
Super Small Sorority Short Stories 3 

Small Rivalry 

 

This is another commission for this series of stories. This time, focusing more on Katie 

herself. 

 

The relationship between the heads of different sororities is usually one of a 

playful, friendly rivalry, with the occasional collaboration for events on campus. For most 

of their peers, it was little more than a fun distraction from the drudgeries of exams and 

studying. Katie was not most people. She absolutely hated Ashley Jenkins, the head of 

Kappa Alpha Theta, with a passion. Before Ashley transferred in a year earlier, Katie 

was the cutest, perkiest “lil woman” on campus at 5’1. Ashley was not only head of her 

sorority, but she transferred in and soon became head cheerleader for the football team, 

and at a paltry 4’8 with long, black hair and a cute, freckled face, she was certainly seen 

as the shortest and perkiest girl on campus. So naturally, Katie took a dislike to her. This 

was only intensified when Ashley caught the eye of Zeke Mardup, the latest boy at the 

time who had caught Katie’s eye. In Katie’s eyes, Zeke, the new star wide receiver, was 

above Ashley. Granted, at 6’3, he was technically above both of them, but Katie viewed 

herself as more than up for the challenge, especially since her previous long-time fling 

ran off with her best friend over a year before. If she ever found where they went, she’d 

make them pay. As for Ashley… Katie was the head of Phi Zeta Mu! She wasn’t going 

to let some short-stacked cheerleader take someone she desired. After a few months of 



boiling rage, Katie came up with a plan. She made most of her problems disappear, so 

why not Ashley? 

It took a little planning, but Katie put the wheels into motion. She knew Zeke’s 

birthday was coming up. She made everyone think that she and Ashley were the best of 

friends, tricking Ashley herself into believing it. After a drunken party, she offered to call 

Ashley an uber, but coincidentally her phone was dead. That was how she learned 

Ashley’s passcode. She also began planting seeds that Ashley was going to surprise 

Zeke with something special for his birthday. She did warn him not to tell Ashley as she 

did not want to ruin her “friend’s” surprise.  

On the day of Zeke’s birthday, Katie made her move. She asked Ashley over to 

the Phi Zeta house to help plan a fundraiser for the marching band. That was a lie, of 

course. Katie hated band music. Katie guided Ashley through the sorority house, noting 

that Ashley politely took her shoes off at the door and drummed her toes through the 

soft, thick carpet. Katie idly wondered how many shrunken “guests” of the sorority were 

being kneaded under her would-be rivals' toes at that moment. No matter. They 

mattered even less than Ashley soon would. Katie led Ashley to her room and made 

small talk until Ashley set her phone on the table. Without a single word, Katie whipped 

out her shrink ray and fired on the dark-haired girl.  

 

The sudden shock of the size change caused the dwindling Ashley to fall off of the bed 

she was perched on the corner of and landed on the floor in a heap. She looked up at 

Katie who slid out of her own chair and walked over to Ashley, practically straddling the 



now even shorter girl’s head with her bare feet. She drummed her toes on the blush rug, 

tugging a little of her would-be rival’s hair with her pinkie toe. 

“Wha?” Ashley sputtered before Katie shushed her with a big toe that was the 

size of her lips. 

“None of that. Yes, you’re smaller. About four feet tall. Yes, you’re going to get 

much smaller. No I’m not growing you back. Why? Because I just can’t stand you. I hate 

everything about your perky little self.” 

As Katie said the words “perky” and “little” she zapped Ashley with the shrink ray 

to emphasize each syllable. Each flash of light from the ray caused the stunned Ashley 

to sink lower and lower, losing another eight inches at a time. As a smug grin contorted 

Katie’s face, Ashley snapped to her senses and to action. She jerked her body straight 

up, as hard and as fast as she could, hoping she was tall enough to make contact. She 

was. 

Ashley headbutted Katie exactly between the legs, her head the size of a softball 

slamming into Katie’s clothed vulva with enough force to cause the diminutive amazon 

to gasp in shock and pain. She doubled over, her knee hitting the leg-high Ashley to the 

side. Ashley scrambled to the door, only to feel herself dwindling, faster, farther. The 

threads of the rug were getting thicker and her toes got caught on one, causing her to 

slam face first onto the cold hardwood floor. She couldn’t even make it off the rug. 

