


Harrison had expeoted yelling. Herdiexpected

anger. H:(d expected teagps and pain. He

i n
his wife. He knew: his wife. He'd known that when
y 5y

she found out; Jenny %@)uld be hurt. He'knews
that ithiwould be the hardes'oment of his!life.

|

Heididn't recogniseithe woman, % living,

building, t@'Wermg over him. He didn't recognise
he ﬁutter E d rage.on herfa ce.
WS

He’d never felt smaller orr morelhelpless'in







Deep within Hazel’s dress, Amelia could hear
everything. She couldn’t see a thing, but just
from listening she knew how bad it was going.
Harrison had told her his wife would be upset.
He’'d expected weeping, not this. It had Amelia
scared.

Scared what she might do with Harrison. This
was all her fault. She’d come to love Harrison. He
was kind and caring, and it had drawn her to him
and she’d taken advantage of that and now...
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m|ee%rable | thought he needed some comp-"~
i {

“C ' A | - . X

S10) yo’% Ib.Ogth himia little whore”

1

Hazel took a breath. Reasoning wasn’t going to

work..She needed a nhew approach. “Ten thousand.

Sign him over to. me, you keep ten thousand and

E”“I away. You keep everythmg that you both had,

she’d be'safe W|th me.”



“Fine!” Jenny snapped.

Harrison had watched the exchange
between the two giant women, a pit
growing in his gut. He was;pretty sure Hazel
was trying to save his life. Heididn’t
recognise the Jenny she was negotiating
with. It was all happening seifast it was
hard to follow. He barely'evenhad time to
curl as Jenny’'s hand swooeped down and
roughly grabbed him, pinching:his ribs
tightly and rocketing himUpwards.
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Flennysplease...” Harrisonfgruntedithyingsio;

appealltolhis wife.

“Donit ever...EVER use my/name againlgsShe
yelled. “Yourare nothing toime now, Not-hin-g'
Lletimeishowhyou!” Jennyiturnneditosthelb
woman. Delete his data.”

Penny'paused for a second, blinking, then
understood. “If...if | do that; weiwon/tlbe
tolrestorelhim: He'll be likelthatiforeve s .

“Good" Now!I'ewn him. I’'mitellinglyoulto _
delete his data. Or shall | file'alcomplaintwith
the Agency/that you refused tolcarny out the
simplestiofitasks?” -

Penny’_é smile was polite, professionaland ’
didn’t reach her eyes. She crossed the room,
sat at her deskiand began typmg. Alminute '

lateAsheltuined backil




Harrison felt himself deflating. It was a fate
worse than death. He’d signed up for this for
a year. To protect his wife from ending up in
the clutches of the Agency. Now here he was,
iIn her grip and reduced to being a mouse
forever.

He fell. At first he thought it was an emotional
response to his fate, but no. Jenny had let
him go. He tumbled down, hitting her breast
and sliding into the darkness beneath her
top. She was all around him. His mind
struggled, caught between the new reality of
who she is to him now and the memory of
who she’d been. The scent of her body that
had once been the safest place in the world
was now the woman he’d effectively ended
his human existence.




Is’ithatilt-"P'A'F‘e WeE done here’?” Jenny' s'-head
turned back and forth between thertworother,
women.

“I'can settle upithe contracts. You'llireceive a
final billiwith fees—" Penny explained.-
“Good!” Jenny/snapped, turned andstrode
out.

“Jenny, wait! Please!Hazel pleaded; buts
there Wwasino stoppingithe otherwoman. A-
-moment later; shelheardithellift dgers closmg

,--"""Fﬁ
and Jenny,__aleng;wnh*‘Harrlscan ‘Was gone
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Iheworstididniticomes He diexpected!itito:
Herdiexpecteddenny toiend himfin a
momentanyifitiofirage. Heid earned|it; that
wasiveny.clear:

Instead, sherd trapped himiundera glassand
walked away: Shelhadnit'said aiword tolhim:
Justilefitihimithernellikerhewasinothingibut a
bugithatineededitorbeldealt with:
Depressingly; helrealisedithatis;exactly;what:
he was:




After what felt like an eternity, but was probably
under an hour, Jenny stepped intotheir room.
Eachistep, each movement she made was;slow,
careful and deliberate. It reminded Harrison of

big cats he'd seen on hature;documentaries: It
didinot fill him with hope:

For'a moment, she justlloomedioverhim, glaring: =
downiat him; her'body warped and stretched by
his glass prison. Thenishe bent downiteisSpealk:

“Tell me why! I shouldn’t justisteplonlyoulhereland
noew?2* Sherasked.




penny®please...” Harrison fell to his knees. He
thoughtisherd kicked the drawers he was
standing on, but no, it was his own legs. They'd
stopped working, the bones seemingly turned to
jellyfaYou don’t know what it was like! To be
pasically’a mouse and shoved into places and
madektoldo things...l...1...”

sRUCK...” she snarled. “l can’t even hear you. So
\fiucking pathetic...”

rl”




Ihelglassidisappearedisandilarhisoniwasiguickly
envelopediinfalvenyifamiliahandithagnow felt so
venyidangerousfWhenkthekfingersiopened again,
helwasistaningiuplatihegfaceskeldropped to his
kineesirealisingihisilitelmayawellidepend on how
thisiconversationiwents:

ennyslimisonsyslimEsersoinyayoluidonit know
whatditwasilikelfyouldongtsknowAwhatiit’s like to
berfshovediiniplaces™madermadeito do things...l
cangiexplainfit==likeithis*evenrythingiis
SEMSOMSOMoVERWNEIMING iy




‘@OvenwhelminglpZShelsnappediinatsyouiie.
EXCUSE!ZYOU ChOSEISOMERWNOLEIOVEROUTY,
mariage|becauselyoulwerelovenwhelmead!?- =
lttwasionly makingfitiworseNAnythingihesaid
madeherangrier ’r '

i

\
“lmisorny . heltriedsaltsstal limy, f%ult. 3
I--.please...letimellivesll [fprove m&self {0]
you:..please:..* |
|

nEFEVES helfoWEe: | Wes faithiuly Thistwhole
time!lliwasifaithfullNikwoetiked MIfgotpromoted!
Guysihittonimerandliiwaiteadmiserableland
fuckingialoneFAlKthelwhilelyoUhwere fucking
Some G Wemen enel eving @ gre’ﬂf time!z




gRleaserlimisornny...”

ENo!Youirelnot!” Shelyelled: Sheigrabbed the
drawer and.opened it; tossing Harrisonlinsidey
dlihisiwas my.company:whileryou were;goneihis
was all'l'had Ar'smirkidrew. over Jenny;siface:
sNow. look atyou. Yourre nothing comparnedito
evemn it. What cantyeou pessibly doiforme?s

slfcanprevelit!lill do anyth-~

SYouldonit:getit!l=ShelyelledsEdiherersinothning te
prove!lfWerarenitimarniedanymornelfliegallyiyou
dongtiexistianymorefYourrerprope ity IViyiprope ty!
Y ustllikelthatiflickingliibhercockitherelAndllikel
thaliibbegcockithereiwillildoawhatiifiicking]like




“Jenny...please...”

“ll'am going to useiyou. You're going to live to
amuse me and for as long as you amuse me.
You’'re not Harrison. Harrison is dead. You're just
a thing in a drawer that better do everything it is
told and never speak a word to me again,

because it's not a fuckingialperson:|Reoplergetito
speakitemesmhingsilfownigetused andithen: =
throwntaway= =

=
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rI@I shek.an@l He‘a‘gr.lsen*tumbl edlonihis

DACKAW I.h"eile!@)!ke’d uplagain [ﬁ]@ waslin
@larknes:%rhe drawerwasishuttandJennyAwas
gene Alllaround himihe could smell her

hrl

:

‘he smell ofihersoapionithe underweaighersat:
lon-ilhelsmelllofihersexifromithe dildofineismell
‘ofiher-..of hisiwifel Not.anymore. HisfownerAsine
‘satinitheldarkness; he'triedinot toldespairitieid
“earned alllofithis: If helendured, if heldidiasishe
E’gOId him, sheidicalmidown. Whenishe'didyhe,

v#

coulditalkitorher:
3 e
EHe MEN EVE be aimaniagain, but maybe; just
maybe he oould get herforgiveness: lihathope
WER) aII he had Ieft
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Six Months Later...



Jenny hadn’t been lying. When sheid locked
Harrison in that drawer, he really’had ceased to,

be a person to her. His entire!life...his existence ||| a i
became one of patience and endurance. He’d 4' \‘\“\\\ \\‘ \\‘ ' \\\\\l '
always been patient. Patience had been a point l \

of pride for Harrison for a long time. It had seen

e M
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He had hoped that if he had been compliant and

patient and endured whatever Jenny threw at S
him) she.might get tired andleventuallyiforgive — .
him. Thoselhopes were startibg to fadeitholight

€




KHe stood in his plastic prison, watching her as
she dressed. She was still beautiful, even after all
of it. She had always been beautiful. The plastic
box was so much worse than the drawer lhisiwas
why she’d done it. From here he could see
everything he'd lost.

