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Alquickinotelonjtranslationichoices:

Eirst)itiwaslimportantitomeithatialhumanididitheitranslationiformultiple
reasonstAlllacksithelabilityitolunderstandinuancesemotionfandicontextithat
alhumanjtranslatorifamiliarwithithelculturedoes:

Asia piecelofihumanicreation‘andrart)llfalsoifeltiitishouldibert
humanjtolkeepicreativity/alhumaniendeavour:

anslatediby/a
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This\was fortwolreasons:iEirstijitimakesithellapaneselhardertoiunderstand

ﬁ@ﬁﬂ@ﬁﬁm@@@M@j@@h@ﬁh@m@mﬂ@]
thelsamelconfusionfasithe/character:

The'secondiwasiforformattingiUsingjallilatinicharactersimeantilicould
formatithejtext'cleanlyitogethersolit:alliflowsiasionelcontinuousitextilihese
choicesiarelverylmuch/personaliandiopenitolinterpretation’ibutithatjisithe
naturejofitranslation

Translationjworkiwasicarriedioutiby/deviantart:comy/haiie*They/arelopenito
worksifiyoulhaveratlapaneseitransiationjproject!

Now; ontoithelstory:



Jimisat inithetankiinithe pet shop; just
wondering how he'd gottenihere: Alone;, naked
and withinolidea of:whatithe future held; allfhe
couldidorwasireplay how/heigot hereioverand

overagain; trying to forcertime backwardsiso he
couldichange the courselof'eventsithat:had
already happened.
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It had all started so well. It had been the trip of
a lifetime with his long-term girlfriend Emily. She
was studying Japanese at college and had
dreamed of visiting. They’d saved up for years
and now, finally, they were spending their
summer vacation exploring Japan.

Jim didn’t speak a word of Japanese, but Emily
was fluent and loved speaking Japanese with
actual Japanese people for the first time and
not in a classroom in England. It was a dream
come true for her, one that soon turned into a
nightmare.
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At first, the virusiwasinothing to:worry about. It}
was just a newsistony/about pigs in the
Philippines. Thenlitiwas everywhere. |t went
from a minor stony/toiworld-stopping headlines:
In @ weekend. Intennational travel stopped
overnight, leavingJimiand Emily'stranded in
Japan as the virusitoreithroughithe country.

When they both got:sick; they weren’t surprise s ===
Everyone was getting sick: Emily' was fine,

Jim wasn’t so lucky: ﬂ . /




When ittwasiall over, heiwas barely twoiinches
talll The hospital refused to release him), so

S Emily.checkedion himievery day: All she:wanted
wasito take him home, but she couldn/t. For a
ayear, heiwaited inithe hespital, having:noe'idea
whatiwasihappeningiorwhat the nurses were
saying.

IHejustiwanted Emily: Heljust wanted to go
heme.

Untillonelday, he had nolidea why, Emily
stoppedicoming. She alwaysitold!him how much
shelloved him. Sheiwas:alwaysisoisad to leave
shimt Heldidnitiunderstand whyisheld left him.




Jim was lost and alone in a land of giants. They.
didn’'t speak to him. They didn't acknowledge
him except to feed him. A few days after Emily
stopped visiting, his box was sealed, and a
nurse carried him out ofithe hospital and 9 S Lo 3 B ™ |
handed him over to someone else. B e . ) 4

That'was how he'd ended up in a display tank in
a pet shop, waiting to be bought.
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Whatever had happened meantthatipeople
were now. totally fine withrouyingipeopleitorow nk
Justithose people had tolbeltoo smallitel havera
say. Jim hadiseen othersilikelhimiinkthelshop;
but they/diall’oeen boughtialready: Peopleiwere

definitely/interested in him, especiallyithe!girls:
They fawnediover him, but then looked:atithe
stickeron hisitankiand moved on, disappointed:

Atileastinewas;goingitoloe aniexpensivelpet:




“Ara? Kore wo mite! Chou kawaiil”

Jimalmost jumped out of his skin. He'd been so
lost inithought heid not even notice the woman
enterithe store: It hadn’t been until the light
droppediasishelbent. down to peer into his tank
thatihelrealised she \was there.

st

Heicouldnitisee herfaceifrom here. All he could |
see\wasia pairiofigargantuan bosoms, filling thel IS
glassiwalllofihisitank;webblingjand shaking:
hypnoticallyis R RN
\ ~
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“Um. hi..% Jim said, waving up;to|the gigantic|
woman. .I

“Eel Kawaisugi yo!' |Ikura takakutemo
kawanakya!™ the:woman spoke.

Jim:had noiclueiwhatisheiwasisaying. She
seemedipretty’enthusiasticiabout him, though:
The girlidisappeared, andJim watchediher hurny
towardsithe counter, looking for oneiof'the staff
whoeiwoerkedithere.




A minute later, both women were in front of his
tank, totally filling his view. He’d have guessed
back before he got sick he’d have been taller
than both of them, likely by a good bit.
Compared to their surroundings, bothflooked
small and slight.

Well, except the new woman. She didn’t look
slight, but she was shorter.

“Hey! What's going on!?” Jim hammered on the
glass, but neither woman acknowledgedhin?:
They just spoke back and forth, theirwords
making no sense to him at all.




The clerkihad been kind tolhim during:hisitime
In the pet shop. Much kinder than the nurses:in
the hospital. She had spent time with him,
stroking himanditalking to him. He had no idea
what she’d been saying; but her touch had been
incredible. A little tooincredible, usually leaving
him withiaithrobbing erection that left her

giggling.at him.

Now, sheidi reached into his tank .and had
plucked him out, carrying him towards the

counteras she spoke withiher custometr.



On the counter, Jim found himself surrounded
by, glass walls looking up'at theitwerwomen as
they talked. It was hard to ignoreithelfactthey,
were talking about him. Presumablyitheyiwere
talking about his care needsjorhagglingiover,
price. They could'have beenitalkingiabout the
weather, for all he knew.

“Hey! Hey! My name istlim!iCaniyou please call
my. girlfriend!? Sheisicalled|Emily . Crowthers! |
can help=-

Jimistopped asitheinewcomerpulled out her
card and tapped itonitheireader. |t beeped,
signallingithatiheid just beenisold:
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heltwolgiants exchanged somelfinal =
pleasantries; andJim calledioUtimore pleas to 5
find his girlfriend. The woman in'pink grabbed
thelglassiwalls ofihisinew home and lifted it up,_
hoeldinglitiagainstiherselffasishe walked out of
thelpetishop; carnmyingJimfintoithe next phase of

hisilife:

Kisinew/liferasisomeonersipet.

P



“Um...hello!?” Jim callediup: He'wasn't sure’ﬂ -
the woman was ignoring him orlif'she couldn’t: =88

hear him. The constant growl of the bus’ engine, =&
combined with some low-level background
conversation was probably enough teidrown nim '

B e -
out, he was so small. L g I
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His hew ownher hadn’t so much as looked at
him. She’d just held the glassitank securely:as
she sat in her chair and looked...




..well, Jim wasn’'t sure how she looked. He

couldn’t see her face. The tank was pulled

tightly in against the giantess’ torso, her

enormous bosom stretching out above himilike
@ canopy, totally blocking out her face.

If he squinted, he could just about make it out,
the stretched fabric allowing a glimpse of her as
the light'shone through.

-
“Please,lb‘g nice...” Jim saidito himself, fearing
th,e)v’v,orst.
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As the J@unheyédragged ?gh,,er erjnd |t harder
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iand harder to'stay! awa‘ke}Thet was another
Irttle sideleffect ofithelillness/that had left him
the Size ofta mouse. Along WiNE sensitivity to
teueh and a hever—endrng appetite, he could
| @hly keeprawakeiforaifew hours at aitime

o before heedlng 020 to Sleep.
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| There was no pointin fighting it. Jim lay down in

t'he sawdust andifell'fast asleep:




“Huh...” Jim blinked himself awake, feeling like
he hadn't slept. He was pretty sure he’'d been
asleep for hours at least, judging by how groggy
he felt, but it had been an empty, dreamless
sleep.

Only just conscious, his'senses were already
being bombarded by the unfamiliar sound of
Japanese pop music. It was loud, it was busy
and it made Jim grimace with disorientation just
trying to focus on it. It didn’t help that there was
also a loud, girly voice singing along with it,
guite out of key.




Rushing{nimselfitolhisifeetlimitookdinihis
surreundings: Helwas!infantapartment. It looked
tolbelonellongiroomicomprisinglalkitchen, a living " SSs
roomiandla bedroom: The \walls were'covered.in
bright; colourful posters; andithereiwere

statuettesiandiplushies on shelvesiallfover the

ooMm.

-

He was stilliwithin hisiplainiglassitank; the only.
breakdinithieifeaturelessiwalls was a water. bottle
torkeepihimihydrated:

Aygasp'took hisiattention; and'a towering wall of;
fleshiappeared above him.

“Aa, okita ne!l” the gargantuan woman spoke,
looming down over him.
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Jimitrieditolopenthisimouthitoisay:something; to

sayianything;lbutifoundihecouldnit: His eyesihad
been drawn uprand uprandiup; searchingforthe

face of the toweringiwoman who:dbought;him:;
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“lyal Kawaiiyolne!* shellaughed; finally/pulling hisk
attentionitoerher face: '
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P'Iease-! I\‘/Iynae IstJim! I'm not supposed to be
here'!' Canyou call Emily!? She’s my girlfriend! She
can come getme!” When Jim spoke, everything

poured outat once in one long stream.

