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	“Oh yes more than anything. I know it’s hard to picture but these would become giant panties to you once you are that little compared to me in size and I would still be wearing them with you right inside along with me.........ooooh honey…. if only you were that small to me to make that sexy adventure possible…..so small that you could actually fit inside my panties and go for a panty ride with your lady….hang out inside my underwear beneath my sexy short skirts and dresses…..”
“Um a ride?” It was a challenge to my male organ as I tried not to get too turned on by her conversation but it was hard to ignore the imagery she was conjuring up whereby she was walking around with my entire body submerged in her lacy underwear and of course I was losing the battle with my cock.
“Yes, can you imagine that…. to become small enough that your girlfriend, your giant of a girlfriend in your perspective is able to pick you up and then gently slide you down inside a pretty pair of her silk panties whilst she, whilst I take a walk with you down there so close to my sexy body, our connection it would be so incredibly intimate……” Those blue eyes of Holly’s seemed to come alive at the thought and clearly she was turned on by this suggestion and longed for a positive reaction from me.
“………you could do all sorts of naughty things down there to me….all kinds of things when you are undercover behind the soft silky layer of my panties…..all the things only a little tiny man could do to a giantess when he is small enough to ride around in her underwear beneath her shortest of skirts…unseen and free to explore……”
“Oh my....” I involuntarily remarked and started to understand where this was going and smiled back in a shocked and overwhelmed manner, my jaw felt slack and I am sure I was open mouthed for several minutes listening to her paint this picture of how things could be.
“You see, this is the reaction I want to see from my man, rendering him speechless as he contemplates how little, how utterly tiny he would be for me to pick him up and slide him down the front of my sexiest pairs of underwear….” With wide eyes I simply nodded and she giggled seeing my facial expressions.
“Just imagine the new things we could do together honey? At such a small height you would be the envy of every man alive, you would literally get to play every day with a pair of tits many times larger than your entire body.” Cupping a single glorious breast she hefted its weight as she continued.
“This boob, in fact both my boobs, each one of these big bouncy voluptuous girls would appear to be the size of a house in your eyes.” My mouth went dry for a second or two and dropped further open to hear her words. The thought of my girlfriend’s breasts each occupying house like dimensions in her bras on a daily basis was beyond thrilling in concept.
“Boobs the size of houses?” My repetition of her description spurred on her current excited state. Holly could see my response and embellished me with more detail whilst she had me so captivated.
“Picture me, sitting here flaunting a pair of sexy boobs that gigantic compared to you, I’m talking house sized double D cups on display here. There would be so much more of me for you to enjoy, these girls would be simply huge with a capital H compared to you Sweetie” Before me this blonde bombshell now expanded her chest forward, I was wide eyed and totally beguiled by her pitch, she was using her most impressive assets to entice me. There was a small shake of those bewildering charms shifting that tight cotton top and testing its strength in all directions to counter the swaying flesh behind.
 “Best of all you would not have to dream and fantasize about my bras becoming gigantic in size anymore because at your new height…….” She paused, inflating her chest for a few seconds before she carried on just for effect delivering her lines perfectly.
“……..you would be so much tinier than every bra I own and believe me these bra’s will be a LOT and I mean a WHOLE LOT bigger and sexier to you for real.......my bras are going to look utterly ENORMOUS!” Holly slowly peeled off her little t-shirt and posed projecting her white satin bra forward the one she knew I always loved and she moved in like a naughty minx to step up her convincing and as I sat there her boobs floated inches from my face as she leaned over me provocatively tilting that heavy bust so I was seeing it fill out with gravity increasing its already large volume. The shoulder straps pulled tight as the cups swelled to capacity and she had me gawping at the effect. Of course I was picturing this bra in house sized proportions and my head was spinning with how exciting she was making my every thought.
“.......you see if you let me shrink you down sweetie, then this very bra I am wearing right now would become giant sized to you, so incredibly big and sexy that I could so easily pick you up and tuck your naked body right inside this little gap here and squeeze you lovingly between my giant breasts, just think about it. Just imagine being right in there nestled in my cleavage with so much natural Holly jiggling so sexily around you. Let yourself dream about how nice it would feel to be carried around between my double D tits, remember how I dressed up for you this morning? Picture yourself squeezed inside that blouse again, held in my cleavage when I go for a walk in the park, you would be so warm and so close to your girlfriend’s heart. It’s not just my panties you could take a ride inside, it's all of those sexy bras that I own, you’d get a thrill ride in every single one I guarantee and they are all innocently waiting for you to downsize right now….those big bras are in my underwear drawer, waiting for that tiny passenger so small, so tiny to them that he can literally CUM aboard and enjoy himself…”
“uuuuhhhh” My brain went numb, she hit the trigger that sent me into full arousal, my eyes studied that innocent looking lace trimmed soft satin creation adorning her breasts right now and for a moment I could picture my entire body happily riding along ensconced in her giant cleavage framed by this sexy lingerie and with Holly dressed in her tight blouse. The reality of this would be amazing to be that tiny, to enable her to carry me in that manner amongst her tits, it was mind blowing.
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	“You like that thought, I can see that…huh? That’s not all honey, having a giant girlfriend, a giant wife....” Holly corrected herself “....well just think about the sex, you could slip that little dick of yours in so many new and exciting places, you could make love properly with each of my nipples, just think of these very nipples becoming much larger to you than my boobs are even right now, they could be so wonderful in size for you to enjoy, for a little man to show his true love to the giantess in his life” Now she had generated images in my head the vision of me standing naked supported in her huge hand whilst she presented a bucket sized nipple for me to try and penetrate the very tip!.
 “How would that feel to lose your entire dick inside the very end of one of my sensitive nipples? To make love to just one of my nipples whilst your entire body is supported inside the sexy double D cup of my bra, riding along with it as your giant of a girlfriend simply walks around…..how hot would that be for both of us if you could have sex with a giantess built like me” Her chest quivered with all that satin in my face, the bumps of her hardening nipples now very evident and her areola and tanned boob flesh was hinted through the upper lacy panel. Holly was unrelenting with her pitch of how great all this would be and I was blown away.
