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The world seemed a lot smaller since the growth technology had been found to be working on humans. In an ironic twist of fate, however, the only people who could be grown were women.

Men had been left to tilt their necks and look up as bigger and bigger ladies started crossing the streets of towns and cities all over the world. Eight, nine, even ten-foot-tall women walking side by side with their comparatively diminutive husbands had become a common sight, but it wasn't rare to see ladies up to 20 feet strolling down a busy street either, sometimes going as far as walking their man on a leash. And in some cases, 50-foot women, taller than most buildings, would leave their towering mansions on the outskirts to take careful steps into a world that was clearly not built for their earth-shattering feet.

But if you thought that was the limit, you’d soon stand corrected. Each day you’d read news of some famous woman breaking a new world record and growing to a previously unseen size.

The internet had gone crazy when Sophia Lemon, the renowned supermodel, had appeared in the middle of the city one day to take a photoshoot that would have her towering above skyscrapers. Sophia was a well-known 200-foot-tall beauty, and organizing her downtown catwalk had been a logistical nightmare.

Half the city had been shut down, traffic was severely restricted, stores forced to be closed for the day.

The population was divided between her fawning fans and ordinary people, who thought it was crazy to be inconvenienced for such a frivolous undertaking.

But when Sophia showed up, all voices became silent. Not only she was huge, but she was stunning... and it turned out, the photoshoot had been organized by Sweety, a famous lingerie company.

So when the golden-haired woman took her first footsteps into the streets in her skimpy Sweety attire, her sandal-clad feet struggling to be contained within the designated paths, all eyes were set on her, be it with awe or jealousy.

Sophia had trouble looking down wherever she stepped, her naturally confident attitude prompting her to hold her head up high.

So it was unnatural for her to have to watch her step, causing surprise whenever she inevitably ended up destroying a trashcan, streetlamp or a parked car, the girl taking it with nonchalance as she cheerfully waved at a crowd of admirers.

Most buildings only came up to her ankle or at best her shins, the empty evacuated structures trembling upon her passage. But in the city centre, where she was heading, some spare buildings dared to be taller than she was.

In her footsteps, a group of cars and vans followed, photographers taking pictures and cameras documenting the whole event, while thousands of ordinary smartphones were pointed at the beautiful giant.

As she was in the middle of her walk, Sophia was interrupted by a scurrying bug trailing to her feet. A lone crazed fan had managed to break through security, and was now rushing towards the woman, laughing in the face of danger as he treaded towards her pedicured toes.

Edward knew he had put his life in the hands of fate, or rather in the feet of Sophia Lemon. Had the woman not seen him, and it wouldn’t have been surprising at his size, he could have become an easy victim of her footsteps.

He was lucky enough that Sophia, clearly enjoying the cheers coming from the tiny masses, had been glancing downwards more than she usually would, and upon noticing the unusual movement with the side of her eye, she spotted the teeny man dashing toward her feet.

The woman stopped in her tracks not to crush the little man. In her briefing, she had been told not to reward behaviors like these, in order to prevent further unruly copycats.

But the smile on her face seemed to indicate she didn’t care. The woman was clearly endeared, even flattered, to see a fan risking his life just to get near her.

Edward stood hesitantly before a big toe larger than his whole body. The white polish of Sophia’s nails was glowing under the bright sunlight, and it contrasted beautifully with the woman’s tan skin. Now that the model had stopped, and was clearly looking down at him, he wasn’t sure what to do anymore. But once he heard the girl herself speak, he was delighted to hear her words.

“Oooh, such a brave little man,” the model sang as she gracefully bent down to pinch Edward between index and finger.

Her long nails dug into his chest and back, but Edward didn’t dare to protest. In two seconds, he was lifted up in front of her amused green eyes.

“Thank you for coming to see me,” the woman cooed as she brought him closer and closer to her lips, enveloping Edward in a giant wet kiss that left him stunned.

What to Edward was going to be a memory that would last a lifetime, to the godly giantess was only a minor footstep in her path towards glory.

