Turnabout's fair play.

It has been slightly over a year since the city of Tarnel vanished without a trace, the world media is still talking about it to this day. One moment it was there, larger than life, bustling with people who were going about their business, the next it simply disappeared without a trace in a brilliant bright flash of light, leaving nothing but a earthy crater spreading out for miles around.

Investigations were carried out but no one could figure out what happened that day, the government put out a statement saying that it was some form of new advanced weapon deployed by an enemy nation to show off their power and strike fear into the world. But of course there was no evidence to support their claims and conspiracy theories quickly started to rise. It was putting incredible strain on government bonds around the world, and it seemed like war could brake out at a moments notice.

What everyone doesn’t know however is that the city is still standing, and the people are still alive, just in any way they thought possible. On that day over a year ago, the people in that city were all of a sudden blinded momentarily by the brightest light they could image, and when it cleared everything looked normal except for the sky and distant horizon. Instead of the blue sky dotted with white and grey clouds hanging over them it was now a plain white surface, the sun still seemed to be there but in a different place now, and it too somehow looked different.

The earth suddenly began to shake with enough force to set off car alarms, knock people off their feet, and even cause some slight structural damage to the buildings. A dark shadow fell across the city and a loud deep voice filled the air, “Holy crap it actually worked! This is incredible”

Everyone turned their gaze to the sky, looking at what was casting the shadow. Instantly people started screaming and running for their lives, for there looming above them so monumentally high in the sky was a gigantic anthropomorphic fox, he seemed young, around 18-20 years old judging by his looks, he was slender but had some slightly defined muscles, though they were hidden under his T-Shirt and loose fitting tracksuit pants, his big bushy tail was swaying around excitedly behind him as he looked down at the tiny city before him.

While the fox was only a little over five and a half foot tall, to the people in the city he looked like some sort of titan stretching nearly 1000ft tall.

The fox squatted down and grinned at the panic he was causing, “Aww, what’s wrong? Don’t like being reduced to nothing more than ants?”

Wait …Reduced? It was then that the majority of people realised what was going on, why the sky was pure white and why the sun looked different. The sky was actually a ceiling, and the sun wasn’t a sun at all, it was a light bulb. The entire city had been reduced to the size of a large model city, and everyone in it was smaller still.

The panic intensified, people broke down crying, some prayed to whatever god they believed in for protection, others simply ran or drove to get as far away from the fox as they could, only to be stopped at the cities edge by a towering glass wall to prevent their escape.

A deep booming laugh filled the skies again, the fox muttered to himself, “I was starting to think this magic thing was a waste of time. This is the first time anything has worked …but now what?”

His mind started swirling with possibilities, he had an entire city of shrunken playthings to entertain himself with, no one knew they were here, he could do anything he wanted with them. His grin spread wider and he leaned in a little, “Hello bugs. I’m Gary, but from now on you’ll be calling me your god.”

Over the next year the people gradually began to accept their fate, at least most of them did. There were small pockets of resistance who tried to come up with ways to deal with their new fox overlord and return themselves to normal but Gary kept them in check as much as possible.

There were times when Gary would show off his power by destroying a building or two with nothing but his hands, he would pluck them off the ground and peer into the tiny windows, able to see the one or two of the little ants who didn’t escape clinging to whatever they could inside so they weren’t thrown across their rooms.

Gary would have people gather to watch him as he held the building above them, then destroyed it with a simple squeeze of his hand, reducing it to nothing but falling rubble. One time he placed the building in his mouth and bit down on it, crushing it with his mighty jaw.

If that wasn’t enough there was even one time when he uprooted one of the larger buildings and licked his lips as he pushed down his pants and underwear, letting them pool at his feet, he grasped his member with his free hands and started too stroke it, working it up to a full 14inch erection, he was massively hung for someone who was slightly shorter than most normal sized people. He lowered the building down to compare it to the size of his cock, laughing as he realised that even an entire building was smaller than his privates, giving him an even bigger power rush. Needless to say that this structure didn’t last much longer than the others after the fox pressed it against his meaty spire, destroying that just as easily as the others.

More time went by and even though there were still plenty of people who resisted him there were those who actually started worshipping him, but for most they simply obeyed because it was better that what would happen to them if they didn’t. In the past they had seen him crush small groups of resisters under his paws.

When the giant came home after a long day at college he would gather large groups of people and have them clean and massage his paws, which for people so tiny was no easy feat. They would swarm his paws and press themselves against his pawpads as hard as they could, resulting in the occasional relaxed groan of pleasure from their master. The tiny people would use whatever they could get their hands on, towels, sponges, whatever water they were able to gather from their dwindling supply, just to wash those massive soft pink pawpads. 

