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The streets had been quiet for a while as Chrissie and I
strode side by side foward the pills company. Each step left
itfs signature crater, a reminder of how efforflessly we were
reshaping this city—literally. But as we advanced, the empty
avenues started to fill. First, it was just a handful of tinies
darting to the sidewalks. Then the crowd thickened unfil,
finally, we were tfoe-fo-toe with a stubborn sea of them.
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Chrissie tilted her head,ther, smirk’as’infuriatingly confident

_ as ever.%’Maybe they think'we're here fo S|‘5n ou’rog7o|.3hs.
R o H‘*m AR mp—
\You knovG, wg are kind 'of celebrifies now.

f :
Ji I nE e
)

4 Q. ¢ /l..~', v
T aon o 8 05
WY
et

ol i b ks e
# ""-(

FEFEFbpeces



¥
Pl
Chrissie rolled her eyes dramatically, throwing her_hands'in
the air like I'd asked her to solve quan‘rum'phygics. “Sure \If

you feel like defouring for.an hour, be my guest. But.this is
the quickest route.”

- Of course.'I sighed, already fired of this%FinefGuess I'll
" handle it." '
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I surveyed the crowd again, the tinies S —
scurrying and clustering as if proximity ‘

to each other would somehow protect

them. I cracked my neck and took a
deliberate step forward. My sole came
down on a pair of abandoned cars,
flattening them into metallic pancakes
with a satisfying crunch. The sound sent
shockwaves through the crowd, éﬁd the
tinies scattered like startfled on’r?\

—
-




“Alright,” I calleg.ou’r, letting my voice boom over the chaos.
‘Listen up, tiny peopTé! My friend and I need fo walk down
this'road. And yom kind of... well, in the way.”




I paused for effect, crouching slightly and
letting my grin widen as I surveyed the
trembling mass. “Actually, scratch that.

From my point of view, you're not really

. in the way at all. I could just keep

walking, you know?" I filfed my head,

. feigning thoughtfulness. ‘But because

E Chrissie and I are such nice giantesses,
vTe're‘giving you a heads-up. You've got
one minufe fo clear out. After that... I let
P —— i+
the 'sentence hang, raising my eyebrows
suggestively. “Well \let's just say you
wouldn't be the first people we stepped on
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\4 v
\ Chrissie snorted behind me, clearly enjoying the

\\ show. “You're such a swee’rhe\ar't Z0.
n o \ I sho;r\h%a sideways glance, m\y grin never
| faltering."“I know. Practically a saint.”
\ »
. ‘ The finies began to move, reluctantly at first,
: \Then faster as my words seemed to sink in’
3

— \
Chrissie and Ifexchanged glances, leaning
) —_— \
casually against,;the nearest buildings as we
wai‘relehey E;roaned in protest, but mana\ged to
handlelus—at least for now. \

So,” I began, crossing my arms and smirking at
her\What do you think? Five stars for

Gelivery?” , \‘

Chrissie chuckled, nudging me with her elbow.
“Oh, totally. But I think they're still dragging

) ———
their feet. Wanna bet how many are stupid
-\ a v o
enough to_ stick around?



“Too many,” I muttered, my patience thinning. I
~ pushed.off the building and surveyed the street.
Su?e, they'd moved a little, but only enough to

clear about two steps’ worth of space. Two.
AN - Whole: Steps. :

“You've got to be kidding me,” I said, my voice
%Tinggd with frusTraTi’on.‘ “I'm being extra careful,
!-),";giving them a heads'-[Jp, and this is what I get?” .

Chrissie stifled a laugh. “They're probably testing

your limits. You're too nice.”
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|
I rolled my eyes and raised my voice again. “Alright,'people! 'I ‘

up in exasperation.‘Seriously?Thisiis me’.bEir’wgé‘r‘wrice girl,

—

Into the buildings, side streets—whatever worksz.B.uT you've 1
got fen seconds this time.” I started counting down, i T f‘l
deliberately slow.“Ten..: nine..." = ] s Ll '
; | = B "
P . B (NN NN
By the time'I hit zero, they'd managed to clear another. } . —_
measly step’s worth of space."I groaned, throwing my hands ¢ I , l l ' ”
I
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metal and bodies mingling in a sickly sympho
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scrarhblin'gplike their lives depended on i‘r—whi_ch,'spoiler
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With a deliberate stomp.”my foot came down, the crunchof
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“See?” I said, brushing imaginary dust off my hands.% Now
they're motivated.”

Chrissie crossed her‘grms, a sly grin spreading across her.
face as she surveyed the scattering tinies: ‘Look at you,Zo.
You've come so far. From freaking out about

stepping on‘a

few tinies to squishing a'bunch’of cops,"and now you're out
i W —— n

here giving motivational demonstrations.*I'm honestly

impressed.”
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I shot her a look, rolling my eyes. “Don't
make a big deal out of it, Chriss. They were
in the way, and now they're not. Mission

- accomplished.” .

“Oh, sure,” she feased, her voice dripping
with mock innocence.‘It's not a big deal at
all”Just another few crushed underfoot. No
difference, right? ., il
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!

I shrugged, glancing back at the chaotic street behind me. = /
“Exactly. A few more doesnt change anything.” ol 7 / P
As the rest of the crowd scattered into buildings and side /
streets, their frantic movements a perfect mix of terror and
urgency, Chrissie stayed quiet for once. My own thoughts filled
the silence, heavier now than I expected. She wasn't wrong.

My so-called “red line” had definitely shiffed.



An hour ago, the idea of crushing 'onyone—
accidental or not—had left me shoke’n.“Then the
cops happened, and I'd realized something
& important: some people were going fo die!No
# matter_ how careful I fried to beno matter.how
— - -—*
much I warned them,"someone was always 'going
- 3 - || iy
to be'in the wrong place at the wrong time:

And now? Now,'I'wasn't. going out of my way, o
stepon them!but I wasn't 10sing sleep overiit
, either I wasn't.a monster, but I.wasn’t going to'let

% ‘ their fear dictate what I could or couldn’t.do.
{ Uéiﬁfo??e—w_m'imwatﬁle at my sizeand
someTi‘nTs,'ﬁ\'avaorce was going to'be'more than
they could handle It was something I'd have to
get u‘%?d"r?a!hod gotten used tofapparently.
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My earlier words ‘ré Chrissie echoed back at me:¥'A
few more doesn't change anything.” Ha?sﬁn?"/\;\‘o.ybe.
True? Absolutely.'From up here,’a handfullof
squished tinies didn't even register. in the grand
scheme. What had held me back before wasn't.the
act itself but how the finies would see me.

Here's the kicker, though: they already feared me.
- - —— e il gl
UsAThat wasn't changing anytime soon,"no matter,
: v, S —ta .
how careful I was or.how many warnings I'gave®So
why waste energy worrying about it?

I straightened, brushir_]g the weight of my thoughts
aside Chrissie was still watching me with that

knowing grin,“clearly enjoying my little'moment,of
-
realization:
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“Ready to move on?" I asked, my voice light but
tinged with sass.\'Let's see'if they can clear the'rest of
the way before I have to ‘'motivate’ anyone'éIsE."

She gestured dramatically to the 'now-cleared streeft.
“After you, oh Queen of Stepping On People.”

I laughed, taking the first step forward,'relishing the

little 'quake it sent rippling through the ground %Let's

go tie up those loose ends, Chriss.sThis city isn't going
- to'conquer. itself. '
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The trek ,tfoward,thelpills’company wasn't /
exactly thrillingAbuf;thenfagaintaftery &
flatteninglalpolice'blockadednotimuchicould ”4

[measurelupyThe'streefs werelmostly deserted,
saveiforgthefoccasional tiny,whojthought they
) SR Sy R e e
[squelches'laterf{Chrissie’and Tiwere'laughing
obouT how,the CIT\/ seemed,folbelplaying a

very'one-sided/game’of,Frogger. '
e
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stopped, a triumphant grin spreading across her face. She

Finally, the road opened into a small plaza, and Chrissie
gestured dramatically at the building in the center.

“And here we are. Pills R Us."






Chrissie pointed at the building, her finger tracing
an imaginary line. “Company’'s on the twenty-third
and twenty-fourth floors.”

I squinted at the building, the rows of windows
blurring together. “Do you seriously expect me to
count that high? That sounds exhausting.”

Chrissie sighed like I'd just asked her to move the
entire building herself."Oh, for God's sake, Zo. Fine.
Let me handle it
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She crouched, her finger stabbing through the roof with

effortless precision. Glass and concrete crumbled as she
widened the hole, the screeches and panicked cries from
inside music to our ears. After a moment, she plucked a

woman out of the chaos, holding her delicately between

her fingers like she was inspecting a doll.
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The tiny woman screamed, her arms flailing
uselessly. “Please don't hurt me!”

’, Chrissie rolled her eyes. “Relax, tiny.'I just have a

question. What floor were you on?”

- | . .ﬂ
The woman stammered, her voice barely audible
over_ her trembling. “T-Twenty-four.”
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Chrissie grinned, clearly pleased. “See? That wasn't.so hard.:
With zero ceremony, she dropped the woman onto the'street,
The tiny hi‘r"rhe'ground with a squeak but,scrambled to

her feet, running off without so'much’as a thank you:



I clapped slowly, a grin spreading across my face. “Creative.
Brutal. Efficient. You've really outdone yourself, Chriss.”

Chrissie brushed off her hands like she'd just finished a hard
day’'s work. “What can I say? I'm a problem solver.”

I laughed, shaking my head as we turned our attention back to

the now slightly mangled building.
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over its crumbling structure. My knees pressed against the
PN A e N — A
plaza's pavement, cracks spiderwebbing out beneath the
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The twenty_fourth,floorpwas’bedlam."People darted in every '
direction, bumping into desks and overturning chairs in their
B b|ind'panic. Papers floated through the air like oversized
"~ confetti, and the soff glow of computer screens flickered
- uselessly in the chaos. A man in a lab coat stumbled over,a
toppled chair, scrambling toward the far,wall {while’alwoman}
____ clutched a clipboard like i’rV_Wo—s"'Tsvd?ne kind'oflifeline!




“Oh, wow,” I said, resting my chin in my
hand and smirking as I peered inside.
‘Look at them go. It's like watching a
dollhouse during an earthquake.”

- Chrissie tilted her head, her warm
. brown eyes scanning the chaos from

“
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B [
The e response was pure pandemomum Some screomed Others

Trlpped over, Themselves mﬁrhelr rush to reach The stairwell. A

caugh‘r in heodhgh‘rs

-




oM, R

"Aww,"_éhrissie cooed,vhe;r‘jone dripping
with' mock sympathy.They're so scared.
~ It's adorable.”
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Her eyes flicked to the stairwell, where a'smallfgroup;of tinies
was makmg a despercTe dash for. freedom'Her smirk TW|STed

mTo some’rhmg wicked. “Not so fast.” With a casual mo’rnon her SR

flsT punched.‘rhrough the building's side, shaﬁer‘mg ‘concrete
; and meTaI as easily as crumpling a soda can.”

The stairwell collapsed in ame%lon of.dus’r and debris,
. blocking The|r}esmen‘nr‘ely The tinies closest to Ther
T destfruction stumbled bockwardmhmg and waving at the
swirling clouds.

(it



a satisfied grin. There That's" beﬁeerouldn twant you
sneaking off before the fun really starts.” :

The roé}n was in absolute chaos now. People darted aimlessly,
theirlscreams . flllmg the air like ‘rhe shrill buzz of an alarm.
~ Papers'and furniture littered the. ﬂoor and the 'soft hum of 1y
L —

machinery seemed almost Ioughably out of place.‘ -
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Chrissie sat bd‘ck slightly,
then reached up and t;Egon
peeling more of the roof
away. Her_nails dug into the
structure with ease, prying’
away chunks of. concrete'and

Ehre i T st Thed]
exposing the »bu||dmg S
innards' like she was
unwrapping a gift.

I'couldn't help'but;laughfthe
———

sound vibrating Through ‘rhe

R i) mn
air.and sendmg anoTher wove |
of,panic Through The Tlny[ in
crowd. You rerr;eolly puﬁmg st
on aShow.! Chriss L Ll
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Chr|SS|e shruggeq-sﬂll H Tnv
focused on her hondlwor‘k

S\What caqnf say’) I I|ke To see Il
whoT T rmm

They re much‘cuTer when ‘rh e
cantihide. ‘ge
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I leaned forward again, resting' my arms on the
building’s edge as I surveyed the chaos below.5The
power was intoxicating, the sheer thrill of watching them

scramble under our gaze. "= i




‘Alrightlittle’geniuses, i she'said,

her_voice'dripping withimock

‘I'm only gonna’ask this
Where s the feam that, made

the'boob pills?.Don’t,be'shy=step

|forward\We're'dying tolmeet,you:§

Predictably,‘no’one’stepped
forward.*Instead‘thefchaos only,

'seemed folintensifylSome. finies
scrambled for,cover, behind desks!

oroverfurned chairsfwhilefothers]
SImpIy OZeINeI iy ITOUTHe)
hanging open'in'silent,;ferror:
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{100 busy wetting themselves fo be helpful,

Chrissie rolled her eyes, sitting back®
slightly and crossing her. arms. Really7
This is the best you've got? Vou d think the
people smart enough to make Th?s?ﬁllls
would also be smart enough to answer, a
simple question”

I smirked from my side of ,the'building,

resting my chin'in'my hand as'I watched
B R N A Sy =

her growing impatience ¥ Maybe they're

Chriss.s




She turned to me, feigning an exaggerated sigh. “ooks like I'm gonna have to give thema little
incentive.”

