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Chapter 1

Life Sucks
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As Nikki and Megan were jogging in a park, a few of the men joggers who were jogging opposite their way can’t help but ogle at the large chests of the beautiful Megan whose curvature prominently shows beneath her shirt. Megan might be wearing a thick sports bra, but it still doesn’t stop the men she meets from automatically looking at her chest area. 

“You could cause an accident, Megan,” said Nikki as she laughed, “your chests are like lethal weapons always blinding men.”

“Can I help it if my ‘puppies’ are too big?”, asked Megan as she laughed, “You should start padding your chest too so that you won’t look flat chested. Maybe you can get men to ogle you too.”

“It’s not only my chest that’s the problem,” said Nikki as she frowned, “I’m also short too. I’m not even five foot tall. A lot of teens are much taller than me.”

“Well, we can’t do anything about your height, but at least we can pad your chest so that you would look much older.”

“Look at us, Meg,” said Nikki who looked very sad now, “we’re both almost twenty-five years old and you have grown to a full woman while my growth has been stunted.”

“You can’t blame yourself. That’s your family’s genetics, I don’t want to be insulting, but your father and mother are both short so it follows that you and your brother would also be short.”

“Easy for you to say. You’re not the one being teased for being flat chested and short. I wish I was like you, Meg, tall with big breasts.”

Megan stopped jogging, “Do you know how it feels to be ogled by men because of your looks? You don’t know the half of it, Nik.”

Nikki stopped jogging as well, “Do you know what’s it like to be treated like a child by people even younger than you? It’s very humiliating.”

Megan smiled, “What can you do? Even if you wanted to be tall, there’s no way you’ll be able to do it. There’s no medical procedure that would add inches to your legs.”

“There is, I saw it online. There are people undergoing medical procedures so they would be taller by a few inches.”

“Do you really want to undergo a painful and dangerous medical procedure just to be a few inches taller? Is it really worth it for you?”

Nikki did not reply. She knows that the surgical procedure that makes people a few inches taller is both painful and dangerous.

“Besides, where are you going to get the money for such a medical procedure? Have you saved enough money from working to afford such a medical procedure?”

“Forget it,” said Nikki as she tried to smile, “it’s only a pipe dream anyway. The medical procedure cost between 75,000 to 280,000 dollars. I don’t have that much money.”

Megan smiled at Nikki and started jogging again. Nikki followed her lead. They quietly jogged until they reached the spot where their companions were.

Megan embraced her tall and muscular boyfriend, Dan, who was doing some calisthenics together with his friends.

“How long have you been waiting, Dan? Sorry, Nik and I talked a bit while we were jogging and lost track of time.”

“How are you doing, kid?”, asked Dan to Nikki as he laughed at her.

“Very funny, Dan,” said Nikki as she frowned at Dan.

“Hey, please don’t talk to my friend like that,” said Megan to Dan, “she’s my friend you know.”

“I was only kidding,” smiled Dan, “you know I just like to tease people sometimes.”

“Well, your jokes hurt,” frowned Megan as she tried to defend Nikki, “just because Nikki is short, you don’t have to make fun of her.”

“I’m sorry, okay,” smiled Dan, “I didn’t mean to insult Nikki. I was just trying to liven everyone’s mood.”

“Forget it, Dan,” sighed Nikki, “it’s all right. I knew you were just clowning around.”

“See, Nikki gets it,” smiled Dan to Megan, “she knows it’s all a joke.”

“Are you really all right, Nikki?”, asked Megan.

“Yes, I’m all right,” said Nikki as she forced herself to smile, “it’s not like I can’t take a joke.”

Megan and Dan parted ways with Nikki in the park. Nikki watched with envy as Megan and Dan happily walked away from her. The couple were the perfect couple. They were both beautiful people. They were both tall and physically attractive people. Megan could be mistaken for a swimsuit model while Dan could easily be mistaken for a gym instructor.

Not only was she envious of Megan, but in truth, she had a slight crush on Dan despite his rough attitude towards her. It was obvious that Dan didn’t like her to be with Megan. He thought that Megan should only have beautiful and tall friends and not like her who was very short. To Nikki, Dan represented a strong man who only wanted strong and beautiful people to be at his side. He hated and admired him at the same time.

She looked with envy at all the couples around her. She sighed as she realized that even at the age of twenty-five she still has not had a single boyfriend. 

She looked on as handsome looking young men glanced at the much taller and more bosomy women than her that they see. It seems that to these men, she was invisible.

She can’t hide her sad feelings when she and her family had lunch.

“What’s wrong, dear?”, asked Estella, her mother, as she noticed that Nikki was fiddling with her lunch instead of eating it.

“Nothing, mother,” sighed Nikki, “I’m just not in the mood today.”

“Did someone made fun of you, daughter?”, asked John, his father, as he stopped eating his lunch.

“Is it one of the friends of Megan again?”, asked his younger brother, Kirk, who spoke while chewing his food, “I told you sister, those friends of Megan are no good.”

“It’s nothing everyone,” said Nikki as she tried to smile, “I just wish that I was a bit taller and looked more like an adult woman.”

