A Night With a Goddess Part 3

Kass upended the container, the minuscule people tumbling out onto her sweaty chest.
They looked around in confusion, taking in their new surroundings and the towering forms of
Kass and Jake looming above them. Kass smirked down at them, a wicked idea forming in her

mind.

“Alright, you tiny little things,” Kass said, still catching her breath but her voice a

i

thunderous rumble to their sensitive ears. “I want you to climb up and worship my nipples. Now.’

The tiny people looked at each other in confusion, but the threat in Kass's tone was
clear. They began to ascend, their miniscule limbs struggling to find purchase on the vast
expanse of Kass's breasts. As they climbed, Kass turned to Jake, a sultry smile on her lips. She
pulled him into a deep, passionate kiss, her tongue dancing with his as she lost herself in the
taste and feel of him. Jake's hands roamed her body, kneading and caressing her curves as

they made out.

Kass could feel the tiny people reaching the peaks of her nipples, their breathy whispers
and tiny kisses a tickling sensation against her sensitive flesh. She gasped into Jake's mouth,
the dual stimulation of his touch and the tiny worshippers sending sparks of pleasure through
her body. As they kissed and groped each other, Kass could feel the tiny people exploring every
inch of her nipples, their hands and mouths working in tandem to pleasure her. She knew they
were helpless to do anything but obey, their tiny bodies at the mercy of her whims. Kass pulled
back from the kiss, breaking away with a wicked grin. She looked down at the tiny people still
climbing and worshipping her nipples, a sadistic glint in her eye. Jake followed her gaze, a look

of awe and excitement on his face as he took in the miniscule scene.



“Mmm, don't they look cute?” Kass purred, reaching out to pinch a tiny nipple between

her fingers. “Like tiny little toys, just for me to play with. Well, me and you. If you're a good boy.”

From the perspective of the tiny people perched atop Kass's nipples, the world seemed
to tremble and undulate around them as Jake's large hands began to explore and caress her
bosom. Their tiny forms were rocked and jostled by the gentle yet powerful kneading of Jake's
fingers sinking into the plush flesh. To a tiny woman on her left nipple, it felt as if a small
earthquake was shaking the very mountain she clung to. She clung tightly, her fingers sinking
into the soft, warm skin as Jake's hand enveloped her world, threatening to crush her
completely. The sensation of his palm engulfing her was overwhelming, like being smothered in
the gentlest of ways. She could feel the heat radiating from his skin, the power coiled in his
muscles as he groped and massaged the giant breast. Her counterparts spread across Kass’s
nipples were experiencing a similar ordeal, albeit from the opposite perspective. As Jake's other
hand cupped and squeezed the mound of flesh, a tiny man was sent tumbling down the slope,
rolling and bouncing until he was caught between the valley of Kass's cleavage. He struggled

and fought to climb back up, his little limbs straining with the effort.

As Jake and Kass lost themselves in their passionate make out session, their tongues
dancing and hands roaming, the tiny people on her nipples could only cling on and pray they
weren't crushed by the lustful coupling above. It was a terrifying yet thrilling experience, being at
the mercy of such powerful, passionate forces. They were just tiny, helpless specks, after all,
and the giants above them were consumed by their own pleasure. Kass broke the passionate
kiss with Jake, a satisfied smirk playing on her lips as she felt his renewed arousal pressing
against her thigh. She glanced down and raised an eyebrow at the sight of his hardening cock,

a wicked glint in her eye.



“Well, well, well. Looks like someone's ready for round two,” Kass purred, reaching down
to give Jake's stiffening member a teasing squeeze. “I like a man with stamina. And | think I'm in

the mood for something a little more... intense this time.”

With that, she plucked the tiny people off her nipples, their miniscule bodies struggling
and squirming in her grasp. She held them up, letting Jake get a good look at the dozens of tiny,

naked figures dangling from her fingers.

“There are over thirty of these little cuties,” Kass said with a grin, dropping them
unceremoniously into a small, ornate container she pulled from her nightstand drawer. The tiny
people tumbled and fell, their tiny screams and cries for help muffled by the container's plush

interior.

