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Cesar sank into the comfortable mattress, too busy enjoying the velvety pillow and fresh blankets to notice that Otis was shooting him a mean look.

“Seriously, this is the last time I let you book our holiday, dude. You said this place would be full of hot chicks, but it’s basically a ghost town.”

Cesar groaned. “Geez man, how was I supposed to know? This is a mixed-size resort, after all. It was only fair to assume it would be full of people our size.”

Otis rolled his eyes, phone in hand, stretching his arm to show his friend the screen. “How were you supposed to know? Maybe read some reviews before you choose? Like this one.”

The man started reading out loud. "Not good for tinies – although this resort is marketed as 'all sizes', the tiny facilities are almost non-existent, and you have to share them with the giants, which makes for an uncomfortable experience. Other resorts offer appropriately sized pools, restaurants, and activities, but this one doesn't at all! Most of the staff is giant-sized as well, and a lot of times it was hard to be noticed at all, let alone heard!"

Cesar sighed, avoiding his friend’s stare and looking up at the white ceiling instead. “You’re just cherry-picking. That was just one single bad review.”

“Just one bad review? How about this one? ‘Almost got stepped on. The safe pathways for tinies are only drawn on the floor, leaving no real protection from the giants. Avoid.’”

“I’m sure we’ll be fine as long as we’re careful. And besides, the score was great...”

“Yeah, because of the reviews from the giants,” Otis shot back. “I mean, have you seen this place? There are almost no tinies here... Our chances of getting laid are next to zero!”

“So, same as any other day for you, buddy...” Cesar said.

Otis did not seem to grasp that his friend was mostly joking. “Which is exactly why I was looking forward to this holiday!”

Now Cesar straightened up, standing up from the bed and looking up at his friend. “Okay, granted, this may not be the situation we were hoping for when we came here. But look on the bright side. This place is still full of hot chicks, they’re just... on the larger size. But I’m sure if we play our cards right, we could have a chance with them.”

Otis seemed like he was losing his patience. “Are you kidding? No giant chick would even consider a tiny guy like us.”

“Not with that attitude, man,” Cesar said as he finally left the bed and looked at himself in the mirror. “Come on, let’s put our swimsuits on and go enjoy the nice views at the pool. Those giant girls aren’t even going to notice that we’re staring at their asses!”

Otis had to admit – for the first time, Cesar had made a good point. "Fair enough..." he said, quickly changing into his swimming trunks, then picking up the room key to follow Cesar on the way to the pool area.

Cesar smiled as he and Otis followed the ‘tiny-only’ path. “See, the times are changing. It’s not like in our parents’ age, when mixed-size couples would be frowned upon. These days you see more and more couples like that.”

“Really? So, do you know any?”

“Well, no,” Cesar said. “But for sure, there is a change of attitude. Giants are behaving more and more respectfully, they see us as equals nowad...”

His sentence was interrupted by a loud, quaking crash that shook the two tinies to their core. Cesar and Otis looked up in shock as a gigantic wedged sandal, its brown platform as tall as they were, stepped between the two of them, as the shadow of the bikini-clad woman it belonged to covered their entire surroundings.

“Watch where you’re stepping, you dumb tinies!” the woman shouted after she took her next step away from Otis and Cesar.

Her friend, walking to her side, just shook her head. “It’s like they want to get crushed, these idiot bugs.”

Luckily, the two girls got away as quickly as they came, allowing Otis and Cesar to regroup and resume their walk. “You were saying?” Otis asked in a clearly sarcastic tone.

Before Cesar could respond, however, another shadow loomed after them. Having learned from the previous experience, the two tinies were about to jump to the side to dodge the new woman’s incoming footsteps, but once she was close enough, instead of stepping over them, the giantess leaned down to take a closer look.

“Aww, poor guys,” she cooed. “Are you okay?”

The two tinies looked up as a gorgeous brunette was staring at them, and by her voice and smile, she appeared to be far gentler than the ones from the previous encounter.

“Yeah, luckily we’re okay, t-thanks!” Cesar rushed to say. “What about you?”

