


mvesyesTuhinuh right now?”

Jenny/listened asiher husband talked on the
phone; feelingifear’in the pit of her stomach
and her'heart aching. They needed money
desperately. Life had been good. They’'d done
everything right. They’d managed to save
enough to buy a modest apartment but now
the building needed repairs and they'd been
hit with a bill they couldn/t afford.

They had one choice. Harrison was going to
take a deal with the Shrink Agency. He would
sign up for a year under his own terms, rather
than both of them being seized when they
eventually couldn’t make the repair payment.




Wﬂ alrea@ly’P” j@mmy

“Tihey do...I didn’t:thinklittwould/bethis fast. |
only signed up yesterday.” Harrison wasn't the
only one feeling anxious. It wasn’t like there
was much choice. She could swap with him,
but the stories he’'d heard about attractive
women being bought...

“There has to be another way...”
“If there was we would have done it. Better a

year for just me than ailifetimeforboth.of us.*
He said. “I'm doing this'foryou. Eorus.”

.........
-------------
_______
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FI"‘“‘“Iohg?d ”“"?‘"”t ave’P” Jennylasked:

\\

“We need to go how papenwork and

suoh to g0 through IF'@T@?O@ apparently’
so you need to Come {00 explained:

e
A,

I}l

I hate thrs you II Ioe gonelforial

year ahythlng oould "’ Haktison
...grabbed Jenny's: hahd andhitrieditolpull her

ttowa rds the door She movih-g.

“I llibe: gone for a yeﬁr butionimyiterms. We

oah st|II say ho to thisipersonsWelcan make ,

heed to worry, OK’P” Helsaid.

Jeh ny reIuotahtIy agreed



“Mrfand VIS Stuart, welcome! My name’s; LA
Penny, it'siniceitolfinally meetyou. I’lllbe yours

representative here at the agency.” the perky: ;:“
blonde shook Harrisonisihand eagerly, then: =
moved on to his wife.

)

liwaslsurpriseditoigeta call so fast.”
Harrison said.

“There’s been a lot of interest inlyou, though
given the price tag you set andithejlength of;
theldeal | will admit it’sbeekm quick. Most, of
oUurdealsiare in days.s Penny explained.

hve‘~a match?” Jenny jumped
sr».ight o the point.

{
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~Weldo! She’s |ovely. Herneeds match yours
perfectly.” Penny smiled. “She’s a young
woman seeking a long-term companion.
She’s from a wealthy family and they’re
covering the bill. She’s not looking for any
specific requirements and promises a large
focus on care and attention. She’s even
specified that medical checkups will be
expected by her, with her covering the cost. |
really'don’t think you could do better here.”

“What'sithe cateh?” Jenny jumped in before
Harrison could agree.

“None that I'can see. Come on into my office
and you can see for yourself.”




dlihis is Hazel Taggart.” Penny held up'a
pictlre of a pretty brunette. That made Jenny
uncomfortable She knew her husband'’s type
wells“Her family runs a large chain of
supermarkets. She’s highly educated and has i
Impeccable references. The main reason for, E
her application is that she is uncomfortable =
dealing with people. Her family feel her havmg
the opportunity to take care of a person fora
year will help teach her to deal with peopleiini
general.”

“That'soundsiideal.” Harrison was feeling =
muchibetterabout this. Especially given how,
pretty the girl was::She looked sweet and kind~
“l'mra people persontl.can help with that.”



"'"*.:[‘r

“I was h@pmg sy, that The money has
aIreadyil@een transferred to us. They:veragreed
payment infadvancelfor the year. They e also
‘coveringiallifeesiwhich is usually thesticking
‘point inttheseideals: We have onelhundred
thousandlin an-..>

“Thatisiincredible!” Harrisonifeltreliefiwash
over himtbdenny/wouldiwalkioutakfireewo man:
Thereid beinothinglhangingioverherhead: In
fact, they/d have;more;moneyithanithey,
r)eeded NOW-*

“Thls justifeelsitoo good tolbeitrue: It
feels wirong...=Jenny'said; lookingiatithe

picture efithe;woeman oncelmore.
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Penny sméledﬁend nodded “That ISAVIETE you

i -r'-n-

oom’e;inv Sh_e pornted at Jenny. “As you.know;
onoef hrunkﬂHarnson wellegally'no'longer be
@ p)erson““He willf e property. Legally, he will
your property ‘The agreement will loan
KHarrison te!Miss; Taggart for a period of one

yeal_r_.cThe framing of the agreement means he

needs:tolbelboth physically.and mentally |
well-kept:Miss Taggart alsolofferedicheck-ins. =

hisimeans can be responsible for hIS
welfare.”

“Me!? Own Harrison!?”



.

slEs alllin here™ Renny/set dowmn a thick
binderon thetablel “Yourlllboth needito read
and understand this beforeisigningithe
contracts. This'isinot alrisk:freel process. Mr
Stuantwill berasismalliasia mouse: Peoplelat
thatisize'are very/frail./Accidentsican happen.
You need to understandithat, eveniwithithe
best offintentions.”

Farrisonisuckediin albreatht He stillihada
good feelingiaboutithis: “High risks High
ieward-

i .
“‘Exaotly. ThoughibothiyourandiMissiTaggarit
seemilikeiresponsiblelpeople Renny:said:



=tHowismall? Jennylasked:
it i |

e

“Twolinches isithe agreed size.” Penny replied.

'Jenny burst intortears. Harrison put his arm
around his wife. “Hey! It’ll be alright. | promise.
Nothing bad will happen to.me.”

“Youilllbe'helpless! Helpless and so far from
mel= Jenny wept.

~We have privacy rooms!if you need some
time.” Penny hinted.




1 o " "
his wife,

Harrison held letting her cry it out. He
understood why 'H‘e was upset. He hated seeing

: £ . s [ AR ...:'r'.-. T ::E:”;'l oy lﬁ-ﬁ'
aher this wa y At Ieast“ ith this deal, she would be== b P e A e Sl R L S gt e

a free woman. If they_ooulc n't pay the repair bill
then she would end up shrunk and sold
permanently. She could end up as a toy or a
speck. He couldn’t have that. He’d do this for
her.

“It’ll be alright. | promise.” He said. “This is
perfect. We couldn’t have asked for a better

deal.”
. —""“'"_"___

“|JUSt have a bad fe eeling...’

“It's the least worst option. We still have some
control with this deal. We need the money...”

Jenny nodded. She hated it, but this was their
only option.
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“Harrisont meetdbazel|SFHazels meetiarniiseons

“Hi...” Harnisonireached olttandishooksthe
woman;sihandaFHeiwasisurphisedibyljusthow
small shelwas,and howidififerentifromithe
pictureisheiwas:ilhisiwomanihadhenlhaigtied
back andiwererglassesttliookedilikelhe#make
up was differentitoo:

“Yeah you tooe - Shelsaidinervouslys=nisiis
totally netiawkwardiatall...:

“Let’s move throughiteimylofficessRenny;,
gestured: “Getitolknowieachiothegallittles



#ithis wholelidea just seemskwrong
10 mm_@,, Ifo(q[t my, famlly are pretty insistent. Fhey
waq;tme?;cfo,amove out of my comfort zone: o |
zel made alr quotes “I’ll take care of you. You
|ght'd|e of boredom as | read a lot and work.
y*famlly wants you.to:challenge me though. To
ake me.engage with you, to grow my social £
_skllls to'standimy: ground and.. .you know .Set

boundaries and that...

