fore well I couldn’t pretend such ideas didn’t appeal to me. Stopping by the ensuite door for a moment the blonde bombshell looked back confident in her charms and challenged.
“Right, so you are telling me if I picked you up in my giant fingers and dropped you down inside a sexy bra cup like this one that was the size of a house compared to you and you could instantly see just how tiny you were in relation to my gigantic breasts…..that you wouldn’t be tempted to wank yourself silly over how sexy that would be?”
“Okay you got me, I don’t think I could resist it…..dam!”  We both just laughed out loud and I let her get ready.
“I thought so but we will test that theory for real….that’s a promise!” With a sexy kiss and a wink just before the door shut connecting to the en-suite Holly went off to shower taking the underwear I had chosen with her, her entire demeanor since I agreed was so upbeat and happy that I could almost feel how excited she was it simply radiated from her like an aura. Another glance at that open drawer full of her underwear and I shook my head in disbelief that these little pairs of panties could drown me from head to toe like the sail on a ship when we returned home later today and yes part of me was looking forward to standing upright inside a sexy bra of hers and doing what she had suggested that was bound to happen I could count on that.
Leaving the house a little later was a small challenge, there were some stubborn press and media still lingering at the end of our street who had not followed the official and legal warnings to give us some space since the incident downtown. I drove Holly’s car out and had to shake them off our trail using some back roads as the last thing we wanted was evidence of our strange shopping spree that we were about to embark upon as it may have tongues wagging. As luck would have it, they were not as knowledgeable upon these local roads and one-way systems as I was and I left them in our wake as I bolted across some traffic lights at the last minute that were notorious for a long waiting cycle. We drove for a while traveling a lot further afield just to ensure it was an area we would not normally shop in and further we chose an older mall that we knew was not updated with CCTV security cameras like most of the modern and popular ones. All these precautions made us feel like this trip would be somewhat under the radar and secretive and it felt kind of like we were special agents on a mission together.
Fortunately, with her hair fashioned into a long ponytail, Holly was not recognised at her current petite height by any of the public who we encountered this morning. It was funny but the newspapers and the media coverage of the events did not really show that many regular pictures of Holly where you could see all of her face as most of them were shots of the giantesses body parts from bizarre angles and many of them struggled to fit all of her into their wide angle lenses that day. Legs, ankles and feet seemed to be what the majority of the media snapped from below my girlfriend as she towered over them in the city and those that tried to shoot her body length from close up only ended up with the underside of her bosoms obscuring her face, of course there were conventional shots they had sneaked since the incident but people paid more attention to the shocking giantess images in the papers where she stood amongst buildings rather than the pretty blonde who now stood barely five feet tall without heels on, so I guess her conservative appearance today really did hide her identity like a superhero.
Holly had chosen to wear a thin plain red long sleeved fitted v neck t-shirt with her black leather knee high boots and a very short black mini skirt in between. The top was skintight and a little short on her body as her navel was revealed and that flat stomach, the outfit obviously caught many second glances from some of the men who walked by but mainly because this short blonde had an undeniably large rack that was highlighted by the tight cling of the red material and emphasized by her slim upper body. I was accustomed to Holly courting such attention as she always appeared top heavy by description and guys like me would never miss casting an eye over such a generously blessed and unmistakably pretty female passing by in the street, her natural curves could not be ignored especially when she was in motion. Today however these less than casual ogling glances towards my partner did bug me a little more than usual I have to admit as I thought about our future.
During the first half an hour of our shopping spree we decided to take a break and sit down in a cafe like we often did for some coffee and I felt the urge to comment as I put a hot beverage down and a doughnut in front of my girl and joined her to sit by the window so we could speak more openly.
“You know I was just thinking Holly, walking around with you this morning I see every other guy taking a few more seconds than they should checking out your bust in that gorgeous tight red top you are wearing today and I am kind of used to that as we’ve been together so long and I know how very pretty and distracting your body is to me....” Holly grinned, eating her snack in only three bites and listened to me as I continued, she then casually blew on her coffee to cool it and contently let me say my bit.
