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Serge was a handsome man, and he had money, too, so he never had much trouble having an attractive partner by his side. But Kaylee, his current girlfriend, she was special, he believed.

From her graceful elegance to her striking looks, he would have changed nothing about the way she was. Most of all, he loved the way he could stare into her eyes for hours and still be unable to decide whether their color was green, brown, or grey. Oh, and she had the best ass in the city, too.

The peculiar tone of her eyes was not her only unique quality. Kaylee also had an affinity for all kinds of weird kinks, to a degree he had never observed in any of his former lovers.

There was one in particular that she had been very curious about trying, but in her advances, she had only met the man’s reluctance.

Still, Kaylee remained confident. She was aware of the man’s fondness and unending devotion for her, and she knew that in the end, she would be able to have him do anything that she asked, including shrinking him like a speck of dust.

That night was probably going to be the perfect one to make her move, she thought as she saw herself in the mirror. She was particularly gorgeous in the short dress she was wearing. The time she had spent at the gym lately had sculpted her body into a fit, toned perfection, and her skin was tanned to a delicious shade of golden from hours of sunbathing.

Her long, sunkissed blonde hair encased her pretty face as she finished applying her makeup, and once she was done, she practiced licking her upper lip in front of the mirror.

She shivered as she watched her reflection – Hell, she thought, I would fuck myself if I could.

Wearing a nice perfume and stepping on her flat sandals, she walked to the kitchen to pour herself a glass of wine as she waited for her man to return home, and before long, she heard the front door opening.

Serge was indeed stunned by the sight of Kaylee sitting on an armchair and looking back at him with a sly, Monalisa-like smile.

“So you started drinking without me, huh?” he asked. “Not fair, baby.”

Kaylee giggled, playing with a lock of her hair as she stared at him. “Maybe you should have come home earlier, then.”

The guy sighed. “Baby, I wish. This project has been kicking my ass lately, you know.”

The woman stood up and offered him her own glass of wine, stained with her lipstick. Serge gladly accepted the drink, as well as her kiss, as he stopped sipping the tasty drink.

“You look amazing, tonight,” he said, his hand firmly holding the left cheek of her big ass. “How about we skip dinner and just move on to the dessert?”

Kaylee had a knowing smile. Just as she expected, Serge could barely contain himself as soon as she saw her. “Wait a minute...” she said. “I’m in the mood for something different, tonight, baby.”

“You always are,” he said. “So what is it going to be tonight, huh? Don’t tell me I am going to have to wear one of those costumes again.”

She giggled. “Even better,” she said. “Tonight, I wanted to finally try out the giantess thing.”

Serge scowled. “Again with that weird fetish app?” he asked. “I thought you liked that I was big, tall, and strong.”

Lately, a new app that allowed users to manipulate their size had been introduced. It worked along with a device that could shrink people, and Kaylee, curious as she was, had immediately ordered the device along with a year-long subscription to the service. Serge, however, had refused Kaylee’s requests, so far.

“Well, you are nice to look at, Serge,” she said as she brushed her finger on his ample chest. “But sometimes, I wish you were a bit more... manageable.”

Serge shook his head. “A man is supposed to be stronger and bigger, baby. The dominant one in the relationship. That’s just how nature works.”

Kaylee raised her eyebrow. “I didn’t know you were so old-fashioned, Serge. You certainly didn’t mind trying out all those other kinks with me. But this one is too much for you? Are you scared, perhaps?”

The guy took a step back. “Scared, me?” he said. “Don’t be ridiculous. Just because I am not into a particular perversion, that doesn’t mean I’m scared.”

The blonde pouted. “Maybe so, but...” she said. “I’m convinced you’d like it. I think you’d really love being teeny-tiny and helpless under my feet... Serge.”

“What makes you say that?” he asked.

The girl shrugged. “Just a hunch. But I have this feeling that, me being incredibly big and you being the small one is the way we are supposed to be.”

He shook his head again. “That’s just ridiculous. In case you haven’t noticed, I’m taller and stronger than you, and I think you actually enjoy it this way, babe.”

Kaylee smirked. “If it’s so ridiculous, why don’t we give it a try?” she asked. “If you really end up not liking it, we won’t have to do it again. Actually, if you really dislike it, I promise I won’t ever bring it up anymore.”

Serge bit his lower lip. Now Kaylee was starting to sound reasonable, but he still was not sure about just letting the woman shrink him.

“Tell you what,” Kaylee said. The blonde had realized the man was starting to give in, and was ready to go for the final push. “Let’s play a game.”
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