G — -

“l\can do that. I'm a'people person: Harnson
smiled. He was liking thisimoreiand/more:

- e -
h=F -y
-— - - :

-

-

Jenny didn’t. This:girl sounded far: {00 good to A
her. She wasworried Harrison wouldn t want.to

ﬁ

come backto her, -

'..-‘.
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fter an hour of chattlng both Harrisentand
Hazel agreed that they were a good matehiilney;
sat . down as Penny took them throughithe
icontracts line by line, making sure that'each
Understood just what they could expect: Itiwasnit
complicated for Harrison.

He was goingitobea pet. He would be owned: by,
Hazel Sheicould really do whatever she!lliked
\{\}Ith him;asilong:as she didn't harm him. He
qumkly signhed the contract while Hazel took her4
timelreadingithe fine print. '




/

It was'time. Harrisonfchanged intorhis
underwear, storing his clothes'for’Jenny to take
homeiwith her.

“Most people prefer to be totally naked, Mr
Stuart. It makes the process easier.” Penny.
gestured towardsithe machine.

“I'd prefer to keep:'some of my dignity...” Harrison
replied.

‘I know. I'd suggest you leave that with your
clothes and collect it when your deal is over.”
Penny smiled.




‘Il love you.” Jenny rushed him; throwing:her,
arms so tightly around him it was almost

uncomfortable. It was becoming real now. It was
happening. He wasn

for you. For us. Don’tjbelsad:ustiwaitiformenit:
will be over before youllknowlit |

her husband go.



Harrison stepped up onto the!platform. The
machine hissed once he arrived'in the middle
and glass lowered from above, sealing him in. He
focused on his wife. She looked more afraid than
he was.

“I love you!” He shouted.

He heard a reply, but it was too muffled by the
glass to make out.



Zfknowitheldealfsays two inches, but could we
gojjustialtad smallerithan that? Just to make him
al littleleasier to keep out of sight.” Hazel quietly
asked while her new companion and his wife

saidtheil good
_' ‘

Renny smlled Kn wm gly The deals always
STni“fte 'i “llcaniadjustit down another twenty

-

percent o S0...for arsmall personal fee.”

“Whatever, p"lease do it.” Hazel said.
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“Ah! Ow!'What'the!?” Harrisonifelt a
high-pitched ninginglinthis earsias the light
switched fromibluettoired. Notjjust in his
ears -he oould feellitlinihis skull. Like tiny
drlllsiborlng Intelhim. sls...isiitisupposed to
do thatas '

1 .
“I...l feellititoo’ Isisomething |wrong?” Jenny

recoiled, puttingiherfingers iniher ears.
m—

“Don: t wonhy, thislisipetfectly'normal. The

¥z

noise'should|pass|in aimoment.” Penny
reassuredithems | ‘

=t




The pitchichanged fromia piercing scream
to a deepithruny.

“He’ s he sigettingismaller!” Jenny said. It
Was happenmg rightioefore hereyes. Her
husbandislowly droppingiaway before her
eyes. He wasistrugglingias his vest
expanded around h|m
“Don’tiwerny: Doryour best torkeep him
calm. Mhisiwill alllbe oversoon:# Penny
reassurediner == '

b g

19




“Oh Wow '“__I'r-lazel gasped. Itis gettlngfaster A o T
He’silke kl “She walkedgﬁfound e =

Comqell ’gé‘t ?-Tc_loser V|ew iThe whole )
| [ | .
but also '

thing was:a .

bho rrentTt@ her
fascin a.t-#wg EH
=]

l-- - ‘
The ve‘tssll pped harrlsca nis shoulders:

He was {00 snrgal elwear it now. He did his
best to hoeld itiup; tr«ylmg;to hold onto his
dignitysyetisomehow/only, ma“ing it worse.

l
SWEEIE "'J(ust, keepicalm.” Jenny, =

& T L
o L
. - v,
= -




Jenni’/t ied to stay calm- Sheltried to keep

her husfband calm:ihe smaller he got, the

tgr'rrfred he beoame He shrank

han an mfan;c then a=_c%|oll and he
tg%]g Hellooked soasjmall and
l s l. "
Hndﬂ = g =y
“Shut,lt off-'H She. crrecﬂHe’sg)o smalll'He

can’t|livellike thls' Sh%t offl&

“It’s aIrrghbt sinearly‘done. T‘ae whole
prooessrs Fa’thtamated once programmed in.
| promiselyoulhe!lllbekfine™ PenTy sounded.

;almost annoyed now,

'| 1;"
r i




S | f’\.‘:- ;. rSU_re enough; byitheitime Jenny'turned
W around the machineihadiswitched back:to

hbluerand the noiseihad stopped:iihe glass
W\ " hissed'and rese.\Harrison was nowhere to
o€ seen: Justia bundleloficlothes where he
Ihad been.
i

A\ (L ;-*';\Ef-:.;Mrs Stuart, please canyoustep onto the
M platformto)collectiyourhusband.? Penny
\ ~§aid with'a politelsmilel’“And please; watch

4

r

i;ybur step'?

JIE

"Jenny nodded, then stepped up; looking
exactly'where'she placed herfeet. here
\wasinossign of'Hariisoniatiall..then:.;there

7z

HI

" A
L

%

‘heiwas. Jennyigasped. Shelcould barely <
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. %, . -

\ R -
3 o T PR _."l‘ 1.-.\1' "‘-'.'.‘-_-.. . . . R
Weven seeg himyuiii

g N 5
.'.‘ﬁ.-' 5 ?




“Ho...holy shit.” Harrison’s visioniwasiblurry,
but he could see enough to recogniselhis
wife. His building-sized wife. Her legs
seemed to go on and on and on forever.
EThat was even before he got to the rest of
her.

“Harrison, are you'@K?~ she asked him.

Harrison wasn't evenisure how to process
that question. Was helOK? He was now
seeing his wife the way/bugs did. How could
he possibly be OK?




Harrison wasn’'t answering her:She could
see his lips hadn’t moved. It looked like he
was in shock.

“Mrs Stuart, you’ll needitolpickihimiup.*
Penny prompted her. Jenny hodded and
waved a hand.

“Sweetie, hold still OK? Iimigoing to pick you
up. | promise, I'll be gentle.” Jenny 'said. She
bent down and pinched her tiny husband
around his midriff and lifted himiup. He
weighed nothing. As she stood back up he
started to panic, wriggling and fighting
against her fingers. She had tojholdihim
mkly“S@'ﬁ?l‘m‘iW‘

dn/t drop nim.

2l



<Calm down...Breathe; itis

me...Breathe...Breathe...” she said/like a
mantra.

It seemed to work:.

“Can you confirm Harrison is unharmed?”
Penny prompted her.

That was a good idea. Jenny looked him
over. His little chest was going. It looked like

he was having a panic attack. She could
hardly blame him, he was miniscule.
“He...he looks fine. Just...terrified.”

“That's not unusual. He’ll be right as rainin
a few. minutes.” Penny. explained.




R AR e e

Sweetie, Sweetierareyoulwithime?”

He could hear'denny calling him, but his
brain justwouldn’t engage a response.
Something was'wrong. He knew!it. He knew
he’d beismall. About finger-sized he’d been
told. Heiwasisomuch smaller than that.

Looking down toithe ground, hundreds of;
feet below, his wife stretching the entirerway
below him caused his stomach to twist into
knots. He needed!to focus. He needed to
not lookiat the ground.

“Yeah:..yeah l'mihere...” he'said, forcing
himself‘tollook up to his wifes tearful gaze.




“Sign here...here and here...” Pennyitapped
enyetianother page.

