"Ready?" Amy whispered, only her eyes visible from between the lip of the box and the top held slightly open at the corner. 

"Yeah" I called up, sitting back against the cardboard wall. I watched as her face rose up, her thick red lips blowing me a kiss before my temporary prison was sealed. For the first time in almost three years I felt a little unsure. As I sat there in a nearly perfectly quiet blackness my mind wandered into the past. I started this whole gig when I was eighteen, and now three years later I have seen my fare share of women. Only a handful have gone into more intimate scenarios, but even they never turned out to be that one girl that Amy said she wanted to find. I was starting to wonder if there was anything new I could experience, I have played a shrunken man in a toy sized city, been eaten in sandwiches, drunken down with milkshakes, been cuddled lovingly or abused (not against my will I might add) and mock humiliated in just about every manner that has been written about on the internet. Half of the stuff I have done wasn't even really a turn on for me personally, but I always get a kick out of watching these giant beauties fulfill life long fantasies that they never thought possible in the real world. 

But this girl, she seemed like she might be different than all the others. For one she turned out to actually be a pretty local girl, from her picture I thought I might have seen her a few times around my town. Amy had said that she had a "good feeling about this one". She had tastes pretty similar to Amy's, wanting to try anything and everything, but in the end she didn't want to be that evil of a goddess (which is pretty rare with these girls). But unlike Amy she was more unsure about the whole vore thing, though very curious she had never really put herself into the scenario before. But for some reason I still felt a little nervous going into this one, I figured her age had something to do with it. She was nineteen years old, much younger than the average client, and for the first time I was doing this with someone younger than myself. It's not that I thought she was too young, it was perfectly acceptable for a twenty-one year old to go out with a nineteen year old. Why was I so nervous?

I shook my head, I had been unconsciously following the conversation outside of my pitch black container, "Alright well you two have fun" I heard Amy's voice sing as she set the box down.

I held my breath, eternity seemed to pass, then a sliver of white light. A moment later I found myself staring up into a pair of beautiful blue eyes. She stared quietly down at me, her eyebrows raised in disbelief. She went to speak, but fell silent. I too was breath taken by the goddess that loomed over me. Her lips were perfect, her eyes mesmerizing, her dark brown hair rested on her shoulders that lead down to a supple bosom. I could not see anymore but I imagined that it mirrored the perfection that looked down upon me. 

She must have noticed that she had been silent for over a minute now staring down at me because she finally forced words into her mouth, "S-Sorry, It's just I'm...I'm"

"Surprised?" I said gaining my own composure, feeling a little bit of my old confidence flowing through my veins again. 

"Yeah I mean even when she was sitting there with the box in hand I just still didn't believe that when I opened it I would see...well, you!" She smiled, again my knees felt weak by just how absolutely beautiful she was.

"Most girls don't" I laughed, "But here I am" I said arms held out to my side. 

"Well, I'm Kristen" She said, seeming to be a little unsure of where to go from here.

I nearly told her that I knew her name already, but decided otherwise, "I'm Rob" 

"Yeah Amy told me" She giggled, "So um, is it alright if I pick you up?" She asked.

"Of course" I said with a smile, "Gotta' start somewhere" She grinned and slipped her gentle hand into the box, her soft skin cupping around me as she drew me out into the big world. 

"Wow" She gasped, "You're so tiny!" 

"Just as you ordered" I said, seeing as she blushed slightly.

"Yeah, almost exactly as I imagined" She said sitting back into her chair, her hand hovering right below her chin as she examined me more closely now, "So you can really change to any size? Like when ever you want?"

I nodded, "Though these clothes only come in one size" I said tugging on the robe like shirt that Amy had made me. I was wearing the one designed to fit me at about an inch tall. 

"Oh, well I'm sure I can get past that" She said, "If you know I decide I might want a different size" Her cheeks reddened again her face cringing a little.

"Everything alright?" I asked.

"Oh, yes it's just I've never seen myself doing, well, this sort of thing" She said in almost a whisper.

"Well it can be completely non-sexual" I offered, feeling a little awkward. 

"I guess" She said, though I both felt that this sort of thing was always going to be a sexual whether the clothes stayed on or not, after all it was a fetish thing. I was beginning to think she might back out as she looked down on me but she suddenly shook her head, "Sorry, I'm just still in a bit of shock" She smiled, "Well what should we do first?"

