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up WITh a fmger nudging h|m back intfo place Here let me
s help yomI wouldn’r wan‘r you to miss out on the fuII P
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_”" experlence of bemg . close to greaTness




Next fo me, Chrissie was sprawled on the breach,"'the curve













wn‘h‘?lozy grin, causing the tinies scattered across h?r"body

to fumble and roll like'marbles.i\Their squeaks and panicked
scrambles only seemed to amuse her.more.
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Our attention turned back to the commotion."A" small convoy
approached: a sleek car. in the lead, flanked by frucks loaded
with."“well, whatever they thought would appeasmm
the energy of an offering to a pair of godmﬂ@r?b_@
was exactly what it was. g
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glanced at Chrissie,, who gave me a mock-impressed
| i | m P T £ v"*i @ n
eyebrow raise.\ Efficient,”, I said," nodding approvingly.5I like

this should be'good.\What is'it, little'man?”



The man winced slightly under her gaze but pressed on‘
i’rfs not too much frouble could you refrain from'using the

population as,'um, erotic. foys?"




The beach went silent for a moment, and
then Chrissie burst into laughter.Oh,
sweetie,'no."Absolutely not.'Did we not

The man’'s face went pale, b‘r he

stammered on. ¥ It's just.fwe're trying to
avoid unnecessary victims.”




The man frowned,"pointing shaki|y4
some of them got hurt.”




Aziae—n{“s;happen,'you‘know? ‘Comes with the territory.”

She then'insisted.\You done now, or.do you want to'join the fun?"

The man’'s eyes widened,’and he fook a nervous step back. M
that's not necessary.”

Chrissie smirked, satisfied,'and leaned back %Then give us some
space, unless you want,to test how ;necessary’,you'really are.”




long has'it been?”

He fidgeted,"his 'gaze 'darting to the sond.
(about ‘an'hour?)







know their.way around raw i




She handed me'a truck packed with the
delicate little rolls while'casuollmiscarding the

crumpled vehicle'landed in the sand with a dull
thud,"a few bits of sushi still spilling from'its
open top like crumbs.




I plucked a handful of sushi from the fruck
and popped it in'my mouth,’savoring the rich

"Orkay,tI'lllgive it to themiThey do know

how to cater to their goddesses.”

‘Here's to being big'and %Il-fed. Cheers.”

I rolled my eyes but couldn't help but laugh.
tinies’ offerings and bantering about their. taste
in snacks. But then, as I downed a particularly

juicy fruit platter,'I glanced at the man with
w ~ . 1. .
the megaphone still lingering nervously nearby.




“Speaking of priorities,” I said, wiping my hands
N e g —_ " ‘_h
on the remains of the truck, xwhere's Brandon

flustered ¥We're doing our. best 'Miss Zoe—



Chrissie, still mid-bite,"pointed toward the

"Hey,tZo!wh‘a“r’s that over. there?”

Chrissie shook her.head, smirking$No,'no, ot

the ' bridgeBeyond it.'See irbose tiny specs?”




I focused spoﬁmg ’rhe shapes movmg
sIowa in the water. beyond the | brldge
- - -l

you blame ’rhem7'They re

thinking'it's not worth sticking around

fﬁﬂ—
"Yeah‘bu'r what if we don't want
people leaving?”

I paused, lefting the question hang in
the air before replying with a casual
shrugsiThen ‘rhey damn well shouldn't”

The shiff in Chr133|es grin was subtle buT
wicked. Though‘r you might say that.”




cover, scrambling'like ants beneath the
looming shadows of our.forms.




crackingas Y




With that, we furned foward the bridge, the sun
cos‘riﬁ?long,imposing shadows ahead of us.




syrupy sweet but laced with teasing.

“Jason, sweetie *I'm heading somewhere
that might beSlet's'say,"uncomfortable
for someone your, size, s I said, tilting my
head as'if mulling’it,over.§Buf . don't
worry*L still want you around when'I get
back.”

He'blinked struggling for.words*“Uh...

okay 2




“Good talk,” I replied breezily. Spotting a

Iifeguard's‘baywaTch post on Tﬁ‘e“beach,(l
| —— A A

strolled over and knelt down,"placing him

casual fugitossing it asideiThere*Safe
and sound.\Well ‘mostly.s




Jason stared up at me, a mix of
confusion and annoyance on his face.
“What if I need to get down?”

I leaned in close, my grin widening. “Oh, I
trust you, Jason. Just... not that much.
You're staying put.”




scatffering tinies nearby,
droppiﬁain‘rosome‘rﬁi_ng darker.y

of you: if I see anyone rying




The crowd froze,'nodding hurriedly, their.
wide-eyed expressions a mix of fear.and



wave that would've swamped a'boat.¥’No more annoying
[swims“Just a'strolllin the shallows.:

I'smirked,"enjoying the sensation of ,the water parting around

me'like ' I.was'MosesDefinitely one’of the perks of beingus.
mean, who has time for.swimming when you can’just walk?"
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their panic escalating as we drew closer.
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Chrissie watched the chaos on the bridge,

her smirk growing sharper with every
panicked honk and crash%What a' mess!";

she chirpe—

” iea Ay
%I mean, look at

though'it was'no big deal.




Chrissie raised an eyebrow, her grin
wicked. "Well, you've got to follow through
on your threats sometimes, Zo. If you
don't, they start thinking you're all talk. If
you do... they panic, but they're ready for
your orders.” She gestured to the bridge,
where a car had just rear-ended another
in a frantic attempt to reverse.



my head, watching the spectacle

o ‘-w, " App—
w We're staying this size, right?" I
n — -
asked, the question almost casual.

Chrissie didn't miss'a beat.’Obviously.
Unless you feel like answering to the

us,” I'said with a'smirk,"nudging a

wayward piece of driftwood with ' my foot.
- . .

It bobbed away pathefically in the water.

“So." do you think they'll put up more of a




a few things. No big'deal.

Chrissie’ glanced at me, her grin s|y4

uncvoidab'le,Zo.Youccn'T be this big and
powerful and not use it And let's be

honest.”.
dropping

into a conspiratorial ‘rone




their pride,their ingenuity.
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chaos below.\The bridge was jam-packe
with tinies and vehicles, all of them

The noise was a

more tinies in'a frantic bid to escape.
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over.your city. b
all running away from.”




Chr|SS|e clapped her hohds together, odop‘rmg a
mocklngly formal Tone( Now let's get to The heart
of the maﬁer We'd very much prefer, it lf you all
stopped fleemg from our'cﬁy. We've got big plans
for'D:en‘rﬁh, and Trus’r;me, you're gonrio hgjve SO
much fun with us. So/why not furn those little cars
arcguhld clmd head boc‘;k"home? It's cozy, familiar,
a/nd,'r"noé‘r‘ impor’ran‘r'ly,‘ours.” '

The chaos only seemed to ramp up, The bridge
Tee‘rermg on the edge of total grldlock as cars
colhded and ‘rmles scrombled Chr|33|e S|ghed
Thea‘rrlcally shakmg her head. Okay T get it. If's
hard for you tinies fo clean up your own mess.
But, lucky for you, vlve re really good at cleanmg
up. Like, really good.”
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She moved o the section of the bridge where the
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and sliding toward the edge like toys on a
\tilted board "

mocﬁinery sparking and breaking under the

strain.' By the time she'd raised it fully, the
entire mechanism was trashed, the eaves

locked upright like twin middle fingers aimed

at the fleeing ships.




remind the tinies who's'in chorgef'
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was oddly soothing—the ocean parting
effortlessly around us, rippling in waves that



Speaking of ships, the ones ahead were
T st rerrard
definitely not small.

‘Look at that,”. Chrissie said,"shading her eyes
with'a hand for. dramatic effect. “They're pretty

big!'I mean, for.them.”

I chuckled, eyeing the trio 'spreading out like
they thought they could actually escape us.
‘Cute, right?.I mean, points for. strategy.

Spreading out is'smart."Just.’Skind of useless.”




eating up their frantic' attempts to'get away.
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It wasn't even a chase.
The cruise ship looked enormous compared to




The tiny ship veered slightly, its passengers




I waded alongside the ship,"my fingers
iy, —
skimming the surface of the water before
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ng to faceml panTed

Turni

kiddos."Playtime's over."




the ship barreled foward me,'I extended
both hands, gripping the sides of.the
e

abrupt stop in ' my grasp.




offiaEITy'th’r a'roadblock. Or should T say..'a sea goddess?”

m
ﬁ"% il
Their ferrified screams floated up to me'like
a distant humfand I couldn’t help'but smirk % Alright,
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them with ' mock seriousness.

.

S



“Now, now,” I cooed, my voice soft but ﬁrm,

get it \You're sca?’e'a.ﬁl'om | Imne rstandable.




I didn't wait for an answer.(Tilting my hand, I
let the tinies tumble gently back onto the
drop the anchor. Don’'t make me do it for
you.”




The crew hesitated, glancing nervously
between each oTPEr’before finally complying.
splosh‘,(’rhe

" ml!ilu l\uu ‘EZERZE §i_i§§i§gi=



vessel barely registered as resistance against

e




But then,"out of the corner of my eye,'l

noticed movement. Glancing over my

the love of—"




Whrough the water,'I cupped several of the
escapees in my palms,'lifting them out like
leaving?’, I scolded, holding them'level with'

my eyes.\Seriously,'you finies are making this
way harder,than'it. needs to be.”




I strode back to the ship and

unceremoniously dumped them back

onto the deck. “S’ray.Pu’r."
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But, of course,”a few more tinies took the

to sort this out without any unnecessary

lessons,'but,you're forcing my hand.”

rinsed my_hand'in the water,
swirl dissipatingin the waves’'See what you'
made me'do?41 called out my voice carrying’
over the 'stunned silence of the deck ¥T'didn't.
[stop messing with'someone who can'literally
crush you with'a'damned finger.3
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you've all learned your. lesson,y1 said,
| sweet but edged with' menace Because,!
= honestly,'T'd rather. not kil lanyone else for

The chaos aboard the ship was palpable now,
but I wasn't about to'lef them derail my plans.
I‘sﬁﬁmmmng my hands off as I E——
grobbedmhmmm ‘T hope —F

a







’ - 'As we approached the gap in Harper Bridge,'I
', couldn't resist glancing up at the tinies
) ;'ga‘rhered there, their wide-eyed fear visible
:-‘"even from'my vantage point.
_ therel’.I called out with'a grins:You'll have to'
‘ rﬁamw% newest

o 7
residents!
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The ship squeezed through the gap, the
brida?s remnants groaning slightly as'I
maneuvered it carefully.




beach, dragging the ship onto the sand with a
final, satisfying heave It listed slightly as'it

settled. its massive hull beached like a

stranded whale*I stepped back,"hands on my
hips,"admiring my handiwork:
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a sandbox,'loomed behind me‘as I furned fo

face the group. Their stunned silence was

almost amusing—almost.

