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Ted rested his back on the restaurant chair, a satisfied expression materializing on his scruffy face. “You were right,” he said to the girl in front of him. “This place was amazing. The burger was just... out of this world, and the addition of pickled eggplants really adds that subtle flavor you didn’t know you were looking for.”

Chelsea smiled and nodded. “I think it’s the sauce that makes it great, actually.”

The man just chuckled. “I had not pegged you for such a culinary connoisseur,” he said. “And this was just my first meal in the city... I can’t wait to try out all the other spots you’ve mentioned!”

The waiter came up with the check, which Ted promptly grabbed. As the man put out his debit card to pay the bill, Chelsea interrupted him, but he didn’t waver.

“I still haven’t thanked you properly for letting me stay at your place,” he said. “The least I can do is to pay for tonight’s dinner.”

“Aw, you really didn’t have to. But thanks,” said Chelsea.

“Seriously, you’ve been a life saver,” the man said. “I hope I haven’t been too much of a hassle, but I promise I’ll find an actual place to stay soon...”

Chelsea just shook her head. “What are you talking about? I know how hard it is to adjust to a new city, and besides... it’s been fun to share the house with a friend. It seems like I’ve been living alone forever, some company was just what I needed! I’m just sorry you have to sleep on the couch!”

“Are you kidding? I was ready to place my sleeping bag in some corner of your kitchen... the couch is way better than I was hoping for!”

Chelsea smiled. “It can be pretty comfortable, once you get used to it.”

The man stretched his arms. “Well, I’ll be going to the toilet now, so then we can head straight to the movies... unless you wanted desserts first.”

“Nope -” the woman said. “I’m stuffed.”

And as she watched him stand up and walk away, she shot him a concerned look. It seemed like something was off about him, though she couldn’t pinpoint what yet. Two steps away from the table, Ted tripped on his trousers. The man just shook his head and resumed walking. Had they always been this long?

But Chelsea was getting a bad feeling. She waited for Ted to come back from the bathroom, and when he returned, she stood up in front of him, realizing they were now about the same height.

“Ted,” she said. “You’re shorter!”

The young man appeared alarmed. “You think?” he said. “I thought something was off too, but it’s probably just the shoes I’m wearing...”

She just shook her head as she ran a hand from the top of her head to his. “You used to be three inches taller than me before. I could tell because I stood right behind you in the line for drinks!”

“You think I have the shrinking flu?” he asked with horror.

“Let’s not make a scene here,” she said as she looked around the busy restaurant. “Just grab our stuff and let’s go home...”

The two friends rushed back to their car, where Ted jumped on the passenger seat while Chelsea grabbed the wheel.

“I can’t believe my shit luck,” he whimpered. “Just as soon as I move here... I get the shrinking flu?”

“Yeah,” the girl said. “But look at the bright side. As I’m female, I am immune to the flu, so at least I’m going to be able to keep an eye on you as you shrink.”

“Right,” he said. “But that’s the last thing I wanted... to place an even larger burden on you, after you already helped me up so much.”

Chelsea just giggled. “A large burden, you said? Why, I think it’s going to be rather... insignificant, pretty soon...”

“Aw, Chelsea...” he said, half amused and half annoyed with her attempt to make light of the situation. “This may look fun to you, but I’m kinda terrified here. After all, when the virus is done spreading through me, I will be no larger than a bug!”

“Relax...” the girl said, the vehicle speeding through the artificially illuminated streets of the late spring evening. “It’s just the 24-hour flu, right? At this time tomorrow, you’ll be starting to grow back to your towering five feet nine!”

“Yeah, I suppose so...”

“Though it may be helpful if you just stayed at one inch tall forever... you would have solved your house-searching problem for good. You could just move into one of my drawers then!”

“Chelsea! That’s not funny!” he protested, prompting the laughter of the girl.

The man kept complaining. “And we’re missing the Cricketman 2 movie too. Damnit... And I was so looking forward to it!”

“We can just watch something else at home,” Chelsea proposed. “Unless you were planning on spreading your shrinking flu to the whole theater!”