In the distance, Katie uttered a thunderous grunt, and Ashley felt the ground 

shake and tremble as Katie’s bare feet, each likely the length of her own body, stomped 

towards her. She sobbed lightly as fingers as thick as her legs clawed around her torso 

and snatched her into the air. She was roughly twisted between lotion-scented palm and 



manicured fingers. Each nail was longer than her head and threatened harm as they 

unintentionally tore chunks out of Ashley’s expensive school sweater, exposing soft 

flesh. She felt whiplashed as Katie roughly slung her around in her grip. 

“You little bitch! If you want to get near my pussy so much, why didn’t you say 

so?” Katie dropped the stunned Ashley onto her bed and pulled her pants and panties 

down, exposing herself to the tiny woman. She once again picked Ashley up and slid 

her dollish body face-first along her damp and slightly sore vulva. She pulled Ashley 

away and grinned down at her little prey as she took aim with the shrink ray. “Well, you 

were going to end up down there anyway. Don’t forget to say hi to Zeke when he gets 

here.” 

Before Ashley could express her confusion, the shrink ray enveloped her with its 

energy, and she began to dwindle. Shrinking far more quickly than before, Katie’s damp 

palm went from being bed-sized to a veritable swamp due to the puddled juices that had 

just recently dripped to it from Ashley’s body. Still, she dwindled smaller. The ground 

rumbled rhythmically, pulsing through her. Pulse. It was Katie’s pulse reverberating 

through her. The wrinkles in Katie’s hand rose up around her like trenches. The heat 

and scent of the larger woman was everywhere and all-consuming. 

If Ashley thought Katie’s pulse was terrifying, it was nothing compared to her 

laughter. Ashley sank to her knees, clamping her hands over her ears as Katie raised 

her hand up to her mouth and laughed at the speck of a woman in her clutches. The 

world shook as Katie lay back on the bed and slowly lowered her hand down the length 

of her fit body. She sarcastically puckered her lips in a kiss before tilting her hand and 

dropping the practically mite-sized tiny into the dense brush of her blonde bush. 



 

  

Ashley screamed in terror as she tumbled, end over end, through the air towards 

the pending pubic mound. She crashed through the thick forest of hairs, bouncing off of 

multiple reaching follicles before crashing in a heap against the warm, humid, moist skin 

of Katie. She looked up to see gigantic hay-colored trees curling and intertwining 

together as they stretched towards the sky that was Katie’s bedroom ceiling. Said sky 

was soon covered by the cloud cover of her green panties as they slid up, pressing 

down the wiry trees towards the miniscule Ashley. Ashley screamed as hairs crashed 

and pressed around her, dodging, trying not to be crushed by hairs that were twice as 

thick as her legs. 

Katie slid her panties up, then her yoga pants. She condescendingly patted the 

thick patch of pubic hair that she had been growing out just for this occasion. She 

shimmied her hips as she adjusted her pants, only to see Ashley’s phone buzz with a 

few texts. It was Zeke. She smirked and replied as Ashley, saying that Ashley had an 

emergency come up and couldn’t have fun, but for Zeke to enjoy his surprise with Katie. 

Zeke, playing the part of a good boyfriend, asked if she was sure. Katie as Ashley 

replied that she’d be mad if he didn’t enjoy himself with Katie. It’s his present after all. 

She followed it up by taking a picture of herself on her bed, topless with Ashley’s phone, 

and sent it to Zeke. An eggplant and a water emoji followed.  

— 

 

  



Zeke was not the brightest member of the football team. There was a reason until 

recently, he was only the second-string receiver. Sure, he had amazing speed, a sturdy 

build, great endurance, and was quite agile, but… he wasn’t known for being quick on 

his feet mentally. Fortunately, while on the field he had teammates who were more 

perceptive. Still, he was able to scramble, and he could catch a pass. One opportunity 

that he was not going to pass up on was his chance to score with Ashley and Katie. He 

was disappointed that Ashley couldn’t make it but was beyond thrilled that she still 

wanted him to have fun with Katie. As he walked up to the sorority house, he reminded 

himself that he was lucky enough to have the coolest girlfriend ever. Again, he never 

questioned the potential for this to be a trick or a trap. He was not a smart man.  

