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What if Lisa

Kidnapped
Sam?




I‘ watchediasiSam hadislowly but!
re up the mesh of her bra unt|I E

Mﬁ[ﬁ hl passing moment.

Neverinther life' had she been so turned on.
Shelhadiaiman, a much older;, sucecessful
mankthatishe respected;, completely trapped
bylhertits: He wasiwealthy: ke had power. &
@ﬁI@m a girl withialone-bed!flat and:-f"f"

diout credit card Yet 'here she was, Vg

standlng there.

@h@ watched him in-the mirror, so ti'nyand
She wanted only.one thmg
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"Just...trylng to flnd a way out @ Sam replled
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Iockmg W|th his. She should help h|m out
f.She should‘é‘brmg him back [{0) Sarah

- '..'!“'

'I-r 4'

0h fuck it can 't...” Sheisaid) I|ft|ng her }‘ %
ﬁflnger oVer; Sam asiheistruggledito/cling to:
*her bra. |

l .

‘iLisa! Lisa what{are doing!?* heiyelled.

t: \




"ot feelingigreat. Sam is onimy/desk.Going

heme Sorry e Lrsa texted Sarah then

prssed when she reallsed what was gorng OI‘T.
Deniseiwould be pissed too. ‘Sheid probab_ly

lose this|job:

Euck it: With'the virus takingmen outithereid
belopenings left and right whenlit wasiall
over. Sheiwouldnit: get another© oppertunrty
like this. Biting herlip Lisa headed for: lift; an
extra bouncelin her step. Sheicouldifeel her

I’E‘Ele boob compan‘ion bou nc’i’ng off her'tits

-




“HEY! LISA! WHAT...” Sam was thrown as her
tits came up again, bouncing from one to the
other before he managed to right himself on
the fabric of her bra between her tit. “Get me
out of here! You stupid girl let me go! You
can’t just steal me! Sarah will kill you!”

Another bounce and Sam shot upwards
smacking into her big, soft tit. Lisa giggled.
She knew exactly what she was doing.




The journey home was far too long for' both
ofithem, though for entirely  different
reasons.

Lisa plucked the'little.Bugman from betweent
her tits and set himon the floor seishe could_:'
look down on him. Fuckihe was so'small. So

small'sheicould barely:see him. Hisiarms
were waving frantically. He wasipissed off;
that much she coulditell: A'big; powerful
man reduced toran angnry. bugiat herfeet.

“0oooh areyou madatme Mr Hunter?* Lisal

asked, finishingiwith the buttonsion hershirt:

and tessing itiacross the room:




“_.\totally and utterly'wrong! Who the hell do
you'thinkiyou’re dealing with!? When Sarah

‘figu res it out youire going to have hell to
pay!” Sam yelled.

“FHehe...” Lisa tossed her skirt away and
dropped her panties to her knees. “Fuuuuck
this'is too hot. You've made me so wet Mr
Hunter. So wet a little guy like you might
even drown in me.” Lisa groaned and put on
a show for her new. toy. Not yet...she needed
to build this up more to the point she was
ready to burst. “God | can’t even hear you at
all. You’re just so helpless...”



lisa had just the plan to tease herselfiand
toy with Samifor a/bit.longer. She plucked
him upfromithefloorand put him on a'shelf
where he had a good view: She took hertime
digging through her. drawersito find the
tightest exercise outfit she owned, then got
dressed.

“What doyou think: Mr Hunter?* She asked

L as she pulled the uncomfortably tight shorts
up. “FHow does my.ass look? | bet you ve
dreamed of'squeezing it. Haven’t you? You
 can touch yourself'ifiyou' like. You dirty old
penve. Youire justitoosmallformy assito

L even noticeyou anymeore...#
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Llsa glggled then slapped her ass for good
measure. “I’'m going for a run, and you;re *
coming with me.”

Lisa strode toithe shelf'in one step;pickingilip
her toy and dangling him by hisilegs. “Haveiyou U
gotten smaller already?” sheiwondered aloud®

“Don’t shrink too much: | still'need to feel you:#

With that said she lowered Sam down her
torso. Below he could see her pulling her
shorts open. “Oh | bet you’ve thought about
getting in my panties more than once. This is
your chance. Show me what you got Mr Hunter.
Show this little girl what a real man can do.”

3




“Ooooo00h...” Lisa moaned a:s she ran. She |

enjoyed jogging, but'this'was on another level.
For several reasons. The feeling between her;
legs was the main one. S,}he%could feel her new
o pantie toy being squeezed ti"fghtly against her
» nethers by her far-too-teeny shorts. -

The second was watching guys run into

lampposts as she jogged past. She’d chosen

this park deliberately. Guys would spend an

hour jogging there in the evening before

heading back into quarantine. She wanted an

audience. It wasn’t just the outfit. The look on
. her face spoke volumes. If only they knew.
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For Sam it was hell. His tiny body had been
completely swallowed by Lisa’s enormous
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head was being
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pungent flesh.

ight aga

her warm

t her clit.

INS

pressed r

t over and over

He was pushed up and down
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He was being totally domi

legs

body and she wasn’t even trying. She was just

running.



“Goddammit Sarah...” He groaned. Lisa’s clit

was swelling more and more, crushing his

o R St

body against the elastic. He was totally coated

-

in her juices. Adding insult to the humiliation,
his dick was achingly hard. As much as he did
love Sarah, it was hard for his eyes not to
occasionally wander to the young leggy
blonde’s ass when she bent over.



dlakelmeltolSarah|LiisaliNOW!#Sam
demanded:

ed justienduredianithourtinihershontsias

weightiofiherdclitiblielwasistilligettingismaller
tooHeidibeenitolditoravoidiexention lhat
restingiwouldislowhisideclineslookingiupiatis
hereventaftergthistshontitimelittwasiclearhe
wasistillfgettingismaller:

ot farabovelhimiherpussyglistenedyitsilipst
evidentlylnUngryiforimorelofinim:




back Saréﬁ Or you II regret th|sl”

“00000hhh:.-” Lisalbit herlip/andistartedito
play\withlhertit; hereyesinot leavingiSam
once.“Yes, oficourseMriBigman. Youlalways
getiwhatiyoulwant; RPeoplelalwaysidoiasiyouitelll
t”ém--”'She stopped taking theltimelto knead ™
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lisafsmiledsher tongt‘j’e rubbing herllowerlip
andistarntedito drop; towardsiSam; her right
b@ob stilllin hand

backed up as the DOOL 2ot Iower and lower
andllower:

Elvelseen youllooking at my tits Mr Hunter. |
lknow! it’shard!for men not to stare. When |
:.as atischooliboys didn’t want to know me. |
"was!just a beanpole until these grew. Then
they/called me ‘tits on a stlck’ " she kept
llowering until she was} rlght over him, then
dropped flattenlng beneath her,
monellthlc tit:




T

“They need a real man
nineteen year old boy:
to handle them. They need a man like you.
Someone with big, strong hands. Someone
who knows what he wants and how to take it.”
Lisa moaned, dropping more weight onto Sam.
He felt like his ribs were about to collapse at
any second.

