
Icy sighed when his hand grasped the doorknob. Bright blue scales slid across the cool metal surface as his fingers gripped the handle. The rest of his body baked in the heat of the summer sun. Wiping the sweat off of his brow, the lizard was relieved to be home after his long trudge through the city. He couldn’t help but wish for something to have happened during his uneventful trek, if only to take his mind off the sun beating down on his head. It doesn’t matter now, he thought to himself as he turned the knob. Soon, he’ll be out of the sun and the sweltering heat, back home with two of the best friends he could ever have. But whatever hope he had built up drained from him when he was greeted by an empty living room.

Disappointment set in as he stepped inside the vacant den. His eyes scanned the area for recent traces of their presence but everything was in its place, just as he left it. Icy raised his voice and called out to his fellow housemates, Jupiter and Saturn. They were heavy sleepers, but even his quiet voice was enough to rouse them if he needed them. A look of concern crossed his face when they didn’t respond. Shaking his head with some disappointment, he headed for the kitchen. They’re big girls – they can handle themselves.


The frosty air of the refrigerator brushed against Icy’s face when he opened the door and peered inside. In moments his eyes fixed upon the stacked containers of Chinese food from the night before. When he reached out and picked up the topmost carton, his eyes furrowed as he hefted it in his hand. They should have devoured these by now, he pondered before ending his brief musing with a shrug. More food for him. He quickly dumped the contents into a bowl and shoved it into the microwave. The kitchen filled with its droning hum while he rest his back against the countertop and waited for his food to heat up. His thoughts kept wandering back to the two girls and their odd absence despite the growling in his gut. Were it any other day he would have bumped into Jupiter as she roamed the house, muttering to herself the components of her latest formula, or her sister Saturn stomping about impatiently as she looked for something to occupy her attention.
The chiming of the microwave ended his thoughts. Icy faced the microwave and opened the door, his mouth watering at the sight of the steaming bowl of food before him. He reached inside and grabbed the hot dish with one hand, wincing painfully as he hastily placed it on the counter. His other hand reached for a fork inside the cupboard and tossed the utensil into the food. When the lizard leaned down to take a bite of his meal, he paused and let his food hang in the air when he heard a buzzing sound near one of his ears. Slowly lifting his head up, Icy turned his neck from side to side, listening carefully for when the sound came back. When it did, the lizard followed the whirring noises back to the right side of the refrigerator. Narrowing his eyes, he glanced at the white surface until his gaze met a small lens that glared back at him. A familiar voice then filled the room.

“You’re home sooner than I expected,” the feminine voice remarked.

Icy peered upwards and spotted a small set of speakers fastened behind a metal grill on the ceiling. “Yes, Jupiter,” he calmly replied before looking back down at his food, “I’m here as you can clearly see.”

“Excellent timing. I need you to come down to the basement immediately,” she said.

“Can it wait?” Icy whined. “I haven’t eaten anything yet.”


“There’s no time for that. Just come downstairs and I’ll explain everything.” Icy heard the swivel of the camera as it moved lower and focused in on his meal. “Is that Chinese?”

“Uhm, yeah,” he replied. “You didn’t eat any yet?”


“I didn’t know we had any. I was so busy working on things last night that I didn’t eat a thing. Figures she’d try to hog it all for herself.” A brief moment of silence passed between the two before Jupiter spoke up. “Bring some with you. I’ll unlock the door for you.”

From his spot in the kitchen, Icy heard the click and tumble of the heavy locks on the basement door. The churning of his stomach caused him to glance down at the still hot food sitting in his bowl. He hesitated for a moment before his fingers gripped the fork and slowly brought a juicy piece of meat to his mouth, but the constant buzzing and humming of the camera as it frantically zoomed in and at his side made him grit his teeth in frustration.

“Fine, fine. I’m going,” Icy muttered as he threw open the door to the fridge and grabbed several cartons of food.


“Good boy,” Jupiter cheered. “I’ll be waiting.”
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Icy peered into the pitch-black darkness of the basement stairwell when he opened the door. Carefully holding onto the containers with his right arm and chest, his left hand groped the side of the wall until he heard the click of a light switch. Narrow walls and rickety wooden stairs appeared beneath the dim, flickering bulb as he took his first shaky steps down the stairs. The door shut itself when he was halfway down, the locking mechanisms slid into place before he could turn to look back.

“Don’t want you having any second guesses,” Jupiter’s voice chimed in, ending with a light chuckle. “Not like you ever do, anyways.”

Icy snorted and rolled his eyes as he continued his descent down the old and worn-out steps that bent beneath his light footfalls. When he reached the bottom, he found yet another door standing before him. He grasped the knob and tried to turn it, but the handle only jiggled in place.


“The door’s locked,” Icy called out.


“Silly me, I forgot to give you the key,” she replied, her voice coming from a small speaker on the ceiling above him.


“Well, I can’t get out of here, seeing as you locked the only door leading out,” Icy cried out.


“Stop worrying so much,” Jupiter assured him. “I’ll let you inside in just a moment.” 

A small portion of the wall to Icy’s right slid open when the speaker cut off, revealing a hand scanner. He sighed and pressed his hand against the machine, causing it to light up at his touch. His eyes narrowed as the bright light shone in his face when it passed beneath his palm. Seconds later the scanner turned green and sunk back into the wall, then the basement door slid upwards and revealed a well-lit passageway. Food in hand, Icy stepped through the threshold and entered Jupiter’s lab.
Though he ventured into her lab with some frequency, his surroundings within the underground facility rarely stayed the same whenever she was hard at work. On that day row upon row of test tubes of various sizes were set in stands on neatly arranged tables to his sides, each containing a different colored concoction within them. Clipboards with hastily scribbled notes were strewn about the area, all filled to the brim with notes and mathematical formulae that would make his head spin if he read it. At the far end of the desks, a large female lizard sat in a chair, peering into a microscope while she jotted her notes with a free hand. Icy quietly approached her while she remained occupied with her research and gazed at the purple scales that gleamed under the light of the lab. Before he could open his mouth to speak, her chair swiveled in his direction. His eyes immediately lowered and fell to her large chest that slowly rose and fell with her breathing. The fabric of her red, buttoned-up shirt stretched and strained against the heavy breasts they barely contained as the exposed scales of her deep cleavage seemed to plunge endlessly between them. Pulling away, his gaze moved down and met her pleasing torso and curvy waist. Her short black skirt barely covered the upper half of her long and luscious legs as they tapered down to her large bare feet and toes. A sharp cough from Jupiter caught Icy’s attention, forcing him to look up and into her attentive blue eyes.     
“Good, you’re here,” she said with a smile.
The small chair creaked under her weight as she turned around and reached for something on the table. Icy stepped closer to the larger lizard and tried to get a better look at the item she held her hand, but her imposing frame obscured his view. He knew he was on the short side, but he couldn’t help but feel downright tiny when he stood next to her. Her head and shoulders easily cleared his own, even though she was just sitting down. Even her personal desk with its scaled-up contents made him feel like a small child. Jupiter faced him once more and Icy looked up to her as she spoke.
“I called you down here so you could do some testing for me.” In her hands she held a vial. Her deft fingers gently shook the mixture, swirling the viscous green liquid inside. “I’ve been working on something new and I need a guinea pig to use it on.”
“I see you’re not hiding your intentions this time,” Icy said bluntly.

Jupiter shrugged. “I figured you’d catch on sooner or later. You’ve yet to refuse to help me anyways.” Her other large hand reached out and took the containers from Icy’s arms then placed them on the table. She turned her attention away from him as she opened the first carton of food and her eyes lit with delight as she examined the contents. 

Icy fidgeted his fingers. “W-Well, you’re right, bu-,” was all he could stammer before he felt her scaly finger touching his lips and snout.

 “No buts,” Jupiter said as she rose from her seat. Icy’s mouth hung open as the ten foot lizard gradually towered above him, seemingly without end as more and more of her immense frame soared past his eyes until her curvy waist came to a stop in before him. He craned his neck upwards, trying to meet Jupiter’s eyes, but the mountainous undersides of her chest obscured his view. “You’re here now, so let’s get started.”

She leaned down and extended her hand, presenting the vial to him. “Drink this.”


“Do I really have to drink it?” Icy protested.

“Yes, you have to. It’s for science. You wouldn’t want to let science down, would you?” Jupiter bent herself down even lower until her gaze met Icy’s. Her massive breasts hung in front of his face, cradled within her shirt as she moved closer to him and breathed deeply. She then placed her hands on his small shoulders and lowered her voice to a sultry whisper. “You wouldn’t want to let me down, would you?”

Icy gulped. His eyes struggled to focus on her gorgeous face and pleading eyes when her bulging breasts were just mere inches away from his snout. Gradually his gaze went lower and met her heaving chest as it rose and fell with her breathing, nearly brushing against his flared nostrils as she awaited his response. He felt her long fingers digging into his back as her lips grazed his blue scales and blew warm breath into his ear when she whispered to him again. His teeth bit down on his lower lip when she pulled herself away and breathed into his face, making him weak at the knees as her charms slowly eroded his will. The little lizard didn’t last much longer before he finally caved in and sighed.


“Fine, give it to me.”


Jupiter gave him a sly smirk and shoved the vial into his hands. She then sat back down and reached for her clipboard and pen before addressing him in a more formal tone. “Now then,” she began as she crossed one leg over the other, “drink the mixture and I’ll observe the effects.”

He pulled the rubber cork from the vial and retched when a foul odor hit his nose. The potent fumes brought tears to his eyes as he turned his head to Jupiter, who sat quietly in her chair and waited for him to do as he was instructed. Icy shut his eyes and pursed his lips together as he brought the test tube to his mouth, bracing himself for the formula and its rancid taste. But when the liquid touched his tongue he opened his eyes in astonishment. It was the sweetest thing he had ever tasted. 
The thick, sugary mixture buzzed and tingled in his mouth and throat as he swallowed it. His fingers tipped the vial higher and dabbed the rim against his lips as he tried to get as much of it as he could. 
Jupiter monitored him carefully as she noted his reaction to the smell and taste of the formula. Furrowing her brow for a moment, she leaned in and addressed him. “How would you describe the taste?”
“It’s really sweet,” he responded. “Even those super sugary doughnuts you wolf down are nothing compared to this.”

Jupiter blinked. Sweet? That couldn’t be right.  She turned her head away from him for a moment to read through her notes. Thumbing through the pages of her previously written research, her eyes glanced at her writing as she tried to find the source of her confusion and worry. Partway through she paused and took a deep breath to calm herself down. There’s no need to panic, she reminded herself. This was an experiment – unknown variables were bound to appear. None of the components she used were lethal and if anything did happen to him she could reverse it, given enough time. When she was ready to face him again, Jupiter turned back to Icy, only to see the vial slip from his fingers and shatter on the floor of the lab.

Icy groaned and clutched his gurgling stomach as he doubled over in agony. Jupiter rushed to his side, clipboard and pen in hand as she continued to observe him with growing concern. He craned his neck upwards and called out for her in a wilted and raspy voice. The burning in his parched throat welled up as the pain continued to build within his gut. He fixed his eyes upon her as his pupils dilated, starting at her as her body seemed to steadily inch its way towards the ceiling while the rest of her features widened and expanded themselves faster and faster with each passing second. He gripped his head when he felt his body suddenly grew weaker, as if his clothing had steadily become more of a burden weighing down on his drained and unsteady body. In the midst of his suffering, the blue lizard sensed the concoction whirling about his gut before the noxious liquid spread through the rest of his body, somehow causing the pain to steadily fade. Icy gasped for air as he tried to stand upright again, his frail legs and arms hindered by his heavy clothing. He finally managed to pry his sight away from the gargantuan Jupiter that stood before him, only to have his vision quickly fade into the fabric of his shirt. Each of his arms slipped into the holes of his top as his legs sunk into the denim of his jeans. What little he could see darkened from sight when his clothing collapsed upon him with an overwhelming weight he could not free himself from. Within moments the thunderous sounds of footsteps filled his ears. The heavy thudding impacts jostled his body, eventually freeing him from the confines of his garments. His naked form then beheld an impossibly huge Jupiter as she knelt down on all fours and pressed her snout into the floor, gawking at him in shock.

“Icy!” her voice boomed. “Are you alright? Please tell me you’re ok.”
It was only then that his mind pieced together what had happened to him. Looking past her enormous face, he stared at the desk that sat behind her as its sturdy metal frame towered above him just as she did. Her immense hands lay at his sides. Each of her fingers were endless in length compared to his pathetic inch-high height, yet even they were nothing compared to the colossal form that they were attached to. Jupiter’s worried expression filled his sight as he staggered backwards and tripped over one of the buttons of his shirt. Cotton fabric broke his fall as he landed on his back and ogled her titanic body when she pulled her face away from him. He knew her breasts were huge, but he could only help but stare at Jupiter’s enormous rack as it spilled onto the ground and pressed against the tiled floor. Icy leered at her heaving breasts while she tried to breathe deeply and compose herself, not knowing that the diminutive lizard was ogling her swollen chest.
He couldn’t concentrate on anything else at that moment. He wasn’t able to pull his eyes away from her gorgeous form no matter how hard he tried. He simply craved her all the more now that there was so much of her lovely body for him to touch and feel against his tiny self. Perverse thoughts gnawed at the back of his mind as he felt something seep into his head and clouded his better judgment. The little lizard’s legs wobbled as he tried to stand and approach Jupiter with newfound strength. Warm spittle fell from his open mouth as his throat gurgled loudly at the feeling of his hands touching against his sensitive scales. Something in him clicked as he scratched at his head and drug himself over the mounds of his clothing. He began panting heavily as he clawed against the floor and broke into a sprint, rushing headlong towards the closest bit of Jupiter’s succulent flesh.

She yelled out and leaped back into her chair in horror at the sudden change in his behavior. She bit into her claws as she pressed her fingers to her lips, watching the inch high lizard shambling his way towards her as his claws clattered against the tiles.

“No,” she cried out in dismay. “What have I done to you, Icy?”


She took her eyes off of him and held up her clipboard, frantically flipping through the pages trying to find the chemicals she used to create her formula. The large lizard bit down on her lip as she muttered the list of components to herself, attempting to piece together how each one could have affected him. The quick clacking of his claws along the floor grew ever closer as she shook her head, stumped at how her mixture turned him into a drooling mess. But when she reached the final page of her notes, the clipboard fell from her hands as she cupped her mouth in a mix of shock and embarrassment on her face.

Icy paused as he neared Jupiter’s chair and looked up at the massive lizard that sat in it. His eyes darted about, frantically poring over every bit of her body, searching for any part of her to touch. Yet every fiber of her scrumptious form became tempting to his addled mind. A long, wet tongue touched his lips and hung from his open mouth while his gaze hung upon the scales on her thick, endless thighs that gleamed in the light. His breathing quickened as he approached her and watched each powerful leg ripple with the movements of her immense body. The sound of her concerned voice distracted him, causing him to look up and glare at her as she stared back with worry.


“Icy,” she began as she took a moment to gather her thoughts. “I don’t know if you’re still in there, but if you are, please listen to me.” The female lizard closed her eyes and lowered her head. “The formula I made you take,” her voice wavered before she blurt out the rest. “It… it was an aphrodisiac, but it was an accident.” Jupiter paused as she watched Icy come to a stop before her, simply staring at her with a dumbfound look on his face. Sighing, she continued speaking. “I don’t know how it happened, but I added the wrong chemicals to the formula. I just wanted to shrink you, not turn you into-.”


Icy tuned Jupiter’s voice out as he craned his neck upwards and watched her cross one leg over the other, exposing the underside of her massive foot to him as it hung in the air and cast a shadow over his small body. His eyes bulged as his claws and palms scratched and rubbed the sensitive blue scales on his thighs, driving himself into a frenzy of sensations while he stood there and stared at her sole. A pathetic whimper dripped from his lips as he turned his gaze towards her smooth heel and followed the rises and dips of her supple flesh until he passed her perfect sole, drooling at the sight of her strong arch while it flexed over his little head. His hands slid up his arms and clenched down on them as he watched her foot descend from the heavens and touch the ground once more. Her plump toes pressed themselves against the dirty floor, their fleshy tips spreading outwards slightly as they came to a rest near him. Overwhelmed with the sight and smell of her foot he clutched his head and threw it back, loosing a throaty groan before charging towards her once more.

Jupiter went silent and watched Icy bounding towards her with frightening speed, leaving her speechless at the distance he covered in his restless pace. He suddenly changed direction and disappeared from her view when he dashed beneath her chest. The massive lizard leaned down and tried to search for him, but she felt something small nipping at one of her toes, nearly causing her to yell in surprise. Taking another chance, she continued to lean over. Pressing her heavy chest into her legs, Jupiter looked down to her feet and saw Icy firmly attached to one of her toes.

His senses were flush with bliss as he pressed his form against the side of Jupiter’s large toe and rubbed his small, naked body against her fleshy digit. The tiny lizard moaned loudly as his small and naked body rubbed itself into her immense, fleshy digit. His hands groped as much of her as he could hold before he sunk his claws and teeth into her toe. Mashing his snout into her flesh, his long tongue thrashed and lapped up the heavenly taste of her dirty foot while his nostrils flared and buried themselves deep in her, nearly suffocating himself as he inhaled her intoxicating aroma that burned in his lungs. Soon he let go and inched his way towards the tip of her toe, only to stop part of the way when her other toe came into view from the corner of his crazed eyes. Icy reached out with one hand and tried to grasp the next toe, his fingers stretching as far as they could until he gave up. Turning his head upwards he looked at Jupiter with pleading eyes as his tongue lolled out the side of his mouth, his little fingers tugging at her fleshy toe like a pet begging for his master’s scraps.

Jupiter stared down at him in disbelief during his passionate display of affection. She knew he had a bit of a fixation on feet, but he had always seemed so embarrassed when caught in the act of glancing at her or her sister’s large toes and feet. Now he was rubbing and pressing his naked body against her foot, lavishing her toes with love and saliva regardless of the consequences. She hesitated for what seemed minutes before her toe slid closer to Icy, watching him as he grinded his tiny body against her toe in anticipation of what would happen next. Her eyes winced when she felt him licking her wet digit in appreciation as her toes slid closer to one another. She had no intention of feeding his base desires when they were already haywire and running rampant, but it should be enough to occupy him while she worked on a remedy.

Icy screamed with a perverse mix of pain and pleasure when her enormous digits clamped together and pinned his pathetic body between her fleshy toes. He writhed in delight despite the agonizing pain on his taxed form, moaning and wailing in-between tiny gasps of air tainted by the odor of her foot. The heady scent of her toes filled his lungs, his nerves tingled when he bit down on her flesh, waiting for her to press down on him again. It came down from above and scraped against the scales on his back as the two digits crushed him. His fangs sunk into her toe as he screamed out. His bloodshot eyes watered from the discomfort and immense pressure on his body, yet he continued to lick and suckle upon the toes of his massive mistress; every inch of his twitching body and brain were devoted to worshipping her.

Jupiter paused at the sound of his muffled cries and moaning drifted into her ears. She glanced to the test tube she held in her hand and watched her thumb slowly rubbing itself against the side of the thick glass. Despite the distraction at her feet she tried her best remain focused on her work, knowing full well that her footplay was fueling his lustful acts. Closing her eyes for a moment, she grit her teeth together when she felt the tip of her tail nudging itself against her neglected foot when it touched her heel. The soles of her large feet grew warmer as she carefully slid them across the cold floor, causing her to nip at her lip at the feeling of them touching the cold ground. She rest her head in her empty palm as she tried to keep her concentration, even then she felt something gnawing at the back of her head, pulling her further and further away from her focus with each passing second. Looking to her hand again, her thumb went lower and stroked the tip of the test tube before sliding up towards the rim. Her nose filled with a sweet and overpowering smell that nearly made her dizzy from the suddenness that it hit her. Looking around the room her distracted eyes searched for the source but couldn’t find a thing, save for the broken bits of glass and green liquid that still remained. With a reluctant sigh she gave in and placed the tube back in its stand. A little distraction might be able to take the edge off her.
“Icy, stop it,” she tried to say in a forceful tone as she carefully move her chair away from her desk. “I’m trying to help you.” 
Her breathing quickened when she felt the scales of her full breasts rubbing against the fabric of her shirt. Jupiter’s Increasingly sensitive flesh scratched against her top while Icy continued to lavish her toes, his constant howling and moaning slowly growing louder and louder in her mind. Her left hand drifted down towards her thigh and began to rub her leg while the other hand pressed down on her billowy breast. Blushing heavily, she relined her chair and began to grope at her own body, forcing a deep moan to escape her lips as the wondrous feeling of her own form crept into her head and clouded her thoughts.

“Icy,” Jupiter whispered to herself, “I didn’t know you liked me this way.” 

She ripped her hand away from her thigh and mashed it into her other breast. Growling softly, her claws touched against the softer scales of her chest, causing her to moan with pleasure. Her supple breasts pushed against her palms and fingers and slowly pressed them backwards as they began to expand in her hands. The feeling of her swollen chest spilling from between her fingertips made Jupiter’s tongue roll out from the corner of her mouth. She couldn’t help but giggle when the buttons on her shirt flew from her ripped top as her breasts swelled and tore apart the frayed fabric until they hung exposed to the open air. Her small chair creaked with her added mass as her limbs and torso followed suit with her engorged chest. The steady increase of Jupiter’s size dwarfed Icy as he clung to her swelling toes before slipping beneath her sole. The pressure on his speck of a body was unimaginable. His already hyper-active libido raged as her growing foot pressed down on his frame and pushed him to his limits as the flesh and bone of his form spread and became an mere indent and blemish upon her perfect foot. The heat from her warm and sweaty sole dripped onto his body and filled his tongue and mouth as he devoted the last shreds of his energy to greedily drinking in her taste and fueling the growth of his titanic mistress.

Jupiter’s bloated breasts heaved and squished against her own body as she continued to grope her massive mounds in each hand. Her long tongue hung from her mouth as she leaned down and wet the tops of each breast before sliding it into her deep cleavage. The enormous lizard rolled her eyes back as she slipped into a lust-fueled trance. Such a wonderful accident, she thought to herself as she grew and expanded even further, wrapping her arms around her breasts and barely holding them in her grip; all to please her pet still lost beneath her foot. She pulled her hands away from her chest and held onto her thick legs, rubbing each one as her fingertips wandered to her inner thighs. Her loud moaning filled the lab as she leaned back in her warped and bent chair, still somehow on its last legs as it barely held her. At last the chair gave way as her expanding rear hit the ground, sending its parts flying as it knocked her top-heavy body off balance, causing her to crash to the ground and smack the back of her head against a metal table with hard thud.          

Jupiter groaned as she clutched her throbbing head. “Wh-What?” was all she could stammer as she slowly came to and raised her head back up. Her then eyes snapped open in shock. “The formula!”

Using her fingertips she grabbed the test tube rack on her desk and carefully pulled the tube out. She picked up her foot and moved it away from a heavily trampled Icy who still writhed in ecstasy. Without hesitating, she tipped the tube and spilled its contents onto his body. He gagged and coughed as the blue liquid soaked into his pores when he tried to stand and drag himself towards her feet once more. Little by little more of the blue lizard appeared from the ground as he clutched her sole and licked it with the last of his strength. His snout bumped into her sole before he gave it a passionate kiss. A quiet moan trickled from his lips as he caressed her foot and tried to suckle on her toe, unaware of his gradual return to normal size. Jupiter watched him with a blush on her face as he touched her foot. Enough was enough, she thought – his worshipping of her meant nothing if the Icy she knew wasn’t there.

“Icy,” she called out to him.


The blue lizard slowly opened his eyes as he exhaled and released his grip on her foot. He breathed deeply as he his stomach against her sole and peeked between her toes. Rubbing his eyes and blinking, he looked up her long leg and to her naked and monstrously swollen chest as it jiggled with her movements.

“Feeling better?” she asked him.


Icy gulped and nodded. “Yeah,” he said quietly with a blush on his face.


Jupiter leaned down and picked the naked lizard up, then held him in the air as he tried to cover his private parts. Looking at him and his bashful face, she blushed and smiled.

“It’s alright,” Jupiter reassured him. “We’ve seen more than enough of each other today.”


Icy nearly died of embarrassment when Jupiter dropped him onto her soft chest, neatly placing him inside her cleavage. He felt her chest wobble as a soft growl from above his head filled his ears. A large hand came down and stroked his back and neck while a finger delicately touched the top of his head. He looked away from Jupiter when his eyes began to water up.


“A-About what happened. I-,” was all he could say before a large finger touched covered his face. 


Jupiter shook her head and smiled as she picked him up and held him close to her face. She placed his head against her lips and gave him a gentle kiss. “It’ll be our little secret.” 

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

An hour later, a still massive Jupiter sat upon the remains her broken chair while Icy rest in her cleavage, his head laying on her still engorged breasts. She sighed deeply as her fingers held onto his small body, sliding along his arms while she touched him. Looking down at him, she saw his body rising and falling with her steady breathing as she smiled to herself. One of her hands moved towards his head and brushed against his cheek before she leaned down and licked his head, rousing him from his rest. Icy blinked his eyes and looked up at Jupiter’s face and her shy grin. He tried to turn his head away from her in embarrassment, but her strong fingers held him in place.


“I don’t know how to tell you this, but…,”she paused and rest her chin on top of his head. “You were really good.”


“I was?” he asked with some confusion. “I don’t remember anything at all.”


Jupiter chuckled as she pressed her breasts together. “But I will,” she teased as her huge breasts mashed themselves against his body. “Still, I need to do more research on this new mixture and make sure there aren’t any long lasting side-effects.”


She set Icy down on the ground with one hand and stood up. Carefully navigating around the desks at her large feet she hunched over her personal desk and picked up her pen. Icy waited and craned his neck as he heard a loud scribbling noise coming from her direction. Moments later she turned around and faced him, her huge body cast a shadow over him as her head scraped against the ceiling of her lab. She then knelt before him and extended her hand. Between her thumb and index finger was a piece of paper.


“I’ll need you to come back in a couple of days,” she said to him in a sultry tone. “So we can perform a more intense study to determine the viability of my latest creation.” She then shoved the note into his waiting hands and picked him up, lifting him high into the air until he reached her mouth before giving him one last kiss.


Icy gagged when her soft lips smothered his face and blot out what little light he could see. Her hot breath and wet mouth covered his head as she held him in her grasp. Finally she broke the kiss with a loud smack of her lips. Lowering her arm she set him back on the ground and gently pat his head before dismissing him from her lab with a friendly wave.


“Don’t be a stranger, now,” she giggled.


“W-We live in the same house, Jupiter,” Icy stammered as he wiped away her warm saliva and red lipstick from off of his head. Her cheerful laughter echoed through her lab and the narrow chamber he walked across as the basement door slid down behind him.
