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Alquickinotelonjtranslationichoices:

Eirst)itiwaslimportantitoimeithatialhumanididitheitranslationiformultiple
reasons-Alllacksithelabilityitolunderstandinuancesiemotionfandicontextithat
alhumanjtranslatorifamiliarwithithelculturedoes:

Asia piecelofihumanicreation‘andrart)llfalsoifeltiitishouldibert
humanitolkeepicreativitylalhumaniendeavour:

anslatediby/a

Onjtranslationichoices}Iisettiedlon|RomajilinsteadlofiKanjiiforithelJapanese
lines:iThisiwasifortwolreasons:Eirstiitimakesithellapaneselharderito
understandforJapaneselspeakers-ilihelidealofithisicomiclisithatithelreader:
shouldifeelithelsamejconfusionfasithecharacter:

ThelsecondiwasiforformattingiUsingjallilatinicharactersimeantilicould
formatithejtext'cleanlyitogethersolit:alliflowsiasionecontinuousitextilihese
choicesiarelverylmuch/personaliandiopenitolinterpretation’ibutithatjisithe
naturejofitranslation

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

Now; ontoithelstory:



peacenul |y

Sheldigoneltolbed |atel takingisomeltimeltor
chatiwithiherfansibeforeispendingisomeitime
onithelsofa) playingtherfavouritelRRGHruthibe
told}isheidiletitheitimergetiaway fromiher and
pyitheltimersherd realisedihow/ muchitimeihad
passed;thelsuniwasialready/startingitoicome

up:

Now: ittwasialmoestimidday; andishe wasistill ,:-
soundiasleep:



Aikoiwasisolindrasiee ps

DETN0) WEKS (o)

HelhadibeenlupiforhourssUsuallyilbyithis poin'
infthelday) hisiowner hadlbeenlawakejforiakfews
hoursiand!had preparedibreakfastisharingt
someiwiththimisSheldidnitileave i food o utifor,
nimsShelexpected himitolmostly fendifor
nimself; eatingioffiher plateiorfindingisome
efitoversiinithe kitchen:
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Helhad attank;butisherneversputinimeiniit. She'.'
waslhappyiforihimitoifreeiroam-INotijustthappy,
shelloved watchingihim!climblareund nerhome®



“Yeeeeeah...” Dango...Jim...it was hard to think
ofihimself as Jim these days. Jim had been just
a few'inches off six feet tall. He’d been a man,
and the world'saw him as such. Dango was
small enough to ride in a bra cup without the
world knowing he was there. “...she’s really out
of it.”

His stomach rumbled, reminding him just how.
much he needed to eat. Despite his size, or
maybe because of it, Dango needed to eat four
or fiveitimesithe amount of foed: helused to eat.
It had beenialmost halfia day since hisilast
meal, and he was: gettingidesperate:
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“Guess I’'m going to have to do thisithe hard

way...” he told himself, and started off up the R |
inside of his owner’s meaty thigh. He was going - "'ﬁ" 9
to have to wake her up, which was easier said A
than done. IS

Both because waking a woman as big as a
decent-sized apartment building was as
dangerous as it was difficult.




Reaching Aiko’s tummy, Dango paused
to take.in the view.

Heitholught backitoljust aifew. weeks ago
whenihewasisittinglinithaticaserin the
pet shop, onisale: Histliferand humanity,
had beenstripped fromihim;and he
couldihaveiended upiwithanyene. He
could'have beeniignorediorabused or
worse. Instead, he'was here;, standing
atopra beautiful womanwhollet himido
whatever he!liked:

“It’'s not albadlife, after all... he sighed, '
and headed ever upwards:




He had gotten used to this.
Used torher.

Used to hersmell andiher habitsiand
hersolunds:

Used torhowisoftiand yielding heriskin
felt under hisifeet. He'knew/torher'he
wasnit arman;, heitwasnit evenihuman:
Hewasijustia petitorher, but hehad
come torappreciate Aikerand her;
affectionsinonetheless.
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More than just appreciate. kelfelt
genuine affection for Aike:

She was affectionate to him. She could
snap at him on occasions and treat him
Ike a toy and control or use him as she
Iked, but generally, he did as he
nleased. Like climb all over her as she
slept and fondle her. He knew she didn’t
mind him doing that. She let him do it
when she was awake as well.




Having spent a month livingiwith..:well;
owned by Aiko, Dango knew that this
part of his journey was the most risky.
The first time he’d tried it, he’'d
managed to tickle her as she slept, and

she’d rolled over.

He had been smashed by her tits,
smothered and buried in their softness |
for hours on end before she’d woken up:

Evenithen, withihimi stuck:to herand her |
being sleepy; itthad takeniat]least;thir
minutes;beforersheid noticed him~ Hel
wasnitimakingithat mistakelagainy,




“Crikey, | will never get over how. big
these things are...” he:'said as he
crawled up the curve of his.owner’s
glorious bosom. |t wasn/t just that they,
were big. It was how soft'and warm and
inviting'they were. His hands sank into
the fatty flesh beneath him. Despite
each tit weighing more than atank, he
could still feel it wobbling beneath him
as he clambered all over it.




Ok:.herelwelgomaDangorsaid; crawling
overthelextrassoft, extrasyieldingiareola:
It/ had'telbeleasilyitwicelhis height in ‘
diameter. Something that both terrified —

and aroused the little pet in equal
fashion.

He dug his hands into the tip ofi Aiko’s
inverted nipple and started to massage,
trying to rouse it. This' was how he was
going to wake her. Firstly, because it was
one of very few ways he could wake her.
Secondly; becauseishe could get very
grumpy/inttheimonning, especially after
she:d been up:late:

Ihisiway:she was more!likelytobelin'a
g00d Mood.




ltiturnedioutithat Dango_ had hislownern
pretty.muchifigured out.

“Arar?...” Aikosshifted. Thellight ofithe |
midday sunihadiheralready:stirring. '*
Dango.had only.been rubbing her nippLe;

forta.couplerofiminutesibefore she -

started to'sit up. “li yo, Dango-chan. i
otoko da yo. Sore o tsuzuke.” -




dHalr Aiko:samat b eiwast pretty,
sureithatimeantyyesiNotthatiher
had anyiclueiwhat'sheidisaiditornim.
Shehad usedihisiname; hertknew
that much: Helwas!pretty/sure,
judging from hertone; that she
wanted him'there;, andwanted him
torkeep doingiwhat he'was doing.

Soithat’siwhatihe was going toldos
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“Ohhhh...”' she moaned, feeling .
herselfigettingimore and morerhorny, \

asishewatched the minuscule
creature worshipiher nipple. Asishe ‘
got hornier, her nipples stiffened
and thickened, rising up until they.
ached to be touched.
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“Hora, mite. Sou yatte suwaru to
atashifnoichikubigaiDango-chan
yofitookikuimierutwal €hiisakute
cawallyAtashifni shuuchtiu'shitenru:
Koufunisaseteruye!™ Aikeicouldnit
nelpibuticoorapprovingly:




It was always easy to tell when Aiko
was horny. Even if she didn't coo
and gasp and groan, the fact her
nipples had grown to three feet tall
and the same across was a good
sign that Dango was doing a good
job of pleasing his owner.

The next step was to keep pleasing
her. Being so small and pathetically
weak, to really make himself felt, he
had no option but to climb on top of
the fleshy nub and use his whole
body to rub, grind and massage her.



“Uwaaa, hontou ni kawaii. Chiisali
Dango-chan, atashi no chikubi o,
onna to onaji, ecchi shiteru.

Maa, itsu ka kore o toranakya.
Minna no fan ga tanoshimeru darou
ka.” Aiko spoke as she watched her
little pet grinding against her nipple.

She could feel him, and it felt nice,
but watching him was more of a
turn-on. If she wanted to feel more,
she could do better with her own
fingers.




“‘Mmmm...li yo....Sheireached up;
petting heripet on hisiback. She had'to
be gentle, the'length of'hisibackiwasnat

muchimoreithanithatiofihenfingertip, DUl
she’d found.that,Dango.very much ‘
enjoyed getting strokes. _

It seemed to relax him, like a massage.-

Aiko also enjoyed it. Not in the same: way:
but she felt more relaxed as she petted
him. Felt like she was bonding with' hers
tinyAbutintelligent:pet. e

dlsuzuke Dango:chan:

Motte hoshili.”




Dango was doing his best. All he wanted
was to please his master, but biology was
still biology. Humin biology in his case.

“li yo, Dango-chan. li yo. Megami o
yorokobase...” Aiko cooed unintelligibly
as he struggled with all his might to
please her.

The scent of her body; theifeel of her
nipple against hisicock; the warmth all
around him and theitouch of her finger
caressing his backioverand over. It was
too much for hisitiny/boedy. He twitched,
groaned and popped; spraying his seed
all over the'tipiofihistowner’s nipple.




“0000000hhN...” Dango groaned, rolling off
the huge nipple and down onto the soft,
comfortable areola skin. All he wanted wasis
to go to sleep. He'd forgotten all about his
hunger, his mind was such a fog of
pleasant exhaustion and endorphins.

He lay there, feeling the gentle rise and fall
of Aiko’s breast, lulling him off'tosleep:
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“Dame! Warui Dango-chan! Warui!”

