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Sadistic Tendency, by DragonMasterX.

It was another plain, boring Monday at work. Serena was already done with most of the daily slog, but her motivation was next to nil. The clock on her desktop didn’t seem to be very interested in advancing. It was almost enough to convince Serena to think up some excuse to be let off early, but she admitted it to herself that it was too early in the week to do that.
Idly clicking on her spreadsheet to fill in numbers from the papers on her desk, Serena’s mind began to wander. Thoughts on her weekend brought a smile to her lips, finding some encouragement in thinking about the next day off. She hadn’t been to a fancy party or gone out to see a movie or anything like that. Serena was an introvert, one who found typical, grounded life boring. To her, fantasy was much better. Online chat rooms with like-minded people were so much more fun to her!
In her fantasies, which others shared with her, Serena wasn’t a dull office worker stuck with prudish people struggling to fit in. The young woman was the star of her own reality, a powerful being, a towering, imposing, threatening existence. She was a giant, and nobody had a say in what she should or how she should go about it. In fact, in her dreams she simply loved the feeling of power over others to the point she could do whatever she wanted with them. In her mind, Serena was a goddess; not the shy office drone who couldn’t even fight for the last cupcake.

Distraction made Serena’s pen slip off her fingers, hitting her mouse and bouncing off the desk. With a sigh, she was returned from her daydream and leaned down to pick up her pen. On the way down her eyes glanced at her bag hanging from her office’s hanger. Serena quickly brought her pen back up to the desk and reached into the bag, pulling out a small rectangular white box to place next to her keyboard. Serena folded her arms on the desk and quietly stared at the box.

The box had been in her bag for a few days now. It had been delivered inside of a package to her home. An unexpected gift from one of the strangers she had met online. Serena already knew the contents of that box, but it made her frown and pout. “I should be happy about it…” she said to herself for the umpteenth time. “Was that dude playing a joke on me?”
As a result of her particular fetish, Serena met a number of people online. Those that liked giantesses and loved to discuss them and those that really liked them with an almost sickening obsession. Serena considered herself to fall in the second group, especially when it came to imagining herself as the giant human. However, it hadn’t been the first time she had role-played on her favorite macrophile chat with a partner who liked keeping things in-character for the entirety of their session.
“I’ll make your dreams come true, mistress,” Serena repeated the phrase she had heard some weeks ago in a mumble, her eyes softly sliding over the box cover which she was idly poking with her fingers. Of course, Serena hadn’t once thought seriously about those words. “Internet makes finding people easy, but knowing my address is kinda creepy.”

Initially, Serena had considered returning her ‘gift’ but no return address had been included on the package. Curiosity had gotten the best of her and before she knew it she was carrying that white box with her everywhere. Removing the cover and carefully setting it aside, two items were revealed to Serena’s eyes once again: a simple black remote control with four big buttons and a folded piece of paper.

Serena brought the paper slip up and once again started reading it. “Instructions…” she murmured to herself, plopping her cheek on the back of her hand while resting an elbow on the desk. “GROW button increases size by a percentage of current size. SHRINK button decreases size by a percentage of current size,” she smirked, trying to imagine the thing working in real life. “IGNORE button…” she mumbled the rest of the instructions to herself, unable to keep thinking what a humiliating set of hogwash this was. And yet, for all of her skepticism, Serena had yet to try the remote.
Something held her back from actually trying it out. Perhaps part of her innocent self did believe in the idea of a size changing remote. It wasn’t something farfetched from the hypothetical chats, stories or comics she had read online. But those were fiction! This was reality. Boring old reality. The rational part of Serena told her to just toss the thing away, but another voice told her to keep it and try it. And yet a certain part of her was scared about it. What if it really worked? The idea sent a chill down her spine. However, if she ended pressing a button to find out it did nothing, the disappointment would be far too great. It was the worst case of Schrodinger’s remote control.
Setting the instructions aside and holding that neat little remote on the palm of her hand, Serena’s mind once again began to wander with the possibilities. But she stopped herself and sat upright. “Mmm, perhaps if I were to role-play it, it wouldn’t feel like such a waste when it turns out it does nothing!” she rationalized with a little giggle. “C’mon, Serena. You’ve been dragging yourself with anxiety over the last two days. Live a little!” she thought to herself, wiggling her hips in anticipation.
To begin with, Serena picked a target and began to mentally narrate. “You see… Sharon. That bitch,” she mumbled as she glared down into the cubicles across her office. Serena’s co-worker was only a year older than her, and they had entered into the company in the same month. “Sharon loves attention,” she continued, “And she loves to take credit for all the things she doesn’t come up with. With her perky rear and the personality of a vixen, she keeps all the men in the office twirled around her dainty little fingers…”
Serena paused, already making gagging faces at her reflection on the sleep-mode display of her computer. She grinned and pointed the remote at Sharon from afar, trying to stay discrete. “One day, Sharon’s body decided to reflect on what a big fat liar she is… oh!” Serena’s thumb was about to fall on the GROW button before she realized something. “…but, no matter how big she got, no one around her paid any attention!”

Remembering the instructions from the folded paper, Serena first pointed at a neutral direction, hitting IGNORE. The click had a nice, discreet yet comforting sound. This had been the first time she had actually hit the button on the remote to test it out. It was exciting to the office girl, even though she was keeping her expectations in check. Aiming back at Sharon, who stopped sauntering about to put some papers on a co-worker’s desk, Serena finally hit the GROW button with a firm press.
What happened next astounded Serena. She had seriously been thinking it’d be a disappointing result and she would go back to her boring old regular life. And yet, Sharon began to change. “No way…” Serena mouthed without noise, her eyes bulging when she got a good view of it.
It started out slow at first. As a secretary, Sharon had been distributing pamphlets and happily sashaying about with her delectably wide hips. Her movement slowed down to a halt when she began to feel an unfamiliar amount of tightness around her high heels. The redhead glanced down discreetly, scraping her feet along the ground to check if she had snagged her shoes somewhere. “Am I imagining things, or are the trash baskets a little… lower today?” Sharon murmured to herself.

Meanwhile, Serena couldn’t do much else but cover her mouth with her hands to prevent screaming in excitement. With a single press of a button, Sharon had grown from a typical 5’5’’ secretary to a considerably tall 6’4’’ beauty. Unsurprisingly, Sharon’s attire had not adjusted to her new proportions and everything now looked tight on her, not just her high heels. Sharon’s business skirt was riding up on her thighs and butt, exposing way more flesh than intended. She was decently endowed up top, making her blouse end up stretched out thanks to the excess mass spilling out from her now undersized bra.
Sharon was looking visibly confused. She had begun to notice the additional physical pressure from her smaller clothes, and looked down to see her breasts practically pushing out from the top of her blouse like a pair of clear skinned melons. The redhead would’ve been ecstatic about the change if it had only been a small bra cup upgrade, but it was becoming increasingly harder to stay decent. Her top continued to ride up, exposing her midriff while her business skin turned into a miniskirt. The tights around her legs were starting to bust at the seams, unable to contain the increasing thickness as she grew taller.
“What the hell is happening to me?!” Sharon muttered under her breath. Feeling self-conscious she could only react with her first instinct which was to dart her eyes about the place while frozen in fear of being singled out. She loved to be the center of attention, but not like this! “…a-and why isn’t anyone…?” she paused, “Am I hallucinating? Oh God, what was in that cupcake I took from that nerd earlier?!”
Just as instructions had promised, Sharon and Serena’s coworkers didn’t seem at all bothered by the almost seven feet tall secretary. Serena noted how it wasn’t merely the growth they were ignoring. The sight and sound of fabric tearing was going by unnoticed by those surrounding Sharon. “Even Kevin from welfare just passed her and he didn’t even glance at her butt!” Serena grinned, “Kevin loves Sharon’s fat ass!” 