(11

heiwoman’s face shifted, clearly unmoved by his
words; butstilllsmiling. Her arm reached down
inteithertank, gigantic fingers pinched him and
lifted him out of the tank up to her beautiful,
smiling face.

“Yoku mite mimashou.” Sheisaid, her eyes
focusing on himias he kicked intoithin air.




Being pinched aroundlthelchestiwas
uncomfortable;especially/beingidangled so high
aboveithe ground: Heltried to:take comfort in the
fact theiwomaniwas:ismiling;at him as she held
him'inifront of hereyes; twisting him one way,
then the other, taking him:in:

“Kimiwal hontouinichiisana kawai kochan da yo.”
She'said. Jimihad nolidea what'she was saying.
He'd always relied on Emily to translate for him.

“Atashiwa Aikordesul”
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“Aiko!™ Jimirecognised onelof thetwords asfalname:.
“You're calle GJAKo!” y

Aiko’s face turned from a smile to a scowl. Jim fe‘lt
hisistomach twist into'a knot of fear. He didn’t

kihow: what herd doneito.make herannoyed at him.
Heid just repeated herrname back to her.

“lya’iyall Chantejhanashi kaketerkure, kobito ohar(ﬁ
Aiko-samajtoyobanakereba naranailyo!” She said;
her voice sharprand fast: |

“‘Right...right.Zsoenry == Jim rememberedisomething
Emily hadiexplaineditorhim oncelabout the 3
Japaneselusingidifferentstitles initheiryfnamesitor
signify/status.|liwasimportant and heid offended:
her by getting ittwrong. “Aiko-sama; |I’m sorry.”




~ That seemeditoldokthektiickMheRexpression
softened back tolitsfusualismile:

=My name’s Jim! Canpyoulhelpimerfind my
ginlfriend?” he asked.

s\ doulyobebaii kalnaaShelsaid.
“Please!lCaln you find my/girlfriend!? Emily!?2

«Dango kal'Kanpekiiwa nel'Dangoitoryobimashou!s
- she giggled, pointing at him.

“Dango?” Jimiasked, pointing atihimself:
sMango!” Aikolnedded with a satisfiedismile:

Jimirealisedisheidijust named him:



“Ikimashou Dango-chan! Rikailwo tasukernu youini
aldea gararuyo!= Aikorsaidiandistarnted walking:

Jim looked down), hisieyesidrawnitolher chestiasiit
bounced with'each stepisheitook. Her boobsiwere
so soft.and bouncy they:wereralmost hypnotic:

“American?’ shelasked, theword needed no
translation.

“Nol'l'm English!* heisaid; gettingiexcited that she
mightibe able to understand.

‘Amerikasjinino onaji, ok!”™ She nodded.

“No! English!=he repeated; butishelignored him:




JimicontinueditoldangletasiAikelpickedllpiher
phoneifromithettablefintthe’living area and started
to'type. She was holding him right in front oft her
boob as if he was'some sort of hamster, and not.a
man who might ogle her. Ittwas hard not to ogle
her. Her tits.were absolutely gigantic. He \was pretty
sure he'd seen smaller two-storey homes.

Aiko chirped something unintelligible as the phone
completed the task she'd given it.

“I'am Aiko.” She spoke slowly with a thick
Japanese accent. She was just reading words from
a screen that she didn't understand. “You are
Dango.”




“Yes! | understand that! Canyou find my.
girlfriend!? She’s called Emily!™ Jimi pleaded.
He hoped the phone would translate
automatically for him.

Aikotyped some more, and the phone chimed
asiit. completed the translation. “l bought
you...” she:'spoke. “You are pet!”

“What!? No! I'need'to find my: girlfriend!
Please! She’'s looking for me! I know: sheis!”
Jimistarted to feel panic riseiin him.



Aikorhissed sharply, cutting Jimi off. She!lifted
himiupito her'face, her huge, deep brown eyes
lockedionto him, making the!little manwantto
curluprinter himself:

Aikoitapped some more on her phone,
translating something. “litalk! You'listen!”

Jim nodded, he understood. Thisiwasnt.a
conversation. She had already/told him'what
he was. He was her pet. She didn't want him
talking back. She wanted him/ to/beaigood

boy and do as he was:told. =IEll: gl listen.:




Satisfied her pet had understood, Aiko went
back to typing on her phone.

“You good pet.” She said. “I'take care of;
Dango-chan. Be nice to Dango-chan. Love
Dango-chan.”

Jim felt hisistomach drop further. [ttwasn’t just

that she was dangling: him by his;.armias she

talked to him. ltiwasithat:she was outlining his
futurel Thisiwasiwhat he was now. He was her:

pet. Little more tham a human-shaped gerbil. _
All his years growing up, his education, his lifel s
with Emily; hisihopes, plans‘and dreams for.
the future. Alllof it wasigone.

He was Dango no

y



1 “Dango-chaniunderstandizs prompted him, her'voice
~ almost giddy with excitement:

- Jim nodded. “l understand.*

Aiko'smiled and said somethingielselis Japanese. As sad as he
was, Aiko wasithelopposite. He'tried to take some comfort in
he fact she didn'ti'seem crueli'Shersaid she was going to look
after him. That she’d'love him. Jimhoped that meant life
wouldn't be too bad with his new owner.




Jim felt himselfisinking:once more as Aiko
slowly/ lowered himidown until'he:was'level
with herleftibreastionceragain. That was the
second timelshe:d deliberately held himithere:
He couldnitigetiovertthersize ofithem: He _
rememberedivisitingtAmerica . wheni helwasia X
kid. Thefamily/heiwas stayingiwithiinithe :
middle ofinowhereihad a'satelliteldishithat
stood ona plinthiinithelbackiyard: Aiko:s
areola was asibigiasithatidishiwas:

“| yourhome:= Aikorsaids=You play:with Aiko:
You like/beingiAiko pet!=

Jim couldihearithelelationtiniherveice: He |
really.wasnitisureiwhatisheimeant, thoughihel =
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~Without warning, Aiko's blimp-sizedtit flew
towards Jim. Or rather, Jim flew towards: the!tit.
L Heismacked into! it, not too hard, theniwas
slowly dragged up the face ofithe areola. Every
bump:and wrinkle of the delicate, soft flesh
“flubbed over hisibody, feeling incredible
~against his skin.

Above him; Aiko giggled, the musical sound
shaking her chest evenimore.

“Hal, Dango-chan, atashi'ne petto ni'narnu kote
WO kitto'suki ni naru darou na.” She said.




One moment, Jim was being dragged up and
downithe slope of her breast, the next, she'd
let him go. He couldn’t help but yelp in
surpriseas:she dropped him, though he didn't
fall far., He was so tiny.and her boob so huge
thatit didn't so much as budge as he landed

on |t. s
- \': %
“Atashi no dekai oppai ga suki?” Aiko’s voice . Ly
teased/him; even iflhe couldn’t understand L ety
the words. M4t N
e t .
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“Gah!” Jim couldn’t help'but yelpiasithe
massive bouncy castle herwasilying on
wobbled'and'shook as'Aiko laughed., He could
feel two different parts of himselfiarguing:with
each other., Eons of'evolutionicompeting:to
win out over'what was the best response. Fear
or horny?

To one part of him, Aiko wasia giant predator
to be feared. To the other, boobs were boobs.
And bigiboobs were always;better.




“lyal Oppainoiuerdersugokuchiisakuimieru
nel Chiisai'mono’da to'wakaru kedo, okashi
nal* Aiko: giggled some more. “Kimi wa totemo
kawaii yo, bakuhatu shisou!”

Aikellaughed so hard that Jim actually
bounced up off her boob, then tumbled back
down; sliding downithe slope:




SShitliShit!:Shit!™ Jim flailed; desperately thying
\tegrab a hold ofisomethingitoistop hisislide. It
Wasino use. Between the softiflesh, the steep

slopeand hisitmomentum, he was going to fall.

“Bakalda ne, Dango-chan! Otesasenai yo!”
CAikollaughed.



Still slidingrandiscrambling to hold on,
Aiko’s talkingionly/madeithe situation
worse. She didnitiseem tol be botherned
about himifalling: Iffanything, shewas
amused. Jimyelped asihelfelthimself
slip, his heartjumpingiinte:his threatas; -
he expected thisitolbethe end.

Instead, thefall'stopped asisoon asi it ha
started. A'solid, warm ledgelhadibrokent =
nis fall. ItitookiJimlalfew/seconds for hisis
orain to comprehendiwhat hadljust
nappened- Hernipplelhad caughtihin: 3
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whileltolcatchiup: H_,e_I@Ked,Lij aé he
heard afeminine'coofaraboveland his
eyesilocked ontorAikors.

Thellookion herfaceltold himiallihe
needed tokhow about heropinionof
what'he \wasidoing.

sald. Hervoiceiwasipleasantitollistenito,
even ifihe couldnit make outialword/she
was saying..She soundedisweetand p
innocent, evenlifisheiwas anything but:

..F" e

“Nn....soko!ni sUgoku kimochii...she \
:




A strange sensation, almost like a
crawling feeling, brought Jim’s attention
back down to the perch he was resting
on. It was moving. No, not moving. It was
growing. The nipple stiffening; growing
longer andithicker Aikoiwas;getting
turned on by just having/himithere.

