
The tiny figures looked up at Kaylee’s now imposing form looming over them, her face 

obscured by the sheer size difference. She had always had a great poker face. They could 

barely make out her expression, but they could hear her voice loud and clear as she spoke. 

“I want to play a game,” she announced, her tone casual despite the power she held 

over them. “Don’t worry, I set your durability to maximum, so you should be fine. I’m going to put 

Jon under one toe, and Kari under another. The rest of you have to try and pull them out.” 

Eva gulped, staring at the humongous foot hovering over them. Kaylee pinched the two 

smaller friends and placed them under their respective toes. Eva positioned herself in front of 

Jon’s quarter-inch-tall form, her hands gripping around his waist as she tried to tug him out from 

under Kaylee’s right big toe. The skin was warm and slightly damp, the texture rough and 

calloused. She gritted her teeth and pulled with all her tiny might, but Kaylee’s foot never 

budged.  

Kyle and Marie had moved to position themselves in front of the one-inch-tall Kari. For 

some reason, Kaylee had decided to cover Kari’s chest and face with her right big toe, leaving 

her lower half free and wriggling. They each grabbed one of her feet, Kyle gripping her ankles 

while Marie went for her calves. The skin was soft and smooth here, the muscles firm from her 

athletic build. They heaved upwards, trying to dislodge her from under Kaylee’s big toe. Kari 

kicked and struggled, trying to help her friends, but Kaylee’s grip was like a vice. She could feel 

the pressure increasing, Kaylee’s foot pressing down harder the longer they tried to pull her 

free. The pressure was immense, and she was having a hard time breathing. Her heart raced as 

she realized this was actually scary. What if Kaylee didn’t stop? What if she kept squeezing? 

How durable was she? 



“How’s it going down there?” Kaylee called, her voice light and mocking above them. 

“You’re not going to give up on them, are you?” She wiggled her toes, grinding them slightly. 

She wanted to make sure that the sensation was terrifying and uncomfortable, but not painful. 

Yet. 

Eva, Kyle, and Marie grunted with effort, their small bodies straining. Jon could only hold 

on for dear life, his arms wrapped around Eva’s as she tried to save him. They were all starting 

to feel the pressure, and the game had only just begun. 

“Keep going,” Kaylee said, a hint of amusement in her voice. “Oh, bee-tee-dubs…The 

losing team... gets smaller.” 

Kaylee continued to press down. Under her peds, Jon and Kari could feel the air being 

forced out of their lungs as Kaylee’s gigantic toes pressed down harder, the pressure building to 

an unbearable level. Eva, her face red with exertion, gripped Jon’s tiny arms with all her 

strength. She braced her feet against the floor and pulled with every ounce of her four-inch-tall 

body’s might. But it was like trying to move a mountain. Kaylee’s foot never even twitched. Jon 

could barely breathe, his lungs screaming for air as the pressure intensified. 

Beside them, Marie and Kyle were struggling just as hard to free Kari from under the 

opposite big toe. They heaved and pulled, their muscles straining, but Kaylee’s grip was 

unyielding. Kari’s face was flushed, and she was gasping for breath, her small lungs burning as 

the air was squeezed out of her. She tried to scream, but her mouth was muffled by the 

underside of the toe. 

“C’mon, move, baby! We can do it!” Eva grunted, tears of effort pricking at the corners of 

her eyes. She braced her back against the floor and yanked on Jon with all her strength, but it 



was like trying to move something from under an immense boulder. The pressure was building, 

Kaylee’s toe pressing down and curling atop Jon’s tiny body, threatening to crush him. 

“I’m trying, sweetie,” Jon gasped, squirming with all his might. 

Poor sweet Kari meanwhile was in agony, her body begging for air as Kaylee’s toe 

pressed down on her face and chest, pinning her arms to her sides. She kicked and struggled, 

but it was useless. She was trapped, at the mercy of her friend’s whim. Her struggles were 

actually making it harder for Kyle and Marie to keep a grip on her legs. 

“Can’t... breathe...” Kari tried to gasp out, but her voice was tiny and weak and muffled. 

“I’ve got you!” Marie cried, redoubling her efforts. But no matter how hard they pulled, 

they couldn’t budge Kaylee’s giant foot. 

“Come on, girls! Don’t give up!” Kyle shouted, his voice cracking with strain as he 

heaved against Kari’s digit. 

But it was no use. They were outmatched. Overpowered by a simple toe. 

Kaylee peered down at her tiny friends, a smirk playing at the corner of her lips as she 

watched their desperate struggles. She could barely see Jon and Kari underneath her toes, just 

tiny lumps that squirmed and struggled. The sight of them, once so much taller and stronger 

than her, now so helpless and small, filled her with a rush of power and amusement. 

“Wow, look at you all,” she taunted, her voice booming from above. “I’ve seen toddlers 

with more strength than this. You used to tower over me, remember? At 6’2, Jon could easily 

pick me up! I hated that, by the way. And now... well, not so much.” 



She wiggled her toes, grinding them against Jon and Kari, eliciting gasps and grunts of 

pain from the two trapped underneath. “Come on, Eva, Kyle, Marie; is that really the best you 

can do? I’m 5’1, and you’re all combined on this challenge. It should be easy for you to pull out 

our friends!” 