His owner’s irritated voice, sharp as a knife, cut through
the sleep that had taken him, quickly' snapping him back
to consciousness. Just in time too. She sat up, not
pleased at all that the little creature she owned had
woken her, gotten himself off, then fallen asleep, leaving
her frustrated.

“Kimi otokoldaitoldemoiomotteirunoka? Nan demo
tsukaeruliitka Atashiioisukinalyou nitsukau tame ni?
Dame)daliNaesukotorniinaruiye; sou shinakereba,
Dango-chanjorketsufanalni'sasunidalyo!” she.berated
himkasihetstruggleditolnogtumbleifrom her body- S
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understeod:

pleadedinopingishe

Forlongiseconds; hereyesiglaredidowntatihiniiher
witheringrgazelfixinglhimfinfplacelasigood asianyifinger
would: Helcouldifeelihimselfiihisineadisinkingidownlint®
hisibedylastheitrieditorshow! hisicontritionialltwhile
clingingitolhernipple:

Sheidineveractually hurthim, butithefearwasistillitheres
Hisiownernwas'all powerful-iihat, plusihedid feel badfod®
disappointingiher. Aikolhadibeen kindtelhim; and he
didnsttwantithat to everfchange:

Her'expression softened: “Moulwakatta. line.” She
shuffled a'little; pullingloffiherunderweariand kickingliss
away: Yasashiku sasenu.”




Dango felt the enormous globe of fat
and flesh wobble; then swing back the
other direction. The'angle softened,
and his chances of falling dropped off
as'the boob settled back down. His
owhnerhad lay back down.

“Douzoe. Yatte yo.7 She commanded.

Dangoldidinotineed tolbeitold twice. He
wasialreadylonithelmoye.




Above him, Aiko giggled:

He was walking throughitheithickiawellzmanicured
hair of her bush. It roselupiknee:highiandisoithickihe
struggled to walk throughit:

As he struggled tormakelprogressiAikorlaughed some
more and spoke, her veicelafifectionaterand musical:
It was hard'to remembersometimesithatisheiowned
him. That she wasn’t hisflover'or hisigirlfriend.She
was so nice and gentleland free withfhim%Ilttwasinice
to pretend.

All reality had to do to’set in'was'havesherspeakihis
name.

- ——
“Mmmmm...Dango-chan = SR
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By/now! he knew/what he was doing, He'd]
spent.enough time either riding in his
owher's panties or having been
commanded down there to know which
pbuttons to push. In the end, there really
was only one button. How he pushed it

mattered more.

Clinging to her meaty outer labia, the
two-inch-tall pet shimmied down, gripping
with his knees. He hadn’t even started,
and already the scent was almost
overwhelming. He could feel the heat
radiating out from her gargantuan sex.

“Guess | did a good job getting her
going.” Dango mused to himself. “No
wonder she was pissed at me!”




He pushed the button.

Not exactly pushed, not'like a real man
would do withia finger. He had to use his
whole hand to cup'it. He rubbed it from
side to side, gently massaging it and
pulling it towards him.

“FUuuu... ee... soko... kimochii...” Aiko
moaned.

Not just moaned. Her whole body was
shuddering around him. Dango was
having to hold on tighter to not be shaken

loose.




Dango keptnubbing:and massaging the -
nublinifrontiof him;, feeling it stiffen and
thickenlinthisipalm: It became! harderand
harderasithe minutes passedito hold on;
withl Aiko’silipsigetting\wetter and wetter;,
making hisiperch slippery:

“li'ko... ii ko...” His owner panted above, N -, . ;
so Dango clung on tight and kept doing o S
his best to. make her happy. A happy
owner meant a happy. life for him. Plus, -
he really got a kick out of doing this.




“Mmmm... kKimochii kedo... tarinai kamo.
Motto hitsuyou da, petto-chan.” Aiko
shifted, sitting up to get a better look at
what was happening: betweeniherlegs.
Dangoiwas so'smalli'she'couldnitieven
see himiwithoutimaking anfefforttoifind
him: “Mou sukoshi dakelookikereba
yokatta no:ni, zannennida ne: Kanariiii
vaibuini'narerulyo!™ she lalghed.




“Jitsu wa... aidea omoi tsukitta...” She
reached over into her bedside table,
opening the top drawer. Feeling around

- with her hand so she didn’t need'to roll
over and dislodge Dango, she eventually.
found what she was looking for.

“Hali... choudo hitsuyou da!” she
declared.



Dango had been so focused on his
mission he hadn’t seen what Aiko had
been up to above. Often, she’d massage
her boobs or move around while he
worked between her legs. The first
warning he got that he was about to
become redundant was the light

dropping.

“Gomen, Dango-chan. Yoku dekita kedo,
owaraserareru mono ga juuyou da..” His
owner spoke.

A
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Still having no idea what his owner was
saying, all Dango saw was a wall of green
at the periphery of his vision. There was
an enormous, deafening, slurping,
sucking sound below him, and he felt the
meaty lip he was clinging to being pushed
aside.

He knew the gig was up. He could count
on one hand and have fingers to spare
the amount of times he’d been able to
bring his giant owner to fruition on his
own. She almost always reached for the
big green toy.

iy,




' It was a reminder of what he was. Just as
much a toy as the dildo that plunged into
her below. Just as much a toy as a bit of
plastic, but far less capable.

“Ooooh...0o000hN...yori...ii...sore ga
hitsuyou da.” Aiko moaned.

SLURP!'SLURP! SLURP!

She was plunging the green monster into
herself faster and faster, sending a bitter
spray alllaround her, coating Dango and
making it harder and harder for him to

hangion. |




With his owner’'s ever more vigorous
thrusts into herself and the slippery,
lubricating juices spraying everywhere,
the inevitable happened. Dango lost his
grip. Slowly at first, then all at once. He’'d
learned over the last few weeks that it
didn't matter how hard he tried to climb

up, when everything was coated in lady
juices, he was going to fall.

The question was where he would land.




He’'d learned that if he bailed out early,
he could drop down to the bed below,
dangerously close to hundreds of tonnes
of Aiko’s cushiony soft ass. He could
scoot backwards to safety and have a
nice view of Aiko as she enjoyed herself.

But Dango had also learned that Aiko did
enjoy him riding along. He seemed to add
more texture to the feeling inside of her,
plus there also seemed to be a mental
component of feeling him in there.

With a splat, he landed on the vibrator
and quickly scrambled to position himself
head-on. He was going in.
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One moment, he was outside her,
gawping at the fleshy opening ahead of
him; the next, he was thrust inside. There
was a third reason the little pet had
chosen to join in Aiko’s fun. It was really,
really hot.

“Uhhhhhhhh...” Aiko’s moans
reverberated through the walls around
him. “Kite kure ureshii.” She moaned,
clearly pleased to feel him.
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Dango clung on tight, which was easier
said than done on the smooth plastic,
slick with Aiko’s juices. He was coated as
well, the thick goo actually helped to
adhere him to the green monster.

Deeper and deeper he went, then out
again. Back and forth over and over as
the living walls squeezed ever more
tightly around him, as Aiko approached
climax. Despite having already blown a
load just twenty minutes earlier, Dango
was so turned on by being so deeply
Immersed in his owner’s sex that he
couldn’t help but right there with her.



As much as Dango liked to think he.was®
integral to'his.owner's pleasure, heireally ™=
wasn't needed. Aiko knew, just how. to
oush her own buttons and whereand
now. to use her toy to elicit the best
possible feeling.

His tiny body wasilostiiniallithelnoise:

“Oh...oooh...ohhhhhhhOHHHHEHHEE
Aiko'squeaked until finally'shelfeltithe
muscles between her thighs'spasming;
and she screamed in unrestrained
delight.
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(UWO0000: .. ee-.. hait SOk, 'SOKO! shev N\
moaned, pressing her'toy as deep’'into |

her as it could go, hitting the spot she
was;lookingifor: She'ditotally forgotten
aboutihen petiridingithe dildojintolher:

“Nggggghhhh.. = she groaned; her eyes‘
rolledibackdintherhead:




Six inches deep inside Aiko, her pet’s
experience was ‘somewhat’ different. He
was being crushed down into the
unyielding plastic toy by powerful,
spasming muscles. He could feel himself
being sucked along the surface of the
dildo by pressure changes that made his
ears pop.

His mouth and lungs burned from the
bitter juices that exploded all around him,
and he couldn’t help but inhale. Still, the
overwhelming scent of sex and
pheromones in the air was all his
diminutive male brain needed to tip over
the edge, and he couldn’t help but pop
another load as Aiko’s body used him for,
Its own pleasure.



It ended/almost as quickly as it began.
There was one excruciating, extra-tight
squeeze that left Dango thinking he was
going to break some ribs, and then it
relented. He lay there, panting and
almost broken as all around him Aiko did
the same. He could hear her long, slow
breaths as she basked in the afterglow of

her orgasm.

Inside her, he was so warm and
exhausted, he was on the verge of falling
asleep. He barely registered she was
removing the dildo until the cold air
outside her body washed over him,
bringing him back to life.

iiiiiii



“Sokojtachilovjoutshitenifyou,
Dango-chan Aikelgiggled'as she lifted
herttoysiupitorheriface. She’d forgotten
heiwasiinitheret She watched for a
momentiasithellittle creature struggled to
free himselfifromi her juices that were
now/ dny;and setting like glue. He was
totally'stuckiim her cum, and it was
turning heron.