Sheldidn’t acknowledge him at all. She didn’t talk

tolhim-Sheldidn’t look at him. She
didnit:-anythingi'She just went about her: life as
helwatchedifromlinsideitheiplastic walls, waiting
fodwhat.came next ilhelonly.contact she had
withl himiwasktoitoyAwith him'iniwhatevermnway she
SawsfitslOverithellastsiximonths; sheidifound new
innovativelwaysitoitestihisipatientinaturetiile
had @lcane italllwithout Complalnt fon her He

owedlheithatimuch




Hafnisonihadialwaysienjoyediwatehingennyido
yogansSheiwastiong, lean and limer. Now. shep
tuined that memoryon itsihead;[droppinginim
intoithe confines of hersholts, smothering nis
tinyAbodylbetween hertonedrassicheeks as she

wohked ouft.




He had pinched or slapped her rear so many times as
she’d bent down or posed in some elaborate fashion.
She’d laughed or feighed annoyance, all of it part of
the dance that had been their relationship. Now that
ass was crushing him and all he could do was endure
the pressure and the heat and the humidity and hope
it would be enough to prove himself to her.




At the beginning, it wasithelhardesttenny.
was at her angriest andihegpunishments
were basic but also exceedinglylefifective.
She worked al lot, throwingiherselfiintoiher
jobito escape the tumulHofitemotionsiirom
Harrison's betrayal.

She knew that thel effortiweuldipay off. Longl
days at work now would rewards:Iater,
so when she was readyitoelstatitdher life
again, there would'belmoneyithere to dolit.

er




Harrison was there with her, the whole time.
Beneath her skirt, out of view of her
colleagues, bosses and underlings, Harrison
was there. In the morning she’d halfway
insert him into her ass, leaving him choked
Inside her rectum, but also dangling in the
air. He’d be Iin there the entire day as she
worked from dawn until dusk. Terrified of
falling, but also desperate for release.



“‘Melissa, how’'s the Bakerson's audit
coming along?” Jenny asked, leaning back in
her chair andiletting herself relax a little.
She knew how it was going. She was reading
the reportsiand was CC’d in on all the N\
emails. Whatishe wanted to know was how

her teamithought it was going.

“Yeah, |'think we’'re on track.” Melissa
replied. =“We've had afew minor compliance
iIssues. Missing certificates, but we're
waiting on the clientjlocating them. We've
found invoices to suggest the work was
done; it's/just about getting the paperwork.”



As with everything Jenny did, Harrison was
with her. The silent, hidden fourth person in
the meeting.

When Jenny had gotten bored of having him
stuck in her ass, she’d dropped him into her
tights instead. As bad as the smell could be,
it was better than being stuckiupiher ass all
day. Jenny would often sit backiwith her
heels either off, or hangingwlca_;pge from her
toes. This gave him some relief from the
overwhelming heat and pressure.

.




Still, it was excruc'i_ating and bewildering.

Being pressed down by the weight of his
two-hundred-foot-tall wife...or ex-wife, he

wasn’t sure how it worked legally, as she
strode around her office. Each step she took

was a whirlwind of impossible pressure,
followed by a brief respite of motion
sickness as her foot swung him through the
air before coming back down on top of him.

He had to thank Hazel for paying for the
endurance treatments. Without those, he
would have been paste within an hour.

fas




It was far from the woerstplnishment that
Jenny thought of: forlhimSlhereiwere two
that Harrison particularlylloathed: The
punishments that told'himithatimaybe
hoping for forgivenessiwasipointless.

Thelfirstiwas droppingihimliniherfood. The
firstitime it had happenedsyitdhad been

terrifying. Jemny’s fork comerdown _
timeland again, scoopingluplchinks of meat:
far larger.than he was: butinithelend he '
would be! left.on her platei ™

~

Right up until the day, h'e wasmn:t.
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iAiifit:e'r that it hadlbecome

'"Harrison wasn’t sure if.she’d'swallowed him
on purposelor by accident, but either way ;
the result had been the same. She had '
eaten him alive. He had been fed through
the'lips that he had kissed so often, tossed
by a tongue that oncelused to caress his,
then fallen into the blackness at the back
like another part of her meal on its journey
to her stomach.



He had been convinced that was It.

Either Jenny had forgotten he was thereand = ¢ T e
swallowed him alive, or she’d known hep’was : i o % TR TP
there and just decided to end him. He feII

Into her stomach, landing in a stmkmg |
raging pool of gastric juices and partlaIIy !
digested food | :

&

) La

o 5.4
Jenny had been a good wife. The toest W|fe
Over the years she’d happily. swallowed
plenty of loads she'’d sucked and teased out
of him. He never once thought that one day

he d be fo.llowmg those loads down mto her ;

=11




“‘Mmmmmm...”

Jenny didn’t talk to Harrison anymore. She
made a point of never looking him in the eye
or addressing him. She wanted him to know

that he was just a thing to her now. But it
didn’t hurt to talk to her food. To let the meal
know it had been enjoyed.

“Yeah...that was good...” she said, patting
her stomach. She.couldonlylimagineihow

thatifeltito herbelly:




Inside her, the gentle pats echoed like
explosions through Jenny’'s stomach.
Harrison tried to cover his ears. He tried to
block out theiechoing booms of her stomach
pats. He tried'to'block out her enjoyment,
the sound of her body all around him.The
sounds of her stomach sloshing and the
juices splashing all around him.

The sounds of digestion beginning with him
in her gut, no moreithan another piece of
food to be dissolved and become a part of
her.




Eachitime! it happened, Harrison was
convinced it was hisiend.

Each time!it happened, Jenny brought nim
back upagain.

She wasn’t finished withthim.yet. Though;
each time it happened; Harntisonireally
wished that had beenithelend. Heiwasnt
sure how muchymoreiheicoulditake:




The final, andfarguably:worst punishment he
wasn'’t even part of:.

Jenny would golout for the night'and leave
him in his box. Atisome point she’d return,
and not alone either. Harrison would have to
sit in his box, enduring the moans of the
woman he loved and the grunts of the man
fucking her. Sometimes the guy would notice :
him and she’d dismiss him as her pet.

Mostly they wouldnit, tooienamoured with .

the beautylinkfrontiofithem to notice

anythingielse:




S Hlarrisen endured:

" For six months hejtookievernythingithatJenny.
could give him andihe'didnstibreaks ke
didnit plead. He didn't cry. He didnititry'to
B tallkdtolheraHe waited, hoping she would

B come roundilntillone morning, hethought
J erust might:

B Asisheldressedifogworks Jennyiplucked

s Lo rrisonifromihis;boxtandisetihimidownion
toplofithelbed. Usuallyssheidistuffinim
somewhereloniher perseoniblutinotitoday:
m‘* 8She wasthummingito’ herself: clearlylinta
£00diMood: Harnson Could feel s __chest

SSSwellimgiwith hope e ‘?fff.
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Heldidnit longiteiwait:

[FHB body,
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| . i
Hatrisoniwasitessed aroumnd sthe world

awhitlingioylinkaiblur: H’e dropped towards the

‘floor and by the time he got his bearings
again, he was looking up between Jenny’s
long, pillarous legs. For a moment he was
excited, the residual love and affection
they’d once had for each other telling him
this was going to be a good day.

His recent experiences told him otherwise.

Jenny grabbed the sides of the underwear
and Harrison rocketed upwards.




Harrisontsiammedlintorlenmyisisexsithelthicks
histinsignificanybodyitie
couldifeelkthelheadtaroundihimiinstant!ysnne
heatithelaromatanditheithicknessiofptherair!
ShelhadlbeenllookingifoiwarditokthiS¥She;
waslalreadyituinediontand|heid

therelfofalmoments
=M mmmmtiYeahiitheselwerelalgood by

She

pressed hegswollenielit:

e
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“Uhfhuhilookigood: feel good."’ Jenny/said,
taking alongllookiatihernselffinithe minror:
Welllover six feetitallliniher boots; arskintight
red dress andiflushiredicheekst Evenlher
hairllooked greatiandished barely touched
it

“Goingiterturnisemerheadsitoday:* She

sminked to herself:




'Shelwas!right.

Jennyicouldifeelithe eyes ontherasishe

walked toaworksi Not justmen; bltwomen
tootJenny.knewishewasiattractiveranad:sher s
gotiglances ofteniasisheiwentiabout heriday; %
Today was!different.ihe glancesilingered =
untilithey.became;stares:

<Uhhh:..Zshe closedlhereyes, feelingiher
legsitense asiHarntisonisibody/ritbbed
against herasisheiwalked=liminot getting
muchiworkidonetoday -+




“Gah!” Harrison winced with each long stride
Jenny took. With eachistep, her legs pulled
the elastic taut, pulling his'limbs until they,
were nearly wrenched from their sockets.
His discomfort was mirrored in Jenny’s
enjoyment. He was being covered in aislick
river of her juices, with each step only.
basting him even more.

Each step for him was agony, but for her, it
was the opposite.

[
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“Hey boss.” Naomi, one of Jenny’s . staff said as
she walked into the break room. She’d been in’
meetings all morning and it was the first chance’

and passed hera mug. “Made you a cup. Heard
you were on with McArthur’'s this morning.
They're real ballbusters.”

“Yup...” Jenny smiled, taking the mug. She
appreciated the effort, and the empathy. They’d
been the same level fora long time and Naomi
had taken Jenny’s promotion with grace. “Two
hour suck-fest! At least it's Friday!”



“Well...l think | get it.” Harrison spoke aloud.

He'd been stuck in the same meetings as Jenny.
It sucked. The client was a pain in the ass, knew
nothing about his own business or tax law, but
assumed he knew it all. Jenny had done well to
slowly guide him through to understanding. Just
as he was starting to understand.

Jenny had put him here to brighten up her day.
So, that was exactly what he was going to do.



