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Leo always had an unrequited crush on Daniela, and he knew he was not the only one.

Back in the day, most of his friends and acquaintances used to drool after her. Thinking back, it was ironic how much his current situation resembled the old one.

Daniela was the prettiest girl he knew, after all. With her long blonde hair, statuesque body, and innocent smile, she would charm any man in the neighborhood, and some women, too. Hell, even the stray dogs wouldn’t bark at her whenever she rode her bike around.

But Leo believed he was just an awkward, unremarkable guy who had no chance with a stunner like her, so he quietly admired her from a distance. He would sit a few seats away from her in class and hope for a chance to make eye contact.

There was, however, one trait about Leo that made him unique among the crowd of admirers. Most guys would fancy Daniela for her bombastic curves or lovely green eyes, but the thing he appreciated the most about her were her feet.

Daniela would wear sneakers or boots most of the year, but sometimes, when the weather was most hot, she would switch to open shoes. On days like that, the young man’s gaze was glued to the floor. Leo was afraid of being caught, but he believed there was no harm in admiring a pair of pretty feet.

Eventually, even Daniela noticed he was looking down very often. Leo thought he was screwed for sure as she turned to him with a mischievous giggle. “You know, you’ll end up in pain if you keep your neck like that,” she said. “That’s terrible posture!”

“Yeah, you’re right...” he just said. Was Daniela unaware that he was looking down exactly because he hoped to sneak some glances of her toes? He never knew for sure if she was messing with him or not.

Fast forward to 2026. The shrinking disease was spreading worldwide – he was one of the micros who had shrunk to the size of a little bug.

Ever since that day, Daniela wasn’t the first thing on his mind anymore. Understandably, he was mostly worried about his own future.

But on occasion he still liked to reminisce about her. He fantasized about what she would look like as a giant, and of course, what her feet would look like.

Only males were affected by the shrinking disease after all, so she still had to be big. In that regard, not much would have changed. If she was out of his league before, now she was simply on another planet. If anything, his new size would make leering at her much easier. He could imagine himself staring freely and openly, even getting closer like a little creepy insect.

Eventually, once he bottomed out at his final micro size, Leo was relocated to a facility where he could live safely with others like him. For a while his life was quiet, monotonous, and insignificant, but at least he was still alive, fed, and protected from the outside world, waiting in hope that one day a cure would surface.

Oh, and there were giant nurses too.

He saw one of them coming in, as big as a mountain.

He was immediately intrigued, because it was impossible not to notice that she looked sexy in her tight jeans and light top. Then as she turned in his direction, he recognized a familiar face.

H-Her?

That was an incredible turn of fate. He knew that Daniela was studying to become a nurse, but to meet her again under those circumstances was a mindblowing coincidence.

Daniela walked straight across the room. The micros, living inside their plastic box and shut off the outside world for their own safety, felt their landscape trembling with each of her unassuming footsteps. Very soon, the colossal blonde was in front of them, and above them as well, she was everywhere.

“My favorite little guys,” she winked as she stopped in front of the desk, “how are you today?”

To her, the micros were just a group of speck-sized bugs, scattering across the surface of the micro box in which they spent their days.

Leo was still stunned. He stared at her distant gaze, her green eyes as beautiful as he could remember, only distant like stars in the sky.

For a second, he felt like they were making eye contact. He waved at her, thinking that she could recognize him and that she would call him by name, only to remember that a normal person would never be able to tell a micro from one another.

To her, he was an indistinguishable speck among a group of specks... not so different from what he used to be before.

Daniela bent down to look at the micros closely. “So how was your day?” she asked as she retrieved a half-liter water bottle from her backpack. As her breath misted the top of the transparent lid, she took a sip from the bottle, then pulled a lever from the side of the micro box, carefully filling up the water container with a slow drip of water.

Once she restored the micro’s water reserves, she glanced at the other containers. The food one seemed full. “I guess the night nurses filled it up huh? I hope they didn’t wake you up...”

Once she was sure all of the micro’s immediate needs had been fulfilled, she took on an amused smirk, pointing her index finger straight at her tits.

“Do you like my new shirt? I bought it yesterday,” she chirped. The idea of being watched by dozens of minuscule admirers was delightful, and Daniela knew they didn’t get many chances to hang around women, so she liked to act a little flirty to rile them up.

But when she looked down at her cleavage, Daniela realized that her bra popped out from under the shirt, and she lightly blushed at the thought that people on the metro and the street might have seen it.

“Geez...” she said as she adjusted the outline of her bra to make its cup fit under the edge of the shirt. “It may be a bit small, after all. At the very least it doesn’t seem to go along with this bra...” Then she cracked up. “Yeah, I know I have no business calling something small in front of you guys.”

And as she tried to push the bra down, adjusting its fit on her shoulders and back, then pulling up and stretching out the shirt - the micros got to see the biggest and best show in their recent memory – a tit spilling out of the giant woman’s clothes, the nipple-sized building standing in the middle of the town of the areola.

“Eeek!” the girl cried as she quickly pushed her tit back inside the bra cup, the bouncing mass still trembling underneath her tight clothes.

The lonely, sex-starved micros drooled at the sight of the giant girl and her jiggling, out-of-reach tits, which would have looked big to a normal-sized person, let alone to them.

Daniela was still blushing. “Don’t speak about that with anyone, okay?” she jested, comforted by the fact that none of her colleagues or superiors would have been able to hear what the micros had to say.

Leo was still shaken – if that was his first day, he was certainly looking forward to seeing what was going to happen next.

But at the same time it felt ironic – he had been fantasizing about Daniela’s feet for so long, even thinking about creeping on them as a micro, and now that they had met again... he couldn’t see below her waist. Not that he could complain too much: she was still gorgeous from toe to head.

And in any case, it wouldn’t take long for Leo’s wish to be granted.
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Daniela came in with a cup in her hand, looking a little electric. Day after day her job had been stressful: dealing with all of these tinies and micros with their requests and needs, and having to be careful not to squish them or otherwise bother them took a toll on her energy.

"Hi everyone," she said as she sat in front of the desk where the micros were located. "I just need a little pause..."

The micro room was indeed a good place to unwind. Silent and quiet, but you still felt like you had company.

The micros always liked to come out of their rooms when Daniela was there. The days could be dull, and getting to watch the beautiful woman was very often their highlight.

The giantess shocked them when they saw her stretching up her legs 3§°!|and very soon two colossal heels came down, landing on the surface in front of the box. The subsequent shock was so strong that many of the micros fell down with their butt on the floor. Daniela acted unassumingly, not even thinking of how strong the impact of her feet would be to them.

Once they managed to recover, although, the micros could look at the gigantic feet dominating their landscape. The pink soles were taller than their own entire box, dwarfing it with their smooth, almost plastic skin. Far above, her toes twirled above the ceiling of their world.

Daniela sipped on her coffee. “Sorry... I guess it’s a bit rude to put my feet in front of the box,” she amusedly said. “Well it’s not like you can feel the smell from under the plastic, right?”

The woman gently twirled her toes, and a couple of boulder-sized pieces of sock lint fell from her digits.

Undetectable to the giant, the micros saw the white clumps casting their shadows on the floor of their box.

Then Daniela yawned. For a little while, she forgot about the micros, using the spare time to catch up with her social media feed and check her email.

Those few minutes were worth a lifetime to Leo, who stood in religious contemplation against the plastic wall that separated him from those beautiful feet.

Most of his fellows didn’t share his interest and were just going on about their day as usual. But to him every detail of those twin mountains would be burned in his memory for long; from the wrinkles that her skin made as she arched her
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