“Damn! For a hallucination this is pretty real-like. Is this what being high on mushrooms is like?” Sharon questioned everything about what she was going through. She wasn’t feeling light-headed at all, and she could definitely feel, see and hear her clothes tearing unimpaired. It started with her tights coming undone like a woolen sweater being pulled at the string. Her now embarrassingly small business skirt was soon entering micro-skirt territory. Sharon heard something snap at her back; her bra having given up on trying to contain her swelling chest. Her blouse was starting to turn into little else than a boob-shaped bra to replace the original one. “H-how can no one see this? My clothes are falling off! I’m… I’m towering over Kim, jeez! This is real!”

“It really is happening!” Serena shook her fist for a little, celebrating her victory, “But it looks like it’s stopping… I guess I only did push it once. Hmm, grew over two feet, bigger huh? What if I had pressed it twice?” she tapped her chin thoughtfully; reclining on her chair and pondering whether she should continue experimenting or go for the RESET button. A devious smirk drew itself on Serena’s face. Pointing the remote again at Sharon, she hit GROW again, this time twice.
Sharon let out a small gasp of relief, “Looks like it’s stopped… B-but my clothes are all ruined…!” the redhead grumbled, an arm lifted over her nearly exposed bust while her free hand tried to tug down at her tiny skirt. Her only saving grace was that the panties she had worn to work were still covering her privates, even though they were completely wedged into her ass crack on the other side now.

The nervous amazon was looking more concerned by the second. “How will anything fit me right now? And why isn’t anyone noticing me? I have to be seven freaking tall. I must be the tallest woman in the world- why isn’t anyone staring?!” Sharon’s mind was in conflict with whether she wanted the attention or not. This was so surreal; the sound her blouse made when it split at the back was horrendously loud, and yet no one was even glancing at her. It was like she was invisible!

Sharon’s preoccupied mind could do little to register when the second growth spurt began. Her body began to stretch in every direction, this time growing twice as faster. As she grew, so did the tightness around her chest, hips and feet. When she noticed everybody was starting to look even smaller, Sharon felt like she was about to scream, but instead she just yowled when her head hit against one of the low hanging ceiling lamps. “Yeeow! Who put that thing so close to the… eeek the ground is so far away!” Sharon yelped.

“That’s it! This isn’t normal. I need to get help!” a panicked Sharon said, determined to get away as fast as she could even if everyone seemed to be ignoring her. She was inching closer to eight feet tall now, and her legs wobbled from the poor support beneath her feet. Immediately after the first step the heel of her shoe broke in half under her weight, causing her to stumble forwards. “Ahh! Watch out, Susan…!”
Sharon crashed into the passing by coworker during her stumble, her enlarging form smothering the smaller woman. With what little grace she had left, Sharon planted her hands on the desk in front of her at the last second, landing on her knees. “S-sorry! Sorry about that! I can’t control this!” the huge, eight foot tall redhead pleaded, but Susan just seemed to slip away from underneath Sharon with all the calm in the world.

“It’s alright, Sharon. Just be more careful. Don’t wanna hurt anybody!” Susan’s soft words bounced inside of Sharon’s head like a ping pong ball in an empty glass bowl.

“Seriously?! Growing half-naked woman almost crushes you under her body, hello?!” Sharon cried out in outrage, but she had little time for more venting as the desk under her growing hands began to audibly protest and bend down until it splintered. “Ahhh!” she yelped as her right hand and arm fell through the snapping wood, making her fall sideways.
“Hahahaha! Oh man, this is too good!” Serena couldn’t quit giggling to herself. “Mmm, and it’s so hot too. More, Sharon. Amuse me some more…!” she whispered, aiming the remote at her despairing coworker while hitting GROW multiple times in quick succession. Click, click, click, click, click…

Sharon didn’t even get the luxury of time to get back up on her feet. Not that she felt in any hurry to do now that she could see how close the ceiling was starting to get. “Oh no. I’m still growing!” she looked at her hands and arms in disbelief, watching her body grow out of her clothes at a much faster speed than before.

Her blouse came apart like gift wrapping being torn off by an excited child. Her bra had already split in two, falling to the sides of her comparatively huge chest, leaving her torso bare. Sharon’s business skirt met its demise against her waist before it became little more than an embarrassing circle of thread above her wide hips. On the other hand, her underwear, half eaten by her ass crack, finally snapped too, leaving the front wedged in her labia like a cute souvenir. Her high heels simply exploded off her growing feet, exposing her red-painted toes to an office not even concerned by Sharon’s visible nipples.
“Eeek!” Sharon squeaked, “I’m completely naked!” She just couldn’t help it, she threw her arms around her chest and huddled her legs together in an attempt to cover herself; even if she seemed to be invisible. The idea of being exposed in front of so many people was scaring her out of her mind. 

“What is happening?!” she exclaimed as she felt a tingle at the pit of her stomach, “Ohhhh…!” she let out a moan as her body continued to expand, but unlike before the sensation was much, much stronger. Her ass bumped into another desk, her shoulders knocking over a chair. She was growing too big, running out of space in the office!
Delighted, Serena watched as the helpless growing woman spread to all sides, losing herself in her enlargement. Sharon’s legs went across the aisle, bumping onto cubicles until they grew too large and heavy for the thin walls to hold them back. They were knocked over, with Sharon’s feet practically invading a co-worker’s office. The redhead couldn’t help but blush from the embarrassment, even though her co-worker simply got off his chair to walk out of the way of those growing tootsies.

Sharon’s body seemed to be as big as it was ignorable. Even as her elbows grew into another co-worker’s desk and knocked over their things, they simply got over to pick them back up. Even when Sharon’s over ten feet tall form grew in their way, the office workers just walked or simply hopped over her.

“Am I stuck in some sort of wicked Lilliputian dream or something?!” And still the exasperated Sharon grew, but she was quickly running out of room. The bigger she got, the less space there was to hold her. Everything and everyone was eventually getting pushed to the side or smothered underneath her. “Why isn’t anyone at least screaming?! Oh God, why does this feel so good?!” Sharon shouted, fighting the urge to touch herself. The incredible stimulation filling her expanding body had left her so sensitive that she couldn’t fight off the pleasure.
Fifteen feet tall and growing, Sharon lost her patience and instead of trying to slide her feet and move them out of the way she just let them crash into anything on their way. More cubicles were smashed on their way towards the rest area. Her growth had sped up with so considerably that those who happened to be walking in the wrong place got stuck to her soles, needing to hug their arms around her relatively huge toes to avoid being crushed underneath. Many people were already under her arms and buttocks, and her head was already hitting the far wall of the main office and sliding up.
More and more Sharon grew, her eyes shutting down and her teeth clenching. She was forced to curl up in order to give herself even more space to grow into, but the truth was she was getting close to 20ft. tall, and the office didn’t have much longer. The walls were starting to crack…

“And done!” Serena suddenly said when she finally took notice of the fissures growing on her walls. All she could see by now was flesh from Sharon’s hips taking up the space in her doorway, and Serena didn’t feel like being squeezed to death by her most hated co-worker. With a quick tap of the RESET button of the remote, there was a white flash that momentarily blinded Serena.
When she next had vision again, Serena blinked rapidly to adjust to the sight of… a normal office. Everything was back to the way it was. The cubicles weren’t destroyed, people were still walking around. Even Sharon was back to her regular every day height, fully clothed, and distributing pamphlets again.