His body ached, but he was going to do this.
Harrison wiggled, the weight of Jenny’s moist lips
and dried residue holding him in place. He only
needed a few inches. Well, a few inches from his
perspective. If he could just get close enough to
her clit, he could show her he was there for her.

He could prove that he would always be there for
her when she needed him.
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Yeah) just thelperfectimixture oflincompetent
" and unpleasant.Itsifine to be unpleasant if:you
"% know. whatiyou’reidoing. It’s fine to be
incompetentifiyou’re nice while you’re at it. Both
atithe same time is just wrong!” Jenny laughed.

O —— | ~<llknow!? Naomi agreed, rolling her eyes. “It’s just
2 like-"

«UGH!” Jenny suddenly moaned, clutching the
counter and almost dropping her mug.

“Boss!? Are you alright!?”




It had taken a few minutes of struggling, but
Harrison had done it. He was now within reach of
a clit almost as big as his head. He stretched his
neck forwards, reached out with his tongue and

started to lap.

Not just lap, but he nuzzled into the warm nub of

flesh and nerve endings. He wriggled just a bit
more and was able to touch it with his nose. That

was good. He could tease it and...

Jenny shuddered all around him. Above, he could
hear her moaning. It was working.



Harrison couldn’t help but wriggle and grind
himself against the lips straddling him. The smell
was overwhelming, but it was unmistakably
Jenny. In his mind, that smell meant love and
sex. He was never going to be able to change
that.

“I'm gonna do this...I'm gonna do it...” he said,
feeling hope and determination in equal
measure. He was going to make her cum. Then,
hopefully, something might change.



“‘Um...boss?” Naomi’sifiace had gc’ne from
concerned, through quizzical, to slightly amused®
Jenny was pretty sure'she knew what was
happening.
“Sorry...cramps...I'm gonna...” Jenny pushed
herself off the countefand walkediaway as
guickly as she could. Ifwas a goodithing Harifisen
had waited until after the;meetingito realise e
could do more than justisitithere.




He didn’t stop even as Jenny hurried through the
office. It was Jenny who'd put him here. Sherd
strapped him to her pussy and went to theloffice.
The intention had clearly been for her to;get: off
while bored at work.

He struggled and wiggled, getting closer and |
closer to her clit. It had gotten bigger too;, whichi

let him put his face right against the thing. Now/:
he could really show her a good time.




0000000N...” Jenny tried biting herlip, but
Harrison was really'going for it.

“Hey boss! Glad | ran into you. Weive found
som-"

“Not now, Ryan!” Jenny snapped, then realised
she couldn’t just do that. “I've a...a call! I7ll come
by later!”

Jenny didn’t even look back, but she could hear
the man deflating. “OK...talkslater...” he:said.




Jenny closed the door to her office, ran to her
desk and sat down. She picked up her phone and
hit dial on a contact. It answered almost
Immediately.

“Hey...” she practically moaned down the phone.
She hadn’t realised just how worked up she was,
but her little crotch pet had done a good job In
getting her going. “What are you doing?”




“I'm so horny right now...”

Harrison’s eyes lit up. Jenny was in her office.
She was alone in her office. There was no one
else here! That meant...

“She’s talking to me!” Harrison’s face hurt from
grinning. He couldn’t stop now. He opened his
mouth wide and started to nibble on her swollen
clit. He was going to show her. He was going to
show her that he still loved her and that he would
always be there for her.




SMmmmm:iyeahtsf)ennycooed down the
phone.slcanitwaitito finishiwork:"#

BeneathiherskintiHarrisoniwasigoing wild. She
had;to.fight the urge toifidgettandicross her legs.
Sheiwanteditollethimidolihisithingsfor a while
longeriiteiwasidoingral pretty/eood job for a man
who would'lose a boxingimatchitola mouse.

“| can’t wait for later..5ishelgiggled.
“Oooo0o0h...that’s nicel#

. ¥R ‘f’g
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Harrison was ecstatic. He was elated. This was
the best interaction he’d had with Jenny since
this all started. He was sore, tired and absolutely
coated in sticky juices that were trying to stop
him from moving, but he kept going. He was a
man possessed. He was going to do this.

He was going to show Jenny he could be there for
her. He could do what she needed him to do. He

was going to bring her to orgasm and prove his
worth to her.



) Jennyllaughed some
moretShelwasisoiturnedioniright now.
Apparently'soiwasihertoysSheiwas in the office.
It was a terriblelidea’ butisheljusticouldn’t resist.
There were blinds‘thattwerelshut: Noione was
going to be peering in. Nolonewould be;able to
see under the desk.

She lowered her hand down between her legs
and under her skirt. “I’'m going to touch
myself...just thinking about you...” she whispered.




It was happening. It was finally happening. After
all these months. After everything he’'d endured,
she was coming around. All around him, Jenny’s
colossal body shuddered. She was grinding her
hips into her chair. Beyond her skirt, her hand
stroked her thigh, teasing her even more.

Harrison summoned every ounce of will he had.
He was going to do this. He was going to make it
nappen or die trying.




| 'th'e'g\e be champagne?”

“@hhhhh:..a balcony? Wi
Jen#glggled

[timade]Harrison Whatiwas she talking
FHelcouldnitigetiherchampagne. Was she
tellingihimithereld belchampagne if he kept

“OHITAWeHroom!2=denny’gasped. “N@W that
soUundsifun!

[m@\wﬂn@ Jbuthe was
distracted now- Hisimindihadigrabbed hold of a
anll]@ttp.




A finger slammed into him like a truck. Harrison
cried out as the air was knocked from his lungs
as he was roughly rubbed up and down over
Jenny’s sex. Where he struggled to even reach
her clit, she could effortlessly rub him wherever
she liked.

“Oooooh...I'm touching myself just thinking about
you.” Jenny moaned, and Harrison wondered if
she really was talking to him. “l can’t wait to feel
you inside me later...”




“Jenny! Please! Who are you talking to!?”
Harrison cried.

She didn’t respond. Not directly. Her finger spoke
for her, continuously using his tiny body to
pleasure herself.

“Yeah...I'm in my office...” Jenny half moaned,
half laughed. “Anyone could come in. My finger is
right there...ohhhh...I wish it was your cock.”



‘Mmmmm...yeah?” Jenny cooed. She could feel
Harrison now. He’'d stopped doing his thing and |
had just given into her finger. It had been nice, ¢

but all he could do was tease her. He was /
nowhere near big enough to do the job himself. |t
was funny/ to think that he’d even'tried:

slavergotispecialipantiesionsWeldontaneedito M
waitiferithelhoteliroomiShelsaidiinfhushed
tonessSheldidnitknowawhy lawasionlylherding
heresNolonelwas]listeninglin:dwasnztlike
Harsisenicounted: Y




Harrison went limp. Or as limp as he could go.
The hope that had welled up inside of him turned
to an equal amount of despair. He’d thought
she’d been talking to him. He'd thought she was
reacting to him, showing him how he loved her.

Instead, she was talking to some other guy on
the phone. There was no hope. There was no
chance. He was never getting her back. He'd
thought maybe they could eventually have some
kind of life, even with him stuck like this. It was

never happening.

Jenny’s finger continued its assault on her pussy,
pulling Harrison free from his straps. He was just
along for the ride now.

¥ Lo



Round and round he went, pushed into every
corner of Jenny’s nethers as she moaned and
panted, still talking to whoever was on the other
end of the phone. Harrison just wished she’d end
it. He didn’t want to be alive anymore. His life
was over. He understood that now.

A barely-finger-sized pet to a woman he didn’t
recognise any longer, who didn’t care for him.

He felt a jolt and he lurched upwards, warmth
surrounding him. The finger had pushed him into
the sopping wet opening between her lips.



All around him, Harrison could feel it coming. The
orgasm that his former wife had been building
herself up to. He could feel the slick walls
pulsating, getting closer and closer to
synchronicity as they trembled.

“Ohhh...ohhhhh...fuck...'m cumming...” he heard -
her moan as he felt the walls squeezing him.

A hundred water balloons struck him as cum
exploded from inside of her. Her body pulled on
him as she came, hauling his body into her as
her muscles spasmed and pulsed, indifferent to
the man who was between her legs and being
pulled deeper and deeper into her.



“Fuuuuuuuck!” Jenny moaned aEshe foughite
not cry out loud enough to be heardlbylhalfithe
staff in her office. She had finis&e@l Wihat{hemtoy;
had started. What he’d been incapablelofidoing®
Something he was too small to .@m hiSeoWn.
Her legs and arms shook andishefgrippedkthe
desk; only partiallyembracing theldeliciols
feelinghSheiwanteditoysheljisticouldnitiN ot
herefhereiwolldlbeltimeiforpthat
muchymuch
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KinockikneckAcamelthelsoundlofknuckles on glass.
Jenny/satiboeldliprightvenyfawanelof the expression
onlhemfacesClarissay offherdstaff walked in, an
apelogetictandiprobablyknowingllook on herface.

“Hi5 Jenny...um...sorny torbother you, but we've the
guys from Garfield infand they’re insisting we have
someone from management in the room for the
meeting. Areyouifree?” Clarissa asked.

Jenny/fell'backiin her chair, harder than she liked.
The orgasm had passed, mercifully. All she wanted to
do now was nap for twenty minutes.

“No rest forrthe wicked, eh?” She replied, politely - | PR
smiling at Clarissa to tell her it was OK.