Harrison had comelanoundi kerdibeen
sitting on the desk for halfran hourwateching.
his wife sign paperwork:

“Harrison is now your property. This
document binds him to you, and agreesion
the termsiof the lease of HanhiseonterMiss
Taggart. The break clauses’requirements,
and responsibilities anerallllisted...> Penny.
explained.

HelcouldiseeJennyiwasifocusing. She was
looking foranout: Harrison knew she
wouldnitfind ene:lihese people knew what
theywere doing.



-

With the paperwork Cfn"l‘t ittwas!timefor:
Jenny to go. It wasn’t right to make her watch
him leave. |

“I love you. So much. Please remember that.”
she said, kneeling down before the table’s
edge.

Harrison didn’t need to be told. She wanted a
kiss. He pressed his body against her soft,
welcoming lips and hugged her, as she kissed
him. It was the single most incredible
experience of his life. The love of his wife,
blown up by orders of magnitude.

“I love you too. I'll be back before you know it.”
He told her.

Penny/glanced at;the clockion theiwall:and

Jenny/gotthelmessage:Sheisaidhergoodbyes?

disappearedfintoithellifit!



&

= You OK bud?” Hazel immediatelyiciinged

" inwardly. This guy had just agreed/tolbelher

mouse-sized pet for a year.andihadjust:

_ watched hiswife:walkiaway,;andisheid called
him-bud:. Sheireally did suckiwithfpeoplesilhat

was)probably:why herfamilyiwereimakingiher,

@dokthis:

gYeahillfguessi i Hantison nubbed herneck:
notllookingiupratieitherofithergiant, strange
WehEhk

ghiere . fazeligentlyisetiherdhandidown:
gClimbion.z

Hannisontdidasinheiwas;itold:yasimichiout: of;
curniositytasiobedience:.




“Whoa! Shit!” Harrison stumbled as the hand
went upwards. He just about managed to keep
his dignity and not fall back on his ass.

“Sorry...I'm not used to this either.” Hazel tried™ =
a soft smile to reassure him. “Look; | know. this/
is likely terrifying, but | promise you’re safe with: =
me. | don’'t want to hurt you, or use you. | just
need to have someone around. You look after
me, I'll look after you. Does that work?”

That seemed to perk the little guy up. He
smiled and nodded. Her first win. It felt good.

ol



“Ohithatisiso cute: Lookiat youltwo, getting
along already:” Hazel looked Upitothelblonde
smiling across;the'tablel Hazelisuckediat

peoplebutishe knew enough tolknow that
smile'wasisayingsWouldiyou please fuckingigeo!

home in?” Hazel asked.

“I’m afraid not. The welcome pack you received
should have mentioned you would need to

bringisomething toitransport himiin.” Pennyss
smile didn‘tmove'as she'spoke.

"/
“‘Damn...any/suggestions then?” Hazel askeﬂ!




the'safest formiefitransporntiright
there* Penny. gestured tolHazel’s chest:
“Nature:s pocket. It's actually'the most
common form of transport too. It's warm, sofit;
safeland close to the owner’s heart.”

“You have to be joking...you want me to stuffia
man intomy/tits?* Hazel gasped.

“Honey, you need torstop thinking of'himas;a
man. KHe’s not. He'siyours: Aithingyou own. You
carry him howeveriyou' like. Imfijust answening.
your question.: Penny:/sipatience was.clearly
wearing thin.

Hazel sighed, holding the!littlerguy over her
boobs. This was going:to:be an experiencelfor.
both ofi them... |



“She...she can’t be serious...” Harrison peered
down at the dark crevice betweenithe two huge
boobs far below his feet. He hadn’t realised
just how stacked Hazel was. She was far

shorter:than his wife, but also far more chesty:,

:gi»':
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He dropped, barely having time to register the)
fall before he landed on the silky soft tit.

“Shit!” He scrambled up the steep slope, trying
notito fall down in between. This wasn’t right. It
was another woman’s boobs.

- .
“Please don’'t make this harder than it already
is...” Hazel sighed, prodding Harrison with a
finger until he was well and truly buried.
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“Thanks again for using the Shrink Agency! If
you need anything we have wellness centres
andistores across the country!™ Penny called in
a\well-practised voice as Hazel left.

:
“Yeah, brilliant thanks...” Hazel replied heading| -

for the lift. She could feel her new little ward 1

wriggling in her cleavage. It was distracting to ﬁ |

say the least, though not as bad as she
thoughtitwould be. He wasn’t slimy or cold or
anything/really. Just something little struggling
against her boobs.

“Yeah, | know. They're a pain for me as well.”
Hazel said to him as she rode the lift down.

1




I||In her mind, Hazel was screaming. She hated
the 'subway. She hated being packed into a
sardine with people pressed in all around her.
Sheiwas so short most people didn’t even
realise she was there half the time. They just
tried to squeeze into the space where she was
standing like she wasn’t even there.

This was why she’d given in and dropped
Harrison into her cleavage. There was no way
she could just carry him with the city as
crowded as it was. He was probably having a
better time in there than she was in this crush
of people.

L\
\ r‘% \
- e
g we/

; LY
i1
W

L\
%{. \




Harrison was not having a great time. He was
absolutely buried in warm, sweaty tit flesh. He
could barely breathe, the weight pressing down
on him from either side was so heavy. The one
saving grace was they moulded around his
body, rather than just crushing him flat.

“Ow! Fuck!” He struggled to push back as the
right tit wobbled, shaking him violently. |t was
enough to leave ringing in his ears. Adding
insult to injury, it was also kind of hot. Despite
the walls of flesh being nothing but huge pale
walls, his dick knew they were tits. They didn’t
just feel incredible, the smell was doing
something to him. Harrison hated himself for it,
but he had an achingly hard erection.

He hoped Jenny could forgive him...



dEinally...” Hazellleaned backiagainstiher,
bedroomidoor, feelingiiticlickishutibehind her:
She was home, she'was!in her'safe/place and
she could relax. Fora moement she'closed her
eyes, enjoying the peace andisolitudelofiher
bedroom.

Then she felt thelwrigglinglin herchest. Should
she leave him infthereiforrarwhilellonger? LLet
him tire himselfioutiselheid goito sleeprand
leave her in peace? [t was temptingibut that
would be wrong.

It wasitime to getihim outiandifigure outihow,
thisianrangementwas goingitoiworks:

¥

SUTREEL



“Sorry...'m home now. | know that took ages...”
Hazel looked down into her cleavage. She felt
like an idiot talking with her own tits. She
couldn’t even see the guy. “Just...hold still. I'm
going to get you out. | can’t imagine that's
comfortable.”

Harrison looked up helplessly as a finger
parted the two mountains and came searching
for him. He expected to drop down into her
dress, but surprisingly he was stuck to one
boob. It was sweaty enough in there to act like
glue.




<Gotcha!” Hazel announced, victorious. She
had lost track off'where he’'d been once she’d
pushed her tits apart. His'body had warmed to
her ambient temperature:so her skin had just
stopped sensing him:

Until she found anarm that was. She pulled
him upwards, feelingihim momentarily peel ofif;
her skin.

I"hetiyouire'glad to'beloutiofithere Shelsaid;
setting him down on her bedside table.




-

Ehhhhi.yeah: Ittwas...tight...” Harrison said,
nenvously'covering himself. Hopefully' he was
small enough'shewouldn tispot his erection.

“Well...welcomelHarrison. This/isimy room. |ive

alsmalllapartmentito myselfisolyou don't need
toaworny aboutianyone elseibut me.” A

“[’sianice place:..” Harrison looked around: ke
wasnrt lying: Itiwasisimply.decorated and neat:
Sheiclearly took pride in her space. He
expected that would translatelinto’her care of;
him'also. lhat.wasipositive.