I

Before I could respond, her hand darted into the building, her fmgers curlmg around two tinies
at random. She plucked them up with the ease of pulling daisies from the gre ground,"holding them
up to her foce The tinies squwmed their ’rmy voices squeokmg Tout desperofmomly

registered over r the distance.




DR T
Chrissie tilted her head, her grin turning 'sharp.
“Hey there, little 'guys Don't 'worrT,I'r?ﬁoT
gonna hurt you.: unless yoﬁ*rﬁak‘eMOW, be
good and tell me‘—'_who'madg‘rh?b%-omillg?" ‘




AN
The tinies stammered
incoheré‘r\i\ﬂy, their.
words fripping over
each other in their
panic. One oF‘T‘ﬁem
seemed fo be frying fo
form a sen‘rencé‘“bu‘r all
he managed was,“\f\P—

please... we... don"r.‘.”

Chrissie’'s smile faded
info a mock frown. “You
don't? Really? Tha‘r'é“’\ \\
disappointing.” She =\
glanced at me, her \\
brow arching. "See "\
what I mean, Zo?

They're useless.” \\
\ \)

I chuckled, shaking my
head. “Maybe they need
a little more...
motivation.”

Chrissie smirked at t:ne,
then turned her
attention back to The\ \
tinies. “Motivation, huh? |
I can do that.” Her
fingers tightened ever‘_
so slightly, and the i
tinies’ squeaks turned ' §.
into panicked shrieks. i




1 started,

raising an eyebrow.

“Oh, relax,” she'said, rolling her eyes at
P — N — Ny o
me before tfurning back to'her captives.
“This is just a litfle pressure.She held
them up higher,her tone turning sickly

swee‘r,'”L'a-s"r'Ehance, tiniesAWherefAre!
The,Boob.PiII.People?"




When all she got in response was more

panicked stammering, Chrissie shrugged.

“Oh weII"Guess you're not as helpful as I
hoped.” With an exaggerated “oops,” she
e P ——— — -
squeezed her fingers tfogether just
enough for the tfinies to. well let's just
il |~
say they weren't tfiny anymore.
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The room below erupted into absolute
chaos. Screams, frantic' running,.the
whole nine yards. Even'I blinked,
momentarily taken aback¥Damn,
Chriss.\That's one way to make a'point.

|



She tossed her hair over her shoulder, her smirkAfirme in‘place.
“What can I say? I'm a hands-on kind of girl.”

AR R :
I laughed despite myself, shaking' my head.\*You're unbelievable.”

“Thanks, babe,” she quipped, leaning back'in to survey the
. . et 0 | ) —— | gi—
~ panicking crowd. ¥ Now, let's seeif,they're a'little'more

cooperative.” y
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o

I leaned forward too, resting my chin‘in'my
palm.‘Alright, finies, listen up!"L/\Ay‘%ice
boomed through the room, and The‘(':haos
quieted just a bit as everyone‘frg-z?.‘-”Wé're not
here to wreck your. cute Iiﬁle‘b‘uilding—well,
not entirely. We just want the people who
made the boob pills.sThat's it. Soflet's not
make this harder.than it needs to be. okay?:
-

R >
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" ~ﬁ,-;‘. Sy £ o

» For al momenT it,was ||ke Talkmg to'a_herd of

- \ ’remﬂed deer Bu‘rm" moll\/ a manina Iob s
cooT ‘stumbled forwar honds raised like

&q‘&-

he was surrendermg inyaimovie. “Wait! I—I :
Worked on ThepmJech he shouted, his tiny % - 4

- - ——
vome bcrely aud|b|e butclear,enough.
_ a

L vk
Pt ‘w,..w,, ) ”

y Chrissie and I exchanged alglance, her grin
"\~ . Bt e
, W|demng mTo some‘rhmg ‘rrlumphan‘r “There _




With a flick of her wrist, she
plucked the man up and
dangled him in front of her
face like a prized trophy. He
dangled awkwardly, his legs
Kicking as his little glasses
\slipped down his nose.

. "Well, hello there, smarty-

' pants,” she cooed, her eyes
twinkling. “Why don't you be

* “a doll and fell us everything
~ we need to know?”



Chrissie straightened to her full,
intfimidating height, her smirk still
firmly in place as she let the tiny
man roll to the center of her
palm. I stood, matching her
towering posture, and leaned in )
inspect our trembling new friend.
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someone who works with
enhancement pills!you could've
maybe taken your.own advice.
Kind of puny, don't you think?2
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)l WW: R (R R G Y : . Chrissie snorted, Ty \
' ' ‘ = ‘\ '_&drbpping the guy. “Righ‘r?*

- Here we are, rocking the \‘\-\ X
results of your miracle ‘\‘\
drugs—" she gestured \\\
: ‘ dramatically to her \
— ———— : 3 impressive chest, her grin

growing wider, “—and you're,

what? A poster child for

‘before’ pictures?”

._:\.\"\;.\ \

The man stammered, his tiny
— voice cracking. “I—I wasn't

involved in marketing! Or

testing! T just—"

.

D N

I waved my hand : SRS
dismissively. “Yeah, yeah,
save it, buddy. Let's get.fo
_the juicy stuff: side effects.

- ".//,;We're talking earthquakes
/7 When we walk and building
4co||apses-\7vhen we'lean.
That's'all standard, right? Or
is there something you're not
telling us?"
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His face went even paler, which'I didn't
think was possible. ' I—I don't know about
side effects! I worked in formulation, not—:
Chrissie sighed dramatically, her. free hand
on her hip5Oh, for crying'ou’r'ltﬁ'd.‘ugzless.
Why are all ?ou Iob‘Type_s the same?.Fine.
Where's the rest of.your. little science gang?
You know, the ones who actually know
things?”

He pointed shakily Toward the'building'’s

crdmblin(g‘skélé’rgﬁ.q]”M—mos’r of them'are

still lon twenty-three
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“Perfect,” Chrissie said with a sweet smile
that was anything but.'She furned fo me,
holding out the man like an unwanted
trinket.'Here.'Hold this.”

I plucked hi?r; from her_hand,'pinching his
sides delicately buf firmly enough to'make
him squeak % Gotcha, 3 I'said with'a wink
“Try not.to wrig@le"rthﬁkﬁ??
Wouldn't want to drop you.’
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Chrissie crouched again, her grin shiffing
into something wicked as her fingers dug
info the building.




Concrete and glass gave way with satisfying
cracks and pops, and the screams from
within grew louder.



The tiny man in my hand shrieked,
flailing.y'She’'s—she's destroying the
building! She's going to'hurt people!”

I bit back a'laugh,"my lips curlinginto
a teasing smirk¥Ohrelax. Chrissie's
being super. careful 'Right, Chriss?

Another. loud crunch'echoed as a
chunk of ceiling collapsed, followed by
another. round of panicked criestl
tilted ' my head, mock thoughtful.
“Okay, maybe not super, carefulBut
she’s trying I think.

“She's hurting them!’
voice cracking with hysteria’

I'raised an‘eyebrow,‘tapping'my_chin
T — — .
with'my free hand s Hurting?.Eh81
don't. know if,that's the right.word.
‘Inconveniencing,ymaybe?:It's'not, like

you know, the whole size thing. g1
shrugged,giving himtalcheeky/grin!
Hard fo'be gentle. whenlyou're this




The destruction continued below, Chrissie's
fingers peeling away the floor like it was
wrapping paper. The chaos inside was on
full display now—people stumbling, furniture
toppling, and a few unlucky ones clinging to
anything sturdy as Chrissie’s exploration
sent tremors through the building.



Finally, she stood back up, holding her hand
out toward me with a friumphant grin. “And
voild. . The boob pills dream team.”




B R
I leaned closer, inspecting the motley group
of hine finies—some men, some women—all
huddled together on Chrissie’s palmiTheir
" lab coats were speckled with dust and their,
— R —— ———t . -
expressions were the perfect cocktail of;
terror and disbelief.

,resting'my
free hand on my hip'xA whole team of
S f‘\ —
genius herds."Bet,you're so proud of,your.
— —-rq‘.fv-‘"
accomplishments right now.




Chrissie tilted her palm slightly,"making the
tinies wobble \:Think they're regretting'it
yet?” she teased, her grin sharp:

“Probably,” I said with'a chucklefleaning
back ¢ But hey, at least they've got.front-row
seats for.the resulfsyThat's'gotta  count,for
something, right?”

" Chrissie’s laugh rang out, and I couldn’t
" help but'join in:




e ————— o ————— e — 1

I dangled the trembling man over Chrissie’s
palm, letting him plop unceremoniously onto
her growing collection of terrified scientists.
They stumbled and clung fo each other as
Chrissie tilted her hand slightly, a
mischievous smirk spreading across her
face like a cat toying with mice.

i .
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“Well, well, well,” Chrissie purred, resting her
free hand on her hip. “We've got some
questions, and you're the brainiacs who are
gonna answer them. First up—have you ever
seen results this'good?” She gestured at her
chest with an exaggerated flourish, winking
as if she were on the cover of a pin-up
calendar.

The tinies exchanged panicked glances,
their terror battling with an overwhelming
desire to not screw up ftheir answers."One
guy looked like he was about fo faint; a
woman clutched her clipboard like it was a
life preserver.

g s

!1

A {"!“

o




I snorted, crossing my arms and leaning in
slightly. “Come on, guys. This isn't a frick
question. We're asking about boobs, not the
theory of relativity. Don't be shy.”

Chrissie rolled her eyes dramatically.
“Seriously? It's a yes or no question. Have
you ever seen results like this?” She cupped
her boobs for emphasis, raising an eyebrow.

.n_;'Or are these the new gold standard?”
s

e
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The clipboard-clinging woman

finally stammered, “W-what did

you... do?" Her voice was a

trembling whisper, her wide eyes

darting between Chrissie and me

like we were mythical beasts 7
straight out of a nightmare.

Chrissie and I exchanged a glance,
then burst into laughter.' I shook
my head, grinning down at the
group.“What did we do? Oh,
sweetie. Let's just say we.. " might've
gone heavy on the dosage.”
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The group collectively gasped,
their faces morphing info the
perfect cocktail of shock and
disbelief. Clipboard Woman
blinked rapidly, clearly short-
circuiting. “That's.”" that's
impossible! The dose.." it
shouldn't." this doesn't make

sensel”
|

-~ - o
* Chrissie raised an eyebrow, her

| grin sharpening into something

U wickedly playful.%'Oh, doesn't

| make sense, huh? Look up, tiny.

" Does any of this look like it

" makes sense to you?" She

. gestured broadly, as'if the two
skyscraper-sized girls looming
over. their.crumbled building
weren't proof enough.




R I chimed in,"smirking.s'Honestly, the only
\ thing that makes sense is that.your, little

\ science experiment actually works A'little
2 too well, wouldn't you say?”

]

4 -

Clipboard Woman looked ready to'melt into

the palm of Chrissie's hand,'but one’of the
. -~ —

men croaked out, ¥ We never.” the formula s

“Glad you mentioned it!%yI 'said brightly,
pointing at.the group.¥1s there ny left?.1
guess, there must belright?. Sotwhere's the
stash?”

A'gangly man shuffled forward reluctantly,
his voice barely audible %It s ®
secure uni?TvVeﬁTy—second floor.;




| 4
Chrissie’s grin widened, and she
turned to me with mock solemnity.
“Well,"Zo,"I guess we're'going treasure
hunting again."sWith zero ceremony,
she dumped the scientists into' my
hand.y'Hold onto these) and don't

break themYet’ 8
. [l

The Tini'e;s squealed as'I‘cupped my
hand carefully, giving Chrissie amock
salute’yiRoger.that, Captain
Destruction! Go' do your.thing.:



Chrissie crouched down, her fingers
plunging into the building with renewed
vigor. Concrete cracked, glass shattered,
and the air filled with the music of pure

chaos.

I looked down at the scientists in my hand,
quirking an eyebrow.‘Don’t worry,” I cooed
mockingly.'She’s totally got this.”
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A'loud crunch punctuated my words,
followed by fresh screams.'I winced
theatrically.’Okay, maybe some stuff.is
getting broken. But hey, con'%_u-blome her?
Dollhouses aren’t.exactly builf.for.giantess
treasure hunts.” )

Chrissie laughed,"her.voice muffled by the
. . S - _— —— * — "
building§:Thanks for.the vote of confidence,

~ Zo! Really inspiring.’

I smirked, glancing’at,the’scientists.
p— s — i
She's’got it under, control.®
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Chrissie straightened moments'later,
holding a battered steel safe'in"her. right
hand like she'd just won the'lottery.




o
Bits of rubble’clung fo'its dented edges,and
the ground trembled as she set it down with
A - » \ a triumphant thud! '

“Voila!” she announced, dusting off her.
hands.§ Pills,"secured.”

I whistled,"genuinely impressed.5$Damn,
Chriss.\You're like a wrecking ball with

style.”
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She grinned, turning her_ attention back to

genius squad.rNow the

A—
reverse this?

big question: can you




They huddled tfogether, whispering
frantically. Finally, one of the men cleared
his throat, stepping forward like he was
about to confess a crime. “With enough time
and resources...'I think we could..” possibly

find a way.”

Chrissie’'s grin vanished, replaced with an
arched eyebrow and an amusedly

dangerous look."I frowned, glancing between
her and the group.

//

/)




“Well," I said lightly, though my tone carried
a razor-sharp edge. “That's not exactly the
answer we were hoping for.”