“.....only when I am at your side like now it’s different as they also see me and they know we are together as a couple. I have to admit that I am kind of worried what will happen when things change and I’m so much smaller than you. For example I won’t be walking along at your side baby and.......” Halting my concern in its tracks Holly put her coffee cup down and produced a reassuring smile from those glossy painted red lips. Leaning across the table she talked in a soft whisper of a voice so no other customers around could hear those sweet sultry tones. 
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	“Sweetie, next time we are out like this together it will be an incredibly different experience I can promise you that. For one thing remember you definitely will not be walking at my side as those little one inch long legs of yours will be far too tiny to keep pace with each of my giant footsteps, you would never be able to keep up with someone as fantastically tall as me. Sweetie, I will be a giant in size compared to you,  so even if I walk slowly my every step will cover far too much ground and you would have to keep running to keep up with me which isn’t going to be practical.......although it would be funny to see you try” Adding a small giggle presumably at the notion of having me as a little man on the floor trying to sprint to keep pace with her smallest of steps Holly continued as she took my hand across the table holding it and keeping eye contact adding conviction behind her next words.
“....Not to mention that the last place a tiny man wants to be is down on the floor in the path of a gigantic pair of women’s shoes. I don’t wish to risk stepping on you in a pair of my high heels Sweetie or these leather boots for that matter, unless you would like me too?” Bringing her leg closer to my own I glanced to see the tip of Holly’s leather boot come into view as she stretched out in her seat, I think she did this to provide a visual to accompany her words. Those black knee length boots looked pretty sexy on her given how they followed the lines of her lower legs and raised her heels, it was a look I particularly loved and she knew it and put these on purposely today. However, looking down at these boots would be very different to looking up at them in awe as they towered over me, I strangely stiffened a little below and had to check myself by casually adjusting the way my jeans settled as we continued to talk. Why could she always get me hot under the collar like this so quickly?
“I don’t think I would enjoy being stepped on either, not even for fun” Smiling back I tried to pretend the conversation wasn’t affecting me in any way and I smiled while sipping my coffee as casually as I could. Holly adjusted her position again in her seat, she also sipped at her drink slowly licking her plump painted lips to remove the frothy residue each time that the beverage left, I couldn’t help but think every movement she made was somehow sexual and I lost time looking at her lips glistening under the lighting before I snapped out of it and she grinned back across the table as if knowing I was drawn by her beauty.
 “You know squishing you is not an option Sweetie. It would be very dangerous to be below me when I’m out shopping and my shoes are going to be so enormous looking from down there and perhaps even scary for a little guy like you…..so let’s just forget you trying to stand or walk anywhere near them in the future, plus you are meant to be my secret so I can’t have you scampering around on the floor where all the other giant ladies might spot you. I don’t want someone else to pick you up and pop you in their handbag or in the breast pocket of their blouses now do I?” Her grin was infectious as she remarked on this fictitious point.
“Yeah, I wouldn’t want any squishing either, but you do make me sound like some sort of shrunken wimp Holly being scared of the shoes that you are wearing” My sentence prompted the blonde opposite me to once more stretch her long boot forward whilst she reached down to pull the elongated zipper extra tight, it was fully secured but I think she knew this already and was distracting my view drawing it once again to those shapely legs extending away from the table that separated us.
“Sweetie I didn’t mean to offend you, but you do have to admit these knee length boots I am wearing right now would look totally different from a two-inch tall man’s perspective, I just imagined they would be a teensy bit intimidating towering over you that’s all, I mean the heel alone is going to be twice as tall as you will be that’s over ten feet high in your perspective, you could walk right under the arch of this heel it’s going to be that high up when I stand” For a second it was like she was a mind reader and I looked down again at that innocent ladies boot and I visualised dodging one of these high heels and the nasty possibility of getting underfoot. Then I pictured my reality and the new relative size of those boots trying to imagine how I would measure up and she was right they would look so tall!
“Your boots they would be massive” Breaking from my inner thoughts I accidently said this before Holly and it looked like she felt this was a compliment as she proudly grinned.
“And very sexy that size huh Sweetie?”
“Very…” My genuine agreement made her happy. But our conversation right now was irrelevant, I would not be walking freely around on the floor in public places in the future due to the fact that my existence would need to be kept a secret and it was impractical given my size.
