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Drastic measures had been introduced to deal with global warming after the discovery of size manipulation technologies. Most of the world population had been shrunk: either to 1/20 of their size or to the micro 1/400 size, while a minority retained their original size. Big and small people lived together in a mixed society as a result of these policies. They interacted at work, at universities, and even in informal contexts. They weren’t extremely common, but mixed-size romantic interactions sometimes developed as well. Smaller people appreciated the beauty and size of their much bigger peers, often to the point of adoration; while some larger people loved spending time among tinies. Some of them did it for attention. Some were chasing wealthy and famous tinies, attempting to improve their status while remaining the dominant one in the relationship. Finally, some did it just because they were attracted to smaller people. Sarah was one of this last set of people, and her preference was so strong that her friends jokingly called her a “giant slut”.

That day Sarah had decided to visit the pool. She had dragged her friend Bianca to the tiny area, where people not taller than their ankles hung out. While Sarah felt right in her element, Bianca was more uneasy. Feeling out of proportion and clumsy in the cramped space, she pleaded to her friend to go back to the normal section of the pool. “I feel like everyone is staring at us here.”

“Yeah, isn’t that amazing?” Sarah beamed. Her friend wasn’t wrong. The sight of a couple of giant bikini-clad girls had caught the attention of dozens of three-inches-something tall people. Their shapely bodies would have attracted plenty of indiscreet looks in a normal location, let alone in there, where they stood out like a skyscraper in the middle of a rural village. It didn’t help that Sarah’s feet were occupying, by themselves, almost half of the pool... the water only came up to her ankles, but it helped keep the girl fresh on the hot mid-summer day.

As a result of their undeniable presence, a couple of enchanted tiny guys had walked to them. “Hey girls,” one of them introduced himself. “Nice day, huh?”

“Hi,” beamed Sarah. “Yeah, I just love this weather!” she cooed, coquettishly moving her hand through her long brown hair and smiling at the tiny guys.
“So what brings a big girl like you to this side of the pool?” the guy asked.
“Oh, not much, you know? Being around people our size all the time can be annoying,” she explained. “They can be so full of themselves. It’s just refreshing to hang out with tinies, explore other cultures. Why, do you mind?”

“No, not at all!” he said. “Actually, I just wanted to say that you’re very attractive.”

“Aw thanks, you are such a sweet guy,” she chirped. In that moment, Sarah felt something poke her thigh.

“Excuse me,” a small woman complained. She seemed visibly upset. “Your feet are taking up all of the pool. We would like to swim too.”

“Well,” Sarah said, “you are free to swim in that part of the pool,” gesturing to indicate the part of the pool on the other side of where her feet were.

“I mean, why don’t you just move to the large pool?” the woman said. “This is not the place for you.”

“Why don’t you move to the large pool then?” smirked Sarah. “You would have all the space that you want there!”

“I would risk getting stepped on there, idiot,” the tiny woman angrily yelled. “You might have a big body, but you sure have a tiny brain!”

“Sarah please,” Bianca tried to intercede. “Let’s not make a scene.”

“Eugh, fine,” Sarah conceded. “I’ll do as you say – I’ll take my feet out of the pool.”

“See? That wasn’t so hard,” the woman said, satisfied that Sarah was finally freeing the pool. Just as the giant girl was done removing her feet from the water, however, she placed her hands on both sides of the pool and entered the water with her butt. She smugly looked at the tiny woman as she did that. Sarah was blessed with quite a generous behind, which, it goes without saying, occupied even more space off the little pool compared to her dainty feet.

“I can’t believe you did this!” the woman yelled. “Are you damaged in the head?”

Sarah was about to respond when one of the guys she was flirting with intervened. “Come on, miss, can’t you see that you are bothering her?” he told the woman. “She has the same right to use this pool as everyone else.”

“He’s right,” his friend added. “Maybe you are just jealous.”
“You are siding with her,” the disbelieving woman said. “You should be on the side of your own people.” She shook her head in disappointment. Defeated, she returned to her chair to grab her things and go away.
“Hey, thanks for defending me,” Sarah said to the little man. “You guys were so sweet!”

“No problem,” the first of them responded. “I’m Paul by the way, and this guy’s Robert.”

“Nice to meet you both. I’m Sarah, and this is my friend Bianca.”

“Do you think I could have your number? We could go out sometimes,” he boldly asked.
Sarah giggled. “You like your girls big, huh?” she flirted.
“Well, I’d rather say I like my girls beautiful,” he replied.
“Oooh, smooth!” Sarah beamed. She picked the tiny guy up and whispered in his ear: “Why don’t we skip all the small talk and just get to the good parts?”