Sonnaljikan ga nai.” She said cheerily,
giving himiatkiss;thenfpeeling him free.
“lkanakyalikenalitokorolaiun da yo~!”




Dango:swamiiniainice; warm bathithat
soothed hisiachingichestiandicleanedithe
dryingicum fromihisiskinz Iti\was another
perkiof being thisismall. Aisinkiwas: a
swimming pool andalwaysithe perfect
temperature. Heltookitheitime to/do
lengths ofihisipoolias/Aike'sat.on the
tollet acrossithe room, tapping.on her
phoneand doing...thingsi he didnit want
to think about:.

It hadllong since been made clear'to him
that he wasnit important enough toleven
be afactorin hermodesty:




A few lengths later, the toilet flushed, and
Aiko stood. She muttered something to
herself in Japanese that Dango still

| couldn’t follow and slowly shuffled over to
| the sink. If she was aware he was there,
she didn’t show it.

“Crikey, that is one hell of a view.” He
involuntarily swallowed. In front of him,
Aiko towered, her enormous, rounc
cheeks jiggling from side to side as she
carried on muttering to herself. Dango
e could feel himself getting turned on, his
mind yearning to press himself all over
his owner’'s delicious-looking cheeks.
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AikekturnedynowinUmmingtalbubblyitine
to herselfithatiDangoeirecognised as
somethingifromialcommerciallonisemelof;
thelchannelsisheiwatechedSltitwasiniceine
wasistantingitorgetisomelcontextiforsome
of histowner’'sihabits.Iffonly'sheitook the
timektoiteachihim some Japanese, he
couldimaybellearn more.

Sheireachedidown, lifiting something
hugeithatisatiatithe edge,of his vision;
and therhimming stopped;replaced by
the sound offallawnmower: He looked up
torseeisheiwasibrushing her teeth:
Somethinginoenmal and everyday that he
had doneithousands ofitimes withouta
secondithought:

Somethingiherdinever do again.




%Ch timelhelspentiburied in or climbing on those things, he
@@uldn tihelplbutistarelatithe miatieverny opportunity she gave
hlm

Aikoldid not care oreven noticesthelstaring. He may as well
@ve been hertoothpastelonrazorlltjust didn’t matter. As he
watched) hisicock stirringitollife; heifelt a twinge of sadness
a=nd longing. Hereally/likedrAiko: Helreally did. He couldn’t
hhelp buttwonder what it would bellikeito step behind her as
sihe wentiabout her morning routines 1o wrap his arms around
her tolcaressiherntummyiand liftdhis:hands up to cup her

* ondrousseftibosom:

lolpe thelmanishellovediinstead of'the pet she enjoyed.




“Kite, ofuro wa mou juubun da.
lku zo.” She said, placing her
hand down on the water.

Dango swam: over, climbing
onto her fingertips then making
his way up her arm.

“Aa, Kimi, kawai sugi.” She
giggled, watching his ascent.




Dangoiclimbed, scampering:upito her
shoulder, theniwrappingihenhairinto
rope:likelbundles; helkept goingruntil he
was upron topiefiherhead: ltifeltisernigh
up here, like he was hundreds of feet up
on top of a building. He wasn’t even as
high up as his real height was. Aiko was
incredibly short, and he should have
towered over her. Instead, he was riding
her like a surfboard as she strode across
her living room.

“Maa, Dango-chan. Sonna tanoshii

seikatsu o okureru nante, ii ne! Shuui de
nani ga okite iru no ka mattaku kizukazu
ni, shiwase ni sugosu koto!” Aiko giggled.




Heistayed up there while his owner
dressed. Hisrantics amused her. He had
shown off his'balanceiskills as she pulled
on her underwear and skirt, then used two

armfuls of hairas reigns to hold himselfiin
place asishe pulled onher'shirt.

All.of it amused her.. She wasihappyito
leave: himjupithereasishe cooked!itrustings
that he wouldikeephimself steady andiout =

of'danger. l

“fabete, kol petto.” Sheisaid, swallowing.
chunks ofirice thatiweighed manytimes
whatiheldid. “Kyou walisogashikuinarnliyo:
‘Atolde mottotaberarernun da..
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He ate, sensing his owner's urgency. She v
was going out for the day, and he was

pretty sure he was going with her. That
meant no relaxing around the house,
eating whatever leftovers were lying .

i

around. Aiko wouldn’t eat again for hours,
andithat was almost a full day from his
stomach’s perspective. Even then there
was no guarantee she’d share.

With his bellyfull, he yawned, sleep now
urgently pressing down on him. There was
no fighting it. He had minutes now until
he’'d be out cold, whether he liked it or not.

“Eee... Dango-chan nemui.” Aiko cooed,
reachingifor him: “Kuru ka, beddo wa -

koko..” | b n r




She picked him up with one hand, still
using her other hand to eat. It made
Dango nervous, that she might
accidentally confuse which hand was
which, and he'could end up going dowm
her gullet before either of them’'knew what
was happening. 4

i
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Al
It was just a moment’s intrusive thought. ?
Aiko was well-used to this now. Without £ 4
even watching, she plucked him up, lifted
him over her cleavage and dropped.him,
leaving him to slide down into the comfort

of'the valley between her massive; yet

cosy. tits. i
a%f




Dango fell; landed on thelfatty flesh,
bounced and thenslididewn. His fall
stopped asihis butt wasicaught between
the twoglobes ofibeoh, and for a minute
he was;stlck, listening to the sounds of
hisiownereating.

Eventually; she seemed to feel him and e
lookedidown, grinning at him with |
amusement. “Baka Dango-chan. Ike,

haitte/ nemuru. Kyou wa yasumu hitsuyou
ga'arimasu ne!”

With an effortless shrug, he was
swallowed by her cleavage.



He slid down into the familiar space
between her breasts. The softness
completely encased him. All around him
was warm, duck-down soft titflesh. He'd
ost count of how much time he spent
ouried down here. When Aiko left the
nouse and felt like needed company, she’d
drop him in here.

|
-

Even in the house, she’d often drop him
down her top to either let him sleep
somewhere safe and comfortable or to
seemingly keep him in one place while she
did things around the house.

Either way, it was a place that Dango very
much enjoyed being at.




Sometimes, he ground his hips against
her, humping her like a dog humps a leg
until he blew a load. Sometimes she’d
notice and giggle at him; usually, she had
no idea. Or if she did know what he was
doing, she didn’'t mention it.

Today, he was too worn out and too spent
from the morning exertions to even think
about that. As Aiko’s mammoth
mammaries bounced and heaved as she
set about her day, Dango was rocked to
sleep.




Asiher petslididown between herchest
and drifted offi to sleep; Aikoisibody.
stopped noticing heiwasitherel As hisibody;
heat bled/into herown andibecameione
with her, she forgot he wasitherehisiwas
helped along as she busiediherself;
cleaning her aparntment and doingithe
dishes after her breakfast:

With her chores done and'stilliailittleiwhile
until'she had to head out, shersat‘dewnite
have a little bit of fun before the, day.truly

got underway:.
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lt\wasta nicerway.to;spendithe middle of.
the day. Herrfriiends, all’ofithemtallihad
jobs:They all worked fromisun up to sun
down; but Aiko had never'wanted to live
like:that:-She’d found a way, between
somerinheritance and herlonline fandom '
to'support herself and!live'a life that was -
much'more of a pace she enjoyed: y

She headed out inside thelstreet, heading . & & 2
to. her first appointment. She almost forgot f_,
that Dango was already with her, still |
asleeprin her cleavage.
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Arriving at her first appointment, Aiko
checked in at reception and took a seat.
With a slightly reluctant sigh, she decided
It was time to wake Dango. The
appointment was for him after all.
“Dango-chan... Dango-chan... mou jikan. .
da...” she said, talking to her cleavage and
drawing bemused looks from the
receptionist and other clients. She pushed = = s a2
her fingers down into her cleavage, na Y
located her sleeping pet and pulled him AV *
out into daylight.



“Huh...wah...=Jim...Dango grumbled as he
woke. Herhadibeen warm and comfortable
andihavingia verny pleasant dream. Now he
wasidangling by hisiarm and distinctly
chilly:

Okiru jikan da, kawaii ko. Juui no yoyaku
ga arulyo. Okiteite hoshii.” Aiko explained.

“Unhhh...right.” Dango was none the wiser.
Sheset him down on her shoulder, and he
remained in place, knowing he had to be
obedientiwhen in public.
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YAa) shitsurei'shimasufgat Chiisailhitolgal ™
inun desu ka? KawaiilZ thelwoman beside
_’;Aiko spoke. Dango couldn’t help but notice
& shewas grinning at him, her eyesiwide:

“ée, sou deshou ka?!” Aike:replied.

‘I

#Zehi hitori itadakitai. Demo totemoitakai
@desu ne. Toreningu wa muzukashikatta
Muzukashii to kikimashitaiyo.”tShelasked:

Dango’'s blood ran cold as he looked down
the'woman's lap. Sherhadia cageiwithia
rodent inside. A mouse: from the:look of it;
bigger than hewas: Looking around, it was
clear whereitheywere. “Oh; no...” heisaid.

N *'i_ff‘lchibann besuto dallltsumorgyougilyoku
» B furumaimasu. Tanoshikute aijoubukai.
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Aikoltalked tolthelotherwoman foraifew,
more minutesias she waited for@
As always, she was more than k‘;@‘mg‘
talk about her favourite little gy withial
captive audience. The woman!did wantite
hold him, but Aiko could senseihow/
nervous he was. She wasn't surprised: ke

was smart, he'd figured out whereithey:
Were. |

Her appointment time came, and she
entered the vet's surgery, Dango still
perched on her shoulder.