“mmm….oh…Holly….that’s so….wow!….” Is all I could add at that point as her honey-like words poured sweetly into my ears with such fantastic teases.
 “Look sweetie, look at my big bra here and let yourself share my dream, there you are my little man as small as I imagine you to be, there you are underneath one of these silky satiny-smooth bra cups. You are so tiny compared to my giant breast aren’t you? So tiny to your woman, and I have gently put you inside this huge bra cup and it’s holding you so effortlessly and so very close against my breast that I can feel your whole body moving inside there, wriggling against my warm smooth skin…mmmmm….rubbing sensually against my gigantic boob, I can see you writhing beneath the sexy material with your naked body upon my enormous tit. My nipple is getting aroused by the presence of the tiny visitor inside my bra cup and it’s pushing against you, expanding even larger wanting the little man to mount it and oooooohhh he would do such a good job because he is so horny in there, he is so excited to be dropped inside my bra……..that’s where he longs to be, that’s his sexy new home to enjoy.” Those blue eyes rolled as she savoured the thought and I shared the vision, right now I could not have had a stiffer dick!
“Now tell me how much sexier could your life get than being small enough to be carried around right inside my bras….right in here where it’s so warm and soft eh? If you were in here so tiny, held lovingly against my massive boobs then nothing in the outside world would matter to you anymore. I promise you that, I would keep you so safe and protected next to my heart forever. You and I would become one” I almost shuddered with the thoughts and she knew that my mind was being swayed by every naughty idea she could stimulate so well from my imagination. I was surprised that I hadn’t ejaculated there and then but part of me was still in partial shock that what she was teasing me about a scenario that could become a reality
“Holly, you really know how to sell this......I mean the possibilities….you’d be so gigantic! And riding in the very cup of your bra…I mean that’s so damned sexy to contemplate!” My voice said a little shakily as I lustfully kept my eyes on those breasts picturing the fantastic scenarios she was outlining.
 “Sexy and super-hot for both of us….but it would all be possible baby, not fantasy anymore. Just think of me holding you in the palm of my hand and the delights waiting for you when I introduce you to this pair of giant lips” Puckering her already full thick lips she blew a kiss in my direction before continuing this bombardment of the positives.
“You had a taste of a how a giantess can kiss when they made me so huge but if you were tiny then Simple kisses from me would be much more intense for you honey, a wall of my red lipstick would come gliding over your little bare body as these soft lips could easily touch all of your skin at the same time, how would that feel I wonder? Has any man ever had feminine lips that large embrace him, has a man ever been kissed and pressed against red lips that reach from his head to his toes? Lips this soft and luscious pressed against him?” There was nothing holding Holly back, she was hitting her full stride now pulling out all of the stops to enter my head with images of every conceivable benefit she had been thinking about and it did not slow down.
 “And whilst you are thinking about these lips we have the sheer size of my mouth to consider, ooooooh, no man would ever receive oral sex that could compare to what my giant tongue and these big juicy lips could do for such a little guy.........I would be so gentle with you and things would be so, so incredibly sexy if you lived with a caring, loving giant woman built like me who wants to please you so…so…much” We kissed passionately and Holly had me wound up which surprised me since I had only climaxed not long ago. Breaking her lips from my own she shoved her large tits firmly in my face.
“Admit it, you do want to be small enough to shrink down and fit inside this bra for real, don’t you honey? That’s what we both want to experience together?” Holly questioned, propositioned me with this suggestive bombardment that wasn’t about to let up. Knowing it was a big yes from between my legs I kissed her cleavage and enjoyed the feeling of my facial features sinking into her tender perfumed flesh. Next Holly pulled slowly back ensuring my vision was focused on her breasts still as I watched her caressing them from either side making them look larger than ever in her smaller hands.
“Do you want to fondle these boobs with your hands for the rest of your life or do you want to become tiny enough that I could easily slip you inside a bra like this one with your naked little body pressed lovingly between my massive tits all day long? They could hold you, smother you, they would engulf you, surround you, they would make you feel so small honey, you could lose yourself in my enormous cleavage, how hot would that be? So just ask yourself how sexy life would be to experience me as a real giantess, every day? This body of mine magnified beyond both our wildest dreams” Pushing her breasts together she made them swell and my imagination was stirring wildly. This girl was on a role and not letting up in the slightest, she had prepared for this pitch and she had all of this thought out in her head, she just needed me to agree. My eyes ogled her breasts as she playfully toyed with them and I just drank in her every word.
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	“Think of it, no guy ever had a pair of boobs that looked after him, mine could be that gigantic to you, if only you were that small to me then you could worship these breasts for real, they would be your enormous mistresses and you could literally hang out in my giant bras as a tiny man, ride around in the sexiest ,most arousing way possible, enter my Double D cups Sweetie and you’ll never want to come out I promise and if you ever do come out it will always be with a smile on your little face as you squeeze under the lace…..”
“Oh… shit Holly, you are going to make me cum!” I admitted as weak as I was to this sustained sexual verbal assault and she knew this too well.
“That’s the plan, you have got to imagine what riding around inside my bra’s for the rest of your life is going to be like, sharing each sensual subtle bounce of my boobs, feeling every womanly jiggle of my curves as they surround you, you would be a little man who would become very familiar with the rhythm of my body as you share the inside of my underwear and enjoy so much more of me. Sharing the inside of those huge sexy bra’s of mine, well you would get to know my boobs so much more intimately, they would overwhelm you and you would love every minute of it” She burst open my trousers and her head slumped into my lap and just sucked my very end for a few lingering seconds. Leaving me speechless she circled the sensitive rim of my helmet with the tip of her wet warm tongue and then looked up in my eyes as she paused leaving me tingling with pleasure.
“You are going to cum now just from the single thought of being that tiny compared to my breasts, these very breasts……just think about it……think about riding in the cup of my pretty bra and being so tiny compared to these gigantic boobs….I want you to shrink sweetie, shrink down and enter my bras just like you have dreamed of doing…..”  Her statement ended as her lips enveloped most of my shaft and I erupted violently thinking about the teasing things she had said, Holly uncomfortably swallowed as I looked at her withdrawing those plump lips from my still pulsing helmet. Those big blue eyes then settled on my member, she knew it was satisfied and more.