I placed my hands'on 'my waist, cocking my

hip'slightly as'I'glared down at,themfmy

eyess
hard to'understand?’,
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They flinched collectively, their heads swiveling
||y | gl | gt

to each other like they were'passing around a

siﬁ-g'le brain cell'I leaned forward‘gligh‘rly,

tone dripping with exaggerated patience. T3 it




‘But r‘eally g1 conTmued straightening up ‘and pIanTlng y hands on 'my hlps
feet fall. leeyou d think tha Tha’rd beenoughrlgh’r’)




I took a step forward, the sand shifting

under my weight, and leaned down just

enough ‘ro*loom over.them completely.
‘Here's the deal,'finies: Stop acting'like




Chrissie,'now standing beside me, laughed,
her.voice ringing out like a bell.s:Honestly,
Z0,'1 don't think it's that they don't get
I think they just can’t believe it




the'group,'I raised an
LGot it? 0r do I need fo bring

behind me%What about yours?
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out of commission.”

I narrowed my eyes,"already sensing there
was more to the story.s'And the cargo

Chicag

She hesitated for a split.second, which was
answer enough & Uh M ef's'] it




“Chrissie!"II groaned, throwing my hands

up.¥'I told you not to go full wrecking

Congrats on'being so.responsible.”




you brmg yours back t00?”

=




pIanyI than real. "7\71% the finies?”

She tilted her head, the picture of
‘Kind of stranded. Not my

help'grinning%You're impossible.”







He didn't look partficularly amused, but I

toward the ploorm “Climb on, cutie.”

He hesitated for a'split second before
grabbing onto my fingertip,"his finy hands

gripping fightly as'he'scrambled up“I R

lifted himlcarefully,'br‘inginglhim"ﬁf) to my "

e e P e S

. face, tilting'my head with'a"grin that was
— C— - ——

S5 ‘meunH parts playful and smug.
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‘See?” I cooed, my fone dripping with
mock sweetness.:Was that so hard? I

mean, for someone your size, everything
must be'hard,"huh?” I gave my finger.the




I laughed, the sound vibroTing through
him like a purring engine. Hum|||a‘re you?
Sweetie, no. Never.I'd never do t ’rha‘r to




I tapped my chinlhea’rrically, prefending

to think =Oh. definitely. But also, plans.
il | — w—*" -

You're coming with 'me,"cutie."Hold on




echo of his device cutting ‘rhr‘oug the

Please stay on the'beach!’ he

called out,'his fone'more 'pleading than
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I raised an eyebrow, utterly unimpressed.

seismic'consequencesSThe shockwave sent
everyone sprawling,'some landing on their
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soul, somehow managed to

In"a helicopter.;
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The late-affernoon sun continued to dip,
casting everything in a warm, golden haze.
Jason'dangled delicately between my
fingers,squiming jG?T‘gnough Tokeep me
e — — | — i p—
enfertained as Chrissie lounged nearby,
brushing sand‘gff her thighs like'she'had
all the time'in the world.

was still'just.a faint hum on the

giving us a rare moment of downtime.




“Well,” Chrissie drawled, stretching her
arms above h?r’h‘e-'a'd,'il'd say your. plan
worked out pretty well, Zo."

was a couple of downed buildings,"a
disabled bridge,'a few stranded ?ﬁips, and,
oh, you know."Staking over.the entire city.”
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her head.'Easy.”

‘Everything's easy when you're five
hundred feet fall." I‘stmback,arching a

- ’,. m"
m It's practically a'cheat code.

h
‘Haven't thought that far. ahead, 'honestly.
T'lllimprovise.But this fimethey're not

slippinglaway SThey re mine now.



L P Gy VM v n A
And what about your little'accessory here? Keeping him,

Jason glanced nervously between us, clearly not loving the




Jason looked less than thrilled, his
expression somewhere between panic and

resignatio ‘"V&J'r_e.'in grea‘r‘hFersT," I
reassured him, my grin as sharp as ever.




Before he could protest, the sound of rotor.
blades grew louder, cutting through fhe salty
air! Both of us turned our_attention fo the
horizon, spoﬁim%liminally

came info view.




‘Befter be worth the wait,". I muttered,

shifting my stance.\The chopper hovered

cau‘riguélf,'i‘r?f)ilc')’r‘glearl?deb'a‘ring how close

| gy pii—. ii—

e ge’r“Aﬁer a few more seconds of
hesitation,"it.inched forward, angling toward
“p— T R ————

the'sand like' it was testing the waters.

“Oh,"come on,” Chrissie groaned.’'At this
we'll have'grandkids before they land.”



I rolled my eyes, stepping forward with a
sigh.wGuess I'll handle it “With a swift
mo’rig,‘lmh‘gﬂm’r and grabbed the
chm't;yim?‘raimhmrft;l&jes
screeching MTW them
eﬁmlgly.?mmm'from my




ThereThey wer—Tiny, panicked, and
absolutely priceless. Brandon and Jennifer.'I

couldn't stop the grin that spread across my
face w'Oh, 100k who' i‘r'ig,"LI'cko’cfd, my tone

dripping with mock'swee’rness."Th?p?&jigol

¥, ¥ S ——
ex and his plus-one.
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The screams were music to my ears."Brandon and Jennifer.

'shrieked in'unison, their.tiny voices barely audible over the
waves but still'lenough to'bring a'gleeful grin fo my face.
Jennifer's'high-pitched wail was particularly grating
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“Oh, good! You sfill recognize me,” I said,” mock surprise

cooring my fone. I“'rﬁ‘E:l mmharpgn.
guess it's pretty ‘easy when my face'is,"you know, visible from
miles away. Lucky you.

Jennifer's'shrieks hadn't stopped.*If anything,they were

her. size‘!I raised an'eyebrow,'ﬂicking my gaze foward her.

“Jen, 'sweetie ' we get it \You're'scared.§Tone'it down though,
or.I might mistake you for.a'seagull.”

hting to'keep it fogether,"managed to

. what are youlgoing to'do with'us?”

Brandon, clearly fi
randon cealr‘"w




I tapped my chin theatrically,
pretending fo mull it over.<Oh.
nBTHirﬁ'Téom?jt‘J—sT"rhoug ht we'd
go fo—r‘a’vﬁlwsgrrfe-ﬁ/hmmt‘;ou
know, caTcmiEMbmhe




:Yes, walk 41 replied, rolling'my eyes

with exaggerated patience It's that
W, . gy n

thing where you put one foot in front

of the other. Don't worry, ;tfhoughiYou

won't have to do muchtI'II do the

heavy ing."




TR S R S
remains of her handiwork with an

amused smirk.S"I'm off f
. - . "

Chriss Don't wait up

and these two,fanyway.”
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Chrissie’s laughter followed me as'I
sTe-pp_e'd imo-ThWThe waves
parTirmlmhe
ocean itself knew better than fo get in
iy way SOT Course Wy Take a\boat)

when you're a goddess, right?” she
teased.

‘Exactly,s I called back with'a wink:
The water rose higher as'I waded

further out,'the bay shimmering'in the

v
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‘Relax, you two,” I said, holding my
palm steady fo'keep them from
Ttrrﬁt;ﬁw'imimfun For
me, anyway.”

The bay shimmered around me as'I
waded deeper, the water swirling

delicate freasures—though, ;fo'me,
they were'more'like’amusing'little
Their ferrified expressions




Brandon finally broke the tense
silence, his voice shaky but audible:




B - -
"Yeah‘,-'Brdndon, I'm bigger. Like, a
 liftle. You know, skyscraper-sized. No
big dea|. < N
e e I
;; He s‘rared\o‘r me, his exp'rgggion a mix
- of disbelief and... was that curiosiT\}?‘— :
“But... how? When? You werent—"

“This mor'nigg?7 I finished for him,

- filting my head innocently. “Oh, I

‘kfowﬂfme met at your house
earlier, I was, what, maybe a hundred
feet tall? Feels small, you know...
although, probably not for you. I've
been doing a bit of growing, since
then.”

He looked like he was trying to
process it all, which was adorable.
“You mean... you've been growing all
day?”




“Preﬂyinuch,"&oid, shrugging
lightly, careful not.to jostle them too
much ¥ Well,'more Iik%'avdmd qa
half. But it seems fo have fopped off
now.?l smirked, gancing down at him.
‘Not that I'm 'complaining ‘I mean!
come on, Brandon.Who needs to

‘Enough for, whoT?"he asked, though

his voice was barely audible over the

sound of,the waves.




I grinned wider,"my tone dripping with mock

.. maybe.”

get used fo it. Well... rr




The water began to shallow as Ferris Island




moment they landed, they scrambled to
their feet, but I wasn't about to'let,them

e —
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“Ah,"ah,"ah,” I chided, extending a single
finger to block their path.\The motion alone

staying right here*I didn't bring you all this
way for.you to 'run off like scared mice

. "
B i ——

T







my chin on my hands,'I peered
down at the two finy figures before me,” my
il
lips'curving info'a teasing grin.
Comfortable?” I asked, tilting'my head




and tell your girlfriend to stop screeching?
Or. should I?"

B — e




and she stumbled back, trying to flee.




Her panicked little legs barely made it a few e

steps before my fingers closed the distance.

With a flick as delicate as I could muster, I b O
sent her flying several dozen feet down the 2
beach. She tumbled end over end, a shrill
squeal fodmg as she fmally roIIed To a sTop




a'look of sheer horror.«Zoe! What the

I'propped myself up slightly,finspecting my
nails with'mock’casualness.§Relax,'Brandon.
I've'done this before’She’s fin

smirking SWell mostly




‘Zoe, it's'been over a year.”



“Exactly,” I shot back,"my tone sharpening just enough to make him
“Plen’ry of tfime for.me to think about how you dumped me,

X el C T Syret) rrevend et rrrrsrrel] E e S o Tt
Barbie over there.” I flicked my thumb toward Jennifer's distant

form for emphasis.
‘It wasn't like that,” he protested weakly.

really?" I said,"arching a brow.%Then what was it like,
Brandon? Enlighten me.”

et nim ot the hook Gy o0 befrayed me, Brandon. 'And not

in'some cutesy, sitcom mlsunders‘randmg kind of way."You threw me










barely audible over ‘rhe waves. w
do this!|Let us'gol’s

RN






“Listen up, Jen,” I began‘my tone a mix of sweetness
and steel. “This isn't high'school anymore. You don't
get tfo push me around, spt:ead your little rumors, or
whatever pathetic power moves you used to pull.
Nope. Those days are long gone.” I tilted my head,
letting my grin sharpen. "“Because now? I'm a
goddess.”