"Well" I started, trying to remember anything specific from her profile, "What are some of the things that are top on your list?" I asked.

"Umm" She brushed some hair from her eyes with her free hand, "Well getting to just hold you is a good start" She offered, "But uhh, I don't know what have the other girls done?" She asked.

I laughed, "Just about everything you can imagine" 

Kristen leaned back into the chair, setting me on top next to her head, "God this is too cool" Her eyes scanned me, seemingly still in disbelief, "Tell me some" 

"Well" I started, trying to think of some of the more interesting encounters, "This one girl, or women I should say, had this entire city lay out in her basement-"

Kristen laughed, "Like, a tiny toy city? Like in those videos?"

I nodded, "Yup, she said she was about to start trying to get some money off those fetish movies but turned out to be a little too camera shy. Though I gotta' say it was pretty cool to role play with" 

"A lot of girls do that?" Kristen asked.

"What? Have tiny cities?"

"No, the role play"

"Oh yeah, almost all of them. Amy used to love it"

"I think I would get too embarrassed" 

I shrugged, "You warm up to it"

"I mean, you're actually alive, and tiny. That's pretty much exactly what I've always wanted" Kristen said, "But umm" She seemed to be trying hard to think of something to do, "Has anyone asked you to like, climb them? I know its weird but I uh" She stopped, cheeks burning red.

"Always pictured it that way?" I asked.

She laughed, "Yeah. I mean maybe I've just read so many stories and stuff, and thats how it always happens. But I don't know I think I like the idea of being a mountain to a tiny little explorer" She said, a smile creeping over her lips. "So, you think we could do that?" 

"Of course, what ever you want" I said with a grin. 

"Great!" She exclaimed, her hand reaching towards me, "Oh, one more thing. Do you think you could be just a tad more tiny?" 

"Like this?" I asked, suddenly dropping beneath my already miniscule wardrobe. I watched the now large piece of brown fabric lift away from me, here eyes wide.

She laughed again, "Wow that was crazy! Oh and perfect size too!" She said gently pinching her thumb and forefinger on my sides, "This isn't hurting is it?" She asked, quickly placing me in her palm.

"No" I called up loudly, 

"Alright" She said, reaching towards me again, I was so small that her fingers nearly enveloped me completely when they closed down on my side. I watched through the narrow space as her face rose further and further away from me, the landscape of her body rising past me. Finally my feet touched down on a soft surface that shifted under my weight. I looked down to see my feet slipping between the fibers of her carpet, I braced myself against her big toe to keep from falling too deep. I looked up to see her smiling face, "Wow, I can hardly even see you down there!" She gasped. 

I stood there for a moment, in awe of the goddess that looked back down at me. I ran my hand down the face of her big toe, the bumps and ridges so well defined now. Her toenail jutted just slightly over the edge, but was too high for me to reach. Not wanting to cheat this game I carefully made my way towards her other digits, having to place each step on top of an individual strand of fabric. Finally I found a spot where I could reach up and grab her toenail, bracing myself against the front of her toe as I pulled myself up.

"Ah that tickles!" Her voice boomed down, her wriggling toe nearly sending me back down the the tangled forest of carpet below, but I held on by my finger tips. Finally I pulled myself up onto the smooth pink painted surface of her toe, already feeling a tingle in my arms from the effort. As I made my way across the soft surface of her toe she lifted her toes upwards as she giggled, causing me to launch forward, rolling to a halt on the wide flat of her foot.

"Oh, sorry!" She called down apologetically, "It just feels so strange!" I smiled up at her, giving her a thumbs up to show that I was fine, though I doubted she could make out any of my gestures. I made my way across the tan plain, realizing as I looked up that I had hardly made a dent of progress in the climb. Her body truly was a mountain to me. My eyes fell upon the steep slope of her lower leg, in awe of how smooth it was even at my size. I set my hands against it, trying to see if I would be able to make my way up the living cliff. I pushed my legs upwards and attempted to climb, but after only a short distance I slipped back down. I tried this several times to the same result. I looked upwards, a bit embarrassed. Her lips had spread into a wide smile.