“Grab my tits Mr Hunter. Have your way with | Ay
them, then bend me over and show me how a '
real man handles a girl like me.” She teased

Sam as he struggled to breathe.



days under Llsa S boob The welght was
|ncred|ble Inch by inch it pressed down him
more and!more until the air was pressed from
hle-l_ung_s.-- Heicould hear her moaning as she
pleasured!herselfiwhile she'smothered! him.

JUstias|helwas aboutito pass out, theiweight
Ilfted He struggled to.crawl away from her, not;

thatihelhad! an;fff;ﬁ”f’,

¥
J
hereitoigo. j

E

Wherelarelyoulgoing;to;

shiehe; silly. IVI Huterﬁ 1
reallsmg what hehad: “Let;

g0?” Lisallalighed,

= me_ helplyou (I_J];@)o

'She dlalgooeylcum:soakedifingerntipito:
i hflngertl*fa_nd



“Please! Lisal'Stopithis!iYouire gomg to k|II me'
| needto rest if I’mito;stop getting: smaller:
Take me backto Sarah PLEASE!' We don't need
to tell her what happened.*

“0oooh fuck:Mr Hunter. Look at you: So
pathetic. The bigiman, now:stuck:in a dropof:
my cum. That's got to be so humiliating; right?2
She teased himias'she wanked more.

“Please Lisa...stop...”

“Uh, fine!l” She sighed: “I’ll take'you back:to
Sarah, but | wantian orgasm first. live been
teasing myself all'afternoon and' it needs to
happen or I’m going to explode. Doithat for me

and I’ll'take you back to'Sarah.”



“Yes!lAnythinglZllldo it!ZSamis chestiswelled"
\withihope. Sheiwasisoiwound upihe could |
makelhercum?: Heiwasisure ofithat. FHe'just:

neededito getiaway. from her:

“Mmmmmd..thatisithespirit:* shellowered him!
'fromiheriface andlstarted kneading heritit wit?f_:
'Sam|stilllattached tolher:finger: He was buried
linlher pale;linviting'boob!fleshionceimore.
“Whoops!”she!giggled: “Sorny; that’s'my Strongs
handlandlit’s hardito rememberyou’relstucks
there! |l promise!Mr Hunter, when you grow
backiiflyoulwantito grabmy titsiand fuckime

loverialdeskiyouidonitievenineed torask:..*
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Lisa lay back on'her bed; freeing:Sam from her =

fingertip and dropping him on her abdomen:.

“Fuck she’s big...” Sam gasped, staring up/at

the girl who'stretched'intotheidistance.

- Your little'dickilikesithe view...= Lisa giggled:
~“Goion Mr Hunter! Fuckime; big man. Show
thls girllhow a realiman does!it.”




Samistantedito jog down Lisa’s pelvis. He
hoped|heiwasibig enoughifor what hejhad to
doOrithatiatileast she was horny enough to
carnylnerselfioverithe top.

R

No no# Lisalsaidiasihe went toigo around
herdbusha¥Goithroughtlilet it grow to be
appreciatedyMrhiunters

_’gjlling..his-_eyes-at yettanother humiliation Sam
pushedlinteithelthicketiofishort, blonde hairs:
Shortiforiheributilikelatfiveifeetihigh hedgerow
himSihelcoarselhairsiwrappediaround him
fasihelpusheadithroughineyiwereiso, strong
fand thickithatihelgotistuckimoreithan once.
Afteralhumiliatinglyllongitime’ heleventually
madelitjoutithelothersides
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£Oooooh fffffffutulckkkk:..Mr Hunter...” Lisa
;J_te__w the swear word out to three syllables as
;h'ei-'s,avoured the sensation of this once
f‘f-__'__ong, proud man’s ass dropping on to her
cIlt “Yes'fuck me Mr Hunter. Fuck me.”

,m_ d|d hIS best He clung on tlght to her clit,

:




id'his{best. He used all of the strength
[fn@ [@ﬁt‘(@ stlmlate Llsa s ever-expanding
@ﬁi:: He'dlb /ery.familiar with it from his
[tﬁ) I}n@?“ a rough idea of

I]{I@ mﬂuﬁt land too) weakt
enoughitolr elherenjoy his: efforts.

“Nnnnghh:. lisalgroaned'/Sheiwas lovingithe
Qﬁ@ﬂu}zﬁtb Fﬁ,w@a
&mwﬁa}n@ﬁn
DBD@?M&@[M@
her/clitithenidecidingiherd only/getlinitheiway;
onjtheloutside;shoved himlintolher pussy:




0000h!Mr Hunter!” Lisaimoaned loudly;She

‘couldn’t'even feel him. Well, she could feel a

tickle deep inside her, but it was nothing next
to just knowing he was in there. “I've thought
about having you inside of me since we met. |
never thought it would be like this.”

Shelcontinued to'wank herself off, closing her
eyesitoithinkiabout what it would' be like for
himlinside of.her. Her pussy had swallowed a
‘man whole. An older, successfuliman, totally.
"devoured by herlcuntdlt'was an overwhelming
experience for Lisa®
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It wasn’t the first time Sam had been inside a
woman. It wasn’t even the second. He’d been
much bigger though. He thought back to the
first time, when Sarah hadn’t realised he’d
 climbed inside of her and how she’d used him.
‘ That had been terrifying.