“I'm sorry. Something has come up in the office.
Are you happy for me to address this issue at the
meeting we’'ve scheduled...yes...yes...” Harrison
could hear Jenny talking now. She wasn’t talking
to the other woman, it was definitely someone on
the phone. Harrison didn’t think his heart could
sink any lower, but apparently it could.

“Shall we?” Jenny spoke, standing up. As she
stood, her body tensed and shifted, pulling him
deeper inside of the darkness between her legs.
He didn’t even fight it anymore. He was done.

-



“Thanks for coming.” Clarissa smiled as they
walked. “That phone call
looked...important.”

Jenny felt some relief. Clarissa clearnly knew,
but she could tellifrom the otherwoeman’s
tone that sheboth understood and
sympathised. She did wonder'what type of
calls Clarissa was taking.

“Thanks.” Jenny grinned. “Would you mind if
we swung by the bathroom first?'lid just like *
to...freshen up...”




‘Freshen up’ did not include retrieving
Harrison from inside of her. It seemed Jenny
enjoyed having him in there enough that she
was going to leave him inside of her for the
entire meeting and potentially beyond. He
just hoped she’d remove him before the end
of the day and the start of her date.

“I'm such a fucking loser...” he lamented.
“There’s nothing...nothing left for me now...”

He knew now. His life really was over.



Thingsicould not be going better:

Hazelihadi hitithe ground runningiasiseon;as
sherdistanted inlhermanagementirolelat her.
familyzsistpermarketichain: With evenrything
plannediout infadvance; the rolloutihad
goneiexactly asitorplan.hekfirstistoresiwere
nowialready usinglittand thelcostisavings
amdiextraldataigeneratediwereralready/a
spectaculan sueeess:




EvenythingisherdiplannedSEvenythingisherd
wolikedifort Evenyisacrificersheqd imaderand
shittyithingisheididonelovemtihellastifew
yearsihadibeeniforpthisSNowlitiwasiheres it
feligoods Notthelnewlapaitmentiorther =
shinyscornerofficefigwasitnelboneldeep
satistactionihatisnelwasicapabletlttwas
oneithingitornayvelideastandraipeliefiin
yourselfitltiwastanientirelyidifferentithingito
seeallloffifbelmorelsticcessiulithanishe

hadleverhoped:

Herparentsiwerekthiillediberdsisterdwasiull
offpraisetklazellsabackiatiherdeskiand
allowed! herselfiaimomentitol baskiinlher
SUCEESS: )




Her success had created other issues, of course!
She had anticipated those also. Her new.system

had brought about massive efficiency savings; bt

‘efficiency savings’ was just a code for beingiable
to get by with fewer staff.

She had anticipated being able to reducelstaff
count by twenty percent. It had'ended upibeing
thirty.percent. That meant'dozensiuponidozens! of
people, alreadyiteetering on the brinkiand in
low-paying:jobs’laid ofifs

Il'wasiwhy her parents had wanted herito: prove
herself. To show to'themithat'she couldiruinilives
In pursuit off profit. She couldidoithat; butiit didn’t
meanishe hadto belcrueliaboutiit:Sheldidithings
her way, as'shelalwaysidid-

i



From behindiwalls of glass hundreds of feet
tall, Wayne stared up at his former
employee. From a once shy, petite young
woman, Hazel now towered two-miles tall.
He both resented and appreciated her.
Resented her, because she was the reason

ne was here, but he also appreciated her for,
it

He had been living on the edge, just making
ends meet, always afraid the worst would
happen. Now it had happened, but Hazel
had made sure the worst wasn’t that bad.




| tihadlcomelasialshockitorWaynewhen
Hazellrevealed herselfitolbelHazel Taggart,
daughterrofithelownersiofithe company: It
had beenianieven biggershockiwhen she
started making.changesitoithe company:
@Hfa'ﬁ'ges that'madelthings runismoother
amnd faster:
-
C@.anges thatimaderhim/totallyiredundant.
%@e had made him anloffer: Helhadbeenia
go.O’d boss: He'hadalwaysilooked afterher.
“Nowishe was offering;tollookiafterhim: [fihe
(@‘:;c_aﬁ_l@n’t get another jobrand ended upiwith
thelagency, she would makeisure helended
Up withiher. That there would be a safe

place fcg'r him, ho matter what happened:-




Ithadnititakenflongbeforeithelinevitable
happened. WithfAl takingtallitheljobs; Wayne
soonifellibehindion hisibillstandfhisidebts
wereisold toithe agency: As promised; Kazel
was there: Sheid madeisureithat when the
agency:was.done with:himjheiwas delivered

to her:

Reduced to just.a millimetrelintheight,




It wasn’t bad in the end. No work. No job. No
bills. No worries. They could just enjoy life.
Overtheicourse ofimonths, dozens upon
dozensiofipeoplelarrived in the terrarium on
Hazelis d’es‘l@Some of them he knew, some
ofithemiheldidn't¥Semejhad worked in
Seme had woerkedlingthe offices.

Hazel had given themlallithelsameideallf

e ‘
they end.ed up at therageneystheylsengthem
to her. Her plans had costthemitheit
livelihoods, but shelmadelsureitheyAwere

kept safelifithe worst happemned:



As it turned out, it was one of the best
things that ever happened to Wayne. He
never would have met Margot if it weren’t
for Hazel’s terrarium. She had been a store
manager on the other side of the country.
She’d also lost her job because of Hazel’s
new system. She’d taken the deal and
ended up in the terrarium on her desk just
like him.

She was the love of his life, and while he’d
had regrets when he was first shrunk, she
made it all worth it. He'd do everything over
again, as long asiit meant the two of them
ended upitogether: Even if Hazel was an
ever-presen@thindiwheel in their
relationshiph




Hazel looked after them as bestishe could.
She made sure they wereiwellzfediand
healthy. She kept the water'freshiandtheiair
warm. She madelsure they were
comfortable, happy and safe.

With no worries toefspeak of, the tank was a
little slice of paradise; even if it was
somewhat artificial®diheir little world had
clearly cost Hazel moeney and it wag a
comfortable home, eveniif the gras’s under.

their feet had beeng3bDiprinted.




“Howgsievenryoneldoinglinithereitodaye
Kazellbentidownliovertheitenariumiand
peeredlinsidenShelcolldieasilyimakelouit
thelfieldefitentsibetweenithelforestiilne
peopleiwereraldififerentistonyiShellefitia
papercliplinsidel bothifosthemitelplayion:
bltialseitergivelheriarreferencelpoint.

Atljustiaimillimetreitallthelinhabitantsiof|
theltankiwerekasismallfasimite SaWithihen
poorieyesightishelcouldibarelyimakekthem
Ui EVE Wil WEF RIESSES Ok

_ —




helinhabitantsiofitheltankiwerenitibiazel:s
only/responsibilities: Shelstilllhad/Amelialto;
lookiaftermhelittielwomanididn tilike beings
leftalone; sorshe'was alwaysiwithHazel
theseidays. Sheididnit.complain. She:d put
Amelia throughia lot, solit: was.only/rightithat
sheidid her besttoimakersurne sheiwas
happy, o contentiatleast.

Happinessiwasi probably/goingito beia
stretehiforraiwomanishe:d tricked into
‘becomingjher pet:
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sleepily:

pluckediout her pet. “I'need

reached into her
ourtthing.-
rmbled

BesidesYAmeliatcould also make herself
Y.
sReally2dliwasihaving.a hap. A nice dream
g

LComelon

cleavage
toesAmelia

youkteldo,
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“Amelia replied like a sullen

lowered her intoithetank. “Come on. Those

KHazel gavelherfa sympathetic smile and
guys will appreciate!it.”

“FiIneeeeeeee
teenager.



“Hey gang! What's up!?” Amelia looked
down to the little people at her feet.

It was a strange sensation, to go from
mouse-sized one moment to towering
giantessithelnextalothe. people living in the
tankyyAmeliaktoweredfasibig as Hazel was to

her:

A chorus of tiny voices replied, mostly to be
polite and acknowledge her arrival. Some

people ran.up to see her, some made space,
notienjoying being.so close to a

tWO- hundred—foot taII woman. Most just

| gn@red her R

=
- [ -




“Alright, make a hole. I'm going to take a
look around.” Amelia said, following her
normal routine.

Hazel was much too big to have any clue
what was going on inside her tank. She
could barely even see the people. She
couldn’t see if they were healthy, if there
were problems developing or if anything
needed cleaning or replaced. Amelia was
small enough she could properly check on
the people in the tank without having to
worry about how they’'d see her.

i ’:/ ;

She could also speak to them one on one. If}
there were any arguments or issues, she
could help to. mediate. Hazel had been clear,
troublemakers would be removed, so people
mostly behaved.




Withithatmanylprimatesiinionelplaceithere
werelalwaysigoingito

IHlIfhangiabeutihereiwithimylouddyifor
albitiEAmeliafannouncedileaningfagainst

thejtoweringiplasticimanyeAnyl problemsy et
MEKNOWH

Amelialstoodiandiheardiougthellittielpeople
‘onelbylone Some|problemsisheldealtwith
herselffothersishelmadeinotelofiforihlazel
[thwasimostlyireguestsiforispecificitypesiof
herbesttolaccommodatey
butlitwasnitilikelshelcouldigetiburtit
peoplelthatitiny:




Therewas alsor'some fun to be halgzl once
she’d finished her duties.