“So you might have guessed from how |
transported you home, that | didn’t expect
things to happen this quickly. It's all been a bit
of blur...” Hazel explained.

“Yeah...uhhhh...same here. We didn’t expect to
get the call so fast.” Harrison said nervously.
He was still trying his best to hide his boner
and act casual.

“ don’t have anywhere for you to sleepiyet. Or
anything for that matter. I'll make a list|of:
things | need for you. | also want toigetiyou
a wellness centre at some point. Onejofitheir
vets can look at you and::#

’
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T'azel stopped mid-sentence; her'eyes
Inarrowing to focus on him. He was busted.

“Move your arms...” she said.
Harrison did as he was told. His erection
sprang upwards, pointing straight at his new

owner. “S...s...sorry. It just did that by itself...”

“You didn’t makeia mess in there...”

“No! | promiseliSornylil hate myself fordit
happening! lifeel Iikg,{iu‘eel like I've.cheated on .
ingkdiiarrison was infa,panic.
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“That...that works! Thank you!” Harrison
grinned, then felt bad as his erection bounced
once more.

“Hehe...” Hazel giggled. “You need to get that
thing under control mister. You're going to be
living with me for a while now. If you break that
rule I'll be very disappointed in you. There will
be punishments. Understood?”

“Yes ma’am!” Harrison agreed. He wasn’'t going
to break that rule. She’d given him an out and
he would take it with both hands.

“Good! I'have a feeling you and | will get along
just fine.” Hazel smiled at him.



IS Tisithatialdol 2@ EHarnisoniasked; looking:
around:lkHelguessedistandingitheldolliwouldive
nearlyififtyifeetitallftolnims=How/oldiarelyou
anyway

“HeylDontijudgeimelfit=sifromiarmangallilikey
ltisiforadultstlimitwenty four Hazel'said
defensively: “Whatiaboutiyou? I'm:sure’itiwas
intyourfilelbutil donitirememberseeing it.”

“lhintysfour...soinottoomuchioldery Harrison
said; peerning uplatitheldoll fromrits base:
Damn did heifeeltiny:




“Sure, keepitelling yourselfithat.” Hazel
plucked her new pet=-man up from the table.
She ranfafinger down hisichest. Heiwas in
good shape forsomeone so much older than
her Heiwas probably right, it wasn't like he was
ancient.

“Hey...what gives?* He struggled as her
fingertip probed hisichest.

“Sorry...l just can't believe you're real. ['mjust
reminding myself.” Hazel said, feeling:ailittle
embarrassed.




Theiworld rushed by as Hazel bent down. She
carefully/placed him onithe floor and stood
back upitorherfulllheight. |

“Whoa...” Harrison gasped, looking up at his -
owner‘as shelloomed overhim: He REALLY: was i l
small.
“Wow youlare'soifreakin? tiny: Hazel was,
grinning down atihim. “And cute too: Alright,
from my readinglitisaysiyou’ll need to
acclimatisetoryour new. reality: l1m/ going to
read in the corner: You can explore forawhile!
Come say/hitwhenyouire ready. OK?” r

“Uhhh yeah: Explore. Sure.” Harrison said and
gave a thumbs: up: Thisiwould definitely take

-33 me gettin glused't@: i




The groundibeneathiHarrison’s feet trembled®
as)Hazel took a step back; then turned to walk
aways Harrison couldn’titake his eyes offiher =
Sheiwasiincredible: Herlegsjust went onlands
on. The'distance they could coverin a single
stride wasiterrifying. ,

“| canitibelieve this is theisamellittlelgirl | metia
few hours ago...” he:said as Hazel receded inte
theldistance: ’




P
With settlediin her chair on the other
sidelofithe roi’om Harrison was effectively alone.
Shelcouldnit see him or hear him. He was
responsiblelforhisiown safety. For the first time
sincelbeingishrunkidown toithersize, of a
mouse;ihewasialone:.

“|'etisiseeiwhatitheiworldlisilikefora mouse:
Hejsaiditolhimself. Looking around thereiwere
somelimmediatelitemsiofiinterest. Hazel had

stored her'shoesiaway/inia linealong the wall
Heiwould exploreithere first: Maybe doiallittle;
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Just like his wife Hazel seemed to have a
variety of different shoes for different
occasions. He went for the red heels first.
These seemed to be the party shoes. He
stopped as he walked under the high arch of
the heels.

“That’s easily double my height...maybe
more...” He guessed. “There’'s no way I'm two
inches tall. | have to be smaller.” Harrison
made a mental note to bring that up with
Hazel. One thing he was sure of, those shoes
looked uncomfortable.



“OK...first climb.” Harrison took a breath,
gripped a flap on the side of the sneaker and
hauled himself up. It didn’t take long at all. In
under a minute he was standing atop the tip of
the shoe. He decided to go a little higher. Using
the laces as rungs he climbed to the top of the
shoe and looked down inside.

“So, | could drop down in there, then pull
myself out with the lace.” He considered giving
it a go. The bitter smell of sweat told him to
maybe try something else. Clearly these shoes
were for running or walking about in day to day.




Hazel's sandalsiwerelmuchilessichallenging
than the shoes Helwalked along the

length of them’jestimatingitheisandal to be
about thirty feetdinflengthi Ifinelwas two inches
tall that would feet ten inches
long.

A girl thatisizeldidinothavelfeetthat size. He
guessed helwasiclosertoloneland a half inches
based on “lfam damn
small...Z helrealised:



Making his'way along the underside ofi the bed
Harrison found' it hard to.concentrate on
climbing. He justwanted to ask Hazel to find:a
rulerand'measure him. Still, she'd given him:a’
task. He hopped over the edge, hoping to
repeat the sandal experiment and immediately
regretted it. :

“Oh...oh God...” Theismell'was overwhelming.«|t
was acrid smelling, and so powerful it stung his
nostrils. Looking down he could see why. Her
sweat had left imprints on the insole of the
“shoe. An imprint he was standing in...



“What...what is that?” Harrison wondered.

It was behind the leg of the bed, out of sight
until he went around a bit. It was blue and'long!
There was a battery nearby too. He walked
around the mysterious blue object, then
noticed the on switch...and the settings.

“Oh...ohhhhh...” Harrison realised what he’d
just stumbled across. “Wow...that's big.” He
looked down at his own junk. There was no way
a woman would even be able to feel him now.




Harrison hadithelchoicelofieitherexploring.
further underitherbed’ o headingitolHazel:
Underithe bediwasidarkiand dustyllooking:
Herdalready made one’discoveny heiwished
hadmnitiHe didn’t want to make anymore.

Joggingracross the open expanse of the
bedroon, Hazel.was.doing.exactly.what,she

saidisherdibeldoing. Sheiwasisittingiguietlyiin
herchairreadingialbook:

“Now alllllhaveitoldolisigetinerrattention s
Harrison\wenderedhowi |




“Well hello!'Thatididnititakeyoullong = Hazel
peaked downrat Harrnisonbefore he:d even
triedito'seamuch as\wave atiher! Clearly sherd
been keepingian eyerout for him:. '

“Yeah, | did abitioficlimbing and explofing: I
didnit really:wantito risk disturbing something,
Underyolr bed. He explained.

“Sofnny...l'’can’t hearpyou atiallCome ontand
climblup my:socksitolmy.knee! il keep:stillifor
you. | justiwantitorknow!ifiyou can getyourself
off thelfloorsShelisaid; then wentiback to'her

bqpk.