He enthusiastically agreed. “Meet me in front of the entrance,” she said. “I’ll grab my stuff and take you home.”

“What about you?” said the second guy. He was looking towards Bianca. “Would you like to  go out sometimes?”

“I-i...” Bianca awkwardly scrambled for words. “I’m actually really busy!” She quickly got up and grabbed her towel, prompting Sarah to follow her.

“What about Diego?” asked Bianca, as the girls were walking to the changing rooms.

“What about him?” Sarah said. “He doesn’t have to know, okay?”

“Well, I’m not telling him,” Bianca giggled. “But aren’t you afraid he’ll find out? This isn’t even the first time you cheated on him.”

Sarah shrugged. “The thing with tiny guys is, they’re so small... you can’t just have one of them!”  

Bianca laughed. “You like them so much, guess I should try one of them out someday.”

“You really should,” nodded Sarah. “They go crazy for big girls like us.”

As the girls chatted and walked, Bianca inadvertently hit something with her flip-flop. At the same time, they heard a woman screaming. Bianca looked around her feet, realizing that something was wrong.

“Be careful where you’re stepping,” a woman from inside the swimming pool scolded them. “You kicked the micro pool into the regular one – it landed on me! I got micros all over me!” she explained as she tried to shake the bug-sized people off her large breasts and shoulders.

“Whoa, sorry!” Bianca said. She bent down to oversee the situation. “Here, one of them,” she pointed, as she saw a bug-sized man stuck on the woman’s chest, right above her cleavage, when a drop of water slid down over him, dragging him down until he disappeared in between the giant breasts. “Well, never mind.”

Several other people were floating in the water all around the giantess’s torso, trying to stay afloat, some of them desperately swimming towards the gigantic woman in hope of finding a foothold. Bianca managed to catch a couple of them before the lifeguard arrived. “This always happens,” the worker complained as she attempted to fish the micros using a strainer.

“These guys have it hard, huh,” Bianca said, looking at the micro people in the middle of her hand. They appeared disoriented in the palm of a hand the size of a town square to them, not to mention the sight of the bikini-covered tits looming in the near distance like a monument to femininity.

Bianca handed the couple micros to the lifeguard. “Thanks,” said the woman. “I think this should be all of them.”
“Um, I think you are missing at least one,” said Bianca, and she nervously whispered something to the lifeguard.

“Oh, fuck sake,” the woman rambled, as she glanced at the pool woman’s boobs. “They don’t pay me nearly enough to deal with this!”

“Why even put the micro pool there?” Bianca observed as the two girls walked away from the sorry scene.

Sarah shrugged. The girls finally entered the changing rooms, where they removed their bikinis and put on their dry clothes.

“So,” Sarah said. “Aren’t you going to go out with that guy?” Her friend had removed her bra and was now standing topless. “He would fit just right between those tits of yours,” she giggled.

“Well he was kinda cute...” pondered Bianca.

“He was eating you up with his eyes,” Sarah observed.

“Yeah I noticed,” agreed Bianca. She was looking down at her belly. “Um, did you think I put some weight on lately? I haven’t been able to go to the gym much.” She had removed her bikini bottom as well and was now posing completely naked for her friend.

“Not at all, you look amazing,” Sarah raved. She was sincere – Bianca’s petite body was full of curves, and would have made many other girls jealous – but not Sarah, who was just as great looking.

“Thanks,” Bianca said “Well I said it’s time for me to try out tinies,” she reasoned. “Might as well do it now while I’m still single.”

“That’s the spirit,” Sarah cheered. “Come on,” she said, our boys are waiting for us!

“Right, right,” Bianca said, nervous, but enthusiastic, and she went for her bag to pick out her clothes.

When the girls got out of the pool, they walked to the tiny parking lot. “See them anywhere?” asked Sarah.

“I don’t think so,” Bianca said, busy trying not to step on the tiny cars parked in the area. “Should we wait for them here? God, I wonder if he left already,” she panicked. “Why did I turn him down the first time?”

“Nah, don’t overthink it,” Sarah reassured her. “They’re obviously slower because they’re tiny.”

“Right,” said Bianca.

“Look, there they are!” said Sarah, as she saw the two guys waving in their direction.

Sarah bent down to pick her guy up, and looked in Bianca’s direction, shooting a glance that invited her friend to take action.
“Um...” Bianca said. She awkwardly addressed the guy by her flip-flops. “I changed my mind. Would you still want to come with us?”