“The things you said…the thought of being small enough to do all those things…..I couldn’t hold back….” Gasping a little for breath I tried to calm from my climax.
“I think he loves the idea of getting smaller as well, don’t you?” She licked my shaft clean and looked on as if waiting for my penis to answer her direct question, I think if the eye of my manhood could have articulated it would have smiled up at her and shouted “YES! I am yours! Do it now, shrink me! Put me in your bra now! what are you waiting for!”
I just smiled back on behalf of my now withering member with a wide-eyed look before I could bring myself to speak further.
“Girl you really did a number on me, my head is all over the place, my brain is like flooded with sexy thoughts and scenarios”
“Good then I know what positive effect this suggestion is having on you” Confidently Holly licked her lips and kissed the very tip of my member before she leaned back and grinned. Here was a woman who was on a mission, a mission to make me agree to becoming many times smaller than her and she would do anything to convince me that this was a future I couldn’t miss out on.
Not much later that night we both lay on top of the bed naked as the warm summer nights still required no bedsheets. My eyes hadn’t managed to close and I had still yet to agree anything, it was a big suggestion in more ways than one and I stared up at the ceiling next to the gorgeous naked blonde at my side and I was trying to compute everything in my head. Holly equally wasn’t so sleepy, she was still excited and kept up her bombardment of the advantages and I was listening but it seemed like the ultimate life changing decision and not something I could take lightly and make a snap agreement upon. It was like giving up on the current reality of my life to live a dream, but what a dream.
“Think of it this way Sweetie, you do this and I guarantee you won’t regret it, you’ll make me the happiest woman in the world and I promise to take such good care of you and look after you, I will be so gentle so loving, no tiny man could want for a better life than living with me as a giant woman,  I swear that you will smile each and every day knowing it was the right decision to become that tiny compared to the giantess love of your life” Her sweet words warmed me inside and I smiled looking across the bed at the woman who wanted to become this giantess that she described so well.
“You are so motivated babe, you really have thought this through haven’t you? Holly I cannot deny everything you have told me is more and more reasons to love this idea but what about the downsides? We are talking about me giving up everything that a normal life has to offer. What if the military or government find out you have shrunk me for example? We could be in serious trouble”
“That won’t happen, only we would ever know and Mary of course, maybe some trusted family members in time perhaps. Mary is prepared to set things up to make it look like an accident, she will say that you asked her if you could personally help decommission the system, you pressured her into agreeing this as you were so traumatised by the thought of Suzy becoming some evil giantess again and it was therapeutic for you to assist in the disassembly knowing the equipment was truly disabled for good along with the records and this would prevent things ever happening again and settle your mind, you would feel safe from her.”
“Wait, so what you are saying here is we fake that I felt it necessary to have closure on some phobia about your evil sister becoming a giant woman in the future and Mary allowing me to take apart the last remaining machine to address my fears?”
“Exactly Steve it’s quite logical and believable........only the system accidently activated and malfunctioned and you disappeared and that was the last we saw of you. I can play the grieving partner and no one would suspect, no one even knows it’s possible to travel to the Maxiverse except the three of us and Suzy. Everyone thinks about giant results from this technology, making things bigger and then returning them to normal but not making things smaller. Big things are hard to hide, I for one know that better than anybody as I couldn’t even hide behind the tallest skyscraper in town. But tiny things, little tiny things, well they can be kept a secret especially if they are slipped in between my tits, held inside the cups of my large bras and kept deep down out of sight in my panties” She winked at me in a seductive manner that made me smile back.
“I need to sleep on this Holly” My mind was Swiss cheese, she had dropped a humongous clanger on my life and I had a lot to think about. What was evident it seemed was that my girl had really given this a lot of planning and thought, she wanted to make this happen at all costs and her happiness was at stake along with my own future happiness if we remained together, what if I did decide no? Where would that leave us? I had to think this through just as thoroughly as she had, it would be a big decision to become small.
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	“Goodnight babe, dream of me and dream of how it could be between us” Holly smiled, turned and kissed me tenderly and then closed those lovely long eyelashes leaving me to switch off the night light and wrestle with my own thoughts and feelings.
In the dimly lit room we both tried to sleep but for me it wasn’t happening, Holly's sweet voice spoke softly knowing I was still awake half an hour later and clearly she was still excited and unable to fully relax.
“You remember that dream you had where I dropped the cup of my giant bra on top of you and I covered you with it? I still remember how excited that dream made you, crying out in your sleep so turned on by the size of my bra and the size of my giant breasts to go with it. Well dream about that again tonight honey, you can blow your load into these sheets again because I can make that fantasy come true every day, you could be carried inside my bra cups very soon and loving every minute of being that tiny man to me” She blew a kiss into the air and I stiffened under the sheets at her words knowing that I would find it harder in two ways now to fall to sleep! Strangely enough I slept well that night and solid, if I did dream then I wasn’t aware of it.
The smell of bacon sizzling enticed my nostrils as I wandered down to the kitchen in the morning, I peered through the door before entering and Holly was clearly in a happy mood dancing about the place in her sexy white bra and a matching thong, her long blonde ponytail wildly bounced about her bare back and I smiled at her entrancing moves, this was a happy Holly again and once more she was dancing and acting like her old self. This was the happiest I had seen for a long while. As I came into the kitchen my better half spotted me and for my benefit she wiggled towards my direction with her arms opened out to tempt me to dance with her but the nineties dance track on the radio was not that inspiring for me nor was the thought of dancing before breakfast and my morning caffeine injection, I needed to wake up. In the past Holly would have forced me to dance with her superior height but this was regular five foot tall Holly who was unable to take such an initiative. Undeterred however Holly gave me quite the show as she continued to jiggle her assets, shake her hips and generally put on what was close to an early morning lap-dance that I was more than happy to pull out a chair and sit back to enjoy.