For the small number of people who had started to worship him however they took a more direct approach, they would happily lick away at the musky surface and rub themselves all over it, just for the pleasure of pleasing their god and to get his scent and taste all over them.

Gary would torment them more by tilting his paw, causing dozens of people to lose their grip and fall, he would laugh as he pinned people under a single toe, rubbing it over them and taunting them about just how small they are.

When he really wanted to mess with them he would simply raise his footpaw over the city and slowly lower it down, threatening to smash the whole place and start anew with another city.

However, after many more months of trying to teach his captives their place, when he was in a more lustful mood he would remove one of the glass walls and tell everyone to gather around just outside the city, by this time he knew they would obey him and try not to run, not that they would get very far anyway even if they tried.

The shrunken populous would be greeted to the sight of Gary, sitting totally naked in front of them, legs stretched out at either side of the group, his massive, meaty, half hard cock laying in front of them. He would command them to pleasure him and they would obey, they swarm his cock, the tickles from their minute bodies quickly caused it to stretch out and rise up bigger, bigger, bigger, jutting upwards at a staggering 19inches, enough to make even a normal sized person jealous, but to his little slaves it was downright emasculating. The ones who didn’t get pulled up by the growing erection sprint back along the length of the legs towards the paws, they once again press their bodies against the warm pawpads and lick over them, they wriggle between the massive toes trying to do whatever they can to please the giant, some secretly getting off themselves at the chance to pleasure such a mighty paw.

Back at Gary’s cock some of the shrunken people had split up from the rest of the group, they run up the foxes body, over the hills and valleys that make up his lightly formed abs, further and further until they reach his nipples, they tug and nip away at them, causing a deeper moan to erupt from the foxes maw, they all rise and fall with his deep breaths, clinging to the nipples and fur so they don’t slide off his body.

The group at his cock were doing a better job than he could have hoped, the thought of so many people pleasuring him all at once was driving him wild, his cock was throbbing, aching for release, but he just had to hold back, he had to make this pleasure last as long as possible. Minute after minute went by, Gary was gripping the carpet, struggling to hold off his release, he gets an idea though before his completely loses control, he brings up a hand and waits for the right moment, when a tiny is dangerously close to his oozing cockslit he uses a finger to push him inside, trapping him that meaty pole. The feeling of that tiny squirming inside him was enough to send him over the edge, the other tinies could feel the cock beneath them rumble and tense heavily, a loud YOWL!!!!!! Echoes across the room just as the cock bucks violently, throwing some people off it, more people get thrown around, clinging desperately to whatever they can as the fox thrusts his hips into the air. Large globs of the foxes seed arc across the room, the first contains the tiny guy who was trapped inside. That first spurt flies with astonishing force and splatters against the nearby wall, pasting its tiny passenger to the surface. The other spurts shoot out with lessening force the next landing just beyond the fox’s head, the next splats across his chest, burying some of the people who were playing with his nipples under it. 

His orgasm lasts for a few more spurts before he eventually collapses back down, breathing heavily as he basks in the afterglow, he couldn’t help thinking to himself that that was one of the best experiences yet and he would have to definitely have to try it again sometime soon.

But the torture didn’t end there for his tinies, after they had finished pleasuring him they were tasked with cleaning up the mess, perhaps not the spurt that landed on the wall but they certainly had their hands full trying to clean off his body, soaking themselves in his seed as they try to find ways to dispose of it.

Things went on like this month after month after month, but now we return to present day, Gary walks into the room and tosses his backpack to the side, it lands with enough force to cause more quakes for the shrunken city, though by this time the population has long since gotten used to it.

What Gary could never have expected though, is that this is the day that everything changes. He looks down at his prized possession, the city spread across the majority of his room. He grins and raises up a footpaw, casting a familiar shadow over the buildings, “It’s been a long day. You know what that means bugs” he chuckles out, wriggling his toes.

Suddenly a bright beam of light shot out from what appeared to be the ruins of one of the older destroyed buildings.

“What the…” was all he could say before he suddenly seemed to vanish.

When Gary next opened his eyes he struggled to understand where he was, all he could see around him was giant green spires stretching into the sky, beneath him was nothing but dirt, the ground started to shake and suddenly the spires above him started to spread out. Above them was something impossible, it couldn’t be true …could it? There was a gigantic face looking down, searching for something.

“Found him!” This new giant yelled before quickly reaching into the grass to grab the tiny fox.