The scientists’ whispers grew frantic, their
little huddle trembling like leaves in a storm.
One man finally found his voice, his fone

= trembling.'Y-you want to be." like this? You
don't want to go back fo normal?”




Chrissie’and'I exchanged a
glance, her. grin’curling
mischievously as I raised
an eyebrow.sNormal?41

repeated, feiahing
confusion$Why would we
want that?” !

mix of.terror.and '_'diégéliéf,
‘Bl because this™this isn't

chest like'he'd just insulted

—— “
her entire'lineage’§Freaks?.

over, skyscrapers;
completely untouchable;

sized action figures. gl
R I
:




Chrissie hodded sagely, her grin sharp.
“And let's not forget the perks. No traffic,

no annoying bosses, and nobody fells us

what to do. Honestly, it's a pretty sweet
deal.”

The clipboard woman's voice shook as she
squeaked out, “You.. you can't be serious.”
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‘Oh, we're dead serious,” I replied, leaningin’just
enough to make the finies fIirﬁhi"And you'know
what else? Being this big has it benefits!Like;
let's soﬁg'v?b‘een'a‘Iiﬁle‘naughTWWkTB's gonna
STo—p'Ué?rNg?The cops, that's for sure.:

The realization seemed to hit,the group all at
once.\They looked at each’other, then up at us,

their fear_escalating tfo outright panic.




One of them stammered, “You... you're not going
to....you're not planning to—"

Chrissie and I exchanged a look, her dark eyes
glinting with a shared understanding. We didn't
need words.

I sighed, shaking my head with a mock look of

regret.'It's not personal, you know. We really do
| appreciate your work and all, but we're kind of
into this whole giantess thing.”

The same man's voice cracked as he pleaded,
‘Please.”" please don't crush us.”



I tilted my head,”a teasing grin sprécding across
my face \'Crush you? Oh no, that's foo messy. I
held them up higher, letting the cityscape stretch
out below them s Here's a question for.you: do
any of you know how to fly?"
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The group screamed in unison, Ther‘voices shrill
and frantic. Chrissie laughed, her head filting

~ back as I furned my palm over,'le’ﬁing the tinies

~ fumble out Iikevcmmbszh'éiF'_?‘c')'dies spun and
flailed E?Thmlummefgci 'Toword?heﬁground.




I straightened up, brushing my hands off and
glancing at Chrissie. “So, that was...
premeditated.”

Chrissie shrugged, her smirk softening into
something more thoughtful. “Necessary, though.
They were gonna fry something eventually.”

“True,” I agreed, a flicker of serioushess passing

between us."It didn't last long.

‘Besides,” Chrissie added, her grin returning.If
you're gonna be'big, might as well be thorough.”




I laughed, shaking my head. “Speaking of
thorough...” I gestured to the building below us.
‘Do we really want to leave anything to chance?”

Chrissie tilted her head, pretending to consider
it. “"Hmm. Nah, doesn’'t seem worth it."
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Without another word, she turned and plopped
down onto the building, the structure groaning
and crumbling beneath her massive weight. The
sound of glass shattering and steel snapping
filled the air, accompanied by a final chorus of
distant screams.

il



Chrissie leaned back on her hands,"a satisfied
smirk 'spreading across her face as the'dust
seftled around her.vWell, that takes care of.that.’

i
F

[ RY
‘Efficient,” I quipped, steppingcloser.and
nudging a chunk’of rubble'with my.foe ! sending

a puff of dust/swirlinglinto m"Wé're‘reolly

T3 " -‘sjrqr‘rin—'gf’r'o rmne‘ﬁfﬁ%y\count huh?".I
- ’ added with'a Troceof sheepishness' i |
L, h-:: ‘uw—r:’T?‘-"
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. R
Chrissie crouched dW/Q, her'eyes'gleaming with' "
focus as she yanked a Iengﬂ'?af-?c‘dblé‘fra‘n qQ 3
— - e —— —
row of power'poles§The wires snapped free with
n o n N s g
a;satisfying twang, sparkingifaintly,as she j
gathered themTuplinthershandsIWithout missing W
- _ o il - g ———
a beat, she looped the cablea-rc:und the fop of
the'steel safe she'd,ripped from'TPE't‘JuiLding, -
tying it securely intoa*makeshift necklace. ? ——\—
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Straightening up,”she swung it over_her head,
letting the safe dangle proudly against her. chest
like 'some bizarre piece of oversized bling.

I raised an eyebrow, Wo’rching her with'equal
parts amusement and curiosity.yOkay, Chriss*1
have to ask.\What in the world are you'doing?:

1 OO —
B CERENEEE o a—
=II T = —
NN ~ SRR EEEEREEE E=
EE : . - m T o
‘el . o™ Ll e
s : = [ ==
| E il . o Ry S P‘E—.
1 + I O T I —
N7 10 £ EEERNEI : 1IN 3 ..
?[‘[— i it iy L F
L R = | (ERRCER Y
H: | i | i
e =Bt EEE =5, =|| | TR B
g g g | T |== f """"" "H
s M g —— 11 EEEE B
L | (10 il
S\ n " R . l :
) , ,H | i
* 7N | i
o i
— il
¢ 3 FFRL

»
-
4




She grinned, giving the safe a'little tap that sent
it swinging.:What's it look like? I'm keeping the
leftover formula under. control. Can’t risk
someone else getting their hands on this! now
can we?’ ’

“Sure,” I said,"my.tone dripping with 'playful

gy o = =, - —
sarcasm.y'Because'safe necklace’is'such’a
normal thing fo wear.




Chrissie struck a mock runway pose, the safe
swaying with her movement. “Jealous, much? It's
practical and stylish.”

I laughed, shaking my head as she stood up to
her full height beside me, the ground frembling
slightly under her feet. “Alright, fashion queen,
now what? What's hext on the agenda?”

Chrissie glanced out over the city, her smirk
sharpening intfo something a little more
dangerous.i'I say we take over.”

“Take over?” I repeated, crossing my arms.'You
think the'little people are just going to hand us
the keys fo the city?”
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Chrissie scoffed, waving a hand dismissively.¥Zo,
it's ot up to them anymore.\We're'in charge

now, whether they like it or not.”
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I opened my mouth to reply, but a
thought nudged its way in, one I
couldn't ignore. 'Speaking of being in

charge,” I started, tilting my head to €
look at her.“What about Brandon and B
Jennifer? You said we'd deal with them m‘ —
affer the pills.”
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Chrissie’'s smirk flickered, replaced by a long-
suffering groan. “Ugh, Zo. Seriously? You're still

on about them? We've just crushed buildings,
stepped on people, and taken down the entire
police force. Do we really need to waste time on
your ex and his sidekick?”

“Yes,” I'said firmly, planting my hands on my
hips.“We do."I'm not letting this go, Chriss.'I
. can't be queen of this city and not have my
closure.” =8

She threw her head back dramatically, as if I'd
just asked her to carry the city itself on her
shoulders.\‘Fine! But you owe me. Big time.”

I grinned, giving her_a playful nudge with my
elbow.¥'Deal. Now let's'go find them.”
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Chrissie rolled her eyes but couldn’t hide the

grin tugging at her lips. “You're lucky I like you,

Zo. Let's wrap this up fast. I've got a city to
conquer.”

With that, we furned foward the skyline, our
massive forms casting long shadows over the
broken streets below. Whatever was waiting for
us next,'I knew one thing for sure—it was going
to be unforgettable.
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The city stretched before us like a
patchwork of tiny tfoy blocks, broken only
by the occasional crater or flattened
building where we'd left our mark. Chrissie
and I strolled down the street, her
ridiculous safe-necklace swinging with each
step."She seemed almost proud of the

thing, like it was her crown jewel. ‘.-
-l
1 still can't believe you're wearing that,” I -

teased, watching the dented steel container
sway against her chest.
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Chrissie shot me a smug grin, running her fingers along the
cable like it was made of gold. “What can I say? I'm a

trendsetter. Next season, everyone's going to want industrial
chic.”

I snorted, hudging a foppled lamppost with my foe. “Yeah,
I'm sure the tinies are lining up for your fashion tips. 'Step 1:
Grow to the size of a skyscraper.' Real accessible.”

“Hey,” Chrissie said, mock offense in her tone. “At least I'm

not.the one giving motivational speeches before squishing
people.”

“Motivational speeches?!” I gasped, clutching my chest
theatrically.“I'll have you know I was being polite. Polite."It's
not my fault they didn't listen.”

She'raised an eyebrow, clearly unconvinced.Oh, totally.
Because 'you've got one minute before I step on you' is the
height of diplomacy.”

I grinned.yExactly.*I'm basically a walking Hallmark card.”
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Our laughter echoed through the empty streef, ‘rhe!c!racked

pavement groaning beneath our weight. Ahead, a crowd of i
tinies was beginning to ga’rhér, spilling out from alleys and

side streets like they couldn't decide whether.to run or stay

pra—

rooted in fear. — ) s 0
LB B By
Chrissie sighed, already bored. “Here we go again.” '
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I stepped forward, hands on my hips, and flashed the finies .
my best let's be friends but also maybe don't mess with me

smile.'Hey there, little ones!” I called out, my voice dripping q‘.‘ . *‘)
with playful charm.“Quick announcement: you're all standing

in the way. Now, I'd really hate to step on anyone, but.." well,

you see how this could be a problem, right?”

The crowd froze, their tiny faces tilted up in wide-eyed ferror.

v Don't make this awkward,” I continued, my tone light. “Just
scatter to the sides, and we'll all have a lovely day. Deal?”
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“If you ask me, we're being saints,” I said, breaking the
silence, as if answering to the unsaid comment.

Chrissie snorted.“Oh, totally. Angels walking among men.”

I shot her a look. “I'm serious! Think about it. We could’ve
gone full /Godzilla meets Mean Girls’ on this city by now. But
no. We're careful. Kind of."
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She tilted her head in mock thoughtfulness. “Careful? Sure. If

by careful you mean only flattening, like, a few of the people
in our way.”

I rolled my eyes, grinning despite myself. “Hey, let's not

forget they fired missiles at us.'I'd say we're being downright
merciful.”

Chrissie laughed, the sound ringing out like a bell.“Yeah,

”. .
[ 4
‘ mercy's definitely the word I'd use.” a3
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As we turned the corner, the city spread out before
us, a sprawling maze of buildings and streetssThe
sheer size of it hit me all over again,and a thought
bubbled up that I couldn’t shake.

“How are we supposed to find Brandon and Jennifer.
in this mess?”.I asked, gesturing to the sea of
concrete and glass ¢ It's like finding a needle in'a

" haystack.'A tiny, annoying haystack.’

Chrissie'sighed, the weight of my question’clearly

n F . P
literally knock over.the haystack until the'needle
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I groaned. “You're missing the point.”

“No, I'm not,” she replied, leveling me with a knowing
look.“You're the one who insists on chasing these
two losers. But luckily for you, one of us has some
strategic thinking.”

I raised an eyebrow, intrigued despite myself. “Oh?
Do enlighten me, oh wise and fashionable one.”
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Chrissie flipped her hair with a dramatic flair, the steel safe
around her neck clanging softly as it swung. She gestfured fo
the city before us, her grin as sharp as ever.

“You know, Zo, I've been thinking,” she started, adopting an
overly contemplative fone. "If the mountain doesnt go to
Mohammed, maybe Mohammed needs to go to the

mountain.”

= [ blinked, narrowing 'my eyes at her.“Okay, but.."which one
are we? The mountain or Mohammed?"

Chrissie paused, her lips quirking in mock thoughtfulness.
“Honestly? I'm not sure. But it doesn't really matter, does it?
Either way, one of them’s got fo make a move, and I'm not

about to'be the one doing all the work.”

I rolled my eyes,'kicking a piece of rubble down the street.

‘Right. ' Because searching for two inch-tall tinies in a city of
eight million isn't already the definition of doing all the work.
Sounds exhausting.”

I
.
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Chrissie gospedi, cm‘réhi'ngiher chest like'I'd
just insulted her entire exisTem“OkﬁZo,
Have you learned nothing from all of.this?%
, ,4/- Shelgestured broadly 16 the fowering buildings
o and the streets Iittered with the affermath of
our strollsxBeing big doesn’t just.mean we
get to do what we want. It means we get.to tell
them fo' do as we want.’

I raised an eyebrow,'smirking despite' myself.

‘So you're saying we'demand the tinies deliver:
e - N a T

Brandon and Jennifer.to'us?. Like ¥Hi\tiny

headin'mock skepticism%I'meaniit's'a'solid}
R NG D B TRl 2

Chrissie’sighed,’clearly unimpressed withImy

lack'of;imagination’§
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“Journalists?” I repeated, crossing my armslr”l\/hat you
want to give an interview now? ‘Hi,"I'm Zoe,"and this'is
Chrissie. We're giantesses, and we'd like to talk about our
search for two very annoying tinies."”

Chrissie smirked, tfapping her ;remble as if she were the
smartest person in the room—which,to be fair, she

0 ; B — B —— -
might've been, given the'size difference§ Exactly.\We find
some news crew, fell them what we want,\and let,them
spread the word. Eos?peosy,"

I stared at .her, half-impressed and half—exasperoTed.
really think they're just going to cooperate? Affer
everything we've done?”

Chrissie shrugged,'her.grin widening'into smeThing
wicked.5'Oh, they'll coopeﬁT‘eTTrusT me¥If,they know
what's'good for. them.

I couldn’t.argue with thatfand honestly,\thelidea’of,tinies
e —— - ——y ¥ "
running around trying to fulfilllour,demands was starting
— g— —
to'sound pretty appealing®Iiglanced back’at,Chrissiefmy
- P
smirk'matching hers!