“lya iya iya. Sore wa muri!” the vet

snapped at her no sooner than'the door
had closed.




“Shitsurei'shimashita!! Mo- mondai'wa nan
desu kar” Dango heard his.owner
speaking.

Thevet, because that'siwhat she clearly.
was, continued berating hisiowner, her
tone sharp and irritated.

Aiko'stammered out a few replies, but it
didn/t matter. Dango had no warning as
the vet's hand leapt forward, her fingers
roughly pinching himand snatching him -

from Aiko’s:shoulder. i




“Pettoiwaltsuneniltekisetsu ni kanri
shinakerebalnaliimasen. Anzen ni kotei
sareteirtfka, mataiwalyouki ni haitte iruka:
Pettolnelanzen eimamoru tame no
desutheivetispoke. Despite
Dangolupitolheriface, she was

clearlyitalking to) Aiko:

“Hali:.. wakarimashita. Warugi wa nakattan
desu.” His owner replied, chastened.

Kyou wa taihen da sou naa.” The vet
sighed. “Kyou, nani ka irimasu ka?”

“ANO... touroku shi ni kimashita.” Aiko
stafted. “Soshite shinsatsu onegal
s}hiﬁ}asg&’_’




f ‘Hmmmm...” The vet’s focus finally shifted to Dango. He had been:
shlftlng and wiggling uncomfortably in her grip, and the extent of
-her acknowledgement was to squeeze him tighter. He looked up
gazmg at the eye that was examining him without making any form
6f "'eye contact with him.

IIIIIIIII

c[}l"ésu Gaikokujin desu kara Kare ni byoukl ga nai koto o kakunin

suru hitsuyou ga arimasu.’
,, !
L// 0, shinsatsu ga arimasu. Byouki de'wa nai koto sude ni kakunln e
sareta to omoimasu. Meeru de okurimasu.” Aiko explained. s £,

i/

Th? vet just nodded, continuing her exam.




“HeyMWhat==whatlarelyouldoing! 2 Dangolyel
as thelvet|pinchedlhisifootiandlstarteditolrotate)
his leg; pushingiitiasihighlaslitiwould go to the |
pointjit'stung. She didnitiseemito be taking any, "
pleasureiin it; sheiwasjjustiwatching him as she

did it

“Saa, hakurai de wa nain desu ka?” the vet
asked, clearly talking toAiko:

“Kare wa sude ni koko nifimashita.” Aiko replied.




hhelvet did the same to his other leg, her gaze
constantly on him, but still not seeing him.
Satisfied, she flipped him over and did the same
withihis arms.

“Gah! Hey! What gives!?” he protested.

“Kokorozuyoi desulne. Kiseichuu o mochikonde
iIru norderwa nai ka'to shinpai shite imashita.”
Thewvet continued speakingito hisiowner asishe

examined himifurther




he was poked proddediand examined, his Ilmbs.
stretched outitoitheirlimits'and his figure
inspected like he was just some specimen.
Eingersias thick as tree trunks manipulatedihis;
body, rolling him over until he was facing out; his
eyes catehing a glimpse of his owner’'s anxiols
expression.

“WAH!" he yelled, feeling something thickiand
powerful pressing between his legs.

“Koumon ga seiketsu de kenkouteki na joutai mis
miemasu. Mondai o shisa suru you na mono:waj
nani mornai.” The vet spoke as she invaded ther

spacelbetween his butt cheeks.



WhoatWhoallShiti#helchied asihelwas
manipulatediandlrolled overonce more; this
timeifeelingllikerheiwasiabout toifall. At'the:last
second, hisfanklesiwere pinched tightly.together:
asihisifall came tolaniabrupt end, leavingihim
dangling upsidedown.

glihat's...that’siapview...= he said, swayingiside to
sidelas he wasidangled'highraboveithe ground:

FHeicouldiseelAikorsifeet, hundredsiofifeet below:
butdimoest offhis eyelineiwasitaken up by the\vets

oargantuan chest, Shelwasnitiquiterasistacked
asStAike; butitheyiweresstillihuge:

Asithe twolwomenltalked, casually/disregarding
thatiheiwasijustidanglingithere, Dango couldn:t
helploutiimagine himselfidropped into that

cleavage: He wondered ifithat was just a normal

malekthingiorifiso much time spent inAiko’s
hesom had broken his:mind.



His fantasy.camekitoraniabrlptie nd;theivet
turning roundiandipickingtlpisomething:sDange
didnit see! ittwasiaibeakerlntilisheldroppedinim
in it As'muchiasiherdigotteniuseditoibeing.
somethingiownediby another personybeing
trapped injaljarwasinewitoinims:

Or new to his timewithfAikerat|least:Shelhad
mostly let him roam free:Dangoifeltipanic
starting torise'in his chest. Theiwallsiwere
Impossibly high and too'slipperyito climb: The
two women rose even higherthan that; their
words totally incomprehensible as they
presumably talked about him. He couldnit.event
see their faces, just the underside ofitheir.
gigantic bosoms as they discussed: his fate,
leaving him out of the conversation:



“Hakurai de wa nai no ni, hifukiseichuu ga nai ka
0/ kakunin shitai. Shoudokuyou jeru o go youi
shite imasu. Kude wa arimasen ga, nyuuyoku no
ryoukin wa seikyuu sasete itadakimasu. ”

Dango looked up helplessly as the vet held a
bottle of goo over his glass prison and squeezed.
The gel was green, astringent and cold. It quickly
started to pool around his feet, rising higher and!
higher. “Aiko-samal Aiko-samal™ he yelled,
starting to panic. “Please! Help me!”

His owner looked downiat him piteously, then
back to the vet. “Nan de moiii: Haraemasu. *



helbittersstinging gel kept rising, along with the
listlelhumin’sipanic. He was worried it would end
upisordeepithat he’d end up under it. Thankfully,
the gel was thick enough that by the time it got
to hisichest, it started to/lift him up off the
bottom of the beaker.

Even if'he wanted to sink, he.couldn’t have.

Abovehim, Aiko and the ve&sontmued to talk,
the Vet oen’um‘l‘lﬁé{o sound irritated m ‘erely 0)Y
the faot that'someone else was in the'room with
her. He could only. float there, trying to pick out
one of the few words he understood while his
skin tingled.
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narimasen.

finally turned her attention back to him. She bent
down, her massive bosom onceragain filling
Aiko giggled. “Hai, demolotokonan deshou ka?

“Mitsumeru no hontou nirsuki nanida...” the vet
Sono shiten kara souzou shiteimite kudasai..”

After what felt like an hour, but.was probably
commented.

closer to ten or fifteen minutes; thelgiant vet

“Mochiron desu: Mou

Dango’



f"

Dango wasloncelagain pln‘ol@'egl MAtWOR
terrlfylngl.y thickiand uncaring flngers Ilfte@l out @f
theligel'bath and then placed downionto somethmg
whiterandiroughly the shape of‘an’X: He felt his
wrists'and ankles pinched tight asitheivet locked
him into place, his.arms and/legsispread out,
secured by ropes.

“Yoshi... kotei dekita.” Thelvet spoke; lifting him into

the air using a plastic armjattached to the cross he
was strapped to.

“Hontou ni hitsuyouidesulka? Gyogi ga chanto iin
desu yo.” Aiko asked:

“Anzen o0 mamorultameidesu: Panikku ni nattara,
kega o suru osore gaiarimasu.* The vet explained.

Wyt CELAER




“Please...what's happening!?Why am | strapped
down!?” Dango pleaded.:

He tried toistay calm, butihisipanic kept rsing.no
matter how/much heitried to reassure himself. Aiko
had never harmed him. He believed she neverwould
harm him. Sheldidn'tiseemiworried. Sheiwasnitieven

looking atihim} just chattingiwith the'vet likelit:was
any.otherday:

“Eorher...it ISt helrealised:




For another minute, the vet and his owner
talked, Aiko’s eyes occasionally glancing overgs
toward him. Theiconversationicarried omn untilNesy
some sort of agreement was reached between
the two glant women, and the discussion

ended.

What came next surprised Dango.

“Oo000h...” The vet's finger'came up to his
crotch andistarted tomassage his penis. It felt
just likerhow Aiko’s petsion his back: felt, only/it
wasion a muchimore sensitive area, so! it;feltia
thousand timesimore incredible.

His cock quickly grew into a veny: stiff'erection:

“What...what the fuckiisihappening!?* he
groaned.




Much to his frustration and disappointment,
once his cock was thoroughly'engorged and
ready to go, the vet stopped, putting him down
onithe table.

“Jutai'nouryoku o kensa suru tame ni, sanpunul
ga hitsuyou desu.” The vet said toAiko and
plucked up a cotton swab.

“Oh...whoa...what do you havelpla=Dangoiwas
cut off asithelsoft, fluffy tipiefitheicotton swab
startedtoistroke uprand down|hisishaft.
“Unhhhh...= helgroanediagain:ltiwasnit as nice
as the'finger, butit wasipleasant.

Thewiewialselhelped:




“Jutai'ha sorehodojikan ha kakaranai hazu
desu. Seiyoku tsuyoi mono da ne.” Aiko:giggled:.

