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Daniel was nervous but excited about tonight's date – lately, he hadn't had much luck with dating apps. The girls he usually talked to barely seemed interested in having a conversation, and in those occasions where he managed to meet one in real life, the chemistry just was not there.

There was something different about Cindy, though, something that seemed quite promising. She was very pretty, and quite easy-going too, they had been chatting for a while about their mutual interests, which felt like a good premise for a potential relationship.

He didn’t want to be too optimistic, but he had a different feeling about her – like she could finally be the right one for him.

But then, a series of strange occurrences started to happen. First off, he noticed how the bar she had asked him to meet her at wasn’t a regular bar, but a mixed-size one. In other words, it was a place that catered to both tiny people, like Daniel, and giants dozens of times taller than he was.

He shrugged it off at first, thinking that maybe she just worked nearby. At the very least, their safety wouldn’t be at risk as those places always had enough measures put in place to make sure that tinies wouldn’t get stepped on. Still, there was something unlikely about choosing such a spot out of all places they could have gone to.

Daniel wondered if she had given him the wrong address by chance, so he decided to call her to confirm.

“Wait, you’re here?” she asked.

“Yes,” Daniel said. “I just arrived.”

He heard her cheerful giggle. “I’ll come and get you,” she said. “Just stay close to the entrance... and make sure not to get in the way!”

"Sure," he said. At least, he wasn't in the wrong place. He started looking around to see if he could spot the girl, but no one who looked like her seemed to be at any of the tables.

He was confident he would have recognized her – judging by the pictures on her profile, Cindy was not someone who would go around unnoticed. She was a beautiful and tall athlete with long black hair, whose slender silhouette could rock out a party outfit with the same elegance as a tight set of gym shorts and sports bra. And that’s not to say about the one bikini picture she had on her profile... Daniel knew he had indulged on that one for far, far too long.

The guy sighed. Was she really around? He started fearing that when she would show up, she wouldn’t be nearly as good-looking as the pictures. That was something that already happened to him with online dating... People would put up touched-up or old pictures to flatter themselves only to disappoint their date once the actual meeting began.

But as he reminisced, his daydreaming was interrupted by a powerful impact, followed by a faint scent of leather and... foot sweat. He turned to see a series of meaty, car-sized toes waiting in front of him, the giant feminine foot standing just right outside of the tiny-only zone.

“Jeez, how rude,” the man thought, staring at the light shining on the sleek toenails. “Why does she have to stand so close to the tiny area, with all of the space there is?”

But then he heard someone call his name. “Daniel?” she said. “Is that you, Daniel?”

Cindy was there, at last? But the voice sounded... far too loud.

"Daniel?" she called again, and then she giggled, just like she had done in their previous phone conversation. "Why aren't you looking up?"

He had the strangest feeling as he tilted his head – looking up above, just like Cindy had asked him to. His gaze indulged past the tan feet rocking out a pair of expensive-looking high heels, above the long and toned legs, over the sexy pink panties that he couldn’t help but glance at as they peeked from between her thighs, across the tiny top that covered her chest...

And then he saw Cindy’s face, smiling, and waving at him. And yes, she was just as pretty as she was in the pictures.

“Hiii,” the girl chirped.

The man froze – was his date... a giant?
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One minute later, they were both sitting at the table, well he was sitting on the table. He looked at her with a flabbergasted stare, while she smiled with a mixture of embarrassment and amusement.

“Mmm, this drink is so good,” the girl said, trying to break the ice. “Don’t you want to try it?”

He looked at the gigantic glass in front of him carrying a pool of a fruity, pink cocktail, and Daniel wasn’t very good at swimming. “N-no, thanks,” he said.

"Come on, why don't you just try it," she said as she took the plastic straw out of the glass. "It's amazing!"

She held the straw right on top of Daniel so he could suck on it when a couple of drops of the liquid fell from the plastic object and crashed right on top of Daniel, drenching him with alcohol.

“Oops,” she said as she picked up a tissue to clean him up.

The protests of the tiny man were useless – the giant girl rubbed the paper napkin against him until she thought he was adequately dry.

