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Serena was used to spending a lot of time in front of the mirror, but that morning, her preparations took even longer than usual. The young woman was aware that, once she would stand in front of a minuscule tiny, even the smallest details would be magnified to the diminutive man, and she certainly didn’t want to leave a bad impression. She wanted this job, after all. It paid well, and she had all the right qualifications. Plus, having a tiny man for a boss made the idea of working under him much less threatening.

So she took all the time that she needed, and only when she felt that her hair and makeup looked as close to perfection as she could achieve, she decided she could leave the house. Once she got to the office, she met a few other girls her size in the waiting room.

“Are you here for the interview too?” she asked.

"Yes," one of the girls said, pointing her in the direction of a tiny man standing over a normal-sized desk. Serena walked toward him, eyeing the two-inch man, who in turn tilted his head upward to greet her.

She hesitated for a moment, wondering how she was supposed to address the tiny man. He looked so puny and fragile on top of that oversized desk, shorter than her shortest finger. Did she need to speak in a lower tone of voice so as not to scare him? Would she have to bend down in front of him so that he could see her face more clearly?

“Ahem, I’m Serena Delgado,” the young woman eventually said. “My interview is scheduled for today.”

The tiny man shared her nervousness, although for opposite reasons. The way the young woman towered above him, casting a shadow over his surroundings, felt intimidating. The sight of the girl’s hips, tightly covered by her suit, filled his field of view. Her slim silhouette extended above, towering like a skyscraper, her long brown hair covering her shoulders and circling a gorgeous face sporting a gentle smile.

“Yes,” he said once he examined his papers. “Mr. Bernhard will interview you personally. You will be called when your turn comes.”

Serena nodded, picking the seat closest to the girl she had just spoken to. A candidate left the boss’s room, another one got in, called by the assistant.

“Are all candidates our size?” Serena asked to the blonde sitting next to her.

“Seems like it,” the girl said. “Maybe they hold interviews for the tinies on a separate date,” she hypothesized.

“Or maybe someone else got rid of the competition,” Serena whispered, stomping her foot on the floor to make her point.

The blonde giggled. “Sounds like a good way to punish the boss if he acts like a dick.”

Serena nodded. “Yeah, seems weird that they would hire a giant for the job,” she said. “Unless...”

“Unless?” the blonde asked, intrigued.

"Ah, never mind," Serena said as she shook her head, her expression betraying a mischievous amusement.

“I know what you’re thinking,” the blonde said with a sly smile. “There’s a rumour, in fact, that the boss actually is into women our size.”

“Really?” asked Serena. “I was just joking, but maybe I hit the nail on the head.”

“That’s possible,” said the blonde girl. “It sounds a bit sketchy, though, if that’s the real reason we’re being interviewed.”

“Is it?” Serena asked. “I mean, even if the guy dares to try anything, it wouldn’t be difficult to put him in his place,” she said.

“Right,” giggled the blonde. “A slight fickle and he goes KO,” she said, mimicking the gesture with her fingers.

Serena sighed. It was an uncomfortable reality, but it was a reality nonetheless: when looking for a job, the way one presented themselves mattered as much as the resumé, if not more. That was the exact reason she had spent so much time in the bathroom that morning, after all... and the reason she had picked out those particular shoes.

She glanced down at her platformed sandals, painted in a shiny red matching with her toenails, making her stand six inches taller than she was barefoot. It was common knowledge that lots of tinies were into giant women’s feet, and she had picked those shoes exactly for that reason. To a tiny, the heel of the sandal would be almost as tall as a two-storey building, and she could easily see the man interviewing her drooling at her toes, towering over him from the top of the shoe platform.

As she was immersed in these thoughts, the assistant called for the girl sitting next to her.

“Good luck!” she said as the young woman left for the office. Looking around at the now empty room, she realized she would be the next, uneasiness now beginning to creep in.
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“Serena Delgado, then,” a squeaky voice said, coming from a tiny sitting, much like his assistant, on the top of an oversized desk. “Enchanted to meet you.”

The brunette nodded as she eyed her possible future boss. Perhaps because of his size, but he appeared quite young, dressed elegantly but not overly formal, with middle-length brown hair and a slender build. She thought he would be quite attractive if not for his size. Despite her previous nervousness, it was difficult to feel intimidated by the presence of someone so small, and this realization immediately calmed her down.