Serena let out a barely bated sigh of relief. “That was… intense!” she thought to herself, looking at her remote with a wry smile, “I’m so glad all buttons seem to be working. That was pretty close, haha…!” she began to nervously laugh, but her humor was interrupted when she suddenly saw a shadow cast over her desk. “…eep!” she squeaked, hugging her remote to her chest when she carefully glanced up at her boss, Mrs. Tudley.

The tall woman was looming over Serena with both hands on her hips and a judgmental look on her face. Mrs. Tudley was simply a stunningly gorgeous woman. She was a couple inches over six feet tall without heels, making her one of the tallest workers in the office; most of it legs. She had long, dark hair with a mesmerizing natural sheen tied into a prim and proper bun. Even in her mid-forties and without makeup her red meaty lips created face cushions the likes of which most men got weak legged when confronted with her. She had been through three separate pregnancies and yet she boasted a slim, curvy waist and a perky, muscular and round-shaped rump; all of it owed to yoga. And yet with all those physically enticing endowments her bust didn’t fall behind at all, sporting a pair of breasts huge enough to put all the women in the office to shame; even Serena who boasted a pretty large pair. Elevated cheek bones, beauty mark under her right eye, dazzling and long eyelashes; she was a goddess among women. 

That was one of the reasons why Serena was so intimidated when Mrs. Dudley showed up at her little office. “I’ve been waiting for my desktop notifications to show I have en e-mail from you, Serena. Where are those spreadsheets?” the boss asked.
Serena sat upright, her lips parting out in an O shape as her eyebrows lifted. “Oh, uh. Right! The spreadsheets I’m almost err… all done with that!”

“You’re running 30 minutes late, Serena,” Mrs. Tudley darted her eyes at Serena’s chest, folding her arms. “Playing with your phone, are you?”
Serena looked at her desk where her phone was, then she looked down and almost dropped the remote control in her hands in a panic. “A-ah! No. No this is just ahh… a piece of tech I was uh… looking up how to get working. It’s for a new thingamajiger I bought…”

“Spare me the excuses, young woman!” Mrs. Tudley had a lovely voice, but it dealt heavy blows to the mind when she raised her tone. Serena practically dropped the remote again, “You are here eight hours a day being paid to work in my company. And I’m not paying you to use my computers for personal searches unrelated to the work I needed half-an-hour ago.”

The words each hit Serena like a mentally debilitating bricks, but at the same time dulled her brain. She quickly became desensitized once the lecture turned into pandering, which turned into one of Mrs. Tudley's famous rants. Aphrodite incarnate or not, she was still an old mortal woman after all. Serena’s mind was close to shutting down as she nodded to each and every one of her boss’ calls to attention. And yet, the thought of Mrs. Tudley as a deity did bring forth an old, long-buried fantasy of Serena’s amidst the barrage of words coming out of her boss’ beautiful mouth.
It was no secret many women felt attracted to the boss. Serena didn’t like her like that, but even had had a fantasy with her powerful, Amazonian boss becoming enormous. And right now, she had the tool to make that fantasy into reality!

Acting like she was fiddling nervously, Serena continued to nod to Mrs. Tudley who was pacing back and forth, seemingly beyond herself with the poor state and work ethic of the staff nowadays. While her boss was distracted, Serena carefully pointed the remote up and hit IGNORE, but then she also quickly aimed at Mrs. Tudley, pushing IGNORE at her again before following up with GROW a few times.

“Do you think I’m wasting my breath because it’s a fun past-time, Serena?” Mrs. Tudley turned and quickly approached Serena’s desk, grabbing it by the edge while frowning down at her employee. Holding her hands and remote down, Serena was quick yet silent in shaking her head no. “Good! Because it doesn’t seem to me like you’re taking my advice so seriously. You are an effective and efficient employee, Serena. But there are dozens like you just waiting to step up and take it over. Do you understand what I’m getting at?”
“Yuh-yes, Mrs. Tudley…” Serena quietly nodded, her eyes bouncing between her boss’ face and her constantly exposing cleavage. Those massive breasts on that taller woman were insisting on popping out from her decent white top and already were growing larger. Mrs. Tudley didn’t appear too bothered even as her tight clothes went from form-fitting and to extremely tight-looking on her taller body. Serena’s boss was beginning to grow, and she seemed none the wiser about it!
“I’m not pleased with your dismissive tone, Serena. You’ve been in this company for years, and while your service has been passable, it’s nothing to start getting cheeky about!” Mrs. Tudley said just as her business skirt ripped over her enlarging bottom. Her top was going through the same arduous ordeal of trying to hold back all that breast mass barely contained in the older woman’s bra. “You’ve demonstrated to be a hard-working woman and earned your place in a big company, and that’s a luxury young girls couldn’t afford back when I was your age,” she grew several inches taller, already passing seven feet tall.

“Back then,” Mrs. Tudley continued, her outfit straining all over as she swelled more and more, “It really did feel like we weren’t taken seriously. It was like being an ant placed to compete with an elephant. How could something so small rise through and let something so big know about its existence?”
Every word coming out of Serena’s boss only made Serena feel smaller, and quite literally at that. Her insanely hot manager was expanding so rapidly that it wasn’t long before that goddess-like frame was fully exposed. The marvelously overgrown melons that were Mrs. Tudley’s perfect tits bounced out with tatters from her top and bra flying forth and hitting Serena right in the face. Her lower body’s clothing rained around her feet at about the same time her high heels burst apart when her feet grew too large. The now eight foot and half tall amazon’s hair bun was coming undone when her hair inevitably pushed the relatively tiny clip trying to hold it together. A cascade of jet black finalized that heavenly, perfect, mature bastion of beauty that was Mrs. Tudley’s body.
Serena barely could barely breathe. She felt like she was being suffocated by the incredible sight. Sharon was a pretty bitch, but her boss was a deity when compared to regular women. “She doesn’t need help from this remote, she’s already threatening and imposing even when she’s only grown like two feet taller…!” the trembling girl concluded in her mind, reaching for her remote to cancel the transformation, but Mrs. Dudley’s heavy hand hit the desk so hard and with so little regard for her increased physical strength that Serena let go of her remote with a squeak of surprise.

“Am I making myself clear, Serena?” Mrs. Tudley, now a gigantic 9ft. tall was pushing her knuckles against her flawlessly inwards curved waist with her dainty fingers tapping at Serena’s bashed-in desk surface. So tall the boss lady was that she had to lean forwards, her ass sticking out while her amazing, fat chest knocked Serena’s monitor forwards like a pair of squishy wrecking balls. Even as the raven haired goddess grew closer to the ceiling, she hardly seemed to be concerned.

Freaking out at the monitor practically crashing forwards, Serena scrambled to catch it in her arms, the remote slipping during her attempt to bring it back up but this time she caught it between her thighs. The sight was humbling yet deep down the macrophile in her was in full adoration of the development. Mrs. Tudley wasn’t stopping, and no matter how big she got or how much her size seemed to be upsetting the office, the woman was none the wiser. Serena gulped, totally convinced that if she let this continue Mrs. Tudley would end her lecture standing atop the entire state with multiple cities crushed under her feet. Even though that was a titillating fantasy in and of itself, that was not what Serena wanted to deal with while she was still in the danger zone.
Fortunately, the maximum height Mrs. Tudley attained was just over 10ft. tall. Acting quick, Serena managed to pull herself away from those gargantuan knockers approaching her, falling on her desk chair and seizing the remote control in time to hit RESET.
“Serena!” Mrs. Tudley shouted, making Serena jolt up on her seat.