“AreyoulSerious!23 yellediupratiher
buHklazelisieyesididnadleavelneiboo ke




“She wants me to climb her?!” Harrison
swallowed feeling very nervous. Her feet were
bigger than cars. Her big toe was bigger than
he was. Peering upwards to her knee it looked
to be taller than an apartment block, and she
wanted him to climb up there. 1

Approaching her foot he did see one
advantage. The texture of her socks gave him
plenty torhang on to. “Maybe | can do this...”




'Dropping on top ofi the fabric Harrison was
surprised when it didn’t bend-.

“Oh God...gross...” Helwinced as helinhaled.
The girl definitely had a foot hygienelissue.
Maybe heishould mention that when he got to
know: her better. Withithat not currently an
option, Harrisonicarried along atop Hazel's tog€;
then started up theincline of her foot: |




“Are feet supposed to be this steep?”

Harrison had it in his mind that feet were
mostly flat until you got to the ankle. He looked
down to his own feet for reference and they
didn’t seem to be steep. Either way, it meant
being careful as he made his way up towards
Hazel’s leg.




“Hiohiboy...nereiwe go...” Harrison pulled ’
himself armiover arm up the socks as he was'
told. |t wasisurprisingly much easier than he
thought it would be. He could easily loop his

fingers into the fabric of the socks and dig in

with his toes.

“There’s no way these legs belong to the same
girl | met earlier...” He huffed as he climbed.
“These are like a building...”
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watchingihernewl peticlimbihedsocks
watehing




“Yes it feels high...” Harrison grumbled. He
didn’t need to be reminded. He was
deliberately not looking down for that reason.
He was almost at the top now anyway. He tried
to smile as Hazel watched him. It made him
much more nervous climbing with her eyes on
him. He wasn’t sure why. He should be
reassured that if anything happened she could
catch him.




ow...” Harrison gasped as he made it to the
bend of Hazel’'s knee. She didn’t know it, but
she was giving him quite the view.

‘Eyes front...she’s watching’ he told himself. He
was probably going to see a lot of this girl over
the next year. He didn’t want to get caught
looking up her skirt with his feet not even on
the ground.




“Niceljobt I'm impreslsl\erld BHI azel said asihe

he'top of hersockiandistood upion

<Dolllgetialcookie?* He asked sarcastically: |
Shelseemeditorappreciate that.

=\No; butitomorrow you're going tothe vet. il
look at,gettingiyou someldurability, y
enhancements, justin case. How does thati
sound?? Hazel said! '

“lrmnot sure l likeithewordi vet, but the |
enhancements thing sounds good.” Harrisen

replied.

‘| know. |l/donitieither, butjitiisiwhatiit is.”
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T[Méy nitold Hazellabout hisflife,
|n sales and doing pretty/well rlght
M@[Mﬂﬂiﬂh@ unexpected repair bill. Hazel tried to
sympathisetlHeid done everything rightyet here he
was, mouse-sized and onl her knee.

Hazel told him about her family: They owned a
well-known supermarket.chain. Hazel expected
she’'d get a seniorimanagement role at some point
but her family was' making herjump throughihoops
firstalihatlincluded working inionel of the family’s’
witheutithe other staff knowing who!
shelwasiiheyidlalse insisted sheiget Harrison itol
helpihedpeoplelskillsi. She didn't know why'she:
peoplelskillsiheriaimiwas toimovelinto
on the company’s logistics.

Thatipartireallygotinerexcited. She much preferred
@;@{@m@ toipeople. She already had
plansiforitotallyloverhaulingitheicompany’siIT and
@g@i@lm Sheidispentian extra year;at}

u{mﬂm@l{w addingfsoiitwareito her busmess _—




“Oh wow...it’sigetting late. Weive beenitalking
for a while!” Hazel glanced at the clock when
she spotted the sky turning arwarmamber
colour.

“Dinnertime?” Harrison asked. He'was getting
hungry.

“‘Beenand gone I'm afraid.” Hazel grimaced.
“I've a night shift starting in . underan hour. We'
need to get going...” |




“We?” Harrison asked. “I’'m...I'm not staying
here?”

“No. You're coming with me.” Hazel sighed.
“‘Another one of my family’s stupid ideas. |
need to prove | can manage. Besides, | had no
iIdea |'d' be getting you today. |I've not got
anywhere for you to stay. I’'ll pick something up
tomorrow when we go to the vet.”

“So...where.am | going?” Harrison asked.

Hazel didnt answer.




“I'suppose it would be dumb to tell you not to
look. You’re going to be with me for a long
time, so.l need to get used to.this.” Hazel
sighed. “I'can’t believe they're making me do
this...”

“lfmalready naked.” Harrison said. “You...you
getiused to it.~

He hadn't realised, but heralready had.




“Fine...” Hazel started to pull up her dress.
“Just remember the first rule.”

Harrison wasi a little insulted. Like he'd so
blatantly stand and masturbate to.someone
standing right...

“Holy shit...” Harrison gasped. He hadn't
meant to, but it was impossible not to. Hazel's
bare ass hung there inithe sky in front ofi him:
Round, firm and perfect looking. Theigirl had
an incredible figure.
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“Donrt'stare you moron! She’ll see!’ a voicelin
his mind yelled at him. Not only would sheisee’
him staring, but he could feel his cock starting.
to twitch with the first signs of an erection.

“Nope...stopit...” Harrison turned to look away:.
and pinched his dick, trying to tell it that now
wasn’t the time. He caught glimpses of flesh
wobbling invitingly as he tried not to look. It
was impossible not to block all of Hazel out.
She was just so damn big.




“So, you're probably not going to like this...”
Hazel turned to stand in front of her bedside
table once she had her work trousers on. This
left Harrison having to crane his neck to make
eye contact with her. He did his best to avoid the
temptation of her massive chest obstructing his
view.

“Or who knows, maybe you will!” Hazel rolled
her eyes. “I still can’t believe I'm doing this...”
Harrison was getting a little concerned. “l don't
want to leave you here. Anything could happen
and you’'re my responsibility so you're coming
with me to work.”

“Sure...” Harrison shrugged. “Whatever you say.”




Hazel grinned, and Harrison could already tell it
was one of dread. She turned, grabbing a pink
bra and put her arms through the straps leaving
it draped from her shoulders. Then she did
something unexpected. She plucked Harrison
up from the table and dropped him into one of
the expansive bra cups.

“Whoa! Whoa! Wait! You can’t be serious!” He
said, looking up at her looming tits.

“I've no pockets, and the girl at the Agency was
right. This is safest for you.” Hazel explained.
“Don’t worry it’ll only be for a few hours. Just try
to nap or something...”




“‘Hazell'Wait!fLetisitalkiabout...” Harrison’s
pleas;were cutishorntiasithe brarrocketed
upwards. Heismashed intora wall of soft,
yielding tit flesh. The!bralbehind him pressed
himitightly into her boob:'Shelreally was filling
out'her bra cup. Harrisonicould feel the fabric
digging:intorhisibackihard enough to know it
would'leavela pattennrallfacross his back.

“Uhhhh.> FHe could'barely/breathe.

“Just remember; Ruleionerapplies.” Hazel said.
Sheisoundedrasipleased about the situation as
Hanrison was. “lti'should be warm and dark in
there. Justigoltorsleep:s




“Urrrgh...you...can't...be...serious...” Harrison
groaned. He could barely speak the pressure on
his chest wasiso immense.

It got worse. Harrison didn't realise that was
possible. Hazel started to walk. Her boobs were
quite sizeable for a woman with suchia small
frame and they bounced with each step she
took. For Harrison each step felt like being'inia
car crash with an airbag exploding in his face.