“I definitely don’t want to find myself in the path of any giant woman if she’s on shopping spree and more especially a giantess built like you Holly?”
“Built like me? Are you saying I have big feet? I mean they will be huge to you very soon but…..”
 My girl grinned and did not quite catch my drift, right now her feet were anything but large, quite average for a woman her size and just perfectly petite and proportional, I would even go as far as to say they were dainty feet in the flesh.
“Holly what I am saying is that you have a natural challenge to even see your feet on a daily basis!” Both our eyes dropped to her fantastic chest as it hovered over the table and she giggled at my observation and unusually it made her blush at that moment.
“Well, yes my girls do tend to stick out rather a long way in tight tops like this one, don’t they?” Treating me to a profile view of her busty form, I smiled admiring those overhanging curves as her top jutted out so firmly and by so many inches from her slim upper body. The outline of this side boob given that tight red top she was wearing, was ultra-feminine and thrusted outwards and upwards, her chest was quite the natural obstacle for her eyes to peer over.
“Yeah…they sure do” Agreeing with a hint of lust in my answer as I lapped up those lovely proportions of her generous form watching how the material strained outlining her breasts perfectly and noting how the shoulder straps of her bra were just visible. Holly struck a pose and seemed to breathe in expanding her formidable chest just a little more for my benefit knowing my eyes were pinned to her heaving bustline.
“I’m a very big girl, what can I say…..” Confidently boasting she smoothed away a non-existent wrinkle over her left bosom, I really enjoyed the way she did this to drive my attention before she said more.
“…..But on that very point….I am going to be a giant woman compared to you so I am sure to convince you to take a ride up top with me whilst we are out shopping. You’ll be safely tucked away in my bra between my double D’s right up here where it’s nice and safe for a tiny guy like you to hang out away from the perils of giant ladies shoes and scarily tall ladies boots. You can let me do the walking and you can just relax and enjoy the sensations of coming along for the ride beneath my tight tops and blouses.”
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	Leaning forward she had me captivated, feasting my eyes unashamedly at her décolletage as it was twisted towards my full view once more making me stir down below at her suggestion. She knew my weakness and this topic just kept on coming up like my hardness which was on the rise.
“I’m sure that I can easily keep you out of trouble if I carry you around the mall riding inside a sexy bra like this one….all day long…….LITTLE MAN….” Holly grinned, choosing to stress her last two words.
“…and, it will be far safer and not to mention more exciting for you and I” Casually gesturing to the middle of her cleavage line she offered a sexy wink combined with a killer smile before saying.
“Which means I may have to cover these big boobs of mine up a lot more from now on so people won’t notice your tiny head and smiling little handsome face popping up between them” Giggling she looked down again at that impressive long line exposed by the neck of her current top and with a sultry smile that made me tingle below, she then finished by adding.
“Just think Sweetie, they might be admiring the shape and size of these from the outside but you’ll be the one appreciating them from the inside and more importantly you will be feeling them from the inside and jiggling all around little ole you as I walk along. You will be in paradise in my cleavage…..I will wear my silkiest bra’s for you and make sure this double D carriage is waiting to sweep you off your feet and let you ride in sensual comfort” My face told her how I longed for this and how hot she was making this all sound. I only just managed to control myself feeling the ever-increasing bulge in my jeans threatening to burst. It was obvious Holly knew just how to push all my buttons. Briefly closing my eyes for a second or two I took a deep gulp of air trying to pretend she wasn’t tantalising me senseless as normal before I remarked back. Of course the flirtatious blonde next to me was far too aware of what she was doing to me.
“You do make a good point babe, that sounds very….” Looking for the right words I paused but the beauty in front of me just leaned in closer and said in a husky voice
“….very HOT?” She smiled flashing white pearly teeth and then leaned back in her chair to finish her drink confident with her charms.
“Yeah, very HOT indeed” My admission was spoken softly and I felt my cheeks flush a bit making her snigger between the final gulps of her coffee. Feeling a little bit bolder I tried to be a touch more assertive.