“How does it feel Mr Hunter? Do you like my
nineteen year old pussy? It can barely even
feel you. You're so small and pathetic now.
Once the big man, now just a little snack for
my lady bits.” Lisa taunted him.

The walls shuddered and shook. Cum was
running down them in floods. Sam was in
trouble.




Lisa rolled, lifting her pelvis. To Sam it was an
earthquake. He was thrown backwards, deeper
iInto the rippling love tunnel. He landed in a
river of pungent juices that were thick and
sticky. He struggled to his feet, trying to free
himself but he was stuck.

“Oh Mr Hunter...Ohhhh...OHHHHHH...” Lisa |
was practically screaming. Her whole body was qr“ﬂr
shaking. Behind him, he could see her cervix &g e
pulsing. She was going to cum. He was in A
serious trouble. Could he even survive her
orgasm?

Sam was hit by an exploding wall of cum and
blacked out.




“YES! YES! OH MR HUNTER YES!” Lisa
squealed. She was surprised the orgasm had
taken this long but when it:did finally hit herit- =
wasilike'nothing.she'had experienced before. Al
nine point nine:on the Richter scale: Nolboy
Ishe’d ever fucked had made her tremble;and
Isqueal like this before.

felt like it,was going:toigoon forever, then all
ofialsudden it/ passed, leaving Lisa'lying
tremblingiandisweatingloniher bed.




“Rise and shine sleepy head...”

“Huh...” Sam bolted awake. He’d never felt so | | b
tired and sore in his life. He had no idea where
he was, just that it was dark and he seemed to
be stuck to some sort of wall. He thought back
to what he last remembered.

Lisa...ne’d been inside Lisa as. “Sarah!” he
yelled. “I need to get back to Sarah!” i

¥
g




£«Good morning Mr Hunter.” Lisa pulled upiher
top exposing Sam to the overwhelming:
morning sun. “lI'hope you sleptwell...~

lisa didn’t hearia reply. She couldn’t even feel
him now she thought of it. Shellookedidown,
not able to get a good look at herboobiwith
her top in the way so she pulled'it off:




“There you are Mr Hunter!” Lisal gasped. “Look: -
tiyou! You’re so freaking tiny!!Oh my. God you
ook adorablel”

?éifﬁ-She could see his mouth moving, but nothing
came out. Not that she heard anyway. Not
even squeaks.

“Hehe! | can’t even hear'you now! You're just
too small! So teeny-tiny you’re stuck to my: tit.
Go on...” Lisa teased. “If you can tear your arm
away from my skin I’ll let you jerk off to. me. |
‘bet you’ve done that before, haven’t you? Dirty
‘man!

T L S L
T ' 5




“What? No luck? Too weak to even free
yourself from my boob sweat?” Lisa teased.
She’d been watching him for more than a
minute and try as he might he was stuck.
“Here, let me help.”

Lisa used her fingernail to pry Sam:free then
carried him to her nipple. “You can hang
around here. Then I’ll take you into the office
and | can give you back to Sarah. We’ll tell her
you fell on the floor and | can find you under
the desk!”

e |
il 1




Samlcouldnitibelieve how/smalllhe was. He
wasise'smallthat he'could stand ona fucking
nipplellikelit'\was a balcony: Lisa’s firms tits
bounced as she walked, but even then her
nippleiwasisoibig he didn't need to wornhy
aboutifallingitoithe floor. Then she stepped!in
frontioffa mirror:

“Holy/shit:..* Samigasped. He was so. small he
could barely.even make himself out in'the
mifroer:

cQooo0o0h:..thisiisimaybeithe hottest thing live
everseen Mr Hunter~ Lia moaned. Her eyesi =
werelfixed on'him. “You used to be like this

could barely.even afford teabags and you
tolbring my;whole office sushi just to. see
Sarah.?

:NowllookiatiusiDollkfeelllikelalgoditolyou now;




llisa\decided toskip breakfastiand.instead Al
spentiteniminutesiwanking in .the: mirror as f L1 BL §
watchedithellittlerspeck cling to'hernipplerasy e B ¥ ITR%\ 8 1 ’ i I 3
hertittbounced lpiand down against heranm® . | e E]
Sheidineverifeltisolbig and so powerful in‘herg A ' A 11 FEER" L
wholellifefWhenithisiwas over she needed % l I A {4 A= f

anothertiny/guysker boyfriend was already;
growingibackiUseless boyfriend that hejwas$
Sheineededisomeone better. |

ltchisuccesstullylscratched, Lisa started 1:0"_;t
dressed: "
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As|llisalgotidressed Samididihis best not;toiget
rown hundreds of: feet to the floor. She

her basic. movementsiwere to him. At least her.
arousal meant that her nipple stayederect and
it gave himiallotiofiroom for error.

Llsa_ dld seem to be telling the truth about
givinglhimiback:to Sarah. That was ai relief:
The___gh helwas now.so small'Sam worriedif he
weule&even belable'to.make! it through the day:
d gettlng backitoiSarah evenimatter?




“Shit!” Sam yelled as an unexpected bounce
tossed him into the air. He'd been too curious
and too close to the end of her nipple. Sam
just about managed to catch himself and clung
on to the tip of her nipple.

“You can stay there on my nipple until | get to
the office and find Sarah. You’ll be all safe and
warm in there Mr Hunter.” Lisa said, pulling on
her bra and crushing Sam to the tip of her
nipple. She was oblivious to the fact he was
clinging on to the tip of her nipple. “You can
fuck me if you like. You’re too small for me to
even notice anymore, but if you want to, you
can stick that little needle dick of yours into
any hole you can find.”




lisajwas!surpriseditolfindithatiSarahiwasn’t in
thelofficefDeniselwasipissediatiher;but she

g

WS ha_'ppy_:'_sb meonelhadishownluplat least so

herdbessAwrathiwasishortilived:Checking her
Ibhoneltherelwasialseriesioffangny,then
CIESEEIE MESSEEES (ioh SElE

Allllisalcouldldeiwasiwoerkiandiwaitifor Sarah
tolcomelintSamiwouldibelsafelinside her top
Until'SarahlcamelforihimyHelwasialready so
smalllhelcouldnitjreallyishrinkianymore. How
smallicouldihelreallyleveniget?




~ Very was the answer.