The use of his brain did not matter much to Katie. She was far more interested in 

putting his other head to use as she opened the door to see him looming over her. She 

gave him a wry, teasing grin and beckoned him inside. Zeke was tall, fit, and handsome 

in that mid-western blonde farm boy sort of way, with a moppy head of hair. She made 

sure that she had a slight wedgie in her yoga pants as she led him to her room. Her ass 

being on perfect display. She could see that the poor boy was already hard, and she 

was already impressed by the bulge she saw. It may be best to cut him down in size a 

bit, so he doesn’t split her in two, she mused idly, knowing she was more than excited 

about taking in the entire girth of this man who was over a foot taller than her. Speaking 

of feet, she once again wondered if anyone was being crushed under hers. Once the 

door to her room was shut, she didn’t waste any time and leapt up to Zeke who caught 

her in his arms, hefting her up higher. She wrapped her legs around his waist and back 

and leaned up to kiss him deeply. Moaning at the sheer power of the man. He was 



massive to her, which meant that every part of him would be massive to her new little 

friend. 

Ashley was disorientated. She was in a sweaty, humid jungle that constantly 

shifted and tossed about in the dark recesses of Katie’s bush. Thick, limbless trees 

spiraled up into the sky. The heat and humidity within this shifting forest of damp flesh 

and hair. She found herself tossed between the thick and rough keratin trunks with each 

shift and step that Katie made. Occasionally she would slap against the firm and moist 

ground that was Katie’s skin. Her natural fluids coated the area in a thick sheen of 

juices, her arousal turned this into a swamp. Ashley wondered if her supposed friend 

was even aware of the torture that every movement she made had upon her poor tiny 

self. She eventually found a thick hair that she wrapped her arms and legs around, 

roughly around the time that Katie was wrapping herself around Zeke. Neither woman 

realized that the other was clinging to something roughly the same proportionate size, 

for a single of Katie’s hairs were as thick as Zeke’s entire body would have been to 

either of them. Ashley clung to the thick, greasy hair until Katie dropped and she found 

herself in freefall.  

The planetary sorority girl landed with a crash that reverberated through her 

body. The mere act of Zeke dropping Katie onto her bed led to poor little Ashley being 

tossed a dozen feet across the pubic mound of her tormentor. Perhaps mount would be 

a better way to describe this rise of flesh upon which she was trapped. Ashley could 

barely comprehend the scale of Katie compared to herself. The petite girl was beyond 

tiny in her own mind now. A crack of light nearly blinded her as a gap was opened at the 

waistband of Katie’s panties. The sky was peeled away, and her minute status was 



further reinforced as she saw the face of her beloved Zeke hovering above her, like a 

moon in the sky. She was stunned by the rush of cool air battling with Katie’s natural 

humidity, but more stunned by the sheer scale of Zeke’s body, and the scale of his 

betrayal. She stared up at the titan as he gazed upon her. No. She realized she was too 

small for him to even see. He wasn’t looking at her. He was looking at Katie, the girl he 

was cheating on her with. The living world that she was a mite on.  

His mouth opened and a blast of warm, humid, cheap-beer-scented air blasted 

through Katie’s bush, tossing the tiny Ashley about like a leaf in a storm. It was just 

Zeke gasping in awe at Katie’s wet pussy. His voice thundered as much, though Ashley 

had a hard time understanding him due to her tiny size and how close his massive 

mouth was. Wait… it was getting closer. Ashley screamed futility as her boyfriend’s 

tongue slid out of his mouth and disappeared beneath the horizon of Katie’s pubic 

mound the ground shuddered violently, knocking her to her back as Katie quivered 

lightly with pleasure at Zeke licking her pussy.  