“Yuh-yes mom…!” Serena’s quick response took Mrs. Tudley aback. The desk was unaltered, the display was back in place, and the older woman’s clothes, accessories and size had been restored.

“Did you just…” the boss blinked and shook her head as if trying to process the weird response she had just received from an employee.

Serena had just morphed into a bright red tomato. “N-no! I mean, yes moaaahdmoaaaseille…? I uh… I’ve been studying French lately! Hahaha…!” Serena laughed in embarrassment, but she quickly cleared her throat with an: “Ahem!” before she quickly added: “I’m fully aware of all you’ve just said to me and I completely agree, Mrs. Tudley. I will finish with my duties and mail you the files you need in fifteen… ten minutes! Th-thank you…” she stumbled at the end.

“Hmm…” Mrs. Tudley rested a hand on her hips and put a finger to her cheek, tapping her own face lightly. “Alright. As long as you understand, Serena. I’ll be waiting for those files.” With that, Mrs. Tudley finally turned around and sauntered out of Serena’s little office, leaving the office drone to practically sink into her chair.

“Oh God being her daughters must suck…” Serena couldn’t believe her boss was so intense she had made her sweat like this. “But more importantly…” she pushed aside the odd exchange she had just gone through to look at her shiny new toy. The remote worked; it truly did. “I can’t believe it… it does work.”
“I’m not hearing ardent keystrokes!” Mrs. Tudley’s voice came from outside Serena’s office, making Serena drop the remote and immediately absorb herself into her work.

---------------

Tap.
The final e-mail had been sent. Serena was finally off the hook. It had only taken her an additional twenty minutes to take care of all her pending duties, but she didn’t want any further interruptions. It was time to use the remote on the one target that mattered the most to Serena. Herself.
It was lunch time at work, and half her co-workers were out eating. Not many actually brought meals with them to the office. Serena wanted to taste the power of that mysterious gadget, and she wanted to feel what she had seen happen to two other women by herself.
Her toes curling in anticipation, Serena was seated at the edge of her chair, forearms against her desk and hands balled into fists. She was contemplating the remote, her heart racing with excitement even though she hadn’t done anything yet. “This isn’t a dream. I keep pinching my cheeks, they must be red by now,” Serena chuckled a little, scooping the remote up in her right hand. She recalled the instructions to make sure she hadn’t forgotten any detail. “But how big should I grow first? Hmm…”

It didn’t take long for her to decide. She wanted to make an impact, but she also wanted to enjoy other people’s reactions when she grew. Serena settled on starting out small and working her way up from there as a good compromise. It was time.
Bringing the remote up, Serena pointed it at her person and began shivering nervously. She was really going to do it; her dreams were about to bleed out into her reality. Her index finger gently caressed the GROW button before she held it down a few moments. The effect would not apply until she released, and she began to focus. Serena didn’t want to blow up to Amazonian heights just yet, but she definitely wanted to impress others. “Visualize it…” she murmured with her eyes closed, wanting to make her regular statue exceed her hot boss’s only by a few of inches. When she was sure she had done as the instructive had detailed for her, Serena finally let go, ready to receive the changes.

It began as a series of sparks within her. Serena could swear she could hear the crackles as if a microscopic show of fireworks was going off inside of her. Her eyes seemed frozen in place as they took in the sight of her arms shaking with pent-up anxiety and her body shuddering in preparation for what was to come. With her fully aware, the pleasure began almost as fast as the physical transformation took place.
The blonde office worker stumbled forwards, almost losing her balance and catching herself on the desk just in time. She hurried to close the door. “F-forgot to set it on i-ignore, haha…” she laughed while stuttering, rolling herself against the wall while moaning. “Oh my God. It’s better than I thought. It’s…” she groaned, squeezing her eyes shut and biting her tongue to stifle a louder moan. Serena could feel her skin pushing against the sleeves of her blazer. Her top and bra were already tightening around her chest as well, hugging her expanding torso. Skirt groaned in protest as fabric meant to be form-fitting went into a clash with her hips, thighs and buttocks, “…amazing!” she sighed out in bliss.
It started out with a couple inches, and quickly added three more. Serena had always dreamed of being a giantess, but even after the two sexy examples she had played around with, she couldn’t fight her doubts. What if she messed up? What if on the third time the control malfunctioned? She couldn’t just hide it away and forget she had it, but she had to take it slow. And she didn’t at all mind it took an entire minute to only grow half a foot taller. Every last fiber of her being was sensing the alien yet all too lovable feeling of growing bigger, and her mind was savoring it like a full course meal.
“Mmm! It’s all I ever wanted…” Serena curled her fingers against the wall, her womanhood tingling with lust and natural moisture. Her sense of touch was turning her on more than usual. She could feel her dark tights pressing harder against the length of her legs below the thighs. It was like she could tell the angle at which each of her ten toes were curling and how her fingernails scraped against the tights. “My shoes feel so damn tight! I feel like my clothes are trying to crush me…!” the office drone’s mind raced, her skin crawling with anxiety as if a million ants had made her dermis their new home.
And she grew taller, taller, breaking six feet and stopping after four more inches had been added. Serena felt like her clothes were made of rubber. They looked so undersized now! Her office outfit looked like it might burst apart anytime now, yet it was still holding together. “Th-this… oh my God. Sharon was so panicked she must’ve been too busy to enjoy, and now I really feel bad I set Mrs. Tudley on ignore herself… she missed heaven!” the excited tall blonde giggled, jumping in place and punching the air with exuberance. “Oh, I love you, little remote!” Serena giddily zoomed to her desk, picking the remote up before smooching on it as if it was a lucky charm.

With a devious smile, Serena looked back at the few co-workers enjoying the last ten minutes of their lunch break. She decided to give them another treat. “I’ve always wanted to tower over everybody here… this isn’t enough. I can’t set them on ignore if I want to enjoy this. But they’ll be suspicious if I grow any bigger so… let’s enjoy myself a little bit!”

Setting down the remote on her desk on her way out, Serena sauntered into the main office with newfound confidence. Summoning her best supermodel impression, she rested a hand on her hips and began to tour the office with her chin up high and a sensuously hungry gaze on her eyes. Serena had always been a shy one, afraid of talking back, and avoided most social interaction. Today, she could leave the old her behind. Today she was the tall, confident woman she loved to role-play as online. And she was starving for attention!
The heavy clicks of her straining high heels were the first to draw attention to Serena. Some of the workers were new and couldn’t tell the difference between the shy girl from accounting and the sashaying amazon making the rounds on lunch time.
“Where was that sweet ass hiding?”

“Look at her walking like that. So hot!”

“Hey, Serena, lookin’ good! Something new about you?”

Some of the employees were recognized by Serena. She felt like playing coy, winking down their way and waving as she went over to serve herself a cup of water from the cooler. “Just a little makeover, is all! Thank you.”
It was exhilarating to Serena. For the first time in her life she could feel and act big, and without any shred of humility she felt like this was the most natural thing in the world for her. The eyes staring at her and their mouths nearly drooling were like food to her fluttering heart. And all she was doing was drinking water from a paper cup!
The truth was everybody was staring at her ill-fitting uniform. It looked out of place and especially daring, but her curvy form vouched for it. She wasn’t as bottom heavy as Sharon or as incredibly stacked as her boss, but Serena wore large cup bras; part of the reason they hadn’t blown up when she grew more than a whole foot taller.
It was impossible to ignore her, and Serena was simply riding out her newfound popularity with all the glee in the world. Suddenly she could direct people’s gaze with a simple move of her fingers, as if her prodigious new size had also come with some sort of hypnotic extra power.