Her wide-eyed stare was everything. I let the word
hang in the air for a moment before continuing, my
tone furning almost conversational. “That's right. I'm
a 500-foot-tall queen who just fook over an entire
city before lunchtime. I own this place. And you know
what, Jen? That includes you.”




{ Jennifer started to stammer, but I wasn't done.'See,’
could'vejust flicked you next week—again— buT

1 i flicked youlinfo g

I've decided fo be generous Luckyjyoul However

My eyes narrowed playfully, and I lowered my voice.

“You're seriously gefting on my nerves.”

I straightened up slightly, propping myself on one
elbow as I brought her closer to my side. The sand
shifted beneath me, my hips creating craters as I
shiffed position. I glanced back, admiring the curve
of my world-class ass with no small amount of pride.
Perfect.

*

*







With a deliberate and oh-so-slow movement, I

finger,'I sent her. right where 'she belonged.




I felt her sq‘uirming, wriggling, fighting against.the

impossible."Every finy movement sent a'shiver of
WnAICoEd GE g through me! TS THS wasn FjustS
payback—it was poetry. Years of enduﬁm
insufferable high school bullying, of biting my tongue
as she strutted around like queen of the world, and
worst of all, the sting of her stealing Brandon from
me? Gone. Obliterated. Replaced with this singular
moment of karmic perfection.




just cashed in‘on years of pent-up frustration'and

It was, hands down, the most humilia‘rng thing'I'd

ever done to someone—and I wasn't even sorry.
Scratch that'I was thrilled."Crossing this line,
delivering this well-deserved punishment, felt like'I'd

turned it info 'a masterpiece

practically dripping with'smug satisfactiony¥And don't

be'sure to'check in‘on you®Eventually.”
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Brandon's face was a portrait of shock and horror,
his tiny hands frembling as he stumbled backward

“Oh,"relax, Brandon,’1 said,"unable to'keep the
wicked delight out of my voice*I leaned in closer,
“Unless,"of course,'you're

work. I tilted my head,letting the playful menace
hang'in the'air,as'he’stared up at.me, speechless.



Brandon swallowed hard, his face going pale,

er.against my ps as if

pondering. “Oh,'don"r worr‘y.tIf that's not your
‘rhere are plenty of other places'I can

tuck you away.'I was never.a backdoor girl,
anyway. Shall I show you?"




I let out a low chuckle, shrugging casually as
{fwo fresh craters into the beach.Propping my

"Brandon sweetie,' I'm not
exactly in the business of holding back these




As I spoke,'I gave my ass a subtle squeeze,

feeling Jennifer squirm in pro‘res’r‘




mischievous grin.¥'Because I can,'Brandon.”



He swallowed hard, clearly regretfting his

Propping my chin'in one hand,'I let the other
trail idly through the sand, carving
patterns’as I continued.¥:Though, you know,"I

S



I chuckled, savoring the momnT.

taking some pills to make my boobs bigger.
Guess why. Go on, take a wild guess.”
His silence was answer.enough,”and I leaned

in‘just a little’closer, letting ' my grin sharpen.
‘It was for.you, BrandonI wanted fo impress




my chin thoughtfully,"my gaze narrowing as I

studied him5'But you'can make'it up fo me
by answering a 'simple question.”

He froze, visibly bracing himself. :W-what




might be'a'little’ more forthcoming after a bit
more quality time in'my ass.”

His face drained of all color,"and he

stammered incoherently, his words tripping
over each other like a car crash in slow

motion*1 : i

my face growing sharper.xWell,Brandon?
The truthplease’It's not like you have many

options here‘now,"do you?"



Brandon's stammering was like music to my
ears.' It was the perfect mix of guilt,"panic,

and sheer awkwardness. Finally,"after what

before I recovered, masking the sting with a

sharp, predatory smile.




in'my ass With a deliberate’clench, ‘T
through my body and,"undoubtedly,’a whole
new level of forment to Jennifer.'Her renewed

Why2o T

asked after a'long,"drawn-out pause,
my tone'deceptively soft as'I locked my gaze

Wi !



He babbled, his words fripping over each

I cut him off with"a sharp laugh; my
amused and angry.you cheated on me

The silence that followed was thick and

uncomfortable, stretching between us as
Brandon looked anywhere but at me.




something,'Brandon."Do you regret it?

His throat bobbed as he swallowed hard, his

making sure'my voice was low and dripping

with teasing malice




With a slow, deliberate motion,'I reached out
and pinched him gently between my thumb
and foreﬁnger,'liﬁing him off the 'sand as

Tough he weghed nothing—which, fo'me he
didn't.




Rolling onto my back, I lef ouf a'long,’
exaggerated sigh of contentment, the cool
sand molding fo my figure'as my free'hand
casually rested on'my sfomach*I dangled’
Brandon above meletfing him fake'in the full

view of my towering, sprawled-out form:




|
“You know,” I began, letting my voice drop
A S - A e, S
info a sulfry bedroom tone ‘I don't forgive
you, Brandon. Not even close.” I paused,
- e — - T
~ leffing my words sink in before flashing him'a
wicked grin ¢But here’s the thing: being this
big, taking over. a CI‘ry—,‘hcvmg everyone—tiny
X ,'Iiﬂlevod.in'cluded—a’r'm‘y mercy?'I’r's making
By e — e = o
~ me incredibly horny.

Brandon's eyes widened, his panic palpable as
he flailed slightly in my grasp. I chuckled, the
sound rumbling through my chest like distant
thunder.

& ~ - -
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“And as much as I hate you for what you did,”
I continued, my.tone now aiplayful purr%Ido
have to admit.“we had our moments.In'bed,

suspiciously like in‘rrigue.‘l waited, my gaze
never. leaving his, the teasing'lilt.in 'my voice
masking the simmering'anger beneath.



“Come on, Brandon,” I added, my voice
dropping even lower. “Don't tell me you're
scared. It's not like you have a choice.”

¢ Brandon opened his mouth to say something,
but all that came out was a faint croak. His
tiny chest heaved as he fried to process what
I'd just suggested. Honestly, watching him
squirm like that was half the fun.




Oh,"come on,'Brandon,” I teased, rolling'my
eyes dramatically.\'It's not Iik?I'm asking you
to sigh a contract or anything.'It's a one-time

s gl g ™t

offen'Emphcsis on the one-time.”

His face turned an'impressive shade of red,
and he finally managed to choke out,¥Zoe,

this is insane!”




»

I brought him closer, dangling him just above
my lips, which curled info a sly smile. -
“Besides, you owe me, don't you think? For
the betrayal. For the lies. For everything.”

Brandon's breathing quickened, his tiny fists
clenching as he tried fo summon some
semblance of courage. “Zoe, I—"

“Ah-ah,” T interrupted, waggling a finéer at
him with my free hand. “No excuses. No
stalling. As a matter of fact...” ‘“"",T_*



I moved Brandon down to my love tunnel,
which might have looked like a canyon from
his tiny perspective. My free hand widened
the enfrance as I maneuvered his tiny body
to slide him inside. I was the weftest I
remember, the combination of the horniness
of being a goddess with the revenge on my ex
working wonders on me.




To say that, once I dropped him, there was
room to spare would have been the
understatement of the year. It's not that
Jennifer was doing wonders back there, but I
could certainly feel her much more than I
could my finy ex. It would seem that he would
be disappointing fo the last moment. Still, the
wriggling fickled a bit... and I could not deny
that the infellectual rush of having a full
human being —and this human being in
particular— inside me was a massive rush.




I panted slightly,"hyper-focused on the mix of
sensations and Tmher absurdity of what I
was doing.’Let's be ‘real—Brandon wasn‘r
exacﬂmﬁing the world on fire'in there.
Honestly,"his contribution was more ‘mild

S . -

tickle,thanearth-shattering revelation,”, but

- n 5 e V'“

that didn't matter. Fireworks? Oh,"honey,"1
deserved fireworks. [
‘rwen‘ry;ye_or-old goddess who just took over a
city with the same effort it takes to order
Starbucks."Is it really so much to ask for.a
little'personal celebration? No, it's not.
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it was fime tolindulge®Inlalbig wayPrivacy

like'this'was'rare’at my new size¥And let's

just say Tiwas about tolmake the most of it

Now,'let's talk about my first,year in'college:
Different.than'Brandon (whoXapparently,




All that self-taught expertise? Oh, it was
coming back in full force now. With Brandon
as my Iiﬁle,‘wriggling occessory,tl deciagq‘i‘r




someone who knows exactly what they want and isn't
afraid to'go after,it.

Once my tits were gloriously swollen—an achievement,’if
I do say so myself—and my nipples were harder.than
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Brandon was Techmcoll? involved,” but let's 'not gi
W
too much’credit.sThis was a me thing."Still,*I couldn’t
help'but smirk. Oh,Brandon.I:iow the tables have furned.
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As the'aftershocks'rippled ;throughimeSI

realized just —

how exhausted I was: onquer‘ing a'city? Allot of work. —

Add in the'emotional highs'and lows'of,revenge’and s — - = - %




But even'in ' my haze,'I wasn't about o let things get
messy. T\A'l-a'fir‘lgers darted Hown,‘plﬁzking a'sticky, dazed
Brandon from my pussy and unceremoniously depositing
him on my stomach.







w
“Jealous, Jen?” I drawled, smirking as I rested my head

on my folded arms. “Don't worry, I'm sure you'll catch
up.”

With that, I yawned dramatically, letting my eyes drift
shut. “Night, night, you two. Don't stay up too late plotfting
your escape or whatever. We've got a big day tomorrow.”

And by “we,” I meant me. They'd be lucky to tag along
for the ride. gl

?
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rays'piercing my‘eyelids_ likellittleTgoldenireminders’of
thelperfect dé?before iThenfcame the




But;thenicame thelsound=low murmursSshiftingifeet,

metallic’clinks¥Not;birdsANot,wavesiINoSthis was
somethinglelselentirely.

My eyelids flutteredopenithe
giving\way,tolconfusion¥Memories’of,thelprevious day
flooded back=JenniferABrandoniFerrisilsland \the
of ;fotalldominationBut;thoseimemories
didn’t mamhe presentiNot,the tensiontinmy_ limbs!

haze'of;sleep’quickly




that,was’definitely not,fun’




Movement caught my eye." Off to the side,"on a small hill,

was a swarm of figures."Soldiers."A"lot of soldiers.\Their
uniforms were sharp, their. weapons glinting in the early
sunlight."And,"of course, they all had their eyes on me.

No,"no,"no.5This wasn't happening.

<
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I'groanedfpullingtharder, feel thelcables tighten’
evenimoreSIt,wasn't just. Thephysical restraint—=it,was

thelprinciple¥AYgoddessitrapped?arhe thought,burned

hoer,‘rhon the sun ove me? X




Panic bubbled up in'my chest, though I tried to push it
down. \'Alright, tinies,” I called, forcing my voice to stay
playful despite the knot forming'in'my stomach.%Very

funny."Now let me up before'I decide to use you all as
dental floss.”




