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Despite juggling feelings for each other off and on over the years, Alyssa and Kayley have never had a real opportunity to hit it off. Following a chance meeting at work, Kayley invites her friend to come by her home after hours for a drink and dinner.



Hoping for the best, Alyssa is eager to spend some alone time with her long-time crush. She soon finds that Kayley has a
 little
 secret with
 big
 potential.
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On either side of a small jewelry kiosk, the mall’s denizens flowed ceaselessly. It was as though the little display was a rock amidst the torrential flow of a river, parting the people like water as they traveled along. They marched to their destinations to the upbeat tone of mall music, and only a portion of them lingered near the displays to longingly examine the finery there. For the most part, the employee overseeing the kiosk was left alone.



Alyssa didn’t mind it. She was content to entertain herself with her thoughts between customers; the hours passed quickly enough. Late spring had finally brought along some decent weather, and she occasionally enjoyed a look at a passing shopper in light, revealing, summer clothes. It was entertainment enough when she couldn’t look at her phone. The management wanted her to stand up straight by the main display hold her posture and expression in as welcoming of a manner as she was able, so as to encourage people to come inquire after her wares. It was hard not to feel stupid, grinning at the passing crowds.



Sometimes she recognized people from high school, although it had been a few years since her graduation. She was extraverted enough to enjoy the encounters, and always took the chance to catch up a bit as she talked about the items on display, or at least pretended to. The supervisor came around on the hour, but she could get away with a bit of chat.



She wore her hair down, despite its long length, and tended to idly run her fingers though the black locks that dangled over her chest. The uniform top was a red tank top with a thick black stripe down the side, and it fit her form rather snugly. She liked it, personally, finding that it wasn’t a bad look with the leggings. Admittedly she might have prefered to wear something that didn’t so blatantly accentuate the shape of her breasts, but it was preferable to getting drenched in a sweater. Even with the air conditioning, the endless flow of bodies gave off a lot of heat.



“Hey! Alyssa!” A familiar voice reached her, and she turned to identify its source.



Kayley was moving toward her, navigating around some of the other shoppers as she approached the kiosk. Alyssa gave her a cheery smile, and moved away from the register to greet her friend.



“Hey! What are you up to, Kayley?” she asked cheerily. It’d been some time since they’d gotten to chat.



Kayley leaned over the display and offered Kayley a quick hug, embracing her affectionately before releasing her and setting her hands upon the warm glass. “Ooof. Not a lot, just been passing some time before my shift.



“It’s been forever! I saw you at the bar last weekend and didn’t get a chance to say hello.”



“Oh, wow. I was a mess.” Kayley threw her hand up dismissively, shaking her head gently in a slightly bewildered manner. She’d painted her nails a soft blue to match her shirt, and Alyssa noticed that her eyeliner had been done the same shade as well. It was a good look on her.



“I’m sorry. I heard about you and Lilian.”



Kayley shrugged lightly. “It’s no big deal. Sort of a long-time-coming thing.”



Alyssa nodded understandingly, but was quiet for a moment as she found herself uncertain of what to say. It was odd, to her, to hear that Kayley was single again. They’d never been truly close but had been good friends all through high school. Usually at least one of them was caught up dating someone else, so they’d never truly gone that route before. She had to wonder of it, now.



“Well… are you happy?” she inquired in an amiable and light-hearted tone.



“Hah. Better, at least.” Kayley offered a small smirk, and directed her attention away from Alyssa’s gaze in a manner that seemed somewhat bashful, appraising the jewelry in the case, instead.



“You look good, anyway. I’ve missed seeing you around!” Alyssa had missed her quite a bit, actually. She found herself uncertain, wondering if Kayley had given her the same mind.



“We should catch up,” Kayley offered. “I’ve been renting a new place downtown. Don’t you live near the college?”



“Yeah! Wow, that’s cool. I’d be down to hang.”



“I’ll text you the address. Would you want to come by tonight?”



Alyssa was surprised to hear the invitation, but eager. “Sure! Do you … want me to bring by something to eat?”



“I’ll cook us something! I was planning on making something anyway.”



“Okay, sounds fun!”



“Want to come by around eight?”



“Sure!”



The smiled to each other cheerily, and there was a bit of a lapse in their conversation. Alyssa couldn’t help but feel a little bit of elation at the prospect of spending some time with her high school crush. She had to wonder what it meant to Kayley.



“I’ll let you get back to work, see you then!”



“See you!” Alyssa considered throwing out some conversation starter to keep her around, as she was sad to see her leaving so soon, and dreaded the lonely and boresome hours ahead. Kayley moved away and was soon lost in the mall crowds, and before long, a customer approached and diverted her attention. Still, she would spend the rest of the day thinking of the night to come.







When she pulled up at the house, she found herself experiencing a rather severe pang of anxiety. She’d managed to remain giddy and confident up until this point, but it’d been a while since she’d hung out with a friend like this, and she was concerned she might come across a little too strong.



It wasn’t just that Kayley may be uninterested in a relationship. Alyssa was worried she could hurt her by pursuing anything too quickly. Kayley might assume she was only interested in sex and had no desire to pursue closer friendship.



Alyssa checked her face in the car mirror before stepping up and heading toward the house. She expected she’d have the opportunity to hang around by the door for a few minutes and quell her final nerves, but it swung open as soon as she approached.



“Hey hey! Welcome, what up?” Kayley greeted her cheerily, and opened her arms to invite Alyssa’s hug. They embraced again, and Alyssa gave her a little affectionate pat on the back before parting.



“Not so much! Your house looks great!” It was a good looking home and well located, with the college and other downtown hubs just a few blocks away. Alyssa knew there were some great hiking paths just down the road from there, and a few parks along the riverside.



“Thank you. I like it a lot, I’d been staying in an apartment over at the skyline but it was getting a bit cramped.”



“Yeah, I’m hoping to find a new place sometime soon, too. It’s cool we’re living by each other now, though!”



Kayley stepped aside and gestured invitingly for Alyssa to enter. The home was simply furnished, but spacious for it. She had a nice looking slope arm two seat sofa with dark felt and numerous pillows, and clean white carpeting in the living room. The winder staircase was located between the open kitchen and the living room and made of dark wood with a strong gloss. The walls were unadorned with any finery as of yet.



“Very nice!” Alyssa said. She wasn’t sure what all Kayley had planned for them tonight, but hung her purse on the hook by the door and continued to amiable chat. “Looks really good in here. I like your couch and tv.” She gestured at the widescreen, subtly inquiring if they might sit together and watch something.



“Oh yeah. I’ve been lazy about unpacking the rest of my things.” The show on the television looked like some sort of antique-trading family drama. “Been pretty much just lazing about all.”



“Yeah, same, honestly.” Alyssa had actually only been home for a few hours, but admittedly she hadn’t done anything else with her day but change out of her slacks and fix her makeup. Her thoughts had been on Kayley almost the entire time, and she had felt the anticipation. She’d put on some jean shorts over fishnet leggings and still wore her uniform tank top.



“I’ve got some salmon in the oven, should be about done.”



“Okay. Yum!”



Kayley turned from her and took up her over mitts from the granite counter in her kitchen, and Alyssa moved to the couch and sat down there. She’d been on her feet a lot today, and couldn’t help but heave a relaxed sigh as she settled down before the television.