- The heat from Lisa’s body. The lack of water
and food plus the exhaustion and stress all
took its toll and caused Sam to dwindle at an
ever faster pace. By lunchtime he was under a
millimetre tall. By the late afternoon he’d
shrunk so much that he’d entered the world of
the microscopic.

By the time Lisa removed her bra to check on
him, he was trapped in a crease on her nipple.
One of hundreds of barely visible creases that
criss-crossed her nipple. To Sam it was now. a
canyon, hundreds of feet deep, filled with dust
particles the size of boulders and sweat
droplets the size of buildings.
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~© Hewasn't the only thing alive in there either.
LR %L|sas nipple had its own ecosystem, and Sam

© would need to figure out how to survive there.
" She was now his home for the rest of his life.
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At least he’d stopped shrinking...



Sam' had survived for almost a month as a
microscopic speck on Lisa’s nipple. Held
avoided mites and lived off a mix of water;
droplets and dead skin. Eventually he had
growniback; but the exertionihad taken its
Llisaleventually found him, and was
thiilledito have him back. After all he’d been
throughiSam only. grew. back to an inch tall:
ihe'same height he’'d been when she

kidnapped him.

Far)

T =

“How’s the view Mr. Hunter?”




rebably atlleast{ajyear.

showered! Lisajhad placed hi?ifn in|

=

my.tits or my ass?” Lisa loomed overhead.;
Sam thought she’d eventuallytire ofitoying|
withihim, butit hadn’t happenediyet:




EMmmmt..Lisa cooed- Sheiturned around:
pressingiher ass cheeksiagainstithelglass;
bendingidown and! pushing backihard
enoughitoljolt the case backwards:

iGolonIMr Hunter, grabimy/ass. Grab)it hard*
Bend meloverand fuckime!like thelman youl
=She moaned, grinding herass agamst
the glass Ihenishe laughed. “Or maybeyous
preferbeingialbug. Arelyouljerking offitoimys
assiMrkiunter2Want me to'sit onlyou?~




The games were just getting started. Bored
with teasing Lisa reached into the tank and
plucked Sam from the cold glass floor. She
carried him across the room, dropping him
on her dresser.

“Let’s play a game...” Lisa pressed down
with her finger, using the delicate tip to look
for something, smirking when she found it.
“Oh! There it is! Your great big cock. So teeny
| can barely feel it.”

: “l&’



Samiwasiashamed of himself: He tried so
hardinottoiget turned on, but he'd been with
llisalforisollong now she’d programmed him
tolrespond tolher. He couldn’t control
himselffanymore. It just happened.

“I’m going to blow.you Mr Hunter.” Lisa
explained. “Not literally, that would Kill you.
I’m going to blow on you. If you can make it
through without blowing your teeny, tiny dick,
then you can stay home today. Understand?”

B
e
e -

Sam nodded.




Lisa smiled, removing her finger and leaning
in closer and closer and closer. He could feel
his cock twitching already she was so close.
It knew what she wanted. Sam was
powerless to stop himself.

Lisa puckered her lips, inhaled then gently
blew out. A warm wind washed over Sam. He
tensed himself, fighting for control. If he
could do it this once, he could do it again...

e
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‘it was allivery dull.
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Save for Sam that was. She’d grown bolder
and bolder about where she kept him. Not
for the first time she’d opted to drop him into
her stockings. Only this time she dropped
him lower down, near the front.

If any curious eyes, and there were curious
eyes, should wander down her legs, they
might see him. That gave Lisa a little thrill.
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‘For Sam it was a new form of torture. 'He_ was
used to being pressed to her flesh. He was

5-\.




“Hey Lisa, thanks for. sorting out that' hotel
for mellast week. That new.place you found
IS:SSO much better than the old dump they
used to put us in.” Marie, one of the seniof;
projectimanagersisaiditolllisalasishe
passed-

“No problem.* Llisaismiled:=Longiterm il
save usimoneyitooiilheyaveralloyalty.:scheme
SoJprices droplasy | '
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It was surreal for Sam, plastered to her
thigh, the world rocketing by at hundreds of
miles per hour. Yet still it was just a normal
day. People were working, talking about work
things and drinking coffee. They had no idea
one of their colleagues was keeping her own
little pet man.
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“Oh fuck Mr Hunter...you have no idea what
you're doing to me.” Lisa was in the
bathroom masturbating. This usually
happened once a day, occasionally twice.
She’d get so bored with work she’d start to

focus on Sam.

After smushing her thighs together and
grinding into her chair for a while Lisa had
taken all she could and ventured to the
bathroom to relieve herself.
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This position was particularly maddening for
Sam. He could see everything. He could
smell everything. His dick was so hard it
hurt, but he could do nothing about it. He
could only watch as Lisa rubbed one out,
taunting him as she did.

She was his captor and his tormentor, but he
wanted nothing more than to join her. To
fuck her clit until they both came. Why was
he like this? Why couldn’t he fight her?




“That’s quite the erection you’ve got there
Did you enjoy watching me play with: my hot?
young pussy?”

“| bet you did. | bet you fucked my: leg like ar
ittle puppy, you dirty old man. Did you make
a mess in my stockings?” Lisa continued tor
tease him. Don’t worry, I’ll put you
somewhere you'll like. You can do whatever;

you like me.”




Lisa pulled her skirt and underwear back in
one pinch and Sam was dropped into her
panties. Not the front as she normally did.
This time she dropped him down the back.

“Waaah! Lisa! Not here!” Sam screamed as
he slid down the cotton like a slide. Her
mighty ass cheeks rose up either side of him
like canyons. There was no way he was
getting out of here without her help.
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With Sam now stowed away in her panties
Lisa went back to her desk. It was hard to
focus on her work. She was still bored and
wanted to play more. She waited for Sam to
do something in there. He knew that was his

job. She’d broken him to the point where he
wanted to please her.
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Sam wasn’t sure what to do. Lisa’s panties
were so tight that he couldn’t get to her

pussy. As it was, he was stuck, staring into
her asshole. It was like a terrifying monster

that puckered and wriggled, threatening to
devour him.

“Lisa...please...don’t...” Sam begged her
asshole.