The man sighed, all bruised up from the rough way Cindy had cleaned him up. “Th-thanks...”

"Sorry, it was all my fault!" she giggled. "I'm not used to dealing with tinies. Where I come from, there are no tiny neighborhoods."

“Really?” he asked. “Wait, so you mean actually wanted to date... a tiny?”

“Huh?” she asked in confusion. “Well, of course! Why would I be here otherwise?”

Daniel winced. “Well,” he said. “I assumed this was a mistake, because, to be honest with you... I had no idea you were a giant.”

“Wait, you didn’t know?” Cindy asked with amazement. “Like, didn’t you check out my profile info before?”

Daniel became even more embarrassed. Indeed, he had checked out Cindy’s pictures many, many times, especially the bikini one... But the info? He had perhaps glanced at it in passing once.

“Well,” the tiny guy said. “Maybe I didn’t.”

Cindy found that hard to believe. “But!” she said. “What about all of the times I called you small man?”

“I t-thought it was just because you were taller...” he said. Indeed, Cindy was a very tall woman, and in her high-heeled shoes, she stood much taller than six feet. She would’ve looked imposing to most men, let alone a tiny like Daniel.

Still, the girl was half amused and half surprised. “You mean that all this time you had no idea you had been talking to a giant girl? Gee, this is awkward!”

He tried to explain himself. “Well, to be honest, it never happened before that I matched with a giant woman. So I didn’t even think of the possibility while we were talking.”

“That makes sense,” Cindy said. “Not many girls are into tiny men. But I am!” she added with a mischievous giggle.

Again, Daniel winced. The idea that the beautiful giant could be into him was both flattering and intimidating. He thought back to her profile pictures, and the idea of exploring her magnificent body, climbing up and down her curves, was starting to sound appealing to him.

“One of the things I was looking forward to when I moved here for college was to date a tiny,” she explained. “And the first guy I actually manage to date isn’t even into giant girls. Just my luck.”

“I n-never said I’m not into giant girls, though...” he said.

“Mmm, that is good news at least,” Cindy said as she winked at him. “You know?” she said as she kept looking down at his tiny body. “I’ve always been very tall, even for a giant. So because I used to be taller than all the guys I had crushes on, I started developing an attraction to smaller and smaller men.”

Cindy adjusted her hair as she spoke to him, tucking it behind her ear and making her earring swing. “So I began wanting to actually meet one of the smallest I could find... but in the town where I used to live, there are no tiny neighborhoods!”

“I see,” Daniel said.

Cindy smiled. “So what about you... have you ever been with a giant girl?”

He just shook his head. “No.”

She bit her lower lip, her grin becoming wider. “So it would be the first time for both of us... That’s just perfect!”

Daniel found himself quite afraid - Cindy looked like she wanted to jump into action, and he could understand. Her superior size gave her a level of confidence that he could not share.

Growing up, he knew that many tinies fancied giant women. He also knew that the opposite was much rarer. So, in a way, he was lucky to have found someone like Cindy. However, he had never really entertained the idea of hitting on a giantess, be it because it didn’t match his dispositions, or because he found it plain unlikely.

The brunette was giggling. She had a million questions in her mind that she wanted to ask Daniel. "So you never dated a giantess," she asked. "But... did you ever have a crush on one? Come on, tell me the truth, little guy."

Daniel winced. “I th-think it’s happening now for the first time,” he confessed, enchanted by her green eyes.

“Ooooh,” Cindy squealed “You’re so cute...”

She giggled with a little guilt as she sucked the fruity drink from her straw. “And you still say this after I just drenched you with my drink...”

“I mean, that was an honest mistake,” Daniel said.

Cindy nodded and then smiled mischievously. “And very soon I’m going to drench you with something much better...” she whispered, licking her lips.

His eyes were about to burst out from their sockets. The thirsty way Cindy had been gazing at him would have not needed any further underlining, but that sentence had made his semi-hard cock go into full extension mode.

“Alright...” he said, watching as the girl finished her cocktail. “L-let me take care of the bill, and then maybe we can go somewhere quieter to talk some
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