The show told the story of a family that owned an antique business and seemed to always be up to some new shenanigan as they tried to acquire rare and valuable pieces. It was highly dramatized like other shows of its type, and currently showed the ‘mom’ of the family (Alyssa didn’t know her name) attempting to haggle down the price on the journal of some renowned collector. Alyssa relaxed and watched it for a minute or two as Kayley dished them up some salmon.



Her eyes wandered away from the show to peer, perhaps discreetly, at her companion. Kayley was taller than her and had a more slender figure, slightly smaller breasts, and a face with pleasant, well defined features. There was some pang of longing in Alyssa as she watched the other woman serving them up a portion of the filet. She was elegant in her mannerisms and had a degree of grace that made Alyssa dread her own potential inadequacy, despite herself.



She looked away hastily enough when Kayley turned toward her, only to look back once the other was near enough to be
 noticed
 without implying that she was being
 watched
 .



“Oh wow! That looks super good,” Alyssa said cheerily, taking the offered plate and fork and setting it down gently in her lap.



“I hope you like it! We’re so spoiled here with salmon I’ve been trying to eat more of it. Super cheap and fresh.” They lived near enough to the water to enjoy this perk. “And it’s such a healthy food.” Kayley sat down beside Alyssa, resting near her, but not quite against her. She sank her fork into the edge of the fillet, tearing off a corner of of the steamy, vibrant pink meat, and depositing it in her mouth.



“I should too. I’m lazy about cooking.” Alyssa had a bite as well, humming a pleased note as she tasted the delicious buttery glaze. “Wow, that is super good.”



“Thank you!” Do you wanna watch anything?” Kayley reached past Alyssa to grab the remote, and turned the TVs volume up a tad. Her body came to rest against Alyssa’s with the movement, and once the remote was in hand, she didn’t scoot herself away.



“Oh? This is fine.” Alyssa hadn’t been paying too much attention to the show, but she was distracted by the warmth of her friend’s body against her side, and couldn’t really think of anything else she’d want to watch at the moment. Right now she was content with the food and near-cuddling. Kayley set down the remote to treat herself to another bite of the meal she had prepared.



They enjoyed each other’s company quietly for a time, having the first few bites of their meal without too much conversation. Kayley remained close against Alyssa, and seemed to find the silence comfortable. For a few minutes that continued until Alyssa mustered the courage to inquire after her thoughts.



“Do you figure you’ll be uhm, back in the dating pool?” she asked, trying to sound casual and non-suggestive about it. Kayley tossed a curious glance in her direction, swallowing before responding.



“I guess so, huh.” Her host didn’t seem overly certain, but she didn’t seem truly hesitant either. “No sense wasting time.”



“I feel you there. Dating can be a real hassle, though.”



“I try not to stress myself over it. People come into your life, and then they go. I guess it’s just how it is.”



Alyssa nodded lightly, finding herself well aware of the truth in Kayley’s words. It did not occur to her as overly pessimistic, but she could detect the remnant implication of pain in the words.



“Yeah, I was just thinking today - we’ve been friends a real long time, huh? I can’t really remember when we first started talking.”



“Mm. History class in sixth grade.”



Immediately the memory returned to Alyssa, and she recalled playfully joking with Kayley during the period. Their instructor had been a temperamental woman inclined toward long and dense rants, which while insightful, provided plenty of teasing material for the students. “Oh wow. Remember miss Klein?”



Kayley laughed cheerily. “Yep. We were
 brats
 .” Kayley emphasised the word with a bit of a grimace, evidently remembering how harsh and rowdy their childish teasing could get. “I have a bottle of chardonnay if you’d like. I can’t remember if you drink.”



“Sometimes! That sounds really good right now. I do have to drive home later though.”



“Do you work tomorrow?”



“Got the day off.” Alyssa was already dreading her departure from the house. She was having a good time, and enjoying Kayley’s closeness. Admittedly she had been craving physical affection, among other things.



“If you’d like, you can stay here. The guest bedroom isn’t set up yet but I’ve got some blankets and uhm, pillows.” Kayley gestured around them at the small multitude of pillows that had been piled up on the couch, and Alyssa couldn’t help but grin. The offer was immensely attractive, and she felt herself relaxing onto the couch even as her friend spoke the words.



“Sure! Thank you. Would love to do a sleepover. Just like highschool, huh?”



“Except for with no parents checking in on us.”



Something about Kayley’s tone seemed a tad suggestive, but Alyssa wasn’t sure if she imagined it. She certainly didn’t want to presume such was a proposition and give Kayley the wrong idea about all the time they’d spent together in those earlier years. She turned to Kayley to say something witty about adult sleepovers, but her friend was holding a fork up between them, which in turn presented the last piece of the salmon from her plate.



Alyssa seemed surprised and grinned slightly before opening her mouth to receive the offered gift. Kayley gently fed it to her, and drew the fork out from between her lips when the bit of fish was secured. Alyssa only had time to mumble out a small word of appreciation before Kayley had hoped up from her seat and made haste over toward the kitchen once again.



Snapping out of the momentary daze, Alyssa’s attention returned to the TV once again as she waited for her friend to pour the wine. They’d cut away from the family to talk about a particular wild set of circumstances that had seen the journal’s owner driven mad. Alyssa quickly mentally tuned the show out, finding Kayley much more interesting. She contemplated what her friend might have meant with her words and the flirtatious gesture. Unable to spend the entire evening wondering and wanting, Alyssa resolved to make a move.



Kayley was back soon with two generously filled cups of the chardonnay. She offered one, and it was graciously accepted. When Kayley sat down again, Alyssa reclined back cozily on the couch and moved her arm around the host, albeit resting on the cushion rather than Kayley’s shoulders. In her left hand Alyssa cradled the cup of wine, bring it forward to inhale deeply before taking a drink. It had been a while since she’d had a good chardonnay, and it went excellently with her salmon.



Her friend seemed to appreciate the closeness, and relaxed gently back against the others arms. They sat against each other so that their sides connected them, and the warmth was rather pleasant. The silence, comfortable initially, slowly became an odd sort of pressure to Alyssa as she felt inclined to break it.



“This is really nice. I’m so glad you came by the kiosk.”



“I was glad to see you! Sort of nice to catch up with a friend who… isn’t already tired of listening to me.”



Alyssa grinned cheerily. “I wouldn’t worry about that.”



“At any rate, things have been quiet for me and yours was - uhm, a pleasant face to stumble upon.” She stifled a small giggle and quickly brought her own cup to her lips, so as to avoid saying anything foolish. Alyssa could see the bashfulness in her mannerism, and realized rather suddenly that her host must be nursing her own shyness, given the circumstances. It was an oddly reassuring thing.



Alyssa gently tightened her arm around Kayley’s back, settling her hand on her shoulder and gently guiding her toward herself, to cuddle. It was an uncertain gesture but Kayley responded quickly, moving her back in front of Alyssa and gently resting against her bosom. Each of them was careful not to spill their drinks, and those first few moments of close togetherness seemed to grant them both a deep sense of elation. As Kayley drew near and partially moved onto her lap, Alyssa allowed her hand to slide off of Kayley’s shoulder and settle on her thigh instead.