“Please, sit down,” Bernhard said, his gaze divided between Serena’s file and the sight of the woman standing in front of him. “It looks like you’re the last candidate for the day,” he said.

“Saving the best for last,” Serena cheerfully said. She calmly smiled, looking down at him as she tried to discern whether or not he really was into giant women.

“We will see,” the man chuckled. “But I do appreciate the confidence.”

“And I also appreciate that these interviews are coming to an end,” he added with a sigh. “They can be quite stressful. I’m just hoping to return to my usual routine as soon as possible.”

Serena nodded in agreement. She wondered if being around all those attractive giant women added to the tiny's stress, or if it helped relieve it, but she felt like asking wouldn't be appropriate.

“Speaking of which,” Bernhard mentioned, “I notice your resumé is quite packed. You graduated with top marks, have experience in the position, and speak three languages?”

“Actually four,” Serena said with a self-satisfied grin, “if you count Portuguese. I didn’t write it down because I’m not one hundred percent fluent.”

“That’s impressive,” said Bernhard. “It will be extremely useful when dealing with foreign clients.”

“I am sure it will,” Serena said. So far the interview was going well, and she hadn’t even shown him her feet yet. She reasoned she had to use that weapon as soon as possible to add to her favorable momentum.

So the young woman crossed her legs on top of the chair, raising her leg to an unnatural degree, so that her foot would come up over the desk and enter Bernhard’s field of view. Serena smugly smiled, looking down at the man still busy on his computer, waiting for the moment he would notice the alluring sight.

When Bernhard saw Serena’s giant foot dangling in the air, he went silent for a few seconds. Serena awkwardly waited with anticipation, confident that she had won him over with that simple show.

“M-miss Delgado,” he finally said. “Are you not comfortable in that seat?”

“What do you mean?” the young woman asked with some embarrassment, her toes twirling under the shoe strap that tightly kept them in place. “I always sit this way! Helps me, huh, focus.”

“Sure, sure,” said Bernhard, slightly dejected from the unusual sight. “I was just wondering because, as you can tell, I am not able to use those chairs...”

Serena nodded, awkwardly sweating as she stretched her leg even further, her foot now hovering almost as high as her head. “They are very comfortable!” she nodded. “A great choice, indeed!”

“Well, she has her quirks,” Bernhard thought, “still she appears to be quite competent...”

“So,” he eventually asked her. “I don’t exactly enjoy making these run-of-the-mill questions, but I also need to make sure to get to know who I’m hiring. Get a quick brief on who they are, so to speak. So tell me, what’s the reason you want to work at this company?”

Serena nodded. “I thought this job would be a great fit for me,” she explained. “I’m a very organized person. Really good at dealing with people, even difficult ones. No matter their size,” she added with a smirk. “I’m a diligent worker, and I am very punctual. I always respect my deadlines, and...”

Bernhard nodded. “Okay, okay. You seem like you know your stuff,” he said. “Look, I don’t usually say this in person, but considering you are the last candidate, I can say that the job is pretty much yours. You are, by a long shot, the most qualified candidate I spoke with today, despite, um, some... oddities.”

“Yay!” Serena said as she pumped her fists. “I mean, thank you, Mr. Bernhard. You won’t regret this!”

The tiny man smiled at her. “Can you start next Monday?”

“I can start right now, if needed!” she said.

He chuckled at her enthusiasm. “That won’t be necessary. I’ll see you next Monday, and until then, have a good weekend.”

“You too,” Serena said as she stood up. She froze as a sudden thought entered her brain: “Now what?” Normally, she would have shaken the boss’s hand before leaving, but since Bernhard was so small, there was no way she could do that. After a quick, even rushed, deliberation, she just pinched the tiny man’s chest between her thumb and forefinger, lifting him up from his desk.

“W-what are you doing?” Bernhard worriedly asked.

Serena’s eyes widened in a panic as she realized what she had done. The young woman felt even more confused now. “I...” she said. “Sorry! I thought I would escort you to the parking lot!” she said as she spouted the first thing coming to her mind.

“That won’t be needed,” Bernhard said. “I still have work to do, and besides
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