NolonellaughediNoloneleven flinched.

.

—~



And then came the voice. Cold."Metallic. Amplified by a
megaphone,'it cut through the air like a slap.

“Miss Sullivan,”stop fighting.\You are restrained and will
remain so until further notice.”










moved like'clockworkihaulinglequipment
R " g MW —

andipositioningthemselves'iniwhat,they probably
Y, el o

thought,wereygstrategiciglocations.

)




One guy was shaking so badly I half-expected him to
drop his rifle"Another barked orders into a radio, his
tone sharp but his eyes screaming ‘help.”

<




1 was'mad%Dolyoulreally think'this'lI'hold Imelforever?

" ,*B,Wl .
Becausespoilerzalert=2it,won t¥And whenlit doesn’t®

letithe threat hangXwatching their faces pae.

could'see’'some’of,;themiclutchingitheirgweapons tighter,
- v .
and!itididn't,fake’algenius to



And I wanted to try something.'Oh,"how I wanted to."But the cables
held tight,’and for the first fime'in a very, very long time, I felt
small.

Not in'size*Never in'size’But in control.
And I hated it.

This couldn't be happening.*If couldn’'t be*I was a gianfess."A
goddessiThe size of a skyscraper.'Bigger than'life, stronger.than
anything,'unfouchableMy mind screamed it on repeat,’as if sheer
conviction could snap these cables and bring me back to reality —
the'real reality—where no'one could hold me back. "Where no one
dared to try.




qu break free.

L Alrightifocus glimuttered tolmyself,ifeeling
the tension!inimy.limbs coil like sprngs. T
clenched my Tee‘rkﬁWd
! 4

surgedlintfo'my arms¥my. legsf¥my entire
body.




the'soldiersiwere cIusTered Thelmetallic voice returned, smugland
all-too-calm!

y Miss'Sullivaniwe've fakenlevery precaution§Thoselarelindustrial
cablesithe'samelkindlused for,suspension bridges.

anchored’deeplintoithefground{Youlwont,beifreeingiyourself.;

No®irefused tolbelieve’it. %




thelworse youlmakelit,forgyourself.;




My blood boiled.¥Oh, you think I'm done falking? You think this'is

bad?” My voice rose, seething with venom.:When I'm out of here,

T'll crush you all info paste! T'll fear.down that hill and turn it into a
crater! Then I'll head straight for the city and raze it. Every

-, —~_- —

building, every road, every—

The soldiers tfensed, their. weapons raising'in‘unison§They weren't
flinchimThey weren't even scared.

chest heaved, frustration mixing with"a twinge of some‘rhm‘g‘for

more dangerous—fear.




“Chrissie,” I blurted, my voice cracking slightly.
“You might've caught me, but she'll come."And
when'she does, she'll mop the floor with you!”

The silence that followed was worse than any
response.’Finally, the voice returned, colder
than before. s .

. B i
“Your friend is'in the 'same position as you,"Miss

SullivanRestrained.'Detained."Just like you.”

The words hit like a gut punch,’and for the first
time,"my resolve wavered."My mind spun with
the implications” Could it be possible? Could
Chrissie really be captured? Could we—
goddesses—be subdued by finies?




But the cables were real.\The soldiers were real.
The prospect of being shrunk down, of being
thrown into some’jail cell like'common
criminals, was as real as the sand beneath me.

I felt a tfremor start.in 'my chest,'my breath
hitching."For the first time'since ' I'd grown, I
wasn't,thinking about power or fun or even
revenge.'I was thinking about loss.\The loss of
my strength,"my freedom, my size.

And worse—the loss of what we'd built" What
we'd taken."A city that answered to us,"a world
that feared us, a life where no one told us what
to do.

The idea of losing it all was unbearable.

I couldn’t let it end like this3Iiwouldn’t1But,the
doubts’crept/iniwrappingtightergthanithe

cables’ever,could’




And then the unthinkable came to mind: What happens
affer? If they shrank usif they threw us in’jail, what would
our lives even be? There was no ‘‘after” for us'in a world

where we weren't giants.
i

A'shiver.ran through me as the'enormity of it all settled in.' I
couldn't let it happen. I had to find a way outf. But how?

Despair clawed at the edges of my thoughts,"and for the first
time'in a long time, I felt.” helpless.

For a long moment, I stayed still, letting the weight of
everything setfle.\The 'sun felt heavier now, the breeze less
comforting.”My mind raced, battling between anger and
panic, desperation and resolve. I couldn't free myself. ¢
Chrissie wasn't coming. The realization hit like a hammer: T
was on the brink of losing it all.

No.'I couldn’t lose it.

. Think, Zoe.\Think.




My breathing sfeadied as a new plan

introduce’ourselves.glthesitated

hopingifor,some Vkind of,response,
but,the'soldiers’remained silent.

We'didn't,want ;folcauselunnecessary
messes,glicontinued\trying

as'genuine’as!possible’ gWe were

Welreally were!

Youlcant,honestly think
tolhurt/anyone.;

buticomeon’

we were trying




7

* Still nothing.” My frustration'bubbled under the
surface, but I forced it down. ‘Look,” I said, switching
gears, ‘'maybe we overstepped. But let's be honest—
.you can't be sure this’ll hold me forever.'You can't
be sure you can shrink me back. What if we found
some middle ground? A deal? You let me go, and I

stick to some rules we can agree on’You get your
city back, and I use my size to help. Fix things."Do
things you can't even imagine.”

A pause: The'silence dragged onljust.longlenough to
spark’a flickersofihopeYMaybe they were
consideringlittMaybe 1'dlgotten through to them:

Thenithe voicelreturned tflatland cold&You'rela}

spoiledibratywho’'s’caused unimaginablellossiand

and,frustration’surging imeasure,
regret This,”I grov&lWWhe cables
againwitheverything?tl PWBFH was useless .
rdigging deepergintolmy skin’

And,thenTcame’aldifferent,voice¥Alfamiliargvoice!

One that;mademy, blood boil!

il

"V‘\7\ell, well, well ‘gthe female voice'sneered through
the Fn"‘egophohe, dripping withlvenom&If itiisn’t,Little
Miss Goddess hersel‘fml tiedlupland helpless®How's
it feel, Zoe?.Gettingwhatyyou'deserve?z

B,

B\



“Oh, you've got to be kidding me,” I spat, my anger
flaring.y'Jennifer, shut your. damn mouth before I
come over there and shove you back'in my ass
where you belong!”

She'laughed, the sound grating against every nerve
in'my body.5’Oh*I don't think so."You're not coming
anywhere, Zoe. You're done. Finished."And I can't
wait fo see you shrunk down and miserable,
watching you pay for everything you've done.”

“Jennifer!” I bellowed, my voice cracking like
thunder. “You'd better hope I stay tied up because if
I geft free, you're going fo wish I treat you like I did
— e P —
lastynightlglyturned imy/glareitoward,the’soldiers:
.

' And you tinies!iYou thinklyou'velgotymetunder.

q _ . . ”
control2gYoulhavent;seenlanythinglyet!

Thelgeneral's voice'cutgthroughimy,tirade¥sharp

and commanding®Enough¥Stop thisTnonsensefYour.
= - - -

. L







The'commotiontaroundime was
instantiSoldiers'shoutedforders,
boots'pounded thelsandiand vehicles
revved uplinfpanictIichuckledfthe
resonant,lechoing
overgdthe chma‘ror's purr,




And then, with a satisfying twang, the
first cable snapped.

“Oh,” I cooed, my grin spreading as I
filfed my head.\:What was that?
Something break?” Another snap,
then another,"and I couldn't help but
laugh¥'Oh,"boys,*I really should have
mentioned this beforeNot only am'I
a giant, but apparently,’I grow.” I
paused dramatically.¥'Oops.”




The'cables’gave way onelby one’

each'snap'musicifto my‘ear.
e v Bee ZhdTh S5 v
soldiers werelin'full-blown frenzy now,

scramblingitolcontain what,was

clearly,beyond Their.con’rrol. 3

filled the




“Careful, tinies,”. I feased, wiggling my fingers
slightly as I fested the'increasing freedom in my
arms.s'You wouldn't want me to step on your little
command post while'I'stretch accidentally, would
you?’ Another snap.

'Oh,"don't mind me, 41 called,"my fone as sweet as

sugar.sYou finies'just keep scurrying around
down there’It's’adorableReally.”




A particularly stubborn cable snapped
with a'loud crack, sending a group of ,
soldiers fumbling backward. “LOops ' J
again,” I'drawled,"glancing their.way . \
with mock concern sy ou guys okay’
down there? Oh, wait—you're fine,
You're tinies.You bounce.:




savoringthelcreepinglirealization

spreadingthroughitheltinies ;thatgthey'd
nevershadlalchance¥And whenithellast

few/bondsicreakediunder,thestrain’of,

my,;growingframe®Iidecidedlit,was
tfime tolstopiplayinglicoy:




Withlalplayfullhum®AIipulled=hard.

Thelremaining cables'snapped!iin
unisonfalcacophony of mefal failure
soldiers'scrambling!




I pushed myself up with ease, my hands
sinking into the sand as I sat up."My
legs stretched out before me, toes
brushing against vehicles that looked
even smaller now."My shadow
consumed the beach,’and I leaned
back,'resting' my hands behind me as'I
surveyed the chaos with a satisfied
smirk.

The hill o' my left, which once seemed
impressive, now barely reached my
fthighs.Iiscanned,the commofion,
quickly‘I()T:Eﬂ@’rmmss,dennifer, and S
= — ey v PTSRS——T
Brandonihuddled together,likescared
turned predatory.
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“Oh, there you are,” I purred, locking
eyes with the general. “Having a rough
morning, General? You look a little
stressed.”




o holf again and doublemy old size TAnd

Meanwhile, my feet—massive, glorio'u‘s,. 4
and still stretching—advanced toward a
cluster of soldiers.\Trucks crumpled like
aluminum cans beneath my heel as'it
bulldozed them,{the ground trembling
with every casual movement.yThe
soldiers scatfered like'leaves in the
wind, and I couldn’t help but laugh

The tingling finally subsided, leaving me
sitting'in the sand with a' newfound
sense of grandeur.'I wasn't sure how
much bigger.I.was, but judging by the
way the beach and iTs'5cc,upaﬁ‘rs
seemed even more insignificant,than
beforetI had to be somewhere between

I loved every inch of.it.