“Kare o choushi'ni noranai hou ga ii desu. Petto
o kunrenishi, yoku furumaeru you ni shite oku
koto ga taisetsu desu yo. Kare wa anatai ni
houshi suru tame.” Thevet explained, still
gently strokingithe creature onthe table.

“Tomaranai yo. Amayakashite imasu. Kawali
sugiru kara.” Aikorsaid. “Kichinto undou shi,
baransulno toretaishokujiiotoru you ni shite

Imasu. Dango-chan nifshiawase ni natte hoshi
dake nan desu.”

“Ja, sewal o saretelinukagiri, sono you desufnes
The vet sighed.




Dango tuned out the sound of the two women
talking. It was hard not to-focus on the

sensation in his.cock and thequaking |
mountain of inviting boob flesh with aicanyon of*
cleavage hovering above.

“Oh...oh, fuck...” he groaned, and his cock
exploded.

Thevet laughed. “Oh! Joudan|janakattan da.
Gakkiriide hayailne:.




“Sate, mitel mimashoUseathelve ismearedihis
sample onto a slide and set |t on the T
MiCroscope.

“Kore wa dono you ni.sadou shimasu ka?” Aiko™
asked.

“Kantan na seishi su desu. Kazu ga ooku, katsu

kappatsu ni ugoite iru nara, nouryoku ga
arimasu.” The vet explained as she looked
through the microscope. “Seishoku nouryoku
wa, Sono uirusu ni...” The vet stopped. “Ara!

Koitsu... kiwamete seishoku nouryoku ga takai.:
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“Funin shutusu o ukeru kotorwaresusumerdesu.
Moshilkoubi'stireba, ninshin'saseru kanousei ga
takaildeshou.” The vet said.

‘‘‘‘‘ “ANo... jitsu wa... hanshoku ni tsukaitai to.omotte
itanidesu. Kinsen to hikikae ni kare o hanshoku
saseru toiuteian o mochi kakeraremashita. Sono
kinpatsuiwa juyou ga takain desu.”

Exhaustediand confused, Dangoicould only stare
upifrom where he was strapped down on the table
and watchithe two women as they discussed him.
Presumably, they:were talking about his sperm.
Hopefully not about getting him fixed.



For‘aifew. minutes, Dango could only
watchiand listen, occasionally hearing
his name mentioned. Then the vet's
fingers returned. He thought he was
going to be finally released, but his
hopesiwere dashed'when she simply
flipped him over and strapped him back
down.

“Hey!'What's happening!?” he asked,
but'was ignored. He was pretty sure he
wouldihave beeniignored eveniif he
could speak Japanese.




_—__

“Yoshi... chippuiwaljunbisheivet
returned from her computer; holding:a
gun of some sort.

“ltakunai deshou ka?” Aiko asked.

“Sukoshi sashimasu. Demo, eien ni
maigo de iru yori wa, sono hou ga
mashida?”

Aiko couldnit help but wince as her little
pet yelped as thelvet chipped him. It
was'for his good, she reminded herself
Allfof this was.

e s



As painful'as the first needle was, the
second was worse.

He felt cold steel press to his butt
cheek. |t felt as thick as his wrist.
Mercifully, the needle that injected him
was thinner and came from inside the
main needle, but it still hurt. He could
distinctly feel something in his other
butt cheek from thefirst needle.
Something cool and uncomfortable.

“What the hell is all this!?* he yelled,
but he'd never know.

aDaijobu, Dango-chan. Yoku dekita yo.
Mourzenbu owari.” Aiko’s reassuring
came




RivelminutesilateriDangowasilooking up

atitheltwolwomentfromlinsidelofia plastic _

case. Surprisingly; herpreferredithis to the M-———-—— e —
ongoing|uncertainty of sittinglon the vet's AR
table. FHeiwas: pretty/sure thisimeant that |

hisiordealiwasioverand theywere being
sent.on‘theirway:

. :" ‘

ThewvetiandAikorwere stillitalking. All he
couldideiwasistandiaround and wait to be
taken from thisiplace of misery.

“Sore wa houritsu desu. Anzeni ni ryoukou
shinakereba narimasen. Sore wa anata
no sekinin desu.” The vet spoke firmly.

“Hal... hal...” Aiko agreed.



Grabbing her bag and preparing to leave,
Aiko picked up Dango’s new case and set
it down deep in the confines of her bag.
Dango felt his heart sinking. He’d wanted
to be returned to the warm, soft safety of
her cleavage. He was surprised by just
how hurt he felt to be dumped in her bag,
surrounded by her things.

His heart sank further when he
understood why. He was one of them. No
less an object than her make-up or her
keys.




_—

“Ichi nen tsuretelmodottelkuribekildesu.
Mata shinsatsuitelyobou sesshu ga
iIrimasu.” The vet explained. “Jibun no
tabemono o kuwashitai to wakarimasu ga,
IKimonogakuteki ni wa, ningen de wa nai.
Kare wa mattaku kotonaru eiyou o
hitsuyou to shite imasu. Ima wa petto no
tabemono ga kaemasu yo. Wakarimasu
ka?” The vet couldn’t help but lecture
Aiko.

“Hai, arigatou gozaimasu. Sewa 0
shimasu!” Aiko said, not lying, but not

agreeing withithe vet either.



Dango couldn’t help but feel just a little
miserable as Aiko walked through the
streets. She had spent time on a train,
maybe about half an hour before getting
off and stepping back into the sunlight.
Not once had she looked into the bag or
spoken to him.

Normally he’'d be buried in her bosom or
on her shoulder where she’d chat with
him. Despite not understanding her, he
felt more like a person there. Forgotten in
her bag, he couldn’t help but feel less like

a beloved pet and more like a possession.

%



onna ga Dango-chan o hako ni
iIresasaechatta?” Aiko said.

hermake-up, Dangeiwas enjoying once
again being out with'hisfowner there,
talking with him. He was especially
enjoying the wobbling and bouncing of her
chest, fully on display for him to ogle.



Having spent some time working on her
eye make-up, Aiko stood, getting close to
the mirror so she could examine her
handiwork up close. She was entirely.
oblivious to the view she was giving the
twoe-inch-tall man, gawping up at her from
theltable below.

His)awerandarousal were equally . e =
match@giwrat@hing her giant globes of ; ity = e

flesh wobbleffromiside to side still left him
with a sligm‘feelimg ofi less. This angle

always did thath He selmuch wanted to be
a full-sized man again;hisihands

squeezing those incredibleltits®
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It only occurred to Dango at the Iast
moment, Aiko was put’m lot of focus
on her make-up. She SEOE onlyndld that
beforera performanoe She wasn’t at

home, so just what was going on?

“Fufu... dore dake no otokotachi ga,
Dango-chanito tachiba o kawaritai to
omcitueiru kaR#she giggled, looking down
at him: . ‘c'han ga miteiru mono o,
doreldakeinoeiga mitai no?”




She plucked him up, much moreigently,
than the vet, and dangled himiinifront off =
her face.

“Mae wa taihen datta to wakaru;demo
Ima wa tanoshimou ka. Tada taneshinde;
kamera wa ki ni shinaide kudasait Hai,
atashi no amai chibi petto?”

Dango was pressedito her'lips;andifelt
much better from it. The kiss:wasiwarm,
wet and loving. It made his heattiswell.

LT



There was a rush of exhilaration as Aiko
swung him down, setting him against her
breast, which he immediately and
instinctively grabbed hold of. He was back
where he wanted to be. Back where he
belonged.

He almost felt shame at how attached to
his owner’s tits he’d become. His life was
no longer his own, but at least he had
unlimited access to her enormous chest,
which was a pretty good consolation prize.

“Shilkan iﬁh@m




Aiko pulled the top strapiover hefrhead,
allowing the bikini to drape overherchest.
It took a bit of fiddling and adjustment: to
get the far too small piece of clothing to
line up right, then she hadlto dojitiall over
again once she’d got the baokilzing tied

shut.

The fabric dug into her chest, splaying the
soft flesh of her boobs out to the sides,
barely able to hold it back, the top was so
tight. It looked fantastic. Her fans would
eat it up.

And even better, buried underneath it was

f / f ( ! / ;
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“‘Nnn... ee; kimochii'ne. Soko ni ite kureta
koto!ga koishii yo. Purasuchikku noyouki
yori zuttoriiyone.:

Even without being able toisee her face,
Dango coulditellifrom thetone of his
owner's\voice she wasitalking to him.
Thereiwasialways:a certain lilt to it when
sheispoke with himialone. He did his best
toragree by wiggling: his hips, but he was
squashed soitightly into her boob he could
barely. move.

lttwasiheaven.




“Aiko!lGenkiZlUwaslyabakllkawaliil” Kaori greeted herdeld
friend: |

Aiko had met Kaori almost a decade earlier when shelfirst:
started modelling. Kaori had been modelling back thenias:
well, but' now she was exclusively'a photographer. She'd '
been something of'aimentortorAiko at the time. Now, theys
partnered onishoots when Aiko'wanted to sell a large imagess
pack. Kaori did the work; Aiko'sold the product. ’

“Kaori, yahho. Aratamete, kore ni'tsuite arigatou.” Aiko
replied.

“lie; e Ima no’Aiko gaishikoi kara;, koko ni iruinoo
wakuwaku saseru yo.-




“Dou yaritai'ka, nanika kangaenu?* Aiko
asked.