A group of the speckssized|people quite
enjoyed Amelia’sivisitsiandiwere more than
happy. to'spend theirtime exploring and
pleasing her. It was quite refreshing for
Amelia; to/beithe one explored for a change
as opposed to being stuffed in Hazelisibra:
It was enough to let her forget her
heartache for a little'while.
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N icanpt: bgveymu' 3veot t‘ibig corneroffice
andiyouive leftiittabsolutely/bare!shlazelisisisten s
laughed. ”

Hazel shrugged. “I've got a plant...she gestured
to the one plantin'the corner:

sYourreithe golden girl. Yourrergoing to be runmning
thisicompany.in a couple ofiyears. You shouldkit
outiyour officeinta way that makes:people
respectiyou.” Jess explained.

Hazel looked around. “Or...l canishow them |
mean business by having nothingbut a tank:fiull=

ofithe people | own on my /desk.”




iﬁ__l ———a—
Jess Iadjghed loudly-“Fucki *g hellflittlefsistersYou
really are terrifying somet mes! lisuppoeseithat

works. It's very...you...”

dldonitthaveitimektoithinkiaboutidecorating,

anywayiilhereisifaritoormuchitoiberdone.”

Jess shook her head. “Profit’'s been through the
roof since you started. Mum and Dad are
overjoyed and prepping to retire. What else could
you| possibly. do?”

Hazel grinned: “Sormuchimorel Yousll see

JAndithististwhyiyougresthergoldeniginllxmijust
happy.keepingithingsitickingiovemYoufnevercould

belhappy/stayingistillicould youn




piouleitherfadvanceorgeticalshtiinitheltidety
“Anywayiwouldlyoulmindyousss
o

JessirolledihereyestYouillineeditoldolthis
yourseliisoontliwonitiberableitolkeeplitiup
fONEVer

greah-=iazelisisighiwasllongiandidismissivess!
doubtilillfevedbeldoingjthatyStil theyid
appreciatelitifiyouiwouldiWhichimeansjliwould
LO0'E

Hersister|pulledldowniherdresstloomingloverithe
tankawithihertigexpesedAnythingifoEthelbig:




ess bent over, letting her free-hanging tit drop
down into the tank. She didn’t need to squeeze.
Her tits were still so full they naturally leaked.

“You’re sure they like this? Not that Iicare, | just
hink it's...odd.” Jess asked asishe!let her boob
leak into the tank.

“They'specifically’askediforit. I'tried'cow milk &+
rom the fridge, but they/prefer yours. Warm, freshi "4#

and straight from the source. It's got all'the

nutrients they need.” Hazel explained.

“Little perverts...” Jess smirked. “| should squeeze
his thing and-"

“No.” Hazel said firmly. “Be nice.”




One drop wasiall' it took. One drop of milk was
more than enough to feed the dozens of people
living in Hazel's terrarium. There was so much it
would last them days. The thick, fatty milk kept its
shape, thellipidsiin the'liquid helping to reinforce
the surface tension. The drop was so big it was
like a deep pond. Thespecks were so small they
could swimin it.

Of course, Amelia wasn’t going to pass up:a
chance to get a drink of'the warm, sweet,
nutritious milk either.

.
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amn...that is: stlll freaky Jess said as| shel
peered in through the side of the tank. “All thos
people, swimming in my boob juice. How-many/
are in there now?”

“Almost a hundred...? ‘o ‘

“OK...thatis|kinda hot.* Jess,let out.a'smallimoan?
“live'never been"tlent Notllikelyou. I'd justieats
themiornsomething: This really/isisomethings-
Hazel stood, steppingiback. “mhis isijust the Ser
| 'think by/the time lim finished, l[{lIfneeda much
biggertank:...+




Despitelalllofiher’successyalllofihert

aceehhpllshmehts thereiwasistilllone thlhg that* 2
I@@thered Hazel f“?- 2 k-

o
L

. 5. herparentsihad forcedinerto
demenstrate justihow/ruthlessisheicould bel “
She d destroyed the livesiofiHarrisoniand Amella :;,
satlsfy thatirequestyShe wasi responsibleiforiat
lotimoreipainiandisufferingionitoplofithat:iit had
I@eeh:ehough forlherparentsiiSheld manageitor
save“Amella .mostly; but Harnson S e bee
bey@hdj_'_her contrel.;Shelhad nelideaiwhatihad =

happened to] him'and that thought:still'sat poorly

I heh gutﬂsometlmes keeplhg her Uplat hlght »
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Now, after Jenny had called her and asked to
Tmeet) it ch)kegdflike she was about to find out.
“Jenny...hi...” "I-‘Iazel said, nerves obvious in her
voicexShe didn’t like being nervous. She wasn't
usedito it. She hated it when something was out

ofihericontrol.

v = - -'_'.—_-
“Wasnitisurelyourdishows
breathlessness, Jennyisoundedlanything but
Hazel\was|prettyisureitheiwoman

joggedihere.

“Canllgetlyoulaidrink??|Hazellasked- “Youll ook
likelyourvelearnealit.#




,gvfﬁile she didn’t say anything. She just stared at
her. Stared long enough to make Hazel feel
unecomfortable.

\
i It_ ”

------

“Will my answer changeanything? f

e
e

h\lo, but | want torknowianyway:=
Hazel tookyalbreath:=ointiefifortltfiguredine; d
flck Ameliat HelwasistressediandialwaysihoinyAl
dididoselhimialbititoitnyitolcal mihimidownsStil 15
theylkept goinglatiitievenlafterilistoppediYous =
khow. how hard it is'to get pregnant;after getting
shrunk? Eertility/drops to.near=" N A3
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“Here’s the deal.” Jenny said flatly. “I give you
Harrison, and | never see either ofi your faces
again. He stays as the snivelling little worm he'is

“Because | felt bad. | d

packiandistood Up*
| wanted -~

thatssiallllineeditolknows'Shelpushedithelch

Jemnnysglowered down at her. “What if he is? You

theldesperationtin'herve
offered to buy him once. Why?~

forever.

&|SiH



“| can do that.” Hazel said.

Shewatched Jenny’s hand disappear
behind her, pushing down into the elastic
of her leggings. When the hand
reappeared, it was clutching a tiny figure.
She held it out and Hazel reflexively held
out her own.

Jenny released her grip and Harrison fell
Into Hazelgsiopen palm.
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Oh, Harrison...” Hazel gasped.

Onone hand, sheifelt reliefithat he was)
aliver Thatishe hadn/t killed him. On the;
‘other; he looked...broken. He was:soaked
in'Jenny’sisweat, barely able to.even

kneel inlher palmiand trembling.

“Jenny...Jenny...” Harrison'coughed, then
rasped. He shuffled around; looking fort:




Now it wasidone, Jenny turnediand left.
No goodbyes. No'sneers. No insults.
Nothing.

She just walked away.

“JennyliPleasel Donitlleave me here! F y 5
Take!meiwithiyou! Harrison cried. Even S --"; s
after everything:fheididnittwantitolleave’
her. He wanteditolikeepitnying; he wanted '
toifix it he doorbellg ngledfasithe door
opened,then olosed astlennyiwalkedss
throughrandjoutiefihis/lifexforever.

“Jenny! Jenny'JEN NY! PLEASED' “\FHe
continued to chy aftershe Ieft

Frohdis
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“She’s gone, Harrison...” Hazel said.
“No! No! She’s not! She’ll come back!”

“I'm so sorry...” Hazel said. “I've
someone who wants to see you
though...” She carefully tipped him down
towards her bosom.

“Fuck you! You did this!” He yelled.

“I'know. I’'misorry.” Hazel replied before
gently pushing himidowniinto her
cleavage.
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“You're alive!” A voice in the darkness
cried out. Tiny arms grabbed him, pulling
him into a familiar embrace. “| thought...|
was sure you were dead...”

‘Amelia?” Harrison asked groggily. He
couldn’t help but hug her back. She was
his size. She wasn’t some giant monster
set on torturing him. Just another person
trying to hug him. It was almost enough
to make him break down.

“I'm so glad you're back.” Amelia cried.
“I've missed...I've missed you so much.”

“l...I1...7 Harrison didn't know what to say.
He just hugged her tightly and tried not to
think about Jenny.




Then he remembered.
“What about-" Harrison asked.

The look on Amelia’s face told him -~
everything. She shook her head. “Just

me...l...I don’t want to talk about It. It's

over now. I'm just...just so happy you're

alive.”

Harrison just held her, his mind whirling —

in shock. He'd lost everything. Everything
but the woman clinging to him. He L
needed to remember that.

“Let’'s go home...” she said.

Fas T

sl



inlher possession
actually back turned
| @a_rit sep rt;-tthings.

lH]@ﬂ. [Hk@ sleep H:e didnit
d.&[l] [hxg was lie ar\ound
acknowledngg
H%]@@W@w acknowledge
\hazelSShelwasioVertwol hundred feet talll
Iegally owned h|m but she-may as
uW@]] ENG noteven] eX|sted

i '?"l'

Harrlson ﬂuﬁt t-here.;:,:

Ll

--------
--------



Theytried evenythingithey/could think of.
lheyigave himispace. ltdidnit work. They
tried coddlingihim, \whichialso didn't
works Tihey triedfiuniactivities, which he
ignored: They'evenitried 'to'encourage
him through sex, which had always
worked in the past, but it was slowly
becoming obvious, Harrison was a
broken man.

Only Amelia could ever get through to him
and that was only when they were alone
together.