Llsa had had enough off waltlng 'Shelcould:
'feel little hands teasmg herihe works was

duII and shelneeded! somethlng tollivenlitiu
Carefully makmg sure’ everyone around was
busy watchlng theirscreens; Llisalreached|

down and/pok ked...




“No! No please! Don’t eat me!” Sam
screamed. He'd expected the attack to come
from above. In his mind the anus would
reach down and devour him. Instead
%’s’omething pressed from behind, pushing
him up and into the puckered maw.

He was now half in, half out, wriggling and
trying to pull himself out with his arms. He
could feel the beast squeezing his lower
\body, toying with him. He was trapped.
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“Ohhh...” Lisa moaned!before she could stop
herself. “Oh...that’s new...” she added
feeling eyes watching her. She could feel
Sam wriggling inside her. Not all of him, but
enough for the sensation to make her want
to run for the door. She couldn’t. Not now.
Later maybe.

She tensed her ass, pulling him inside of her. o .
She’d never had him up there before. She
wondered how it would feel.



" “Holy...fuck...” Sam dared to look around
him. He was inside her. Inside Lisa. He'd

It was completely different. The walls were
drier, the flesh redder and the smell...the
smell was something...

. “I'need to get out of here...” He told himself.




Sam tried to get out. The hole that had
swallowed him was still open slightly. He
tried to force himself back out but all that did
was please Lisa more. After an hour of
earthquakes, failure and humiliation Sam
had to give up.

Once again he found he was hard as a rock.
Anytime she humiliated him like this he
couldn’t help but get aroused. “This...this is
going to be one weird wank.” Sam said
aloud.

o
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Sam spent the restiof the day, then the nights

inside Lisa. It was certainly a new experience
for them both. Whenishe finally squeezed
him out she was getting ready to go back to
work. This left Samifreezing cold from no
longer being surrounded by her body, thirsty
and hungry. He justineeded to eat and to
rest.

Lisa had other plans.
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=limisonny.Mr Hunter:..l'.canitthearyou from
Upheres Whatisithat?* Llisa'stood over him;
hernew/heelsion and nothingielse. She
lovediittwhenlevenitheisoles of her'shoes
\were tallerthanihim>Afterhaving hadhim
insidelof heriforralmostia day'she knew heid
needifoodandiwaters Sheid toast set aside

already:

e s e
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iSheiwasigoingitoimakelhimiearn it first:




“lfldo’ love how youiworship:me MrHunter |
really/do. But | feel l'just.need more: It:feels}
'so impersonalilikeithis:” Sam looked upiat
llisa; towering like aiskyscraper: Heiwas
beggingiher, pleading forsomething:to eat
anddrink. Still'she wanted more.

«Show. me whatiyouive got...” shesaid.




e walked up to her shoe, climbing the
eather and pulling himself upiinto the gap
between her toes.
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“Oh look at you there between my toes. | cani

_ barely even see you!” Lisa bent down to try

I and get a closer look. “Are you going to fuck:
— ~__them Mr Hunter? Are you going to fuck my

~ middle toe? Maybe get greedy and go for the

big one?”

Sam wasn’t finished yet. He climbed up onto:
her big toe. He had another idea instead.



himlicontinuing
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Sam kept je?iﬁg himself offifas
narrated how she wanted the
treat her. The old, six foot tall’rich
Not the bug-sized Sam who
apart from his captor.

“Cum Mr Hunter. Cum now. Paint:
“with your cum.” Lisa ordered. Sal %feltﬂﬂhls
cock burst, unable to resist her

instructions. He knelt down and fired his'

seed all over her toenail.

Lisa giggled. “So much cum Mr Hunter.
Geod boy She..mocked him. | wonder if
anyene will see |t’? Just a Ilttle splodge on

my toenail.”
‘e -




ISatisfiediwithihisieffortsiSamiwas

irewarded withialdroplofiwaterrandisome

toast:he teastieven hadibutteronlit::Shess

didnitiput.him on'thelplate; butiinstead lefitas

imlonithe floor. It was a reminderiofihisi
place)and alstatementiofihis mindset"Shels

liknew/ helwolldnititryitoliunlofflenhide.

Samiwould stayexactlyawhereisheidileft

nim?




=Youire goingitorridelupihereitodayiMr
Hunter Lisa pulledidowniher braiand
placedihimiatopiher nipplefSamiwasnitiss
isurprisedithatiittwas already/hard-slxverams
ratherdullimeetingithatsSigoingitollastiallss
morning:seillrmigoingitoineediyouito |
provide'somelentertainmentiforme’s

Shelwasilookingidown at himiexpectantly:
'so:Saminodded-iThisiwasnititherfirstitimes
Iherdibeen called on teldoithatljob:

WithiSamiseelediaway!Llisalfinisnedigetting
dressed’ithen headedioutifortherprezworks




Llsa _mq‘u"#

er'slo‘me qlet contemplation and

“Oh...oh shit...” Lisa said. That wasn't to/be : 7
the case this morning. This wasn't B
something she could avoid elther




I-Hey Sarah'-How re you. It’ s been a long time...
Llsa _cautiously approached Sarah. She
remembe_red howifieny:she could be when angered ‘

f?
Eg:lmsd ;1 ,),/ou get Sam back; .Ilheard about

S

Denise either...”




“SARAH! SARAH! I’m right herefF%Em
screamed. He struggled against the mesh of

ying to escape. She was right

ment, heﬁdﬁ" be

e, hear her voice. If

there. He could see her/fac

Lisa’s bra, tr
-

-

with her: Back with the

M (

woman he loved. The
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,'Wh

- 1*,

mo
woman who

ould just see him for a

ved. He'd be back

he'ci
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oved him.
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alhug hle\wasia good man.”

“| know:..l know:..” Sarah hugged back. Lisa
could feel'this wasn’t the woman she’d known.
The fire wasn’t there anymore. She could just
give'Sam back. That would make her
happy...but that would also mean questions. So
many questions...
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“SARAH PLEASE"’ Sam was kI’IOCked“OffﬁhISf
feet as the two women came together. She was
right there. She was inches from him. All the:
separated him from her was a/lace bra and
some shirt. He desperately climbed, screaming
(é hlmself hoarse, trying to make her hear him:




“It's been nice...” Sarah grabbed her coffee.
She clearly wanted to get out of there as fast as
she could. “See you aroun%%_,__.” '

“Wait! Sarah! Don’t leave! Please don't leave!”
Sam screamed.