However, Serena was fully aware they were simply flabbergasted there was a 6’4” woman walking around after being used to their gorgeous boss putting most women and some of the less fortunate men to shame. To Serena, the burgeoning feeling of superiority was simply heaven. This could turn into an entirely new life-style to her! There was little she could not do with the power of that remote now.
Yet, the incipient empire she was already mentally building was immediately put on hold when Serena saw more workers walking into the office. Chitter chatter found its way to Serena’s ears, and something clicked in her head, reminding her of a potential threat. The blonde decided to walk over to the divider wall between the main office and the rest area, abandoning her admirers once she saw a group of co-workers approach. In particular, a dense group of people with a short, lean woman with brown bowl cut hair and a meek expression at the center. “Lucy…” Serena growled as if she was witnessing the entrance of her nemesis.
The truth was Lucy wasn’t anyone’s enemy. The poor girl had just started working in the office two weeks ago and still felt incredibly shy around everyone, even though they seemed to swarm around her in a protective circle wherever she went.

Serena had watched little Lucy bumble about the office with a sweet and cordial smile, and the energy of a college graduate thinking their whole life was going to be a never ending trip to higher positions and better pay. Serena scoffed at the naiveté, but more than anything, she hated that “swatted little fly” act she put on. She had never stood out much given her own kind of social anxiety, but now that she had tasted this new profile, Serena understood how much of an obstacle Lucy’s popularity was to her becoming the owner of everyone’s undivided attention.

“O-oh! Thank you, I’m glad you caught that typo for me. It would’ve been embarrassing to have Mrs. Tudley yell at me over it!” Lucy giggled as she was shown papers by one of the co-workers following her. The chat revolved around how cute and how inspiring Lucy was in spite of how new she was, and other accursedly saccharine comments. Serena had been sick of it before, but now she had an entirely new hatred for the trainee.
Serena’s ravenous ego was stewing with envy. Just because she had just broken out of her shy shell did not mean she had to hold herself back even with someone so small and insignificant. “How dare she steal all those compliments and be so… Small… and insignificant?” the blonde’s eyes went from the small crowd of returning employees to her office. More specifically, she was visualizing the remote control she had left behind. She smirked. “That gives me an idea!”
------------
“Eeek!” Lucy squeaked out as she was shoved against the bathroom walls by a much taller woman. “Oww. What are you doing…?!” she looked up at the much taller worker, both intimidated and frightened, but also curious about the other woman’s stretched clothes.
Lucy’s shrill, fastidiously girlish voice was music to Serena’s ears when it emitted whimpers. This was what she had signed up for. No more being constrained by the reality of being “average”, or having to play nice anymore. She could let go of the façade now; she could be who she truly was. Looming over pathetic little people like Lucy, cornering them and forcing them to look up at her with fear in her eyes. Serena’s grin couldn’t have been wider as she pushed a hand down next to the brunette’s head.
“Ah! Please don’t hurt me… I’m actually really frail! I… I don’t want any trouble!” Lucy’s cries were drowned by her own knotted throat. She was tearing up and her words were starting to fail her.

“God, you really are pathetic. I hate your guts, Lucy. You’ve been lil’ miss sunshine and rainbows and “oh teehee I dropped all my files again for the fifth time today, can I get some help?” It sickens me!” Serena felt good as she barked out the heavy words like feelings she had been bottling up. “You think the cute helpless girl act’s gonna keep the guys’ attention all over you, is that it?”
“I… what? I don’t…” Lucy hiccupped, trying to wiggle under Serena before she was caught and forced back against the wall with another powerful shove. “Eeyah! I-I don’t know what you’re talking about! Please, let me go!”

“Oh no. I’m not done with you, little missy,” Serena smirked, pushing Lucy down until the smaller woman was forced to sit on her knees. “Just looking at you being this small and weak pisses me off. I’m so much bigger and sexier than you or the boss. Everyone should be looking at me, worshipping me like a goddess. You? You’re just trash that belongs under my foot.”

“Why are you being so cruel?!” snapped Lucy, as confused as she was afraid, “I’ve never done anything to you- I… I don’t even know you!”

There was silence. Serena quietly mumbled an insult, a fist shaking in frustration. The truth was, Serena and Lucy had never actually been formally introduced in the latter’s short time in the company. And with Serena working from her private office in the building, there had never been a chance for Lucy to actually learn her name. Finally, Serena took all of her anger and channeled it into a deathly glare she pierced Lucy’s quivering eyes with. “I don’t care about bugs not knowing my name,” Serena said matter-of-factly, her pupils shrunk as if she was staring needles into her trembling co-worker.
“B-but…” Lucy pleaded, “I just don’t know…”

“And you won’t know,” interjected Serena, “Because you’re less than a bug. I called you trash that belongs under my foot. And you know what?” she fished the remote out from her cleavage, a wicked smile forming on her face. “I can be very literal about that.”

Lucy blinked fast, now even more confused than ever. “Whu-what’s that?” she hiccupped, watching Serena point the curious black remote in her hand at her person before pressing one of its large buttons, then again, and again. All of a sudden a wave of otherworldly heft washed over Lucy, forcing a loud gasp out of from her lungs. Lucy began to tremble all over, feeling cold all of a sudden, as if a winter chill had just embraced her body. “I feel strange!” Lucy exclaimed, looking up at Serena with eyes practically glowing with desperation.
Serena’s smirk transformed into a full toothy-grin, and just to taunt her self-appointed rival she began to walk backwards, deciding to watch the transformation from a distance. It was subtle at first, but soon enough Lucy’s body began to change much like every other target’s. It started with Lucy’s clothes looking looser on her body, her fair skin becoming gradually exposed as the outfit that once neatly clung to her petite form began to separate space away from her skin. “Look at you little bitch becoming even tinier!”

Lucy’s hands started to disappear into her sweater, which she noticed when she tried to look at her own hands and found the sleeves dangling down over her covered knuckles. “What is this?! What did you do to me?!” the brown haired girl began to panic, her body feeling someone was constantly sucking away at her energy. She was feeling exhausted, it was all she could to not keel over. “My clothes are too big- way too big! I’m… oh no, you’re also bigger.” Lucy paused and the reality finally sunk in, “I really am shrinking!”
All Serena could do was chortle, “Look at you, panicking like the loser you are! This is even better than I thought it would be. Why didn’t I start with this with Sharon?” the blonde laughed, starting to approach Lucy again simply to cover her completely with her shadow. Lucy had always been on the short side, barely five feet tall, but now she was less than four and constantly dwindling. “Look at you, even a ten year old could lift you up now!”

“No! No please stop it! Please, don’t do this!” Lucy begged, trembling and shaking. Serena was so close to her again, but with her smaller size maybe she had a chance at slipping away this time. Lucy tried to stand up to make a break for it, but with her larger high heels her ill-fitting feet simply made her slip and trip forwards with a pathetic thud. “Oww!”
“Bwahahaha! Clumsy little bug. Look at you shrinking smaller and smaller…!” Serena teased, the sadistic tendencies she had always struggled to keep away from everybody surfacing with all of their repressed fury. “You’re no bigger than a stuffed animal!”
“N-no, nooooo!” Lucy cried, her head vanishing into the collar of her sweater, her legs and feet swallowed by her skirt. It wasn’t long before the poor young trainee had become so small compared to her clothes that she ended up trapped in the layers of fabric. Somehow, her voice could still reach Serena’s ears.
The sadist was utterly pleased. Lucy had shrunk to less than a foot tall. Less than half a foot; Lucy was absolutely, literally tiny now. Serena had to crouch and shuffle the discarded clothes about, being careful not to crush the miniature woman within. What Serena found was just as endearing as it was nauseating. The match-stick sized Lucy, helpless, trembling, trying to keep herself decent by balling herself up and looking up at the relative giantess looking down upon her.