“I don’t know where you get that energy from in the mornings” I commented and Holly again moved her dance closer in proximity to me as she sang to the music track, her fine rear in that thong bumped into me as I sat there before she turned her body. Now I watched that thin bra take the strain as her large breasts heaved and swayed against the lace and satin and she made sure I was totally checking out this up top action. When the music stopped for the radio disc jockey to hand over to some news Holly stood there at my side panting a little from her exertion but giving me the lovely sight of her breast in profile as it moved up and down with her breathing. When Holly had settled from this early morning exertion, she remained standing close by whilst she located any stray blonde hairs and fixed them back into her ponytail once more.
“I hope you thought about what I said last night sweetie?” She softly spoke and then leaned over to kiss me on the lips whilst I remained sat in the chair and then deliberately slowly she pulled back adjusting her bra casually to firm up the shoulder straps but I knew it was for my benefit to watch her hefting those lovely big breasts back into order, this was a tease she did well and I loved how naturally it was executed. The large breasts were hauled into perfect alignment and settled straining against the material in their normal dominant resting position, I lapped up the view before responding.
“Believe me you made quite an impression last night Holly, I woke up thinking of nothing else”
“You mean that you woke up with a stiffy, thinking about how huge and incredibly hot I am going to look to you if you agree to become that tiny huh?”
“Well…”  I laughed before continuing.
“…I often wake up with morning wood but today those kind of thoughts are majorly distracting, I do need to imagine if I went along with this how a normal day would be for me”
“Good.....good. And you realise today I have to work on you to agree to this, I want this so much Sweetie and I think you will see how wonderful it could be for us both” Came a happy reply followed by Holly posing her body in front of me as she purposely fiddled with the pretty lace trim that edged those two large bra cups, I watched her finger nails tracing the curves on each one in a flirty manner as she then used what I term her bedroom voice to speak again towards me ensuring I was once more tracking her assets as she toyed with them.
“I was just imagining something as well” Her voice oozed with that husky tone she loved to embellish, I smiled back at her.
“What were you thinking, something naughty no doubt?” My question made her slide a solitary finger into the gap between her left breast and the top of a lace edged cup, she seemed to test the material and how it clung to the slope of her ample curve of course my eyes did not break free as she planned, you could say my eyes were glued to her assets right now.
 “Yes, a little naughty you know me, I can’t help it when it comes to you” The grin upon Holly’s beautiful face widened as she then continued to elaborate.
“I just imagined how different this very morning would have been if you went along with my plan to shrink you down nice and tiny” Pricking my interest to share her fertile imagination I ask Holly to explain knowing I would like the answer of course.
“How so, do tell?” My smile beamed out and she stepped up her enthusiasm.
 “Well, I first need to show you something which you haven’t noticed, something you will find rather sexy”
“Go on I’m intrigued” Holly slid her fingers into her cleavage and retrieved something from deep within those luscious mounds of womanly flesh. In her nails she proudly held the little lego man that she’d teased me with before she’d been enlarged!
 “lets us both picture and think of this teeny guy as you for the day, you would be just as I said....nice and tiny in size once you were shrunk like this little fella who was enjoying the company of my girls this morning.” This wasn’t something I had expected, her ploy was to drive home her vision of our future size difference and now she had a visual aid and this lego character was maybe just over an inch and a half in height! He was so tiny in her clutches and now I was having to superimpose in my minds eye that this was my tiny body when she toyed with this little figure and it was working a treat.
“So, Sweetie, I would find you down there stood on the table top and you would look way up at me towering over you dressed like I am now, your little eyes bulging to see the enormity of my body.” Placing the small figure on the kitchen table Holly turned it to face her direction and planted those breasts of hers right in his or my direction.
“Gosh, Sweetie you do look small when my tits are so close but I bet that’s a great view huh?”
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	Holly acted but it all seemed so natural and I could believe this was just how she would behave, the excitement for her was clear.
“Right now, You would be shouting up all excited from below….Holly, baby pick me up and put me back in your bra…..and I would giggle looming over you just to tease you in the shadow of my huge boobs. You would be just the right size for me to pick you up in my hand and find a sexy spot to slip you inside my cleavage way up here whilst I was dancing”
“Oh really?” I lustfully gazed at her bust in wonder of such a treat and the little figure was once again absorbed by her boobs and out of sight somewhere deep in her cleavage.
“Of course, the condition would be that you would have to be naked like we did before, I don’t want any itchy tiny man clothes between my boobs and my girls would get to feel the presence of your little body much better that way”
“naked huh….wow, sounds wild” My manhood twitched in response to her suggestiveness as I encouraged her to tell me more as my mind imagined being as small as that lego man and encased in her bosom.
“How horny would you be if you were a little naked man and I enveloped you in-between this pair of giant-sized Double D’s whilst I danced sexily like that to the radio, mmmmm? Imagine these boobs rocking your entire world” Man she was not letting up with all the temptations and I reached out and cupped her boobs in my large hands, it was nothing like how they had felt when she was over fifteen feet tall as I managed to span them in my open palms right now and she noticed this also.
“Giant sized Double D’s eh?” I grinned playing with her boobs and gently caressing them, my mind was meanwhile picturing my tiny body wedged helplessly somewhere between them and just my head and shoulders poking free.
“Let’s just say you won’t be disappointed when you reach out for them” Breaking our contact for a second Holly pulled the figure from her cleavage and with a sexy expression she moved it down in front of the bulging right cup of her bra to draw a comparison.
“In fact, look Sweetie, I’m betting that if we made you this small even my nipples would be a bigger handful than what you are trying to handle right now and your little arms couldn’t hope to touch them both at the same time” Looking at my girl’s breasts currently dwarfing that plastic figure it was quite something to consider that she was planning on me becoming so tiny that even her nipples would outmatch my palms in such a manner and the span of my arms. But the lego character was the perfect prop to see the scale of her breasts and I could envisage how massive those nipples would be!
“Holly, you have not answered the ultimate question of how tall we would be talking, I mean what size do you REALLY want me to be, baby I need to know some specifics here?” Holly stood up and slid her rear onto the kitchen table with her short slender legs hanging off and dangling from the side, Her entire body was in profile to me now and she turned her head to me and had a coy smile across that pretty face as she temporarily rested the lucky lego figure so he was balanced lying along the top curve of her bra just to tease me further.
“You mean how small, not how tall? Tall is something that only I would be, you wouldn’t fall into that category anymore Sweetie, far from it” Her giggle was contagious, and it made me smile along with her, man she was so alluring when she was in such a playful mood and trying to get what she wanted.
