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Three young men were sitting at a cafe, loudly discussing what seemed to be the hot topic of the week.

“Good luck being pussy-whipped for life!” said Brent, a slim guy with a beard, as he smirked at the fellow next to him.

"Shut up, man!" Yuri said, his face red with anger, looking around the busy coffee shop. "People are listening! You know!"

Brent laughed contemptuously. “That’s none of my business. You are getting engaged to a giantess, in case you forgot. That’s not going to be something you are going to be able to hide for long...”

Franz, who had mostly been silent upon that moment, seemed happy to finally chime in. “Don’t listen to him,” he said as he placed his arm around Yuri’s shoulders. “He’s just talking from a position of jealousy, and I mean... I can sort of understand why.”

He brushed a lock of his wavy hair off his face as he pulled out his phone, showing a social media picture of a bikini-clad woman to the other guys.

Brent almost spat his coffee out. “Goddamnit,” he murmured, marveling at the sight of the gorgeous young woman, her statuesque body dripping with water as she came out of a swimming pool.

“See?” smirked a satisfied Franz. “Envy truly is a bitch!”

“Envy or not, I maintain my position,” Brent said. “That’s too much woman for our friend here.”

“That’s too much woman for anyone,” Franz pointed out with a laugh. “At least anyone our size. But, I mean. Who among us wouldn’t want to marry a giant chick like this?”

“Fuck sake,” stormed in an enraged Yuri. “That’s my future wife you’re talking about. Show some respect!”

“Yeah, we better respect her. And you should too, lest you end up underfoot,” said Brent with a sly smile.

Yuri shivered, his friend’s words making him concerned about his future with Kelly. “Just shut up, dude,” he rebutted. “Inter-size couples are becoming more and more common, especially since the War of the Three Continents!”

“He’s right,” Franz confirmed with a nod. “Male population has been going down since so many soldiers have died on the front. I guess that’s one of the perks of being tiny... We’re useless in a war!”

“So the giant fucks get killed and we get their bitches,” grinned Brent. “It sounds like an argument in favor of war, if you ask me.”

“Except that our neighborhoods got bombed too,” Yuri pointed out. “War is never a laughing matter.”

Franz shrugged. “Good thing the conflict is over now, then. And it left you, my friend, with a beautiful giant wife.”

Yuri could not argue with that. Even if indirectly, he had ended up benefiting from the war - a thought that left him feeling uneasy.

After he paid and parted from his friends, the young man was left by himself, pondering his future. He truly did not know anything about this woman he was supposed to marry. His parents had arranged everything for him. The engagement was supposed to be in a week. How was this going to play out in the end? Sure, Kelly was a stunning woman, and a giantess no less, but how was their relationship going to work exactly?

He had no experience in the matter, and he knew no one who did. He had been reassured by his parents, who had been telling him how big of an honor for him would be to marry a giantess, and how much he should have been thankful.

Yuri could accept that reasoning, but he couldn’t help but wonder whether or not she felt the same. He had his doubts that a giant, beautiful woman like Kelly could be satisfied with a bug-sized husband, and he could only hope to be proven wrong...

He picked up his cell phone and stared at the picture Franz had just shown him and Brent. She was truly stunning in her tiny bikini, the kind of woman he had always dreamt about. He scrolled her other pictures until he found one in which he saw her bare feet and he imagined himself frolicking between her toes, serving her gigantic soles. Could she be doing the same right now? Could she be looking at his pictures and looking forward to being together with him? Could she really feel the same way about a tiny man?

Yuri sighed as he started his car. “I’m just overthinking things, like I always do. I’m sure she is thrilled about it, just like I am...” he told himself.

He drove the car out of its parking spot and entered traffic. “Yeah, I’m sure she can’t wait to meet me... I need to stop being so damn pessimistic all the time!”
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“I can’t believe you did this to me!” yelled Kelly to her mother. “A tiny! Me, married to a tiny!”

The woman looked at her daughter with a worried expression. “Sweetie, aren’t you overreacting?” she said in a soothing tone. “Wait until you two have met before you judge him, at least.”

“I don’t need to meet him to know how small he is!” Kelly said as she pinched her fingers. “Mom, he is a tiny! How am I supposed to spend my life with a man who’s shorter than my fingernail?”

“That’s not true,” Kelly’s mother said. “I’m pretty sure he’s at least a few millimeters taller than...”

“Ah, that makes a world of difference,” the young woman sarcastically remarked. “He is basically normal!”

“Come on, Kelly,” the woman reprimanded her daughter. “You are just being sizeist now.”

“How am I sizeist?” Kelly said in outrage. “I have nothing against tiny people... That doesn’t mean I should marry one! Couldn’t you find some guy my own size?”

“You know how difficult it has been since the war has decimated our population,” the woman said.

Kelly bit her lip in frustration. Her mother had a point - many of her friends had been having trouble finding a suitable husband. “Still, Mom, I don’t think it’s going to work,” the young woman said. “A man has to be tall, strong, and handsome. How can you fall in love with someone who can’t even kiss you on the lips and hold your hand at the same time?”

Kelly’s mother sighed. “He is tall, strong, and handsome... For his size."

Her mother’s words weren’t encouraging; Kelly still seemed unconvinced. “He comes from a good family, has a good, stable job, and has a very good character. We’ve been carefully picking a candidate, and he’s one of the very best on the market, I assure you.”

“All of that is very nice,” admitted Kelly. “But Mom,” the young woman said. “He is still a tiny. Such a puny man can never make a woman my size truly happy.”

“That’s just not true,” the mother said, an amused grin creeping up through her lips.

"How do you know?" Kelly asked. "You still married Dad in the end, and last time I checked, he's regular-sized!"

“Well...” Kelly’s mom said with some hesitation. “I trust you aren’t going to tell this to your father, but before we got married... I had an affair with a tiny man.”

“You did?” Kelly said with astonishment.

“Yes,” the woman nodded. She leaned in to whisper something into her daughter’s ear.

Kelly’s eyes lit up as she heard her mother’s words. “Mom, I can’t believe this! For real?”

“Yes,” the woman said. “And then he...”

“I can’t believe this,” Kelly said, a cheeky grin appearing on her face. “You dirty old... Mom, why didn’t you tell me this from the beginning?”

“Really, can’t you guess why?” the woman said with a sly smile.

“Yeah, I guess I do,” Kelly amusedly said.

“Look,” the mother said as she stared into her daughter’s eyes, her hand traveling to the young woman’s thigh and touching her in a gentle, affectionate way. “Why don’t you just give this a try? You get to know the guy, see how the engagement works. Give those things I just told you about a try,” she added with a wink. “And then...” she concluded. “If you really want to call the marriage off, I promise I will find a way to convince your father.”

“Really?” said Kelly. “You would do this for me, Mom?”

The woman nodded. “You’re my only daughter,” she said. “I couldn’t stand to see you unhappy. But you have to promise you will give this Yuri fellow a fair try, without any preconceptions.”

“I will!” Kelly said as she hugged her mother. “I promise I will!”

The woman gladly accepted her daughter’s embrace, a heavy burden seeming to have lifted from her shoulders. Now all she had to hope for was for Yuri to be able to do his part and convince her daughter he was worthy of being married. Not an easy job for an inch-tall man, but if he turned out to be half as charming and dashing as the tiny she had met in her youth, he would have probably managed to convince even a difficult woman like Kelly...
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