\_\_\_\“

\ _.1...
f Fol @ @ ) ¢
..:....__@Q.m \“a&ﬁ@_\% %ﬁ @ n.u@ ) m_u :
B /77 %e% 0° 7 G0

- : - .-..- r i ._l"_-._"..m.-....nlr... i,
e e i i %ﬁ%%nﬂ@ @ a
X ® 9

...t.wﬁ.ua oo © ® © Ve o

et

= ¥
B - P 0o @ ®

s o0 ‘00 00 P @O ©

°e® 500, o V%
00 ® O V¢
& &.@ﬂ
© .

s}

L) Yy
el
el

couldnptiexpectinimiteivelhappy /nowshe

wasibackiwithiner
hereiwasireallylonlyloneithingisnheicould

D)
A=
T

N

=
9

>
)

(@)

(0p)

©

=

C

(@
e
=

©)

(0p)

D
A=
i)
Q

N

©
1=

©)
_I

—
O
=
?)
©
=
S
O
©
©
| -
o

SheilhadidonelthisitorhimiSherlhad
brokenihisimariiagerandihisylifelssShe



“OHMIGOD; they re solcute!s ‘Fh@

woman haIf—sereamed as éh)@ ft[h)@ﬂ?
tank

it

!“And they’relyours.” Hazel'said=&Iflyoulwant

-rthem fW|th some eondrtrons @?“’
Fahd 4.

| | i l"ﬂ?. *. ‘h-r ____
L doingithis) for me,,luwrllplook*out for you.

You'll be'.'e@rmpensfjated ahd..yourjeb here will be L
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;The woman dragged her eyes away from the two
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;want to do anyway, you II pay.me and protect
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aWell, whenlyou putiitilike that...”
“Peall”

Aimoment later Harrison and Amelia were in her
hand. “Hey/cuties!' |im Delilah. What are your
names?”

‘Amelial ™ The'littleswoman yelled. “And this is
Karrison!:

“He doesn’'t speak?~ Delilah asked.

Hazel grimaced: “Hessibeen through a lot. He'll
need a lot of patience and care.”

i: aWell km]ow tordorthat.” Delilah smiled warmly.
W !



=S0...l guessithisiisigoodbye?” Hazel said
hesitantly: She hoped Harrison might decide to
engage, but he remained as resolute in his
miseny asialways: kHie wouldn’t even turn
areunditerlookiat her:

aYolrrelgivingiusiawayajust like that?” Amelia
askedisoundingiallittielsad. Despite evernything
Hazellhadiputherthrough; despite tricking her
e t-hls lifefrshefdidifeeliafifection for her

ot mlght havelbeentStockholm
[’ﬁ mightdhavelbeen real, but it was

iﬂh@f@n

-
“tstforithelbestlrazelkforced a smilet“lim
M‘@D.’@ lotfanyway. At leastithis

@ nicelho me andisomeonewho

.



Hazelihadipicked Delilahiforaireason. Pretty,
smart, but'not toorsmart; hardworking and a
gooditrackirecord. Shewasisomeone Hazel
could trustiand controliifineeded. Also, she
kinew/bothiHarnniseniandfAmeliaienjoyed a
large; softichest and Delilahialserbrought that
100!

Shewasiargoodichoice;, andithrew herself into
hernew/role asiowner. Sheiread books, signed
upiteronlineiforiumsiand followed advice. She
made sure hernew petsihad plenty of time to
bondiwithiherandigetiuseditorher: Even if; it
made; it particulanly/awkwarditoitalk to
customersias they'wiggled aroundsher boobr
whilelsheiworked:



One Year Later...



Days off were nice. Hazel protected Delilah, but
didn’t meania free ride. She still had to work,
tholgh the extra money in her pay packet to
keep' her loyal was nice. It wasn't needed,
Delilahpwould have done it anyway, but she
wasnt'going to say no to it either.

Notin this world or this economy.

T ot i

Today, De&lah had mostly decided to spend

timelin thel bath, soaking her legs that were

go_o_glr bookfHopefully, withoutiany
interruptions. -




“‘Ready?” Amelia whispered.

| N
N LS “I mean, yeah...but she specifically asked:tolbe
. |eft aloneifor a few hours. Are you sureithisiisia

- good idea?” Harrison was doingalbetter jobioff
staying out ofisight. Keepingjin view/ofithe. ==

I
il boobs, yes, but still keeping out of his oWnerRs
; - eyeline. |

“Dude, itiwas a test. She wants to see how
‘muchiwe love her!' She wants usihereand iftwe
don’t, she’ll be disappointed and weill fail the

B
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hhihuh:..” Harris_on washit convinced.




Tiny shrieks of delight shattered Delilah’s
concentration. She looked up fromi her. book
justin timeito see two tiny streaks plunging
Into her bath.

“‘Really guys!?” She laughed. “I can’t even get a
bath on my. own.”

She was feigning annoyance, but doing a bad
job ofiit. She was surprised it had taken them
this long to turn up. She found letting the pair
have the run of the place, rather than cooping
them up in a cage kept them much happier.
\Watching her step had become second nature
to her' now! y



T kg

“Toldyou!™ Amelia‘laughed. “She totally'wanted

us herel”

“Yeah, yeah! Yadda yadda!™ Harrison laughed,

then swept his arm through the water, soakin
Amelia. She shrieked with delight, then turne

and disappeared under the water.

“Hey! You guys just don't get to intrud
ath and then just disappear!” Delila

e on my
N said,

ut it was too late. They’'d both alreac
ISappeared under the water.




nelia kicked herlegs as hard as'she could,
tucking her arms back to make herself as
streamline as possible. Harrison was bigger
and stronger, but he was clumsy. It would take
him time to get up to speed, and that was her
advantage. As long as she got ahead and wore
him down, she'd be able to keep ahead.

Ifishe didn’t want him to catch her, that,was.
The chase was fun, but so was the ending too.




Harrison was pretty sure Amelia was letting
him catch her. Sometimes she seemed to
have boundless energy andiran circles
around him, other times he seemed to have
the edge, even ifiheiwasn’t trying.

Causmg hém to spln around as they

mbﬂaoed She kissedihim; her tongue
-

,r?*

After Jenny, he was sure hewould never love
again. How wrong he'd been. He'loved
Amelia deeply. In a way, she was better for
him than Jenny had been. Where Jenny was
a partner and a rock, Amelia was a source of
endless joy and passion. The chemistry he'd
felt with her when they first met was real. It
was just as responsible for his affair as
Hazel’s machinations. Now free from his
marriage, he was free to love her the way his
heart wanted to love her.




He thought he'dineverbeen happy again. He
thought he:dibe miserable, being the pet of
some giant.shop clerk.

R e

Instead, he:d never been happier. There was
no:stress. No:worries. No bills or
commitments. Only day after day of having
fun withithe woman he loved, and ;
occasionally letting Delilahiin on their fun too:

e,
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Which, she'd decided ' was going to happen
now, it.appeared. Their kiss was interrupted
asthe water churned, twisting and flowing as
gargantuan fingers spread out around them,
closing in on them until'they were held tightly
enough to lift. up out of the water.
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As enjoyableras watching her pets fuck was,
Delilahicould only take so.much before she
started to feel herselfi getting horny. She was
theirowner, afterall. [t was only fair her pets
make her happy when she devoted so much
ofi her timeito their care. [t wasn’t like they.
didn/t enjoy her big, soft tits either.

“That'sienough of that.” She declared,
lowering herand tipping thellittle couple out
onto her boob. It was funny watching them
struggling to:stand, and her laughter only
made it worse. “If you two want to keep
fucking; you need to bring me in as well. You
interrupted my bath, so time to pay the price!”



Amelia raised her arms in a shrug, knowing
full well how her owner liked to joiniin. Delilah
couldn’t exactly be fucked by Harrison, so she
liked be in charge instead.

“Bendidown, grab my nipple.” She ordered
Amelia. The little woman didn’t need to be
told twice. She knew this one, and she liked it
too.

“Harrison...” Delilah:nodded. He grabbed
Amelia’s hips and slid himself into her,
though no more than that. He felt a finger
brace at his hips, which started to;gently,
press him forwards. He moaned as he slid
deeper into Amelia and'she pushed back.
Again and again, Delilah pushed him;, making
him fuck'Amelia and setting the pace for the
encounter. All he had/to do was hold on and
not blow hisload teo quickly. That was easier

F »
'said than done.
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She gave him a minute to 069

dropped him down onto her"mpple When q,?
looked up, Amelia was droppmg down on top
of him; held initheipowner’s grip.

“Ughhhh...” he groaned as Delilah started to
bounce the tinywoman on top of his cock.

e
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“Mmmmm...yeah: thatif
cooed. “What about foryou two?”

Amelia was starting toifeel allittle motionisick:
Even being as gentle asishe could be; Delilah
was huge. She couldnitfuck with the'same
finesse that just Harrison alone could:
“I'm...getting...a...little...sick...”

“Eugh...fine...” Delilah relented and let her go.
- “I'll just watch! But:stay there!ll like feeling
~ you both there!”