“Alright,” I said, crossing my arms.\'Let's find ourselves
some journalists.”

'y We strode through the city with an air of careless
confidence, the world beneath us little'more than'a
o patchwork of concrete’and glass.'Each step sent,tremors
A - . e g -
rippling through the streets, toppling lampposts,‘cracking
) = : 4 asphalt, and scattering debris like confetti§The occasional

unlucky tiny caught underfoot barely registered —=a faint
crunch. a'brief red smearfand then we were on fo fhe
‘next step. It wasn't that we didnt. notice.\We'd just. moved
past caring. S es
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1

ppmg withImock enthusiasm'as'she stepped
T el e i 7
Il through alcity that's o get your daily steps.

"Chr133|e said,'her,tone’dri

o‘rhmg Ilkea leisurely stro




Kl Behind us,"Thech'oos of ourgwalk was
e A | e gl v ‘
undeniable.'Sidewalks were'shattered, cars
floﬁened like tin cans, and tiny people &
PG AT
—_;scurmed intall du‘ec’nons desperaTe to avoid
T
: becommg part of the gr‘owmg list of
collateral domage But we barely noticed the
0 Fot | sl
}‘rmles anymore unless They did something
- -
por‘ncularly en‘rer‘rommg—hke freeze in the
m|dd|e of the : sTreeT hopmg to be spar‘ed
They usually weren't. Not out of malice, mind

you. It was just that we were so over
adjusting our stride for anyone foolish
enough to plant themselves in the path of a
five-hundred-foot goddess.
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ThenNjust,as}Iiwas about,fo'make’a’new’joke

about,Chrissie’'s gfashionable’; occessory,'she

outtpointing’at,;somethinglinithe’distance.

v Z0,4she’saidYher,voice finged with

[excitement S check it out\News vanttwo

-

I'squinted, following'her,/gesture’Sure S

enough, several blocks away latiny white,van




“Well, well, well,” T said, arms akimbo. “Looks

like we found our little' media darlings.” .
Chrissie grinned wickedly. “Time fo give them
9. Y g lal-c‘

the exclusive of the century. And I mean

exclusive. Like, who else is gonna get this P po =< -

close to us?” - ]
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We took a few deliberate steps closer, the ground shaking
beneath us with every move. Glass shattered, debris
crumbled, and the finies in the area scattered like
terrified ants. Chrissie raised her voice, her tone dripping
with faux cheerfulness.

‘Hey there, finy journalists!” she called, her voice
booming through the air.“You're in luck! We've got a
once-in-a-lifetime opportunity for you—a giantess
exclusivel And guess what? It's freel”

I chimed in, sirk-i‘ng‘ “Yeah, you're welcome. Front-row
seats fo the story of the millennium."So,"how about it?"
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The response wasn't what we expected. The finy van's
engine roared fo life, and within seconds, it peeled out of
its parking spoft, tires screeching as it sped down the
street.

. “Didv‘rheyjus’r.“” Chrissie blinked, momentarily stunned.
i |

e
“They're fleeing,” I said, deadpan.
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Chrissie burst info laughter, doubling over slightly as her
safe clanged against her chest. “Oh, look at that! That's
adorable.”

I rolled my eyes, already feeling the heat rise to my
cheeks. “Adorable or not, I'm not letting them get away.”
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Without waiting for a reply, I started after the van, my strides quickly eating up
the distance beftween us. Each step sent shockwaves through the sfreet, causing
the van to bounce wildly as it tfried to flee. I called out, my voice dripping with

sass.
“Hey, tiny people! Where are you going? I thought you wanted a scoop! Don't

make me chase you—I'm really good at if!”

Behind me, Chrissie followed at a leisurely pace, clearly more entertained than
concerned. “This should be good,” she said, her voice carrying a hint of curiosity.
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With one final step, I broughT My foOot dOWN jUST ‘
behind the van, the impact sendmg it bouncing |
wildly like a toy car. The driver ‘struggled 10" keep S m—

control, the van veering dangerously close to the
curb. 1 e s et i e e

“Oh no,” I teased, leaning down slightly as I -‘lk
matched its pace. “Careful, little van.:Wouldn't want 3 f'
you fto crash before we have our chat.” ll
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The van veered back onto the road trying 4
desperately to pick up speed I smlrked Alifting my
foot and swinging it forward to planT it ~
perpendicular to the street, just ahead of the fleeing
vehicle. The von s brakes squealea"rhe tiny,tires
skidding, buulT couIdnT sTop in ‘rlme rI’r.?olllded
softly with the snde of | 1% fooT commg to a jarring
halt.

cess | oSN
“Oops,” I said; felgnmg mnocence os glanced

down.'Did you have the rlghT of way7

—'-—-
Chrissie caughT up foldmg her arms fas’she] waTchg‘

the scene unfold \Well that was an‘rlchmacﬂc she

said, clearly amused
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I crouched, pinching the van between two fingers
and lifting it effortlessly from the road. The tiny

wheels spun uselessly in the air as I raised it to my

face, peering through the windshield at the panicked

journalists inside.
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“Hi there,” I said sweetly,'my grin wide
enough 1o show teeth & Going
somewhere? Because I don't.think we
were done talking.

ge’r?t%ﬁ?io‘c')k. “Aook'o’r them,”
shelcooed."'AII squished together. like

little sardines ‘Isn't.that adorable?




I turned the van over in my
hand, setting it down
carefully on my open palm.
The finies inside scrambled
frantically, their terror,
almost palpable."I fapped
the roof gently with my
finger, the metal groaning
under the pressure.

‘Okay,'listen up,” I said,"my
tone mock-stern.:You're
going to help us with our
exclusive—whether you want
to or. not. Got 2"

The journalists inside stared
up at us, Thzir:Wide-eyed

e e ——
needed.'ChrissiE'Iaughed,

her_voice ringing out like'a

said,"grinning down'at . them.

Iitilted my head,*smirking.
‘Great. Now,' let's get
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- 3o = N :
I smirked and started walking, the van in my hand trembling
slightly as the tiny occtﬁan’rs inside undoubtedly panicked. My
strides made the gro.u?d quake, and I didn't bother being
careful. Each step sent debris flying, flattened the occasional
car, or created a cﬁ’rer where a sfreetf used fo be. By now, I'd
stopped caring abaJT the collateral damage—it was just part of
" the package. N -
Chrissie followed, Tossing ‘out casual commentary as I moved.
“You know, Zc’if this giantess thing doesn't work out, yod'd'\
— . ¢ T :
make a Killer. moving company. Look at you, carrying that little Sl
ey} (T P )
van around like it's nothing.

a % 3
I glanced back at her with a smirk.“I'd charge'by,the'mile!

- You Thir'\rz these tinies could afford me?r

i\
She laughed, the sound echoing through the batftered cityscape.

"Oko?'so what's the plan?” 11‘ h
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I reached the building, crouched slightly, and
sef the van down carefully on the roof. “T'll
handle the finy persuasion. You? Just stand
there and look intimidating.” I straightened,
my grin furning wicked as I stooped down to
peer through the van's windshield.




The little tinies inside froze, their wide-eyed terror as clear as day. My breath fogged the glass as I spoke, my voice
dripping with playful menace. “Alright, news crew. Time to get out and get ready to do your jobs.”

The doors stayed shut. I could see the cameraman and a male reporter huddled together, exchanging panicked
glances. The reporter looked up at me with an expression that was equal parts ferrified and pleading. And okay, I
had to admit—he was hot. Like, stupidly hot. Even in this situation, he somehow managed to look like he'd just
stepped off the cover of Tinies Weekly.
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Chrissie leaned in beside me, her
gaze flicking between me and the
van. “What's the holdup? Are they =S

- frozen? Did you break them?” ’f/

“ A
Ioved her off, narrowing my?’/
eyes at the van. “‘No, they're just
being stubborn.”.I knocked lightly

on the roof with my finger, the

metal groaning ominously.
“C'mon, boys. Don't make me ask
twice.”




Finallyftheldoors'creakediopen, and the
two,tinies'climbedlouttheir movements

slow’andihesitant§Thelcameraman was
shaking'so!badly Iythought he might
drop hig'eq-uMW‘r the reporter
stood slightly/straighter, his hands raised
infainervous'gesture of surrender. His
face though'palefwas still ridiculously
attractive! and,?couldn"r help myself.




“Well, hello there,” I said, letting my tone
go just a little sultry. “Didn’t expect to
find a snack in a news van.” I leaned in
closer, grinning as he swallowed hard.
“What's your hame, cutie?”

He stammered, his voice barely audible.
“J-Jason.”

I glanced at the cameraman. “And you?”

“Uh, Todd,” he squeaked.



“Jason and Todd,” I repeated,
straightening up and lefting the full
force of my size loom over them.
“Well, Jason and Todd, you're about
. to make history. You're going to
record Chrissie and me as we

address the city. Got it?”

Jason cleared his throat, clearly
trying to muster some courage.
“And ™ and what happens fo us after?”

Jason.<Well, Jason, let's just say that

the happier I am, the better for you
e e

guys. Sound fair?”



Jason nodded quickly, and Todd
muttered something unintelligible,
which I took as agreement. Satisfied,
I leaned back and turned to Chrissie.

“They're in,” I said, grinning.

Chrissie laughed, giving me an
exaggerated thumbs-up.“Good.

" Because I was really hoping we
‘wouldn't have to crush the camera
guy.'I need someone to get my good
side.”
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up The|r‘ equ1pmenT Chl"lSSle and I ’}J
engaged in‘'some’light ban‘rer to'| pass
the fime.

N
\ason's voice cut in‘hesitantly. “Uh e
S -~ ti——— | 38
— g we're... ready when you are. So5

~e= N - S, i g
We fturned back to the van where the’
g
Tlny reporter and cameraman sTood
nervously by their setup. Jason
~ adjusted his tie, clearly ’rrylng to

regaln some semblance of‘ --\'4-




Chrissie leaned in, her grin turning
shor‘p dAll good to go') This is live, «w

rlghT7 Because we don't do r‘e‘rakes
oy ;1 1(

Jason nodded, his vmce[barely s’ready
.Yes'Live broadcast. Ready when you ==

I clapped my. hands TogeTher‘ The
sound echomg Ilke Thunder PerfecT

Let's ge‘r this gomg _ 5

We stepped infto position, fowering Q
over the rooffop and the trembling
journalists below.



Chrissie adjusted her stance next to

me, tossing her hair like she was on Y
the world’'s biggest runway. The N
camera light blinked, signaling we A
were live, and I cleared my throat, )

\! \\.\‘“ ) r i,

letting a smug grin spread across my
face.\Time to give the city a little
show. J N x ‘~
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“Hi there!” I began, my voice cheerful
and dripping with confidence. “I'm
Zoe Sullivan. Twenty years old, college
student, and, well."" obviously not your
average girl next door.” I gestured to
Chrissie with a flourish.“And this is
Chrissie Ramos, also twenty, also a
college student.”




Chrissie cocked her head and gave
me a pointed look, that Trademark
sm|rk already form|ng \Uh Z0? 1
Thmk you missed someThmg there.
Km‘blg deal.”







I rolled my eyes and tfurned my attention back toithe

camera. "Anyway,'like I was sayingfwe weren't always this.™®

uhYstatuesque.fOnce’upon a fimefwe were'just,two’college
girls'looking forsallittle’enhancement.in The,‘.

chest depor*rment"il‘ges’rured vaguely,folmy boobs¥my grin
turningfcheeky&Turns’out,iwe'got;more thaniwe'bargained
forABut,honestly?.No‘complaints.; ’

Chrissie'leaned against,the'building next,to'mefcrossing

her arms’as!her,grin'matched mine%Ohlyeah’ iNo'more
waitinglintlineMand we win'every argument-just by showing

"

Ilnodded%Anddont.even get.me started on how much
easier,it.is.to skip traffic when.you're this size."




butyticklezSoynaturally,swe:had,tojrespond.;




Chrissie gestured dramatically. “And by respond, she means
we stomped their little blockade into modern art. Cars
flattened, cops running—classic chaos.”

I chuckled."Honestly, they should’ve seen it coming. You
don't throw pebbles at two walking skyscrapers and expect a
happy ending.”




Chrissie leaned intfo the camera, her smirk
sharpening. ‘Long story short? The cops
are gone. Next time,”maybe they'll think
twice.”

“Or not,”. I added with a shrug.‘Doesn’t
~ matter. We'll win either way.”




Turning back to the camera, I let my grin
fade just slightly, my tone taking on a more
serious edge. ‘'Look, we know we've caused
some destruction. Okay, a lot of
destruction.And yeah, there've been some
deaths.'Beyond the cops,'I mean.” I sighed,
resting a hand on my hip.“But here’s the
thing: we're not monsters. We're not cruel.
We're just." big.'Really big. And when

i Hyou're this size, the world’s kind of like a
dollhouse."You can't expect us to not knock

over a few things while we're walking
around.”
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Chrissie chimed in, her tone almost
sympathetic."And by ‘things,’ she means
people,‘cars buildings " you get the idea.”
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“Exactly,” I said, shooting her a quick grin
before turning back to the camera. “‘But
that doesn't mean we're heartless. We're
nice girls, really.”At first, we even fried to
be careful—tiptoeing around, watching
every step. But honestly?” I gestured fo the
city around us, the cracked streets and
scattered debris painting the picture. ‘It's
impossible to move at 500 feet tall without
‘causing a little chaos.”