The moment was tender and neither of them seemed inclined to move things along too hastily. Alyssa let her eyes rest upon Kayley’s cheek until her friend looked, and then moved them away almost involuntarily. When next she looked and saw Kayley was still fixated on her, she did not turn away.



Perhaps they would have kissed, then. Alyssa was certainly ready for it, and it seemed as though there was nothing to deter them. But Kayley seemed distracted, and her eyes wandered away from Alyssa to look at the show. Alyssa hadn’t been paying it the tiniest mind, and initially worried that Kayley may have directed her attention away so as to avoid the imminent kiss, as she couldn't imagine anything on the television being that interesting. Still, she followed her friend’s gaze, and listened.



The narrator was describing a particular account from the aforementioned collector’s journal, in which he described tiny humanoids assailing his thoughts and tormenting him throughout the night. The show made a laugh out of it, but Kayley’s expression was one of deep seriousness. The story was bizarre, to be certain, but not to such an extent so as to captivate Kayley’s attention the way it did. She looked at the television screen with her mouth partially agape, as though having some manner of epiphany or deep contemplation.



“Mm?” Alyssa inquired gently, attempting to regain her friend’s attention. It seemed to bring Kayley back to reality, but when she looked again at Alyssa, her bedroom-eyes had become more alert and decisive.



“I want to… show you something,” Kayley said softly, the words escaping her lips with audible hesitance.



Unable to make sense of it, Alyssa humored her and nodded lightly, speaking in an amiable tone. “Okay! What is it?”



“It’s… a surprise.” Kayley grinned again, cheeriness returning to her features as the uncertainty washed away. “It’s upstairs.”



Kayley scooted off of her friend, grabbed her purse, and rose quickly to her feet. Albeit confused by the sudden change in tone, Alyssa found herself rather curious. She wondered what the show could have possibly reminded Kayley of to spur such a sudden decision. Careful to not spill her wine, she stood up with a small grunt and quickly followed her friend to the stairway.



“It’s a secret thing - uhm - I’ve never actually really told anyone.”



Alyssa couldn’t help but raise her brow. She was momentarily intimidated, even, as she wondered just what this secret could be.



“So it’s important you don’t…”



“Oh! Of course. I won’t tell anyone,” Alyssa said. Whatever it was she was sure she could keep the secret, although she had a subconscious concern that it might be something truly startling. The first thing to come to her mind was a jar of toenail clippings.



She erased that unpleasant thought from her mind by instead occupying her thoughts with Kayley’s rear. It was hard not to watch it as she climbed the stairs behind her companion, who wore only soft grey yoga pants with her blue tank top.



Kayley lead Alyssa to her room and closed the door behind them before flicking on the light. This room was sparsely furnished as well, although she had a computer desk and a black leather chair beside it. Her bed was adorned with a quilt-pattern blanket and a rather soft looking grey pillow.



“I like your room,” Alyssa offered, her curiosity immense at this point. She wondered, momentarily, if this had been some manner of trick to get her up into the bedroom, but she didn’t expect that Kayley would be so mischievous.



“Thank you… you can sit down if you want.” She gestured lightly at the bed as she strode over to her closet, and Alyssa moved there to take a seat and watch, with some anticipation, as Kayley retrieved the special and secretive thing.



She emerged from the closet with a little wooden box, elegant engraved, with golden patterns of finery along the side and a large, almost fantastical keyhole. The key itself was produced from the purse.



“That’s a cute box.”



“Mhm…” Kayley walked back across the room and sat down gently beside Alyssa, peering at her attentively. She inserted the key, turned it, and, after a small amount of hesitation, opened it up.



Inside, settled gently a pad of felt like those used to display jewelry, was a small golden sphere. It was the size of a marble and caught the light with such brilliance and illumination that it appeared, at first, as though it was molten hot. Alyssa soon noticed that it wasn’t just the reflection of the room’s light that made the sphere glimmer so vibrantly, but rather the object itself was aglow.



“Wow - what is that?” Alyssa asked, finding herself immediately fascinated in the beautiful little trinket. In the modern world fantastic gems and stones could be crafted artificially from cheap plastics, and yet she couldn’t help but feel that which she beheld was something truly special.



“It’s...a stone. Something I got a long time ago, from a family friend.”



Alyssa peered at her attentively, bidding her to continue and elaborate.



“I was reminded of it by the show. Something they said - it’s…”



Alyssa could barely even remember what the show had been discussing. Something about an old insane collector, tiny tormentors.



“I’m sorry -” Kayley said, gently lowing the boxes lid and shutting it once more. “Maybe I shouldn’t.”



Alyssa couldn’t help but feel a pang of deep regret to see the stone’s glow obscured once again, but she noted the uncertain tone in her companion’s voice. “It’s something very valuable? You don’t have to show me if you don’t want to,” she said gently.



“No, I should show you. It’s just - you’ll have to bear with me. It’s something unnatural - something very odd.”



And so she opened the box again, and gently took the stone from its place. Alyssa was almost startled it might burn Kayley’s finger, but when she showed no sign of harm, she leaned in to examine it in the other’s palm.



“I do not know what it’s called, but I know what it does. It makes things… smaller, for a time. It… shrinks them.”



Alyssa furrowed her brow slightly, looking between the object and Kayley. She couldn’t help but feel, immediately, that she was being teased. This was the part where her friend would laugh at her for being gullible, and explain the item was actually a gold-painted gumball or the like. Still, she could not read any disingenuity in the other’s tone.



“Magic?” Alyssa inquired tentatively, her voice bearing an appropriate level of skepticism, but no disregard.



“I do not know what else it could be. I’m… I should probably show you.”



“Show me?” Alyssa widened her eyes slightly, looking again to the sphere as though it might erupt in arcane power any moment. She still couldn’t be sure if this was a trick or not, but she was eager to see what Kayley had planned regardless. Real or not, she was fascinated.



Her friend raised her hand slowly, holding the stone daintily between two fingers. She seemed to aim it away from them, and Alyssa followed her gaze to the black leather chair that stood next to her computer desk.



Suddenly, white light filled her vision. It was like a camera flash or the sharp illumination of lightning as every surface of the room glowed intensely. She couldn’t help but let out a little yelp, but as soon as the sound escaped her lips, the light was fading.



The chair was gone.


No, it wasn’t gone - it was there on the floor. It was so small she didn’t even notice it until her eyes glanced down and noticed it’s little toy-sized presence upon the carpeting.



She gasped sharply, her hand moving to her chin as she struggled to fathom what had happened. She knew what had
 seemed
 to happen, knowing what Kayley had described, but all she could think was that it had to be some kind of trick. Where could the real chair have gone, and how has her friend replaced it with this miniature?



Kayley rose from the bed and walked to the space the chair had occupied before its sudden reduction in size. She bent down and gently plucked it from her carpet, turning and extending her hand to show Alyssa.



In silence, Alyssa observed the tiny chair. She took it from her friend’s hand and stared attentively, with wonder, at the remarkable detail of the object. It was certainly crafted in the manner of the true chair, with impossibly small stitching in the leather and tiny omnidirectional wheels. With a small start, she realized that this was truly the chair she had seen as she entered.



“It’s… - this is really your chair?” she asked struggling to dispel her disbelief.