“So how small will I be? How small do you really want me to be Holly? I mean you are getting me to picture myself using that inch and bit tall toy resting on your boob and….I need to know what you are thinking here, specifically” My question met with a flushing of her cheeks as she finally moved towards admitting the exact answer.
“Small enough for me to easily pick you up between my thumb and using one finger like this.......” Holly demonstrated plucking the small figure off her boob and situating him between those digits and I was surprised, my feeling was that she wanted me doll sized in a range of say four or more inches but this clearly was a lot less, I guess to fit inside a cup of her bra I would need to be a lot smaller or else my limbs might stick out!
“.........And I want you small enough to carry around with me really easily. Tiny enough to hide in all manner of sexy places of my choosing, like putting you underneath my tight clothes and fitted outfits when we are out in company without anyone suspecting you are there with me, hidden away in such exciting places on my body” With a wink to emphasize how she liked that particular idea Holly continued.
“Honey, I want you to be my dinky boyfriend, my secret pocket-sized little man”
“Pocket sized? Yesterday you said you wanted me to be Pussy sized honey?” I repeated to clarify reeling with the thoughts she was inspiring.
“I wanted to tantalise you with that description, I wanted you to think about where you might fit, pussy sized is so sexy and suggestive to say don’t you think? But really anything that could fit inside a pocket of mine will fit easily inside my pussy so they both work for me” Holly blew a cheeky kiss after delivering that last line and it hit me full on. My rather surprised look made Holly delighted that there was no misunderstanding between us, she wanted me small and that was really small and perhaps as small as the lego man! There was a pause as Holly thought about what to say next as she looked at me trying to contemplate this suggestion for my precise size, I guess she didn’t want to scare me.
“Ok baby I have skirted around this long enough, I was building up to the actual figures Sweetie. So, when I say dinky and little what I mean is that I want you to be two inches tall from head to toe just a little bit taller than your shrinking double held in my fingers here, your girlfriend wants to shrink you down that incredibly tiny and then all of what I have fantasised about is possible and so much more that we haven’t begun to dream up” Two inches she said! I looked initially stunned, I knew of course she was thinking of a small scale as anything that would fit into her pockets would be precisely that but this was smaller than her pinkie finger, I would be tiny, REALLY tiny not far from the dimensions of that plastic guy that she held pretending it was me! Holly twisted a little and now I could see more of her upper body less her profile. She pretended to walk the little figure over the exterior of the upper section of her lacy bra following the contours of those large breasts and the way she toyed with it made me hard! For a second or two I was his size in her fingers traveling the same path and so startled and turned on by the way she played with me! For the next few seconds, it struck home just how tiny I would be especially compared to my girlfriend and those boobs of hers and I could visualise my naked body sliding down in the gap of her cleavage as she walked this tiny figure over it, I had goosebumps and had to snap out of this to focus on the conversation
“Whoa, that is so small, you certainly would be a real giantess from my perspective and.......” As I began to react Holly stopped me and made sure no negative would follow.
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	“.......and you would love every second of it. No work, no chores to do except keeping a giant woman like me sexually satisfied and in return I’ll promise you all the pleasures of living in a big girl’s world, my world”
“Your world? A big girl's world?” I dumbly repeated for clarity.
“Yes Sweetie, a world where your girlfriend is a giant woman to you every day, a world where a little bitty tiny man like you would be so sexually satisfied that he would be smiling every morning from the amazing things I would do with him just because of the size of my body” Leaning across in my direction, another kiss landed on my lips and I felt her insatiable enthusiasm and smiled back, shaking my head at what a challenge she was to talk to when she wanted her own way.
“Two inches, that is so very tiny…….Can I at least think about this until later today Holly and then we can decide together? It’s all so much for me to process right now and girl you are so distracting especially with that little man in your clutches”
“Of course, Sweetie, but don’t expect me to let up on you, I want this more than you know and it’s our only window of opportunity. After tomorrow there will be no way to shrink you and you will be stuck living with your pint sized princess, stuck with the ordinary and barely five foot tall woman you see here. Just have a good think about being this size…..” The lego man was held close to her face and she kissed it and I could see clearly just how huge her lips would appear if I was in his dimensions!
“…..I am sure you will agree it would be the ultimate adventure for you and you would only have to look up at me each day and know instantly that you made the right decision. Oh, look way, way up at me I should say because you’ve experienced me as a hundred foot tall babe but this is going to make me look even bigger than that memorable night” Hoping off from the table she smiled at her final correction and ensured that my eyes lapped up the vision of her firm body with all of those curves so sensationally presented in her underwear.
“Time for me to get dressed, do you want to come, little guy?” Now Holly was speaking to the inanimate figure in her fingers and she smiled at him.
“Oh, you are a horny little devil, when I said come I didn’t mean cum but okay you can cum in my tits whilst I carry you upstairs” Holly turned and winked at me and popped the little devil into her cleavage and walked off wiggling those hips leaving me in deep thought but she made one last parting request.
“Just think about becoming that small, that tiny compared to me......and I’m sure you will have no reservations, the more I think about it the better and better its sounds to me, I really want to see you that tiny and I think you really want to look up at me again….way up at a your giantess girlfriend as she towers over you, your ultimate fantasy is waiting for you to agree” The door closed behind her and I took a deep inhale to calm my thoughts.
 “Two inches tall” I spoke to myself and looked at the lipstick she had left on the table and pictured that even this everyday object would rival my stature, I thought of little else during the next hour. It seemed crazy and exciting and yet scary and I needed to fully appreciate how this decision would actually turn out. Holly was trying to give me some space to think, she busied herself cleaning the house. My girl was now wearing a red mini skirt and a white crop top, strangely it was the same outfit she’d worn in my dream when she was towering over me at the fairground ride those many weeks ago and even right down to the red high heeled court shoes, the ones I had slept in! Why on earth would she wear those heels indoors? I wondered but then I knew why, this was Holly and it was to get into my head and it was the same reason that her top didn’t quite cover her white bra cups from beneath, this outfit distracted my eyes as she went about vacuuming and generally dusting from room to room, the neckline was displaying a lot of cleavage motion and the hemline was flashing a lot of smooth thigh and she’d put this combination on purpose I was sure of that to dazzle my senses.
