
In all regards, it was an average Thursday. Not a holiday. Not a day for some historic scientific discovery. Not even a day for some special Christmas sale. The snow that blanketed the ground was not thicker than any other winter, nor was the ice that covered the roads and sidewalk any more slipper than usual. And if you had asked anyone in Kelton, Missouri, they would have agreed that the day was about as average as a day could get.

Even for Mia, a giant feline with a playful skip in her step, it was an ordinary day. The people in town had long since become used to her occasional visits, and some even greeted the macro invitingly as she walked through the streets, her paws big enough to step on cars. The police did not attempt to put up a blockade to stop her as she quickly passed through the intersection of Tenth and Adams. Nor did the people at Gaia Bakery run away screaming as she approached to pick up the food she’d paid for in advance. In fact, the day was remarkably ordinary for the macro. That was, until she ran into Lil Dawg.

Well, ran into was perhaps not the best saying. Unless, of course, by ran into, you mean stepped on by accident.


Shortly after exiting the city limits, distracted by the beautiful sunrise on the horizon, Mia suddenly heard a high-pitched squeak followed by a frantic pattern of wriggling under her left paw. From her first days of living here, the feline titan recognized the two together and lifted her paw to make sure that the micro she’d just stepped on was okay. What a surprise to find her old friend laying there in the slight indent of her paw print, dazed by the impact and more than a little shocked.


Crouching down, Mia couldn’t help but playfully chuckle at Lil Dawg. She knew of his hatred for cats, and so the idea of a giant cat stepping on him, even by accident, amused her to no end, partly because of the irony of the situation, but mostly because SHE was the cat doing said stepping.

As the canine recovered from the unexpected attack from above, he shakily got to his feet and dusted himself, a clearly annoyed frown on his face. When he turned to look up and shout at Mia, however, he found himself looking at a hand that was rapidly approaching. Before he could react, the macro wrapped her fingers around him and picked him up like a little girl grabbing a dropped doll off the ground. She even tossed him into the air a couple of times, as if to make the point clear that he was completely at her mercy.

Teasing the canine was made even more amusing by his high-pitched little screams and demands to be let go. Obviously, however, she had no plans to concede to that. “Oh, quit your whining, big boy...” A devious look crossed her face as she thought for a moment. “On second thought, don’t. That’ll make this all the more entertaining...”

Bending down again, she set Lil Dawg down again, and as expected he took off as soon as her fingers released their pressure. She chuckled in amusement at his frantic running, and slowly walked after him, keeping pace in order to tease him with the prospect of possibly getting away. Now that she would let him, but seeing that hopeful look dashed to shreds would just be icing on the cake after all the mischief she had planned for him...



After a couple of minutes of this, when the small dog appeared to be getting tired, she picked up speed and reached out with a foot. Time seemed to slow as the gigantic paw slowly came down, landing right upon the micro and pinning his frantic, squirming body down.


“Yeah, this’ll definitely be entertaining...”
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