"Having trouble?" She giggled, "Here maybe if I needed to take a little stretch" She said, throwing her arms over her head, and mocking a yawn as she rose her leg upwards, the vertical slope soon becoming a horizontal plain. She smiled down at me as I made my way across, as I neared her knee she started lowering he leg back down "Better hurry!" 

I scrambled forward, stumbling up onto the flat of her leg just barely in time. Now her beautifully toned thighs lay ahead of me, spreading back into the massive wall of her torso, seeing how much of a climb I had in front of me I was thankful for the lift. I walked forward again, catching my breath. I could feel the warmth of her flesh radiating up though my feet, I felt almost nervous as I walked towards her torso. I climbed onto the thick fabric of the tight jean shorts she was wearing, how I wished I could have slipped under them instead. I looked up now at her slightly exposed abdomen, a white curtain of fabric hanging lightly against her stomach just below her naval. I followed her loose blouse upwards, her bosom obscuring the view of her face even higher above that. Kristen leaned back into her seat, perhaps to get a better view. It added a much needed slope for me to climb, as her shirt was much too far out of reach. I set a foot against her slender stomach, the warmth of her body seeming to flow around me.

Kristen giggled as I started making my way upwards on the steep slope of her abdomen. The sudden shift in the ground beneath my feet caused me to go airborne, tumbling back down to where I had come from. "Oh! Sorry" She apologized, I got to my feet again watching as she held her breath to give me a steady climbing surface. Finally I was able to grab hold of the fabric of her shirt. As I climbed I realized a slight dilemma, the obvious, straight forward route might be a little inappropriate for a girl I had just met. Her hill like breasts now loomed in front of me, I sighed, then started making my way towards her side. I stepped down onto her arm, which was pinned to her side. I was able to see her face again, a broad smile across her lips as she watched my progress. I was able to make it up to her shoulder rather easily, having to use my hands a bit at the end. I stood straight up, her head turned to see me.

"That as high as you can make it?" She said with a giggle.

I felt the competitive twinge in my chest, smiling back up at her as I planned my next route. I walked across the narrow stretch of her shoulder, grabbing two handful's of her dark brown hair. I pulled upwards with all my strength, the cushion behind her head giving me something to climb against. Kristen laughed, "You've done this before, haven't you?" 

As I climbed past her ear I cupped my mouth and called out, "Hello!" 

Kristen laughed, "I heard that!" 

I grinned as I started to pull myself towards the top of her head. As I walked across the odd hair matted surface she started to tilt her head backwards, making me climb to reach the flat of her forehead. I looked forward, not sure if I have ever viewed a girl from this perspective before. Her nose rose in front of me, I carefully made my way downwards. Her eyes came into view, they were so incredible. It is hard to explain the view I saw as I walked down across the bridge of her nose, her bright blue eyes were like two small ponds on either side of me, the detail and color so vivid from where I was standing. I was a little worried I might fall, so I didn't take much time to soak in the sights. 

I continued across the hard surface of her nose until I reached the tip, looking back into her eyes which were crossed as she tried to focus on me.

"Gosh I can just barely see you!" She exclaimed (try to focus on the tip of your nose, now imagine a little man on top of that). 

I slid down the short slope onto the much softer surface of her cheek. She laughed, "You're footsteps feel so strange" I continued to walk around, rounding the edge of her nose into the area between her nostrils and upper lip. I felt warm air blow past me, nearly knocking me over (I sort of wish it did). I stared down into the blackness, wondering what it would be like to shrink even smaller and venture into those caverns. I continued walking, making my way along of edge of her lips wishing I could just throw myself between them. I walked around her bottom lip, eyes falling between her lips as they started to part.

"So now what?" She asked, with a grin.

I couldn't help but watch the movements within, her mouth was so perfect to me. "What ever you want" I called to her.

I felt the familiar pinch on my sides and watched as her face dropped away from me, but only for a moment as she righted herself in her seat and set me down on her hand. "Well you can grow a bit bigger again" She said, pulling my make shift cloak from her pocket and placing it next to me. I nodded and grew myself back to where I started and slipped the rough brown linen over my head. "God that was incredible" She gasped as she looked down at me, "I could feel every tiny little step, it really made me feel like a giantess!" She laughed, "Wow, it's so weird to actually say it...giantess" I watched the world whirl around me as she brought me over towards a small round table, she set me down gently and rested her head on her hands in front of me, "You know it's always typed out or someone else, I don't think I've ever voiced my fantasy out loud. But I guess you have sort of been living it your entire life"

"For the most part yeah" I said scratching the back of my head, "Though I can't even describe how nervous I was the first time I showed someone"

"I can imagine, especially since it was your own teacher!" 