Kass set the container aside and reached for another device, this one sleek and metallic,
with a glowing purple light emanating from its tip. She held it up, a wicked smile on her face as

she aimed it at the tiny figures trapped inside.

“And now, for the main event,” Kass said with a wicked laugh. She aimed the device into
the opening of the container and pressed a button, and a blinding purple beam of light shot out,

engulfing the container for a brief moment.

When the light faded, Kass picked up the container and held it up to Jake. He looked
inside and instead of seeing dozens of quarter inch people, there were only tiny specks of dust,
barely visible to the naked eye. Kass had reduced them to the size of motes of dust. Were they
not in their container, their minuscule forms would now be indistinguishable from the lint on the

sheets below.

“There we go,” Kass said, a wicked grin on her face as she turned back to Jake, smirking

down at the tiny people for a moment. “Now, where were we? Oh yes...”



With a wicked glint in her eye, Kass pulled Jake into another heated kiss, her hands
roaming his body with renewed lust and desire. The tiny specks of dust, once people who lusted
for this trembled below as the gods made out above. Kass pushed Jake back and gave his cock
a long lick, kissing the tip. She then angled the tip of his cock into the container, pressing it
firmly and rubbing it along the walls. She pulled the container away and smiled at the site of the
tiny specks of dust smeared and writhing, trapped on his spit-soaked cock. She turned around

on the bed and presented her glistening pussy to him once more.

“Now, | want you to fuck me. Fuck all of us. At once.”

As Jake lined up his spit-slicked cock with Kass's dripping entrance, the tiny specks of
dust that were once people could feel the heat and moisture radiating from her core. They clung
to his shaft for dear life, their miniscule forms trembling as the world around them grew dark and
warm. From their perspective, the experience was akin to being trapped in a fleshy tunnel, the
walls pulsing and throbbing with a life of their own. As Jake began to push forward, the pressure
around them increased, the silken walls of Kass's pussy squeezing and massaging their tiny

bodies.

The sensation was overwhelming, like being caught in a gentle yet inescapable vice.
The heat was intense, bordering on unbearable, as Jake's cock pushed deeper and deeper into
Kass's tight, wet cunt. The air grew thin, the humidity thick and stifling for the miniscule
creatures. As Jake's cock pushed past Kass's entrance, the tiny specks felt a sudden rush of
cool air, followed by a crushing pressure as her pussy walls clenched and rippled around the
invading shaft. It was like being caught in a tidal wave of warm, velvet flesh, the walls undulating

and massaging them from all sides.

The tiny specks could feel every ridge, every vein, every minute detail of Jake's cock as

it pushed past them, stretching and molding Kass's pussy around his thick girth. They were



pinned and trapped between his throbbing shaft and her clenching walls, helpless to do
anything but be carried along for the ride. As Jake hilted himself fully inside Kass, the tiny
specks found themselves trapped in a fleshy cavern, surrounded on all sides by the pulsing,
undulating walls of her most intimate depths. The air was thin and humid, the heat intense, as

Kass's pussy clenched and rippled around the intrusion of Jake's cock.

From their vantage point, the tiny specks could see the vast expanse of Jake's cock
stretching out before them, a fleshy landscape of ridges and veins and throbbing heat. They
were pinned against the underside of his shaft, the silken walls of Kass's pussy squeezing and
massaging them from above. The sensation was unlike anything they had ever experienced,
being trapped in the most intimate, heated, and intense embrace imaginable. As Jake began to
thrust into Kass, the tiny specks on his cock were subjected to a maelstrom of sensations that
defied description. The heat radiating from Kass's core was sweltering, like being trapped in a
sauna that pulsed and throbbed with every movement. The air grew thicker and more humid

with each passing second, making it a struggle for the miniscule creatures to breathe.