Gary tried to run but was quickly snatched up between an enormous finger and thumb, he was left dangling in front of an enormous rabbits face for a moment who seemed to be inspecting him before he was finally dropped into a small transparent container.

From Gary’s point of view he could see huge buildings in the distance, he recognised them, but his mind refused to accept it, this is the shrunken city which is laying on his bedroom floor.

“What’s going on?” he thought to himself, “did the city grow back? Why? How?”

His mind was swirling as he tried to figure it all out, but then everything started to shake as this rabbit started to move.

Gary was trapped for what seemed like hours, he was taken to a building and left in an empty grey room save for the table his prison was perched upon. The door opens and a couple of large dark figures enter. One was the rabbit from earlier, his bright white fur stood out from the dim dark grey of the walls, the other was a giant cheetah just a little bigger than the rabbit, the cheetah worse a surprisingly well kept suit while the rabbit was covered with a lab coat.

“Turnabout’s fair play, don’t you think?” The cheetah said as he padded slowly over to the table.

Gary simply looked up with fear filling his body, he called out, “What’s going on? Where am I? Who are you people?!”

The cheetah started circling the table, not even looking down at the tiny fox anymore, “I’m surprised you don’t recognise us …after you tortured us for so very long. All it took was a small number of people to avoid your grasp. We’ve been working tirelessly bring you down to size for a very long time.”

The cheetah turned his head to look finally look down again, “What’s the matter? Didn’t you recognise this place on your way here? You’re in our city. The same one you shrunk and kept in your room.”

He started to walk over to the rabbit and put his hand on his shoulder, bringing him forward towards the table, “It’s all thanks to Samuel here that we were able to develop this shrinking tech to bring you down to size at long last, but don’t worry, we’re still working on the growth element to reverse what you’ve done …You know, you must only be a few inches tall to us at the very least, if I had to guess, I’d say you’d be lucky if you were even a millimetre tall now, too small to even be noticed by most people. You’re nothing.”

Panic started setting in more and more, Gary started to bang on the glass walls of his cage as reality started to set in, “No!!” he shouted, “Please let me out! I’ll do anything!!”

The cheetah simply smirked, “Anything? Did you let us go when we pleaded to be released? Did you ever stop for a second to think how we feel? I’m sorry but that’s just not going to happen. The only reason you’re still here is so we can make you feel a fraction of what you put us through before we deliver your true punishment.”

Gary banged harder on the glass walls, still yelling for forgiveness, then he slumped back as he heard that last part, “Punishment? What’s going to happen to me?”

“Oh you’ll see” the cheetah replied before gesturing to the rabbit again, “Samuel. Do it”

“One moment” the rabbit responds before leaving the room, returning seconds later with a strange looking device, it was shaped kind of like a sci-fi raygun, dotted with switches, buttons, and a whole host of multi coloured flashing lights, “This is a minimized version of the device that shrunk you earlier. It was a rush job but it should work just as good as the original.”

The cheetah interrupts, “We have decided that your punishment is to shrunk further, to a size where you’ll have no hope of hurting anyone again. Be glad, many here just wanted to squash you and get it over with, but we eventually agreed that trying to survive at that scale would be much worse for you.”

“PLEASE NO!!!!!” Gary shouted, now bashing desperately at the walls to try and break through them. But it was too late, the rabbit had already picked up the cage and was setting it on the floor, he released the locking clips and pulled the door open before tipping the shrunken fox out.

Gary was frozen to the spot, he wanted to run but couldn’t get his legs to respond. He sat there, staring up at these giants.

The rabbit tapped a few of the buttons and flipped a switch on the raygun, then pointed it down at fox.

An instant later Gary was covered in a faint blue light, he didn’t feel any different but one look back up at the two giants confirmed his fears, he was shrinking even more, they towered over him higher, and higher, and higher.

Before he would have been able to see over their toes, but now even those were towering over him.

From the giants perspective they watch as the tiny fox continued to dwindle away, going from what to them was 2 inches, to 1, then half. Quickly enough he was better measured in millimetres even compared to them and he just kept getting smaller.

The cheetah squatted down and leaned in close, careful not to get in the path of the beam himself. He tried to get a better look at the speck before him, barely able to see the fox anymore, he grinned wider and simply said, “Byebye flea” before the speck seemed to vanish completely.

He rose back up and gestured to Samuel to turn off the beam who did so almost immediately and lowered the device down to his side. The cheetah put his arm around Samuels shoulders and started leading him back out of the room, “Finally. Freedom” he said, “Now we can start to rebuild and work on getting ourselves back to normal.