Stretching my arms above my head,*I
let out a contented sigh.5'Ah\that’s

better.\You know,"'I was already feeling
good at 500 feet,'but things can always 8
get beffer,'can’'t they?” 3

The chaos below was intoxicatingyThe

soldiers'scrambled like antsitheir S

formations breaking apart as they tried

to regroup.*l leaned forward slightly,

my grin turning sharper.ylesson 38

. number one, finies: never, ever,think
,!‘4"3 you can'hold a'goddess downfLesson
number, two =41 pausedletting'my

words hang'as'I brushed some

imaginary dust off, my 'knees%Never,
ever. piss'her off.%

L.
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I crouched slightly, letting my shadow
engulf the hill as I leaned in. “You had
your chance fo bargain. But now? Now
it's all up to me."And guess what? I'm

pissed. Royally pissed.”




I crouched over the command post, my
shadow swallowing them whole. The
general, Brandon, and Jennifer huddled
together like scared liftle ants under a
magnifying glass. Oh, this was rich."I
grinned, letting my eyes rake over the
chaos below me.




“Well, well,” T began, my voice dripping
with sarcasm. “Was this the grand
plan? Tie me down, cross your fingers,
and hope for the best?" I tilted my
head, my smirk sharpening.Tell me,
General, did you really think it was a
good idea to mess with a skyscraper-
sized girl? Because it wasn't.”

-




I reached a hand toward them,
savoring their wide-eyed panic—when
suddenly, I felt a few sharp pricks
against my side.'I stopped, turning my
head toward the source. Explosions?
Really? Soldiers on the beach were
shooting at me, their rifles and RPGs
lighting up like a Fourth of July display.
It wasn't painful "It wasn't even
annoying. But it was definitely...
irritating.




I sighed dramatically, placing a hand

on my hip as I glared down at them.

‘Oh, come on. Really? This is what we're

doing now? Do you finies just not know

when to quit?” 1

Oh, they didn't stop. Of course, they
didn't.\Tinies never get it, do they? So, 1
did what any self-respecting goddess
would do:'I raised my fist,'savoring the
brief moment of panic that rippled
through their ranks,”and slammed it
down.

G
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BOOM.

The earth trembled beneath me,
sending waves of chaos across the
beach. Soldiers flew through the air like
ragdolls caught in a storm, their
vehicles crumpling beneath my hand as
if they were cheap tin toys. Twisted
metal screeched in protest, but it
wasn't worth more than a passing
glance.

"




“Oops,” I drawled, my grin widening as
I liffed my hand, only to drop my palm
flat onto another group of fleeing
soldiers.




Their muffled screams cut off abruptly,
leaving only the satisfying crunch of
destruction’¥'I did warn you," I'said,
——
tapping my fingers on the 'ground like'l
was mulling over whether.to'keep
going. &

I didn't feel bad about it.!Not one’bit.
o —— | iyl
Why should I? . These finies had the
- =P ig—
*audacity to think they could capture
me, humiliate me,'ond then what,

shrink me down and foss me in some
cage? No'sThis wasn't just self
defense=it was justice! Divine
retribution




I raised my gaze, locking onto another
cluster of soldiers trying fo regroup
behind a half-destroyed fruck.
Adorable. With a deliberate stretch of
my fingers, I slammed my palm down
again, obliterating their pitiful hiding
Spof.
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The survivors scrambled, their weapons
clattering uselessly to the sand. I
turned my attention back fto the hill,
locking onto the general. Oh, I wasn't
done with him."Not by a long shot.




I reached down, my fingers snaking
toward him. A few brave—or just
stupid—men tried fo block my path.
How adorable. I flicked them away with
a casual thwack, their tiny bodies
tumbling through the air like ragdolls.




Finally, my fingers pinched around the
general, liffing his squirming little form
up to my face.

“Well, aren’t you just tiny?" I cooed,
holding him between my thumb and
forefinger. He had to be half an inch
“tall —if that.'All that barking orders

mock'ﬁ)u’r.’lBeT you're rethinking all
those choices now, huh?"




I dropped him into my palm, letting
him roll around like the insignificant
bug he was. But my eyes weren't on
him for long. Oh no, because guess who
thought running was a good idea?
Brandon and Jennifer.
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"firiger to block their. path.5They skidded
G o a stop,'staring up at the sheer wall &
“of flesh in front of them. &x ol e




I laughed, plucking them up with ease

and depositing them in my palm beside &3
the general. {
Raising my palm to eye level, "I grinned /

down at the frio.“Welcome,” I said,
stretching the word like honey. “To me.
Bigger, betfer, and still way out of your
league.”




Jennifer,_oicourse, was already
Typicol. My grin sharpened as
Iiplucked her up again, letting her
squirmlinifront of my face. “Oh,

‘41 cooed. “You really don't
learn¥dolyou? Bullying me in high
schooliwas bad enough. Making
Brandonicheat on me with you? Yeah,
that;gotiunder my skin. But humiliating
me?, Afgoddess?” I laughed, low and
dangerous. “That was your last




Her sobbing turned into unintelligible
babbling, and I couldn't resist a
chuckle. “Look at you. So tiny. So
pathetic. So... irrelevant.” I tilted my
head, comparing her half inch-tall body.
to my fowering form. “And me? I'm
everything you're not. Big. Powerful.
Stunning. A goddess.”




Pausing dramatically, I let her squirm a
bit more before leaning in. “You know
what? I don't think I want fo see your
whiny, pathetic face ever again.”
Curling my thumb and index finger, I
pinhed her between them, rolling her
back and forth with a grin.“'Say
goodbye, Jen.”




With one flick—one deliciouély
satisfying flick—I sent her flying®Her.
tiny body arced through the'sky,"a
speck against the horizon, disappearing
into nothing s'And stay gone!’sI called
after her, dusting off, my fingers>|ike
she was an afferthought.’
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palm, high-pitched and absolutely
delicious. “What did you do?!” he yelled,
his voice cracking halfway through.

Brandon's scream echoed from my /
'/
{

I tilted my head, lefting a slow grin

spread across my face.“Oh, Brandon, [ *
sweetie."Jennifer was annoying me. Now |
she’s not. Problem solved.”

T




His face crumpled, and he actually started sobbing. Sobbing. My grin
widened. "Aww, don't cry,” I teased, plucking him up between my fingers
like the little action figure he was.'I brought him closer to my face,
marveling—again—at just how tiny he looked now. “Wow, you're even
smaller than I remember. Like, embarrassingly small. It's a miracle I
ever noticed you in the first place.”

He whimpered, and I couldn't help but giggle. “Relax, B.'I'm not done
with you."Not by a long shot. But I think the general here deserves a
" |ittle 'one-on-one time with me. Don't you think?” I didn't wait for his
answer—not that I cared about it anyway.

/‘\




“‘Now,” I cooed, tfurning him toward my lower
half, “you're going somewhere nice and
familiar. Comfortable even. Don't squirm too
much, though. It's rude.”




His panicked protests were cut off as I moved
him downward, maneuvering his pathetic little
body foward my waiting folds."A delightful
shiver ran through me as I slid him inside my
pussy, his squirming just enough to tickle in all
the right ways. “There,” I murmured, biting my
lip.+‘Nice and cozy. Stay put, okay? Mommy's
got business.”




With Brandon securely tucked away, I turned
my attention back to the general, still frembling
in my palm. God, he looked pale.'I tilted my
head, my grin turning sharp. “Your turn,
General. Let's have a chat”




Without waiting for an answer—Ilike he had a
choice—I straightened to my full, glorious
height. . The world seemed to shrink even
further, the horizon stretching out in all
directions as I took in just how massive I was.

“Wow,” I said, marveling at the view. “Everything
looks so.." tiny from up here. Oh, wait—that's
because it is.”

The general let out a groan, his face pale as he

clutched his stomach.\The sudden ascent had
clearly donhe a number on him, and I couldn’t
help but laugh.




“Oh, come on,” I teased, tilting him slightly so

he dangled precariously between my fingers.

“What's wrong, General? Didn't your fraining

prepare you for being lifted a few hundred feet J., 4
intfo the air by a goddess? No? Pity.”

His weak glare only made my grin widen. “‘Don't

worry,” I said, my voice dropping to a
conspiratorial whisper.“‘Need some time to get
adjusted? I can give you that.”




I filted!my headfsurveying thelisland below.
lhe’chaos spreadfoutilikelalbuffet for.my

c'imng-ner\{ously, and theinow-pathetic?
remains of,their.command post.on the hillTAIl
———— - .
that effort, all ,that coordinationfSandihere’I 3
— - —
was,'standing above'it all*Again$

think T've properly stretched this hﬁorning."




With exaggerated grace, I liffed my
foot and let it hover over a group
of soldiers.




Their frantic atftempts to scatter
were about as effective as ants
dodging a garden boot. Down it
came, a satisfying crunch
announcing their fate.
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“Oh, was that your squad?” I cooed,
not even glancing at the general as
I took another deliberate step. This
one landed on a fruck, flattening it
into'a mangled heap of metal and
dust.“Whoopsie.”

The general’s voice cracked as he
tried to shout over the sound of my
rampage.s’Miss Sullivan,’what are
you doing?”




I finally glanced at him, dangling
from my fingers like a very
breakable ornament. “What does it
look like, General?” I asked, all
inhocence.“I'm cleaning up your
mess. After all,"isn't that what
goddesses do?”




Without waiting for his sputtering
reply, I fook another step—this time
onto the hill itself. . The command
post crumbled like a sandcastle
under my sole, and I twisted my
foot slightly for good measure.

‘Oops,” I said again, my fone a mix

of mock regret and pure
satisfaction.y\Was that important?
My bad.”




The general's tiny fists pounded
weakly against my fingers, his pale
face a mask of desperation. ‘Please!
Stop this madness!”




“Oh, how you're polite,” I drawled,
pausing mid-step. “Where was this
energy when you were tying me up
and shooting me with your little toy
rockets? You know, General, being
tied down, threatened, and shot at
doesn't exactly work wonders on a
goddess's mood. And right now?" I3
gave him a sharp grin.“I'm feeling
a bit.." miffed.”

The hill beneath my foot now =8
looked like a glorified pancake,’and
the general's pleas grew more
frantic. “Stop! Stop! I'm begging
you!”



I raised him to my face, letting him
dangle close enough to feel the
gust of my amused sigh. “Begging,
huh? That's new. I like it." I arched
an eyebrow, letting the moment
linger before continuing. “‘But fine.
I'll stop."For now.”

His wide-eyed relief was palpable,
" and I let him catch his breath

before dropping the next
bombshell.\'Here's the deal,
General. It's up to you now.”




His head jerked back in confusion, his finy voice barely
audible. “What."" what does that mean?”

‘It means,” I said slowly, savoring the weight of my
words, ‘I've got some questions. And depending on how
much I like your answers, I might be appeased enough
‘ to let this go.."or,” I leaned in closer, my grin turning
| razor-sharp, I might decide to go full Godzilla on your

precious little city.”
Pk

The silg—hce that followed was delicious, the tension

thick’ enough to cut with a knife.