Ashley knew that Zeke fancied himself as good at going down on a girl. At least 

he thought he did a good job giving her head. He was normally so tall that she thought 

he liked looking at her from a shorter perspective. Now, however, he was far larger than 

she could have ever imagined. The world around her quaked with each bob of Zeke’s 

head and each thrust and shift of Katie’s hips as Zeke went to town on her giant 

frenemy. Each sloppy drag of his tongue up Katie’s cunt sprayed her pubes and the tiny 

Ashley with a mix of his saliva and Katie’s juices. At multiple points Ashley found herself 

wading and even swimming through waves of fluids that spawned from meteoric 

droplets that rained down from above. Every inch, or nanometer at this point, of Ashley 



was covered in the two colossi’s excess. She could barely move as she fought her way 

through the jungle of hairs. A shadow passed over her and she looked up to see a hand 

and arm large enough to eclipse cities reach down as Katie gripped the back of Zeke’s 

head and pressed him into her cleft, relishing the massive man eating her out. Ashley 

felt a tinge of jealousy break through the horror of the situation. That should have been 

her that Zeke was pleasuring, not Katie. Instead, Katie was the one being pleasured by 

Zeke’s curious, probing tongue. Instead, Ashley was being knocked to the ground once 

more and tossed around as Katie enthusiastically wrapped her legs around Zeke’s head 

for a moment.  

Katie and Zeke settled into something of a rhythm, which gave Ashley a moment 

to better view her surroundings. As Katie rubbed her hands through Zeke’s thick, 

bobbing, head of hair, Ashley was in a strange living world. The ground constantly 

rumbled and quaked, shifted and moved. Every undulation of pleasure that Katie 

experienced was a world altering occurrence for Ashley. Each inhale and exhale from 

Zeke’s nose as it passed through the air threatened to pull her into the sky or send her 

flying across the ground that was Katie’s pubis mons. She was an explorer marooned 

on an alien world. Then Ashley’s world turned upside down.  

Quite literally so, as Zeke fell back onto Katie’s bed and the giantess straddled 

him. Ashley, who was offput and distracted by the whole situation, missed Katie pulling 

Zeke’s head away and missed him disappearing. She now found the ground shifting 

from vertical to parallel as she fell from Katie’s fairly kept bush to the thick wiry growth of 

Zeke’s. She collapsed at the base of a tower. No, a monolith. No, a mountain. His cock 

rose above her, the same that she had painfully and enthusiastically taken many times, 



like an indescribable monument to masculinity. Like Katie, the world of Zeke shuddered 

and quaked. A gentle pulse throbbed throughout the ground around her, emanating 

from the massive column of flesh that now dominated her skyline higher than any 

building she had ever seen. A massive peak rising above the wiry forest like a 

foreboding monolith.  

If Katie’s forest had a heady aroma, Zeke’s was musky and sweaty, just as she 

had acclimated to one horrific environ, she was now cast into another. The world 

rumbled and shook as the sky went dark. Katie’s body eclipsed the sun that was her 

ceiling light as she leaned her massive body across Zeke’s to kiss him. Katie’s powerful 

thighs, taunt stomach, meteoric breasts all hung over Ashley as the woman kissed HER 

boyfriend. Ashley was practically bursting with anger, at least she would be if she was 

not so terrified of actually bursting between the bodies of the two living landmasses. A 

crash erupted behind Ashley, demanding her attention. She looked up and saw a thick 

glob of a viscous fluid that she had become acquainted with recently now matting and 

weighing down the hair of Zeke’s pubic forest. A drop of Katie’s arousal had plummeted 

down like a devastating meteorite. A long strand of cum traced from the impact zone to 

the heavens above, ending at Katie’s moist mound. The liquid dripped down like a wall 

of molasses the size of a building. It sunk down into Zeke’s already somewhat matted 

hair and began to encroach on the spot where Ashley had found herself. To avoid the 

sticky doom of Katie’s cum, she scrambled up onto the base of her boyfriend’s 

mammoth member.  

The sky shifts again as Katie’s body slides across the horizon at a nauseating 

speed for the tiny woman beneath her. The chaos of the giant world stopped for a 



moment as Katie’s head hung in the sky like a veritable Sword of Damocles, waiting to 

decide Ashley’s fate. A strange grin crossed Katie’s face as she looked down at Zeke’s 

dick… or was she looking at Ashley? Could she see Ashley’s tiny body peering up at 

her through the thicket of hair? Ashley only had a moment to ponder the strange, 

scrunched eyebrows of Katie’s face before the massive woman’s monolithic mouth 

peeled open. Strands of saliva as thick as Ashley’s body hung suspended in the gaping 

maw, entrancing Ashley in terror of their power. This fear of saliva was soon overcome 

with fear of Katie crashing down towards her as Katie simply bobbed her head down 

and encompassed the head of Zeke’s member.  