Kayley nodded slightly. “It works on anything. I’ve shrunk myself before… although I -”



“You’ve shrunk?! Yourself?” Alyssa was outstanded and couldn’t help but interrupt. Suddenly it clicked as to why the show had made Kayley think of this item. The image of a tiny Kayley was almost too much for her.



“Mhm. It really works.”



Alyssa looked between the stone and Kayley’s face, all disbelief fading and being replaced by wonder and curiosity. The potential of such a thing was surely immense, although she could not even predict how the world might react to it, if they found out.



Kayley took the tiny chair back from Alyssa and set it down gently on the floor a pace away, backing away from it and aiming the stone at it once more. Again the flash of light illuminated the room, but Alyssa closed her eyes this time as she anticipated it. When the glow faded, the chair was its regular size and appeared entirely unaltered.



“Do you - what would you do with it? Do you think it has… any uses?”



“I’m not sure really. I’ve used it for some things… sometimes to get rid of things, or to hide them.” Kayley rolled the stone between her fingers and moved back to the bed, sitting down gently beside Alyssa. “Do you want to try it?”



Alyssa was tempted, but also intimidated. “I’m not sure I trust myself with it. How does it work, anyway?”



“I don’t know, exactly. You just sort of think of the object and… focus intently. It’s not hard to do. It you want, I could shrink you.”



Alyssa stifled a gasp and raised her hands defensively. “Oh! No way - shrink me? That’s terrifying.”



“Why is it scary?” Kayley asked, grinning slightly at her friends reaction. “It’s entirely harmless.”



“What if you can’t make me normal?”



“I always can. I’ve done it hundreds of times on myself.”



“But what if it’s different? Or what if I get crushed or something.”



“I would be very gentle with you.”



Alyssa blinked, her mind rushing hastily over the various potential hazards. She imagined herself being so small as to fit into Kayley’s hand. It was a weird thought, but she couldn’t shake its compelling nature.



“I don’t think I can do it. Too scary. I can’t even imagine what it’d be like to be that small.”



Kayley lifted her shoulder in a small shrug, smiling warmly at her friend. “Neither could I, until I did it. It’s a whole new perspective.”



Alyssa was silent. She knew that now that she was aware of this strange thing and the alternate perspective it offered, she’d be unable to resist exploring its potential sooner or later. She couldn’t help but wonder if she was dreaming, and resisted the urge to pinch herself.



Suddenly she realized that she could not combat her curiosity any further. She longed to lower her guard and trust Kayley in this bizarre and fantastic endeavor.



“Maybe you could shrink me, for just a minute? Just so I can see what it’s like, if you can really… do that.”



“I can do it.” Kayley said softly, but excitement was clearly laden in the subtext of her confirmation. “But you’ll have to lay on the bed. If you sit on the edge you might fall off.”



Alyssa blinked a few times, staring down at the short distance between the bed and the carpeting. How odd that such a simple thing could be dangerous. The idea gave her second thoughts.



“This is going to be so fun! Maybe I can pick you up? I’ll be
 incredibly
 gentle with you.” She settled her hand against Alyssa’s arm and gently guided her down onto the bed, leaning over her with wide eyes and an enthusiastic expression. “Are you ready?”



Alyssa didn’t feel ready, but she knew then that she could not turn back. She’d never be able to live with herself if she opted to ignore the potential in this adventure. “I’m ready,” she said softly. Kayley took the glass of wine from her, and before Alyssa could think of something to add, or inquire further about the magic, a flash of white engulfed her vision.



Such a strange sensation of disorientation washed over her as the glow faded, and her vision became obscured by darkness. She could feel the weight of something like a heavy blanket upon her, and although it was not crushing her, she could do nothing to move it. The texture of the bed felt different; it seemed to her more fuzzy, more large in stitch. Suddenly she felt the weight of cloth upon her and moving away. She realized she was naked beneath it, although she could not understand why in this moment of shock and confusion. Suddenly she was exposed to the light again, and found herself laying naked on the bed. Her tank top was being lifted away from her by a massive, vision-encompassing arm.



“Are you okay?” Kayley’s voice asked with tremendous volume, booming down upon Alyssa like the voice of a goddess. The sound occurred to her as distant and unnatural, and she was too fearful to direct her gaze toward the source. When she looked up, she saw the same ceiling, the same room, but a drastically different perspective. Her eyes struggle to focus, finding the ceiling much farther away than she mentally understood it to be. The light was almost like a glaring sun, far elevated from her. Alyssa breathed heavily, momentarily terrified of moving in any way.



“Kayley?” she asked. Her own voice sounded off as well. It was not as distorted as Alyssa’s, but lacked any feedback from the room.



“Hey,” Kayley’s voice said, in a much softer tone. The tiny woman snapped out of her fearful paralysis and looked to her companion. Kayley sat near her on the bed, and towered above. She was the size of a building, and for a moment Alyssa’s eyes struggled to fathom her as the person she had been just before.



“What - am I small?” she asked dumbly, blinking a few times.



The now-giantess leaned down toward her, watching her with attentive eyes. “Huh?” she inquired, as though struggling to hear the smaller woman. Alyssa couldn’t help but flinch as the massive presence of her friend neared, as though she could be squashed on accident. She breathed heavily, collected herself, and sat up.



“Are you okay?” Kayley asked again, in a much softer tone. Now that the giant woman had leaned in close, Alyssa could feel the warmth of her breath rolling over her nude body.



They stared at each other’s faces, each of them requiring a moment to visually understand the other’s different relative size. Kayley’s eyes were massive and beautiful, and Alyssa could not look at them both at once due to her proximity and size. The glass of wine in Kayley’s hand was larger than Alyssa by two inches or perhaps slightly more, and the tiny human stared at it with fascination.



“I’m okay - I’m okay!” Alyssa said, raising her voice as she repeated the words, uncertain of how strongly her voice would carry. Kayley seemed to hear her well enough, and grinned widely.



“Oh my goodness… you’re so small! I’m sorry I’ve just - I’ve never done this to another person, only to objects and myself and… once a cat.”



Alyssa steadying her nerves as she investigated her surroundings. She stood up slowly and gave the bed an experimental little hop, finding herself largely unable to bounce as the mattress simply didn’t respond to her tiny mass. When her breasts bounced against her chests she realized, rather suddenly, that something wasn’t quite right.



“Wh - why am I naked?”



Kayley stifled a giggle. “Sorry! I meant to shrink you and your clothes but sometimes separate objects don’t get small together. Give me a second.”


Alyssa covered her chest bashfully as the giantess reached over to where Alyssa’s tank top and bra were laying, and shrank both items. The glare blinded Kayley once more, and she adjusted her hands so that one arm covered her chest, and the hand of the other arm shielded her eyes. Soon there was another flash of light as Kayley shrunk her leggings and jean-shorts as well.



“Here you go, sorry about that. I didn’t want to ask you to strip naked first. I figured you might get the wrong idea.” Kayley held the items daintily between two fingers, and offered them to Alyssa with care.



“It’s - it’s okay.” Alyssa said, quickly pulling on her tiny tank top, leggings, and shorts. Her underwear and socks remained regularly sized, forgotten at the foot of the bed, but she didn’t imagine she would be in this small state for very long.