The drive ended in the parking lot in front of Chelsea’s apartment building. Ted rolled up his jeans and ran after the girl, realizing he had already lost another inch, and the rather petite brunette was already on her way to become a giantess to him.

But as they got inside the house, the difference was not yet so evident. Although he was well on his way through the process of shrinking, Ted could still pass for a normal human being, if just a bit short.

That soon would change, and he considered himself lucky to be with Chelsea at the time of his shrinking. Despite her teasing, he knew he could trust the girl to care for him. The two had been friends for years, and though they hadn’t kept up with each other much since she moved to the big city, she immediately offered him a place on her couch when he found a job that required him to move.

Ted hadn’t inquired, but as far as he could tell, she was single these days. He didn’t really mean to make a move on her or anything, but still, his mind had inevitably gone to dwell on the idea. A man and a woman living under the same roof, sharing the same house... it really felt like the premise for the spark of something deeper.

And he had always liked Chelsea, though back then, there was never a good chance for him to pursue her. Who knew what could happen in the future, though? But at the moment, his priority was to deal with the shrinking flu. And he was going to need her help to make sure he would survive it.

Chelsea had sat on the couch, surfing through the streaming channel options. “Wait a sec,” she asked Ted. “Can we use your Superfilm subscription? There may be some cool stuff in there!”

"Sure... just grab my laptop," he said. "Password is... never mind. I'll just type it."

“What?” the girl asked. “You don’t trust me?”

“Huh...” he said. “It’s just... a bit complicated.”

“Riight,” the girl said as she received the laptop from Ted. “Didn’t look very complicated. Wasn’t it just six or seven letters?”

He sighed. “Pick out a movie you like. Meanwhile, I’m going to put some comfortable stuff on...”

He walked to the bathroom and unbuttoned his trousers. Did it even make sense to get changed when the clothes were going to outgrow him in a matter of hours? Still, if he was going to shrink, he might as well do it in his soft sweatpants.

As he changed, Ted heard the voices of a movie scene coming from the living room. “I wonder what she chose,” he wondered. “I hope it’s a cool movie, and not one of those cheesy romantic comedies she likes...”

And as he walked back to the couch, he thought the dialogue lines and sound effects in the movie sounded somehow familiar. “Did I watch this already?”

His eyes widened as he saw the scene that was being played on the tv. A man, kneeling in front of a barefoot woman, avidly licking and sucking the bottom of her foot.

“Ted!” the girl said, grinning in his direction. “I had no idea you had such... preferences!”

“What the hell!” the young man cried as he rushed to turn the Tv screen off. “Who said you could look through my private files?”

Chelsea was smirking. “Oh, come on! I just opened a random bookmark! I hardly invaded on your privacy...”

He sighed. “You know, that was probably from my brother... he uses my computer too, sometimes...”

“Yeah, right,” she said as she slammed her feet over the coffee table. “Is that why you were stealing glances at my toes all night? I didn’t think much of it at first... but now it all makes sense!”

He winced, taking one step back. He should have been more careful about all of this, but now the cat was already out of the bag. “Fine, you got me,” he sighed. “I have a foot fetish, big deal. Now if we could just watch the movie...”

“Which movie?” Chelsea giggled. “You mean the one I was playing when you came?”

“Oh, come on...” the man said as he picked up the laptop and interrupted playback. “You were supposed to pick out a film,” he said as he gave her back the device. “A regular one... How about you just did that?”

“Fiiiine,” the girl said, opening the browser page and scrolling through the movie screenshotted previews.

She mischievously looked at the coffee table where her feet were resting, placed exactly between the couch and the Tv screen. “Are you sure you’re going to be able to focus on the film, though?” she asked as she twirled her toes, “or am I going to have to put some trainers on?”

She just chuckled at his embarrassment, the man grumbling something under his breath. Not only he had caught the shrinking flu, but now his friend was going to tease him about his foot fetish for the rest of the night... at the very least. What a great prospect for what was supposed to be a fun
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