Kaori nodded. “Kougai. Saki, kamera no
pinto 0 mune ni awasete, soshite Dango-chan
ga dete saguru. Suki na yarasete okou, sore
kara betsu no basho ni oki kaete.
Dango-chan no enkinhou o miete
kuroozuappu oitsukatte. Ippal karada o
miseru koto, Dango-chan ga dore dake
chiisai ka to Aikeino atsui karada.”

Aiko giggled=Sore de daijobu da!”




‘ ','E,D‘é ngo couldihearihisigiantownesy
.. talking to anotherwoman:They'sounded friendly'and happy,
~ itmade him feel a little more relaxed.

“Dango-chan o mirareru no?”

Aiko then giggled, and he felt her boob shift, then the wall
behind him disappeared.

“EEEE!CHOU KAWAII YO!” Above him, the other woman was
ooking over Aiko’s shoulder. She must have been a whole
ot taller than his owner. She was grinning right down at
nim. “Soko ni wa tengoku mitai na. Motto yawarakai basho
nante kangaerarenai!”

“Sou, soko ni iru no wa daaaaiiiisuki da, Dango-chan wa.”

“Chibikko, konnichiwal” the woman waved down at him.



“Kore'wa koremadeldersaikoulnofsatsueilni
naru.deshou.”. Kaoritdeclareds Hajimerl
yo!”

Aiko tookia minutetormakersureisheiwas
totally happy‘withihowishellooked \whileithe
photographer setiupithellightings Aikerstood
in the centrelofithersetias;lightsiturned up;
and struckial poseiwhileithey/did'someitest
shots.

“Ee’ mou il yolflkoUulka!lsilihelphoetographer;

sSaidiafter reviewingiherpictures:



Aparntifrom thelocecasionalitickle
against herboob; the shoot was like
every otherto start with. Aiko worked
her way through cute pose after cute
pose, switching between demure,
cute or sexy as directed by Kaori:




Dango was alsoienjoyingihimself. KHe
was pressed rightlinterAikers areola;
thelsoftest ofiher soft fleshiyielding all
around him, swallowing: nhimiin her
lovingiembrace. Every moveshe made;
eveny wobble, bouncerand jigglerwas
likera whole body massage.

ltitwasi hardiferihimito control himself:.




snappingipictirrerafte dpictiresShe
lovediworkingiwithfAikomihelginliwas
peautifulgiftediand knewjustinowito
poselandiexpressiherselfSheiwasta
professionalilbutisheralseihadifumn
doinglityitmeantiherdpictureisetsisold
wellrasiwellfasibeingieasy torwoerkiwithn®




“Mada/Dango:chan:gaimunelnoraidaini
saguretenuuchiniykureezuappllo
torasetel Soreiwa hontoulnioyorokob
deshou Kaorifsaid;leaningiinatlittle

closerandiadjustingiherfocus:

“FHal, konoitoppuimoulsukoshi
shimerasetey Aikelagreedandipulled
hershouldersibackiandiup:

Ty,




“0000000h...te0...much:..* Dango
groaned.

lt:felt like thereiwasian elephantilying
on his back. As soft as Aiko!s tits were,
they couldionly'squish around him so
much. The clothion hisiback pressed
down on him harder and harder,
burying him so deepin her boob that
helcouldnt breathe.

Ilhereireally:wasisuch athingiastoo
muchiboob.
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= ViilwolkagameteraKaorifsiiggested®
sChantermunelorkarelnoeiteriniiokus
Minnaiwathentounifsukiinifnantiyos

“Ehehel asokolnoinakanitkamnjinuyos
Dango-chan niiwa.omosugirl kame's
Aikollaughed:

“Toreeningulburalgalsonokawaliimon®
niawalemosuginuiteromouliMuine

TengokuldalFKaoriragreed:



“Hnnnnnnngggg...” Dango grunted. All forty or
so tonnes of Aiko’s boob was now pressing
down on him, burying him even deeper into
her flesh. Where he’d been pressed from the
back before, this was definitely all coming
down from the front, with the weight so heavy
it was forcing the air from his lungs.

After all his body had been through, he
decided it was time to take a peak outside.




“Aral Mirareruyo!= Kaoriyelped excitedly:
Atifirstlitwasnit much), justiallittle crease
InfAIkoisibikinitop:iihentan arm
appeared’ifollowed byialhead;then
anoetheranms:

Aikolgiggled; unintentionally/oouncing her
chestiandithrowingher petiaround. She
looked dewmn; spotting: himfhalf-escaped
fromiherbikinisElaneshiittelittaidesho!#




The'tallerwoman couldn’'t helpibutstepiwhatisheiwas

doing.and leaniin closer, watchingifascinatediasithe
distinctly human but impossibly:smallicreatureiwiggled
hisiway.out, fighting cloth and fat untillheiwasieventually
free:and clinging:to'Aiko’s bikini top.

“Aiko; sugee... Dango-chan wa chiisai to: wakaru'ked o™
sugeel Chiisa sugi!'Mune ga uchi mitailda naly” Kaofii
gasped.

“WEEL hooh‘d_o sp__k__o n| sunderu YOIF Ai_k_ gliggled.

=T, > "‘ "




heyiwereltalkingiabout: nims Itwasnjt
harditerguessithattimuechSinisawasithelfirst
timelhesdractlally’seenfanother persen
reactitorhimilikeithistUsuallyfpeople
didnitinoticelhimibecauserheiwasieither
outiofisightjorisomewherelinnocuolsNow.
hernelhelwas; hangingihnight ofiff Aikoisicliff Ll e Lol
facelofialboobwithfanethergiantess - 3 et
stafinglrightiat! him® i ' Su

“\Waittalminuters  Hellooked round;
realising'how/brightiitiwas:alnereiwerer s
lights everywhere. Lights...stands...and:"

The other woman lifted a camera and ol
brought it right up close to him. It was a
photoshoot...and apparently he wasithe ’ =
star.

“Oh...oh, shit...”



He heard the camera click a few times as
the photographer danced around, the lens
always focused on him, simply the angle
and the distance changing. After a minute,
she stopped and started to scroll through
the shots she'd gotten.

“So...vet in the morning, photoshoot in the
afternoon?” he sighed as he gazed up at
the two women as they talked. Thereiwas
no point asking what was going,on;
neither of them would understand him,
and he wouldn/t understandithem: “What
will tonight bring?* heiwondered aloud.




“Dango-chan!sAikorsivoiceisnappediand
the littlerhuminiguickly/focused backion
the reality ofihisiclurrentisituation: s Koko
ni.neborasetaiSheisaid; pokingther
other boob:. Heldidnitilinderstandithe
words; but helunderstooditheitonelof

command andithe gesture’

“ClimbioeverthernenhYesyAike-:sSama:

i KOs
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Fordalbriefimoment, Dango thoughtit wouldibeieasy. AllS
he haditerdoiwasishimmy/alongithe upper strapiofi his
owner'sibikiniitop: Heldidone similar plenty ofi times
before, usually:whilel Aikolwas;gaming or Writing or

hisilegsiswinging as Aiko:shifted
l€aded

causingiaimassivelboobguake.
IS

1/
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elcare

somethingion herphone. Thisitime;, she was posing
the photographercontinuingito give direction as:she
shifted her pose eveny:few seconds.

“Whooooa!* hewyelped
her'shoulder

=
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“Sokoidemoters Kaoriisaid,leaning|in
closerislirangurnluiyeine i kanpekiini
kolUzuinitfeosamatenrusi Nanmai
torasetes

dWiitas Dangoe:chanPdUmakulitteiuiye:
Kamera karalbishoulishitenelFt Aiko
said:

dKorneiwalkawalilyei Zettaiiniitein|
hairenaiito.s

dlakarsugichattalyo!'Satelkono
shashinigalyokujurenlito!=Aiko
couldmydhel pibuttitter:




Dangoikeptistilljjusthangingionwhile
thelcamerakfocusedionihimyFHeiwasnit
surelexactlysawhatitheyiwanted: himito
do;butithelinterestiinthimispecifically.
haditicked Uupsiseiheiwasigoingitiolkeep
stillFlanditny notitellookitoorawkward:

helenormous)lensigoticloserand
closer, buzzingiandiclickingiasi pictlre
after picture wasitakensSoermamny

people were going to see’himflikeitnis?
and he had about as much say’infittas
Aiko’s bikini did.




“Koreraiwalrsubarashiisidemerima,
akushonishottorgalirulftoromout= Kaoli

said: “Aikeorneloppaigalittershiteioku
nifamariiutstkushirsugitys

“ANo-... sukoshilhazundaihouigalii
kana? Dango-chaniolitamitakunaiy

“Hazumolnoiwallit Daijobuidalyoy

Herpetimanageditolclingion fortwo
shontibouncesiontthelballsiofiherfect
beforeitheisheer hefittandimoementum
offAikoesstbouncingibosemicatapulied
himiupiintoithelair:
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by:and

Im

bly tall, likeralbuild

towardithe ground far below:

Time slowed down. Dangoiwasn't sure
, IMPOSSI

if that wasiaifeature ofhisinew’ biology;
or if it would have happened!ifihewere
still humant Below him; Aiko:stretched
Heiwatchedias his arc throughitherair
peaked, thenhe began to plummet:
downithrough her cleavage. Helsaw
realised if'heididn’t grabithe:second;
heiwas:going to plummetitoithelfloox

thelfirst strap pass h

out




2000OORNIheElimpactHal MeST
windedithellittielpet:

Dangorgotihisfarmstarolndithelstrap
andiscrambleditoipullfhimselfitora
securerspot: Heiwasidangling.
hiundredsiofifeettaboveithergroune:
and Aikerwasistillimovingiarotnd, Ut
helwasnitigoingitoifalliineiwasistrelof
that:

dhiehetAikorgalsoulsurtimaginifjioun
deitsukamaetaliSanlppoitkal=Kaori
laughed:



Jitto shite ne, kore ga suteki na
shashin da.” The giant photographer
said, the light dropping as she leaned
in, her camera focused on him,

clicking away as she took picture after
picture.

