With a clank and a click and a flip of a switch
The furry red todd felt a big pinch

As the zap fuzzled through him, fluffing his fur,

He only briefly wondered who pulled the trigger.

His flesh in a tingle and his eyes wide and bright

His dreams were coming true! He was losing his height.

The excitement and pleasure as his clothes went slack

His T-shirt dipped down over the shrinking small of his back.

His belt fell with a clank, his pants flopped with a flump

 His shirt sliding smoothly over his fluffy fox rump

“Aaaaahhh!” He yipped, shrieking and shrinking,

“How small will I get? I don’t have an inkling!”

He fell as he shrunk, but would he fall on his ass?

He had bigger things to worry about as he shrunk lightning fast!

With a “POIT!” he was tiny, as big as a pea

“I’m tiny!!!” He squealed, flailing with glee.

Before his descent to the clothes on the ground

A huge paw reached out, fluffy and brown.

“I know you can hear me, little fox, little man.”

Said the Amazonian bat with both sheath and big mams,

“Just a taste of what’s to come, of sizes so small,

Most won’t even notice you’re here at all.”

Hir palm cupping him, in hir other hand a gun

A small bar in the middle, it’s settings set to “fun”

Shi set the gun down and walked to the bedroom

Every footfall of hirs, in his ears, a shuddering boom.

Shi sat down and smiled, knowing the ray wasn’t finished

With what it could do, Mike would be much more than ‘diminished’

As the fox sat in hir hand, staring up at the titan

He would feel his loins and chest beginning to tighten.

“What’s happening to me?” He squeaked, moaning aloud
His foxhood rising quickly, still a size to be proud.

“My soon-to-be vixen, I make dreams come true,

“Not one, not the other, I give you the gift of two.”

With a yip and a moan Mike leaned back in hir hand

His paws wrapping around his shaft, tail wiggling like a fan

But soon his hands drifted up to his chest

He felt himself swelling there, with a plump pair of breasts

As the todd, the vixen, plumped and swelled and grew curves

The tiny shemale bucked his hips and displayed his allure

His ass wide and round, his chest full and plush

His lips plump and red, kissably lush

His hair fell over his shoulders, silky and long

The Mike that all knew was now utterly gone.

He was tiny! He was a girl! Half an inch high!

She vaguely wondered how she would get by.

“Fret not, my tiny treat, you’re in good luck…

“I have someone to love you, care for you…. And fuck.”

Shi winked to Michelle and hopped off the couch

And slipped the cute vixen into a silk pouch.

In darkness, in warmth, she slept and traveled

Wondering who would find her sexy, as big as a marble?

A short time later, she awoke, to an excited squeaking

And a big batty voice, “No peeking!”

The pouch was upturned slowly and the foxette slipped out

And stood in the gray hands of a 8-inch tall mouse!

The murine opened her eyes, and stared half in shock

“She’s…. she’s perfect! She even has a cock!”

The mousette was nude; what clothes would fit?

She was tiny as well; bigger than Michelle but just by a bit.

“A gift to you both, four dreams come true all at once.”
“And don’t worry about sizes… you’ll both shrink every month!”

Both the mouse and Michelle gasped, chests bouncing

Staring into each other’s eyes, hearts beating, cocks bouncing?

The murine was a herm, as big as Michelle

In hir happiness shi was just as stiff as well.

The mouse hugged the fox, smothering her in cleavage

Moaning in pleasure as they both had the privilege

To have each other to love, a partner at last

Both herms knew they were going to have a blast.

Later that night, the sounds of yipping and squeaking

In a doll-house with shag carpets (to catch all the leaking)

Spoke of two tiny lovers, lustfully grinding and happily moanin’

In the home of their wishgranter: The big bat Echoen.