“Puh-please… Oh God, you’re so huge!” Lucy continued to beg, tears streaming down her face. “Don’t hurt me!”

Every word in that brief sentence was only turning Serena on. She wanted to inflict pain and suffering to that small human being, answering to every primal instinct of her brain. But something else came to mind. “Hurt you?” Serena teasingly mocked, “I’m not below such things yet,” she giggled, “No, I made a mistake with you, Lucy.”
“Y-you did…?” Lucy asked with hope, wiping tears from her face. Serena nodded.
“Of course. I called you trash that belongs underfoot, didn’t I?” Serena softly smiled, standing back up before kicking a leg up, taking her right high heel off onto a hand. It took a bit of effort given the tightness, but with a sigh of relief her foot was freed.
Lucy saw that gigantic foot land mere inches away from her, which still was too close given her inch tall body. The brown-haired girl could see how the black tights supposed to cover Serena’s toes had split around them, exposing them to the air. “I… um…” she looked between Serena’s foot and her face, starting to blush and tear up again.
“Kiss my toes, slave.” The order was as abrupt as the shoves from earlier. Serena didn’t wait either; she just pushed her foot forwards and toppled the tiny Lucy under her big toe.
“Ahh! Y-you’re hurting me! I-I thought you said you made a mistake with me?!” Lucy helplessly squirmed under Serena’s hefty toe.

“Yes. Trash isn’t fun to take advantage of. My bad!” Serena boomed with laughter at Lucy’s cries. She made the little girl deliver tiny kisses and place her insignificant slobber over her pedicured toes, eventually forcing her to worship her entire foot.

The task was beyond Herculean for such a small human, even with Serena occasionally propping her up and depositing her in the areas she wanted. Lucy was living a nightmare, but even after she had done everything Serena ordered her to, the worst was yet to come.
“Hmph, you’re so slow. I’m bored of you now.” Serena let out a yawn, bored of simply having merely one slave at her command. “This is, quite literally, beneath me. And I’ve had my fun with you, my little toy. But now, your time is over…!”

“W-wait! No, please! Don’t kill me, I did everything I was told to…!” Lucy cried out the loudest she could, stopping Serena. “I… I’ll do anything else! I can worship your beautiful feet all day! Please don’t kill meeeee!”

Serena smirked. She loved to hear people beg for their lives. “You’re such a foot slut, Lucy. Do you really want to be around my feet that much? Fine.”

“What?” Lucy whimpered as she was pinch-grabbed by Serena’s fingers, lifted off her foot for a brief moment before she was wedged right between Serena’s big toe and the one next to it. The grip was too much and Lucy could barely struggle. “No!” she yelped as she saw Serena bring her high heels back. “Y-you wouldn’t! I’ll suffocate…!”

“Then that’d make you go breathing the wonderful smell of my feet. That’s like a wish come true for you, isn’t it?” Serena insisted with a wide smile as she struggled to put her high heels back on. Lucy’s muffled screams were eventually drowned out by Serena’s heavy footsteps as she made her way outside of the ladies’ bathroom, not even bothering to clean up Lucy’s leftover clothes.

Serena sauntered about the office with her heart ricing. They had no idea she had Lucy trapped inside of her footwear, made into little more than a foot worshipping slut. “I’m tired of this place and all the little people,” Serena muttered to herself, thinking she would play with more potential toys, but the thought only managed to frustrate her.
“No,” she said to herself in her mind, “Serena, you’re a goddess. These people don’t deserve to be toyed with. They deserve to be squished, and absolutely destroyed by my power!” The sweet melody of screams was filling her head as much as the high from her power trip. Serena could wait no longer. There was no reason to delay the inevitable; all these tests had managed to do was unchain the giantess in her. It was finally time to unleash that giantess.
Her office would be the perfect staging area for the beginning of her ascension.
--------------

Serena had always had lustful dreams about this very moment. The execution could vary, the tools or catalysts changing from time to time, but it all boiled down to the same endpoint. She grew, and she became absolutely gigantic. And from that point on, everything changed for both herself, the giantess, and the others, her new playthings. However, the one thing that never changed was that sooner or later, the dream ended; the role-play session was given pause or wrap-up; stories and comics reached their final page. And then things went back to the way they used to be.
Sitting at her desk with a confident smile, the tall worker in her body-hugging outfit glanced down at that beautiful gift she had doubted until this very moment. The remote control was a blessing sent to her and only her, she believed. Serena wanted to thank that anonymous person who had decided to send the gift to her. But more than anything, Serena wanted to grow again. And keep growing as far as she could take it. So she decided to go all in.
With a deep breath, the blonde stood up straight and tensed up, closing her eyes. Serena pointed the remote at herself and gently muttered: “Say good-bye to this den of normalcy. I’m giving you the best remodeling ever, Mrs. Tudley.” And she pressed the GROW button, not once, not twice, not thrice; she pressed it as fast as her finger enabled her to. She immediately began quaking all over as a result of multiple orders queuing up and filling her with energy.

Serena grit her teeth just to hold off on moaning because she didn’t want to set anything on ignore this time. This time they would all see what they deserved to see: Her glorious ascension. Her clothes began to rip, her necklace tightening around her neck. Her accessories began to either fall off as they got pushed by her expanding body parts or got decimated along with the fabric of her outfit. And even in the midst of her growth spurt, Serena continued mashing that button. Inch after inch she grew taller and taller, starting to draw attention from the people outside that caught sight of her body inching closer to the ceiling.
Gradually, Serena attracted the attention of everybody in the office. Things came to a head when she finally became so heavy that her shoe wear heels broke, smashed under her feet. Her damaged shoes came apart at the expansion of her tootsies, followed by her already torn black tights splitting upwards towards her thighs. Serena couldn’t keep herself from moaning anymore. “Mmmmngh… it feels great. It’s heavenly. It’s the best feeling in the world! Look at me!” she shouted while bending down in her office, fully aware she was being witnessed. “I’m growing bigger!”
The cute blonde girl’s expansion was coming along with even more promise of nudity as her skirt, blazer and shirt followed suit on the path of destruction. Her underwear put up even less of a fight to contain her as she stretched past eight feet tall and continued to swell.

People would’ve had a good opportunity to watch the baring of their now amazonian co-worker, but the incessant feverish button presses were only making the growth spurt accelerate. Serena’s panic-inducing enlargement was swift in its execution as she was forced down on her knees when she began to run out of vertical space. “Nghh…! Stupid ceiling!” she grinned in spite of her discomfort, pushing a hand up against it to push concrete upwards.
“She won’t stop!” Serena heard one of her co-workers shout.

“She’s growing too big too fast! Why doesn’t anyone help her?!”

“What’s happening? She’s gonna fill her office at this rate!”

Chaos was erupting in the firm. Serena couldn’t have been more delighted. She pushed the GROW button until she couldn’t press it anymore, her hands far too large to manipulate the device. At that point she joined hands against the ceiling, growling as her hastening transformation made her swell bigger and bigger.

Her feet slid back, crashing past her desk and heading towards the wall in the back. Her knees advanced, harmlessly scraping along the ground until they hit the doors. Her spine was pressing against the ceiling now, Serena was forced to lean down until her face was cushioned by her own large breasts. Twelve feet tall became fifteen. She was running out of room to grow in.
“Run away, she’s won’t stop!”