“Of course!” Robert beamed. If his friend Paul wasn’t being firmly held in Sarah’s clutch, he would’ve probably high-fived him.
“Well,” Sarah said. “Everyone get in my ca-”

She was interrupted by the repeated blaring of horns coming from the street.

“Move!” a woman shouted. “You’re blocking the street!”

Sarah’s flip-flops were indeed in the middle of the tiny street, blocking the way for a whole line of tiny cars. “I think I recognize that voice,” she thought, only to look inside the vehicle to see the same complainer from the pool. “Eugh, her again.”

Sarah bent down to address the tiny woman. Only then she was recognized as the rude giant girl from the pool. “You didn’t say please,” Sarah said, smirking.

“You again!” the angry woman yelled. “Just move!”

“You’re right,” Sarah said, as she picked the tiny car up. “I shouldn’t be blocking the street.” She moved out of the way, clearing the street for the other drivers – now quite terrified of the situation.

The woman was now at the peak of her anger, she couldn’t believe that young bitch had picked up her whole car like that. “Put me down, now!” she yelled. Sarah was holding the tiny car in front of her face, her blue eyes savouring the sight of the panicking woman.

“Fine, fine,” she said. She indeed put the car back to the ground. “But before we go, let me leave you with a present,” and she fetched her wet bikini bottom from the bag, dropping it on top of the tiny car, covering it completely.

The woman desperately screamed, every window of her car now covered with the bright pink fabric from the nineteen-years-old girl’s thong. She would have to perform the humiliating task of removing the oversized undergarment from the top her car herself... once she had managed to get out of the car.

Sarah walked to her car smiling, glad for the lesson she had imparted to the annoying woman. She might have been famous for her love of tinies, but she certainly wasn’t always nice to them.
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“Would you look at that,” Marcus said to his friend, Jim. He pointed towards the giants’s pool, where a brunette had just finished her swim and was now calmly floating in the water, just by the side where the micro pool was placed.

“Damn, dude,” Jim said. “She’s a solid eight.” The brunette’s wet hair was cascading on her shoulders, as ripples of water flowed through her chest, running through her ample breasts.

“I told you,” Marcus laughed. “This is the best spot to peep on giant hotties unnoticed.”

“Yeah, whenever I get out of the water I’m going to take some sweet pictures,” Jim said.

“God I wish she would notice us though,” Marcus said. “A night with someone like her and I could die a happy man.”

“A night with her? You wouldn’t last longer than a minute with that chick,” Jim chuckled.

“Still,” laughed Marcus. “That would be a great minute.”

“Keep dreaming, guys,” intervened Omar, another of their friends. “She would be out of your league even if she were your size.”

The young man sighed. “At least let me dream. Oh, but look at those two,” he pointed. Sarah and Bianca were coming in their direction. “Damn,” he commented, as he watched the two bombshells advancing towards their pool.

“Are they supposed to be walking this way?” Jim said. Some people in the pool had noticed the girls advancing in their direction. A few of them, panicking, rushed to flee the pool. “Crap dude, we gotta run!”

Marcus and Jim tried to run to the border of the pool, but the size of the giantesses was no match for them. In a moment, Bianca’s foot had already cast its shadow over them, then her big toe clashed with the tiny pool, and, being several times larger than the the little plastic thingy, it sent it flying away along with its occupants.

Liv felt the minuscule object hitting her shoulder, then bouncing off until it fell into the water. It didn’t take much for the woman to realize what happened: there were dozens of micro people scattered upon her upper body.

Using her hand she immediately started to shake off the people off her shoulders and chest. “God, they’re all over my tits, too,” she cried, flicking off a few of them who were holding on to her skin for dear life, but couldn’t resist the strength of her fingers throwing them into the water.
Marcus panicked, not knowing what to do or how to ask for help. He had managed to stick to the woman’s skin, but he had been separated from Jim, who stood several centimeters away and had managed to hold on to the bikini top’s strap, camouflaging himself onto the leopard print and avoiding the woman’s bulldozing fingers. Marcus thought he would have the same luck, as he was somehow spared from the flashy purple-colored nails that had caught so many of his fellow micros, until a giant drop of pool water, falling from the woman’s dripping hair, caught him, dragging him down into the darkness. The drop eventually broke down, finishing its run against the center of the woman’s bra. Marcus was stranded there, in the middle of a giant’s wet bikini top. Saved, at least
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