The general hesitated, his tiny, trembling voice finally
squeaking out, “What.." what do you want?”

I couldn't help but grin, leaning in so close that my
breath made his uniform ripple. “Oh, look at you, all
cooperative how. I like that, General. You're learning.”
I chuckled, the sound reverberating through the island.
“‘Maybe there's hope for you yet.”




His face was practically green, and I filted my head,
letting the silence stretch just enough to make him
squirm. ‘First question: Chrissie. Where is she?"

His lips frembled, but he managed a response. ‘She...
she’s restrained. On the beach in Denton. Like... like
you were.”




“Like I was,” I repeated, my grin sharpening. ‘Key
word, General. Was.” I straightened slightly, glancing
out toward the horizon. “You know she’'s not staying
restrained for long, right?”

He didn't reply, but the way his jaw clenched told me
he knew I was right.

“Now,” I said as I turned my gaze back to him. “Next
i question. What was the plan?”

“The."plan?’ he stammered, clearly stalling.

I rolled my eyes."'Don't play dumb."You wanted to
shrink me down, right? So, what's the grand plan for
that?”




He clamped his mouth shut, which only made my grin
widen. 'Oh, keeping secrefs now? That's cute.” I began
to stroll casually around the island, my feet sinking
intfo the sand with every step.




My gaze'landed’on’a’cluster of soldiers who froze'like
Sy — Tt g Ty W
deer,in'headlightsi\Without breaking'stride ¥ stepped *

down, flaﬁeanin‘nghem beneath’ my sole’




“Oops,” I said sweetly, glancing back at the general.
‘Were they important?”

He flinched, but still didn't speak.




“Well, let's try again,” I continued, my tone light as I
adjusted my path toward another group. “I'm a very
curious girl, General. " And I really hate unanswered
questions.” My next step turned another squad into
nothing more than a memory, the ground beneath me
trembling from the impact.




“Alright!" Alright!” he shouted, his voice cracking. “The
scientists—at the base—they were working on...

something. A way to shrink you.”

I paused mid-step, my foot hovering ominously over
another group.'Oh?" I said, tilting my head. ‘Do go
on.”




He hesitated, then blurted, “They're using the pills! The
ones that made you grow! They think they can reverse
the process.”

I pursed my lips, considering. “Huh.” My eyes narrowed
as I leaned closer to him."And where exactly are
these genius eggheads?”

He shook his head, clearly not wanting to answer.




I sighed dramatically, then shiffed my weight, bringing
my foot down hard on another squad. The crunch of
metal and bodies was music to my ears, and I shot
him a pointed look.




“The airport!” he yelped, his voice barely audible over
the chaos. “They're at the airport!”

“See?” I said, flashing him a brilliant smile. “That
wasn't so hard, was it?”




He didn't reply, his expression a mix of defeat and
terror.

‘| ooks like I've got work to do,” I said, standing to my
full, " glorious height..The world below seemed even
smaller from up here,’and I couldn’t help but marvel
at the view.




‘Are you..." he started, his voice barely a whisper.
you going to kill me?”

I laughed, the sound rolling across the islan\a likela
thunderstorm. “Kill you? Oh, General, I'd love nothing
more than to pluck your limbs off one by one, like the
wings of a fly.” I leaned in closer, my grin furning
wicked. “But no. You're still useful.”



Before he could ask what I meant, I shiffed him in my
grip, my other hand reaching back. “I've done this
before, General,” I purred, aligning him with his new
destination.“It's going to be a bit more... roomy this
time.”

R




With a swiff, practiced motion, I shoved him intfo my
ass, feeling his tiny struggles disappear into

irrelevance. “There,” I said with a satisfied sigh. “Much
better.”




Straightening up, I brushed off my hands and turned
my gaze toward the horizon. “Time to get back into the

city.”







The sun blazed overhead, itfs golden rays reflecting off
the water as I waded back toward the mainland. The
waves lapped lazily at my thighs, but even their
vastness felt insignificant compared to me. God, I was
really loving this new size. Each step sent ripples
across the bay, and the sight of soldiers scrambling on
the beach ahead made me grin. Oh, they were frying.
Trying and failing.



A couple of boats bobbed pathetically in the water,
their decks teeming with tinies firing their little
weapons. I barely felt the pricks of their bullets, and
the rockets? Adorable. It was like being pelted with
confetti. Still, I was not in the mood.




barely managing a squeak.




The second boat tried to veer away, but I flicked it with
my foot, sending it spinning before it too disappeared
beneath the surface.




Above me, the distant whir of rotor blades caught my
attention.”A helicopter was circling, its weaponry aimed
squarely at my head. I filfed my head, smirking, then
swatted it out of the air like the annoying bug it was. It
spiraled down in flames, crashing into the water with a
satisfying hiss.




By the time I reached the beach, I was already in a
much betfter mood. Until the soldiers started shooting
at me again.




“Alright, that's enough,” I muttered, stepping onto the
sand. My first stomp flattened a group of them, along
with a few jeeps and an APC. The second took care of
another cluster, their screams barely registering over
the satisfying crunch beneath my sole.




‘Playtime’s over,” I said, grinding my foot into the sand
for emphasis.




Then I saw her. Chrissie. Bound Gulliver-style just like
I had been, but smaller. So much smaller.'I couldn’t
help but grin as I approached, her eyes widening when
she saw me.

“Zoe?" she called, her voice carrying a mix of surprise
and annoyance. “What the hell took you so long?”



I crouched beside her, surveying the industrial cables
that dug intfo her skin. “Busy schedule, Chriss,” I
replied, grabbing one of the cables and yanking it free
like it was made of string. ‘But don’t worry, I'm here

I now.” 1\ 3 =
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Chrissie's usual cocky atfitude seemed muted as I
ripped through the rest of her restraints with ease. She
sat up, rubbing her wrists, then stood—and froze. Her
eyes traveled up my body, her head tilting further and
further back until she was craning her neck.

“Wait a second,” she said, her voice tinged with
disbelief. “What.." why are you so big?”

I'smirked, standing to my full, glorious height. Chrissie
barely reached my belly button.'Oh, yeah."I grew a
bit."

‘A bit?" she spuftered, her.tone half-shock, half-pout.
“You're." huge!”

I shrugged, brushing some imaginary dust off my
shoulder.\'It's just what I do, apparently.”
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I chuckled, patting her on the head—a gestfure that
seemed fo irk her even more. ‘“Life's not fair, Chriss.
But at least you've got me.”

Chrissie was still sulking, arms crossed, glaring up at
me like I'd personally stolen her height and refused to
give it back."It was honestly adorable.




"Oh, come on, Chriss," I tfeased, flashing a grin. "You

weren't this grumpy when I was just ‘bigger than a -
house and you were.." well like them,” I said, waving my
hand at the group of soldiers. ,ﬂ""




She shot me a deadpan look. "Yeah, well,
back then, I wasn't trying fo be a goddess.
Now? I don't exactly love being the sidekick."

I smirked, tilting my head. "Aww, so you
wanna be the main event, huh? Feeling a
little overshadowed?"

Chrissie scoffed, but there was real
frustration behind it.*Oh,"I love that my
bestie'is practically double my size now. So
thrilled to be the supporting role'in our little
empire.”

I laughed, but I wasn't blind.\This wasn't just
annoyance—Chrissie was pissed.”And not just
because of me.

She'd been trapped, tied down like I had
been, helpless while these little insects took
their best shot at frying tfo control her.

And that? That didn't sit well with her.




I glanced at the beach, where plenty of tiny
soldiers were still scrambling. Some were
fleeing. Others hesitated, unsure whether to
run or keep fighting.'A few, either brave or
profoundly stupid, were actually still shooting,
which kind of amazed me.

I rolled my eyes. *You know, Chriss, since
you're feeling alittle." out of sorts, why not
take it out on the tfinies? You know, the ones
who tied you up,”shot at you,"and thought
they could actually stop you?"




Chrissie furned, scanning the scattered

tinies, her expression darkening into
something wicked and amused.s'Oh%Zoe," she
said, rolling her shoulders I thought you'd
never ask. /|

I stepped back,"arms’crossed, and let
Chrissie have her. moment.§This wasn't just
about revenge—this was about reminding
them exactly who they were'dealing with!



Chrissie stalked forward, her steps deliberate,
sending tremors through the ground. The
soldiers had nowhere to go, not really. Not
when she towered over them, not when her
very presence made their entire battlefield
look like'a sandbox.

She planted her hands on her hips, looking
down at them, her voice mockingly
disappointed.y'So, let me get this straight,”
she said, her tone dripping with amusement.
‘You actually thought you could keep me
down? Tie me up, shoot at me, threaten me?"

The tinies didn't answer."Some just froze,
trembling, while others were still fumbling for
their guns.




Chrissie sighed, shaking her head. "I really
hope you finies learned your lesson. But just
in case...'let's go over it one more fime."

She raised her foot, casting a massive

shadow over the cluster of soldiers paralyzed A

beneath her. She let it hover there, just long 3
enough for them to scream, scramble, beg— -
but they had nowhere to go. Then, with the

softest press,'she pinned them down, not

crushing yet,just reminding them how tiny

they were.




“You do not trap a goddess," she'said,"her.
foot pressing just enough to make them
struggle harder.\*You do not shoot at.a
goddess."You do not.try to'stop a’'goddess."

Then, finally, she slammed her foot down full
force.

The impact §hook the'beachSand erupted, ¥

the ground shuddered. and where a squad of

farmed tinies had beent there was nothing
ﬂ;’léﬁ but a'deep imprint of.her. sole T i
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I smirked, watching her relish the moment.
‘Feeling befter?"

She cracked her knuckles. 'Gefting there."

But she wasn't done.




There was a jeep speeding away, tearing
across the sand like it actually had a chance.
Chrissie just watched it for a second, lefting
them think they were escaping.




Then, she plucked it from the sand, lifting it
high, high, high above the ground. "Yeah, I
don't really need you," she murmured.

s




And then she let go.

The jeep slammed down, exploding intfo a
thousand pieces.

Chrissie smirked. "Oops."

I laughed, watching the survivors scatter like
pahicked roaches. 'Chrissie, you're so
clumsy.”

She twirled a strand of hair, smug as hell. '
know, right?"




Chrissie furned to the last group, a huddle of
soldiers frozen in place, as if hoping she'd
ignore them.

She crouched, her massive form casting
them in shadow, plucking one single tiny
between her fingernails.

She held him up, bringing him close to her
face, her grin razor-sharp.

“You look so scared,” she purred.
The tiny frembled.

Chrissie's eyes sparkled.'Good."




Then—she popped him into her mouth. Just
like that. The tinies below screamed.

I arched an eyebrow. ‘Chrissie. Are we eating
people now?"

She snorted, rolling her eyes. "Pfff. No.'I just
wanted to see the look on your face."