With every powerful thrust of Jake's hips, the world around the tiny specks erupted into a
symphony of sensation. The silken walls of Kass's pussy clenched and rippled, squeezing and
massaging the tiny forms trapped against Jake's pistoning shaft. It was like being caught in a
fleshy vice that tightened and released in a relentless rhythm, the force of Jake's thrusts sending
shockwaves through the humid, confined space. The sound was deafening, a cacophony of wet,
obscene noises that filled the tiny specks' world. The slapping of flesh against flesh echoed like
a thunderous drumbeat, each impact sending a reverberation through the tight, moist channel.
The squelching and slurping of Kass's juices sounded like a raging river to the tiny beings, the

sheer volume and force of her arousal threatening to drown them.



As Jake fucked Kass harder and faster, the heat and pressure around the tiny specks
intensified to an almost unbearable level. The air was so thick with humidity that it was difficult to
draw breath, and the pulsing, undulating walls of Kass's pussy seemed to squeeze the life out of
the miniscule creatures with every thrust. The sensation of being trapped between Jake's
throbbing, veined shaft and the silken, squeezing walls of Kass's cunt was unlike anything the
tiny specks had ever experienced. They were pummeled and battered by the relentless fucking,

their miniscule bodies jostled and shaken with each powerful, driving thrust.

The world around them turned into a blur of sensation, a dizzying array of heat,
pressure, sound, and motion that threatened to overwhelm their senses. The tiny specks could
only cling to Jake's cock for dear life, their miniscule forms trembling and quaking as they were
subjected to the most intense, overwhelming sexual experience imaginable. As Jake's thrusts
grew more urgent and intense, Kass felt her body tensing, her inner walls beginning to flutter
and clench around his pistoning cock. The tiny specks trapped between her silken folds could
feel the change, the once undulating walls now seizing and trembling, the heat and pressure

skyrocketing to a fever pitch.

Kass let out a guttural, primal moan as her orgasm crashed over her, her back arching
and her fingernails digging into the sheets below. Her pussy clamped down around Jake's shaft
like a vice, the walls rippling and squeezing with a force that threatened to crush the miniscule
lifeforms trapped inside. They were pummeled and battered by the relentless, spasming
muscles, their tiny bodies jerked and shaken by the sheer power of Kass's release. For the tiny
specks, the experience was akin to being caught in the eye of a hurricane, the world around
them churning and thrashing with a force that defied comprehension. The heat was searing, the
pressure crushing, and the sound was a deafening roar that filled their entire being. They could
only cling to Jake's cock for dear life, praying that they would somehow survive the onslaught of

Kass's intense, mind-shattering climax.



As Kass's orgasm began to subside, Jake let out a guttural groan, his hips jerking and
stuttering as his own release approached. The tiny specks could feel the pulsing, throbbing heat
of his cock growing more insistent, the shaft swelling and hardening as his balls tightened. They
braced themselves for the inevitable, knowing that they were about to be caught in the crossfire
of two titanic, primal forces. With a final, powerful thrust, Jake buried himself to the hips inside
Kass's still-clenching pussy, his cock erupting like a volcano. Scalding, thick ropes of cum began
to erupt from his shaft, flooding the tight channel and engulfing the tiny specks in a torrent of

searing, sticky heat.

For the miniscule creatures, being caught in the deluge of Jake's release was like being
trapped in a flooding river of magma. The sheer volume and force of his cum battered against
them, threatening to sweep them away in the churning, frothy tide. The heat was blistering, the
pressure immense, the sounds overwhelming. The tiny specks could only pray for a miracle as
they were pummeled and drowned in the churning flood of Jake's seed. The sticky, scalding
fluid engulfed their miniscule forms, the sheer volume and force of his release threatening to

smother and crush them at any moment.

As Jake's orgasm finally began to subside, the flow of his cum tapering off to a trickle,
the tiny specks found themselves encased in a thick, gluey cocoon of semen. His cock receded,
the pulsing walls milking it as it went, leaving the thirty or so souls behind. They were trapped,
drowning, suffocating in the remains of the lovers' passion. The air was completely gone,
replaced by the weight and pressure of the dense, sticky fluid. Above them, Kass and Jake lay
entwined, panting and basking in the afterglow of their intense, satisfying coupling. They were
oblivious to the tiny lives they had just subjected to an unimaginable ordeal, uncaring of the

miniscule creatures slowly being smothered and crushed in the mix of their seed.