“She’ll take down my office with her…!” the usually composed Mrs. Tudley lamented as she watched the madness unfold.

“Quick, get the boss out of here, we all have to get out of here! Anyone seen Lucy?”

“I looked everywhere! I did find a set of clothes in the women’s washroom but she wasn’t anywhere to be found!”

“…discarded clothes? Do we have a nudist in… Ah!”

Conversation was abruptly interrupted when the growing Serena’s hands finally crashed through the ceiling, causing the entire building to rattle.

“Nevermind! Whoever wants to streak they can do it. I’m outta here!”

Serena snickered, amused at how the last thoughts on Lucy had to do with nudist theories. “This is perfect. What a bright daaaaay!” the expanding, naked mini-giantess decided to stand up on her shrinking office, feeling the weight of her feet make the floor groan in protest. Since Serena’s office was in top floor of a three story building, her stretching arms were soon being caressed by the brisk fresh air outside. Her head followed suit, with Serena happily shaking her head as if the concrete dust layering her face was a bunch of water droplets falling from a shower head. “Mmmm! The sun feels so good! More!”
And more the burgeoning giantess got. Her rampant expansion was escalating with shuddering pulses, making her entire body bloat out all at once before it streamlined and made her shoot up several feet taller in one go. The feeling was something Serena’s brain could not describe. It was like wild catharsis amplified by a factor of ten, and it spread from her center to every last inch of her body. She was expanding faster, becoming too much for the office building.
Serena clenched when her feet finally broke through the floor, making her fall through the lower one from the insane amount of weight she had put on. Yet she endured the discomfort, since her tremendous size made it difficult for her to get hurt at this point. She planted her feet as hard as she could, sinking the bottom floor down as her legs covered most of the first two floors of the building. 
In the meantime Serena’s arms fell down upon the edifications. One palm struck the top down while the other went around and grabbed the side of the building, gripping for support. “Nnghhh… growing so big. This little building really was just a stepping stone in my career! Hahaha!” Her laughter boomed across the streets.

She could feel the weight of her hands beginning to crush the roof and walls of her old workplace. Her hips and butt were pushing out against the lower floors, making their walls begin to bulge out with loosened bricks and bursting glass flying all over. Her voluminous chest spilled forth from the crumbling front, exposing her beautiful knockers to the fresh air outside as she enjoyed her newfound power.
Serena’s massive growth spurt quickly garnered attention as she approached 50ft. tall, passing that height with resounding, vibrating, shuddering swelling. Her voice reverberated throughout many city blocks. “Mnnnghh, tiny office can’t hold me in for much longer! I’m gonna… I’m gonnaaaaahhhh…!” the blonde let out an ecstatic shrill of delight as her body pushed out a dozen feet bigger; in one fell swoop causing what remained of the crumbling building to explode.

Debris was flying everywhere. The resulting curtain of dust that inevitably kicked up from that impromptu demolition job was soon dispelled when Serena grew right above it. She was starting to tower over neighboring buildings, dwarfing them under her expanding shadow. “Oh this is so exciting. My first building destroyed! This is a dream come true…!”
Taking her first step outside of the destroyed building’s basement floor, Serena truly was able to take in the new perspective. All windows looked minuscule, the other buildings looked weak enough that she was sure they would topple over if she shoved them like she had shoved Lucy around earlier and the vehicles below were like perfect toy replicas in her eyes. “It’s like I’m in a life-sized diorama. I love it! And oooh…” the blonde bent over, her massive tits swinging above a crowd of people desperate to run away from her, “Look at all of you. Trying to run away like scattering ants…? Ohohohoho…!” she laughed in amusement.
Her smile transmogrified into a scowl from one second to the next. “You should be worshipping me!” Serena roared out like a beast, delivering her first big time stomp into part of the crowd that her feet could reach. There was a monumentally loud thud and crackle followed by a crunch. “Satisfying… ohhh so satisfying…!”

The sadist in Serena was experiencing a buffet of joy. Unstoppable cruelty; she could unleash unspeakable acts on the population of this unsuspecting city. Her ears could delight themselves in the sonorous melody of a hundred screams of horror. Serena had already done this. Innumerable times, in fact. And yet the real-life scenario was what she had always looked forwards to. Now that she was experiencing it, it was all she had been wishing for and more. The city deserved her worst.
Fast she was approaching the hundred foot tall mark, putting Serena in the perfect mark to begin her promised rampage. The city quite literally did not know what hit it. She began to unleash the beast within her, yet applying it like a giddy young girl in a playground. The city was Serena’s playground.

She could kick, shove, punch and kick anything in her way. Buildings were no match for her increasing strength, her size. More than one desperate driver made the mistake of trying to drive past her, and when they didn’t crash into her feet making her briefly look down to laugh at their pathetic mistake, she just stomped car and passengers down into a heap of junk.
Serena’s aggression grew with her size. Widespread destruction was soon enveloping the city as she broke two hundred feet tall, her head already past some of the tallest apartments downtown. She could look down upon it all, and more and more it all grew more insignificant as she blew up hundreds and hundreds of more feet larger.
The city simply stood no chance whatsoever. Casualties were piling up wherever the 500ft. tall and growing monster of a woman went. Law enforcement made a single attempt, but all they ended up was with a one-sided wipe and haughty taunts coming down from above. Serena was simply unstoppable. Her massive body was impervious to bullets, and explosives only managed to tickle her. She was growing far too big way too fast for them to be able to react.
As a result of the initial conflict, some believed they would be safe if they stayed away from the evil giantess’ path, but one way or another, they were either buried under collapsing rubble or inevitably found. “Bugs. Less than ants!” she sang out proudly. Serena had kept a couple simply to watch them dwindle on her palm, but also to show them what she was doing to the city as she continued to outgrow it. “Do you see your fallen anthill? And I’m just getting started… ahahahaha!”
“Why are you doing this?!” the woman in Serena’s palm begged, “What could drive you to destroy everything like this? We’re a peaceful city! We’re no match for…”

“Honey, shush!” the man below the despairing woman had no choice but to keep quiet when her husband’s arm pulled her back down.

“Hmm… did I just hear an insect speak up?” Serena brought her hand up to eye level, her comparatively gargantuan eyes making the two normal humans on her hand appear like mere insects to Serena after all. “You’re right about one thing. You’re no match for me. And you know what? It might be a good idea to change my pace right now. Because all this rampaging…” she brought a hand over to her stomach, patting it gently while licking her lips, “…it’s making me hungry.”

“N-no! Wait…” the man stood in front of his wife, “Please, if you’re going to eat us, eat me! Don’t eat my wife. Just please, eat me and let her go!”

“What? No! Eat me instead! Don’t eat him!” the wife cried out, standing up next to her husband.

Serena’s eyes widened, moved by the energy in their pleas. “Oh my God. You really are in love with each other, aren’t you? And to think I was going to separate you from one another just because I wanted to taste what eating humans is like…” the giantess pondered for a moment, making the couple hold hands and look at each other with hope. Hope which was immediately dashed when Serena opened her mouth wide and shoved them in like a pair of miniature candy. “Mmm! Oh, I just couldn’t bear to see you split so cruelly. Have a nice trip to my belly…!”