I leaned in slightly, my tone
soffening, though the grin never left
my face. "But here's the thing—we
don't go out of our way to kill people
or destroy stuff. That's not who we
are. We're not out here being cruel
for the fun of it.'It's just.." I
shragged, letting the weight of our
reality hdn'g in the air.“When you're
This“"bigh,""s_amETimAerThings—‘or .
people—end up in the wrong place at
the wrong time. And honestly? We're
not bending over backward to avoid
that anymore.”

I'crouched slightly,"leaning closer to
the ‘camera for. emphasis. <That said,
| g— il —y
here's some free advice: we're giants,
| —— | P—— 7 gp— | g
we're all-powerful,"and we're not
above smofsﬁing a feTThings to make
a'point. So\lif.we fell you to do

- —_—
something? Just do it. Makes
everyone's lives a lot easier.’




I

you'a'littley motivation. s

Chrissie clasped her hands together,
way llet's'get down tolbusiness

Because,\yes‘we'do have'some

instructions forgthe'city.gShejturned
her attention tothecamera’crew
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She shot. me'a wink‘then returned
her. aftention to the cameraskwe're
heading to City Hallfand we expect
A — Al g
to be ' received withTall,;the'pompiand
' - e | — -
ceremony fthis'occasion deserves!
— Y — —— -
Peaceful,transfer, of power, tinies:

Iistifled ‘a'laughtas'Chrissie'raised
her hands theatrically§As'forus¥
we're'settinglup'shop’at,thelbeach’

That's'right=the'beach®Sandfwaves,

jhelworksiWelwantfood e want)

drinks¥And\we're'big¥solyou’'d better,

get;started onithat;ASAP{Chop}
chop!s




The cameraman flinched and'I
swear,the'reporter. gulp—ed
audiblylChrissie filted her.head.
hmiming just;a’shade
sﬁp@md there will be
more instructions folcomefBut

little ™ personal request;

I'stepped forwardfplacingimy.
hands'on'my_hips’andigiving the
camera'my.best;dont-mess-

[vithT e smile ST har Srign

There'are two tinies hidinglin

‘,_\.‘ ﬂ
A
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The reporter stammered
something unintelligible, his
hands frembling as he held the
microphone. I ignored him,
stepping foward a'smaller.
building'across the street."'I
made sure to keep my
movements slow and deliberate,
letting the anticipation build.
Placing my hands on my hips,'I ==
raised my foot and hovered it
over. ‘rmﬁ




“You know,” I said, my voice light
and conversational, ‘remember
when we mentioned we're not
above a little.”" motivation?” I let
my foot seftle on the roof, the
faint creak of metal and glass
making my grin widen.“Well,
consider.this a reminder.”
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With a slight shiff of my weight, 0“J’

the building crumbled beneath

me, folding like an accordion.

The crash echoed through the

streef, a symphony of shattering

glass, twisting steel, and muffled (
screams. Dust billowed out in

every direction as'I ground my

foot down for good measure,

leaving nothing but a pile of

rubble'in its place.

}
i

EEEE e I
ENNE — 0
IEENE f— 1 I
EENE — <
lll: - ¢ \ S—— I B
(f 0! i
EENE — ‘ i ”,lf’{ ;If! s o B
BEEE , Al 0
HH o Y~ == B
[ i i :‘:‘r: it S
EEEE - = = M
- FE AR NN xo i
l[ H 0B — > - = L
] 2SEEED | & : A U
Tl § &
i 7 ‘ =0 I B {0 U I
SEer:d . . Th
- d0
A ' ¥




I furned back to the camera,
brushing imaginary dust off my 4
hands. “So."That's what happens
if you don't do what we say. Got
it?"

C'F\‘;issie burst into laughter,
clapping her hands together like
a proud mom at a ftalent show.
“Oh,"Zo, that was beautifull I'm

honestly a little misty-eyed. == ..u'# '-':I »
4 i . ¥

Where did my hesitant little
giantess go?’ =

I'smirked, fossing m!fhoirbver -
my ‘s_@lderf 'She had a change
of heart. Might as well own it,"
right??
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I sauntered back to the rooftop, brushing off
the dust and debris from my little
demonstration. The crushed building across the
street was now a crumbled mess, its former
glory reduced to a smear of concrete and
chaos under my foot. The journalists were
frozen in wide-eyed terror, their fear
practically tangible."'I stooped down slightly,
lowering myself fo their level—not that it made
" much difference.
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“Alright, listen up,” I said, fixing them
with a pointed look. “Here's the deal: I
want Brandon and Jennifer delivered to
me within the hour. If they're not in my
palm, in all their tiny inch of them, by

i then.”.” I gestured back to the flattened

- S building with a casual shrug.‘Let's just

say, I've got plenty of buildings to
choose from, and T'll start bringing
them down. Every tfen minufes or so.
Clock’s ticking, people.”




The journalist—Mr. Hot-and-Flustered—

stammered, his voice barely a mumble.

“I-1 thought.." you said you weren't

cruel...” -

I straightened slightly, narrowing my
‘Meyes at him with a smirk that was equal
~ parts charming and intimidating.“Oh, «
sweetheart, this isn't cruelty."Not even
close.\This'is me being practical.\The
soohner everyone learns to do what I

say, the betfer it's going to be for all of
us in the'long run. Consider this.."a
learning curve.”




[shrug gWhat?2lEifteen minutes tops?
Y eah¥that sounds aboutiright




Her smirk widened,'her,fone turning

playfully. menacing as'she'leaned closer,
0 the camera's And we're expecting a
welcome’'committee when we'get, there:
But if we don't get.the'reception we

deserve?: She'gave 'me'alknowing}

glance before tfurning'back fto.the

cameraxWelltlet's'just say . I'mimore

than'capable’of,providing'some™
motivation of,my own;
The'journalists’exchanged nervous
glancesitheir,fear,palpableSigrinned,
straightening!back up tolmy fulllheight

the wind touslingmy_ hair as}l{cast/a

shadow over,them?

|




Without so much as a word of warning,
I reached down and pinched the hot
reporter between two fingers, lifting
him effortlessly from the rooftop. His
panicked yelp was like music fo my
ears as I brought him up to my face,
giving him my most charming smile.




“Well, well, aren’t you the cutest litfle
thing?” I teased, tilting my head as I
studied him.“I've decided you're
coming with me.”

The man squirmed in my grip, his eyes
wide with terror. “W-wait! You said you
wouldn't hurt me!”
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I raised an eyebrow, smirking. “Did I,
though? I don't remember making any
promises. But relax, cutie—I'm not
hurting you."If anything, I'm giving you
an exclusive opportunity. Think about it:
firsthand experience with a giantess.
Great material for your next big story,
right?”

" His protests devolved into incoherent
babbling,"and I cut him off with a soft
laugh.'Besides,” I added, winking
playfully,y'you're way too hot to leave
behind."What kind of girl would I be'if I
didn't seize the moment? You know, I
used to be shy—couldn't muster up the
courage to pick up a guy at a bar."And
now? I .twirled him lightly between my

L fingers, grinning.%’Now I just pick them
off rooftops whenever I fancy.'Progress,
right?” ‘ ;




The poor guy's mouth opened and
closed like a fish out of water. “I—1I
don't even know what to say,” he
stammered.

“Oh, don't worry. You don't have to say
anything. Yet," I teased, bringing him
closer to my face."Just to be clear, this
isn't anything formal, alright? Think of

" itasa fling."Very casual. " Although.." T

tapped my chin with my free hand,
feignhing thoughtfulness. I can't
guarantee I won't get jealous if some
tiny girl fries to steal your aftention.
Accidents happen, you know."A

misplaced step here,’a squish there.’"

His face drained of color.“What do you
want from me?" he finally managed o
squeak.

:Nothing for now,” I replied breezily.

‘Just come along for.the ride, maybe

chat alittle’We can get.to know each

—. — .

other. beﬁFWh‘a knows? Iimight even
e = — Y — il |

share’'a few secrets about giantess life.
R | R i—

But. don't worry—I'm'not expecting you

-q — ’
to buy me'dinner. Dinner's‘oh-‘rh?ci‘ry
tonight.;
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I carefully placed him on my shoulder
blade, adjusting his tiny form so he
could sit securely. ‘Sit tight, handsome.
The city isn't going fo conquer ifself.”

Turning back to Chrissie, I smirked.
“Hey, Chriss, you might want to grab
the cameraman.'You know, for the
reporting.”
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Chrissie raised an eyebrow, her: lips
curling into a smirk.+'Oh, sure’ et me
just grab the short end of the stick
while you 'snag the hot onefTotally fair

; pa— 1
I shrugged, laughing%Well you snooze,
- ¥ | — "
you lose,'babe.Besides,*I'm doing this
iy for journalismIt's selfless, really.
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L Chrissie rolled her eyes

gy : dramatically but reached down and
- 8 - plucked the cameraman from the

rooftop, holding him up'like  he was
an anno';/iﬁ_g'bﬁg. ‘Great.'I get the
swea’r?g-u?‘wi’rh"rhe bad haircut.
Lucky me.’

‘Hey,"don’t knock'it,’sI'quipped,

glming at her.over.my shoulder.

‘Maybe he's'got hidden'charmXOr.
- — 2

at least good camera’angles.

Chrissie’'snorted%Yeah?'ll'hold my
breathlet's'go*ZoiWe've'got a
city.to'conquer—and apparentlyfa
dating 'scene ftolrevolutionize.;
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T&y strefched OE tgwa’rh us in
itstusual chaos—a mix of shattered
pavement, crushed cars,‘?md n
scattered tinies fleeing like ants
from'a pichic. Each of our steps left
‘reminders of our presence,
but/Chrissie and I barely noticed
anymore. We were wolkinJQ
— - ]
powerhouses, and the destfruction
underfoot had become as routine
'OS.‘TPEEOUHd of gravel crunching
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Jason, perched nhervously on my
shoulder, shifted slightly, his tiny
form an amusing contrast to my
towering stature.'I glanced at him
from the corner of my eye, my lips
quirking into a playful grin.“You
comfy up there,"Jason?”

He hesitated, probably torn between
saying something polite and
pointing out that being held

hostage by a giantess wasn't exactly
a five-star experience.'Uh, yeah. "

“Good," I replied, my tone breezy.
“‘Because we've got a bit of a stroll
ahead."Might as well get.fo know
each other, right?” I paused for
dramatic effect.y'So,"Jason, tell me:
What's your story? Age, hobbies,
favorite ice cream flavor.'Oh,"and
are you single?”

i -
-

st i

O T




1 He coughed, clearly still
T b ‘ uncomfortable’y'Uh, well*I'm 2851
w ‘ like hiking and photography—:
I'snorted, cutting him off. ¥ Hiking?
‘% That's cute. And?"‘I pforﬁbiré*d,
raising an eyebrow.

\ T

d.fyeah*I'm’single.”

My grin‘'widened,”and Iiresisted the
urge to fist-pump, mainly because
that would' probably jostle him  off
my shoulder.¥Smart move! Less
drama that.way YAIso means I dont

have to'step on’anyone to eep you
"
all to'myself.




Chrissie, a few steps ahead, glanced
over her shoulder and rolled her
eyes. ‘Flirting with your shoulder
candy already? Subtle, Zo. Real
subtle.”

“Jealous?” I shot back, my grin
turning smug.




“Hardly,” Chrissie replied, turning
her attention back to the city
ahead. “IT've got my own accessory
now, remember?” She gestured to
the cameraman perched awkwardly
on her palm, who looked about fwo
seconds away from fainting.

Then she smirked, her tone turning

sly. ¥ But seriously," I thought you

were on this whole ‘closure with

I Brandon' and ‘taking over the city’

,F kick.What's this? A gianfess dating
\

(A

le‘

service now?”




I shrugged, unbothered.
“Multitasking, Chriss. Ever heard of
it? Just because I'm planning to
conquer a city and deal with my ex
doesn't mean I can't enjoy a little
company while I'do it

Chrissie laughed, the sound

booming across the city.'Sure, Zo.
You keep telling yourself that."Just
don't forget we've got an empire to
build,"and it's hot going to wait for
your.rom-com moment.”

I
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We contfinued advancing, making
short work of the distance as the
city rolled out beneath us like a
chaotic, crumbling carpet. Each
step left fresh destruction, and the
occasional screams of tinies
scrambling for safety were almost
background noise at this point.
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Jason shifted again on my shoulder,
clearly stewing over something.
Finally, he spoke, his voice finged
with uncertainty.“So, uh.." what do
you want from me?”

I glanced at him, letting my lips
curl intfo a teasing smile as I
dropped my voice to a sultry purr.
" 'Oh, nothing much. Just some
! company.”
|



He blinked, his expression caught
between suspicion and nervousness. >
“And if T say no?”

I laughed, the sound vibrating

through his tiny frame. 'Sweetie,

you're free fo go whenever you /
want.”. I paused, raising an eyebrow.

“You did bring your parachute, /
right?”

His face paled, and I couldn't help
but grin wider.*What's the matter?
Not up for a little freefall? Guess
that means you're stuck with me for
as long as'I say so.”



Jason’s expression hardened,' his
nerves giving way to frustration:

“I'm a person, you know,% he'said,
his fone sharper now.xNot a foy."

I tilted my head,"my grin unfazed.
‘Of course, you're a person,tJason
A'very tiny person! Perspective is
everything.” i

“That's only because you're'huge!?
" he shot back. his voice rising,




“Semantics,” I replied with a breezy
shrug, making him wobble again on
my shoulder.“From up here, it's all
the same.”