"Oh, so Amy has told you some stories?"

Kristen laughed, "A few" She lifted her head, "I'm kinda' hungry, you?" She asked starting to get up.

"I could eat" I shrugged.

"Be right back" She said rising to her feet and walking into the small kitchen across the room. She returned with a plate covered in saran rap. She peeled off the wrap and set it on the table, revealing the rows of carrots and a pool of what looked like ranch in the center, "Sort of on a diet" She said a little embarrassed as she helped me up onto the side of the plate. She looked from one of the carrots then back to me, seeing the flaw of trying to share a meal much larger then myself. Her mind seemed to move quickly, smiling as she found the solution. Using her fingernail she was able to skin a small sliver off, setting it down next to me with a smile.

"Thanks" I said walking closer towards the dip. I watched one of the giant carrots lift off the plate, dipping into the white ranch sauce before rising up to Kristen's lips, I considered for a moment hopping on top of one of the carrots hoping I might put some ideas in her head but didn't want to force anything. Instead I just sort of leaned up against one of them as we talked. We talked for a rather long time, I shared some of the more interesting stories from my other clients, and she told me about all of the times she nearly slipped her fantasy to her friends and family. She seemed glad to finally be able to talk about this with someone, let alone actually live it out. Eventually the only little carrot left was the one I was resting against.

"Ahem" She said looking down at me, "You seem to be blocking my lunch" 

"What?" I asked, grinning, "You don't mean this do you?" I said hopping up on top of the carrot.

"Fine" She said, suddenly snagging the little stub of carrot I had in my hand, "I'll just take yours then!" 

"Hey!" I laughed, watching as she mockingly held it over her mouth. I gawked as she opened her mouth wide, revealing her long, long tongue.

"Ahhh" She said from her throat, I'm not sure if she realized how sexy that was to me, and dropped the tiny crumb down into her mouth. Her long tongue curled back into her grinning mouth. It was just then that I was starting to realize that she was just about everything I looked for in a girl. Her eyes shifted back down towards me, "I'm still hungry, sorry" She said reaching towards the carrot I was sitting on. She smiled, I saw a playful gleam in her eye as her fingers gripped the carrot in front of me. I felt it rise off the plate, but as it tilted downwards towards the ranch I lost my grip and fell backwards, a loud laugh erupted from above me.

"Sorry!" She exclaimed before popping the carrot into her mouth. I got to my feet, the thick sauce coating my arms, torso and legs. "Though, I am still kind of hungry" A playful grin spread across her lips as she leaned over me, sending an excited chill down my spine. The image of her outstretched tongue was still burned in my mind and how I yearned to meet the same fate as the tiny bit of carrot. She giggled as her face suddenly shot forward, my mind raced as I decided to give a bit of a chase as her tongue slipped over her bottom lip. I stepped to the side watching as the muscle slid past me, I couldn't help but reach out my hand and feel its soft yet bumpy surface. She lifted her head up, a bit of ranch on her chin. "Hey!" She said, not expecting me to move out of the way.

"What? You wanted a free meal?" I called up, feeling my competitive side rising. 

"Oh I see how it is, Though I must warn you I'm pretty crafty with my tongue" I watched weak kneed as she was able to lick the ranch from her own chin.

"I don't know I'm pretty quick" I called up again. I prepared myself as she leaned in again, I sidestepped her initial pass easily, but before I could gloat my second victory I felt something crash into my lower legs, causing me to fall backwards. I felt a heavy weight on my legs as her mouth suddenly appeared over me, she laughed, sending hot waves of air around me. The sight above me was almost too beautiful (too me at least). Her long and apparently nimble tongue rose above me, leading into a wide cavern of pink flesh and pearl white teeth. A few strands of saliva dripped from the roof of her mouth onto her wide tongue. She pressed down before sliding me forward and then upwards. She leaned her head back, leaving me stranded on the tip of her tongue. The light above illuminated her mouth even more, the pink walls glimmering brightly all the way into her throat. Her tongue started to curl inwards, the bright pink cavern darkening as her lips sealed behind me. Her tongue moved me around unlike any I had come into contact with, it curled around me and pulled me in every direction. Needless to say I was in a state of bliss as she continued to roll me around, occasionally dragging me across the roof of her mouth as she sucked all remaining traces of ranch dressing from my body. It seemed to go on for hours, which was perfectly fine for me. 