“Sore wa hontou niferoi. Totemo: chiisai
kara, atashilno’chikubifgalkimifwo

sasaeru yo!” Aikorsoundedifascinated.
“Kimi wa kanpekiinalpettoldapyo!”




“Shikkari tsukamaete ne! Motto ybku mitail” Aiko'said.

Without warning, she started to move, her left'side
swinging forward as she took a step. Jim yelped, feelingia
new surge of adrenaline surging through him as the fear of
falling became very sudden and very real again. He clung
on tightly to her nipple with his legs and braced against her
boob with his hands as it swayed with each step she took.

He swallowed as he looked down. He was so high up, there

was no way he could survive a fall from this height, but she
didn’'t seem bothered at all.




Aikolheaded backitolhedbediwalking right !
Uup againstitheifarwalllbeforeicomingito a
halt. Jimihad nolideaiwhereishewas; now,

held been moreifocused onlholdingonto the ™ &
bouncing, quakingititithan whereisheiwas

going.

“Sugoil Aikoralmost 'secreamed. “Asoko! ni
mite! Kawaiilyo! Atashilnoloppailwoe ookiku %
misenu neliMou kanari ookiiyo: Kimifga
karera wo kureejilinoyoyurniimisenuly

Jim looked around; thenicaught sight of the!
massive mirror behind him. Heicould see
her...see himselfi clingingito herititlike a
limpet. That was thelfirstithingihe noticed.
The second was that;Aikerhadan
astounding figure.
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Iimi was forced\to cling ontightionce
again as Aikerspuniaround without
warning. He clung torher tit as'it
bounced upand down and side'to side
as she moved around her room, turning
with her phone held out.

“Shit...” Jim realised she was taking a
picture. He hoped it was just for her
personal use.

“Atashi no forowaatachi ga kimi wo
hontou ni urayamashiku naru yo,

Dango-chan.” Sheigiggled.




Jim did his best nottollookipetrified as
Aiko giggled away to'herselfiwhile taking
a few pictures. He was pretty/sure he
failed, but he was at least happy he
tried.

“Shikkari tsukamaete kudasail” Aiko
laughed, her incomprehensible words
giving Jim absolutely ho warning of what
was about to happen. She fell
backwards and Jim screamed, clinging
to her nipple as she collapsed
backwards onto her bed.

Her boobicame back up, hitting him like
a freightitrain;tossingihim, into the air
likelconfetti:



“Daijobour’Atashi no opopai garkimi ni
halookisugiru kamo?” Aikollaughed.

Jimilookediup, getting to'his hands and
kinees. Sheiwas still smiling, so obviously
sheldidn’t object to him being there. If
anything, shelifound this all pretty funny.

“Tsudzukete. Chottelsaguru yo.
mitemitai!® she said:

Still' clueless, Jimiwatched her face as he
stood. He took one, tentativeistep, then

shelgiggled; almostitossing him over o
again.




“KikwoltsuketePango-chan! Ochiru
kamosshirenailyo!f“she teased him.

“Um:..yeah...sorny...” he gave her an

apologetic:smile. He still’lhad no ideal =
what'she wanted from him. “It’s like ﬂ[,
walking onimud. |
The...uhhhh...ground. It keeps moving:
under my,feet.” |

“Tsudzukete. Tanken'surnu yo. Atashi
no karada no ue wo arukuino wo
mitai.” She said.

Jim just stared at her, not
understanding. “Sorry...I...| don’t
Know....."

“Mite'..kono you na:* She used her | T
fingersitoiwalk acress her belly. S o Al S INEL L N

“Atashi woitankenisurnu.”
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aRightyeourwantimeltoiwal ke s Jim
neddeds Hlhatisthatimakesisense:. -

hellooked around, thyingitolchoose a
pathteitake: Behindihimiwasiher
areolarand nippleihellargeinubliheid
peenisittingion seemed to have
seftenediandisunkidown intoeher
boob: Itididnit makeifor great terraimn:
e decided toiwalkiupithe hill:away:.
firomit.

Behind him; Aiko giggledisomel more,
though not hard enoughitolknock him
over She 'seemeditorapprove ofiwhat
heiwas doing:



“Atashi wo kowagatteiru sugata ga kawaii. Hontou ni
mugai dayo. Ta da no chiisana josei na no ni,
Dango-chan ni wa mecchalookiku mierun darou na.”
She said, watching herlittle pet walk around her'lboob.

“You want more?” Jim wondered aloud. He started
walkingfinta Iargeg circleygettingifiurtherand further up
thelslopelShelgiggled, notia lot, buticlearly:amused|at

his effortst Now/beingisolhighiipithelslope;andithe
motionisoistiong,Jimistumbled:anditellidewnithe side

oftAiko’s boob.

. h
«Waaaaaaah!=Jimiscreamediasihe tumbled, bouncing | 4
evenimorelasiAikolburstintordelighted laughter.




“Sokoldeidaijjobu?” Aiko asked him.

Jimipushed himself up to his feet, his
cheeks burning with embarrassment. Klexd
just fallen off a boob, managing:te:land
neadfirstinia clump.on hertorso: ltwas
oretty humiliating.

“I'm_good! limfgood! heisaid; steppingiout
ofithelshadow/efiher colossalititisoishe
couldiseerhim:

“AhllityeliTsudzukete!"Mottoitanken shite
hoeshiilye!Shelsaid; clearlyiveny
entertained bylhisiescapades.




“l'supposelyourwant meito keep:going.. Jim
said.

Aiko replied cheerily: Herwordsiwere
musicallandiunintelligible: Jim justistarted
walking downiher'torso, feeling the
softnessiunderfoot as her'stomach rose up‘
iInfront of him. Aiko definitely.had.anice
layerofifatiundernherskint It probably.
explainediwhy’herttitsiwereisolnuge:

¥

Hersofthessilentiheran airiofigentieness
whichihelped him feelfmorelat ease: Ke
almostiwantedtollie:down therelon; her:
stomach andfeeliwhatisheld bellikerasia
bed:




Slowly but surely, Jim made his way up the
slope of Aiko’s belly, enjoying the soft
squish of fat beneath his feet. He was
definitely feeling more comfortable now he
wasn't twenty storeys in the air. Aiko
seemed nice and caring, and given all the
fearsiheid had about being sold as a pet,
sheldidnitiseem bad at all.

Qut.of nowhere, something big hit him in
thelback. Not hard, quite the opposite. He
shuddered as he felt it drag down his back.
liwas her'finger, and she was petting him.
lgfeltlincredible:

1000000N.. 7 Jimimoaned; hisieyes rolling
backdinthisiheadand histarmmsishuddering.

“‘Hﬁ_ci)ntou niliil ke dattatwane? Konolkoudou

olkyoukarsubekildaltolomout Aikersaid-



It was like electricity down his spine. He
could feel every ridge on her fingerprint like
they were massaging the muscles of his
back. The feeling was overwhelming. He
couldn’t think about anything else. All he
could do was push his back into her
fingerntipiasishe:stroked himioveriand over:

“Atashiinoichibiipetto; sorerga suki
deshoul?*Aikollaughed.

Jimimoaned somelmore:

L3

“Kimiwaliilotoko!lliotoke dalyo! Hai, souldal
nelsAikorsangratinim: 2




“0Oooooooh!” Jim groaned again. With each
stroke Aiko gave him, he groaned louder
andilouder. It felt so good, and he didn’t
understand why. Emily had never stroked
him after he got ill. She’d never treated him
like a pet. He felt so relaxed and safe
and...why was his dick so hard?

“Uhhhh...uhhhh...O0OHHHHH...” Jim groaned
as his cock exploded, shooting ropes of; |izz
across his owner’s tummy.

Aiko laughed, surprised by how easily'she’d
just made her pet cum. “Aral Nadareru no
ga hontou ni suki nan da!”

H#f"' .




Exhausted, elated and pefifectly/relaxed,
Jim collapsed in a heapion Aikeisitummy,
enjoying the soft warmthibeneathrhim. He
just:wanted to close hisieyes, sink into her
and drift offi to sleep.

Aiko’s finger returned;ithisitimergently
caressing his hair. “liichibli petto: Atashiinon
pettoniinanu koterol kit nitittelklrenu toe
omou;, Dango-chan. Atashinifirlitersukina
dake dashiteliiyo.”

“Heh...maybe being Dangorwon't be so
bad.” Jim said.



‘Koreiwaltanoeshikattakedo, shigoto o
owarasenuimaeiniinanikaitabetai Aiko

said.

“Uhhhh huh...” Jim nodded. He just wanted
to lie down and go to sleep. He hoped that
was what she was saying.

Instead, the floor quickly became'a wall;
and he tumbled down to the sheets below.

“Aha!' Omoshiroi ne, chiisana Dango-chan!”
she laughed.




A
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Aikoergot up, swinging herlong legsYofiather s
bedlto the floorlbelow. ShelWalkedjtowards fi
thelend of the bed, stoppingiteiscrollf
thirough her phone. It gave'Jim a'chanceito
scramble after her. He wondered if'she’d
told him he was welcome to sleep in'her

bed forawhile.