~ As much as shelliked playing with her'dolls, it
~ was still hot'toiwatch her'two pets: fucking on
her nipple. Watching Harrison grab Amelia
and position her'onitop of him. Watchingithe
ittle things writhe:and wriggleion her nipple.
~eeling their little/limbs grabbing hold of her:
_istening to Amelia’s squeakingiasishelcame:
n, the
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Aftelfaifew’ more minutes)of Vigorousifucking
and squeaking; theipaircollapsed back onto
Delilahisitit:: Sheiwasigenuingly/quite jealous
ofitheipair, Sure; they were teeny-tiny, owned
by herrand hadlittle'contreliover their own
lives, but:their lives were ones of comfort.

llhe best Delilah could look forward to was a
soak in theitub and her cosy bed. These two
had just had an epic fuck and were now
relaxing atop the comfiest, most luxurious
bed in history. ¢



“My turn...” Delilah grinned. Her pets looked
like they wereabout: to fall'asleep. They:d had
their fun, now she wanted hers. She grabbed
the'bottle ofgbedy wash and squeezed a
stream '

R <5 :

L

“You two
scrubbin

s




She sat upiin the warm water, massaging her
considerable'bosomiand coating them in a
lather of body wash. Sheimade sure that both
Harrisonand Amelia were suitably lathered
t00. Shelloved feeling themiagainst her boobs
asishe kheaded them. It felt so good, feeling
tiny. bodies being utterly buried and rendered
insignificant by just her tits.

“‘Mmmmmm...I'will'never tire of this. Hope
youitwordonit eithern!s
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Delilah kept rolling and squeezing her huge,
soft boobs, gradually pushing her little pets
into her cleavage. Coated in warm water and
soapy bubbles, pressed together by a full
body massage, Harrison and Amelia couldn’t
help but laugh, snatching the occasional kiss
or caress as their bodies slid past each other.




“0oo0o00h...ohhhhhhhhh...” Delilahimoaned.
While not asiguiet as she‘d hope, her bath
was definitely proving:relaxing. The tickles
and squirms ofi little bodies in her cleavage,
possiblylittle bodies trying to fuckisome
more, was delightful. It complimented the
warmth betweeniher thighs as she
finger-fucked herself until'she had a small but
pleasant orgasm.
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Delilah allowed herselfia few minutes to lay.
backiand just enjoy the afterglow ofi her
orgasm. Shed been in the bathia while now
andthe water was stanting to lose its heat.
She couldijust top it up, but that was probably
arsign.

“l'should probably just get back to the real
world:..” she'sighed, standing up. For a
moment, she wondered where her pets had
gone: “Hal* Delilah laughed. “I'think you two
haveispent so muchitime withimy boobies
yourre startingitolbecomeonerwith them!=




life:was g00d.

With a patron covering:a chunk ofiher bills
and makingisureshe hadiajjob; Delilah could
just relaxiand enjoy/life.:Sheiwould have

happily:taken Harnrison and Amelia without
any. paymentand treated them noidifferent.

She guessed thatiwas why Hazel chose her.
Still; shelhad always enjoyed a simple life.

She wasnit going to push her luck on
extravagances: A nice flat, peace andisecurity, =
were allishe really'wanted.




“You know, ifityourrerhunghy, welcan just ask
her forr somethingitoeat?” Harnrison said.

Amelia looked back overitolhim, puttingial
finger overhis lipsitoiquiet him. “Where'sithel s
fin inithat? Let’siat least pretend likeiwe'canis
survive on ourown ifiwe wanted to.
Scavenging forscraps:wouldibe most ofithat!y
“And doing that after thegiant, hungry person’
has gone would beithelbetter plan.= Hanrison
grinned likelit was obvious. “Less chance of
getting caught or stepped on. You know: Dee,
she’ll eat first andiclean later.”

“Bah! Justlet me have this!”

_"_,_,.._.q-_.-:l'ﬂ"-"*"



“Suit yourself.” Harrison shrugged. He
stopped, casting his .eyes upwards along the
towering form of his.owner. He'd always
preferred leaner women whenihe was
younger. Now, he started coming around to
the meatier, softer figure that Delilah had.

It was hard'not to be overawed by acres of
rippling, wobbling'flesh. Especially her tits. As
she made her sandwich, they swayed
hypnotically far above.

""‘-5""'-'-‘.'.-"";'.-_&.“_-_,.-




“Oh! Heyiguys!iArelyou hungnyl? Delilah
asked. Shelwasijust aboutiterwalkiaway with
herlunechiwhen shelinstinctively.checked her
feetiand spotted the twoitiny/peopleionithe
flooramoengithelcrumbsy“You'canlhave some’
offmy:sandwich. Better thanifloor crumbs.”

“DammitlYou werenit supposed toiseells!s
Ameliatyelled, but herminuscule! lingsiwere
too'small toicarnyiher voicertolDelilahisiears:




slfetimeljust clean up this mess, then we can
getyoll two'something proper to eat.” Delilah
as she knelt down.

Harrison could hear Amelia
yelling...something...

He wasn’'t quite sure what, though. He was
distracted for...reasons...




“You don’t think she’ll be annoyed at us
waking her up so early?” Amelia asked.

Harrison shrugged. “Not if it’s a particularly
enjoyable wake-up!”

“Well, I am always happy when you let your
dick do the thinking!” Amelia gave Harrison a
kiss and let him lead the way.




Both ofithem knew!theirowner would be fine with them. They’d both
learned where the boundaries with her were over thellast year. Evenitwhen!
they pushed them, she was always patient with'them. Sheiwasless
concerned forherown privacy than she was for theirsafety. Delilahibelieved
they should be free to roam as they pleased, that didn'timean putting. |
themselves in danger.

Sheld made it clear to them that if they couldn’t stay safe, she’d be forced:
to keep them safe. That didn't mean they still wouldn’t test the limits.

“| need to teach this woman how to take care of her feet.” Amelia said as
she accidentally pulled away a chunk of dried skin.

L
!

“She stands for half the day, what do you expect?”




They/.climbed up onitop of their sleeping
ownerssileg, makingtheir way up to/her ass.
Harrison had intended on duckingiinto the
gap between her legs, but instead, Amelia
rushed pasthimiand scrambled up the steep
slope ofi Delilahis ass.

“Weeeeeeeee!” Amelia cried happily as she
boumnced.

“That’s a tonne of air, you’ve got going!”
Harrison couldn’t help but laugh.

“She is so bouncy!” Amelia yelled, continuing
to bounce. “Like a super hot bouncy castle!”




After a pleasant few minutes of watching
Amelia’s boobs bounce around, Harrison
decided it was time to carry on his plan. He
didn’t want Delilah to wake up before they got

going.

“Hey! Wait for me!” Amelia called, scrambling
after him.

Harrison found what he was looking for, the
pink gash between Delilah’s legs. He found
the opening, put his arms through and then
used them to leverage the rest of his body
into Delilah’s pussy.



“Ooooo000h, fuck!” Amelia groaned. She was
having a ridiculously good time. With the heat
and the smell all around her, her brain was a
fog of fucking and pheromones. Harrison was
like an animal. He just kept going.

She didn't forget about Delilah. She used her
arms and knees where she could to make
sure that her owner knew what was

happening inside of her. The juices flowing
freely along the tunnel walls told the little
woman it was working.




That was until everything went
sideways...literally.

The pair of tiny people were tossed around as
Delilah started moving. She hadn’t made any
effort to remove them, just stood up and
started walking. They clung to the walls,
waiting to see what would happen. It took
under a minute to get their answer.

A massive, blue, rubber cock pressed its way
into the tunnel, smashing into both of them,
pushing them deep inside Delilah.




2 DEER coecel

Harrisoniwasinights Delilahihadienjoyedithe
wake:=up. Sheidiwokeniupiravenously/herny,
and desperateiforrsomethingitoifillfhe FupTAS
pleasantiasiherlittle/petsiteltinside ofther,
they:werenitinearnly.enoughitorgetitheljob
donefSheiwasiforcedito bringlin herown:toy,
torscrateh thelitchesithey/justicouldnit-reach:
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doitelme PadbDelilah
liftediherselfiuplonitneldildoiinerdlipsimalkin g
aiwetismackingisoundrasitrappedifitidsiand
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diout.;:Shellooked downiicheck
on her petstilneyiweresstuckitoitheldildolby;

hericum: Einelbutiveny weny/stlck:

aiflspraye

Youlbothistanted this!'Solyoulcanienjoyithe

nidel Delilahisaidiasishelsatbackidowniatop

IStwasigoingitoloela

diphallus:in

the oversize

bigiene, sheicould feelit:



Thisihad been Harrison's plantallfalong. Although
getting stuck to an insanely large dildo while itiwas
fuckedwasn't exactly fun, Delilah loved it. They
both khew how hard she came eachitime she didfit:
The only issue was, she was reluctant to do it. She

felt like it was unfair to her little pets to use them
like that.

For Harrison, this was his way of saying ‘thank you;
for all she did for them. He had a life now. Not just
that, but he loved his life now. He loved Amelia, and
in a way, he loved Delilah too.

He kept that thought in his mind as Delilah spent
the next half hour pounding him deeper inside of
her. She was restrained most of the time, but when
Delilah got going, she got going like no one else.
The loud, muffled moaning from outside told him
that she’d definitely needed this.




j

It wasn’t the one that any of them had planned or
intended, but it was a good one.

securlty G_f havmg a patron keeplng her safe She

I-_J 'T_




She glanced down to her boob, feeling a little
jealous as her pets embraced one another. Maybe
that was something she would add one day. '
Someone who loved her the way her pets loved
each other. She turned back to watch the movie. It
was always entertaining to watch them fuck on her
body, but she decided they could have a bit of
privacy this time. g

They'd earned it.

“I love you...” Amelia said to Harrison as he moved
inside of her.

‘I'love you too...” he replied, then kissed her.
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Many Years Later...



Hazel had come a long way overthellast decade: '

Her parents had retired, secure'in the knowledge

that their business was in safe hands. Safe hands G

had turned out to be an understatement.