Now she was beginning to calm, and a deep curiosity mingled with her uncertain feelings. With her clothes on she didn’t feel quite as vulnerable, although her fear was quickly fading as she saw that she was safe. She turned toward the window where the evening light shone through the curtains, and then turned around once more to stare out toward the rest of Kayley’s room from the plateau of the bed.



“Almost like a whole new world, huh?” Kayley scooted toward Alyssa gently, but the mattress warped with the presence of the giantess’ rear upon the bed and tilted beneath her feet, causing the tiny human to fall right over and tumble toward the side of Kayley’s thigh.


“Oh! Sorry,” Kayley exclaimed, freezing up as she ascertained she didn’t accidentally sit on the little woman. She tried to reach down with the hand that held the glass of wine to aid Alyssa, but ended up spilling a little splash of the chardonnay right onto her.



“Guh!” Alyssa exclaimed. Although only a sip of wine had been spilt, the tiny human found herself drenched with the chilled drink. She set her tiny hand against Kayley’s thigh and got to her feet as fist-sized drips fell from her soaked form.



“Sorry, sorry!” Kayley repeated hastily, hesitant to act lest she cause further issue. She pulled her arm away and leaned back to set the cup upon her bedside counter. The small woman occurred to her as so fragile, it would be all too easy to accidentally harm her. She was very slow as she returned to her seated position.



“It’s - it’s okay. Wow… this might take some getting used to.” Alyssa kept her tone cheery, although she was immensely uncertain of herself. She looked up along the length of Kayley’s body to meet her gaze and offered her a disheveled grin. Standing stood on the angled portion of the mattress, she rested her palms on the woman’s thigh to support her tiny form on the volatile terrain. Kayley wore attractive grey sweat pants made of a smooth and form fitting fabric, but at this tiny size, the stitching was defined enough that Alyssa could’ve poked her finger though it.



“Are you alright?” Kayley was unsure of what she could do for the little woman.



“Yeah - I’m… dripping a little.”



“Oh, yeah. Not your fault! Is it okay if I…” Kayley seemed unsure how to phrase the inquiry. She gestured with her hand, making a grabbing motion.



“Pick me up?”



“Yeah, or hold you. And I’ll be really careful.”



Alyssa pondered it for a moment, but soon relaxed into the idea. She no longer felt any distrust toward Kayley now that she had seen that the stone’s power was as she described. She nodded gently. “Okay. Just, gently.” Kayley’s hands could easily grab Alyssa around the torso, and undoubtedly cause great damage if the larger woman was not cautious.



First, Kayley set the stone back into its place in the box, and then set the box on the bedside counter. When she returned Alyssa uncertainly moved her arms straight out to her side. She imagined this was the best way for Kayley to take hold of her, and perhaps had retained the instinct from her years as a toddler. The sight of the tiny human waiting to be held made Kayley flush heavily, and she couldn’t hide her amusement.



“Oh my goodness you are so cute and small!” she practically squealed, gently extending her finger toward Alyssa to very lightly poke her in the stomach. Alyssa giggled, finding the joyous mannerism immediately contagious.



“I’m surprised you resisted shrinking people all this time,” Alyssa said, grinning.



“I know I have to be cautious with it. Maybe I should give it to someone - a scientist or a billionaire or… I don’t know. I don’t know how powerful it is. I’ve never tried it on something really, really big. But I couldn’t resist with you.” She reached out gently and wrapped her fingers around Alyssa’s back. The sensation of the hand grasping her was very odd. It was not unlike a hug, truly, but for that pressure was applied oddly and she could feel the restrained power behind the grip. Kaykey’s thump crossed her stomach and rested beneath Alyssa’s right arm, and the giantess’ fingers ran parallel to each other along her back, supporting her there.



“This is really something. It’s so different being this close.” Alyssa said, peering attentively up at Kayley’s features. She could see details of her face that she was never before able to see.



“I’m… really excited to get to share this with you. I know we haven’t been super close all these years but I feel… you know, a connection.” Kayley said softly. Alyssa nodded gently up toward her. She could smell the chardonnay upon Kayley’s breath as she spoke with the smaller humanoid near her lips.



“I know what you mean. Hey! Yeah, I know. I feel the same way. We sorta had a fear years around each other and uh, just different friend groups and schedules and stuff.”



There was a small twitch upon Kayley’s lips as though they itched to curl into a grin. Ordinarily she might have missed, but it was quite apparent with such proximity and scale. Her words felt awkward even as they escaped her lips, but she could see that Kayley was still with her. She couldn’t abide the uncertainty of this would-they or wouldn’t-they dynamic, and so continued in a casual tone, risking addressing directly that which she had alluded to.



“I would have asked you out but uh, seemed like the timing was never right.”



Kayley was quiet, although her eyes appeared lax and contented, with a suggestion of contemplation as they appraised the tiny human in her grip. “What about now?”



Alyssa flushed gently and smiled up at her with some degree of warmth. “Now would be a great time, really.” She cleared her throat, which must have sounded odd to Alyssa with the shift on tone, and continued. “I mean uh, if you were interested. I know you only recently split up with Lilian.”



“I can be pretty shy,” Kayley said. “I should be honest. I know this is all a lot of stuff at once. I had to show you this. I was scared to, but I figured I had too like… grab your attention. This is the most special thing I’ve had.”



Alyssa felt humbled that Kayley had placed such trust in her, and also shocked to hear that the other woman harbored such emotions. “You didn’t have to, to be sure! I mean, I’m really glad I saw it. But you had my attention already.”



Kayley huffed cheerily. “Heh, awesome. Let’s - let’s make it work then, huh? Let’s give it a try. Been long enough coming.”



The tiny human’s heart beat intensely as she felt immense euphoria. She was so excited to engage in this relationship with Kayley, and explore what potential there was between them. “I’d love to. This has been… an incredible date. I uh -” she gestured helplessly at Kayley with her tiny little arms. “I can’t really make a move like this.”



Kayley and Alyssa laughed together, although the sound from the larger woman’s mouth easily overpowered Alyssa’s tiny voice. The larger woman settled quickly enough and spoke in a decisive stone. “I guess I’ll start then.”



Before Alyssa had any time to react, Kayley brought her up to head height, and set her lips upon the tiny human’s face. Alyssa couldn’t help but feel alarmed as those massive pillow lips approached and pressed against her face, encompassing her entire field of vision in the big wet warm kiss. The softness she felt relaxed her immediately, and she feebly tried to kiss Kayley back, although it would have been hard to notice.



The giantess’ spittle drenched her features, carrying a faint scent of chardonnay. When they pulled away Alyssa hastily wiped at her face, surprised to be so suddenly soaked.



“Hahah, sorry!” Kayley said cheerily. “You’re just so tiny… oh my goodness. This is cute.”



“Yeah! This is fun. It’s different,” Alyssa confirmed, peering up Kayley’s face attentively. She set her hand gently upon the larger woman’s cheek beside her mouth, to stabilize herself, but Kayley soon drew her in again. She planted several kisses upon the tiny human’s face and body, and after a short pause, licked Alyssa across the chest. “Whoa!” Alyssa said, shocked.



“You’ve got wine on you, sorry.” Kayley said, obviously very amused and not particularly ashamed. She smirked warmly at Alyssa and appraised her disheveled form.