“Just when | think | can’t go any

lower...” he sighed and did his best to
smile.




athe
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Satisfied with what.thelshot g0t

got back to following his owner’s
instructions. He still had to climb up to the
top of her other bikinifcup. He dropped
himself'down, clingingion tightly with his
fingers to the thick strapiand swung
himself along like helused toidorwhenihe
climbed on monkey/barsiasia kid.

It was remarkablejjustihow, much stronger;
and more agile heiwasinow: ltwas a/good =
thing too, he reallyineeded it.



“lisyornel Miteyoit Kaoritwasiveny:.
happyswithithe'shoot:

<Gachildeibesutoinalotokoldas?

Sourdalyel



Dangolhopedithat would be'thelend ofiit,
butitheishootiwas farfrom over. As he
clungiteithelclothcliffifface, Aikelreached
areundibehindiher back and undid her,

bralstrapsWithtatlurch, herboobs
dropped;bouncing and shakingitherpet
clingingitolher:

“WHOOOOO0AY Dango yelped as helleapt
fromithe front ofiherfalling bikini‘and
ontolhennipplerse e‘didn’t. fe_all with it

-
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Ce on™iim not Spider-Man...” he
griumbled:

iheiphotographer haditaken a few more
shotsioff him clingingitorAikors, inverted
nipple; hisifeettwedgediintoitherdimple
betweenlittandthelnselofinherareola: She
wasithorough' he gavelherthat:

Nowitheyiwereitalkingiwhilerheljustelung
therel Helcould tellifromitheitone ofithe
discussionitheyiwereldecidingioniwhatito
dolnextihisishootwasifarfrom eVver:



“Sate, chikubi o tatenufshashinleitotte!
soshite ketsu ni kaete@Z* Aiko confirmed:

Kaori skimmed throughiher pictures,
confirming what she already knew: “kai,
teema ni suru kore made juubun.darto
omou kedo, ketsu o mitai danseifnotame
sukoshi torasete, sore delyuka waaku
kamo. Sore kara owari.”

“Subarashi!™ Aiko agreed, rubbingiher.
nipples to get them erect for the next part
of the shoot.




wasinow standingiatop Aiko’'s erect
nipple, his enhanced'sense of balance
helping him to stay upright despiteithe
constant slow swaying of her tits. Evenfat
rest, Aiko was never truly still. She hadfite
breathe, and with each breath her chest

rose and fell, adding to the constant.sway
of her massive bosom.




“Saikou da, soko nitatenh Korelwalsutekin
ni mieru darou.” The photegrapherisaid
as she snapped away with theicamera.

Chotto mise tsukete to omou.” Aiko
giggled. She was slowly adjusting her
poses, giving Dango time to adjust so he
didn’t fall. She wanted to show off her
nipples. Show off how thick and hard they
were. How her pet could stand on them

and they still stayed asifirm as stone.
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phiche... Dango-chan ga nemusou.” Kaor
© said, noddingtowards Dango. Heiwas
¥ sitting down now, his legs braced on
Aiko’s nipple, legs clinging to it.

“Ee, taihen na hi dattan da. Suu jikan
shika okirarenal kara ochite nemuru.”

“Yoshi, mou sukoshi torasete, sore de
ketsu ni kaete.” Kaori agreed.



aGoddammit. Dangorgrumbleds ke
wasnitithatitirediyet; butiheiwasicertainly.
denet Rhysically; helwasiworniout: Keljust
wanteditorsitiherel Anywhere close to
Aikot e d preferitolbe backdin her
cleavage;, encased onallisides; histbody,
constantlyimassaged by her sofit tits as
sheiwalked.

Klexdljerkioff, thentake a nap.
""" iheltwolwomen werelstill talkingand
lalghingtasiAikorpesed ilinere:was ne
signiofithagendingisoon-
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SoulsubekitkaraAikorgninned:

ZehiseKaofiireplieds hercameraiatithe
ready:

Aikerswungiherchestifromisidelitolside’

hermassiveltitsiguicklyAfloppingianounds
makingraldistincttSIFARIS IFARES [FARasith ey,

bouncediofiffonelanoether:

Dangoeineldioniforrdearliterihis|bodyaflying
oneiwayithensthelnextiasiAikorshookdher,
titsyjustlongienoughiforthelphotographer
toygetsomelshots:




“Yeah IFm done: Please, I'm notisurell
can domuch more.” Dango pleaded- ke
was sitting on Aike’s nipple whilelthe
women reviewed pictures onithe camera;

pointing at.one thing oranotherand
talking excitedly:

He hoped that was!it.




Tired, borediand|dazed, Dango tuned out
the conversation goingionloverhead. Hel s
totally missedithe handithati.came for

him, plucking him:fromrAikessinipple,
lifting himitelherfacelwhereishe licked hisis
chest and thenflowered himidown and 3
down and down until'heiwasidangling in
front of herr massiveirearend:

“Aiko-sama...what-what.--#

She didnittanswer: Sheiwasnitieven
paying attention::Sheiwasistillichatting.
away withithefphotographer:




<0Q0000E!" Dango felt incredible pressure
on his:backias Aiko’s finger pressed him
tolher butt cheek:

The soft, dimpled flesh of fat, plush cheek
gave way, bending as his body was
pushedihard against it. When Aiko let go,
the cheekibounced back, but the little
manwasistuck fast, held by the drying
saliva, actingilike glue.




AR Sukkiri kuttsuitenu!'Seuliuineide
daijobu?” Kaori asked asishelgotlinicloser,
terget somelpictures:

“Daijobuyoe. Ue niisuwattarkaisuu warmou
kazoe kirenai. Atashiwalieldernonbiti
shiteliru ma, Dango-chan gaisoko de
nanjikan mo ugokenakulnareru.s

dHontou nitsaikounaiseikatsuidaiye!s
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ango wouldinetihavelagreediffheld
Understood theiconversation goingion

Whiletnenrmallylhehad zero proble miwith
peingiglueditorhisiownemrsiass; oreven
entirelylburied infittonitheloddioccasion
wherneisheraceidentally/sation him;he
washnptientirelylenjoyingithissiWhatine
lovedimoesitabolifAikeawasiheraffe




2l

With' him glued to her buttiand!the
camera glued to him, that bond felt like it
was being tainted.

It was a reminder.

Ao was his world:

"He was merely a possession.



assiup-iltiallowed herpetitorgetiagripiand
staticlimbingiupitoisaferground:

dKono shashinfwarkamikyuu da; Aike: kore
walkerelmade niichibanisatsueil kamoy

Aikersmiled backtat herfriend: «Mada ewari




gEENKonolyl kakshottolgalnyoushisshashingniinareiuitoloMoUly o'
Kaotirsaid:

a0olisliginai kaze AikelaskediSheid sthiipped offfand!layonitheifloo}
teniminutesiagosiihelshootiwasialmost over butitheyiwererhaving

slichrargood timelitijustikeptgoing:

alyallya;ikiidalyeli Karadalgalsugeeyjirashifsugi- Rettoiwarkinchou

shitenulyouldasSuguinityasumasetalhoufgaliiitolomouly oL



A i

glimisory, miss; | donitiunderstand=:

[lheiphotographer wasitalkingitorhim:..saying
soemething. . She wanted him/teldo
semething, but helhad noerideaiwhat.

Shelsighed, shakingiherhead, thenileaned
Infandisnappedisemelmorelpictures:

- ‘ I




The photographersaid somethingielse; and
Aiko laughed. Shelwasidone tryingto get
Dangoitoifollow! directions. Shellifted aifinger
and prodded him'inthelchest, sending him
tumbling backwards:

“WAH!" the tinyman yelped asihe:fell;
causing more giggling from the tworwomen.




Dangoisifallicameitoran:abruptiend: Herfhad
tumbledidownlintoitheivalleyibetweenihis
OWINESS ElEENUEN EES GEE S e ook
fatty/hilIsipinningihimiinfplacesiHisanms
werekfree, buthisishouldersiand hipsiwere
pinheditornisiside:

20 koreisugoklisekushiiidaine sne
photographersaid;lleaningiinicloser to get
pictures:

Aiko justigiggledawobblingithe cheeks that




SIStUCK-IAIKOISIasS

R

Try as he might, Dango:was
was just too thick and too softforhim:tolpull
himself up. It was like mud. Anytime he: =
thought he could pull himself'up and out, he
only slid in deeper. The fact that his struggles
only served to tickle his owner and make her

laugh also only caused him to slide in
deeper.

