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Craig was hunched over his laptop, doing his best to appear busy as he switched between the word processor window and the Minesweeper one.

From her desk, Angelica watched him for a while, as if trying to absorb the secrets of the trade from the aura of her older coworker.

Craig was trying not to be bothered by her glances. He told himself that the cute new intern wouldn’t be interested in a nerd like him, and that she was only staring out of boredom.

Besides, he had a tough task to handle, one that did not allow distractions. “50/50 chance of a bomb being in this spot. Should I click or not? It’s a coin toss, really...”

The mouse arrow hovered above the square as Craig gathered his courage. He sighed as he resolved to click on the square. “You only live once,” he wisely whispered.

But just as he was about to uncover the spot, the door burst open and the boss came in, along with the loud sound of high heels, an excited expression, and a cardboard package that she swung before the man’s face.

Craig minimized the Minesweeper window and watched the box Camila was holding, internally cursing the woman both for interrupting the game and, by all appearances, carrying more work.

“Big news, everyone...” the woman said. “I’ve just been given a new item for us to review, and you won’t believe what it is!”

“Huh?” Angelica said, the bored girl jumping out of her chair and bouncing right in front of Camila. “What is it? Let me see it, Boss!”

Camila, taken aback by the girl’s enthusiasm, didn’t even think of removing the package from her hands.

“Careful,” she said. “It’s supposed to be high-tech, and really fragile.”

“Oooh, neat!” Angelica said as she ripped open the box and took out a little metal wand that she rolled around her fingers with curiosity. “What’s this, Boss? Some kind of laser beam? Does it remove tattoos, maybe? Because I have a couple that I kind of regret...”

“Wait, w-where?” Craig asked. He hadn’t noticed any tattoo on the girl’s body, and the mention of the hidden ones had tickled his pervy curiosity.

“What, wanna see them?” Angelica said as she lowered her hands in front of her jeans buttons. “They are kind of embarrassing, though...”

“Stop!” Camila said, slapping the girl’s hands before she could take her pants down. “This isn’t the time for that!”

Angelica was confused. “I thought we could check if the device worked...”

Camila appeared unflinching. “This isn’t a tattoo remover, anyway,” she said. Her smile had turned smug as if she was about to unleash a bombshell on her subordinates. “This is much, much better, in fact!”

“Oooh, what it is, then?” Angelica asked. “C’mon Boss, tell us! Is it a hair remover, maybe? I could use that, too!”

She pointed the laser pen at the wall and pushed a button. “Or is it a cat toy? The kind that you point at the wall and it makes the kitties go crazy?”

And now Camila was really mad. “Careful!” she cried as she watched the girl nonchalantly pointing the device at random objects. “That thing is dangerous!”

“Dangerous?” Angelica said, appearing unfazed. “Really, Boss?”

As she said that, the young woman had stopped in her tracks, the device pointing straight at a terrified Craig.

The man held his arms up. “W-Wait,” he said. “Don’t shoot! I’m still young... 35 is considered young these days, right?”

Camila took advantage of Angelica’s hesitation to snag the pen back from the girl.

“What we are going to review,” she said, “as a World Exclusive Premiere, is... nothing else than the first portable shrinking ray!”

Craig’s mouth was wide open. He would have sooner believed the pen was an actual cat toy rather than something so extravagant. “An actual shrinking ray? How did we even get one of those?”

Camila winked at him. “For once, the publisher has made good use of their connections,” she explained. “This device is about to be cleared for commercial use. But we are going to be the first to be able to try it... and to write about it!”

Angelica appeared unusually quiet. “What is it, Angie?” the boss asked. “You don’t like it?”

The girl was pouting. “It’s not that I don’t like it...” she said. “I was just hoping I could use it to wax my legs... or even get a new gift for Scriffie and Bubbly...”

Camila rolled her eyes. “But this is much, much better!” she said. “This is a revolutionary invention... with this, you’ll be able to shrink anything into its minuscule version!”

The woman pointed the item at Craig’s laptop. “Look!” she said, pushing the button and immediately shrinking the device to 1/20th of its normal size.

Craig suddenly jumped in fear as he saw the laptop reaching a length of just a couple of centimeters. “What the hell, Cam-Cam? I was in the middle of an important gam... I mean, job!”

“I told you not to call me that in front of the new girl!” the boss roared.