Alyssa was heavily aflush. This evoked a strange desire in her that she wasn’t really familiar with prior. The closeness to the giant woman made her feel both safe and helpless, and it was an oddly cozy way to give into another. “Figure I ought to undress, huh?” Alyssa asked in a playful and flirtatious tone, taking hold of them lower hem of her tank top and wringed it in her hands as if to coax out the liquid.



“Sounds like a plan to me. Do you need… some help?” Kayley inquired. She didn’t make any motion to set Alyssa down.



“Hm! Yes - be careful.” Alyssa said, adventurous, and held her hands up a little so as to assist the giantess in undressing her.



“You’re just like a doll,” Kayley said, nostalgic enthusiasm layered heavily in her tone. She hooked a single finger underneath her new little girlfriend’s tank top, and pulled it up gently off of her form. Kayley’s finger slid gently between Alyssa’s breasts as her top was removed, and Alyssa’s tiny but proportionately substantial tits lifted with the article of clothing before flopping back down on her chest. “Those are nice.”



Alyssa huffed, stammering a little as she felt those large eyes intently fixated upon her breasts. The sensation of vulnerability was immense, and there was no escaping the eyes of the larger woman. Still, Alyssa felt encouraged that she was being appraised in such a way. It was truly sexy to see this giantess of a woman reveling in her beauty, as though she was truly a fascinated and precious thing.



Kayley’s lips drew forward again, but parted before Alyssa to permit the departure of her tongue. Warm breath rolled over Alyssa’s bare chest as the woman drew her body toward her mouth and licked her. The tongue slathered against Alyssa’s belly and rose up, hastily, to lick her breasts. There was strength behind its gentle force as the giantess tasted her.



“Mmm,” Kayley gently hummed, as though she had sampled a particularly delicious dish. It was the noise Alyssa herself had produced when she tried the salmon; a simple utterance to express complete satisfaction. Now that Alyssa’s chest was soaked, the gently gust that washed over her with each of Kayley’s breath chilled her gently, causing her nipples to harden and her arms to form goosebumps as the spittle began to evaporate.



Alyssa felt herself being lowered down and turned so that her back was to the ground, and felt momentarily disoriented. She feared, for a moment, that Kayley might drop her. Soon she was set, with great gentleness, upon the bed.



“Is this as fun for you as it is for me?” Kayley inquired, giddily. “I’ve wanted to try this forever. I’ve even… imagined trying it with you. You know, when getting myself off.” She laughed heartily and unabashedly, seeming entirely unconcerned of judgement from her tiny acquaintance.



“It’s a lot of fun. I wish I knew you had feelings sooner; I would have kicked things off.”



“I think the timing’s
 perfect
 ,” Kayley said, dragging out the word. She held Alyssa down with one hand, securely fixed over the smaller woman’s chest, and carefully took of the end of her shorts between two fingernails.



Alyssa wore them pretty tight, but it wasn’t difficult for Kayley to get them off. She pulled on them and wiggled her hand, the tiny display of force gently tossing Alyssa’s tiny body back and forth as she pulled the jean shorts down. Left entirely nude beneath Kayley’s hand, Alyssa could feel her warmth radiating through her form.



Kayley leaned down, bringing her mouth to the tiny nude figure on her bed while keeping her held firmly against the sheet. She extended her tongue and licked in one long motion from the tip of Alyssa’s toes to her midriff, and then changes the position of her hand to rest on the small woman’s legs instead as her tongue traversed further still, lolling lazily over her little breasts and curling up against her chin.



“You’re just delicious,” Kayley said, smacking her lips as she grinned, in a rather mischievous manner, down at the tiny pinned woman. One more she dragged her tongue over Alyssa’s form, slowly slathering spittle over her now miniscule breasts.



The sensation was bizarre to Alyssa, although she found herself enjoying it more with each passing moment. The giantess was making a treat of her, and she was eager to please. She ran her tiny hands over her soaked breasts and massaged the spittle into her tits, giggling at the unusual large bubbles of foam there. The physics of being so small continued to surprise her as the water seemed thicker and more slippery that it ordinarily might have.



Kayley’s mouth retracted away from her, and the massive upper body of the giantess slowly hovered about Alyssa. She couldn’t help but gasp as the light above was marked by the giantess’ encroaching form, as though she had blocked out the sun. Kayley’s hand removed itself from Alyssa, but the tiny human could only brace for impact as one of Kayley’s heavy tits descended upon her. The giantess of a woman rubbed her breast against the sheet, smothering Alyssa beneath its weight and giggling furiously as the little woman squirmed beneath her soft flesh.



“Do you like that?” Kayley asked, knowing that Alyssa couldn’t even manage a reply. “You like being pressed down by my big titty? I don’t think your little arms could even move it.” A muffled squeal was the only response to the teasing remark, and Kayley gently lifted her chest up and permitted the tiny woman a chance to recover.



Alyssa took a heavy breath of air, watching as Kayley’s heavy and soft tit rose away from her. There was a person-shaped imprint in the pale blue cloth where Alyssa’s wet body had pressed, comically sprawled out.



“I like it,” Alyssa said, baffled, and through heavy breaths. “Just don’t forget me under there.” She laughed, and Kayley laughed louder, sounding practical ravenous. There was tremendous amusement evident in her tone as she found such blatant pleasure in having her little love interest securely in her power. She sat up and took hold of the lower hem of her tank top, dragging the piece of clothing up and over her head.



Beneath that, Kayley wore a thin white lace bra. Her breasts, well rounded, sat high on her torso with the support provided. Alyssa could help but exhaled a pleased sigh as she took in the beautiful sight, a shiver running through her still-damp form. The giantess of woman had perfect tits, and each was large enough to smother Alyssa’s tiny body beneath their soft weight.



“You like them, I can tell,” Kayley said teasingly. She wiggled her torso back and forth so that her bosom bounced vivaciously, displaying the fluid softness of her breasts hypnotizingly.



“I do. They were always nice but this is something else.”



Kayley grinned warmly, leaning down toward her tiny companion. Alyssa sat up slowly, admiring the other woman’s cleavage and the angle of view she provided as she stooped near. “Want a closer look?”



Alyssa couldn’t say no to that, and nodded lightly, anticipation clear upon her features. Kayley’s hand moved toward her slowly, but Alyssa was no longer startled by it. When she moved to wrap her hands around Alyssa, the tinier human lifted her hands to accommodate her grip. She trusted Kayley entirely, now, and could focus only on the coming pleasure in this sweet exploration.



The giantess’ fingers settled upon the upper rim of one of her bra cups, feeling the soft lace there idly as she peered lustfully at Alyssa’s little form. A nipple was visible through the thin white fabric of the bra, and Kayley moved her fingers gently over the fabric as she teased her own areola through it. “How’s this?” she inquired, pulling the supporting cloth away from her breast and lowering Kayley into the gap.



Slowly, the tiny human settled in between the giantess’ substantial tit and her bra, snugly held there by the elastic that bound the bra in place. She immediately felt immensely warm and comfortable with her nude body resting snugly against the boob, and could feel Kayley’s teat gently nudging against her stomach, seeming to tense or harden each time the little woman moved. When she looked up from there she had a goofy smile on her face, and Kayley’s expression was similar ecstatic.