“Yeah, you t00.” Lisa said.

-

She was gone. Sam collapsed in a heap atop
Lisa’s nipple. That was his one chance, and it ..a
was gone. He'd probably n%r see Sarah
again.

|||||



:Solwhat ' welre looking at are new paradigm "

'shiftinglinnovations that will vertically integrate
intolour existing portfolio...”

ltthadibeen an hour already. Anfthourand: Lisa
was bored out of her mind, scribbling:
meaningless notesjofimeaninglessiwordsiinials
meaninglessimeeting. Itiwasihell:;Sam shouldl
have gotten started ages ago. The encounter
with Sarah had clearly short-circuited his tiny
brain.

Carefully she gave her tit a bump, telling him it
wwas time to do his thing.




Sam got the message. The jolt had been so
hard it had almost sent him tumbling off Lisa’s
nipple and down under her tit. Either he did as
she wanted or he’d spend the rest of the day

lodged uncomfortably under a mountain of
boob.

It was better just to get on with anyway rather
than wallowing in pity. Sam had mourned that
lost life before. He wasn’t going to do it again.




given the bumps and ridges in it. There was
plenty to cling on to. Plus she was sitting very =
still which helped.

He already hadlajboner too. It was hard not to) 4=
with the amount of female pheromones he -
inhaled practically living on her body. All he had
to do was find a hole, stick his dick in it and
fuck. That would please her and help him to
clear his head.
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Sure enough Sam found a crease that worked.
He didn’t have to search long, he knew her
nipples well enough by now.

“Ohhh...yeah...that.works.” Sam wrapped his/
legs around the nipple as best he could. It
would give him a good base to work from, plus
Lisa would feel it better. He felt the nipple
shape and swell as he started pounding his
cock into the crease. This was what she
‘wanted. This was what he needed.



Yup:..thatiwasibetter: Lisaistatited to
consciously‘tuneloutitheimeeting; hermind

writingidown buzzwordsiasithey.came butinot
absorbingithem:She couldifeellSaminow: ke
little pets Heid beenia manionce; butisheid Ion’g
since brokenthimiefithatiSheidicommanded
himitelententainiher andinow heiwas domgjust
thatiinithelbestiwayihelknewihow:

HeiwasifuckingihernipplesShelcouldnpt expe’]t
himitelberlhiATicreativeyiheiwasistilljjustiaiman
aftergal ™




“Oh yeah...thatis it...takelit...take it:all. You want
it...”“Samclosed his eyesiand pretended tha_t_}?éa’ﬂ
he wasnithumping a nipple. Heicould pretend, “Sesss

he'\was a man again. Only'when his mind ca’fh -
to picture the'girl he'was fucking he couldn’t; '
picture Sarah. He could only/picture! Lisa. |

All too:soon the illusionwas gone and Sam
unloaded into/Lisa’s nipple.
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Despite the fuck Sam’s mood didn’t improve.
He couldn’t help but feel this was his life now.
He’d never escape this. He'd never amount to
more than being Lisa’s little plaything. The
same games, the same body parts for the rest
of time. There were worse fates, he knew that,
so he’'d get over it eventually. For the moment
he was going to mourn his lost life, and his lost
love.
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lisa'satibackiin'herchairfeelingismug:Sam: =
hadnitilasted!longs Heid barely.doneienoughito
distract' her butlitiwasienough: Despiteiwhat, =
had happenediearlierherd stillidoneasishe

wantedsShelstilllowned hims Hisimindiwasstil %
hers:

SheiwonderediwithiSamiseicompliant; what
other funicoulditheyihaveitogetherzAftertall;
eyﬁ-fhad "aII.the*-:-tlm'e.a.;‘ln-th'e'f?'=we ek g s

S




What if all the
girls grew In Big
Apple?



. _.‘
E‘Ihat was a great night. | told you that it was

more fun to go dancing than to sit in your |
“apartment reading books!”

i Hazel couldn’t disagree. As much as she
loved sitting in with a good book, it turned

~out she really needed to dance. “You're right.

It was a...” Hazel stopped. There was "
screaming coming from the club behind
them. Lots of screaming.

. R

“What the hell is that?” Amelia asked.
'
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‘The roof of the club behind them exploded.
At first they thought it was a bomb, it was allm __
happening so fast. There was movementin
the blast, and no flames. There were shapes* '
Shapes of people. Enormous women that “3-*
were getting bigger by the second.

l

“Oooooh...”

““Ohmigod this feels so good...”




IﬁWh?f.’Jvhatjust happened?” Lisa asked.

“Where the hell are we?” Sarah was looking
‘down at the piles of dirt around her feet.
Where were her shoes? Wait!? Where was
t:;g;,.,dréss!? “Why are we naked!?”

= L

“Holy shit!” Nicola gasped. She just saw a
doll. A doll running: It wasn’t a doll, it was a
person! That realisation clicked everything
into place. “We’re huge! Vyagrew!"

Sarah gasped when she realised Nicola was
: rigﬂ;cg*She‘ could see tiny people running
“around in the street below now.
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Nicola led the way. She excitedly stepped
from the collapsed building, following the
crowds with Lisa just behind her. Sarah o

decided she should follow on to keep her \
friends out of trouble. ' ~ B

ﬁuahad to be that cocktail pitcher from that
guy!” Sarah wondered what had caused
them to grow. “I told you he was a creep!” £2 49

\ % 3
“This is so freaking awesome! They all look L

like tlny little dolls!” Lisa squeed. ) 5

B il |he y keep. running around my feet
[I]K@ theyire trymg t@ get stepped on! Little
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i Ladies, it's important we keep it together
zand keep our heads clear...” Sarah started.
“Someone had to be the voice of reason.

' “We’ve been drinking all day...” Lisa
- reminded her.

“All the more reason to focus and remember

that these are all real people, not dolls.”
Sarah scowled at Nicola. “Did you just pick
that person up?”