I let him simmer for a moment
before softening my fone, giving
him a playful side-eye. ‘Relax,
Jason."You'll warm up to me. I'm a
nice girl, remember? And now...
well,*I'm hotter. than ever and all-
powerful."Hard to beat that combo.”

He groaned, muttering something
under his breath, but I ignored it,
the smug grin still firmly in place.




- -

. |

admit—it was kind of a vibe®Jason's
tiny presence on my shoulder
‘of

amusement fo my towering
-

promenade Every time'he shifted

added just the'right touch

nervously, it was like'a'little tickle

like'a crumpled map, and I had to
that kept me'entertained.
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“Relax, T'll spill,” I said, cutting him

off with a dramatic sigh. “Brandon

Miller. High school sweetheart, first s
boyfriend, first Kiss, first everything. =
You know, the works.”

Jason raised an eyebrow. ‘So... what

happened?”




“College happened,” I replied with'a
shrug ¥ left for my first.year, full
of dreams and ambitions."He stayed
back in his'little'bubblefof course!
Came back for.the summer. all
excited to'catchiup,fand gue'és what
my charming prince said?% 1 leaned

closer,"my grin mischievous§He
dumped meRight.there!Called me
a'geek'And—get this—an!ironing

" board.”

Jason blinked %Wait,'what? ’An
ironing board?:

cYup,’eI said,"popping Theip' with
— = . i e
the'sass'I could muster%I've

P
real poet.

~ g



He laughed nervously, clearly
unsure if it was okay to find it
funny.y'And.""Jennifer?”

“Oh,"Jennifer. Saunders,% I said,
rolling my eyes like'l was
auditioning for.an eye-roll
Olympics§The queen of meanfHigh
school’s reigning alpha girldumber.
than a bag of.rocks, and shallow
enough o make akiddie pool ook
llike the AtlantictOhYand my'arch*

" | — V) qsh”
nemesis since. like \forever.

Jason'snorted despite’ himself.
a — | p— W
Sounds'like'a'peach.




“More like a rotten plum,” I shot
back.“So you can imagine how
thrilled I was to find out she'd sunk
her claws intfo Brandon. Honestly,

. the betrayal was almost impressive.”

“‘And now you’r‘é Iook}ng for them?”
he asked cautiously. B ey

Y - F" : I . i
“Found them,” I said with a casual )
wave.y'Scooped them right up last
night. It was perfection. But then
they pulled a'Houdini and slipped
away. So here we are, round two.

Fair's fair, right?”

; f;&f | “i‘."'f‘

Jason shifted, visibly uneasy now.
‘And what are you going fo do
when you find them?”.

I.tilted my head, pretending to

get what T want?”

il
He'gave me'a'look thalf },n i
incredulous,'half,exasperated. \' “
‘That's™ petty.” ‘ ,-S‘

B Tl =5, 8




“Duh,” I said, flashing him a grin.
“But here's the thing: I'm a little
pissed, a liftle bored, and a whole
lot of all-powerful. Not exactly the
dream combo for their day planner,
is it?”

Jason cleared his throat, his voice a
bit steadier this time.'You know,
you could just let them go."Move
on.”




I quirked an eyebrow, smirking as I
glanced at him. “Oh, I could.
Absolutely. But here's the thing: I
won't. Why should I? I mean,
they're mine now. Fair game. And
besides,” I added with a
mischievous grin,‘letting go isn't
really my style.'I can hold a grudge,
you know?"

Jason opened his mouth to argue,
but I cut him off with a smirk.\*Wait
a second.”“ I narrowed my eyes at
him,"my tone turning playful.'Are
you jealous? Is that what this is?
You're jealous of Brandon and
Jennifer?”

His head snapped up, his face a
mix of shock and indignation.
- 'What? No! Why would I—"




“Oh, it's okay,” I said, waving him off
with a chuckle. “Tiny-boy jealousy is
kinda cute. But, uh, just to sef the
record straight, don't get any wild
ideas about us, okay? You're a
fling.” I leaned in slightly, my voice
dropping to a playful purr. ‘I mean,
look at me."Do you honestly think
one tiny guy is enough for all this?

. Be serious.”

T
Jason blinked,"completely thrown
off. “Wait, what are you even—"

I kept going, thoroughly enjoying
myself. ‘Don’t get me wrong, I'm
open to keeping you around. But
exclusivity? Oh,"honey,'no.s\That's
just not realistic*I'm basically a

goddess now.'I need options, you
know? Variety.”




He opened his mouth, then shut it
clearly trying to decide how to
respond. I didn't give him the
chance, tapping a finger. lightly on
my shoulder where he sat. I_I hope
that works for.youJason*It'd be'a
a@ B — e e
shame'if it didn't For.youfanyway.

" Jason hesitated, his brow furrowing:

A -"-
shoulder. 2T winkedYleaning'back

with'a satisfied laugh%So¥sit tight,
sweetietI'm sure you'll'grow,tollove

get what Iimean;




The silence between us stretched
for a while, broken only by the
rhythmic boom of my steps and the
occasional crunch of debris
underfoot. Jason wasn't saying
much,"and honestly," I didn't mind.
It gave me fime fo admire the view.
The city had its charm from this
angle, a sprawling, chaotic diorama
laid out just for me.

il O

And then there was Jason, clutching
my shoulder like he was on the
world's most terrifying roller

. coaster.\The power dynamic

L between us was.” inToxicH‘ring It
wasn't just.the size Thing!’rhough
let's be real, that. w?s."a‘fblg pcll.r‘r of
it. "It was knowing ThoT I‘ﬁlled The
shots, that someone I|ke him, S0
small and vulnerable”d.e‘pe%dgd
en’ﬂmy whmIT w??s‘&’for SHECR
cry from who Iﬁ?ed To be a
people-pleaser, bendmg over.
backwardmake oThers happy:
FWI’WTP’SpurT could
"chonge your. perspe-cﬂve‘!mer‘ally
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and ﬂgurGTlvelmTreng‘rh'srhould i |
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After a few blocks of mostly quiet
strolling—well,” quiet if you ignored
the symphony of destfruction
beneath my feet—Jason finally
broke the silence.

“So,” he said hesitantly,‘what..” what
are you going to do with me?”

I smirked, glancing at him out of
the corner of my eye.'Oh, don't
worry, sweetie."I'm keeping you
around.”And trust me,'I take very
good care of my things.”

He shiffed nervously.*What does
that mean?”




I chuckled, the sound vibrating
through him as I walked. ‘It means
you're special. You get the VIP
treatment. But don't go thinking
you're irreplaceable. There are

eight million finies down there, after

all.”
I

4 I
R e
u -a
Jason sighed, clearly not satisfied
with my feasing.“That's not an
answer.”

“Oh, it's an onswer,"ml quipped,
grinning. ;' Just not the one you




4 \ \
Before he could push further, I ‘e ‘ \\ J
came to an abrupt stop.”A thick W \ \\\
crowd of tinies clogged the street ! \
ahead, a writhing mass of panic
and indecision. *Hold on for a
minute,” I told Jason, raising a
finger to emphasize my point.

He frowned. “What's going on?”

I shruggea casually.Crowd.
Blocking the way. Well,"'not really
blocking, but."you get it."




Jason leaned forward slightly, trying

to get a betfter view. “What are you
going to do?”

=
‘I'll handle it,". I replied breezily.
“Just stay quiet for a sec.”

=



"~ thoughtfully.'Since I'm feeling

I leaned down slightly, addressing -~ 0,
the tiny crowd with my best mix of "'4
charm and menace. ‘Alright, little Vg ‘.‘

ones, you know the drill. Get out of
my way. I don't want to step on you,
but I really don't want to be

s
delayed, and I'm definitely not vig
taking a defour. So, it's up to you.” I y
paused, tapping my chin )

generous, you've got.""tfen seconds.
Tick-tock.”

Jason, clearly horrified, whispered,
“What if they don't clear in time?”




raised an eyebrow, smirking.
N Wy W L)

What do you think Tl 'do? F/\/\y
tone was'light, feasing'but the

implication was clear.

't clear.in time,% he'said,
his voice filled with'dread.

R
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I sighed dramatically, shaking my
head. “They never do. It's like a
thing with them.”

=

His tiny voice rose an octave. “Then
you're just going to step on them?"

"




I'grinned at him/jtilting
.

"Oh,look at.youXSherlock.

Dedﬁive reasoning on point.iyes,

consequence of beinglin the path of




I rolled my eyes, adjusting my
stance as I looked down at the
stubborn crowd. “Oh, please. What
do you expect me to do? Stand
here all day? People just get in the
way, Jason. It's a thing.\They never
listen.”

Jason's gasp was audible, his tiny
.~ voice tfrembling as he practically

hissed in'my ear,"How can you be

s0.." so callous about Killing
people?”




I tilted my head slightly,
considering his words for all of two
seconds before replying with a
shrug.‘It's not callous, Jason. It's..
pragmatic."You build an armor
affer a while, you know? And trust
me, gefting shot at with missiles

fast-tracks that process.”

‘They didn't shoot missiles at you!”
he fired back, clinging a little
tighter . to my shoulder like he
thought it might change my stance.
“Those people dowh there—they

- didn't do anything to you!”




I sighed, shaking my head as'I
watched the crowd scatter in slow
motion, too little too late. “Jason,
sweetie, it's hot about what they've
done to me. It's about what they will
do—or won't, depending on how well
they listen.”And so far? Being rough
has worked way better than trying
fo reason with them.”

“They're’just scared!” he snapped,
practically radiating indignation.




I smirked, glancing at him from the
corner of my eye. “And scared
people learn, Jason. Fear's a great
teacher. I've tried the nice girl
routine—you know, polite warnings,
count tfo ten, even giving them a
whole minute to clear out. Guess
what? They just stood there like
deer. in headlights.”

-

-
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He huffecl clearly ummpressed with ™ §
my Iog|c but I pressed on. BuT
now’);l:low They know when'I say
‘move,- I mean it. Look at thati 1 J
wav-g:l at the 'scattering chWB'
beIow NoT perfect,'but progr‘ess
‘People respond better. when ‘rhey
Know you re ‘not blufﬂng
S AN SN
He fell silent,’ probably Trymg to
&process aII this' wh||e holdmg on for
de‘ér I|fe I couldn‘r resist Thrcfv\'?mg
\ him a ‘reasmg smlleT Look‘I’g-eT it.
\IYou re shocked, you re hormﬂed
bloh blah blah /BuT trust “‘Joson
They Il ﬂgure |‘r “out even’ruolly And
until then? well%:
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Without c? moment’s pause,lI shifted

my weight.forward and took a
deliberate step.sThe telltale crunch
beneathimy/solelwasiunmistakable;
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Jason’s gasp was immediate. “What
did you just do?!”

I glanced at him, my grin "
sharpening. “Jason, sweetie, I

walked. You know, left foot, right : 3
foot. Basic locomotion. Pretty ' |
impressive at this scale, huh?” "\WN
: _ /]
.~ His face was a mix of disbelief and

horror.:You stepped on people, '
didn't you?"
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I tilted my head, as if considering.
“Well, yeah. Kind of hard not to
when they're all over the place like
sprinkles on'ice cream.” His wide-
eyed expression almost made me
laugh, but I kept my fone light and
breezy. 'Good news, though—I got
considerably fewer this fime. That's
progress, right?”

Jason'looked ready to combust.
“That's.." that's your idea of
progress?”

‘Absolutely,” I said cheerily, faking
another step and wincing playfully
at the faint crunch.\'See? Less
collateral damage every step.”
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Before Jason could fire back,
Chrissie, who'd been trailing us
silently, decided fo join the
conversation. “Wow, Zo, look at you!
Crushing it—literally—and still
managing to lecture your tiny about
your methods."You must really like
him!”




I shot her a mock glare, though I
couldn’'t keep the smirk off my face.
“Oh, don't start, Chriss.”

She just grinned, her eyes sparkling
with mischief. “No, no, it's cute!
Explaining yourself, trying to justify
your every step—adorable. "I bet
you're even holding back a little for
him, huh?”




Jason, meanwhile, looked like he
wanted to disappear. “Can we not
talk about me like I'm not here?”

I chuckled."Oh," Jason, darling,
you're definitely here."Just.. not in
the driver's seat.”
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“See?” I said, flashing Jason a grin as I took another step,
flattening a car and what might've been its driver. “They're
learning! Positive reinforcement works wonders.”

Jason, clinging to my shoulder with what I could only describe
as grim determination, shot me a horrified look. “That's not
positive reinforcement. That's." that's terrifying!”

‘Details,” I replied breezily, waving him off. “The important thing
| is, progress is progress. And look at that—they're clearing the
way like'pros now."Maybe I should start a motivational speaking
career affer this.”

Chrissie snorted behind me.'Oh, totally.yHow to Crush Tinies
and Influence Crowds.’ Bestseller for sure.”
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Chrissie slowed to a stop beside me, her hands on
~ her hips as she surveyed the scene. “Look atf that. A
full-blown welcome committee. I'm fouched.”

‘Same,” I said, planting my hands on my hips and
grinning.They're really rolling out the red carpet
~ for us. Guess it's official: two college girls can
~ totally take over a city in a day. Girls rule.”