Katie lightly bobbed and dipped her head, feeling out the massive rod, lightly 

sucking, licking and squeezing it with her lips and tongue. Each act shook Ashley’s 

world as the ground beneath and around her throbbed with jolts of pleasure that quaked 

the world of his skin beneath her feet. She collapsed against the base of his shaft only 

to be trapped in the quagmire of Katie’s saliva that dripped down the perilous pillar of 

flesh. She was stuck fast to the warm muscle, its heat radiating through her, cutting 

through the rapidly cooling drool of Katie. A moan emanated from Katie’s through, 

through Zeke’s shaft and into Ashley’s tiny body. She was literally shaken to her core, 

reminded of how tiny she was. Gusts of air pummeled her from Katie’s flaring nostrils as 

the giantess struggled to take the giant’s girth. Ashley tried to move but couldn't. Katie’s 

powerful breath had caused the saliva to harden and practically glue her to Zeke’s shaft. 

This would either prove to be her salvation or damnation as the sky shifted once more 

and Katie’s thighs straddled Zeke’s body. Ashley craned her neck to look directly up and 



saw Katie’s monstrous, dripping cleft hanging high above her, literally dripping with 

desire and anticipation. Then it dropped.  

Ashley screamed in terror and Katie screamed in pleasure as Katie dropped her 

full body weight onto Zeke’s thick cock. His rod speared into her, causing her folds to 

warp and wrap around him as he filled her more than she had ever been filled before. 

Katie was very selective about the men she brought home and usually had a good eye 

for ones that could satisfy her, but she outdid herself with this selection, she thought as 

she felt her eyes roll back into her head as his head bounced off of her cervix on the 

first try. She arched her back and began to grind and pump her hips on him, savoring 

him inside of her. His arms were handcuffed to her headboard, but she could tell by his 

tense form and stuttering moans that he was enjoying this as much as she was. She 

began to rise up and then drop back down. As she did so, her juices squeezed out of 

her tightly stuffed pussy and dripped down his cock.  

For Ashley, this was a calamity of biblical proportions. Like the great flood of old, 

Katie’s own waters flooded around the tiny girl, drenching her and Zeke’s cock with thick 

swells coming down from her now open floodgates. Ashley was struggling to fight the 

deluge of Katie’s juices as Katie rode her man. HER man, Ashley reminded herself, 

clinging onto the fact that Katie had to go to such extreme lengths to even have a 

chance with the man who had chosen her. The man who she was not little more than a 

parasite to. Ashley screamed and cursed until the titanic woman’s juices nearly choked 

her. As Katie rode Zeke, she lowered one of her finely manicured hands to grip and 

stroke Zeke’s cock as she slid herself up and down on it. It was simply too large for her 

to take in one go. Unfortunately for Ashley, Katie’s “handiwork” caused the tiny girl to 



move further up her boyfriend’s shaft until she was high enough that the next time Katie 

came crashing down, Ashley went up inside of her.  

For the wisp of a woman, she was in the worst hell she could imagine. She was 

pinned between Zeke’s throbbing penis and the pulsing, kneading walls of Katie’s 

pussy. She couldn’t even begin to think of moving as she was slid up and down Zeke’s 

shaft, now caught in the folds of Katie’s pussy. She was tossed about, a speck in their 

pleasure. Katie’s body thundered in ecstasy at what she was doing. At some point 

during the next few minutes, she undid the cuffs of Zeke, who promptly pulled out of her 

and pushed her aside. Ashley gasped for air, trapped just at the tip of Zeke’s tip. He 

began moving. Ashley wondered if he was leaving. She looked up, hoping for salvation 

but instead saw Katie’s plump, heart-shaped ass filling the horizon. Two hands slid into 

view, each gripping a cheek. One hand was Katie’s, the other Zeke’s They spready 

Katie’s plump posterior as Katie spread her thighs, revealing her dripping pussy. Ashley 

barely had time to take a breath as the cockhead she was on, larger than her own 

sorority house, barreled towards Katie’s pussy at inhuman speeds. Ashley slammed into 

one of the lips of Katie’s pussy face first and passed out on impact.  

Ashley had brief spurts of consciousness over the next few hours of Katie and 

Zeke’s pleasure. Each time she found herself tossed like a dandelion seed in a 

hurricane between the colossal couple. Each time she was on a slightly different part of 

Katie. When she last came to, she did so not to the sounds of grunts of pleasure, but to 

a rumbling laughter. Ashley was once again in Katie’s pubic hair, this time plastered 

there by a mix of Katie and Zeke’s juices. She couldn’t move. She was just trapped in 



Katie’s pubic hairs, near the rise of her left labia. She saw the silver front of the 

shrinking device hovering over her.  

“Well, well well. Look at you.” Katie thundered down with the most 

condescending tone Ashley had ever heard. She could make out the tiny speck of 

Ashley trapped in the quagmire of her juices through the screen on the sizer. Even with 

its enhanced magnification, if Katie simply twitched her vulva she’d lose sight of the tiny 

girl. “Zeke’s gone now. It’s just me and you. I’ve gotten what I wanted from him. It was 

wonderful. That means I don’t really need you. Well, I never needed you. I just needed 

to get you out of the way,” Katie admitted, almost as much to herself as to Ashley.  

“You sure look stuck down there.” Katie said, honestly sounding impressed with 

herself in some way. “I guess it’s time to let you go.” 

Ashley sighed in relief. The nightmare was almost over. Katie was letting her go. 

The shrinking device lit up and Ashley felt the strands of cum that bound her to Katie’s 

flesh and hairs loosen as everything grew… grew? No! That can’t be right! Ashley 

began to thrash and panic as the world ballooned around her once more. She dwindled 

down until she was standing in an ocean of semi dried cum that was once a drop. Each 

strand of hair was now larger than an office building to her and she still dwindled. 

Smaller and smaller. She screamed until she was small enough to where she was at 

risk of falling into the slope of skin at the base of where one of these hairs grew from. 

She could no longer see the sky, see Katie’s face, or see the shrinking device. It was all 

an indecipherable blur to her. As unseeable to her as space was to Katie. She was 

beyond small. Beyond a mite. A mite to a mite on the mighty Katie. A vast desert 

spotted with mountains of drying juices loomed around her. She was in a crater formed 



by her own former form. She could make out the shape of her limbs and was currently 

trapped in the impression that her own ass had made in the cum that stained Katie. The 

speck of cum was so small that Katie likely couldn’t even see it with the naked eye. She 

wondered if Katie could even see her at all as the walls of cum started to shift towards 

her like a massive landslide of carnal muck. Ashley turned and began to run towards the 

ridge left by the cleft of her own ass print as the impossibly large remains of Katie and 

Zeke’s fun started to seep towards her like an inescapable continent of cum. She only 

hoped that she could make it to the base of a hair that loomed as large to her now as 

Katie had at the start of this shrinking debacle. 

Katie smirked as she saw that the shrinker’s scanner could no longer even detect 

Ashley. She rarely ever shrunk someone this small. Depending on how long she held 

the button, Ashley may very well be the smallest she’s ever shrunk someone, that she 

could remember at least. She idly rubbed her clit as she looked at the thin pubic hairs 

on the edge of her labia, knowing that her former rival was now lost down there. She 

nearly came from just the thought of it. Katie thought of taking a shower to wash not 

only the parasite from her skin, but her and Zeke’s combined filth from her body. 

However, it was late, she was tired from such a thorough fucking, and she thought she 

could give Ashley at least some chance to find a way to survive. After all, it was the 

least Katie could do, Katie thought as she slid her panties up, patted her pubic mound 

and slid under her covers to sleep.  

 

  

 



Chapter End Notes: 

I hope you enjoyed! Please let me know what you think! Again, if you want to support 

me, consider buying me a kofi, repost or follow and all that. I'm also taking commissions 

from time to time. Comments and reviews also help.  
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