There was no way he would be able to endure
this for hours. In theony it sounded like heaven.
In reality it was hell.
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[ Hazel stared at herself'in thelmirror: thé
= now fully dressed and looking foranyitrace of
the little guy she was carrying:around in herlbra:
There was absolutely none she could see; butiin
her head there was a nightmare scenario:where
acustomer saw him wriggling under her shirt
and she’d end up mortified in front of a store
full of people.

Not only was there zero trace of him inithe
mirror, as time went by she felt him lessiand
less. He wriggled occasionally but:as hisibody:
warmed to match hers, he just seemed tofade
Into her.



Hazel glancediat the clock. She wasiout of time.
She briefly. considered stripping and leaving him
in a box on hershelf; but decided against it. If
somethingthappened to him while sheiwas out
shelwouldnit berable to forgive herself. ‘

She could barelyleven feel him now.

=
-

“limeitorgo...7she said, bothito herselfiand to

Harrison: Withithat'Hazel headed out intoithe -} \) s
world. —
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sMa'am l've tried it four times now. It keeps
getting declined.”

You're'just incompetent. The card isifine!y

KHazel sighed loudly: Another night, of joy dealing
with the public. She'd have been pissed off'at
her family for making her do this'if'she didn’t
understand the point.so:well. Everyone had to
~doithis; not just her At least!\Wayne was
handling her. e wasigood at dealingiwith
difficulticustomers.
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“What the hell was her problem?” Hazel skipped
the hello. She knew Wayne hated small talk
anyway.

“Either no money or a card hold. You know what
people are like. It's never their fault. Always
yours.” Wayne shrugged. “| hope you're ready
for a busy night. There’s a Kaylee concert on at
therarena. The place has been;buzzing for
hours.”

“‘Ahhhh shit...” Hazel sighed. “There goes any
hopelofia quiet night.”
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Harrison was slowly getting used to being
squished against Hazel’s tit. It still wasn't
exactly pleasant, but it was bearable now. Her
soft, supple flesh had moulded itself to him. The
sweat from their bodies had mixed, forming a
sort of glue that held him to her. He couldn’t
have peeled himself from her skin even if there
was somewhere to go.

The heat was the main issue. He'd gotten over
the motion sickness but the heat and the
humidity inside her top was almost unbearable.

“Yeah, and a real treat to start you off. Someone
spilled coffee all over the floor and just walked
off.” Harrison listened into Hazel’s conversation.
She was chatting with an unseen guy beyond
her shirt.

“Assholes...I'll get the mop...”



“Thanks Haze...you're the best.” Wayne said.

“Nah. ['just don't feel like dealing with people
just yet.” Hazel said. “Do you mind if | manage
the floor and you take the tills? We can swap
later ifiyou like.”

Wayne was the assistant manager. He was in
charge, but he didn’t act like it. He was happy as
long as the work was done and everyone did
their part. Hazel respected that. When she

finally got her management spot she'd be
flagging him as someone to promote. If hel =%
wanted that jobithatwas. ‘

“Yup, thatiwoerksifornme: Give meia holler: if you
need anything:=Wayneigave a thumbs up. |
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Hazel'sighed and dropped:the bucket down
whereithe coffee was spilled. She didn’t think
she:was above this type of work. Her family was
big'into.hard work and graft. It was just that
people annoyed her so much. How hard would it
have been to use the towels to clean up their
OWMN Mess?

At least mopping the floor gave her an excuse to
keep off the tills.




“Ungh!*Earrisonialmost choked as the air was
forced from hisilungs. Whatever way Hazel was
moving it had meant more boob pressing down
on him while the braiwas: simultaneously pulled
even tighter.

She was moving side to side, back and forth.
Harrison could feel it in the gravity. “Yup...feels
like she’s mopping...ooo0h...please be over
quick...”




The constant side to side motion was becoming
a problem. Despite the discomfort and
Harrison’s best efforts, his body knew where he
was. He was buried in a big, soft, bouncy tit. It
hadn’t taken long before he had a hard-on. He'd
been rock solid for so long now it was starting to
ache.

As Hazel moved from side to side, her boob was
ever so slightly rubbing up and down on
Harrison’s dick. He prayed his torment would
end soon, otherwise he was going to end up
breaking rule one. Hazel would never be able to
tell, but he would know. It’d be a betrayal of
Jenny. On the first day as well.



“Good job there.,.%oks almost brand new.”
Wayne said. Haz ooked thp and around. She
hadmnit noticed theshop empty out.

“lt'sialmost like I'm Iook‘ing'-f,or an excuse not to
talkitoranyone... shg smiled.

e
“Yeah |l thought so. We got Sa few boxes in. Chips,
dipsiand the like. Can you get them out on the
shelves for me?” He asked.
“Sure thing boss.” Hazel nodded and finished
hermopping.




Hazeliwas beginningto regret her decision.
Barely being over five feet talllandralmost
entirely lacking in upper body strength made
carrying boxes awkward. Plus her chest got in
the way with the bigger boxes. She was too
proud to ask for help. She knew! if sherasked
Wayne'he’d carry'the boxes out:and not/mention
itat all.

Her pride would never let her do that.
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Hazel had entirely forgotten about the r »
nassenger riding along in her bra. As Harrison % &
nad settled, her body had switched off the

sensation of his presence. Unless he moved she
didn’t even notice him. '

“H...h...nazel...can’t...breathe...” Harrison’s ribs

were singing. He was being totally smothered in »
her tit with a brick wall pressing down on his . ;
back. Hazel’s boob was soft, but it could only \
absorb so'much of him before it pushed back.

» -
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Bending down, Hazel set the heavy box down
and opened it. She’'d done this sort of thing
dozens of times before. She counted how many
cans of chips were on the top, then guessed
how many deep it would go. Then she looked at
the shelf and built a mental picture in her mind
of how her display would look.

N\

“Alright, that should work...” she told herself,
then started unloading the cans.
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“Fuuuuuuuckkk...” Harrison groaned. The weight
was unbearable. Hazel was bent over, her |
gargantuan tits spilling upwards in the bra
taking Harrison with them. He could feel the
fabric straining at his back and it dug into his
flesh. More than two hundred tonnes of Hazel’s

left tit was now crushing him.

.

He wasn’t sure how long he’d last if she didn't
stand up soon.



HazelwaslobliVioUsitoithelnightmarelgoinglonlin
her' bra. She'bentiUpanddown; Uprandidown,
up and down over and over again picking up can
after.canand lining it up perfectly on the shelf

frontlofthers.......

D e

Each time Hazel bent over, her chest rolled
upwards, briefly creating a small gap that
caused Harrison to shift ever so slightly.



“Huh...” Harrison had shifted more, and the
pressure, while'still incredible, was not crushing
his ribs anymore. ke looked over his shoulder to
discover why. Hazel’'s nipple was now just a few
feet from him. It was creating a small tent in the
bra, protecting him from the worst of the
pressure.

It also meant he was on Hazel's areola now. [t
was much more delicate. and sensitive than the
rest of her massive tit. Harrison started to rub
the soft skin. He needed Hazel to know, he was
there.




“Hey!lStop that!” Hazel hissed under'her breath;:
rememberingiaboutiherlittie/passengerforithe
firstatinelintallongitimetslimistacking shelves:
Thislisigoingitoltakeltimenlustikeepistilland ‘
yOUil lbekfimet s = | G
moreand stopping any further %ﬁic_:es o_f him
rubbinginear hernipple. Heihaditorjust be:a bits=
of a complainer;What'sort of-guyiwould'grumble
about being stuck like that next to a tit?
Especially tits as;soft as hers.

N

Hazel tuged herbra, reseating‘rrison once
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“Fuuuuck! Please...Ha...Hazel...” Harrison
groaned. She was bending up and down again,
her soft tit bouncing and rubbing against his
body. His dick was aching from having a hard-on
for so long. Every time he slid along her tit it
stimulated him just a little bit more until...

“Ugghh...” Harrison couldn’t take it anymore. His
dick erupted, firing out strings of cum into the
small space between his body and Hazel’s
boob. He'd just violated Hazel's main rule, and
the sanctity of his marriage.
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\Withkthelbox.empty andithelshelfifllly stocked Hazel
admiredlher handiwork: Allitheltinsiwere perfectly
spacedandialigned. Sheiwas;surelitiwouldn’t last
longSemeruncultured cretinfwouldicome along,
movelthingsiaround and notievenithink about the
efiforittand planningitnat had goneiinto the spacing.

Hazelisimoementany paluse gave Harrison a
much:needed break:lheorgasm had felt incredible,
but hisiconscience, was now. torturing him. ]
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More thanfan'hourlof shelf'stocking later and'kazel
was just about ready for a'break. With the concert
on she was expecting it to get busy once it started
to clear out.

“Taking a break Wayne. You mind covering?” Hazel
asked.

“No worries, but I'll need you on tills when you get
back, | need to update the stock system.” Wayne
said.

“Better you than me...” Hazel groaned. She hated
that thing so much. The whole thing should be
automated but instead it required someone to sit
down and spend hours entering everything
manually. Plus, she just couldn’t figure out how to
use it. Wayne didn’'t seem to mind though.




just blown another load all over his owner’s tit. She
must know. She had to know. He was in so much
trouble. She was going on a break so she could fish
him out to punish him.

He never thought he’d be so terrified of a woman
parely five feet tall. How tall was she even now? As
0ig as a building easily.




Hazel sighed, enjoying thelquiet peace ofithe;shop;s
toilet. It'\was theloneiplaceion shift'shecould goto

be by herselfi., Not that it really/counted as a toilet:
Half'the room was fillediwith empty. boxes waitingito
be picked up bythe recycling trucks. :

“Ahhh...bliss...” Hazellsighed. It wouldnitlast long-
As soon asithe concert was over the shift would turnn

to hell.




“She’s...she’s not...is she?” Harrison had expected
to be overwhelmed with light and then to get the
chewing out of his life. Possibly worse. Instead Hazel
was almost totally still. Then a loud hissing noise
started. Harrison hadn’t been sure what it was at
first, until he was.

“She’s peeing...” He groaned. “With me right here.”

Harrison felt his stomach turn. On the plus side,
she’d forgotten about him again. On the other, this

was possibly the most humiliating experience of his
life.



Hopefully this meant Harrison was in the clear. If
she’d not noticed he’d already cum twice, then
maybe he’d be alright. Once her shift was over she’d
probably just be tired. She would drop him on her
bedside table and then go to bed.

“Urgh...yeah...that’d be nice.” Harrison winced once
more as Hazel leaned forward. He couldn’t help but
wonder if Jenny’s smaller chest would be as;hellish
to ride along with.



“Uhhhh...doyou, like, have any gum?”

Inwardly Hazel'was screaming. She’'d been
dealing with this for'over two hours now. As
the concert had ended the shop had seen a
constant flow of people slowly leaving the
arena. Most of them seemingly were
stopping by to annoy her. Some were drunk,
some were tired, some were clearly high and
others were just annoying.

“There’s gum right there in front of you on
the counter'sir...” Hazel sighed. She was
pretty'sure this.one was just an idiot.

“Oh...right...so there is!”

________
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As the shop cleared out and the clock ticked
closer to closing time, one last customer was
lingerning near the back of the shop. That
always made Hazel worny.

“Holy hell, why:weren't you on stage at the
concernt?® The guy said; not bothering with
any.small talkior introductions.

“limiworking...m Hazel gestured to theishop
aroundithem: “Can | get you anything?”




“How about | get you a drink? | know this
really nice hotel. The staff know me really
well. They’ll hook us up with a nice booth. I’ll
get you whatever you like. Nothing on the
drinks:menu isitoo expensive.”

“‘Look, it'sibeen a long day. | just want to
finish up and go home to bed. Do you
actually want anything?” Hazel groaned,
hoping the creep would just leave.

“Bet | can get you a softer bed than the one
you have at home... He Cc_)ntinuedT

BRI DI

bl B Bl Lol o hdl




“Seriously, sweetheart, you are far too hot to
be working in a dump like this. Come work for
me. You can pick whatever dresses you want
to wear. Just plunging necklines...”

“Does this guy not understand no?” Harrison
grumbled loudly under the bra, though still
nowhere loud enough to be heard by those in
the real world. He couldn’t help but feel
disgusted by the creep. This despite having
blown his load over Hazel’s tits multiple
times in the last few hours.



“Uhhh...Haze...| can't figure out that stupid
stockisystem again. Do you think you can
take over? You know. it better than | do.”
Wayne appeared from out the back. He was
offerning heran out. It was total bullshit but
the customer didn't know that. As always he
was just.calmly dealing:with whatever the
workday threw at him.

“Yeah, sure!” Hazel said, a bit too eagerly.
“You know me. |'love that stock system!”

“What can | get you buddy?” Wayne asked
politely.

“Seriously? Buddy? Get the fuck outta




“Oooooh...kill me now...” Hazel groaned,
slumping back against her bedroom door-
She was exhausted. Normally she’d have a
snack and chill for an hour before going to
sleep. Tonight it would be straight to bed.

The next time she spoke to her father she’d
be giving him hell about putting her through
all this. She’'d show him when she saved the
business six figures a year once she got her
management spot.




The temptation to just throw herself on top of
her bed and go to sleep was strong, but the
yearning for a comfortable rest was stronger.
She wanted some comfortable pyjamas
instead of her scratchy work clothes and
uncomfortable underwear.

Slowly but surely, she started to undress.

“Maybe | can just quit and get a job In
consulting...” she told herself. Becoming her
own woman would mean missing out on a lot
of her family’s bullshit.



“Oh! Oh wow!™ Hazel caught a glimpse of
herself in the mirror. Not just herself, but
of her new pet. She'd completely forgotten
about him. “Uhhh...are you OK?”

He didn’t look to be moving. Maybe he
was asleep? Then again, he was all the
way up in the air and somehow: still stuck
to her. How was he doing that? Was he
clinging to her like some spider on a wall?

Then it hit her. He was stuck to her. He
couldn’t even move.



~“Shit! Sorny...l guess!it got' hotter in there thani|
realised.” KHazell looked down at Harrison. He
looked kind of pathetic. Aigrown man, barely the
Sizeloffaimouse and glued to hertit by nothing but
‘her'sweat.

Yeah...thirsty...” Harrison replied; his voice hoarse.

dLet’s/ getiyou unstuck:..” Hazel said.
Harnrison'wasn‘t keen on that justyet. Once again
helhad a hard-on. Despite blowing his'load three
times, he:was somehow: still horny: It must have
peen something to do with boobs and pheromones.
tiwas just impossible to keep cool buried in her tits
Ikeithat-
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Hazel pinched Harrison’s armiislowly peelinginimi
from her tit. She didn’t want to hurt' himiand his |
skin was stuck well to hers.

Raising Harrison up to her face Hazel examined her
new. pet. “That’s quite the erection you've got there.
| guessiyou can’t really help...” she stopped,
sniffing..She pulled him closer and then sniffed
again.

