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Like many other men who had been suddenly hit by the shrinking disease, Ross had carefully weighed his options. He could’ve admitted himself to a retirement home for tinies, where he would have been able to enjoy the company of same-sized people, and live in an environment suited to his new size. He could’ve moved with a relative or close friend, to be cared for and enjoy the company of the people he loved. Or he could have kept living on his own, like he had been doing for the last few years of his life.

Ross had always valued his independence, so he was leaning toward the latter solution. However, one big problem remained. How was he going to pay his bills now that he couldn't keep his old job?

The easiest solution would have been to rent out the free rooms in his apartments. After all, being shrunk to a height of two inches, Ross was never going to use all that space.

“If it’s going to waste, I might as well make some money out of it,” the man reasoned.

Now the problem was to find a trustworthy renter, but the solution fell on his lap when he was told the daughter of his friends was looking for a room near her university, which conveniently was in Ross’s neighborhood.

The contract was swiftly agreed upon, and in a few weeks, upon the start of classes, the girls would move to the new house.

Ross was relieved to have found a solution so quickly. Thanks to the income from the rented rooms, he would have been able to pay off his expenses. Granted, a two-inch tiny man can save plenty of money on his food and electricity bills, but appropriately sized shrunken furniture, as well as visits from nurses and other types of services added up very quickly and were already eating up his savings.

In time, Ross planned to find an online job using a tiny wireless keyboard and mouse plugged into a normal computer. But for the time being, the money coming from the girls’ rent would keep him afloat.

Of course, the man was not thrilled about having to share the house with strangers, especially when he was on the wrong end of the size spectrum compared to them, but at least he thought he could trust Dorothy, as he knew her family well.

He had been assured her friends would act properly and respect him despite his size.

And yet, on the day the girls were supposed to arrive, he was feeling nervous. Dealing with a bunch of energetic young women who were taller than him by dozens of times... He would have had trouble handling these lively college students as a normal-sized, six-foot-tall man, let alone as a tiny, shrunken man.

“Why didn’t I seek out another solution...” he thought that morning in an outburst of regret, right before the girls arrived. And then, the front door opened.
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“Do we have to watch our step?” asked Maya. The brunette was the first to enter, but hesitated after her first step, looking back at her friends with an interrogative gaze.

“If he has any sense, he knows to stay out of our way,” said Carlotta, who followed right behind her friend and was impatient to get rid of her many bags.

Maya took another careful step. “I’m just saying... I wouldn’t want to find the guy under the sole of my shoe on our first day in his house.”

Carlotta giggled. “Wouldn’t be such a bad move. Then we have the house all for ourselves.”

Dorothy was the last to come in and closed the door after she dragged all of her bags inside. “Not like that would make a lot of difference,” the golden-haired girl argued. “The house is pretty much all ours as it is... It’s not like he can use the bathrooms or the kitchen.”

“Then why does he have to take up one whole room for himself?” Carlotta inquired. “It feels unfair that we have to share a double while the tiny guy has one all for himself.”

“Well, it’s his apartment after all,” Maya reasoned.

“And besides, shush!” Dorothy added. “He might be overhearing.”

Carlotta spoke again, this time in a lower voice. “Yeah, isn’t this creepy? We don’t even know where he is. He could take advantage of his tiny size to spy on us when we undress.”

“Not much left to spy on you, Lottie,” Maya quipped, alluding to the skimpy jean shorts and crop top her friend was wearing, leaving plenty of her stacked body in plain sight.

“Yeah, well, it’s really hot today, isn’t it?” Carlotta rebutted. “Sorry for not putting on a sweater when it’s one million degrees out.”

While their chatter died down, the girls carefully advanced through the hall, wondering where they should be heading next.

“Hey, he left signs for us!” Maya said as she noticed a cardboard sign on one of the doors.

“I suppose this is our room, then,” Dorothy said as she entered the closest door and realizing it packed two beds.

“Which means that one is mine,” Maya said as she carried her stuff in the direction of the opposite door.

“Spoiled as usual,” Carlotta sighed. “Of course you get to have the single room.”