For half an hour I sat around drinking a couple of cold beers and pondering about the possible transition from being a man who would go to work each day to a man who could literally live his life inside his beautiful girlfriend’s pockets, or inside her sexy bras for that matter, I tried not to get turned on at that thought but I knew that at such a size I would be reliant on her for everything. As the cool liquid trickled smoothly down the back of my throat I felt myself relax a little from the alcohol and I started to think more clearly. My life would be simple, no job to hold down and away from the normal daily grind, Holly would be happy again, very happy and the things she kept teasing me with certainly held a major appeal. But I had to evaluate this properly and not just let my dick rule my thoughts as it was life changing like never before.
Peering over my beer bottle for a second I saw Holly was now lifting the laundry hamper towards the utility room, I jumped up to assist her and she could not help but grin as she watched me lift the relatively heavy and unwieldy basket into the room with comparative ease.
“You know, I wouldn’t struggle to wash the clothes of a two-inch-tall tiny man. Your clothes would be so dinky compared to my much bigger clothes, I could probably carry an entire weeks’ worth of your laundry in just the palm of my one hand here or perhaps carry two weeks of your laundry down from the bedroom using just the pocket on one of my skirts. And this laundry basket would be half as heavy and much easier for a little lady like me to handle on my own without your normal sized stuff to manage” Placing the basket down on the side board I saw a couple of items that had been hanging over the edge had now spilled out escaping its confines.
“That is true Holly, you certainly are good at finding all the positives to this aren’t you babe?” My shared grin told her that I was definitely on the same wavelength and warming to a positive decision although I was not quite there yet, I needed deeper thought without her distractions no matter how pleasant they were.
“Let’s say that I’m very confident you will see things my way, you just need a little more convincing of the positive benefits that becoming my very little boyfriend has to offer........” Holly bent over to reach for the fallen items and I took the opportunity for a sneak peek at her short mini skirt rising almost exposing a hint of her firm rear bottom cheeks, I think she knew I was watching and she wiggled her rear enticingly for effect and exaggerated her posture but tried to make it look natural, she was still wearing those heels in doors which added to this sexy display.
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	Turning to drop the escaped items into the basket she paused and dangled something large, glossy and red in my line of sight, it was one of her large bras, a plain red silk creation and those big cups were purposely turned to face me as Holly suggestively offered.
“.....and talking of positive benefits for a little boyfriend, can you picture yourself a mere two inches tall from head to toe relaxing all stretched out inside just one of these luxurious Double D cups of mine?” To embellish my imagination, Holly once again took the small lego man out of her cleavage, I hadn’t realised he was still in there! She placed him down in the upturned bra cup and it made him look so incredibly small! For a second she had triggered me to imagine myself in his place and I would be deep in that cup amazed at its enormous diameter with the giant blonde holding up the bra smiling down at my diminutive form. Seconds later I was snapped out of this future vision as my girlfriend toyed with the small figure now on his back in the base of the brassiere.
“My huge silky bra’s like this one would make just the perfect hammock or a luxurious bed for a tiny man to relax inside don’t you think Sweetie? And not to mention how lovely this material would feel against your little naked body if you wanted to snuggle up in a bra like this one and take a nap in one of my big cups......” Dam this girl, she had me picturing myself spread eagled in such a cup and hardly making an impact to its interior as I slept! My manhood twitched with excitement as it pushed against my shorts rousing from its semi dormant state, she got to me again and she knew it. Allowing the smooth silk to brush my face before she placed it back into the basket Holly continued to tease me further on this topic.
“........it would be such a sexy place for a tiny guy to enjoy, and so comfortable and not to mention given my more than ample cup size it would be so.......” Holly paused for dramatic effect breathing in and inflating her chest before finishing with.
“.........so...BIG to hold little teeny tiny you” There was no doubt from my girl that I would be totally hard now for the thoughts she had placed in my head, the visual stimulus of feeling the smooth bra brushing against my skin and what this sensation might feel like one hundred-fold in size!
“Girl, what are you doing to me!” Smiling her way, I shook my head.
“You got me excited again and I was trying to keep a cool head to think this through”  My tone was in good humor as I was quite happy but Holly knew exactly what she was doing to my head not to mention my balls.
“A girl has got to drive home all the benefits that sharing her gigantic female world can offer, and I know how weak you are when it comes to my boobs and especially these big bras’ I have to wear. Besides, I have to use the ammunition I have to my best advantage if I am going to get my way and make you wonderfully tiny and small.”
“You are relentless girl” Grinning in response to her enthusiasm I continued to shake my head a little, this girl was insistent and knew just how to prick my interest using her feminine wiles to the full.
Once more I was ready to walk off and disengage my visual senses, I needed to go to the garage away from her to think, and far away from her alluring presence but it was then that Holly switched on that bedroom voice.
“If you are a good boy, I’ll even wrap your teeny naked body up inside a soft silky bra cup like this one on occasions and tease you senseless telling you how tiny you are compared to my tits, turning you on with just the sheer overwhelming size of a single bra cup smothering you, covering all of your body like it did in your dream….until you blow your little load inside it and only then will I finally let you out of that silky Double D man trap” Holly giggled knowing how she was manipulating my every thought conjuring up images in my man brain of being trapped in her bra cup and forced to ejaculate to earn my freedom.
“Mmmm” I sighed in a manner that told her those sexy taunts were getting to me and I started to back away turning to walk off, yet I felt compelled to take a last look over my shoulder as she pretended to be peering into the confines of the laundry hamper, seeing my attention was lingering she then softly spoke.