The giantess never heard her first living prey’s screams of terror as they disappeared within her gullet. All Serena could think about was the sexual rush from the feeling of having so effortlessly consumed people she had probably shared commute with not too long ago. “All sustenance for my greatness!” she exclaimed confidently, a predatory grin appearing on her face. It was quick how she assumed the role of huntress, driven by her newfound hunger.
Buildings, trees, fixtures, it was all trampled underfoot as Serena stalked through the ruined city in search for more victims to consume, and to torture and play with. When she felt like they were too much of a hassle she just popped them underfoot. No one was safe from the slaughter. She was closing in to a thousand feet tall, and she continued to find new ways to destroy and to kill. All Serena wanted was to show the whole wide world what life was to become from now on. “All of you pathetic little life forms exist to amuse and nourish me now. Nothing more!” she boomed with insatiable bloodlust, wanting to exert her strength, wanting to take over the city again only to smash it under her foot again! She was their cruel goddess and they had to understand that safety had just been erased from her new world’s dictionary.
However, just as Serena’s extremely bloated ego was peaking, something she did not foresee happened: An unexpected encounter with a hovering object which had elevated from a hole under the city.  “What the heck…?” Serena squinted her eyes, her incredible size making it hard to make the shape at first, but the strangely levitating object seemed to look like a disconnected elevator with a single transparent pane revealing a group of people standing inside.
The passengers were difficult to identify. Their faces hidden under hoods or masks, all of the strangers were wearing the same set of jet black robes. Serena was visibly confused, almost stunned, but she didn’t care. She didn’t care about who these clowns were or how their stupid magic elevator worked. “You’re in my way, bozos!” the blonde cried out, trying to swat the tiny elevator away like a fly.

However, the instant her skin got close enough, however, Serena got shocked. She was electrocuted with enough voltage to send even a colossus like herself reeling back until she finally fell down on her butt with a crash. “Ahhh! Wh-whu-what was that?! I’m so big and powerful, what is this?! Why…” Serena paused, gradually sitting up until she realized she was stuck at her current size. She couldn’t feel her beloved internal tingling anymore, “Why did I stop growing? Did you people do this?!”
“Miss Serena, your temper tantrum has gone on for too long,” a voice echoed from the floating elevator, “We’re afraid one of our now ostracized members offered you a piece of technology not meant for someone of your mental capabilities.”

“What? Are you calling me dumb? Me?! I’m a goddess!” Serena snarled out, crawling towards the elevator only to get shocked again with a powerful release of voltage. “Ahhhhh! Nnnghhaaaah!” she cried out, collapsing on her chest. She weakly tried to get back up with a whimper. “Wh-who do you think you are…”

“Who we are does not matter as much as what your situation is, Miss Serena,” the same voice serenely spoke in monotonous tone. “You are just as much a victim as all who were subjected to your escalating violent tendencies. The blunder lies with us. However, we cannot tolerate this flippant display of juvenile idiocy. You will submit to us and everything will return to normal. Refuse…”

“Submit?!” Serena interjected with a furious, rabid scowl. “A goddess does not submit to mere mortals! You are going to worship me or end up trampled under my beautiful feet!”

“A pity,” the voice said.

And yet, Serena could not hold her outrage back. She was panting, exhausted from those electrical shocks. She had no idea how they could generate this much power, but it was clear they were responsible for her state. “You dolts think just because you made me this way that you can take it away? Fuck you! I’m the greatest, most beautiful, biggest woman this world has known! I’ll eat all of you, you hear me? You’ll be nothing but fat for my ass…!”

Serena continued to voice out her frustration at the strangers, so blinded by her accumulated ire that she did not notice the strange purple glow covering her. She continued spouting insults and threats, but no words were offered in return. She saw the elevator raising into the sky and spat up at them, “Stop escaping… stop flying away, you cowards! Face my greatness! I am your goddess…! I am…!” she choked into a hiccup, beginning to realize that the elevator hadn’t changed elevation at all. It was she who was falling lower and lower. The mess of debris surrounding Serena was growing larger around her, her naked body rapidly shrinking.
“No… no! No! You can’t! You can’t do this to me!” Serena cried out in desperation. Nothing could prepare her for what she saw next. There was a purple glow beside her feet. Serena tried to reach down but she was quickly surprised to see whatever was beneath her was fast approaching her size. Serena’s eyes froze in place when she saw it was another, naked human being. A single tear rolled down Serena’s cheek when she saw the same meek expression she had come to hate, clueless as ever, rising above her now.

“Whu-what’s going on now?! I thought I was only an inch high…!” Against every odd, Lucy had survived. Whereas those who hadn’t been shrunk had perished or outright been devoured, Lucy had seen her chance to escape when Serena’s heels came apart back in the office. Even she could not explain the luck factored in her miraculous survivor, but nothing could compare to the strange rush her body was feeling. “I-it’s you again…! But… but you’re the one shrinking now?”

“Is this your “punishment”, you bastards?!” Serena shot her glare skywards, that mysterious elevator still magically aloft several hundred feet above them. Serena wasn’t even two hundred feet tall anymore, and it looked like all of her size was being siphoned off into Lucy of all things! “Don’t give it to her! She doesn’t know how to be a giantess, she doesn’t know what a goddess is, what she deserves… don’t take this away from me!” she screamed repeatedly, “Don’t you take it away…! I deserve it! It’s mine, the power is all mine!”

“What is wrong with you?!” Lucy began to step back even though she was already a full head taller than the shrinking Serena, who was approaching her with a deranged expression on her face. “Please stay back! Don’t get any closer!”

“NO!” Serena cried out, “You think you’re worthy of this? You’re not worthy of a shred of it. That’s why I turned you into a matchstick, so you’d be at home with your own pathetic self in size!” the dwindling giantess cried out.

“Y-you’re not making any sense, you’re creeping me out. Oh God…” now that Lucy was swelling to three hundred feet tall and counting, she could suddenly take in the view of the demolished city. Only a few structures were still standing, and only a couple fires were still burning. “…What did you do, what did… ah!” she squeaked nervously as she felt Serena, now only half as big as her, cling to her leg like a supersized gnat.
“I don’t know how you’re sucking up my size, but I’m not gonna let you have it! It’s mine. MINE! MINEMINEMINEMINE!” Serena roared up, making Lucy reach down in an attempt to push Serena off, but found it difficult to pry her off.

“No! Let go! Please, you’re hurting me!” Lucy begged, flailing an arm helplessly as she continued to expand while Serena shrunk. Soon enough, Serena was only a quarter of her size, and then an eight, and then a sixteenth… Serena eventually was clinging to Lucy’s entire knee.
“GIVE. IT. BACK!” Serena cried out amidst tears and mucus, her pathetic wailing turning into a frustrated beat down and eventually biting. The gargantuan Lucy was taken by surprise and shock, and she ended squealing and falling down, knocking the wailing Serena off her leg. “IT’S MIIIIIIIIIIIIINE…!”
“Ahhhhh!” Lucy screamed, knocking herself on the head as she landed on her butt with a loud crunch. Serena’s final words echoed, ringing through the empty city, and eventually died out, swallowed by the winds.

“It is done.” One of the passengers from the elevator mentioned. “The anomaly is taken care of.”
“Very well. Bring a team to sweep for the device. We cannot have another disaster like this in our hands, it is too risky,” a different passenger ordered.

“It truly is a pity. What a waste of human life...” a sympathetic murmur filled the skies. From high above, the robed strangers observed just what the catastrophic result of misused technology the world is not ready for could cause.

The group left with a resounding sigh in their flying contraption. No one would see them again.

The city would eventually be rebuilt, and Lucy normalized and convinced she had been taken advantage of with a strong hallucinogenic drug. And the media manipulated to believe and report the catastrophe had been a natural disaster.

Serena had gone on to join the many bloodstains she had created in the city, eventually cleaned until no trace had been left. Her monstrous legacy lasted not a single day.
If there was one thing the mysterious group learned from this disaster, however, it was to begin screening recruits for damn fetishists.
The End.