We both Iaughed,vThe";sound carrying across the
square'liked soniciboom.iThe crowd flinched, their

- ,.a - -

= panic almosbpolpabre.(l ‘couldn’t help but feel a
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But then'I glanced at Jason, who was still clinéin
to my shoulder like a'squirrel caught.in'a o
windstormI sighed dramatically.%'Alright,"sweetie,”
I said, reaching up to pluck him off with two
fingers.\Time for alittle break.*I've 'got some
business to handle"and you're kind of in the'way.*

He squirmed, his face a mix of ferror,and defiance:
‘What are you going to'do?’s f

]

I flashed him a saccharine smile: ‘Relax.\you're
getting the best seat in the house.%Spying a sleek
modern building that conveniently topped out af
my navel I strode over. and set hir?ge*n‘rly on the
roof xVoildiYour.VIP. perchiGreat.view, zero risk

. W P— —
of getting stepped on—unless, of course you'make
me mad.”

e

Jason gulped audibly%UhSmad how?z




I crouched, bringing my face level with his tiny,
pale one.’'Oh, you know. Leaving would Eall-rgrind
my gears.iThe old me? She'd probablmbBu’?iT.
But the new me?” I leaned in cIoser‘,Tm‘f’srﬁile

e

sharp.y'She’s not above knocking over.a few

buildings to Work'Through"her'feelings,lsmmy put,
L — ey, il e i—

report, and dont make me regret sparing your tiny

self Got it?" :

-

He nodded quickly,'swallowing hard.

‘Good boy," I cooed, straightening'up’and giving
J— P —p— N ol —
him'a playful little wave % Enjoy the show.
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Meanwhile, Chrissie had her own'cameraman
cradled in her palm, her smirk pure mischief.
“Alright, Spielberg,”. she 'said, depositing' him'on the
rooftop beside Jason.\This is your station! Get our
good side—or sides, really. Though,‘le’fs'be real,
most of what you'll be filmingis our. asses.’
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She glanced back over her shoulde;“, giving her
curves an appreciative pat.¥'Not that I bla—meryou,
We've got great asses. Consider. it a perk of the
job."

!

I snorted, shooting her an'amused look.%Really

giving the guy a free pass, huh?’

S

Chrissie shrugged,"completely unbothered. % Hey,
we're Taking‘over a ciTy".'N\iéh‘r as well embrace the
aesthetic.’
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Chr‘isiié and-_I ST?.id side by side) fowering over the
YEsqlare like qdeens':seré;ing'TﬂEiﬁ kingdom: City
Eall,’an old Victorian beauty {10ked almost quaint i
ogdins’r our massive frames. The s_q—uza‘r% Wosv'= ‘:_‘:2
buzzing—'poli‘ricion';wringin'g ‘?@r hands like —-———
nervous school kids, news crews-scr'aTﬁb‘Iﬁ\'a with

their cameras, and a éfnaﬁerin;)f Fa‘nihék.ekd*ﬂﬁi"es
___shuffling awkwardly at the gates. Overhead, news & s
'cT'\oppers hovered like annoying mﬁﬁui’rge-s"ju's’r‘
out of swatting range. '
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I tilted my head toward Chrissie, lowering my voice
just enough for her to hear. “We didn't really plan
this, did we?”

Chrissie smirked, her eyes still locked on the
crowd."Zo, we're 500 feet tall. Planning is
overrated. Just go with the flow—it's worked for us

so far.”

I snorted softly.“Yeah,'because having all the

L
’power doesn't hurt.”
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Chrissie grinned, gesfuring to the crowd with a
flourish.“Go on, Queen Zo. They're all yours.”

I straightened up, squaring my shoulders, and let

~ my gaze sweep across the crowd. ‘Alright, let's do
this,”. I muttered, more to myself than anyone else.
Th?nf'raising my voice to carry across the square,
I began. i) )
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“Good evening, ladies and gentlemen, esteemed mayor, city
councilors, members of the press, and of course, the panicked
masses,” I said with a mix of charm and command. “Thank you
all for'gd*rher‘ing here today—voluntarily or otherwise.” I flashed
a saccharine smile, pausing to let the murmurs of nervous
curiosity ripple through the crowd. '

T — T — - , —— - d——
iny people! Lovely to see you're not trying anything
. . b’ o
dumb this time. Guess yoﬁ'leor‘ned your lesson affer we, you




‘we're not.here

talk about the pos’r.‘\iNé'F?Vhere look forward."Now,"let's ‘get
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“Exactly,” I said, hodding in agreement. “We've been trying to
be as reasonable as possible given the circumstances. But it's
also painfully obvious that the power dynamic has... shiffed. We
have it. You don't”

The murmurs in the crowd g_réw louder, nervous energy
spreading like wildfire.'I pressed on, keeping my tone firm but
not unkind.“So, here's the deal. Chrissie and I have decided it's

it
it




Chrissie clapped-hzr hands fogether
dramatically. “And don't worry—we're not
unreasonable. We expect a peaceful
transfer of power. Easy-peasy. All you have
t0 do is hand it over.”

I gestured toward City Hall, my smile

sPTarpening. “Th-a?'s"Figﬁ’r.‘Nc—)'fuss, no drama.

Just hand over Th?kzy?To‘The city, so to

ey —
speak, and we'll fake'it from there. Simple,
right?”

“But,” Chrissie added, her tfone suddenly

turning icy sweet, if you don"}?*WEII,TIje'T's
just say we're not above knocking over. a
few buildings to make our point.”

' I'nodded, letfing the Weighi‘of her words
seﬁle"over the crowd. sWe'd really rather
'noft, of.‘cougge.-Des‘rruc‘rion iS S0... -
‘unnecessary. But if?h‘a’r's_wha‘r it fakes fo

: ."‘;ivof u so b:ﬁ We hope you've
mo . 3

P A, 'l"# IR
1beenlpayingattention tolour aagrger'acﬂons
because we weren't kidding around.”
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~The square fell silent, the tension thick
M&nough ToJc_uT-VviTh a knifé.‘Chrissie and T e
— ) P o —— e v v W
exchanged a quick glance, her smirk s === s
/ — . b - ~et .
mirroring my own. This was going better = =‘='.:.-'
than I expected. It seemed the city wos,‘_-'
finally starting fo see things our way. -

[;a. N =
I let thelsilence’stretch for a moment,
Vi savorin’g the wide-eyed sTares?hd the B s PR
/ " nervous shifting of the crowdibelow. The

o - s
| politicians were practically |'fne|’ring in their
M y

P
shif?‘r_heﬁﬂrews looked like they
couldn't decide whether fo film of. run, and
the finies in the E‘a‘gkmg their
/’ﬁecks just fo caTch‘ a glimpse. Perfect.
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I cleared my ‘rhr‘oa{a;wd raised a hand,
gesturing lightly toward the gathered
masses. “Now, I know what you're all
thinking. ‘What do these two giant college
girls have in mind for Denton?’ Great
question. Let me break it down for you.”

JR—

| JET

S —
I shot Chrissie a quick grin before
continuing. “Here's the deal: We may be
young, but we've got ideas. Big ideas. Ideas
to make this city better for everyone... and
ideas to make life a'lot more comfortable
for us. And we'll see them through. Sure,
maybe you're not going to warm up to
- everything we've got planned right away.
But lucky for us, we've got the ultimate
= frump card: we're giant. Democracy's nice

and all, but let's face it—it's overrated. &

+ Especially when we can ‘win a gamre/of tug-.,
o

of-war with, like, the entire city.” ‘T!F"
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Chrissie chuckled, gesturing grandly. “It's
true. I mean, why waste time debating when
you've got all the power? Efficiency, people.”

‘Exactly,” I said, nodding. ':No, let's talk -
logistics. Chrissie and I? We're not fans of
bureaucracy. Paperwork, meetings, memos...
bleh. Not our vibe. So, everyone at City
Hall? You're keeping your jobs. Congrats.
you'll handle the day-fo-day stuff and.
importantly, move yom butts to do
wham.”

The murmurs in the crowd grew louder, E

" R S Sy ——
mix of confusion and dread spreading like ) T—

. " — - - 7
defTFe’?waved ] hand'alsmsswely‘. Relax,

D | Yl ¢ Sty | <0
we're not micromanagers. But let's be clear:
Chrissie and I are the last word on

P e T

everything. Anything we command,to.the

city? Priority number one. Anything we ¥ e M
command Tcmndmduals? Do it L ‘ . \ - m
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Chrissie stepped in, her fone deceptively
sweet. “Oh, and the police? What's left of
you, anyway? You answer o us now. Same
goes for all public servants. You've got
disputes? We'll seftle them." Questions about
how Denton should run? We'll tell you. Trust
us, we've got big plans, and they're going to
be fabulous.”

-
"ExacTIy,"& said, letting my voice carry over
the crowd.Denton is aboutyto get a glow-
':_1 - " o ’
up.'Fresh ideas, two smor‘rlglrls who don't
hold back for anyone, and=lef's noTE:\.;
forget—our unique abilities? This city’s

- -
\~about.to'see miracles,you couldn't.even

—_— ——

R s ] N R T o
dream of before. You're welcome.
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Chrissie raised a hand, cufting in with a
mock-serious expression. “‘But let's not get
ahead of ourselves. First things first: us.
Eight million of you? Your new top priority
is making our. lives better.” =

I nodded sagely."Glad we're on the same
page. Here's how this is going to work.
Chrissie and I will be sefting up shop af the
beach, We want accommodations—good
ones, by the way, none of this makeshift
nonsense. We expect you to start on that
ASAP. We also want food. A lof of food. And
A S~ g — - ——
entertainment. Giant-sized entertainment.

L3 L))

‘And,”,Chrissie added with a grin,“'we want

- — s 1) . . . e -
allive corlcer‘r. Camila. orrow."Make =

itthappen.; i :
v Th qrod erupTedgnTo Panic d wbigpérs,
‘anq Icros‘se-d Fny arms, Ie’ﬂir?g?’rhe"@v‘eiéh‘r‘
of our demandi;-iink in. “Look, we'_re‘-r:o’r [
unreasonable. We'l‘”ejus’r two 'gir‘rls.'v:/i’rh bigh

- ' ) “ f n A
_heeds and bigger_expectationsiYou'give us

what we want,‘and this willlbeTa smooth
/.,A,\..rw*,—v—-:",_ — =g -
fransitioniDon't.""and, well, we'll just have
“to-motivate you. I think you all know how
R ke - ’
that goes by NOW." s u
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.FC.h;“issie clapped her hands fogether,

beaming down at the crowd. “So, hop fo if,

- Denton. We've got an empire to build, and
we're not waiting around.”

I nodded, my grin widening as I watched
the tinies scrdmble"ihTo'ac’riorT';LéT's'see
some hustle, people. The clock’s ticking.”

I adjusted my stance,letting the faint
tremors of my movemenT?r‘iEﬁle‘Through
the square. The crowd flinched, which was
as amusing as it was predictable. I flashed
i —— A N———— -
them my most disarming grin—not that it
‘r‘ o N e Poe. BT
worked,judgiﬁ‘g‘by their deer-in-headlights
| N —— —
\e_xpressmns—and clapped my hands
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“Alright, folks, time to get to the =
practicalities,” I announced, my voice ! o > .
carrying over the sea of tinies. “Here's the § J e
plan: Chrissie and I are going tfo approach ||" ,p
the crowd, and we expect the mayor and | \ s
top officials to hop into my palm. Chrissie,” l [ .
e
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Chrissie gave an exaggerated salutefher
grin as wicked as ever.'Roger.that,}Zo"
n . . [ S
News choppers, you've got five seconds to
sort yourselves out, or.I'm sWaﬁirE'The
- ety =,
slowest one.Let's see some hustle.

The murmur_of panic'in the'crowd hit a
N T T — ‘——‘ A

new octave,'but I'just shrugged, brushing’a

'strand of hair. out of my facexOnce we've

'got our. key players, we'll move 'somewhere
- - B Y T ——

more.f convenient,fo have this formal

e

negotiation and transfer,thing*Sound

- > e

good?1 didn't wait,for.an onswer.

Let's do this ;
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The crowd was frozen in place as I started
walking toward them, each step sending
tiny ripples through the ground. I fook my
time, savoring the way they craned their
necks to look up at me, their panic so
palpable I could practically taste it. When I
reached the edge of the group, I knelf
down, my knees planting themselves with a
resounding thud that probably felt like an
earthquake to them. God, they were so tiny.
The view from this angle was almost
comical.
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commanded,'my tone light but.firmf My

N
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oy

heqd,

S him a saccharine smile. “Oh,"’dbn"r be

1. We're all friends here.”

L
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n.in aver

ey '
t. “Mayor," I said,'f"oising an

my

g
.

+gaze swept the crowd unfil it landed on a

——

planting it flat on the
Alright, hop in,” I

"

I extended,my palm,\'

o

v

)

ground'in front of,them }'

eyebrow. “You first.”
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~|He hesitated, his face a perfect blend of =

: balding, middle-aged ma
.fe'ar and defiance. I tilted



woomy Wl
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T Still-he didn’t. move  si

. .
, reached ou‘rﬁ‘r?‘rw?fin
him up-like o"par‘rircmo‘r‘ly

“‘\A\J_’Gcﬂon figurerlll‘e')’eme.dﬁailin i
A . “ L ¥ i
but T'wasn't exac‘rly'iﬁ the r‘na)d for
| theatrics!With'zero ?er‘em’o

—r. £ P e

him onfo'my palm.
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“SE‘e'?" I'said, raising' my voice S0 fhe rest

could hear. ”T%?was.n'fﬁ?ﬂ\}vro‘s TT?