With Hazel’s first goal of efficiency savings realised,
her second became attainable: expansion. One by
one, she bought out the competition. Small,
Independent stores at first, then rival chains. She
kept going until T-Mart was the largest chain in the
country.

Now she was the head of an empire and had built
herself a fortune to go along with it. Money had
never been the goal. She’d just wanted to see if it
could be done.




-y

Of course, buying out the competition meant
integrating their businesses into her own. That
meant_l_@_y@'f@ots and lots of layoffs. As was her
habit, Hazel offered them all the same deal she had

from the start.

If they feared for their future, she would let them
surrender themselves to her and she would keep
them safe. After a decade of this, she had gone
from having a small tank on her desk, to a small
city of thousands. She had so many that she kept a
city on her desk in her office and another at home
as well.

-
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“She’s got that look on her face again.”
Margot said.

“Yup...” Wayne agreed.

As the two-mile-tall goddess of a woman
stripped, a crowd began to gather in the
street. They all knew what was coming. Hazel
was mostly benign, doing as promised and
caring for her people, but every so often she
got an urge to demonstrate that she really was
their goddess.
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“Into the hole...” Hazel said. “You don’t want to
be out here when | start.”

The first group she dropped atop the dildo. She
was pretty sure not all of them would make it
back out, but that was their choice. They’'d
wanted this. As long as they climbed inside,
they’d be safe.

She didn’t know when the idea had begunito)
turn her on, but it did now. The idealofffucking
dozens of people at once. All of them inside of
her. She liked to imagine that .oneiday/it would"
be a real cock. That it would cumiinsiderofiher
and fill her up withithe specks she caredifor;,
Her body could absorb them and truly careifor
them that way.

It was only a fantasy, but one she found very
hard to shake.



The next group she placed on her nipple. At just
a millimetre in height, a single speck was hard
to see, but a group of fifty or so together she
could make out if she looked hard enough. She
liked to look down at them as she thought
about the dozens inside of her. They gave her a
point of reference for her godliness.




It wasn't a'll about the specks she owned. She -

was in cha'nrge of a business a hundred
thousa&d strong. Almost all of those lives were
hers if s@'el‘@hose to take them. She didn’t want
to, but the thought occasionally drove her libido
into'a frenzy of desire. This was the outcome of
that-

She poé'ﬁiréned her favourite toy in front of the
city shetowned, clambered onto the marble
table, and lowered herself down atop it. Asshe
fucked the thick cock, she thought of the g
thousands of eyes watching her and her dozems‘ | B
) S >

ofi people inside of her. .
!A'II of them had been

people once, and now all
of them were hers. - * —
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The streets were awash with people and cum. ;ﬁ_:? " x * ‘ : " ‘:_, e .
They knew it would happen, butitwasanevent . . _« . - . " e (I
too powerful to look away. Each of the B e o e o 15 e e
insignificant specks stood in wonder, looking up o &__g_;g '_;_-'- ,__‘;':*‘-' 'i;: - i ¢
at the towering skyscraper of a dildo being & L Loa e S W ] ‘w4 F %
effortlessly devoured by Hazel's pussy. They all - ey S &0 o, B
wondered what it would be like to make the 2 ::jj.,g“*" y

journey to its tip and go inside of her. e

Most returned, but not all.

As she kept going, cum rained down like a flood,
filling the streets. It was as intoxicating as it was
terrifying.




It was done, for now. Her desires were sated.

Hazel lay back, her little city on her stomach, where
they could be close to her. She wanted to feel a
connection with them. She’d heard stories of a secret
government project where one woman ruled over a
million specks. Where she was a literal goddess to an
entire civilisation.

Hazel had more money than she knew what to do
with. She wondered if she couldn’t do that. If she
couldn’t create a place where she could save all the
poor souls that the agency would shrink and sell on
to be eaten or used.

It would be something worth doing. A project worthy
of her time and her talents. A project where she could
truly and finally use her talents on a civilisation of
millions instead of a business of thousands.

herself. Yes, it very much oA
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Lorelai picked them up and put them both on top
of her stomach.

“I will not make it easy; you’ll need to work for it,”
she said teasingly.

Reese and Andi met at the base of Lorelai’s
breasts, looked at each other, and smiled.

“Don’t get sloppy!” Andi said jokingly.
“Well, I'm about to rock her—" Reese blurted out.

“I already said that. But nice try, Reeree.” Andi

kneeled and ruffled his hair.

“Oh, Andi! You'll see!” Reese squinted his eyes.

Reese pressed forward on his journey toward the
treasure nestled between Lorelai’s thighs, each
step sinking slightly into the warmth of her skin. As
he crossed over her navel, he couldn’t help but
pause for a fleeting moment, taking in the sight.
From his perspective, the shallow dip could easily
serve as a small pool, one where he could lounge
and float with ease if the circumstances were
different. The rhythmic rise and fall of her
breathing beneath him made the ground feel
alive, a constant reminder of just how small he
truly was in comparison. But he couldn’t let himself
get distracted while his goal was still ahead, and
he was determined to reach it.

Andi stood before Lorelai, contemplating her next
move. Lorelai had asked for something different
this time, but with Reese already having teased
her nipples, as he often did, Andi found herself at
a loss for ideas.

“Andi, look at me,” Lorelai boomed in front of her.
“Do you trust me2”

“l... do, Miss,” Andi replied.

“Okay, sweetie,” Lorelai reassured her as she
grabbed her by the waist.
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Reese arrived at the juncture where Lorelai’s
pelvis met her thigh, gazing down at his
intended destination. The drop was steeper
than he anticipated, and while the idea of
sliding down was tempting, the risk of injury,
and the possibility of Lorelai cutting off their
fun, made him reconsider. Opting for a safer
route, he continued forward, carefully

navigating along her leg until he reached

her knee.

From there, the descent was far more
manageable. He slid down smoothly, only
stumbling slightly upon landing, but
otherwise unharmed. As he steadied himself
and advanced toward his goal, the shift in
temperature was immediate. The warmth
and humidity surrounding the area made it
clear he was getting closer.

“Damn, Andi did a number on her. Good

job,” he said to himself, impressed.

As he walked closer, the last thing he saw
from Lorelai was her lifting Andi.

“She said we need to work for it, but Andi
gets a lift for free. There's some bias going
on here,” Reese muttered, not really being
serious about it.

Lorelai’s crotch was all that he could see in
front of him. It was swollen and wet, with
some juices still leaking out of her and a
feminine musk filling the air.

“Okay, variety... What can | do2” Reese

asked, eying up and down until he saw his
next goal. A place he had become very
personally acquainted with just a couple of
weeks prior.
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Andi was rarely this high up, let alone in
Lorelai’s control. She wondered what her
keeper was planning to do with her. As she
looked below her, she saw Lorelai's face
smiling nervously.

“| need your complete trust on this,” Lorelei
said, to which Andi nodded.

Lorelai parted her lips, revealing glistening
strands of saliva siretching across the
enfrance to the most forbidden place a
shrunken human could find themselves.
Andi had unwavering trust in her, knowing
that at her current size, she was far too
large to be swallowed entirely. Still, an
instinctive fear stirred within her as she
caught sight of the dark abyss of Lorelai’s
throat.

As she was lowered, her legs spread over
Lorelai’s cheeks, and the warm, wet mouth
closed around her groin and ass, holding
her firmly in place.

“M-Miss? What are y-AHHH!” Andi yelped

as Lorelai's monstrous tongue gently licked

her crotch.

“Mmmmmmhhh!” Lorelai moaned with

safisfaction, and her voice rumbled all over
Andi’s body.

A New
Lease of

Lives




Nellielle

Reese reached the puckering cavern that
he was already familiar with. |t was
blinking non-stop as Lorelai focused on
enfertaining Andi with whatever made her
scream that way.

Lorelai mentioned once before that they
had free reign to do whatever they
wanted. Reese hoped anal was included in
the deal. He got closer and massaged the
rim, making her whole body tremble.

A loud pop was heard as if Lorelai had
taken a lollipop from her mouth.

“Mmmmm, Reese, going back to finish the

job from that day? Don't worry, | won't stop

you this time unless you want me to.” Then
the sucking noises resumed.

Reese saw that her vagina was still oozing
juices from her previous encounter with
Andi, so he decided to coat himself with it

and use it as lubricant.

“Nothing ventured, nothing gained,” he
said and forced himself info the puckering
cavern.
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“Mmmmgggoooaaahhhh!” Lorelai moaned
with Andi over her mouth, sending shivers
through her whole body.

“Caraijo... M-M:iss... ahhhh!” Andi
struggled to get the words out.

Andi leaned forward a bit fo get a more
comfortable position as the monstrous pink
beast savored her like an expensive candy.
Andi gripped Lorelai’'s lower lips for
steadiness, since she was beginning to feel
weak on the legs already.

“Ahl” lorelai yelped in reaction fo
whatever Reese was doing to her, making
her fongue more aggressive with Andi.

“Oh, oh, ohl Miss! Missl Wait!” Andi yelled
in a panic as she tapped lLorelai’s lips fo
gef her attention.

“Hm2”

“Can you... slow... down? Please?” Andi
asked her.

“Oh, shwowee,” Lorelai said with her mouth
full, vibrating Andi’s genitals in the process.

“Let me get more comfortable.” Andi used
the lips as leverage as she rotated herself,
facing Lorelai’s nose and eyes with her legs

spread over the mouth. “I'm ready.”

Lorelai’s tongue then resumed her pleasure
quest for Andi’s treasure.
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