But now Angelica seemed much more interested. The young woman gasped, eyeing the minuscule computer and comparing it to the length of her glossy fingernails. “No way!” she said. “It’s so teeny-tiny now!”

Craig tried to protect the device from the curious girl, but it was too late, for Angelica had already picked it up between two fingertips.

The young woman giggled. “But what’s the point?” she asked as she took the device closer to her green eyes. “It’s not like anybody could use a computer this small...”

“Of course they couldn’t,” Camila said. “Unless you shrank the user, too!”

Angelica gasped. “So it can shrink people, too? I wanna see it, Cam-Cam!”

“Hey!” Camila said. “You too with that name?”

“Sorry, Boss...” she giggled. “But if the pen can shrink people, then I definitely wanna see it.”

This time Camila nodded. “I read in the press release that it’s one of its most defining features,” she explained. “Therefore, if we want to do a thorough report, we are going to have to shrink a test subject, too.”

Silence fell on the room as the three journalists looked at each other awkwardly.

“So? A-Any volunteers?” Camila asked.

“Certainly not me!” Angelica rushed to say. “I just did my hair this morning and I wouldn’t want it to be ruined.”

“Well, I’m the boss, so of course I’m out...” Camila said. “That only leaves you, Craig.”

“W-Wait! Why me?” the man said, panicking as his boss was pointing the shrinking pen at him. He imagined himself reaching the size of the minuscule computer currently pinched between Angelica’s fingertips, and although the new girl was really adorable, he just wasn’t ready to be smothered by her sharp nails in that fashion.

Then his eyes traveled to the vertigo-inducing high heels the elegant boss liked to wear and imagined his shrunken body at the receiving end of the pointy stiletto.

It was fair to say that shrinking could go wrong in a myriad of different ways. He pointed at Angelica. “She’s the new girl... She’s the one who should be shrunk!”

Camila brought her fingertip to her chin. “But she’s too inexperienced, Craig,” she said. “And you could be more of a gentleman. It’s not a good look to put the newest hire in such a dangerous position.”

Angelica nodded vehemently, showing her agreement, as Craig kept trying to pull out of the task. He thought avoiding unwanted jobs was his specialty, but this time it felt like the die had been cast.

“We’ll need someone experienced to describe how it feels to be smaller,” Angelica argued. “I’m too new to do that properly, Craig... I could use to learn from a professional like you!”

Although he appreciated the flattering words, the idea of shrinking still terrified him. “Wait! It doesn’t have to be me!” he cried. “We could shrink Luci!”

Camila scoffed. “Yeah, if only she bothered to show up,” she said, glancing at an empty desk. “Late as always... And I can’t even scold her properly because she’s the publisher’s stepdaughter!”

The woman rolled her eyes. “And for the same reason, shrinking her would be a big no-no,” she said. “Sorry, Craig, but it looks like it’s going to be you.”

He sighed as he once again glanced at his laptop squeezed between Angelica’s fingers. “Okay, but...” he said. “Can I at least finish something on my computer first?”

Camila giggled. “Of course!” she said. “Once you’re as tiny as it, it will be easy to use it!”

The boss turned to the intern. “Grab video evidence, Angie,” she said. “And make sure to take plenty of pics!”

“Right on,” the girl said as she pointed her phone’s camera at Craig. And then, Camila closed in to the man. “Brace yourself,” she said. “And don’t be scared. Whatever happens, remember that we’re here for you!”

“That’s exactly what I’m worried abou... yaaaargh!” the man said as a beam of energy hit him and he felt his body enveloped by the shrinking particles.

He thought the feeling would be painful, or at least awkward, but instead it was almost pleasant.

Craig felt himself getting lighter like a leaf, his body mass becoming inconsistent and ethereal as the world around him conspicuously increased in size and his back occupied an increasingly narrower chunk of the chair.

He couldn't help but stare at Camila's stunned eyes and Angelica's wide open mouth. The two women, who he used to tower above (at least when Camila was not wearing those excessive heels), were now becoming giants to him.

But before he could feast his eyes on their wonderfully large silhouettes, the world around him turned dark, and it wasn’t because he fainted.

"Boss!" he heard Angelica squeal. "You could have shrunk his clothes, too!"

Camila was scratching her head, watching the outline of her subordinate disappear under his shirt as his pants flopped on the floor and covered his shoes. “I thought it would do that by default...” she murmured as she bent down on the chair, unsure
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