Harrisonifelt hisiheart'sink as Hazel’s eyes
narrowed onihim: =Harnrison, what was first rule?”

“No...no:..nolergasms without your permission.” He
said, then panicked:=limsorry! I'didn’t meanito! It
just. happened!y

“How many/times? Hazel asked.

“Three.. =lHannison admitted, too'scaredito lie.



“You know, when |imetyou and we talked!l thought
you were someone who'l might have a genuine
friendship with. Maybe keep in touch with afiter thiE%
Isiover.” Hazel sighed, the disappointmentievident
on her face. She lowered Harrison back down
towards her body. “Now/l'see you’'re no better than
that creep at the end ofimy shift.”

“Wait! Hazel please! You have to underst...” He

pleaded.

“I'mean, what would your wife say? It's not even e T

been a day!” She scolded him. Harrison looked * z

down, seeing a barrel-sized nipple approaching Eﬂ
i
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below him.




Harrison "'s'upread his legs, each falling either side of
- Hazel’s nipple. To his'surprise it barely moved as

r -

she let him go. He was so puny that her nipple
could hold him up without any problems. |t wasn't
even hard.

“Look at yourself.” Hazel turned to stand in front of
the mirror. Harrison turned around, still holding her
areola out of fear of falling. “So fucking pathetic. Is
this how you pictured the next year? You as some
limpet, wanking yourself stupid on my tit?”

“Please Hazel! | didn’t mean to! It...it just did it. |
can’t control it.” Harrison cried.

“Do you really think that sounds any better to me?”
She scoffed.



The massive tit jolted and Harrison grabbed
desperately at the wrinkles of the areola in
front of him. He looked down, following
Hazel’'s arm between her legs. Despite the
incredible sight of this giant girl pulling her
panties down, Harrison’s mind was more
focused on the floor. Or rather just how far the
drop was to the floor.

“You want to use me to get off? How would
you feel if | returned the favour?” Hazel was
spitting mad.




“0ooo0h...” Hazel cooed as her finger worked
itself  between her lower lips. Harrison
couldn’t help but watch. Hazel was a very
attractive young woman. Whatever
pheremones here body pumped out were still:
driving him mad. |

“‘Squeeze...squeeze my nipple. With your
legs.” Hazel ordered, her voice breathy from
the focus on chasing her orgasm.



“Wh...what?” Harrison panicked. Was it a
trap?

“Sgueeze!” Hazel grunted, her tone telling him
it definitely wasn’t a trap. He squeezed his
egs against the warm, firm nipple beneath
nim, trying to provide some modicum of
pleasure to his giant owner.

“Unnnngh!” Hazel groaned. “Not enough!”

Her hand came from nowhere. It slammed
into Harrison from behind, grabbing her tit
and pressing him deep into its flesh. For a
long moment his world was black. He couldn’t
move, he couldn’t see, he couldn’t breathe...




“Ohhhh...that's better.” Hazel moaned,
digging her fingers into her soft tit. She
massaged and rubbed the soft flesh,
squeezing her new little toy deep into it. “You
know...l didn’t get these...until late...” She
panted, still kneading her boob like dough
with Harrison stuck in between. “| used to get
called flat-chested and teased at school. Even
my: sister joined in.”

Harrison would have liked to have been able
to tell her how terrible that sounded, but he
was too busy trying to not die as he rocked up
and down and round and around.




“| bet...oooo0h...s0 many of those
boys...ahhhh...would swap places...uhh...with
you now.” The kneading was becoming faster
and stronger. Hazel's voice was getting higher
and faster. She was close.

Harrison wasn’t sure if he’d last. He could feel
nis ribs singing with pain. His lungs burned as
ne struggled to catch a breath.

“Oh..ohhhh...O00HHHHH...YES!” Hazel moaned
oudly. The motion stopped and Harrison was

oressed deep into Hazel's tit. To his surprise

nis dick was hard, but he’d already blown his
oad so many times it wasn’t happening
again.




The pressure gradually eased. He was still
crushed between a mountain of tit and his
owner’'s hand, but he’d survived. Hazel was
breathing quickly, with Harrison rising and
falling in turn.

“Oh look at you, stuck again.” Hazel laughed
as she finally let go. That wasn’t quite true.
Harrison was higher up the slope of her tit
and just about hanging on. “You didn’t jizz on
me again, did you?”

“No...| swear...” Harrison’s voice was
trembling.

“Good.”
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‘| really needed'that.” Hazel said, her finger
approaching the little guy who was still
struggling to cling to her boob. “l can see why
so many people get tinies to use like that. You
felt surprisingly good.”

That made Harrison nervous. He hadn’t
signed up to be a sex toy. This was only day
one. Hazel’s finger poked him, pushing him
lower down the slope of her tit. Harrison was
panicking, worried that he would fall, but
when the drop came it was surprisingly short.

He was back to sitting on her nipple. It was a
lot harder and firmer than it had been before.




Harrison clung on ra'sq her
bedroom prepping for bedtime: Her
movements seemed more sluggish thanithey:
had earlier when he’d beeniin her bra. Wasiit
just tiredness, or was she being careful not'to
drop him?

The worst part was when she bent down to
pull on her shorts. He'd had to cling on tightly:
then.

“You’re going to stay right there tonight. |
think you need a little bit of exposure therapy”
Hazel said, pulling her top down over head
and holding it just above her breasts.

“Please...| need some wat...” Harrison cried.

“‘Goodnight. We'll see how! | feel about you in
the morning...” Hazel pulled the top down,
sealing Harrison in darkness.



It didn’t take Hazel long to fall asleep. It had
been such a long day with such a busy shift
on top that her mind was already clouding
over by the time she pulled the covers up. The
gentle afterglow of her small orgasm was all
she needed to lull her right over to sleep.



With Hazel sleeping on her side, Harrison was
left clinging to her nipple. It was either that or
end up sleeping buried under her tit and he'd
had enough of that for one day.

There was no way he could sleep. Even if he
nad a nice, warm bed to himself he wouldn't
oe able to sleep. It was only his first day with
Hazel and already she distrusted him and saw
Nim as a creep. None of it was his fault. She’d
out him in that position, then biology had
done the rest.

“I'm so sorry Jenny...” Harrison said. He felt
sick to his stomach. He wouldn’t see her for a
year. He had done this so she would be safe,
now he may well have just cheated on her. He
hoped she could forgive him.

He hoped he could forgive himself...
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Height: 5ft3 66
Weight: 115lbs | _

M: 32C-23-35
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Hazel

Height: 5ft1
Weight: 119lbs
M: 32E-24-36

Harrison

| Height: 6ft
Weight: 176lbs

Height: 5ft10
Weight: 1471Ibs
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Harrison

Height: 1.5in

Weight: 0.7g

Hazel

Height: 243ft
Weight: 6499tns




o
T =5
LommS
2 EeS
O -
Toed 952
L.mu“ 1m3,.l. HWL
O B ..c*® VUV W
-
" m,mm,.@ ==
S = $9 oo
1 HWLW N N Mm
1111 | ..."_.m..“.m..__m_.____w____i.
4 3 6 7 8 9 10 1 | 12 13 14 15




Left Breast:

Height: 34ft
Width: 29ft
Depth: 20ft
Weight: 240tns

Areola Width: 8ft4

Nipple Width: 2ft7
Nipple Depth: 2ft2



To Be Confinued...

Thanks to Ryaldééé for proof reading and contributing some excellent ideas!
You can check out his work here: https.//www.deviantart.com/ryaldééé
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