Maya shrugged. “It’s not my fault. May I remind you how we drew straws, and you girls picked up the short ones... I think our new landlord may be interested to hear of your affinity for short stuff!”

Dorothy lightly blushed as Carlotta eyed the other side of the hall. “So that’s where the tiny guy is supposed to be staying,” the brunette said. She pointed at the next door over. “Should we introduce ourselves or something?”

Dorothy nodded. “Yeah, it seems like the proper thing to do if we’re going to share the house.”

“Are you sure, though?” Carlotta inquired. “Maybe he doesn’t want to meet us, with his condition and everything. I mean, if you were a guy, it would be pretty embarrassing to see a bunch of younger girls being giants to you, no?”

“So what do you propose?” Dorothy asked. “That we just ignore him and keep living with him the whole year as if he wasn’t even there?”

“Yeah, that would be really awkward, I suppose,” Carlotta reasoned. “Let’s just go say hi, then.”
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Ross had heard the noises and the feminine voices coming from beside the wall, and had been wondering too of how he should introduce himself. But since coming out of the room and exposing himself to their footsteps would be reckless, to say the least, he decided to patiently stay on his turf and wait until a chance to meet the ladies would come up.

The man sighed, he realized he should have planned for this. But as the girls began knocking on his door, he knew it was too late to do that. He set himself straight and prepared to meet the young women.

“Mister Ross?” a voice was calling. “Are you in?”

Behind the door, the girls were confabulating. “Well, he’s not replying,” Carlotta was saying. “Best to leave him alone.”

“Jeez, he’s a tiny,” said Dorothy. “You can’t expect him to just come and open the door. I say we should enter the room so we can say hi.”

“Are you kidding?” Carlotta asked. “We can’t enter some man’s room uninvited.”

“Well, this isn’t just some man,” Maya pointed out. “He is a tiny... He can’t easily open a door at his size. I’m sure he expects us to open it for him.”

Dorothy nodded. “Yeah, we should go in, but be careful where you step,” she said as she grabbed the door’s handle. “Tiny as he is, he could end underfoot without us even noticing.”

Carlotta appeared confused. “Wait, how tiny was he?” she asked. “I forgot.”

“Shhh!” Dorothy said as she scanned the room for any hint of the tiny man’s presence. “Mister Ross, we’re coming in!”

To the girls, the tiny man was not as easily spotted as they were. He immediately saw Dorothy, the slim but towering blonde cautiously stepping in, her sneakers thundering as they hit the hardwood floor.

The girl who followed was rocking orange flip-flops and had long, black hair cascading on the sides of her curvy body. “Hello?” she said as she too looked around with great curiosity.

Then came another brunette, dressed in comfortable and athletic clothes. “I still feel uncomfortable about all this...”

Ross was left waving at the giants as he fumbled to get his microphone. The device allowed him to be heard by giants, and he cursed himself for not carrying it with him at the moment the trio had entered the house.

And as he ran to the other side of the space under the desk to fetch the object, his movement caught the attention of the girls.

“Wait, I think I saw something,” Dorothy said as she walked in the direction of the tiny guy.

“Huh? I saw nothing,” Carlotta said.

But Dorothy was quick. In a couple steps, the girl was already in front of the tiny guy and she had bent down to address the minuscule dude who was still scurrying on the floor.

“Mister Ross...” she beamed at him. “Good morning! Me and my friends have just arrived.”

The other girls followed suit once they realized Dorothy had spotted him. Ross had been struggling with himself not to look in between the blonde’s legs, in the heavenly spot where her pink panties and toned thighs were peeking out from under her rather short summer dress.

“Is that really him?” Carlotta asked as her flip-flop landed just in front of Ross. The guy almost lost his balance from the strength of the uncomfortably close footstep.

The black-haired beauty was really amazed. “He’s this small?” she asked as she saw how the guy didn’t even come up to her inclined big toe as she tilted it up for a quick comparison. “Gee, I thought he would be, like, at least as tall as a doll!”

Maya facepalmed as she heard Carlotta’s remark. “How clueless can you be?” she asked. “Everyone knows how small the shrinkers are these days!”

Carlotta
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