Finally I saw a bright sliver of light, I watched as her tongue slid out of her mouth. Her fingers pressed down on me again, setting me back down onto the palm of her hand. "Impressed?" She said with a grin.

"You have no idea"

"I can see why people are into that, I nearly swallowed you" 

"You could have if you wanted, remember I can take pretty much anything you throw at me. Trust me I have been through a lot"

"Yeah, it's just I don't know if I'm ready yet. Though feeling you in there is incredible" The rest of the day went a little differently then the rest of my clients. Most of the time the girls were pretty much living out their fantasy one role play at a time. But today it felt as if me and Kristen were sort of just hanging out. Call me gay or what ever, but it was actually nice. In a way it felt more real, an actual tiny man interacting with a giant women. When I role played, as real as they felt and seemed in the end both of us knew it wasn't actually what we were pretending it was. I was never in real danger, the women never really had ultimate power over me. But Kristen didn't seem to want that, she admitted that sometimes she liked the idea of being massive and powerful, but only when her mood called for it.

"So yeah, I guess that's why I really never got into that vore thing" She continued, it was later now the sky outside of the windows starting to turn a dark shade of blue. I was sitting on the couches arm rest next to her head as she laid stretched out before me.

"Yeah, that makes sense, I feel like it's pretty weird myself when ever I stand back and look at it. It seems kind of against nature"

"Right that too. I mean generally when you think of something eating something else it's pretty one sided, and pretty final. Food goes in, it gets digested it dies. That would go pretty much against every thing I stand for, unless of course the little guy really deserves it" She laughed.

"I could think of a few" I commented.

"But I don't think the intimate side has ever been brought up to me before, one lover exploring the other in the deepest and most literal way" She paused, her eyes flickering towards me and then straight forward again, "It sounds so much more romantic then this idea of the lesser giving their lives to the greater, to me that just sounds selfish" She rolled onto her stomach, "I want to try it" 

I nearly jumped out of my skin in excitement, but I maintained a cool composure not wanting to scare her off, "Awesome" I said calmly, 

She smiled and lifted me back onto her palm, whisking me through her apartment until we ended up in her bathroom. "Now shrink down smaller, I want my mouth to be a cave" She said, her voice growing in excitement. 

Before complying I called up, "If you want I can grow once I'm inside, so you can really feel me in there"

"Yeah! Now, shrinky shrinky!" Something about her reminded me of Amy. 

I laughed and shrank down, stopping when I saw her smile widen, "This good?" I yelled, she couldn't hear me.

"Perfect" She said, unknowingly answering my question, she lifted my clothes and set them down on the counter. I looked over my shoulder, seeing that we were standing in front of her mirror, it was strange seeing myself like this. I watched lustfully as her lips parted, her long pink tongue lulling out over her bottom lip touching down easily on the palm of her hand. I walked towards it, the round tip taller then I was. She giggled as I pressed against it, it's saliva coated surface making it easy to hold onto, as I literally stuck to it. I pulled myself upwards to where I could stand, looking up the massive flesh ramp that rose into perfectly molded mouth. She looked down at me through the mirror as I moved forward, her tongue moving horizontally so I didn't have to climb. The soft yet bumpy surface was so strange on my feet, and her breath battered me in massive humid gusts. I felt a shadow looming behind me, her flexible tongue curled towards me, she laughed as it overtook me. Once again I found myself in the blissful swirl of muscle and saliva, only this time I was much smaller and there was no thick piece of linen separating our flesh. 