“| just wanted a closer look! She’s a _
redhead like me!” Nicola grlnned at the

eman |n_‘her overly tight grlp



.
We have to remember thaf' We re not a
dlifferent species or gods! We’ve just grown!
Tpey re the same as us! We can use our

- newfound size and power for good! We can

- help people! We can do great things!” Sarah
stood, monologuing. ‘

Ohmlgodl Nikki! You just ate her!” Lisa
| squealed delighted.

“Oohhh .50 good! | totally have the booze
munchles'" Nicola let out a light burp.
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“Nelw! IIneed'to try this!” Lisa set off to find -t
her own snack. ~ ‘h

e

il L .‘E‘ltﬁiiﬂj-.ml
Sabglabmiainl

“LISA! NICOLA! | can’t believe you two! You
can 't just EAT people!” Sarah was outraged.
- Bl | |
"“OOOOOOHHHH ... Nicola moaned. She felt
r‘*InCFEdIb|e She felt like she had before.
Before she grew.
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“Shit!” Sarah gasped. “Nicola! You're
-growing!”

IR

ﬁANicoIa shot up. Getting higher and higher

Q‘and higher until the naturally smallest of the
three giantesses made the other two look =
tllke children. Al
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“Arggghhhl | feel sgéﬁgood"’ Nlcola s growth 4

!fmally topped out. She absolutely dwarfed
RSarah now. Her petite, thrcc friend now
gargantuan. If the people at street level
‘weren't terrified of the man-eating giant
before they definitely WEre Now.

Ei ‘Ohhithis;is not good..." Sarah said.
r‘ ' s .n '

‘looked down at her friend and the streets
‘below realising just how much bigger she
wasmw How. much bigger she was, and

ﬁhc:rw much blgge?iehe could get...

ii“Th iS...this is the greatest thmg ever!” Nicola =
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“Stop running! This will be fun! | promise!”
Lisa admonished the panicking crowd.

hlazel wished she’d just stayed home to read
a book. Her heels were making it so hard to
run. The crowd were getting ahead of her
and... “AHHHH!” she screamed as she felt a
pinch at her ankle and she was hauled up
into the air.

; o il LU Al IR

“Gotchalfltisaisaiditiiumphantly.
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Lisa wasted no time in shoving herwriggling,
screaming prize into her mouth. The little

woman was fighting with everything she had’

Lisa opened her mouth wide, using her.
tongue to ease the woman into her gullet,
'until she was far enough down that reflex

took over.
One hard gulp and she was gone.

"th fuck that was incredible!” Lisa gasped.




“HELP! HELP! SOMEONE GET ME OUT OF
HERE!!” Hazel screamed.

The giantess’s stomach was cramped and
stank. Not just of acrid juices and acid, but
of vodka too. Hazel just wanted to go home.
Why had she listened to Amelia? Why hadn’t
she just stayed at home with a good book?
The walls started to rock. Juices were
coating her.

“Oh God...” she whimpered. Hazel knew
what was coming next.



-

“Look Sarah! Lisa’s growing too!” Nicola
grinned, grabbing her smaller friend,and
pulling her into a hug. Sarah struggledto .
free herself. Damn Nicola was soistrong now.

L)
“Ugggghhhh!” Lisa moaned as she shot
upwards. She was far taller than Nicola now.

Scarily big. “More! | want more!”
N 1

“Come on! Your turn!” Nicola told,Sarah. She
let her smaller friend go to find heriown toy
to play with.
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Nicola followed|L
looking for moreipeople. The sunicoming up
Fﬂ‘ade the little things a lot easier to follow.
No'more shadows for them to hide in. “You’ll
do!” Nicola announced, finding a guy with
broad shoulders. o

@e@grabbed him, pinned his arms to his
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about.” Nicola groaned.

“Nicola!? What are you doing!?” Sarah
screamed.

gég@Hévmg a good time...” Nicola moaned back.
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“Oh that does Iaok fun!” Lisa watched her
frlend playing wuth her new toy. Lisa looked
down at the street and grabbed the closest
little thing to her, not being particularly
dlscernmg about how big they were.

Npdy b il a

“Hehe' Looks at trying to get out!” Lisa was
on her hands and knees, bent over so she

ceu!d watch. She ground her hips, squeezing

5h’er pussy muscles until the tiny woman

”‘dlsappea:ed inside of her.
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“What has gotten into you two!? You can't
keep doing this!” Sarah lectured her friends.
“This isn’t like either of you!”
They weren't listening. They were too busy
making out, playing with each other and the
people around them. Nicola grabbed the
screaming woman from Lisa’s belly and
peeled her clothes off her. The screaming
was muted as the woman’s upper half

disappeared inside of Lisa.

“Ooooohhh...” Lisa m09ned.

“We re Just gettmg sta rted ’% icola gnnned

.-—"""'




Nicola positioned herself between Lisa’s | AP WERT S
legs, feeding their latest toy into her own '
pussy. She pushed against Lisa and Lisa | MR
pushed back. Rubbing themselves against
one another, each looking to devour more
and more of the struggling woman between
their legs.

“Ooooh! Oooooooh!” Lisa moaned.

“She’s mine! | want her!” Nicola laughed.



“Guys! Please! Stop this! This isn’t you!”
Sarah pleaded as her friends’ moans turned.
o cries of orgasm. Both women started
expandlng once more. Faster and faster and

faster. Sarah had to run backwards away
from them they were growing so fast.

- —-—

Building crumbled and collapsed as writhing = = A _'
limbs crashed through their walls like they | 5%
were made of playing cards.



Once the sun was fully up the extent of the.
problem was revealed to the citizens of the: =

city. Both women were now hundreds of feet -
tall. They could outrun entire crowds in a 8 —
single step. Neither bothered to watch where: -

their feet were landing. Why would they? 4
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‘OoooN...this place looks fun...” Lisa said, =
noting that the buildings were getting taller
and the streets were wider. That meant more
people. It was getting harder and harder to
fill their stomachs on the occasional morsels:
they were finding in the narrower street.




“This is much better!” Lisa grinned. She bent
down, sweeping her hand through a crowd of
running people and managed to scoop up
around a dozen people in one handful. That
was;just one sweep of one crowd. Ahead of
them were much bigger crowds.

They could save those for later though.
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dropping the crowd of humanity. towards:her, '
mouth. She heard tiny squeals and screams
as they fell into her open maw. She didn’t
even need to swallow anymore. They were all
so small they just slipped down.