Ifithat was the case, he didn’t want to. He
suddenly felt much more awakerand -
wanted nothing more than to be with her. '
Helscampered down the duvet cover,
almost:tripping; the'ground wasiso:Sofit-

“Wow...whataview...” he said, stopping;a
the'edge of the bed withfAikelrightithere:
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sAtorkarafenrainini nanultolildalne > Aikosaid as
sheltappediat her phone. She was oblivious to the
little pain ofi eyes staring at her.

Jim couldnit'quite believe his luck. It would have
beenibetter if Emily'had taken him home, but Aiko
wasi proving to be a pretty good second choice. As he
looked up’at the gigantic, soft, rippling ass, he felt
torn.

Torn because he’d just blown his load for another
woman. He’'d cheated on Emily. He felt bad about
that, but she’d disappeared. She’d left him alone,
and now he belonged to this woman. He had to make
the best of it. He had to make his new owner happy.



Jim’s eyes followed Aiko as she moved around her;
room. It all felt very normal. Like he wasn’t the size of;
a mouse and owned by this woman. She was just
going about her day, getting dressed as if he wasn't
even there. He watched her pull on a oolou’FfuT'top,
having to use a bit of effort to squeeze the fabric over
her massive bust.

She looked over at him, catching him watchingiher,
then walked over'to him and pluckedihimiuploeffithe
bed. i

“Hitori ni naranakunai ne. Semenu kotoiwa dekinai®
Mada kanari shinpai'shiteirurdesholsBDangozchamini
totte, kore wa subete meccha atarashiifkotolda:
Shinpailshinaide! Atashiito isshoeinifiteliily o




It was hard for Jim not to notice that
he had been briefly held in front of
Aiko’s big eyes as she spoke to him,
before being slowly lowered to her
chest, packed tightly into her vest top.
It was impossible for him to take his
eyes off the two huge, round orbs. of
fat and flesh and the dark line of
cleavage between them.

He wondered if she was teasing him
again, then shellet him go, and he
dropped right down into the gap
between the two hills, hisi/lower half
instantly getting stuck:. “Gah! What
the...hey!” heyellediasihe struggled.

L1 G~
Y




“Ryouri suru tame ni ryoute ga
hitsuyou da, Dango-chan! Soko nara
anzen de kaiteki da. Kitto
tanoshinde.”

Jim/looked up, understanding what
Aiko was saying only by her finger
coming to push him down into her
cleavage. “Gah! Please! Wait!”

“0 tanoshimi ni!” he heard Aiko
giggled, her voice sounding muffled
andidistant as he was completely
buried in the fat of her tits.




headed to the kitchen to make herself
some lunch. She was going to need to
research the best way to feed Dango
at someipoint. After work, she’'d have
time for that.

She giggled, feeling her little pet
wriggling and squirming. “Ee, soko ni

Iru no ga suki da yo na.”




Wedged deep in Aiko’s bosom, Jim
couldn’t move. He was buried so
tightly that he could barely breathe.
Aiko’s tits were so incredibly soft and
warm, they moulded themselves
around him, like a protective cushion.
It might even have been fun if it
weren’t for the bouncing.

With each step Aiko took, her soft tits
bounced up and down. It was likely
only a couple of inches to her, but it
was a few feet at a time for Jim. It was
like being on a ship in a stormy sea,
only with time sped up so each wave
crest came every other second. Not
only was he feeling seasick, but he
was almost horny from her tits
constantly massaging his erect dick.




It didnititakellongifor Aiko's attention
tolshiftitowards chopping up vegiand
cooking her noodles. She'd felt eveny
little wriggle and squirm from Dange
for the first few minutes, but as he

warmed up to the same temperature
as her boobs, he started to blend in.

Soon, it was as if he wasn’t even
there at all.

She finished cooking her veg and
noodles, then added an egg on top for;
some protein.




“Unntoeishiif>FAikersaidiasishe
chewed on her meal. She hadn’t
realised how hungry she was. She’d
cut the egg up with her chopsticks
and mixed the yolk in with the sauce
to thickeniit and make it richer. There
was nothing like eggy. noodles for
lunch:

With her meal occupying herentire
attention;she’ditotally forgotten
about her little pet riding along infher
tits.

""‘W"‘:
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“Unnnnghh...” Jim moaned, his whole body
shuddering.

He couldn’'t understand how he was still
so turned on. Actually, he half understood.
He was literally buried in the softest, most
unctuous tit flesh he’d ever felt, bathed in
his owner’'s sweat and hormones. He'd
blown a load less than half an hour ago,
and already he was dry humping the tit he
was buried in.

It helped that Aiko had settled down. He
could hear the slurping sounds of eating
coming from beyond the mounds that held
him.

“‘Ahhhhhh...” he grunted loudly as his dick
twitched once more and he fired a load all
over Aiko. He really hoped she wouldn’t
mind.




Allittlestwitchingifellowed by a \vague warnm
sensation,andrAikelquickly remembered
herlittlelpetibeing stufifediiniher boobs:
Shelpushediherfingersiintorher cleavage
andfpulledhimiout, holdingihimiuprinithe
alifasishe;ate.

“‘Asokornithontouni ki nilitta mitai ne!l*
Aikelgiggled. vAmarittanoshimiisuginaide:
Ateldelnitsuyeunirnanu ye!s

“Yeah:sorny/aboutithatilicouldn’t help
it dimiblushediHelfeltlikeishe saw him
asgsoemersexscrazedisimpleton:

-
-
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Torn between hunger and horny, Jimiwas
helpless to just watch, envious, as Aiko
finished her meal. He was so hungry it
hurt, but the canyon of cleavage did a
good job of distracting him.

Eventually, Aiko stood, hauling away her
empty bowl, then coming back to pluck
Jim up off the counter.

“Haishin no tame ni junbi shiyou. Minna
Dango-chan o zettai ni ai suru yo!” she

giggled.

“Um...please...Aiko-sama, I'm so hungry!”

“‘Aa, hontou ni kawalii ne!” Aiko squee’d.
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It hadtaken a'littletime; buttAike hads=
finally'realised just how hungry her new.
pet was. A quick search on her phone'told
her they needed to eat almost constantly:
She gave him a noodle, which he ate a
surprising. amount of, then she settled in
to get ready for her stream.

N

Jim, now nolonger hungry, was back to
thinking with just primal urge and had
gotten as close to the towering Aiko as he
could from atop her bed.




“Bloody hell, that thing is'ginormous!/

Jim was utterly transfixed. As Aiko did' her,
make-up, she sang something tunefuliin
Japanese, wiggling her ass from side to

side, entertaining and enrapturing
little pet. It just looked so huge anc

ner

round

and soft. He remembered the feel of'his
girlfriend’s ass in his hand. Remembered
what it felt like to hold a soft assicheek
and squeeze it with his fingers. There was

no hope of that ever happening.




to overdo
audience
without, s
light, So:S

She sat down on her'bed, wantingisome
stability for balancing out her'blusher.

Satisfiedwithiherfeyelma
grabbed her powder brusht:Sheldidnitilike

Ke:U P ATKO

ner'make-up. She knew her
iked the natural look: Still,
ne d lookiwashed-out: by the

ne needed some.




“Gah...can’t...breathe...”

It felt like the entire world had fallen on top of Jim. He’d
been so focused on watching Aiko’s ass he’d not been
able to process fast enough when it fell out of the sky,

squashing him flat into her bed.

Her ass, while incredible, was not quite as soft as her
tits. It was crushing him flatter and flatter with each
passing second. He could still hear her muffled singing
in the distance. She was steamrolling him, wiggling her
ass as she did her make-up, oblivious to the fact she

was sitting on her pet.



——_

“Hal...sorelwa li-iestAikolstopped,
feeling somethingiticklingiher ass.
She stood up and looked down
behind her: It wasn't hard to spot
the little figure, stuck to her ass.
“Aa, Dango-chan! Obaka ko da!
Chuul shite!l' ltsumo me o
hikarasete oku koto:wa dekinai!”

Jim felt thoroughly humiliated as
she peeled him offiher ass,
giggling likera schoolgirl.



Foraiminutelortwo; Aikeheldilim;, balled up in _
herfistiSheiwasntimad at him, he.could tell that =
much: Helcould/still hear hersinging away. Her =
heardia draweriopen, thenitheisoundiof clothes =
beingjturned over followed|byithe drawer closing: %

again. “ ;;; |

Her handiopened, and Jimiwas placed down.

“Huh..” He'lookedfaround; tnyingitoifigurerout :’l

W

wherelhe was:ilheimassive;topless; Aikolloomed
QVer Mim.

+
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i |
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=Saa, atashi no daisukiina chiisasiiotoko;
tanoshimimashou.” Aikejlaughed. “Bura de
sugosu,soshiteljikan garkitara; minnalo
0dorokase o'y
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sUmmmiIFstillfhavelnolideaiwhatiyouire saying:
Butiyeah; gettingisationiwasaboutiasifun as|
expected.” Jim thoughtine was'lyingionithe bed:
As he/lookedaround and saw Aiko! liftitwollong
ropesieitherside of him, he suddenly realised he

wasilyingionisomethingielseientirely.