“You two seem to be getting along,” Kayley commented, amused and aroused by the sight of the little woman embracing her tit. Alyssa’s arms were splayed out across the surface of the breast but she could barely get a hold, large as it was.



“This is heaven,” Alyssa pressed her face into the soft warmth, breathing deeply of Kayley’s scent as she was held tightly against her.



“I’m glad you’re comfy. Seems like a good place to keep you.” The larger woman leaned back slowly onto the bed, relaxing on her back. Kayley laid on top of her breast now, but was held there firmly enough to not fear of slipping off. “Although I might be able to think of some better places…” Kayley’s hand rested on Alyssa and her breast, gently pressing the tiny human against herself.



“I’ll bet you’ve got a real imagination for it,” Alyssa said, her voice muffled as she spoke into the substantial breast. She was entirely uncertain of what it’d be like to pleasure her larger companion, but immediately felt eager to find out. She noticed the boob shifting beneath her as Kayley raised a shoulder to reach back and undo the strap of her bra. Soon, the soft white cloth was lifted off of Alyssa, leaving her exposed to the air as she cuddled nude against the giantess bare tit. She could feel the small bumps along Kayley’s areola against her stomach, and directed her attention down at the pink presence of her teat.



Kayley’s nipple was the size of Alyssa’s fist, and poked up eagerly as the tiny hum drew herself onto all fours and balanced carefully on the unsteady mound. From the corner of her gaze she could see Alyssa fixated attentively upon her, but the larger woman was quiet and seemed inclined to allow Alyssa to proceed and experiment. They were both in the same boat as far as exploring this sexual engagement went, and there’d be plenty of opportunity to try new things.



Slowly, Alyssa lowered her body down upon Kayley’s nipple. She felt the little bump press against her thigh and adjusted herself slightly so that it nudged her pussy. Perhaps it was a silly thing to try, but it was something she could find pleasure in like this, and not in her regularly sized state. The nipple itself was too large to fit inside her, of course, but she began to gently grind it and soon found the sensation to be as pleasant as she imagined. Soon, her own wetness rendered Kayley’s massive nipple slick, and it moved easily along Alyssa’s slit as she grinded against it.



“That feels real good,” Kayley observed, turning her gaze upward as she relaxed her neck and focused on the sensation of the tiny woman humping her teat. Alyssa moved her hands gently along the edge of Kayley’s areola, adding to the stimulus her motions provided. “I like having my breasts played with.”



“Seems I gotta reinvent how to pleasure you… not that I was the best at sex anyway.” Alyssa said, coaxing a burst of giggles out of Kayley. Her breast jiggled and moved beneath the tiny human as she laughed, which in turn elicited, from Alyssa, a surprised moan.



“You seem to be getting a hang of it quickly,” Kayley said appreciatively.



Alyssa appreciated the encouraging words. She wanted to pleasure Kayley however she was able. This small form made her feel limited in that, and yet the giantess’ full attention was upon her. Clearly she found plenty of arousal in the conceptual efforts of the tiny human to stimulate her, but Alyssa longed to give her more than that. She slid off of Kayley’s breast and began to walk down the length of her body, traversing carefully over the soft plane of her stomach until she reached the belt of the larger woman’s yoga pants.



“Got another clever idea?” Kayley inquired. “I think I do…” Her voice sounded almost distant as it resonated from behind the tiny woman, a full torso-length away.



The thin grey yoga pants clung tightly to Kayley’s form, displaying the shape of her vulva. It was a rather welcoming sight to Alyssa, although the tiny woman wanted to get at that which the clothes obscured. She crouched down and hooked both hands under the elastic belt, but despite her efforts, she could barely make it budge. “Oof,” she grunted, sitting down gently on Kayley’s lower stomach as she quickly realized the task would be impossible alone.



“Need some help?” Kayley asked, giggling cheerily. One of her hands had moved to the breast Alyssa abandoned and seemed uninclined to move from there, but the giantess’ other hand quickly came to Alyssa’s aid. She lifted the belt of her yoga pants effortlessly, pulling them up high enough for Alyssa to get a clear look inside.



Past a small tuft of short black hair, Kayley could see the soft petals of Kayley’s slit. Each was already moistened by the larger woman’s arousal. The stomach Alyssa stood on rose and fell gently with Kayley’s energetic and anticipatory breaths, and the tinier woman soon dropped to her knees and crawled forward with a degree of curious exploration.



“Let me know what you like,” Alyssa said. “I’m not sure what all my little mouth and hands can do.”



“I’ll let you know.” Kayley sounds playfully amused as she speaks, as though she had a clearer image of how things were going to go. Still, she allowed Alyssa to explore forward at her own pace as the tiny human crawled down her body and came to hold herself on all fours above her larger companion’s sex. “Don’t be shy,” Kayley told her.



Right,
 Kayley thought.
 Let me just…


She reached down to run her hands over either side of the slit, feeling the giantess’ wet labia with tender motions of her touch. Kayley’s flesh was so soft beneath her fingers, and the thin layer of her lubricant available externally was more than enough to let Alyssa’s gentle hands glide with ease over the larger woman’s sensitive flesh. Alyssa worried that her hands might be overstimulating in places due to their small size, and kept her motions large and sweeping as she began to gently massage the other woman’s tender labia.



Kayley seemed pleased with her efforts. Her face aflush, she often directed her gaze down at the tiny woman’s little rear as Alyssa pleasured her. The elastic of her waistline tugged against her thumb, and she gradually allowed the fabric to settle down onto Alyssa’s back. She figured the tiny woman would be able to hold it up, but sure enough, as soon as it slipped from her fingers the elastic tug pushed Alyssa down and held her snugly face-first against Kayley’s pussy, with only her feet sticking out toward Kayley’s upper body.



Alyssa let out a surprised little squeal. She felt the fabric of the pants tightly holding her against the giantess sex. Kayley’s wetness slathered her face as she struggled, only managing to wiggle herself against the other’s slit and inevitable end up more securely in place. Darkness obscured her vision until her only senses were the wet warmth of Kayley’s vulva and the sweet scent emitted from there. Kayley’s cum left Alyssa’s torso and face drenched, and every effort to right herself only resulted in her wiggling against Kayley’s pussy as the pant’s elastic prevented escape.



At least this got more of a reaction that her previous efforts. Kayley gasped and lifted her hips, feeling the tiny human wiggling and moving wildly against her slit. She could see the lump in her pants where the little body was, and watched her tiny feet kick and wiggle in time with her motions. “Oh fuck, that feels good,” Kayley said, in no hurry to free her little companion. Alyssa could breath easily enough when she lifted her head, so there didn’t seem to be any need to end this exploration early. Admittedly, she couldn’t but find Alyssa’s feeble efforts to escape immensely pleasing.



Continuing to idly pleasure her nipple as she focused on Alyssa’s efforts below, Kayley used her other hand to gently nudge her tiny companion’s foot with a finger, scritching it with her nail in a tickling motion. It got the immediate response she desired, as Alyssa giggled furiously with a face full of pussy and squirmed even more frantically. Kayley continued to gently tickle the tiny foot, leaving Alyssa no escape but for to draw her legs in past the waistline of the sweatpants, and wiggle further down.