“Hehe! You dropped one!” Nicola laughed,
pointing to a woman who bounced off Lisa’s
cheek and then plummeted hundreds of feet:
to the ground below. “Oh! A bus! It’s like a
can of snacks!”
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| AsNicola grabbed her can of snacks, Lisa)
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looked around for other food sources of her
own:ilhe:big crowds were furtherdown the;
street but there were probably large groups

tat her' feet. Something caught her'eye
ithough. Movement, high up at her eye level.
'She hadn't.expected that. There were people

in thewindows:

Lisa had totally. forgotten that buildings
werenit.people likeiher butihad tiny. people:
insideithem:

“Oh hello!!Comeihere often?” Lisa spoke to
thelskyscraper, wrapping herarms aroundlit
tandithenistarteditoimakelout\withjitsifacade!



On the building's*28th'floor a group of
terrified office workers watched the

reinforced windows as mountains of tit flesn;,
pressed against the glass. Would the -
windows hold? Would the building hold?

SEpv= B o
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Were they going to die here inia crappy office™
“dedicated to selling insurance? At least
getting smothered by a tit would be
exciting...




The people on the 40th floor had'thought
they were safe. They assumed that keeping
out of the streets was the best option. The
giant’s tongue exploded through the
windows with ease, snaking in and scooping

up all those who were too curious and too
close to the windows.

“Mmmm....ahhhh...ooooh...” The giantess a
moaned with each morsel captured. } i “ -
“‘Delicious...” | {

e [
g =

~ i .
¢ ' 'l A In M | ! e 8 ; i
R R T Lt 5 i f j J L. . % et v o L ¥l ] ; )
LS b O it ! ek A of G o -‘,.."p L ' iy e f £\ "‘“?'{*I ¢ .[Hi'iﬁ" L ALY S %
e o LT it e R s 4 : ' ¥ VA ! b ] i : v 4 4 L ! A4 &ML Ry s '

F y ) ToF Ayl ! =1 . ,J [y e L ) ¥ i i3 - N 1Y % jehdd et R i { & ‘h PF T

b i YRR '{ i HEF 4 j ."I"-ul'." el ot 1 ’ 1‘.’-'.-:4 v A A
- o f e S (¥4

Wy

T. i1

e o k! '.“: @'g‘._qp- T TR i
i g s e i
arFo siian

) ‘,:_1_,- b
A
5 682y
i1 LT E
&l Sl
- (i

i



SARAH!” Nicola squealed. She’d been I
lookingifor more snacks but had found
'somethingeven better. “There you are!
‘\Where'dyou g0o!?”

“|’'ve beenkeeping away from you guys! You
went crazy! Sarah yelled at her much, much
bigger friend:

=0h relax! You always did get cranky when
you were hungry. You should just eat
something!” Nicola laughed. “Ok, hold still!”

“Nicola! Don’t you dare!” Sarah screamed as
Nicola grabbed her.

A i



“Lisal Look who!l found!* Nicolarushed upito;
the tall blonde excitedly, interrupting her
meal. |

|
“Oh hey Sarah! Look how/teeny'and adorable)
you look!™ Lisaisaid.

“She won't eat anything so sheisistuckibeing
tiny.” Nicola shrugged. '

“You guys are awful! How'many people have
you eaten!?” Sarah yelled'at:them.

“You know...she's aboutithe right size...” Lisa
suggested.
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“Ooooh...that’s right. Keep kicking like that.”
Nicola moaned.

“You can’t do this to me! I’'m your friend! This
is wrong!” Sarah yelled, kicking inside Nicola
trying to free herself.

Getting the right positioning had meant
collapsing most of one building but it was

~ totally worth it. Sarah was WAY bigger than
the rest of the useless tinies/aroun

P

round.

“OK Lees...ready for you...” Nicola moaned.

“Good! I'm done waiting!”




“Lisal Don’t you dare! Stop it! | am not some
sex toy! I'm your friend! If you do this | will
end you! | swear! | will rain hellfire down on
both of you!” Sarah screamed as Lisa’s
massive sex lowered down on top of her,
eventually cutting her off.

“Oooooh fffffuuuck!” Lisa groaned as she
took Sarah inside of her. “Yeah, you have to
love how fiery she is!”




“‘Ungh!” Lisa grunted as Nicola thrust her
hips upwards, pushing the still struggling
Sarah deeper into both of them. “Ffffuuuuck
this is so good.”

“Uh huh...” Nicola panted, thrusting her hips
back and forth. She could feel another spurt
coming on and she was chasing it more than
anything. “We...we should grow her too. So
we can use her more.”

“Stop thinking and just fuck me.” Lisa
moaned.




It was too much for both of them. It didn’t
take long until both climaxed and were
surging upwards and outwards once more.
Cars, people, buildings and even
skyscrapers were no match for them. All
were crushed when they came into contact
with their ever-expanding bodies.



now bigger than the largest of skyscrapers.
Exhausted from a night of partying and

When their growth was finally over they were
\ drinking followed by a day of growth and

'
r

paging across the city the two giants
collapsed in a heap and fell into a deep sleep.
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“l...I think they’re asleep. It should be safe to
move now.” Carl and Patty and managed to
survive ina section between Lisa’s legs. Now.

seemed like a good timeito getithe hell out of:
the city and as faraway:fromithe'two giants
as they could.

“| can’t believe we made it!'Somuch '
destruction...soimany. people...” Patty cried.

“|t's OK babe...let’s just get out of here.”
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A'massive, slimy.foot dropped down in front of;
them! blocking their path:.

“Carl! Doisomething!* Patty:screamed.

Sarahirolled her'eyes. What thelhelllcouldihe

dor

“lL.ook; | justiwantiyou both to know! that I’'m: »
sorry: | didn'tiwant tolhave to do this.” Sarahp




“Oh wow...l'thinkiwe  got:bigger why:we
slept...” Lisa looked down. Even the cars
looked liked mites from up: here:”

“What:should we do. now?” Nicola asked,
eying up:aiskyscraperiand wondering what/it®

would feel like if'she'were big .enough tofitiit:
I EE

Lisallooked aroundiatithe ground. “Maybe we]
shouldifindiSarah?*

wondered:
- | "'lill:







