Warning Notice!!
This story contains two underage german sheppard pups (Matt = 8 years old, Puck = 11) who shrink down to a microscopic size and are now at the mercy of their regular-sized gigantic father. (38 years old) If you don't like such premises then close this story now! You have been warned!

This story contains: Extreme size play, Extreme POVs and gore.


This story was written with keypointers given by Bluie (aka. Bluie Wolfie, Rcode), which means it not a traditional RP in the sense that it was written by me, whilst going by the pointers that he gave me.

For the rest: I hope you'll enjoy this story. ;3
Science is massive
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Directed by: Bluie
Well kids, here it is! *The pups looked their eyes out with great amazement as they gazed around the gigantic scientific facility where their dad worked.* Oh my god! This is so cool! *The boys squealed as they saw all the rockets, laser guns, bubbling scientific tubes and all sorts of fancy gadgets lying about, their mouths agape at all the technological wonders. It was also the first time they had seen their dad wearing his lab-coat instead of his usual clothing. Matt the youngest pup was only 8 and was the most adventurous one of the two pups, often dragging Puck, the oldest son in a lot of trouble. Of course Matt was about to wander off until his father stopped him dead in his tracks.* Oh no you don't you little rascal *Randy laughed* Some of these experiments are very dangerous, wouldn't want you guys to miss an eye or a hand now would you? *He said with a firm tone in his voice, the pups both rolled their eyes as they shouted a well known* Yes dad! We know! *Back. Randy giggled in amusement at the boys' rascally nature, as he could definitely see something of himself in them.* And this is the place where I work! *He said as he lead them towards the lab where he worked. A marten happily welcomed them.* Hey Randy! Are these your pups? They look just like their father! Hahah. *The stoat laughed* Oh by the way, I need you to look at the results we've gotten back from our experiments the other day and... *Randy nodded as he turned towards his kids.* You guys go sit over there while I'll look at this, after that we can continue the tour! *He said as he turned around to look at the schematics of the test.*

*The pups looked around, there weren't any chairs in this office so Puck and Matt sat themselves on one of the examination tables.* Wow! Look at this! *Puck heard his brother Matt say as he was holding a strange device which looked like a bulky desk lamp.* Put that down you idiot! It could be dangerous! *Puck whispered sternly at his brother who quickly placed the device back behind them.* Okay, okay, sorry... *Matt said meekly.* It's okay... *Puck said but before he could form another sentence he noticed a bright light emitting from behind them. It was then that Randy looked back to see what was happening.* Stop! No!! *He shouted before the pups world was suddenly enveloped in a strange green light.*

*Randy wanted to run up to the table to save his kids but had to cover his eyes because of the bright light. When he finally opened them his heart had sunk inside of his chest to see them gone without a trace of them around.* Oh god no. *Randy whimpered to himself as he stared at the emty table while the marten scientists next to him tried to comfort his colleage.* Why did I had to keep that failed experiment around anways? Why didn't I store it somewhere? Now my own kids are gone and it's all his fault. *He sobbed.* There might still be a chance... oh god I hope there is still a chance. *He mumbled to himself as he grabbed some powerful microscopes from the drawers and approached the table, hoping there would still be a chance of them being alive.*

*Meanwhile the kids opened their eyes and were shocked as they looked at the world around them. The once smooth table they were sitting on was replaced by a gigantic white landscape of hills and canyons. For a moment both pups stared in amazement at this new world.* Wow!! Dad build a teleporter!! *Matt squealed in excitement. but Puck wasn't as excited as he suddenly noticed several squished bodies in the distance.* Holy crap! What happened to them? *Matt wondered as he stared at all the corpses in disgust, he could barely make out that they were fellow furs as their bodies seemed to have exploded from something big. It somehow reminded them of flies and moskeetos they used to squish with their sandals but these were furs...* Dad didn't build a teleporter. *Puck whimpered as he stared into the blurry distance.* He build a shrink-ray! *He said with terror in his eyes. Matt wondered how Puck drew that conclusion but as he looked into the blurry distance he could definitely recognise the blurry environment around them. It wasn't that their eyes couldn't focus because they focused perfectly on the bodies around them in the distance, they just for some reason couldn't focus on the marten and their own dad in the distance.* Matt... *Puck whimpered as he looked at his brother in awe.* Just how small did we become?

*They didn't get their answer quite as they expected as the large figure in the labcoat that they recognised as their own farther started to approach them. It was then that they felt the world around them starting to rumble* Why is he moving so slow? *Matt wondered as their massive father took his first step. That step alone managed to knock them off their feet and made their entire world quake and thunder. This was just from a distance and there were even more steps to come.* Dad!! Please!! Stop walking!! *The cubs cried out as their father's footsteps felt like they were going to end their entire world. Randy unfortunately couldn't hear them as they were just too tiny for him, in fact: their voices didn't even reach the tiny crushed bodies in the distance, let alone their now impossibly massive father. Another step caused their entire world to shake violently as they were knocked around from the german sheppards footsteps alone. They continued to beg their enormous father to stop moving but he didn't even seem to be aware of their existance.* Daddy no!! Stop walking!! Stop walking!!! *Both pups cried as they were thrown into the air and smacked on the ground repeatedly. Eventually the massive quakes stopped when Randy reached the table. Meekly the pups got up and soon realised just how small they were. They could see the individual textures on their father's massive labcoat which seemed to stretch into the distance from either side and when they looked up they could barely recognise his face which was hidden in a hazy blur somewhere in the distance.*

*The pups were then startled by a massive thunderstorm quaking above them, nearly deafening them as the world around them roared and quakes. It didn't take long for them to recognise that thundering as slowed down speech.* I... HOPE... I... CAN... STILL... FIND... THEM... *The titanic voice of their father bellowed above them, finally resting their arms as the thunder and quake subsided. In reality Randy was simply mumbling to himself and even then his voice was loud enough to shake up their world. Randy started preparing the lenses and then brought them close to the table, careful not to touch the surface where he had seen his kids shrunk. Meanwhile Matt and Puck looked up as the massive magnifying glass slowly came decending towards them.* DADDY NO!! *They yelled but let out a sigh of relief when the massive glass stopped miles above them. It was then that their father's massive eye slowly came into focus and was peering down on them.* Down here daddy!! We're down here!!! *They screamed and yelled as they jumped up and down, hoping for the massive eye in the sky to notice them. Matt and Puck watched in fear as that eye seemed to dart back and forth. They could see each and every blink as their father's titanic eye slowly closed and opened above them. Suddenly they noticed something falling from their father's eye, it was a single eyelash. The pups began to scream as the massive log slowly fell down in the distance, causing the ground underneath them to quake from the impact, a quaking that finally stopped as it layed still. Looking at that single eyelash made them realise that without a nanoscope they would definitely be lost forever as the eyelash was big enough to destroy an entire continent from their perspective.* Oh god we're going to die!! *Matt cried as his brother tried to comfort him.* Don't give up hope brother, he might still see us, just keep on jumping and waving at him, alright? *He sobbed, not sure of his own case either as the massive magnifying glass above them started to move away from them.* No wait!! HERE!! WE'RE HERE!!! *Both pups cried as the magnifying glass slowly moved over the landscape around them, it had passed them several times and they couldn't figure out how their dad was possibly missing them, sometimes even staring directly at them.*

*Randy figured he needed a stronger microscope and equipped his current score with the most powerful glass. He actually wanted to use a nanoscope himself but because the device was so big it was hard to get it inside of the room and he couldn't simply use the device to examine some table or bring the table to the nanoscope in the fear of obliterating his kids during the move. With the stronger glass attached the german sheppard began to search the examination table for his sons, with the more powerful glass he was able to see the canyons that the kids could see, although it was still from a distance, just enough to show dust particles and that was even with the most powerful microscope he could get his hands on. The only problem was, since it covered only a tiny surface he had to look closer and even then the microscope was just able to show the dead bodies on the table as unrecognisable tiny specks , nearly invisible to him, let alone being able to find his slightly smaller (and thus practically invisible) children on the table.*

*The kids could now see even more detail in their father's massive eye above them and realised that just his eye could be an entirely different planet as they stared up into the endless black void above them.* DOWN HERE DADDY!!! WE'RE DOWN HERE!!! *They screamed and shouted as they jumped up and down as the massive black eye in the sky once again began to move above them. From Randy's perspective he could only see dust specks and some other tiny specks he couldn't make out but he was unable to see anything. He figured they may have been standing still and slightly extended his finger over the seemingly empty areas in order to tap the table to perhaps see some movement from them. He didn't want to do this with the fear of possibly crushing them but he figured that this was the only way, it was either this or ask to borrow the expensive nano microscope with the prospect of losing his job 'along' with his kids. He told himself that it would at the very least be a merciful death than having his kids possibly spend the rest of their insignificant little lives on the lab's table.*

*The pups began to scream in terror as they saw their father's finger slowly began to extend above them.* OH GOD! HE'S GOING TO CRUSH US!!! DADDY NO!!! *Both Puck and Matt started crying as the massive finger roared above them in the sky, they could feel and hear the displacement in the sky it was causing by simply moving. They noticed the canyon-like textures on the finger's pawpad, enough to host entire continents. If the table was planet earth then it would have left a proper dent in the surface, shaping the planet forever but what was to happen now was nothing short of apocalyptic as the finger just barely missed them and touched the table. Randy tapped a few times and even though he could see the dust particles move, there wasn't much else he could recognise but what were just a few simple taps to him were apocalyptic earthquakes from both Matt and Puck's perspective as the moment their dad's finger touch the table they were sent flying through the sky, the ground underneath them shaking violently as if it was going to be torn appart any minute as they smacked against the ground.* Ow! My bones!!! Daddy!!! *Matt coughed* Please... Stop!!! You're going to kill us!!! *But their insignificant pleas literally fell on deaf ears as the enormous finger slowly lifted upwards for another tap, shaking their world once again. When the ordeal finally ended the kids were exhausted from all the abuse of being thrown into the air, all while thinking that they were going to die right there and then but their worst realisation was that their titanic father only just tapped his finger slightly besides them, there was no telling what would happen if he were to do something even worse. As Randy retracted his hand, the pups could see how the crushed bodies left from the landscape were now stuck to their dad's massive dirty finger, insignificant to the other- much larger specks of dirt, all whilst the other bodies on the table were crushed into even more unrecognisable forms.*

*Both Puck and Matt held on to eachother, trembling for dear life of the titanic german sheppard above them.* It's hopeless... *Tears were rolling down Matt's cheeks as he looked at his brother* Puck... I... I love you... *He whimpered as he had already accepted his insignificant little fate* No! We can't give up! *Puck yelled back as he held his little brother close to him. It was then that he looked over Matt's shoulder and saw the massive eyelash that fell down earlier.* Of course! *He yelled in surprise as he grabbed his brother's arm and pulled him towards the large black structure.* Puck!! W-w-what are you doing? *His brother said in utter confusion.* If we make it to the eye-lash, we could stand on top of it and he could see us! *Puck huffed* You really think that's going to work. *Matt pondered with great uncertainty.* I dunno... *Puck said defeated as he looked back at his brother* ... but it's our only chance!

*What seemed like miles to them was in reality only about a millimeter as they drew closer and closer to the massive structure that was a single one of their father's eyelashes. They could see the weird black tube-like structure, decorated with flakes, cracks and lines. What was just an ordinary piece of thick hair was now a sight to behold. The boys didn't hesistate a moment as they climbed up the rounded wall.* I... I can't do it!! *Whimpered Matt as Puck grabbed his arm and pulled him further up.* We have to!! *Puck replied with a strain in his voice, trying his best not to lose all hope and destroying Matt's newfound one in the process.* We have to keep on trying! *He yelled at the young pup as they kept on climbing mile after mile of wall, after all: Their lives literally depended on it. When they had finally made it to the top they were exhausted from all the running and climbing they did. When they were finally able to compose themselves, it nearly broke the young pups' spirits as they stared upwards, only to see just how little progress they had made. The view from above was almost exactly the same as before, yet Puck was the only one unwilling to accept his fate and demise.* UP HERE!!! DAD!!! PLEASE SEE US!!! *Both pups jumped, waved and shouted at their father's titanic eyeball up above.*

*Meanwhile Randy was close to giving up hope. He could see nothing out of the ordinary and it didn't seem that he was ever going to find his pups again, unaware of the fact that they were closer than he thought they were. He didn't want to think that they were gone and so he kept scanning the table for any sign of his boys. It was then that he noticed the eyelash laying on the table. The boys could almost cry of happiness when they saw their dad's massive eye finally focus on them, crying tears of joy* HE SAW US!!! HE FOUND US!!! *The boys had tears running down their cheeks from utter relief and happiness as they waved at the titanic canine's eye right above them.* We're here dad!! We're here... *But in reality Randy hadn't seen the kids, only the far larger strand of his own hair and what he was about to do next made the kids' hearts sink in their chest as their father's enormous finger came thundering towards them through the sky.* W-what's he doing brother? *Matt said with absolute terror and fear in his voice as the finger approached them.* I... I don't... know... *Puck said, completely awestruck at the impossible sight above him.*

*Randy hummed to himself as he started playing with the lash that fell from his eye not too long ago, he poked it a few times as he watched it tumble around underneath the microscope-lens, somewhat admiring its textures while completely obvlivious to the fact that on one of those textures were his very own kids. What were just a few playful pokes to him were life-ending catasthropes from the pups perspective. They held on to the massive structure as it was tossed and turned around, along with the roarin quakes and thunder from their dad's planet-sized finger and nail poking at the massive strand of hair they had found themselves on. The kids didn't want to believe that their father still couldn't see them and started screaming up to their dad.* PLEASE DAD STOP!! WE'RE GOING TO DIE!! WE'RE SORRY WE DIDN'T LISTEN TO YOU... PLEASE!!! *But their father didn't even know that he was nearly ending the life of his own sons as he idly played around with it. Lucky for the kids their father quickly got bored of his little game and the kids started to catch their breath in defeat of the world-ending experience they just had.*

*But sadly their torture was far from over as they held on for another earth-shatter quake, just as they felt a strong wind from above push them against the surface of their father's eyelash.* W-what's happening brother? *Matt cried in pain.* I... Don't... Know!! *Puck screamed but when they finally could open their eyes they saw the canyon like white ground from before miles underneath them and the realisation hit them like a brick.* He picked us up!! *Puck said as he gazed towards his little brother and up at their father enormous eye, although now they were practically staring into the endless black depths as from their current distance they were now really close to their father's face. They could see it close again very slowly as their father blinked and despite his glasses and the glass of the microscopic lenses breaking the air, the pups could still hear it thunder past them. Although it was probably in vain, Puck and Matt kept on waving and jumping in dispair seeing as this was the only possible chance they could possibly have to get their father's attention. It was either this or dying a certain death!*

*Suddenly the young pups squealed in fear and pain as the world underneath them began to shift and quake as their massive father's fingers began to roll the strand of hair between his fingers. The cubs were afraid that they might fall to their death but sadly that would have been a merciful death, instead the centrifugal power of the twists and turns caused them to be pressed firmly against the surface of the strand of hair as their god-like father kept rolling the impossible structure between his even more gigantic fingers.* DADDY PLEASE!! *Matt cried in pain and fear.* STOP TWISTING US!!! YOU'RE TOO BIG!!! STOP!!! *Puck on the other hand had already given up on any shred of hope he had left. He sobbed at the thought that the dirt on their father's single eyelash was even more worth than both of their puny little lives. Puck turned to his brother Matt as their dad's massive fingers thundered and quaked closer. Matt looked back at Puck, tears welling up in both their eyes as they stared up at that impossible titanic god that was once their very own father as they slowly but steadily accepted their puny little fate.* Goodbye dad... we love you! *The pups whimpered to the fantastical being above as their father's enormous finger rolled over them. There was a brief nanosecond of unbelievable pain as their impossibly tiny bodies came into contact with a single wall of one of the structures that made up a single strand of the textures on Randy's finger. The pups' bodies simply exploded into an impossible mess and unfortunately they were so small that there wouldn't even be a single trace of their demise as their already nanoscopic corpses would quickly mix with the sweat on their father's finger.*

*Randy would continue to search for his kids, eventually losing his job over the obsession that he could still save them. If only he knew that his kids just hadn't been impossibly tiny, if only he knew where to look he could've saved them. It was probably for the best that he never realised that he obliterated his own spouse simply from playing with that single strand of hair. And... who knows what became of his failed experiment as another green flash seemed to come out of one of the windows?* 

*THE END*