Jimirocketed upwards; hisidestination now.
unmistakably/clear. Heiwasiridingiin .a bra cup,
andAikorwasiabout torwearn him: “Aiko!” he
yelped, hisihandsioutstretchedias the wall of
boobiflew towardsihim?:



“Chikatteliu kedo; konolburalo tsukeru tabi ni
kitsuku narun da-= Aikolsaid-:She was havingito S
breathelin tight, making herself as skinny asishe ‘ i
could and pullingiher'titsijustito get the claspsion:
“Aa, sou dall*

Aiko relaxed allittle; letting her chest spill lout. She
pulled at theistraps and edge of'the sofit cups,
trying tomake! it fit:as bestias possible. “Ee, kitsui
kedo, danseilo zettai ni ai shite. Dango-chan mo
Sou negatternuyo!=

She couldfeel him squirming in there. Not much,
as he wasilikely\wedgediso'tight he could barely.
mMoVe.




t was tight, almost ridiculously so, but Jim was in
neaven. He had landed right below Aiko’s nipple,
ner extra-soft areola flesh yielding to his body,
allowing him to sink into her. It felt like a heated,
silky soft duvet. Probably the sort billionaires slept
on.

Jim felt himself being jiggled, pulled tighter
against Aiko’s delicious flesh. Not just tighter, but
up and down, causing his cock to jump to life
once more.




“Hehe...” Aikeigiggled. She couldifeel
himy, buried in herboob, his!little
movements tickling:one of her most
sensitive of places. She never thought
herfown pet person could be so fun. She
was definitely excited for all the
wonderful experiences they were going
to have together.

“Junbiiwa dekiteru yoine, Dango-chan.
Sukoshi tanoshimou; Dangoito Aiko...” ‘




Alko 'sat down atiherecomputertsitting
patiently’and enjoyingiflrthersensations
from her pet as thelcomputerbooted Up!
She logged into her streaming services
and socials, checking out the reaction to
the picture she’'d posted earlierwith
Dango. As she hoped, there was a pretty
big reaction. There was already a queue
of people waiting for her stream.

That was good. She should make good
money today. Not enough to pay for him,
but she figured she could do that over a
few days if interest held up. She
expected it would.




Sheispenta ittleltime building some

hype. She repliedto comments oni her
socials, teasing the'streamishe was
about to start and/logged into the chat
so she could pumpiupithe excitement in
there too. After a little bit of teasing and
graciously accepting some praise from
her admirers, she started the stream.

“Minasan konnichiwa! Aiko desu!” She
started, smiling demurely. “Kyou wa
takusan no hito ga kitemasu! Konna ni
takusan iru to wa omowanakatta!
Minasan wa atashi no atarashii petto ni
ai ni kita no da to omou ne!?” She
arched her back, shaking her chest, then
casually squeezed it together with her
arms. “Jaa, miseru kamo. Kono atari ni
ita ga!” She wagged a finger at the
camera. “Meccha takakatta yo! dakara
mazu kifu o onegai shimasu!”




“Ee! Sugoi! Minasan wa hontou ni aitai desu
yo ne!?” Aiko’s muffled voice spoke beyond
the wall of fabric that pinned Jim to her.

“Who’s she talking to, | wonder?” Jim asked
himself aloud. “It's just me here. It doesn’t
sound like she’s talking to me. | just heard
typing a moment ago. Maybe she’s on the
phone? She sounds pretty excited.”



“Yoshi:iiminnatga kandai nalneide, omise
shimasu.” Aikeisigrin was devilish. She
stood, bendingidown in front of the camera,
reaching up te adjust the frame so that it
followed her boobs. They were swaying
nicely in shot, splaying out either side of her
undersized bra. They looked amazing, and
the donations ticked up again.

She could feel her little pet wriggling more
now. He had to be having the time of his life
iIn there. It was probably. mere boob than he
ever expected to fondlelinthis;lifetime.




ihe:weight was incredible. Jimifelt
likelhe:was beingisat.on by aiherd of
elephants: Aveny:warm; Ve ry/sofit
herdioflelephantsithatlefithim
stupidly horny:
aGahAiko..hnhnnnggg...my.
bones:. .«
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“Uun--dokolnilinunidarou? Kono atari
pnilitalhazuidals
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“Ee... dokoeniint kalmattakuiwakaranai ne:

Koko ni'iru te' kakushinidatta ga.” Aiko smirked
up at the camera. She lifted her arms up
behind her back; as'if to untie her top. Pulling
back her shoulders pulled her top even tighter,
forcing ever more boob toispill out of the side,
driving her audience nuts. This part was always
fun. The comments were coming thick and
fast.

“Matte...” she said. “Doko ni iru ka to shiru to
omou.”

Instead of releasing her top, she toyed with her
ponytail, teasing her audience once more.




“Nani ka sawatteru... nani'ka kusuguttenu...”
Aiko cooed. “Uun; ii kanji..Doko ni iru no
deshou ka?”

She locked eyes with,the camera, holding the
gaze of her audience. She wanted it to look like
she was looking right into their eyes. Reaching
around behind her back, she started to slowly
untie the straps of her top.




Once more, Jim was pressed flat as Aiko’s boob
slammed up into him while at the same time her top
pulled tight into his back. “Oooooohhh...hooo0o0...” he
gasped as his bones all sang at once. Still, he had to
fight the urge to grind his hips into her tit. Above him, he
could see her nipple, swollen and pushing against the
fabric he was unable to resist.

“Mitsuketa kamo... hal...”

“She’s getting turned on...” he realised. It was
apparently her nipples were usually very soft and flat,
but grew to be thick and chunky when she was aroused.
That was a fun quirk, he thought.




The knot atithe:back released, and Aiko'dropped
her shoulders; |letting theitop slip away/firoemiher,
body and fallfteithe floor. She’'d donelthisidozens of
times before, but today was;different. Todayishe
wasn’t alone. She had her new pet alongifora ride.

“Aa! HoraliSokoeida!l” Aikoeifauxigasped.
“Shinjiraremasu ka? Mecchalchiisaikarablra no

shita nitkakurernuyo!” sheigiggled. “Chottorkuttsuite

iruyou.da! Soko de'nanio shitelita no?:’




The pressure unrelenting to the point Jim
thought he might burst, then all at once, it was
gone, and he was|held to Aiko by nothing more than
the sweat of her For a while, the glue held. He
panicked as she;chatted and giggled, her heaving,
soft bosoms bouncing.and quaking.

Each little motion caused him to become a little less
stuck with each shake. Each bounce set a little bit
more of him free, until he was forced to grab a hold
of her nipple to stop himself from coming loose
entirely and plummeting to the floor far below.



“Yabai! Hora mite! Isu nojyou ni chikubi nilsuwatte
iru yo! Chou kawaii! Aaaal'!* Aiko couldn’t help but
gush over her new pet as he sat up on her'nipple,

his little eyes looking upiat her like a lost little

puppy’s.

“Minna, kore ga atashi no atarashii petto, Dango
desu! Goran noyou ni, hontou ni kawaii! Dango o
totemo aishiteiru, soshite minna mo sou omou

deshou! Watashitachi no issho ni dekiru tanoshii

koto 0 kangaete mimashou.” She squee’d.



“Minasan urayamashii? Dango to tachiba o

koukan shitai hito wa imasu ka? Atashi no chikubi
no petto ni narou no wa mushiro? Sekai de

ichiban rakki na otoko da yo!” Aiko tittered. She
could see from the chat her audience agreed.

She got closer to the computer, pushing her tit

right up to the camera to the point it absolutely
filled the screen. She wanted her fans to get a

good look at her favourite new toy. “Ima kare ga

miemasu ka? Donnhani kawaii ka mite!? Totemo

aishimasu! Kare wa saikou no jinsei 0 okurimasul!

Oppai'de obore sasemasu!”




“Minnano fan ni aisatsu shite, Dango-chan!™ Aiko
said.

It took Jimia momentto realise'what was happening: =
He understoodishe’d been talking, but he hadn’t
understood/until now. On the other monitor, he could
see himself'on the screen. See himself, perched atop
his owner’s nipple. Beside it was a constantly
scrolling stream of text.

He couldn’t read any of it, but he understood what it =
was. It was a chatbox. She was live-streaming. She
was doing a topless show, and he was a prop.
“Oh...oh, shit...” he said as he spotted a number in
the tens of thousands. That’s how many people were
watching him right now.



Aiko laughed, feeling a littlel
self-conscious at filling the'whole
screen with her tit, and pulled back.
“Gachi de kawaii deshou!?”

She glanced at the'screen, watching
the comments and donations go nuts.
“Aa! Kimitachi sugoi! Minna o totemo
aishiteru yo! Zettai ni saikou da!!”




flesh: “Kouyatte atashilordakishimetakunai
. : -~
hitergajinuidarol kaf
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“‘Mottel?* Aikersaid, glancing at the chatbox:
It was going nuts. “Motto hoshii...kamo? Kono
Dango-chan gaitsukaretiru kamo shirenai...”

>
She plucked himup and dangled him in front

of the camera. “Dou omou, Dango-chan?

Miteiru hito no tame ni motto yaritai koto ga
aru no?”

“‘Um.. Hiilkm Jim. Though apparently | might
be Dango now...” he said. He had no idea
what he was supposed to say.