Otis refrained from facepalming at his friend’s dumb question, but the girl didn’t seem too bothered. “Me too,” she giggled. “Are you heading to the pool as well? I could give you guys a lift.”

“Sure!” Cesar said, allowing the giant woman to stretch her arms to pick him and Otis up.

“Oooh, you’re so light,” the woman said as she collected one tiny man in each hand. “Tell me if my grip is too tight, okay? I don’t have a lot of experience with tinies...”

“I-It’s perfect...” Cesar said, even when the woman’s fingertips were barely allowing him to breathe, his face turning crimson after a few footsteps.

Luckily, the girl soon adjusted their position, moving them to her palm during her path to the pool.

“Here,” she said as she deposited them near the tiny side of the pool, where some little umbrellas and chairs were lined up. “Did you guys just arrive?” she asked. “I didn’t see you around so far...”

“That’s probably because we’re tiny,” Otis said. “But yeah, we actually arrived this morning.”

“Oh, you’re so adorable,” the giant girl said, before walking away. “Well, I can’t stay here or I’ll block all your sunlight, but my spot is over there... Come say hi if you want!”

As the tiny boys waved at the brunette, Cesar turned to Otis with a smug smile. “See dude? I was right... she definitely is into us.”

Otis seemed more skeptical. “Nah,” he said. “She just felt bad, and that’s why she helped.”

Cesar shook his head. “Trust me...” he said. “You don’t know a thing about women! The fact that she talked to us in the first place means she’s interested!”

Otis shrugged. As they chose their spot, both he and Cesar looked at the beautiful brunette who had walked to her chair and was now quietly lying down, enjoying the sun. “Come on, you can’t be serious. A girl as hot as that would never be into tinies.”

“So you’re not coming?” Cesar asked. “Even better, no competition. I just hope you won’t be mad when I’m swimming in giant pussy and you’re left alone here sulking and brooding.”

“Dude, where are you going?” Otis asked as he rushed behind Cesar in the giants area of the pool. “You’re only going to get stepped on again!”

But Otis didn’t want to abandon his friend, even when he didn’t share his optimism. The two tinies stuck to the paths that seemed empty, making a beeline for the spot where the beautiful brunette was sunbathing.

“Oh my, she looks amazing,” Cesar said. “Giant or not, she’s pretty much my dream woman...”

Otis sighed – it’s not that he didn’t agree with Cesar, but he felt much less hopeful than his friend. “Giant women just will never take us seriously,” he said. “At best they see tinies as pets or playthings.”

“That’s exactly what I’m saying!” Cesar replied enthusiastically. “We just need to find a girl who wants to use us as playthings, and we’re set! We didn’t come here to get married...”

Still, Otis was hesitating, and Cesar’s enthusiasm quickly died down as he saw a good-looking man approaching the woman they had been talking to. “W-Who’s that guy?”

The man and woman shared some lines before he bent down and they kissed each other on the cheek.

“Fuck, I know... it was too good to be true. She has a boyfriend!”

Otis sighed. “See, dude? I told you we had no chance.”

But Cesar didn't seem to want to give up. "Shut up, man. She's just one of many... there are so many hot chicks at this place I can’t even count them, and some are bound to be single!”

Otis looked around – at least his friend was right about that one thing. Coming from the bar, a busty blonde walked to the poolside carrying a beer bottle. Closer to their spot, two slim and tanned brunettes were sunbathing while chatting and laughing, while a couple seats away, a sexy milf was undoing her bra so she could sunbathe topless. "T-the views are sure nice...”

“It will be even better once we can score some of these giant hotties...” Cesar said.

Now that their motivation to meet the nice brunette was gone, the two tinies decided to walk back to their spot in the tiny area. “So what’s your plan?” Otis asked.

Cesar shot him a confused glance. He looked up at a tall (even for giant standards) bombshell smiling as she talked on the phone, wondering how he would even approach such a beauty as he circumnavigated a big toe as long as he was tall.

“Let me just think for a moment,” Cesar said, “and I’ll come up with something!”
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