“I’ll have to remember to take good care of both of them when I am sharing the inside your tops then” I smiled and finished my own drink, we both stood up and then I put my spare arm around her back as we continued to walk with our shopping bags through the busy mall.
“I think they’ll be the ones looking after you from now on, remember they’ll be a LOT bigger than you very soon when you are that tiny, a whole world bigger than you” My eyes glanced down at her assets as we walked along side by side and I leaned my head briefly to whisper in her ear.
“You know that you are making me hard babe with all this giant breast talk and I’ll soon be struggling to walk”
“Of course I do and I wouldn’t want it any other way, besides this highlights another benefit of you being tiny and tucked deep in my cleavage as nobody will see your little stiffy and you don’t have to walk, my boobs will effortlessly carry you, so you are hands free to enjoy yourself” She chuckled in a cute manner again bringing my eyes inevitably to her large bust jiggling in reaction to that very laughter.
“Stop it!” Shaking my head in mock disbelief I smirked at how naughty her every thought was and she grinned back.
“You like thinking about being carried that way by me don’t you? Nestled in here with my enormous tits surrounding you. You know it's going to feel pretty amazing when this pair gently bounces about and my cleavage is overwhelming your naked little body…..I can’t wait for that either. I get a little wet just talking about it too Sweetie, being a giantess and the thought of doing these types of things with my little man turns me on. I simply love teasing you about it so much….” Holly smiled back up at me and we continued to walk with me wrestling my arousal.
“You sure do” Smiling back I shook my head secretly loving her incessant chatter about all the thrills to come.
“So just think about traveling around with me like that Sweetie and you’ll soon forget about the hustle and bustle of the shopping mall that is going on outside of your giant girlfriend’s tight blouses, you will be having far too much fun inside them, in her underwear where all the up-top action is, this boring mall will fade in your thoughts and you will just be focusing on the shift and sway of these giant Double D’s that are carrying you around” Holly said amused as she pinched my backside and I felt rather hot under the collar trying to walk casually with my tented jeans for the next few minutes as I contemplated such an interesting future. My hardness did not go unnoticed by my girl and she enjoyed seeing my discomfort as I attempted to cover my jeans with the bags in my spare hand. Who could blame me? Her teasing was extreme and I could not look at her today without peering into her cleavage and thinking of what it would be like to actually end up inside it! In my head thoughts flashed of how she looked today and there I was in her cleavage naked and rubbing my cock up against the side of a huge bra cup, man I had to snap out these visions she made me have.
“need a sit down? You seem to be struggling there sweetie?” Holly was indicating my growing discomfort and I gave her a smile and flushed a little in my face involuntarily.
“Yeah, I could do with a breather” We sat next to each other on a bench and I casually tried to cover my crotch with a carrier bag resting over it.
“You do get so excited when I discuss slipping you inside my cleavage, I am such a relentless tease”
“Can you blame me, your boobs are awesome and I know how much sexier they look when they are bigger than me from experience, when you were a hundred foot tall for example but in my new future, they are going to be an even bigger scale and pretty soon they are going to be so gigantic to me and….we had better change the topic!” I felt her hand slip under the cover of the carrier bag that blocked my mid-section from sight and those fingers grazed over the bulge in my jeans.
“Does my little man want a wank to relieve his excitement from all that giant boobie talk so he can focus on shopping?”
“Hol, cut it out we are in the shopping mall”
“I know, must be frustrating huh, Ive seen you looking at me in this tight top and picturing yourself in my cleavage….in that white sexy bra you picked out for me with everything….all sexy sized?”
“Wwwwhat?” Now I stuttered in response feeling her fingers outline my hardness which wasn’t helping but I didn’t shrug away either, I was enjoying the touch beneath this strategically placed shopping bag and in this rather public location.
“Must be ever so frustrating to get all hard and excited and unable to just let it all go”
“You are such a tease, I’m stiff as rod and can’t stand up so hell yeah it’s frustrating, I’d love to beat one off but can you just give me a break for a few minutes, to let me calm down and change the subject?” Of course, I loved her teasing but it was always so difficult in public like this and I felt so self-conscious of my blatant reaction below.