Now the tiny human’s body laid upon Kayley’s sex, held there by her sweatpants. Her head reached the base of Kayley’s slit and rested between her labia with unimpaired access to her vagina, and Alyssa’s own sex was pressed against Kayley’s clit.



“You alright in there?” Kayley eventually inquired, almost forgetting that Alyssa wasn’t just a toy for her pleasure and actually required some attentiveness.



“Mhm!” Alyssa quickly offered. Although she’d certainly lost control of the situation, she was absolutely elated by it. She could taste Kayley’s sweetness upon her lips as her face was cozily nestled into her sex. How strange it was to be entirely in control of this woman that she felt such desire for. It was as though she lusted for a goddess, and had been graced with the permission to pleasure her. How could someone so small ever be worthy of it?



With the little feet having escaped her touch, Kayley instead rested her hand on the lump in her sweatpants, holding Alyssa against herself and applying some pressure so as to derive as much pleasure as she could from the wiggling body. She could feel Alyssa squirming through the fabric against the palm of her hand, and begin to work the body against herself firmly, pleasuring herself with Alyssa’s form.



Alyssa gave up control and allowed Kayley to use her as she so desired. The motions of the giantess’ hand that moved her against the other’s sex also caused Kayley’s clitoris to rub against the tinier woman’s own sex, resulting in a unique and highly stimulating sensation for both of them. She parted her legs as she was able to permit the grinding, but otherwise relaxed in Kayley’s grip. Her face slid between Kayley’s slit and into her pussy with ease, repeatedly drawn back and forth along it.



Kayley jolted suddenly, a shocking wave of pleasure surging through her as Alyssa’s body stimulated her so perfectly. The muscles of her sex clenched down momentarily upon Alyssa’s face, squeezing her as the giantess pressed her firmly down into herself in that moment of pleasure. It was not quite an orgasm, but the sensation suggested that one was soon to come. She released Alyssa and took hold of the waistline of her sweatpants again, pulling them down over her thighs and frantically kicking her legs until she was entirely free of them. Alyssa slipped from her place on Kayley’s pussy and landed on the bed between her thighs.



“Oof,” Alyssa said, righting herself to stand before Kayley’s sex. She couldn’t so much as catch a glimpse of her larger friend’s face as Kayley rested on the bed, but saw a giant hand moving down to take hold of her, blindly. “What are you doing?” Alyssa inquired as she was lifted and turned so that her head was aimed at Kayley’s ready vulva, now clearly exposed. Perhaps in hindsight Kayley’s intent should have been obvious.



“Mm. I’m just trying something fun,” Kayley said, seeming uninclined to explain herself to the specimen in her hand. She had a feeling Alyssa would enjoy it as much as she did, and if not, she wanted to try it anyway. She brought the tiny woman against herself, rubbing her head against her slit gently and soaking her hair before applying more pressure, and beginning to insert the other inside.



“Huh?” Alyssa inquired sharply, surprised when she felt her head move between the giantess’ labia and begin to slide within. Her vision became dark suddenly, and she sputtered as her face was once again drenched with cum. This time the fluid was so present that she sputtered and gasped, taking in a near mouthful of the sweet sticky sexual substance in her momentary confusion. Before she could even really grasp Kayley’s intent, the giantess was pushing her deeper inside of herself.



Kayley could hear the muffled and surprised noises coming from Alyssa inside of her pussy, gradually lessening in volume with each inch the little wiggling woman was inserted. She struggled there in the giantess grasp as Kayley’s hands slid down her little body until she was held securely at the ankles by Kayley’s fingers.



“I can fit you in with ease,” Kayley said, laughing at the realization as all but Alyssa’s feet had disappeared inside of her. She felt the little human wiggling around within, feebly struggling and providing her host immense pleasure in doing so. “You’re just like a little toy, a squirming toy for my own use.”



Alyssa could offer no retort, deeply encompassed by the other woman’s vagina as she was. She could hear the rush of blood around her, reverberating deeply though the warm and wet flesh of Kayley’s inner walls. Her mouth was filled with the sweet taste of Kayley’s lubricant, although she still had a little pocket of air from which she could breathe, although not with ease. This was like nothing Alyssa has ever known. Her entire body was being used by the person she wished to pleasure, and her every motion seemed to simulate her new lover. She began to twist and turn, deliberately squirming and working herself against the slick vaginal walls.



Kayley’s moans were loud enough to be heard with ease in the depth of the giantess’ flesh, and Alyssa could feel her sex clenching down around her body in periodic moments of tension and release. Her entire body was drenched now with a mixture of spittle and girlcum, and her movements were easy thanks to the slippery fluid.



“Oh fuck, just like that,” Kayley pleaded, making it quite evident that she didn’t mean to pull Alyssa out until the tiny woman’s job was done. Soon a tremendous surge of pleasure began to emanate through her, and she spasmed on the bed with the little human still moving vivaciously within. Kayley’s orgasm came upon her as none ever had before, the tremendous pleasure instilled by her dominance over the tiny human igniting an arousal in her that she had always carried since learning of the stone, but never truly been able to experience. Her sex squeezed Alyssa tightly during her spasms as the mind of the giantess seemed to go blank with all but her momentary pleasure.



Collapsing onto the bed at last, the mattress bounced gently beneath them as Kayley gasped out and took heavy breaths, recovering from the immense surge of pleasure. Alyssa wiggled within her still, although ths squirming seemed to become a little frantic, and Kayley supposed, regretfully, that she ought to take her out. She slowly drew the drenched little woman from her pussy by the foot, and held her there as she brought her hand along her body to hover above her face.



Alyssa grunted and wiggled as she dangled, looking down at Kayley’s nude form below her.



“Now that was fun, wasn’t it?” Kayley asks, giggling with clear amusement. She set Kayley down gently on her chest, lazily peering at the little human as she righted herself and came to her feet.



“Whoa! Yeah - that was wild. I was in you!” Alyssa seemed baffled, taking a moment to really collect herself and wipe the girlcum from her features. She sat down exhaustedly between Kayley’s tits.



“I hope I wasn’t too rough with you.”



“No, it’s just… things moved kind of fast. A lot of new stuff to think about…”



“A lot of new stuff to try, hmm?” Kayley inquired. She reached down the bed, holding Alyssa against her chest as she partially sat up to take hold of the blanket, and then rested back against the bed and drew it up around herself.



Kayley relaxed with her head on the pillow, gently cuddling the tiny woman to her chest. She seemed about ready to settle down, at least for the moment.



“Are you going to make me big again?” Alyssa inquired.



“Mmm. What’s the rush?” Kayley asked. “Let’s have the night at least. Should start wearing off in a few hours.”



With the little human between her tits, Kayley pulled the blanket up over her chest so that just Alyssa’s head was exposed. It was an immensely comfortable position for the tiny human, and her arousal was augmented with a deep sense of belonging. The thoughts of what was to come for them swarmed her mind as she rested, and she wondered of all the ways she might be able to serve and pleasure her giantess.
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Did you enjoy this novella? Tell us about your experience or leave an Amazon Kindle Book Review to share your thoughts!











Follow Alison’s Twitter for exclusive sneak-peeks and promotional information.
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