She opened her mouth, sticking out her
tongue—the tiny was still there, drenched but
alive.

I laughed. “You're awful."




She winked, then spat him onto the ground...
from a little foo high. /y;/
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Chrissie sighed, brushing off her hands.
‘Alright. Now I'm good."

I raised an eyebrow. 'You sure? No lingering
frustrations?"

She smirked, holding up her safe-necklace—
her little souvenir. ‘Nope.'I'm feeling great.”

Chrissie strolled back to my side, looking
much more satisfied than before."She
stopped, glanced up at me—then pouted
again.

“Still not happy about being shorter, though.”




Chrissie'snorted&&You're’solluckyilikelyou.;
I{grinned¥armsicrossedgOhNXgirlSI{know.;




And with that, we turned tfoward the city.

Chrissie was still shaking off the lingering
frustration of our sudden size gap, but at
least now she looked more amused than
sulky."She stretched her arms, rolling her
shoulders as we walked, the ground
trembling beneath our steps.

Then, E'cTsuaIIy, she glanced up at me. 'So.
What happened fo you in Ferris Island?"

- -




I grinned wider, stretching my arms over my
head like a cat waking up from the best nap
of its life."Oh, you know. Not that different
from you, really. Woke up tied down like a
damn parade balloon, the little shits had the
nerve to bark orders at me, shot at me,
and—get this—told me they were gonna
shrink me back.” I scoffed, shaking my head
like the absolute audacity of it all still baffled
meiThen'I flashed her a wicked smirk. “They
were definitely not expecting me to grow
some more."




Chrissie let out a little huff, arms crossed,
still not over the whole size discrepancy
thing.'Yeah, well, me neither.” She wrinkled
her nose. “Why didn't I grow?"

I couldn't resist. Oh, it was just too easy.

“Who knows..._maybe I'm just cooler?”
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Now,that,was a’question*Iiloved to answer.



‘I cleaned up."

Chrissie snorted.'Define ‘cleaned up.”

I shrugged like it was no big deal. "You know.
Stepped on some of them, crushed some
trucks, flattened their little command post
under my foot. Ohl'And I grabbed their
general and put him somewhere special.”

.’k%.




Chrissie arched an eyebrow. "Where?"

My grin stretched wider. "Oh, you know." I
patted my ass meaningfully.

Chrissie barked out a laugh. 'Holy shit, Zoe.
You're really hoarding tinies now, huh?"




% I chuckled, placingla
_it's'convenient. Andit's'notlikeI'have
; ¢4
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I smirked, giving my hips a playful little sway.
‘He's.." occupied.”

Chrissie's jaw dropped. "ZOE."

I laughed. *What? You think I was just gonna
carry him? He's used to being inside me. He
should be honored to get another round.”

Chrissie made a face. :Damn, girl. Hope he's
enjoying the sightseeing tour."




I winked. "Oh, I doubt he's doing much
sightseeing. He's probably still trying to
figure out how his entire life led him fo this
moment.”

Chrissie snorted, shaking her head. she filted
her head, curiosity sparking in her eyes. 'Oh,
what about Jennifer?"




I sighed dramatically. *Ugh. Jennifer." I
waved a dismissive hand. "She was annoying
me. So I flicked her."

Chrissie blinked. "You.." what?"

I smirked. "I flicked her. You know—like a
bug."

"
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Chrissie’s grin spread. "Oh my god, Zoe,
where did she even land?"

I shrugged. "Honestly? Somewhere in the
Atlantic. Maybe halfway to Europe by now.
Hopefully, she's enjoying her extended flight."



Chrissie cackled, slapping my thigh. "I hated
her."

I grinned."Oh, frust me, girl. Not as much as
I did." Then I sighed, stretching again.
‘“There's just..” a special kind of pleasure in
having your high school bully go from ‘queen
bee’ to tiny litfle moth in the palm of your
hand."



Chrissie snorted. "I bef. Guess she won't be
screwing anyone's boyfriend ever again."

I winked. "Well, she won't be screwing
anything ever again, that's for sure."

We both laughed, our ‘rowering'sTrides
shaking the ground, fully basking in the glory
of our new reality.\Then, out of nowhere, a
Py — i — - =
thought hit me."My laughter stopped. My
O i— Y — i
brows furrowed."My eyes narrowed.




‘Wait."

Chrissie noticed instantly. “What?"

I tfurned my gaze tfoward her, eyes sharp.
‘Where's Jason?"




Chrissie paused, blinking. "Huh?"

"Jason," I repeated. "You know, my little pet.
The one I leff in your care?"

Chrissie made a thoughtful face, then
shrugged.Oh."Right. No idea."

~ I filted my head. ‘Excuse me?"

She raised her hands defensively. *Hey, hey,
chill*I had him when'I went to sleep! We

~ ftalked a bit, he was actually starting to like
you, which was hilarious, by the way. But then
I woke up tied up like'a damn Thanksgiving
turkey and—poofl No tiny!"




I huffed, folding my arms. 'So you're telling
me my favorite little pet was shatched while
you were cuddling him, and you just lost
him?*

Chrissie pouted. Listen! I had bigger
problems! Like,"I don't know, getting hogtied
by military assholes?"




I tapped my fingers against my hip, my eyes
narrowing further. “This won't do."

Chrissie sighed, rubbing her femple. "Oh god,
you're about to turn the city upside down to
find him, aren't you?"

I turned, scanning the landscape, my mind
already piecing things together. 'Damn right
I'am.*

Chrissie crossed her arms and tilted her
head, still clearly bitter about the whole me-
being-bigger-than-her situation, but at least
distracted enough for now.“Alright, Miss
Skyscraper,” she sighed.s'So, how are you
planning to find your little pet?”




I tapped my chin, pretending to mull it over
like it wasn't already obvious. Then, with a
wicked grin,' I reached behind me, fingers
diving into the depths of my divine ass like T

was digging for buried treasure.
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Chrissie raised an eyebrow.“Zoe, babe, I
know you're feeling yourself right now, but
this is not.the tfime for an impromptu ass
check.’




I ignored her and plucked the general free,
pulling him from his five-star
accommodations with all the care of
someone unpacking a crumpled-up napkin.

I barely had to look to know he was a mess.
The man looked half-dead, fully fraumatized,
and smelled like—well.




Chrissie winced as I knelt and dropped his
limp, shaky little body info my palm so she
could get a better look. “Jesus,” she
muttered, wrinkling her nose. ‘He looks like
shit. And smells worse.”

H‘ ' I beamed, unbothered. “Well, yeah.

Considering where he's been? I'd be worried
if he came out smelling like roses.”

=)




N ?:I'he‘{qeheml_grooned R

weakly, his'little body
heaving in distress as he

. forced his eyes open.'The

_moment he registered the =
two Of us towering overhim st -
e ] i
like twin gods of judgme

ot v Y - A "
-.;> nearly cracked in half.”,

.‘.g*;

$ Poor,guy. I.would have

w4 badiflhe w X
'ﬁ?sapmnommg who tried
W tolhave me }:ﬁu.r(_j‘el'"ed.

e




“‘Morning, General. Slept

The General coughed,

probably frying fo figure
out. if,this was helllor if

he'd actually lived'long

enough to'regret all his'life




“Well,” I continued, tapping a finger
against my palm for emphasis, ‘my
pet Jason is missing, and I want him

Chrissie snickered, muttering, "God,
you're really leaning into that whole
‘pet’ thing.”

-
I shrugged, completely unapologetic.
‘T like how it sounds.” ;



The general wheezed, still struggling
to sit up. “'I— I don't know—"

I sighed dramatically, leaning in
slightly as if T wasn't already taking up
his entire goddamn sky. “Okay, let's try
that again, finy. Where did you take
him?"

The general swallowed hard, but to his
(dumb) credit, he didn't start
groveling immediately. I wasn't in
charge of that part of the operation.”




I stilled."Slow blinked.3\Then I sighed
. : I

again, rolling my eyes as'l

straightened up¥'Ugh’\You tfinies'are

so incompetent.”

" Chrissie snor’Ted.LR.ighT? It's'like fif
you're gonna abduct peoplefat least
- . & —
~ write it down somewhere.

I turned my aftention ' back to the
|| — n
sweating, trembling general’a
e -l-,hw . Y va " "
mocking pout on'my lipsgWell‘this'is
a problerﬁ'Because, seelireally
wanted to' avoid throwing a ,tantrum

The'general flinched!

o b N
@ Chrissie chuckled falready enjoying &
LR, S o~ N P o

@ he show 8 ::,5. R, e




I tapped my fingers against. my palm
right next to him, the sound alone
making him'jolt\The general’'s face
drained of all colorI|beamed.

my shoulder x0oh I like where this is
going i

I gave her a conspiratorial winkithen

'Sol Uet's fix thisishall we?
Tell me where my,finy pet.isfand

His'little'mouthTopened and closed,

his'brain'clearly trying to’calculate
whether. or. not.Ilwas bluffing’

Spoiler alert:*Iiwasn’t.




The General wheezed, his tiny body
still tfrembling in ' my palm.'I arched an
eyebrow, tapping my fingers next to
him just to watch him flinch again.
“So?" I prompted, dragging out the
word with exaggerated patience.

His lips parted, but whatever courage
he'd scraped fogether was
disintegrating fast. “I—I don't know,”
he stammered, barely gefting the
words out.y'I wasn't—"




I rolled my eyes, letting out a long,
theatrical sigh.“Ugh, you useless litfle
speck. I actually believe you.” I let that
sit for a second before my lips curled
" into a sharp grin.“That doesn't mean
'.-.’ I'm happy about it.”




N ~s -
behind'me’andwith the same casual
¢ eose"asadjusﬁng my‘fjhderv'v.eor,-
* ~—

shoved him right.ba here he

S

5. J e } :
T gav'é my hips a playfulllittle’shake!
Hey, it's Fdomy now.'Might as'well put

=

We'shared'a Iough',-bume mood was
still'simmering withlirritation8I 'wasn't

going ‘IeT some tiny insects’just,
make off with!my Jason§That wasn't %
how this.worked.




I stood up to my full height, stretching
my arms out, feeling the sheer

enormity of myself. God, it felt good.
But Jason was still missing, and that
. was unacceptable:

If
Chrissie looked up at me, already
curious.y'So, what's the plan?”

I smirked, Tossing my hair over 10%
shoulder.*Well, what did I do last - 1-:,
fime?”

Chrissie blinked, then realization
dawned.'Oh’You're just gonna make
them bring him fo you.’.




I stretched my fingers, rolling my
shoulders. “Worked for Brandon, didn't
it?"

Chrissie snhorted.“Yeah, but we don't
have an hour this time.”

I grinned, wicked and sharp.“Nope.
“They get five minutes.”

She stared at me.Five? Zoe, they're
never gonna find him in five minutes.”