It wasnrtijustithelchatboxigoinginuts; the
donations:were going up faster'than they had
for a long time. “Dango-chan o motto mitai to
omou'yo!” Aiko laughed. She lowered her little
pet down beside her boob. “Dore dakeichiisal
ka shinjirarenail Oppai o kyodai ni misaseteru!
Oppai ga ookii kedo, hora mite!”

“Atashi'waise ga hikui! Watashitachi o
minagarasou omottenai deshou!!” she added.




Aiko bent down, bringing heriface right#
up to the camera. She dangled her
little pet right by her face.

“Dango-chan wa? Dou shitaifno?”

“Ehhh...I'm a good...pet...” he said. He
had no idea what she wanted from
him, just she wanted him to say
something.

“Ee, Dango-chan!” she giggled.
“Ichiban kawaii yo! Chatto ni iru hito no
naka ni wa Dango-chan o taberareru
hodo kawalii to omotteru hito mo iru!
Atashi moisou shita no desu ga,
Dango-chan ga koishiku nari sugiru ne.
Demo, hontou ni kawaiku suru no wa
yameta hou ga ii yo!”



gAa, hontouinittaberarenlskawaiilkoryo!FAI ke
nalf-squealed. Shelwasiteasing, but she
probably thought it wasiaigood thing that her
net couldn’t understandiher:Sheididn't mean
ittliterally, but it still mighttunnerve him.

She jerked him up toelherlips; puckering them
and delivered him a sloppy, wet kiss all across
his back.

“Haha! Aiko-samal™ he'laughed: “That tickles!”



Jim quite enjoyed this kiss. He was almost
relaxing until Aiko’s mouth opened wide
behind him. The lips parted...and parted...and
parted even more. Jim’s lizard brain kicked into
gear once again. This time it was screaming at
him that this mouth at his back was wide
enough to swallow him whole. Jim hadn’t even
considered that. Now he understood.

He was so small that she could swallow him
whole with very little effort. Was that what this
stream was about? Was she going to eat him,
live on air for all to see? He yelped as her
tongue snaked out, pressing onto his back and
smeared warm saliva down the length of his
body.

“Alko-samal Please! Don’t eat me!” he
pleaded.




“Yoshil'Sore:wa ii to omoimasul* Aikersaid, a

triumphantismirkion herlips:She didnit.even
realise; how muchisheidifrightened hen pet:

“Nebarenu kaidou ka mite mimashoulShe “'
grabbed a boobiwith oneihand; holding!it
steadyiasishepressed the tinyman, back first
iIntorher boob: As suspected, littlerDango was
stuckitightitorher boob: “Haha!'Saa ikimasu
yo~! Suwatte, raidoioitanoshinde: kudasai,

Dango:-chan!s
i

i
'

.
;

........



“Gah...shit.2Jim yelpediyetiagaintasineiwasktossediaround
byithelbouncingloffAikoisititss Even her'smallest of:
moyvementsiwasllikelheavyitunbulencelonia plane;andishe
washitimakingihermoevementsismall=Sheiwasimoving her
armsianimatedly;tnyingitolbouncelhimisolheradoningifans
gotialgood view ofiherrexquisiteltits:

dNanito...7 Aikolwasifocused onithelchathox. Jimicould just
aboeutmake outithelundersideloffher chin. Helwas stuckito
herandisheiwasiignoringinimt “liakusan noihito;ga chiisana
Dangoe-chaninifsankakshitasiMinnaimeulmerattarn

Pengochen oy eu i chifiselu
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She spenta couple offminutes teasing the
chat, watching the'message count and
donations explode. This was supposed to

just be an introduction, but it was proving

to be one of her most, profitable streams
foralong, long time.

“Wakatta...wakatta... messeeji wa mou
uketotta yo. Atashi no atarashii petto wo
motto mitai no?” she laughed, reaching

her arms over her head. “Dou nebarareta
ka shirabemashouika?”

With that, she shook her huge boobs from
side to side, not too hard, but enough to

makeisureihe was pretty well stuck. That,
and to drive her audience wild.



ghiailiNebare’sugichatta yo!* sheigiggled,
forcingralittlermorerbounce intoher chest:
IHwasiworking. lheaudience kept
demanding more and kept pumping her
donation total. She grabbed both her
boobs withiher hands, cupping them;and
liftingthemiup: She remembered when

hey:d onlylbeeniallittle: more thania
handfuliWithieach passing year, they/just
seemed to get bigger and bigger.

Notithatishelwasi going to. complaintabout

enshin ma’sgaaji?”




The light dropped away as Aiko’s chest rose upRearrying

Jim with it. He’d been bounced and shaken'likelhelwas

riding around on a bumper car,;and sheiwasistilligoing.

Making it even worse, his arms wereistuckstorner: He

W could feel himself getting turnedionagain; ittwas

\se ~ impossible not to. He'wanted toigrabihisidicksandijerk
. himselfioff; butihe was helplesslyistuckitolhertiti by her

saliva.

| “Ahead ofinim;aiwall of boob floated; quakingias she
“kneaded it. Aiko was talking away:Jimiwas pretty sure
\What was about to happen next:



dluint seshite] kiechauyo!i Aikoicooed:
Shelhad pushediherboobs together and
wasigently rubbing themiupragainst each
other. She couldifeel her little pet inithere;
buried by her soft tits, her body moulding
around him:

aa, kokoloymiteiru dare ka gaitachibalo
koukanisurlino? Atashi no oppai petto to
Shitelno jinsei yori mo, ima no jibuninoe
ninsei o .erabu hito ga iru darou kap.
Shigotoigalinai. Sutoresul ga nai.
Seikyuushojga nai. Kono yawarakailoppai
galkimifneimawati de, aishite dakishimete

iufdake dé%u.”

) .
4 !




The two mountains of boob slammed into each other,
encasing Jim in a tomb of deliciously soft fat and flesh.
The pressure was incredible, with his bones screaming as
Aiko massaged her tits together. Terror and arousal
warred within him. He was pretty sure she was just having
fun, but he was so small and helpless it was impossible
not to be afraid.

“Hnnng...” Jim couldn’t help but moan as the walls
rubbed all around him, setting his cock twitching. It was
like he was getting the soapiest handjob in history, except
It was his whole body. It pretty much was.



For a couple of minutes, Aiko gently' khneaded herboobs
together. This was a pretty standard act for her, and p
normally it got a little boring for her. She'd done!it'so many:
times it had lost much of'its thrill. Not today.

Today was new and exciting, the experience enhanced by,
her little toy. She thought of it less as turning herself on
than trying to make his existence heavenly.

“Dango-chan no joutai o chekku shiyou...” Aiko'said. She’d
felt his wriggles start to get weaker. “Kitto iki 0 suru ga
hitsuyou da yo!” Her pet was still stuck to her tit and clearly
enjoying himself. “Ara! Kore ga daisuki da! Chibi chinko ga
katasugi! Motto ikou ka! Dango-chan, junbi waii?:




Aikolpressed her titsitogether, onceragain
buryingher pinky-sized: pet.

“Umakulitte iru ne!”shekiteld heraudience
watching. Sheiwas squeezingher titsitight

now, rellingithem Up and downfin her
hands; enjoying theifeellof'thellittlellife
pressedibetween them. “Taihan ne otoko
waimou atashilneiitaruttokorenirsashita,
demo Dango-clhan galchigaulfFaiterdal”
! P '
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“Dango-chan no tachiba dattara

taerarenl? Atashirno ookii...yawarakai...
oppal galzenshinio massaaji eishitara:..s
Aikolleaned on each'word, herleyes
holdingithelcamera’s gaze. Shewanted
thisiteibelthe:climax. Sheiwanted everyonekl
watehing hertorbe fully satisfied:

“Totemoiooookiiiikute, yawarakakute
atatakai. Zenshin nolmawaritde. Anata no
kao'ni.=She'paused; letting thefocusidrifit
pback to hertitsiasisheicontinueditolroll

them and squeeze them. = Chinpoiniloshi
tsuketernu...” g
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Jim had never experienced anyth
realised he was clearly more sensitive to touch. He
just hadn’t realised how sensitive he was. What Aiko
was doing to him...it was unbelievable. It was
beyond words. It was like the sensations in his cock
were spread throughout his whole body.

“Kare no koto o souzou shite. Oppai ho naka ni kiete
shimau hodo chiisai. Sou suru? Dango-chan ni naru
tame ni subete o yameru?” Aiko’s muffled voice
spoke.

Jim was trying to hold on, but it was impossible. She
was everywhere, all at once. His existence was
nothing but an extension of her now.




He tried to hold on. He tried not to give in to her, but
it felt like it was impossible. He'd already blown his
load twice in the short time he’d been with Aiko,
now he could feel a third massive orgasm building.
He would have been ashamed, but it felt just too
good to care. A fingertip was all it took for her to
turn him into putty.

Using her incredible rack, he would happily call
himself her possession.

Jim let go, losing himself in a sea of Aiko. His cock
erupted, streaming out his goo all over her as he
moaned and shuddered. He'd never experienced
anything like this, not even with the love of his life.



wAralz Aikolstopped what:'sheiwas doing; and
hereyesilitup: “Eufutnani ka kanjita yo!™ She
looked down. —Hal...hai... atashi no oppal
bakemono gaiowaraseta yo!”

Shellet goof her boobs, letting them tumble
back down toitheirresting position, thoughithey.
neverreally'stopped moving. They were always
swayihg andishaking with each little move:she
madetiihatiniturnibounced aroundiJim; who
was,still'stuckianditrying to catch his breath
afiterone ofithelbest orgasms of his Iifeii|




Jim’s mind spun. There just wasn’t enough
blood or enough oxygen for his body to do
everything it wanted to do. All he could do was
lay still, stuck to his owner’s tit as she chatted

away far above him.

She had a pretty voice, he’d decided. He
couldn’t tell what she was saying, but she _,
sounded kind and gentle and sweet. He found.
himself wishing she would talk to him more;,
even if he couldn’t understand the words.




“Yoshirminna, kawaisolinarDango-chan ga
tsukareta. Yasumifjikaniga kitafne.: Aikolbent
forward, making heritits the focusofithe shot.
She used her arms to'force themitogether as
they spilledidown; leaving.an alluring line of
cleavage wherelher pet had been.

“Sankaishitelkurete arigatou gozaimashita.

Subete nosutekiina messeeji to kifu mono to!
Homntou ni kansha shltemasu' Sugu ni mata
almasm@u' Balbal.

.....



Aiko kept her'composure, even after the stream
had ended. She waited for her signout to be e
completed totally and then turned off her
monitors and squealed.

“lya! lya! lyal“Shehopped upand down, her
pet totally:forgotten. dMeccha mouketal”

She’d expecteditoisee a bumprin.donations
and subs afiter showing offiDango-chan. She
figured infa couple ofiweeks he'd pay. for
himself. He’d paid for himselffand then some
already. Thatiwas)justithelintroduction. She had
so much more planned.




She grabbed herfphone and just watched as
the sub,count and donation number kept
ticking higher and higher.

"Wao...shinji rarenai...are ga...wage:.." She
couldn’t look away’as the money just kept
coming. “Ilchido kirija nai to iin da kedo!”

Switching to hen messages, Aiko'started
scrolling through and firing out replies, her
mind focusing onlocking in her subs rather
than the teeny guy/stuck to her boob. He was
exhausted, his eyesiconstantly trying to fall
closed, only for hisibrain to jump him awake
again as it remembered he was bouncing
around two hundred feet up.

----------
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After'what felt like enoughitime that'she’d
made an effort, Aiko decided she was done for
now. She’d take time to go through more
messages later, but for now she just wantedterx =
wind down for the day and let everything =
percolate through her mind.

As always after a stream, she headed to her
bathroom to start her cleansing ritual. The
process of becoming Aiko, the woman, and;no
Aiko, the girl on the screen: |




“Ohhhh...this...yeah, this is not good...” Jim
looked down at the floor as it flew by at what
felt like hundreds of miles an hour. That was
until his vision was rocked by the next footstep
and Aiko’s gargantuan tit bounced, tossing him
around like a ship in a storm. He wondered just
how long he could stay stuck to her.

At some point, he was going to come loose.



As Aiko relieved herself, sheilet her mind
wander. Right now! it was:sorting through the
various tasks she had to attend to. She needed
to check in with her parents. She also shouldi
probably make time to go visit her
grandmother. She always loved seeing her,
visits were all too rare.

She also wondered what to do about her
sudden windfall. She hadn’t expected to get
that much money from the stream. If they alll
went like that, she would need to look at the
best ways to invest and protect it. She wasnjt
going to waste it on frivolities.




The sound below was all too familiar, mundane
and horrifying. Theisound of'water churning as
someone went to the toilet. Jim was pretty sure
Aiko had totally forgoetten about him. It was
another reminder of just what his place in life
now entailed. There was no'attempt to hide
herselfifrom him. Nolembarrassment. Just
bodily function.

lt'didn’t matter’'he wasithere. He wasnit a
person. Just.another thingishe owned. Aiko
didnit care her toothbrush was:watching. Why
would she care about him?

“Jaa, Dango-chan. Futariitomoshawaal abita
houlgaliitelomoulne.:” Sheisighed, looking
dewniatihim.:Soysheidid knowihewasithere. |t
justididnitnmatte S oo o
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“Crikey...” Jim said aloud. He hadito blink; just
to make sure what he was seeing was real. The
story of how he’d ended up, standing on a
sponge in a soap dish watching as a
twenty-storey tall goddess showered was
almost too crazy to believe.

-
He wouldn’t believe it if it weren’t for the fact

-~ _hewas.standing'here. He really had been

- — terrified about being sold as a pet. It turned out

to have a whole lot of upsides.




'Part offhim-...a sizeable part of him...had
already/decided that he was happy here. Thatjif
his!lifelfrom now on was just to be owned by
Aikoland used as she saw fit, he could live with '1 Lo
that: She had been kind and gentle and
generous. Yes, it meant subservience'to her
pbutithis ' was a place that had put himlon.
display to be sold.

There likely:weren’t many options other than
subservience available to him. Maybe if. Emily.
came back, he might have a choice, but he was
oretty sure that'ship had already sailed. Or
Ikely it was an aircraft that had taken her,
nome without him.

“‘Atashi no chiisal omocha wa shawaa o
tanoshinde?* Aiko snapped him out of his
thoughts:




“Umm...” He had no idea what to say. He felt ot
overawed every time she spoke to him. “Look...I ;
just wanted to say thank you...for everything, | &
was really scared about being sold, but you're i
really nice.” &4

.‘t.:; e !4*--

Aiko lifted the soap bottle and held it up, ready
to squirt it into her hand. “Unn...” She stopped.
“Kimi o aratte ageta hou ga ii kamo ne?”




Forr'somethingisorbig; Aikolcould move
surpfhisinglyifast., Withibarely/a'coquettish giggle
forwarningssherplucked Jim up from the
seapdishiand dumped him in her hand. He
parely/had time to understand where he was,
pefore a pool of chilly gel was squirted out onto
nimy.

1Gahiwhat...what's happening!?” Jim struggled
topulllhimself up out of the heavy, clingy goop.

“Atashiloitanken shi ni tanoshinde kudasai,
Dango:chan! Atashi noisubete o mite hoshiiyo!g



lgtunned . out not only was Aiko incredibly hot, o) S

butishelwasithe world’s best waterslide. ek
Jim'whooshed and zipped all over her body: bt

Down her torso, along her leg, back up the B

other one and between her ass cheek, then i AN

around and all over her breasts. His existence S L A

became a whirl of soft flesh and tingling, minty, = _ f:ﬁ%; ' " .

body wash. i W *
“ N\ ,, - {2 -
Subarashii suponji da, Dango-chan...” she _- e
giggled. N,

-
- N
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Jim felt pressure on his backiandlAiko slidihimi
down her belly towards the tuft.of'pubic hair,
With all the water and soap, he slidialong |
without any friction'at all. Her body was'like an
ice rink, only warm and vertical.

“Hoka ni nani ga dekirun darou ka...” she
mused aloud. “Koko no shonichi ni'sore o
shinai hou ga ii kamo. Mou ippai yareta yo!
Demo, soko de tame shite mital...”
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& “Zettai ni' mottoltankenishitelheshii-#Aike

.
4!

'““ sald scootingihertoy-maniupialongitheicunve

' of her hipandlalengihertorsosaYokaini
‘nareru... karada'nelle nifaruiteiruchiisaifashite
kanjlte Sakiiga'erokattaiiSore olmottolnoshii

yo
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She scooted h|m up intelherarmpitiandiwhirled

“ - 4*"1».%'.::

,'ﬂ@:le’an. “Arui wa, nozemulyeurnirDangoschanio
‘tsukau koto:mo dekinuiSereimoliiines




“Datte kimi ni kimesasetara, doko ni iku ka
mou Yoku shitte iru kara da.” Aiko said.

Jim was feeling a little sick from his whirlwind
tour of Aiko’s body. He’d spun around her
armpit for a while, then he’'d dropped, and now
he was once more pinnhed, by the soft,
immovable heft of her breast. It was her right
boob this time, which was a little different from
the usual left he’'d been pinned to.

“Mata chinko wa mou katai yo!” she giggled.
“‘Dango-chan wa hontou ni gouyoku da! Saikou
no petto ni kimeta ne!”
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The weight lifted as the hand dropped away

from beneath Aiko’s boob. Jim couldn’t help
but feel disappointed. He'd been enjoying
grinding against her. He was manipulated in
her grip once more, this time until she'd
pinched him by his fingers.

“Kore ga dekiruka mite mitai” She smirked,

looking down at him.

“Um...Aiko-sama...what...what...” Jim asked, but

stopped as Aiko pressed
nipple. There was a brief
Into the dimple at:the nip

nis pelvis against her
nop and his shaft slid
nle, fitting perfectly.

“Ooooohh...” he groaned as Aiko slowly slid him

back and forth.

Al



“Hehe! Hora! Ochinko ga atashi no chikubi ni
auyo!” she laughed. She started to wiggle him .+
against her tit, making him fuck her nipple. She 3
could see he was enjoying it. “Suki na, M
Dango-chan? Chikubi ni tai shite dore kurai
nagaku taerareru darou ka? Seichou shite iru
to omou yo! Kitsuku natte kite iru!”

She wasn’'t'wrong. The nipple was getting
tighter and tighter. So tight thatJim:couldn’t
hang on. His whole body spasmed as he came.
yet again, this time pumping his seed into the
dimple of his owner’s nipple.

“Haha! Ara, kawaisou na chiisa na otoko da yo! « ¢
Zenzen shinogu koto ga dekinai'yo ne!l” She _
teased him, but made sure he enjoyed his = &
ejaculation into her nipple. %




After she’d given him a moment to relax and let
the afterglow of his orgasm fade, Aiko set her
pet back down on the soapdish. “Atashi to
Issho ni ii hi datta o negau, Dango-chan. Kanari
kowakatta deshou ka. Toku ni atashi wa
wakaranai. Ima kara atashi to ireba ai sare,
taisetsu ni sareru to iu koto o shitte hoshii.”

“Heh...thank you. That...you’re incredible:*Jim
replied. He couldn’t understand her words, but
It was hard not to understand the expression
on her face.

“Keshiki o tanoshimu yo. Atashi wa shawaa'o
owaraseru.” Aiko smiled down at him.
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A Fréndly Rermunger

helrestiofttheldayiwaslkallotmore
sedate. Aikelgave Jimisomethingito
eat, then he'felllasleepifor a while
and woke up:justiasishe wasisettling
down with a bowl ofi cereal forran
evening snack. Sheigave him a bit;
which he gnawed oniasishe did
things around her'room.
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As he'ate, heiwent over his day/againiin his'head:
It...it had been pretty good. Not just compared to
what he’d feared his life would be. It had been
good. It had been fun. He'd done things with Aiko
and experienced pleasures he:d never dreamed
of:.

He wanted more of it. He wanted to experience
more. He wanted to tell herjust how much he’d
enjoyed being withiher. He really.should try to
learnisome Japanese. He had noidea where held
start withithat, but he needed to make! it happen.



With his hunger sated for now and his giant owner
occupied elsewhere, Jim decided to do some
exploring. Aiko had left him on the shelf beside
her bed, along with a multitude of her belongings.
There was a variety of make-up, craft accessories
and books along with the usual colourful plushies
that some Japanese women seemed to be fans
of.

Emily had discarded all but one of her'childhood
cuddly toys. Aiko 'seemed to have dozens.



He clambered uponitop offahandheld console
keyring. |t looked like it was:an actualioperational
game, likely'nothing.complex. Jimwondered ififhe
could play/it. He’d liked gaming before all this'had
happened. He was likely never'going to game :
again.

“Come on...” hegrunted; jumping up and downion
one ofithe buttons: He could barely/budgelit:
“‘Gaming isimost definitely/out...> heisighed.



Walking among Aiko’s things, it was hard to deny:.
the reality. He wasn’t just walking among her
POSSESSions, he was one of'them. She owned
him, just likeishe.owned the make-upand the
books andithelgiant plushies.

He wasijustias muchiAikorsi property as the
massivelrabbit...doll:;thing... looming over him.

dlhereiwere definitely/worse waysito.end up.~ He
told himselffandiclambered upionto the plushie:




From up here, he could see pretty much all of
Aiko’s apartment. It was basically just two rooms.
One large one for the bedroom, living room and
kitchen, then the smaller bathroom beside the
kitchen. It was likely only ten metres end to end. It
wasn't that extravagant. From where he was

o : standing though, it was hundreds of metres
across.

It would take him minutes to get from one side to
the next, while Aiko could cover it in seconds. It
really drove home just how reliant he was on her
now for his survival. All those kitchen cupboards:
were likely filled with food he had no hope of
getting to without her.




Jim turned, looking at
the controls on her co

Surprisingly, he felt hisichestiswell withiafifection

as he looked at her 'S

kind: She: had devoted much of hernday teimaking

himiineredibly happy.
about/being owned by

person really liked you to play withitheirbooks:

ARSE s nnpannonnsnnnn |

Aiko as she tapped awayat

nsole. From hereghelcould
almost pretend she was the petitetwoman she -
was to the rest of the world, and not the
humongous giantess she was to him. Heid have
likely:towered overherna year or so ago.

ne'was beautiful::Sheiwas

t was hard to feellbad
another person when that

-, \‘ b -i-i,g:-
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“It'd be nice to make her happy...” Jim said,
realising that his life might conti@e to be this

good if he were to reciprocateiseme of the
affection she’d shown him. = |

He hopped,down off the plushie; found a clear
patchefisheliiand tookia iunningjjump across the: =
gap to the'bed. He'landed in a heap ofi the'sofit
duvet. From Jim’s perspective, he'd just madel'a
hundred foot leap. That would have been
iImpossible before he'd gotten sick and shrunk.
Now, that really wasn’t that hard.




He'd expected Aiko to sit up and notice him as he
landed down on her bed. She didn’'t so much as
double-take. She was so engrossed in her game
that she hadn’t noticed him landing there. It
wasn’t like he made much of an impact, so that
made sense.

‘How the hell am | gonna do this?” he wondered
as he walked under the high arches of her legs.
He considered tickling her feet, but if she jerked,
that might not end well for him. He decided to
push on, drawn towards her by the scenery and
the alluring smell within.




“Oh boy...” Jim swallowed involuntarily as he
stared up the length of the building-sized woman.
Maybe thinking he could please her was
ambitious. He couldn’t even get her to notice him,
how was he supposed to please her? From down
here, her face was totally blocked by her titanic
chest. If we walked further away, she’d not see
him because of the games console. She might not
even be able to hear him.

“Guess I’'m gonna have to figure out a way to do
this myself.”



There was really only one option. He needed to
get higher. From within the crater Aiko created on
the bed, he could only see one route. He was
going to need to climb her underwear, then hop to
her legs from there.

“Well...I hope I've not totally misread this
relationship.” Jim told himself. No, not Jim. He
was Dango now. He needed to accept that if he
was embracing this new life. Dango said a silent
prayer, dug his hands into the mesh of Aiko’s
panties and started his climb.



It had been an eventful day. A rewarding one,
but busy. Aiko had decided that relaxing with
a good game was a nice way to seeiout the
day. That was interrupted when she felt a

tickle down below.

“Dango-chan!?” she giggled, then looked
down to see her new pet climbing her panties.
He looked insanely nervous andcute. She felt
a swell of ‘affection for him in her chest. She’d
eft him up on the shelf'so he could relax.
nstead, here he was, wanting to be close to
ner. She set down her console and plucked

NimM up.




Ma@_,_h\itori ni naritaku naito omou deshou.”
She giggledlas shelifted him to,her face.
“Soretomolhontou ni pantsu ni"hairitai..”

Aikerhad meant thatiasia joke; butithe!little
guy was kicking his'legs and pointingiback
down to where she’d lifted him.
“‘Ano...suujitsu matte kara tamesu tsumori
dattan da kedo. Mazu ochitsuite ne. Demo,
hontou ni shitai nara.”

She kissed him, pressing him into her lips. It
was long and slow and full of affection. Dango
leaned into it, hugging her back.




A

“Dakara, ecohl shital no ka,,sore tomq‘atashl'
ga Dango- “chan ni subete n@)«ataeta / f
00gazumu. o kaeshltal"nfo ka’?}’ she smirkedFat
him.“Dochira demo ari uru rRyouhou kamo
shirenai. Onegal 0 kanaete,«agemash@u

‘ e & / \
Dango felt a'lurch and he started to drop
Below h|m ‘his owner was@smg her freeihand
to pry open herfpantles fShe g’lunderst@@@l
exaotly what he’d wanted He %wallowe@l

more, stlll Nervous. Thlsbhad been his'goal;
but itididn’t mean, he’wasn tternfled of

i@lrow;fng in there ’HI /i

F A1,
‘O’F{N orse.. Elsgppomtlng% /
gg‘kl ’

oko de tanoshlnde ne’rlDango -chan. Koufun

ase ;f:e oite Rar’a nenalde'yo " She let him go,
lethhim slide downinto; the crotch of her

'.t|esfthen sealed nim.in.
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The white cotton panties snapped back
tightly, burying Dango against his owner’s sex.
Her thick lips parted as she settled back
down, allowing his tiny form to slip between
them. He let her get back to her game before
he started to wriggle and squirm some more,
burying himself deeper between her lips.

“Alright...let’s see if | can do this...” he said,
and started to gently massage the swollen
nub at the top of Aiko’s pussy. He started
slowly and gently, using his fingers and
tongue, checking'for a response. He learned
qguickly that was enough for Aiko to feel, but
she needed more, then he started to use his
hands to massage her swelling clit. It didn’t
take long before he was soaked through with
her/juices and Aiko was breathing hard.




Aiko carried on gaming for about fifteen more minutes before the
building sensations between her legs became too much to ignore. Not
only did Dango seem to know what he was doing, but he was going
about it with enthusiasm.

His little hands worked magic on her most intimate of areas. It didn't
take long before she moaned and shuddered, releasing a small
orgasm. She was quite happy with that, but her pet was not, and kept
going, pushing on towards another larger orgasm.

Aiko decided this was a good way to see out the day. She curled up on
her bed, turned out the lights and let her pet reward his master for

treating him so well.

“Kimi wa ii ko da ne, Dango-chan...” she moaned. “Hontou ni ii ko da...*

:















To Be Confinued...

Japanese translation by:

https://www.deviantart.com/haiie
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