She left the lipstick-covered tiny man on the roof of a nearby building as her manager cursed under his breath, fearing that Sophia had just emboldened dozens more of her fans to act just like Edward.

But how does someone reason with a 200-foot-tall woman?

Exactly – you don’t and just let her do whatever she wants.

Sophia was getting closer to the city center. The buildings were getting taller, some even reaching as far as her butt. Even the streets were becoming wider and easier to walk in, which was a relief for the blonde.

The girl paused to pose for a few staged pictures, leaning in on the roof of a 20-storey building, then bending down pretending to look inside another taller structure.

Then the walk resumed.

Sophia was heading toward the Crystal Tower, the notorious tallest building of the city, standing at a whopping 400 feet.

Such a structure was so massive that even the lingerie-clad lady appeared petite in front of it.

The blonde mischievously smiled as she posed for the camera on the side of the building, showcasing all of her beautiful curves in front of the awed city.

The lingerie brand's marketing team was salivating at the sight. Sales were going to skyrocket once the world saw Sophia posing in their product. Shareholders triumphed; they could see the money lining up into their pockets.

And the best part of today’s show was just going to begin.

It wouldn't do, after all, to let the protagonist of the epic campaign be dwarfed by a mere skyscraper. Sophia smiled as she received the signal. She was ready to become bigger.
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Thomas’s eyes almost popped out of his sockets. He had followed the entire parade along with the crew, but nobody had warned him that his girlfriend was going to become even larger than she already was.

Being a little boyfriend at just six feet tall could already be demeaning, but becoming a literal insect compared to his woman was going to be a tough pill to swallow.

But he was going to think about that later. For now, his main priority was the same as the other hundreds of thousands onlookers: looking up.

If it had been awe-inspiring to watch Sophia walk through the streets of the city, watching her grow to new heights felt like a moment of holy contemplation.

The model grew in size with each second, surpassing the height of the skyscraper among the cheers, and then growing even larger.

She looked down with excitement and pride, watching the city spread before her as if she were zooming in on a web map.

The buildings that used to come to her shins now came up to her ankles; the ones that came up to her ankles now looked at her toes. And people now seemed like nothing more than scuttering bugs in front of her expanding feet.

Photographers all around scrambled to capture the momentous scene. Helicopters hovered around her thighs, chest, and head, their pilots terrified that the girl could swat them like mosquitoes with a sudden gesture of her arm.

Sophia looked around, sending benevolent smiles to the teeny population, rejoicing at the view of the multitude of bug-like people adoring nothing else but her.

And then when the growth finally stopped, her shadow long enough to cover half the city, she started posing again, proud to be finally tall enough to dwarf even the mighty Crystal Tower.

Deborah, the head of the marketing team, was triumphant: everything had gone according to plan. After today, every woman in the nation was going to want to wear their brand. Scratch that, every woman in the world was going to purchase their product.

Thomas was wondering of how his new life with Sophia would play out, thinking back to the time when he used to be taller than this woman. Back when he was one of the country’s most envied men, and not a plaything between the fingers of a goddess.

Sophia danced around the tower as the cameras kept flashing. She compared her rich thighs to the buildings' width. She turned to show her fine glutes, their perfect curves beautifully outlined by the little thong that she was advertising. And then, with a playful attitude, she leaned down to rest her hand on the top of the Crystal Tower, now to her a mere two to three feet tall.

For the first time in the day, a shadow appeared on the woman’s unassuming face. She had heard a sound she was not supposed to hear. A crunching sound. And then the word nobody wanted to hear that day escaped her lips.

“Oops...”

The whole world saw that live – the moment the Crystal Tower was demolished under the gentle touch of an undressed girl.

One of the largest buildings in the country turning to rubble as the culprit took two steps back not to let the debris ruin her shoes.

“Sorry...” the girl sang – wondering how the incident was going to affect the photoshoot.

The single moment shattered the illusion completely – so far, Sophia had broken nothing major, but now people started fleeing in fear. The surrounding area had been evacuated already, but the closest crowds began dissipating, panicking that the destruction would reach them.

Deborah, however, was thrilled – this disaster
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