It was a terrifying, suffocating, and ultimately inescapable fate for the tiny specks, the
price of being in the wrong place at the wrong time as two giants pursued their pleasure. As the
last of their strength faded and the world around them turned to an unbreakable prison, deep
inside of Kass, the tiny specks could only wonder if anyone would ever know of the cruel, ironic
end they had met. Lost forever for the lust of two greater beings. Lost fulfilling some of their own

greatest fantasies.

As Kass and Jake lay there, basking in the afterglow of their intense lovemaking, Kass
couldn't help but smile to herself, tracing her fingers along Jake's chest. “You know,” she purred,

nuzzling into his neck, “I think you might be a keeper, stud.”

Jake chuckled, pulling her closer and stroking her hair. “Is that so?” He leaned in for a

lazy, sated kiss.

Kass grinned, a wicked gleam in her eye, as an idea took shape. Still naked and flushed
from their coupling, she reached over to the nightstand and grabbed the shrink ray, a

mischievous smile playing across her full lips.

With a smirk, she leveled the device at Jake, her eyes roaming hungrily over his body.

“Let's see how you like being on the other end of this, big boy.”

Before Jake could react or even realize what was happening, a blinding purple light
engulfed his body. He tried to protest, to reach for her, but the world around him began to spin
and shrink at an alarming rate. The room grew cavernous, the furniture towering overhead, and

Kass's face stretched into a grotesquely large, leering grin.

In mere moments, Jake found himself shrunken down to a miniscule millimeter tall, his
naked body lying on the vast expanse of Kass's bed, which now resembled an endless plain to

his tiny perspective. He looked up at Kass's grinning, triumphant face, a mix of shock and



disbelief on his miniature features. Kass licked her lips, her tongue a fleshy, undulating
landscape as it snaked out and wrapped around Jake's tiny body. She savored the taste of his
skin, the salty-sweet essence of their lovemaking still clinging to him. She swirled her tongue
around him, the slick, warm muscle engulfing his miniscule form and threatening to drag him

down her throat.

Jake struggled and fought, but against Kass's inhuman strength, he was helpless as a
rag doll. She played with him, rolling him around on the vast expanse of her tongue, teasing his
shrunken body. Kass's wicked grin widened as she savored the taste of Jake's tiny body on her
tongue. With a wicked gleam in her eye, she opened up a transparent gemmed butt plug and

held it aloft, the opening a cavernous abyss to Jake's miniscule perspective.

“Looks like you're about to get a front-row seat to a whole new world, hot stuff,” Kass

purred, her voice a rumbling thunder to Jake's sensitive ears.

Before he could protest, she angled the plug and spat him inside, the force of her spit
propelling his tiny body through the air and into the large chamber. She then snapped it shut.
Jake tumbled and bounced around the hard, unyielding surface of the plug, struggling to right
himself. The air was stuffy and warm, and he could only pray that Kass hadn't just condemned
him to a slow, suffocating death. His prayers were cut short as Kass reached back, her fingers a
mountain range of flesh as they grasped the plug and slowly, teasingly eased it between her
cheeks. Jake watched in horror and awe as the world around him grew darker, the fleshy walls

of Kass's ass engulfing him on all sides.

Trapped in the humid confines of the gemmed plug, Jake could only listen as Kass
shifted and settled, the world around him jostling and shaking with her every movement. She
rolled onto her side, a wicked laugh escaping her lips as she felt the tiny, trapped man squirming

between her cheeks.



“Sleep tight, lil guy,” she cooed, a sinister edge to her voice. “Tomorrow can't come soon

enough. | have so many more... plans for you.”

With that ominous promise, Kass drifted off to sleep, leaving Jake and the other

surviving tinies to wonder what was to come.