Marie, her face red and sweaty from exertion, glared up at Kaylee. “Shut up!” she 

gasped out. “You’re not making this easy. You’re cheating! You’re too big!” 

“I’m not cheating,” Kaylee retorted coldly, a hint of anger flashing in her eyes. “I’m just 

bigger and stronger than you. Something you should be used to, considering how much taller 

you all are. Or were.” 

She pressed down harder, Jon and Kari crying out in pain and desperation as the air 

was squeezed from their lungs. “Last chance, tiny ones. Keep this up, and you’re going to be 

even smaller than you already are. And trust me, the app can go a lot smaller than this. A lot 

smaller.” 

Kaylee’s words sent a chill through the group. They were at her mercy, completely under 

her control. And she seemed to be enjoying their distress far too much for their liking. But they 

had to keep trying, had to save their friends. Even if it meant risking their own safety and 

well-being. They just prayed Kaylee wouldn’t take this too far. With a final, herculean effort, Kyle 

and Marie managed to slide Kari out from under Kaylee’s toe. They tumbled back, panting and 

exhausted, but relieved to have saved their friend. Kari gasped for air, her small body shaking 

as she struggled to fill her lungs with fresh air. 

“You did it,” Kaylee said flatly, looking down at them with a smirk. “I’m so so proud of you 

two. You actually won a round against me. Congratulations.” 



She reached down and plucked Jon and Eva up, holding them in her fingers. They 

squirmed and struggled, but she held them firmly. With a quick flick of her thumb, she activated 

the shrinking app on her phone. 

“Let’s make this more interesting,” she said, her voice dripping with false sweetness. She 

adjusted the settings on Eva and Jon, their bodies beginning to dwindle rapidly. 

Eva screamed as she felt herself shrinking, her four-inch frame rapidly dwindling. Jon 

could only gasp as he shrank even faster, his quarter-inch height plummeting. Within seconds, 

Eva was reduced to a mere eighth of an inch, and Jon was doll-sized compared to Eva. He 

couldn’t even see past Kaylee’s fingertips that gripped him. 

“Your boyfriend is too small for me to really see now. I can kinda feel him, like a grain of 

salt, but he’s doll-sized to you. Find the doll, Eva,” Kaylee commanded, reaching up and 

dropping the tiny man onto the top of her head with a casual flick of a finger. “He’s somewhere 

in my hair. Probably. And if you can’t find him in the next few minutes... well, let’s just say you’ll 

both be in serious trouble.” 

Kaylee then raised Eva, ever so much more tiny and confused, above her head. With no 

further comments, Kaylee let Eva go over a different spot on her head. Eva found herself 

tumbling through a forest of thick, dark strands. The scent of shampoo, sweat, and some other 

earthy aroma filled her nostrils as she fell and landed against the greasy scalp with a wet splat. 

Not wanting to waste any time and somewhat driven by panic, Eva gathered herself and fought 

her way through the forest of locks, desperately searching for Jon. 

Meanwhile, Kaylee dropped herself down onto the floor, her now much larger form 

shaking the space around her small friends. She then reached up and ran her fingers through 

the dense brown hair. 



“Better hurry,” she called out to the tinies in her hair, her voice mocking and cruel. 

“Time’s ticking. I genuinely have no idea if someone that small can understand me. Speaking of 

small…” 

Kari, Marie, and Kyle looked up at Kaylee’s massive form looming over them, sitting with 

her legs crossed and their tiny bodies resting on the floor within the circle formed by her legs. 

She peered down at them, her deep brown eyes narrowing as she considered her next move. 

She adjusted her glasses a bit as she gazed on them. 

From their perspective, Kaylee was a colossus, her features stretched and distorted by 

their reduced size. Her body filled their field of vision. The nice delicate features of her face, now 

looking stern and imposing. Her button nose and full lips, once cute and approachable, now 

looked stern and unyielding. Her hair, thick and glossy brown, cascaded down and framed her 

face in a loose bob. The scent of her body after an evening shift wafted down to them, mingling 

with the earthier aroma of her feet. She had a smattering of freckles across her cheeks and 

nose that they noticed more at this size. Every detail of her was more noticeable the smaller 

they got. 

Her 5’1 frame, once so small and unassuming, now towered over them. The curves of 

her body, the swell of her breasts beneath her shirt, the gentle flare of her hips, all screamed 

power and dominance from their tiny vantage point. She was a goddess, and they were mere 

toys beneath her. 

“Now that they’re occupied,” she mused aloud, glancing up at the top of her head where 

Eva and Jon were trapped, “what should I do with you three?” 

Her voice was a low rumble, seeming to shake the very air around them. The tone was 

playful, almost teasing, but there was an undercurrent of something more sinister. Something 



that made their hearts race with a mix of excitement and fear. They could see the way her eyes 

sparkled with mischief, the way her lips curled in a smirk. She was enjoying this, enjoying the 

power she held over them. And she wasn’t done toying with them yet. The question was, how 

far would she take this game? And more importantly, what would she do to them if they couldn’t 

find a way to escape or outsmart her? After all, she had complete control over them with the tap 

of a button. 