“Is that you I can hear down there little man? Did you fall in there Sweetie or are you hiding on purpose from a big girl like me…..well little guy? Oh, I know you couldn’t help yourself, could you? You saw this huge laundry basket filled with all my sexy giant-sized underwear inside it and you just had to climb up and dive in there to be amongst them, you are such a naughty little boy….. I should chastise you but it actually turns me on to think you climbed in there to play amongst my intimates………… Yes, they do smell of me but that’s what you like as well huh? Don’t deny it” She giggled in a manor that was so false yet so utterly attractive and sexy. For a minute I stopped as she now had my full attention putting on her best acting which was more than convincing, this girl could be a paid actress for sure and her delivery had me harder than ever. Leaning over the hamper Holly peered in pretending to search for a fictitious small man amongst her underwear, namely me. There I was gripped by the dramatization she was offering and trying to picture this was how she would act if I was to submit to this reduction in my size.
“I can see you down there hiding under my panties, your little face is peering up through the lace pattern, did you think I wouldn’t spot you down there Sweetie?” Holly had that lego man beneath the veil of a pair of sexy white lace panties and she was playing this role so very naturally that it was believable.
 “Yes, they are huge aren’t they?......well to you of course they are but then so is everything of mine in there…..my work blouses must be like circus tents and my dresses and skirts laid out as tall as buildings….but they aren’t what you climbed in for are they my little one?…..it’s my delicates that get you going isn’t it?” She giggled and her pretense extended to a conversation she was imagining with me and I wondered why she was a receptionist and not a leading Hollywood actress or soft porn star for that matter! This blonde had clearly missed her true vocation in life. Amused by her own words she could see that her audience, namely me, was hooked, knowing that I was transfixed to follow her play acting. I was jealous of the lego guy as tiny as he was, lost in that basket of her giant laundry.
“Come on out Sweetie, don’t be shy, you don’t need to bury yourself deeper inside those panties. Don’t get caught in the lining or I might put them back on with you still in there…….oh you like that idea too? Naughty, we will see what I can do tomorrow. I have a nice set of French lace panties I can trap you in whilst I go shopping and maybe I will put on a little mini skirt like I’m wearing today so you can lust over my long legs stretching way down below you. But for now let your giant girlfriend pick you up out of there, nice and gently, that’s it, grab my finger nail and climb into my hand……no it’s not going to be that high up…..you don’t need to be scared I will be so careful with you I promise…..like always I’m a caring gentle giantess and I know how to handle my precious little man”
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	Holly’s hand delved into the mix of her delicates and retrieved the plastic figure, I saw her thumb and finger poised with the smallest of gaps as she plucked it up between two painted red fingernails and raised her hand slowly to her face with a focused smile.
“You are a naughty little man, diving into my dirty laundry when I wasn’t looking just to play inside all my big lacy things, but I can see that it obviously was really nice in there, you are so horny?...... it was that good huh?......did you have fun seeing how little you are in there compared to my enormous bra’s and panties?……what’s that?.....You say it was turning you on being in there exploring  amongst all my gigantic lingerie?.....its very sexy being so teeny tiny compared to your girlfriends intimates huh? I told you it would be……...” A quick glance from Holly in my direction ensures I am still captivated but she knew I would be before she continued her performance as if I was currently held in her hand. With her free hand she plucks up a white lacy bra from inside the hamper which absolutely dwarfs the tiny lego man as she holds its up beside him.
“What’s this that I see? A teeny tiny stain in the very base of my bra cup? Oh…….you have been playing with yourself in there huh….little man…..” She giggles in that attractive girly fashion which I always loved to hear and witness as it was very cute.
“You had a wank in there just now didn’t you? You were sitting in the bottom of this huge bra cup right where my great big nipple pushes against it and you got really excited being swallowed up by that sexy sized Double D mmmmm?”
 Holly glances my way and then is once more back focused on the tiny pretend version of me in her hands.
“What was that you said? Oh, you want to know if I am wearing a sexy bra like this one today as you would like to spend some time in it when it’s not empty?” Dropping the bra back into the laundry hamper Holly proceeds to turn in profile to my direction, lifting the little lego figure with her opposite hand to ensure my full view of her amazing curves was not interrupted, teasingly she places it on the very end of her left boob holding it there with her fingernails. My eyes bulge to see just how massive the side volume of one breast appears in that tight cropped top as it juts out in total contrast to the tiny insignificant size of future me! For a few seconds inside my head I am the one standing there on her top and blown away at the view of those immense breasts and the heaving canyon of cleavage presented before me.
“Yes, I am wearing the same bra, little man, can you see my giant bra better now from up there? Good, well maybe I will let you see it from the inside….later” Holly slowly moves the figure across the surface of her breasts as she turns towards my direction so I don’t miss a thing.
“But for now you had better stay out here where I can see you as you are so small you could get lost amongst all my silky things down in that hamper. What’s that? You are still very excited being so close to my giant boobs up here?” Lifting her hand away Holly brings her face closer as if whispering sweetly to the man in her palm now.
 “Tell me little one, were you thinking about me when you wanked in that bra? Thinking about the giant woman who wears all these enormous sexy things that were surrounding you down there in the laundry hamper? I know you were thinking about my giant body little man and the things we could do together” Holly pretended to kiss the imaginary version of me in her clutches bestowing that plastic toy a smacker of a kiss and I felt my penis wanting to applaud her performance.
“Oh, I’m sorry did my big lips just smother you then? Mmm? You liked that a lot too huh Sweetie……yes…..I am a much better kisser when I’m a giantess you are right, there is a lot more of my lips to cover your entire body with. They feel good against you huh?....And speaking of covering you…..” By now I was getting uncomfortably aroused from seeing Holly play out this scene and could not continue walking away, she was too good at this. She took her hand and lowered it to the waistband of her mini skirt and with her free hand she pulled it forward, I could almost envision what the sight would be peering down from her hand into the depths of her underwear and it was tantalising me.
“….I want to know why are you playing amongst my lacy things in the laundry basket dreaming when you could experience the giant panties that your girlfriend is wearing right now, from the inside that is. Don’t worry the fall has a very soft landing…..In you go Sweetie, enjoy me because I know that I’ll enjoy having you down there to keep me company whilst I take care of the laundry” Her finger dropped the little substitute for my tiny self and it was in her panties now!