"Ahh" Her voice finally broke through the blackness, her mouth opening letting the white bathroom lights flood inside. I looked out to see her outstretched tongue in the mirror, I could hardly see myself lying right in the middle, strands of saliva dripping around me. "Bigger" Her slurred voice said, confusing me for a moment until I realized she was asking me to grow. I grew slowly, until she said when to stop. I was slightly larger then my original size, still fitting comfortably in the middle of her tongue. Her open lips curled in a smile before closing around me again, once again throwing me around inside of her mouth as her tongue now curled around me, rubbing me along the roof of her mouth and even at one point playfully nibbling on my mid section. When she stopped again she spoke, "Weadeh?" She managed to say as I bounced around on her tongue.

"Yeah" I called up, excited to venture deeper. Her lips closed once again, her skillful tongue tasting me one more time before sliding me deeper within. I felt my legs move out into open space right before the sudden rise of her tongue plunging me into a tube of flesh. She didn't seem to have a hard time swallowing me down as I found myself quickly engulfed into her throat.

"Wow" Her voice finally reverberated around me, "I can really feel you in there" She fell silent as I continued down, I fell into her stomach, growing slightly so I wouldn't have to fight off the liquid around me. "You're in my stomach now?" She asked.

"Yup" I called loudly.

"Oh my god! I heard that! And...oh my god I have someone in my stomach" I felt as she seemed to walk quickly through her apartment, then my surroundings suddenly became chaotic in the blackness, I dipped below the surface of the thick liquid as it shifted around me. "Oh wow I felt that" She said as I regained my footing.

"Yeah, the world soft of shifts with you in here" I said, pushing out gently against the soft wrinkled walls. 

"Wow, this is too cool" She said, then barraged me with questions for the next fifteen minutes or so about what it was like. Then we fell silent, I hoped she was taking the time to truly enjoy it like I was. I soaked in the familiar sounds that I found so intoxicating while within my host. The constant beat of the heart, the gurgles and other strange noises that flowed outside of my living chambers. I could sit in here for hours just listening. 

I spent around an hour inside before the question of how I would get out arose, we decided to use the old string trick that me and Amy had used, meeting some of the same hurdles but finally managing to pull me out into the bright world again. When I got out I was surprised to see she was wearing this "Attack of the 50 Foot Woman" get up.

"Wow that's awesome" I said as she set me down on the bathroom counter again.

She laughed, "God I'm such a nerd, I saw it at a costume shop once and I had to buy it" And dear god was she sexy in it. Afterward we ended up pretty much where we were before she decided to swallow me. Instead now we were laying on her bed. 

"So, have you ever met with a girl more then once?" She asked a few hours later.

"Other then Amy no" I said, thinking back.

"So this is sort of a one time thing, huh?" She said, I could feel a little disappointment in her voice.

"Well it doesn't have to be" I said, feeling my heart rise up as she smiled, "I mean if you wanted we could sort of do other stuff too, not just uh...this" I continued awkwardly. 

"Like a date?" She pressed.

"Sure, uh I mean yeah" I blurted.

She took me by surprise as she lifted me towards her lips, pressing their soft surface around me, "I would love that" She said she drew me away, she set me down on the pillow next to her head, pulling away the covers and slipping beneath, "You're my little man now" She giggled as her head nestled next to me. And that was that. The night didn't go as far as far as I wanted, though I was happy none the less.

When Amy came to pick me up I sat down in her car without a word, she eyed me suspiciously. "No check?" She said, a smile creeping across her lips.

I remained silent, only smiling as I waved out to Kristen as we started to drive away. We rode in silence for a few minutes, Amy continued shooting grins towards me, I knew she knew. "So when is it?" She finally asked.

"What?"

"The date."

"Wednesday" 

She laughed, "I'm too good. I knew this one would be the one, I should probably start a dating site, I could match people on picture alone" 

"I'm sure" I sighed, leaning back into the seat.

"Well you know what this means" She said with a grin.

"What's that?"

"You're mine for the night" 

"I'm kinda exhausted" I mumbled.

"Does it sound like I care? Now shrink down for me" 

I laughed, and not too reluctantly complied, preparing myself for what would turn out to be the last time I would experience Amy in her fullness. It was sort of bitter sweet for both of us, the end of an era. Though to this day I still regularly see Amy, Kristen even watched her swallow me once. Needless to say I didn't have much to complain about in life. Having a real girl friend again sort of set my sights back on a real career, I ended up going into micro biology (go figure), and yes one day I planned on revealing my ability to the world. And that's all you're going to get out of me, in fact I've probably told you too much as it is.