Now, the'rest of you: 'h‘o.p’i'?w,’pr T'll do the
_Lem_|picking Tl try'To\be Gentie: but, uh - no
guoronféé-s." I ﬁg_glled;r:hy fingers for effect,
thoroughly enjoying the panic it sent

through the crowd "t & }
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Hesitant. murmurs turned m‘ro reluctant
shuﬁllnMes began to move
toward my_hand. BuTJusT as the first brave
soulmbou’r o cllmb in, a sharp voice
cut ‘rhrough TheTe choos | \ \ f
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mcommissioner, puffing out hischest like he
‘had something TW;W?CTF@YHOTﬁ“

surrendering the city to an'overgrown spoilt
brat!” He drew his gun and fired at me, the

““tiny pop barely registeringibefore I felt the
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11blinked Turning my,gaze olhim Ty grin MM
vomshmg Reolly’ Without waiting forla_
reply¥Textended my pinky finger, planting S
(R squarelmTop of him._ He had-jUST sese—
F:-fenough time to look horrified before' I "

pressed down? silencing him with a fomT

sqdish —

[} kﬁh

I furned back to Thg-no&/.—screoming crowd?

raising my \/Blce‘ob'5\7'e The'chaos "You 4
- 1N i —

know, g1 SGId casually WIpmg my pinkie on

The’gr‘ound wl dldn 1 WG#‘PIT to come to that.

BuT h?.re sa ’r|pE§n’r piss off a'gn‘lﬁh"‘m
can crush you with'her plhklg_ .
‘
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i The remammg tinies froze, their terror

LD

\ rolling my eyes Alrlgh‘r people let's move
]Those Tmy asses YOu donT want melusing

SO N

i
\ThaT seemed To do The trick. Slowly

§

E__

prdc‘rlcally rodlaﬂr?off Them I sighed,

my besT fmgers nexT do you7

my hond I resTed my chm in my o‘rh'e.r

palm wa‘rchmg wdh dmusemenT as even

o
hetgh’r of my hand wos a challenge for ||“|

Vb’

up by oThers their clumsy Teamwork
mokmg the whole thing even funmer

Them Some of them needed to'be helped M

—




Once they were all piled in—looking more
like sardines than officials—I stood, lifting
my hand to face level with a smooth,
deliberate motion. My grin spread wide,
sharp, and dripping with satisfaction.
“Welcome aboard, folks."I know I could’ve
made it easier for you, but honestly, where's
the fun in that? Besides, what better way to
give you a crash course in power dynamics

~than a litfle first-hand experience?” I filted

my head, letting the tiniest smirk tug at the
corners of my mouth.'Consider it.."
immersive learning.”
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As I basked in their wide-eyed ferror,
Chrissie's unmistakable voice cut through
the moment like a wrecking ball. “Alright,
tinies, this isn't rocket science! You hover
here, you hover there. No, not there—unless
you want to get swatted! Honestly, you're
making this way harder than it needs to
be.” Her fone was pure sass, underlined
with just enough menace to make it clear

she wasn't joking.
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Then came the unmistakable screech of
metal protesting its limits, followed by the
desperate hum of rotor blades straining to
keep balance." My head snapped up, curious.
What on earth was she—?

And then I saw it: a plume of smoke rising
not too far off, its black tendrils curling

against the sky like a particularly dramatic
exclamation point.\-The remaining choppers
hovered nervously around Chrissie, their

erratic movements like they were frying not
to pee themselves—if helicopters could pee.

Bl
] !
BEETEN ]

.



| 4
“Chriss?” I called, my eyebrow arching high
as I turned fo face her.y:What did you'fds?"
o 4

I 1
" She furned to 'me, holding up her hands'in

" a faux-innocent gesture that was utterly
unconvincing.xWhat? They were being
hard,” she said with'a shru"her smirk
=
practically glowing with mischief.

head with mock curiosity.xSo\ that?%

9y Sy prra dnss
Lo

291025
»

SIpEssiss
umﬂlm

5 da

T e el
i uu'H“uu .



Chrissie glanced at it over her shoulder. like
she'd just remembered it was there§'Oh’
that? Let's call it. " a little'demonstration.”
She waved a hand lazily toward the
remaining choppers.y'And look—it worked.
The rest arent hard anymore.

I couldn’t help'it;"a'laugh'burst out of me,
~~ — —ip—

shaking the officials in my palm as'I tried

. . I - i |y — V|~

to rein it in s Chrissie you're'impossible, 41

- - — il -
said, grinning as'I.turned back fo'my

human sardines. :AIFig'h‘r, folks,'enough
. — — —— -
sightseeing.Let's get moving.



I sauntered back to the rooffop, my strides

echoing like thunder across the city.

Spotting Jason still perched where I'd left

him,"I grinned. “Well, look at that. You
 stayed put. Good boy!"

.




Jason looked like he was chewing on
a comeback, but I didn't stick around
for it. I lifted my hand, the tiny
officials squirming nervously in my
palm as I set them down gently on
the rooffop. Well, as gently as you
can when you're several hundred feet
~ fall.\,They tumbled slightly but
scrambled to their feet, dusting
themselves off like they had

somewhere important to be.

My attention shifted fo Chrissie, who
was casually pointing the news |
choppers into formation like she :
owned an airfield.\'Alright, tinies, ‘
you've got one job, and it's not rocket:
séi—‘éﬁc_e,".éhé]}as‘éayingA ‘Hover here,
there, but don't even think about
drifting off..You do not want me

i W —,
coming after.yousTrust me.
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I chuckled, turning back to the little

crowd I'd just dumped A
unceremoniously onto the rooftop. =
They looked like a mix of deer in
headlights and action figures that'd
seen better days. “Alright, my little
VIPs,” I called out, clapping my
hands for emphasis.“You've got one
minute to dust yourselves off and
pretend you're not scared out of your.

minds."We've got history to make.”
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Jason and Todd fidgeted with their,
equipment while the officials
scrambled to look less like terrified
sardines. That's when the mayor—oh,
bless his tiny, frembling heart—
stepped forward. His suit was as
wrinkled as his nerves, but he still
straightened it like it mattered. “Miss
Zoe,” he began, his voice shaking but
polite. “I didn't get the chance to
present our terms earlier.”




back and laughed. Not.a polite
chuckle—an actual full-on'laugh that

 m— —-— - A

every life choice that brought him
heres:Terms? Oh,sweetie] no.
isn't a'negotiationiThis'is'a takeover.

arrangementiWe're'prepared to
provide everything you've'requested —
accommodations food ) concerts —

I waved a'handfcutting himfoff,mid-

sentenceOf course youtareSThat s}
the bare minimumYhoniKeep'going:j

The mayor visibly gulped but;pressed
on. “In return, we'd ask foricertain
considerations. That you'avoid
crowded areas. That you'give
advance warnings before'moving
through the city. And perhaps’even
accept requests from City Hall=3

"
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I snorted, bending slightly to loom
over him just enough to make my
point. “Bless your little heart. Do you
seriously think I'm here to take
orders from you? No, sweefie. Girls
like Chrissie and me don't take
instructions. We give them.”

He opened his mouth again, probably

~to argue, but I cut him off with a grin
that could’'ve been on a shark.“Look,
I'll happily take all the nice things
you're offering—accommodations,
food, concerts."Love that for us."But
expecting anything in return?” I'let
out a soff laugh.\*Yeah, no."That's not
how this works.”
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The mayor's expression shifted, his
nerves steadying slightly as he tried
to pull himself together. His next
words, though, nearly made me drop
him off the roof—not that I'd have
regretted it. “Miss Zoe,"” he said, a
little firmer now, I think you should
know...the National Guard is
preparing to intervene. If we
cooperate, maybe I can persuade
them to stand down.’

I felt Chrissie stiffen behind me
- nd .

before I even reacted. Her voice cuf
through the air like a whip. ‘Excuse




1
.
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said, my tone sharp but sfill dripping

\d
I raised a hand, stopping her, before
she could fully unleash her. wrath But

) o et
I wasn't exactly in"a zen' mood

myself.‘Let me get this straight,’sI

with playful menace wyou're frying fo
— | " "
bargain with me—a"giantess who
could flick you into the'next county —
| — | iip—
by bringing up your,tiny military
friends?4 1 leaned in' closer,my grin
-
turning razor-sharp%Really?,You
miéh‘r want to' rethink that strategy.;

we could reach'an understanding,
perhaps'I could—:%

L
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“Nope,” I interrupted, standing to my
full, intfimidating height. “We're past
‘understandings,’” mayor. You know
what you're going to do? You're
going to fransfer power. Right here,
right now."And then, you're going to
call your litfle National Guard
buddies and fell them tfo stay the hell

out of our city.”
L

Chrissie s‘Tepped closer, her shadow
falling over the frembling officials.
“And if they don't?”" she added, her
voice dangerously calm.“Well, we
already swatted your police force like
flies." Do you really think the National
Guard is going to do any better?”

I glanced over.my shoulder at her,

and grinned.yOh, Chriss,"let's be fair.
The'National Guard might beslightly
more of'dvch‘allenge But still. "% T
turned back to the mayor,'my tfone =
turning mock-thoughtful xHere's the |
thing lif.they 1dotattack Ustwe Il swar
‘them down And unlike with your

cops.we'll be real bitches about it.No
holding back this fime.:




Chrissie snorted, folding her arms as
she leaned down to loom over the 1%
mayor. ‘And when we're done with
them? Oh, you can bet we're sfill
gonna be pissed. And you know what
happens when two giant girls are
pissed, don't you?" =

The mayor shook his heod~,_|ooking ‘ —
pale and panicked. < Wh—what?" he 4

stammered. N . ':(
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Chrissie smirked, and I finished for
her, my voice saccharine sweet. “We
throw a temper tantrum. And trust
me, Mayor Tiny, you don't want to
- £ -

see what that looks like." I paused for

i srrrews sl irnrrel I Dl [T e il
effect, my grin widening.“'It's messy.

The mayor's face was a mix of terror
and desperation now, his attempt at
L W R W - S W " S——
negotiation crumbling before our
eyes. Chrissie and’I‘éx?hanged a

glonce,'her smirk moTZhi?w'g‘my own.

“So,” I said, crossing my arms and /
e i Y d— i —
tilting my head.IAre you going to
make that call, or are we goiFg to
have to demonstrate what I mean?”
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sauntered over.to a nearby building—

-

" ten or so stories.iThe tinies inside

| —

were alrea"dy'scramblmg to escape,

v "but it was hopeless,

.-

an office tower, mid-'rise,'pr?)b'ably

Without further. explondﬂon, she
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Chrissie raised her foot, her. smirk
posﬁi%lmizm brought i
with a force that rattled the entire
bIEZNPMIaing crumbled
instantly,"collapsing into’a’cloud of




“Oops,” she said, her tone dripping
with mock sweethess as she glanced
back at the mayor. 'Did I do that?”
She gave an exaggerated shrug,
Wl brushing imaginary dust off her
hands.‘Consider that a little preview
" of what happens if your National
Guard buddies think they can play

hero.” - g
kAt

-
-




The mayor's jaw worked soundlessly
for a moment before he finally
managed to croak, “You—you just
killed dozens of people!”

-
Chrissie turned back to him, cocking
her head like he'd just said
sornLeThing"amusingly dumb.”
‘Dozens?” she repeated, raising an
—— - g eyt
eyebrow. That's not even a warm-up.”
That's an appetizer.”. Her smirk
iy — il <l -
widened, her tone turning lethal.
 —— il || o
Keep pissing us off, and you'll see
what h'appensthen we serve the
. Pl
main course.




The mayor staggered back, visibly
trembling now. He glanced at me, as
though I might somehow be the voice
of reason here.'I just gave him my
most dazzling smile and leaned down
slightly, letting my shadow engulf him.

3 ;Vou shouldn’t have pissed Chrissie
off, you know?"

Chrissie dusted —P:er hands off
dramatically and turned back to the
mayor.+'So, what's it going to be?
You make that call,’or do we start
turning this city into a sandbox?”




The mayor looked like he might faint.
“I—I'll make the call”

The mayor stood frozen for a
moment, his tiny form visibly

. trembling as he glanced between me
and Chrissie.'I gave him an
encouraging smile—well, as
encouraging as a 500-foot girl with a
wrecked building behind her could

manage.:Go on, Mayor," I said -

sweetly.“Let's make it official. We're =

waiting.”
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forwardthis'smallistaturethilariously

dwarfedlby,the'shadow welcast,over.




He cleared his throat, his voice
cracking slightly as he began. "People *
of Denton,” he said, his tone trying
and failing to project authority. “I...'I
stand before you today with a difficult
announcement. Effective immediately,
Zoe and Chrissie"—he gestured
toward us with a trembling hand—
“are now the rulers of this city.”



I beamed at him like he'd just handed
me a bouquet. “Aww, that wasn't so
hard, was it?"

He winced but kept going. “They have
demonstrated their power and their
ability to."" enforce their commands,
including the use of violence.'I strongly
advise all citizens to follow their
directives o the letter. This is for your
safety—and for.the survival of our city."

Chrissie leaned down'slightly,"a wicked
grin spreading across her face as she
muttered just loud enough for him to




I,took'alstepicloser,foithe
crouching'downtoimeet,thelcamera}

lens head-on. My smile widened, sickly
sweet as I tilted my head. “Hi, Denton!
Just want to chime in here real quick.
Look, Chrissie and I? We're not here to
cause chaos or hurt anyone. We really
don't want to use violence. But..." I
paused, letting my tone drop into
something dangerously playful, “it's just
so damn easy.”
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I giggled, shooting her a quick grin
before turning back to the camera. “So,
do yourselves a favor: don't piss us off.
Obey our commands, play nice, and
we'll all get along just fine. Friends,
even! Doesn't that sound nice?”
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