“There….mmmmmm, you can put a huge smile on a giant woman’s face inside there and if you do a good job Sweetie then I will go upstairs and let you choose which is my sexiest bra and I’ll put it on just for you and let you relax in my cleavage whilst we watch tv together……or maybe you will be too distracted to watch tv….” She giggled and there was little I could do but gawp at her inventiveness as she had pretended to drop and seal me beneath her miniskirt with a massive smile across that pretty face, with a final pat of her fingers upon the front of that skirt and a roll of her eyes as if she were experiencing something amazing it was like she’d really imagined this playful scenario was true.
“Ooooh I do like to do a little laundry…….little laundry is the best…..” Holly sighed and swished her long blonde ponytail over her shoulder as she walked by me, sashaying her hips and bumping gently into my side with a cheeky smile before leaving me to ponder what had just happened. I smiled at the sexy blonde who exited the room but knew that I had to get my head in the game and seriously put some thought into my future, stepping out of the house I walked along with a bulge that didn’t want to go down for quite some time!
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	In the end I found my way to the garage where my damaged Aston Martin had been returned and it looked a little sorry for itself, as I tidied up the place I thought about one of Holly’s original persuasive ideas that I could work on model cars when my size was altered. Right now I knew that there were a bunch of very detailed scale model kits you could buy on the web with working steering wheels and little glow fuel engines, they were the type of thing a serious radio control hobbyist would use. It would not take much for me to modify something like that and control it from the inside! Man, I could drive a Ferrari or a Lambo in fact any of the exotic frames they offered or another Aston and what’s more these little toys would go like a rocket at scale speeds faster than the real thing. These would be pure adrenaline rides and with hardly any cost for my hobby compared to my restoration of this current real vehicle. Certainly, I would be able to get Holly to make me a track right inside this large garage space here and it would be the perfect environment, always dry and like a huge aircraft hanger for me to literally play in. I paced around the floor looking at the space and what it had to offer, this was a good diversion from the sexual thoughts dominating my decision process or so I thought.
“What are you doing baby?” Holly entered the garage having left me for an hour or so to give me some space to evaluate my thoughts, but I guess she could not keep away as she was so keen to push and influence a positive decision and time was ticking.
“Just thinking about what you said Holly, you know that I could have a race track and use scale model cars and all. I was thinking you could paint some lines out on this garage floor when this car is sold on and the paint could define a track outline for me” Delighted to see I was exploring a benefit of this possible future Holly came closer and she took a white paint marker from the workbench and drew a couple of parallel lines around three feet long to offer her interpretation of a race track lane.
“Like this? About this wide?”
“Yeah, that would be about the right scale”
“You know those pretty girls in their one piece swimsuits who get paid to hold the umbrellas and keep the sun off the race car drivers at the start of the event?” Holly put the marker down and began letting her thoughts run wild and I nodded in agreement.
“Imagine if those leggy babes were giant women stood in their strappy high heels and sexy swimsuits towering over those little tiny drivers down at their feet, they wouldn’t need the umbrellas anymore I bet the shadows cast by just their big tits alone would be enough to put those little cars in the shade, well mine would that’s for sure!” Now I was stiff as my girl suggested such a sight and boasted upon the size of her own endowments, for a second I drifted off in my thoughts, there I was a race car driver sat on the circuit looking to the left of my car seeing a bright red high heel that made it look positively tiny and then turning to the right I could see another identical shoe some distance away. I gripped the wheel of my race car and gulped down before slowly looking up to admire the tremendous smooth tanned limbs rising out of those lorry sized court shoes, Hollys shoes! There was a gargantuan pair of sexy legs soaring upwards and meeting in the heavens where they converged beneath the crotch of a matching bright red swimsuit, further still the body of this titan of a woman rose until the jutting underside of an astoundingly gigantic pair of breasts obscured her face and my crash helmet restricted me from looking up any further. The hands of this giantess rested on her womanly hips and she was far taller than the grandstands that housed the thousands of fans all of which I had no doubts would be looking at her amazing body not that they could miss it as she could be seen for miles around, the press helicopters circled what looked like her long blonde head of hair seemingly miles above and she could have swatted them away like flies.
The mechanics working on my vehicle stood to one side and seemed scared and wary of the red high heels that overshadowed them, one even dared to scuttle nervously under the arch of her heel as he went about his business and didn’t want to walk around this huge obstruction. As I revved my engine impatient to start the giant shoes lifted skywards and the giantess stepped back several hundred feet in one swift movement bringing those heels down into the track surface and making my entire car shake, it was a simple gentle step for her yet it made all of the mechanics fall to their knees as the shockwave like tremors disrupted their stance. Daring to look up at this beauty once more I could now see her enormous face high up where I felt the clouds should have been, it was Holly in my day dream and she was stunning as a giantess in that sexy plain red swimsuit! It was like she was a sexy extra straight from Baywatch who had been turned into a giantess to perform this duty at the track side. Holly blew down a kiss aimed in my direction and then winked from an eye that was larger than my entire head before turning to face the nearest grand stand packed with thousands of spectators settled into ascending rows. Leaning down with this structure barely reaching to her knee level she proceeded to shake her colossal sized breasts making them jiggle before the crowds who roared with approval to see cleavage on a scale that could swallow five race cars from sight! The giantess then stood up once more and simply stepped over the grandstand raising a heel effortlessly over its roof as if it was nothing to her and landing it the other side into the carpark. That tight swimsuit displayed most of her fine pert rear as it gently swayed and wobbled to her movements. The crowd gasped to see the giantess step over them so easily and I looked amazed.
“Hey I am still here you know?” Holly giggled to see I was daydreaming and I snapped back to reality with a semi that was forming down below.
“Yeah, sorry babe I was just thinking about what you said……” Trying to hide a grin and then saw that Holly unexpectedly kneeled over the track lane she had just outlined and I saw her skirt fan out across her thighs rising up so there was plenty of leg on show but this wasn’t the point she was making.
“Look at this Sweetie, I could sit down just like this and watch you drive your cute little cars around. My legs could become a pretty bridge over the top of your little race track, but maybe you would get distracted driving under my short skirts like this one huh? No peeking up at my panties or you could crash little man!” Always so creative she made her point by looking at the underpass-like gap between the lacy trimmed hem of her skirt and the track beneath it. As my blood began to draw into my boxer shorts, I smiled and watched this gorgeous blonde tilt forward using her elbows to suspend her upper body over the virtual track.
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