He was going to have to wait for one of the
two giant Japanese women to pull him out.
That wouldn’t happen until they had taken

enough pictures of him stuck in a giant butt
crack.
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“Hnnnnng...” A

Dango was pretty sure this was better. Not R
entirely sure, but pretty sure. After eventually, L
being fished out of Aiko’s butt, she’d set him Ay ey

down on the floor, dropping her gargantuan SE oy |
mountain of tit flesh down on top of him. GRS
While he was being slowly smothered, he felt Ve
much more relaxed with the familiar feel of B
her boobs on him.

'.:,.'-'r
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“(Kireildaine; Aiko kirelldalyo s Kaori said;
hercameraisnappingiaways=Kore kanpeki
dallEHlyoushitshashiniejmitsuketals




sEel konoishashinisugoiliYappati
kaori:chan dalye!FAikelcouldnithelp
butibeiexcitedrasitheyiflickedithrough
thelphotostihe setiwas: goingitorbe
popular;sheicouldifeellit:hey

definitely/haditheimakingsioffalgreat
release:

“JaajjAikergalippailkuretandals Kaori
grinnedsvAikoltolkawalifkejpetto da ne.”




{Korelkaraitaikinfoikasegulkotornifnari
yo!iAikorsquealed; grabbinginerfiriend
andpullingiherinteraitightihugrasishe
jumpeditpandidowniexcitedly:

JURGGH!EDangoigroanedias;neiwas
smotheredibetween thektworbounecing;
excitedifiriends:




When it was all over, Dango had hoped to be
returned back to the familiar warm embrace
of Aiko’s cleavage. Instead, he was put back
into his cold, sterile plastic box.

Alone and bereft, he could only stare
longingly up atyhis owner as she dressed,
humming happily to herself. All he wanted
was to be withiher. If his life was to ‘ké'e a pet,

owned by anoether person, he at least wanted

to be'with th’é’tiperson and not sepgrated 0)Y
plastic walls: | .

.



In the depths of her purse, Dango felt more
alone than ever.

He missed his old life. He missed his home
back in England. He missed Emily.

Curling up in the corner of the plastic box, he
closed his eyes and let the swaying of his
owner’s walking rock him to sleep.




“Maa maa, sore wa Dango-chan neimenosa
nai yo.” Aiko chided him:

Waking'from his nap, the'tiny humin found
Aiko had set'him on a table in ajcafée. All
around him, there were enormous;people;
chattingiwith one another, eating
delicious:looking cakes and drinking from
MUgS!

Helhadihopeditodive in a cake as big as a
shedbutithektoneloffAiko savoeice told him
notitoitouchithelbealtifulzlookingidessernts.




“Zanban tabete moii. Kyoulkyakuigalkuruiyoe:
Dango-chan niiwa gyougiyokukfurnlimatte
hoshiil” Aiko'said.

“Right...got it. Don/tieat:thelcakellfam
hungry, though. Can/l eat seen’ please?s

“lI ko..."




“Aa! Kawaiilyo'#helgiganticisqueeicomin g
fromiaboveiwasihardifor Dangoitolignores

| 1.'f.l
il

Helturned, lookinguplatithe giant waitressi F
whoidljustideliveredialplatelofidrinksitosthe S
nextitable: Shellooked! petiteland/scrawny: &
and probably/only;about twentyiyearsioldiand
looked atihimlikelhe wasialfluffy/ kittemn: |

“Um.. hi%7 helsaid; unableito hideihis
discomfort:

{Pettoinoinamaeiwai Theiginlflooked to
Alko; then backiternim:

‘Dango-chan.: Aikoibeamed with/ pride.

“Konnichiiwa, Dango-chan. Hontou ni
kawaisugiidaiyo!s

Sheiturned withialflourish, her'skirt'creating -‘-.

a light breeze and walked away to pickiup
thelnext onder:



“Aiko?” An older, serious:-lookingiwoman
asked, approaching asithe waitress: walked
away. Compared to theyouthful; skinny.
walitress, this woman wasithe opposite.
Curvaceous and approaching middle age
with a tired, almost bored expression on her
face.

“Kotomi?” Aiko replied.



liheiwomamnisat, notiwaitingiforan invitation
fiom Aikostersitidown. Shelquickly/scanmned
theltable; notingithe cakesiandithe pet
wanderingionithe table, and madelaifacellike
someone had just passed gas:

WA kolcouldnityhelpibutinotice thelnecklace

she wore, a tiny woman; muchismallerithan
herDango; butwithiblonderhaiglikerhis:
Sheidineverthoughtiabolutwearinginim
pefore; butithelidealinterestediher

siKore waljibuninelesuidesu kaKareni
seishokuinounyokllgaranu kaldol kalmou
kakuninidekimashitaraKotomi skipped
straightitolbusiness; notibotheringiwithismall
talkipleasanthiiesiomthelcakes:




“Hlai;juui-san wa Dango-chan no seishoku
nounyoku ga takai to iimashita. Kekka o
okutte kuremasahita. Sono kekka o okure--"
Aikoistarted, but was! cut|ofi:

“lihyos The other womanireached down into
nerrbosom, pluckingiout arfemale/humin that
nadlbeen buried in her'cleavage:. “Osu wa
cattenai. Mesu o katte imasu:FHanshoku ni
kanshite wa, nakanaka umakulikazu, toku ni
gankoina kotai ga nanbikilkaimasut She
unglipped the minuscule:womanifrom the
necklace and set herdownionkthe table as

wel s




&
“Holy shit...” Thelittle...tiny blondelooked up

at Dango, her eyes wide. “Do you speak
English!?”

“‘Um...yeah...7 Dango replied.

The girlisecreamedfand jumped on him,
practically/pullingihimidown to the ground.
“GAAAAAARNIvelnetispoken English in so
long!= shelyelled; herthick Australian accent
making hertsound/justialbit more unhinged

than Dangoiwas useditorwith his restrained
Englishfacecent.

“lrmTayah! Niceitormeetyouls= the blonde
said.

“HIf.Dangot. s

Yournamelisidumplingl2<shellaughed.



“Dumpling!?= he'spluttered-.

“Egul' Kono buta olyaruiwake nai daro!s The
taller'tiny:woman loomed overrDango.

“Motto hidoi koto:moisareta hazu da.= Tayah
replied to her'in Japanese; then switched
backito English. “Don’tmind her. Sheis
always grumpy. What's your'real name? Your,
actual name.:

Dango shrugged. “I'was Jim; butlim/Dango

44

NOW.

“‘Dango means.dumpling. So:what you want,
should'l'callyou Jimior Dumpling?”

“Um...let:s stick withiJim.” He'laughed
nervously.




ng’I[g u

ra'maka yosasou deshou.” Aiko giggled
down atthe tiny group of humins on the
tablenShe liked that the adorably small
blonde girl was being friendly with Dango.

“Hali, hai...” Kotomi waved her comment
away. “Chiisai kata o hanshoku saseru no wa
konnan na koto ga hanmei shimashita. Kari
Ireru mae ni, watashi wa kono onna no naka
ni ano otoko ga hame komeru no ga
tashikamekereba naranai.”

“lihdalyo.” Aiko shrugged.

tOmae...” Kotomi spoke loud and firm,
pointing at Dango, and the little male stood
upiterattentiongHernfingershifted to Tayah.
sKoitsulto koubinmes




looking uplatitnel muchitalledmamnisiblan ks
stare; Tayah quickly/realised>=You: you domnst:
speakiJapanese? Dolyou?s

Dango:..Jimishookihisihead:=No: |'\wasihere
on/holidayiwhenfityou know:..happened::

layahineddediandismiled awkwardly; her
attentionnowionitnergigantic\womanithat:
had broughtiherhereiShelbitiherlip; then
grabbed| hisicock; startingitoljerkihim ofif.

“Um-whatisihappening...? herasked:

“Noicelcockihere;, mate. I'kind offneediyouto
stickimelwithlit-*'Shelsaid.- |

Jim blinked, having noridea what wasigoing
on.

“Please.” She asked. ‘Fuckime. Make it'a
go0od show formylowner:;, please?”




sOnly/iflyouiwantimeto.” Jimisaid.

glldot Ifreally; REALLY want you to!”

ftookial bitofifiguringiout how to:make!it
Wolik: WithiTayahibeing somuchismaller; Jim
haditollifttherup and hold herin place as he
filcked the tiny woman:

a0 ol fuck:..that'siso good, so/fucking
bigr 000000, donitistop:*She groaned.

shiehel!MiteliChicchailusagiimitaiida nal®
Aikostitterediasisheiwatched hepetigo:




“Dame!™ An angry voice snapped. Jim was
toocaught uplin the moment to look away.
Helwasiso close to finishing. “Dame! Dame!
Dame! Kokordewa dekinai yo! kimoi!”

sugllowarimasulyo.” Kotomi said.

Chiisakute kimoi petto:wo motte dete yo.
|lkelgitheiwaitress ordered.



With the swish of a finger, Kotomi knocked
Tayah off Jim. She stood, her chair
screeching and drawing the tiny people’s
attention to her.

“Tonikaku juubun miteta. Kare wo hikitoru.
Isshukan go ni modosu. Goui shita reeto ni
manzoku iru ka?” Kotomi spoke to Aiko.

“Hal! Yoroshiku onegai shimasu!” Aiko
replied cheerily.

“What’s happening? You can understand
them?” Jim asked the little Australian
woman.

“Yeah.” She replied. “You’re coming home
with me.”









To Be Confinued...
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