I tited my head, feigning deep thought. “Oh
no, that would be such a shame.” Then my
grin widened. “"You know," I said, my voice
dropping into a playful purr, “the last fime 1

~ checked, this city had submitted to us. They
bowed. They served. And then? Then we woke
up tied down and attacked.”

Chrissie nodded glowly, caftching on.'So, this
is about reminding them who's in charge?”

. ' g |
“Exactly,” I said, the grin on'my face growing
wider with every step.iThe thought of what was
to come sent a thrill of anticipation racing
through me. ‘And if Jason happens to turn up
" — .-h_._‘v_.-_- . -
in the process,’even better.




"1 filted my_ head aslif seriously consideringit.
. ‘Enough;

L Chrissie snortedfshakingther head.
changedfyoulknow,that: What appened e
The’g,uirl who was freaking out because she
accidentally stepped’onfsomeone??

=

i gavelher a'knowing smile.' “Oh, he\r-?"‘l
W gestured vaguely folmyself. T outgrew her.

v Literally 7

.

Chrissie'rolled her. eyeé,'a smirk tugginglat,
her/lips’as the two of us strode forward.

¥




The skyline of Denton stretched before us, but
my eyes were locked on something more
entertaining—news choppers, flitting around
like anxious little insects, their cameras
undoubtedly rolling. Oh, they were watching.
The whole world was watching.

I smirked and liffed a hand, curling a single
finger to beckon them forward.“Come here,

" little flies,". I cooed, my voice cutting through
the air like silk-wrapped steel.

The hesitation was palpable.iThe helicopters
wavered mid-air,'like they were debating

whether getting closer to me was worth the
exclusive footage."A few even veered slightly
away.

.....
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s'\? |
I tited my head, my grin widening. “Oh, come
on,” I chided, my tone playful but sharp. “Don't
be shy. I don't bite.”. I paused. “Well. Not
often.”

Chrissie snorted beside me, arms crossed,
watching the scene unfold with barely
contained amusement.

— < s
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choppers dared to'inch closeriThen another:
Then the rest, drawn in like moths to the

- ‘v— *—*"‘ n
reporters,'maybe even military comms—were

"How do you'like the'new me?%

The choppers didn't answer,fobviously,'but,;the
way, they frembled inTmid-air,spoke volumes:
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I grinned. ‘I have to admit...'I love it. The view
is incredible, the power's unreal—" 1 lifted a
foot, inspecting the sole of it for effect, *—but
there is a tiny little problem.”

Chrissie raised an eyebrow, playing along.
‘Oh? And what's that, Zo?"




I sighed dramatically. “Well, you see, it was
already hard enough not to crush things when
I was just five hundred feet tall. Now? It's
practically impossible to take a step without
demolishing some poor, fragile little buildings
or... you know. Entire streets full of finies.” I
let the words hang, watching the reaction in
the air shiff from uneasy to full-blown panic.




“Oh, don't look at me like that,” I continued,
feigning innocence. “It's not like I mind.” My
eyes gleamed, my smirk sharpening.
“Especially after what you finies pulled.”

Chrissie let out a low whistle. “They did go
back on their promise to, you know, submit to
us.”

I nodded sagely.'Exactly! We had a deal. They
bow, they obey, they don't fry o tie us up like
a couple of rabid dogs.”. My voice took on a
sharper edge, my smirk thinning.'And yef,
here we are.”




!I'he choppers wobbled slightly,'like they could
feel the shiff in'my mood'I tapped a finger
against my thigh, barely containing the urge
to knock a few buildings down just.to prove a
point. ' g

‘But,” I continued, forcing'my smile

T —
not completely unreasonable.

Chrissie'scoffed.y Debatable.”

ARTMENTS
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I'shot her.allook'before'refocusinglonithe
hews choppers%There's'alittle'man’I{happen

A —— P —
' And Tiwant him %

The'air,was'dead silentjexcept,forgthe whir, of
roftor,blades:

folnappentyou'tinyllitiielpeoplelarelgoinglio)
find"Jason’and bringlhimjtolme¥And since}I'm

iThelchoppersijerked atthatStheirdlittlelmetal
bodies.wobblinglinimidairglikethey,were

suddenly questioninglallytheirdlifelchoices{0Oh)
ey 7.3 J v—ﬁw‘? ’ -
now,;they were'really panicking. W




“Of course . if you don't find him™"

I
I took a few lazy steps toward the nearest
building. Couldn’t tell if it was supposed to'be

& 4 . tall or_not—either.way, iT'Bareliy reached my
- knee! Adorable:

AT ey
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I paused, letting the weight of the moment

seftle. Then, with a smirk, I lifted my foot and
rested it on the roof, feeling the structure

creak and shudder beneath my toes. I could

hear the finies inside, screaming their lungs
out, but honestly? I wasn't really counting

casualties anymore. What's a few people? Or a

few hundred?

; T.mrn‘!urw_..h‘rA
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How things change, right?



I.pressed down. 2 3 - ¥ —-& - 3 (e ,‘,\.\ﬁ\,

S .

ng caved]instantly, crumbling'like a 1\ ' ] : ' ‘ g _ i
dedar’h‘ﬁ"'srandcasle beneath m'é.‘,f\ thick @ ' - : i e : S .‘;’ >
' | plume of;smoke and debris whooshed into the : 7 : — ) N, 3*-«.-

el — — gy - = q — ‘ : = Hger
. _air curling oroundmy.ankles like the'world = Y A . : ~ < 3““
iTseIf was. bendingto me. ‘ : ; ' | | -~ 3 o : h e~ ¥ :



Cue chaos.

Panic exploded across ‘rhe s’rree‘rs People ran.
Choppers reeled back. Ihe Tlmes below were
\ screammg scaﬂermg‘m aII dlrec‘rlons like

/:\%‘.\‘
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“Chop, chop!” I called, my voice ringing across
the skyline, practically vibrating through the
choppers. “Tick-tock, little ones! You've got a
And oh, did I love watching them scramble.
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After admiring the scene for a bit, I dropped
to one knee, bringing myself closer to
Chrissie’s level—not that it made much of a
difference. She still had to crane her neck to
look me in the eyes, and I could feel the way
that pissed her off. It was cute.

'So," she started, arms crossed, her pout

barely masked by forced nonchalance. "You

actually planned this,"or are you just making it
% L up as you go?:
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I smirked, rolling my shoulders as if.the mere
e
concept of needing a plan was beneath'me.
"Chriss, when you're this big,‘plon_nirﬁ'i;kindo
optional.® I let my gaze sweep over The’EiTy,
Tall H ) § | gt
the tinies scattering below, their cars swerving

as if it would actually make'a difference’sBut

what I do know is that these little shits need
=10 learn their. placeiThey had their shot at
= SUbmission sThey promised fo obey =and
instead, they tied us up.attacked Us.and

e e

flipping my hair over my shouldergNah{Now
they learn.’
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Chrissie shifted her weight, arms still crossed,
lips pressing intfo a thin line. "I mean... yeah, I
get that, but..." She hesitated, which was rare

for her.'"Don’t you think this is a little harsh?"

I quirked an eyebrow. ‘Harsh?"

She exhaled through her nose, her fingers
tapping against her.arm.\"I'm just saying,
they're struggling. Obviously. . They're trying to
wrap their heads around the fact that two
college girls took over their city, and maybe
they don’t know how to deal with that."




econd before'letting'my.
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‘We're goddesses. Andj they won't accept
that the right way...% My fingers curled info the
pavement, the concrete crumbling effortlessly
under my grip.y"I'll make sure they learn it

the hard way."

Without another . word, I reached down and

swept my hand through the streets, dragging
up a handful of screaming, flailing tinies. They
squirmed in 'my grasp, their finy limbs flailing
like they actually thought they could fight their.
way out. I liffed them up, bringing them
close—close'enough that they had n'o'choice
but to take'in'every little detaillof my face.
The shimmer. in'my eyes, the curve of my
sm‘rhe overwhelming size of me! -




Chrissie leaned in oo, and I could feel her
gaze flicking between them and me, noting
just how tfiny they were now.

At '

= F
‘Damn," I muttered. “They're really small now."




One of them—a man'in a suit, bless his tiny

delusional heart—actually tried o sTaLndT,l'ﬁ in
my palm, puffing his little chest like he had a
say in anything. '

o




I rolled my eyes. "Oh, honey." I pressed my
thumb down gently, watching him instantly
collapse under my touch. "You're
embarrassing yourself."

~ The others screamed, and I tilted my head in
mock disappointment.'Oh,"come on. Why all
the drama? You should be thanking us. Like,
really—how Iucky are you tinies fo be ruled by




I glanced at Chrissie with a
knowing smirk. “Two smart, hot,
young women who just happen to
have the power of a god?" I let

out a mock‘gi‘gfkr shaking my Y/

head."You people really don't
know how good you have it."

Chrissie chuckled, watching them
squirm with new interest. "Right?
Imagine if some dudes got this
kind of power." She shuddered

dramatically. "Yikes. You'd all
really be screwed then."
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I turned my gaze back to'my %
little captives, letting ' my smirk
turn sharp, playful—dangerous:
‘But don't worry, tinies\You're
not under. some sweaty old
general or.some power-drunk
politician.% I'lifted Them"sligh’rly,
my_eyes narrowing.yYou're
under. us'And that.means you
listen."

'/\/\y-fmgers flexed'just slightly,

enough To!make Them pam?"

R ,'«. i
' 1 owned Them ,ﬁ, s’ 7*5 .{Q .
oW |
e Pl

And it was abouT Tlme They oc‘red
L like it o1 RN :
<& J:sb 3 e




e P | o
I glanced down atf.the handful of
pathetic, frembling finies in' my
- S ——
palm, their little' bodies shaking

just.trembledtheir’eyes darting
Woping somebody else ' would'do
the talking'

I waitedfOne'beatyTwoyThen 1 S8
sighed dramatically, rolling my " " <
= eyes.‘Wrong answer.




And with that,'I fossed them over my shoulder.

i

Just a casual flick of my wrist, like 'discarding
breadcrumbs off a tableTheir little shrieks
faded almost instantly,'swallowed by the wind as
their tiny bodies vanished somewhere over. my
shoulder. A

Chrissie'let out a ShoT laugh,"shaking her.'head.
. S | ey —— —
“Damn,"ZoNo'patience for,the 'slow learners?

I dusted my hands off.like I'd just rid myself.of
 something gross, sTFéTZhirm'I-rgs—e?ahcho
‘my full,\magnificent. height. Thmbarely
reached my knees now%Nah%If,they can 't give

, "'a'simple yes-or-no,.they're dead weight.anyway.

Then*I turnedfscanning the tiny streetsibelow.
—~r - -
My lips‘curlediinto’a’smirk.

M has'it,been five'minutes yet?s
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