“Sorry daughter, but there’s nothing we can do about it. My parents were short and so were their parents. The same goes for the family of your mother. It’s either we accept that we’ll have short children or don’t reproduce at all.“

“There’s nothing wrong with being short, Nik,” smiled Estella, “Kevin Hart and Rob Schneider are just about five foot tall but are rich and famous.”

“And they have much taller wives,” grinned Kirk, “someday I’m gonna follow their example and marry a much taller woman than me.”

“Only if you become famous and a millionaire, brother,” laughed Nikki, “with your luck in women, you’ll probably won’t be able to marry at all.”

John and Estella laughed after they heard what Nikki said. Kirk frowned and became very silent. It was clear that he didn’t like what Nikki said.

Then he smiled, “And what about you, Nik? Do you think that you’ll be able to marry a much taller man than you?”

“And why not?”, smiled Nikki, “I’m still young and beautiful.”

“But do you think a man won’t think that if he marries you, you’ll only produce short children?”, asked Kirk as he rubbed his chin with his fingers.

Nikki became very quiet. It was clear that her brother brought up a very valid point. She bowed her head, “What kind of tall man would want me if they think that I’ll transfer my short stature genes to my children? Of course, no tall man would want me.”

Estella looked angrily at Kirk, “I want you to apologize to your sister. It was rude to suggest to her that she’ll produce only short children.”

“I’m sorry, sis,” said Kirk sheepishly, “I didn’t mean to hurt your feelings. Of course you’ll produce tall children as well.”

“But what you said is true, brother,” sighed Nikki, “what kind of man would want to marry me if they think that I’ll only produce short children?”

“Forget about it,” smiled John, “if you think about it, you’ll never be able to marry, Nik.”

“Besides, you’re a young and beautiful girl,” smiled Estella, “a lot of men would want you to be their wife.”

“There’s a big problem, mom,” frowned Nikki, “I’m flat chested too. What kind of man would want to marry a flat chested woman?”

“I told you, daughter. There’s nothing wrong with having a flat chest just like your mother. She’s beautiful isn’t she?”

“Of course, mom’s beautiful,” smiled Nikki, “but it would help a lot if I also have big breasts. Men these days like women who have big breasts.”

“You’re trying to attract the wrong man,” sighed John, “look at me, I married your mother even though she is really flat chested.”

Estella’s face suddenly became red, “What do you mean, John? Are you disappointed in me because I’m flat chested?”

“T-That’s not what I mean, honey,” said John as he became pale, “I was only saying that it doesn’t matter if a woman is flat chested or not.”

“But look at the actresses of today,” sighed Nikki, “they’re not only tall, but they also have beautiful big breasts. There are actresses who flaunt their breasts to become famous.”

“That’s right, sister,” smiled Kirk, “the saying is true that if you’ve got it, flaunt it.”

“Spoken like a true maniac, brother. Besides being short, this is another reason why you don’t have a girlfriend yet.”

“That’s right, son,” smiled Estella, “you’ve got to lower your expectations. You cannot hope to marry a woman who looks like a movie actress if you’re short and poor.”

Kirk was defiant, “You can’t stop a man from dreaming, mother. I might be short, unattractive and poor, but someday I still hope to marry a beautiful girl who looks like a movie actress.”

“In your dreams, brother,” laughed Nikki loudly.

This time, everyone including Kirk laughed at the words of Nikki.

When their laughter has subsided, Nikki became serious again, “Mother, what would you say if I had breast augmentation surgery?”

“Why do you have to do it, daughter? Aren’t you happy with what you’ve got? Aren’t they enough?”

“I don’t know, mother,” smiled Nikki, “I guess I just wanted to know what it feels like to be noticed by men sometimes.”

“I don’t want you to get one of those breast surgeries, Nikki,” sighed John, “I don’t want men to ogle my daughter.”

“But my sister needs breast surgery, father. How else are men going to be attracted to her if she stays flat chested?”

“There would be a man who’ll marry your sister even though she’s short and flat chested,” smiled Estella, “not all men think like you, Kirk.”

“Of course my sister is beautiful and there would be men who’ll be attracted to her even though she is short and flat chested. But it would help enormously if she’s a bit taller and has a bit more chest on her.”

“That’s right, mother. More men would look at me if I’m just a bit taller and have a little more chest in me.”

“What’s important is what’s inside you, daughter,” smiled Estella, “and not what’s outside. A real man won’t care what you look like if he really loves you.”

“But a man’s got to notice me first before he knows the real me,” smiled Nikki as she scratched her head, “men just pass by me without even taking a second look at me.”

“That’s true, mother,” smiled Kirk, “these days, women have to be perfect just to have the chance of being noticed by men.”

“That’s because the two of you are always on your cellphones all day,” sighed John, “all you see are all these so-called perfect people with perfect lives. Well, these people you see on your cellphones are just pretending to be perfect. They’re no better than the rest of us.”

“But they’re really perfect people, father,” smiled Kirk, “have you seen the faces and bodies of these actors and actresses? Do you think that you could be a famous actress if you’re short and flat chested? I don’t think so, father.”

“I’m sorry, Nikki, Kirk,” sighed John, “I know you two have high ambitions of becoming famous, but won’t probably do so because you’re both short. Believe me, if there was a way I can make both of you taller, I and your mother would have done it already.”  

Nikki smiled at her father, “We’re not sorry that you and mother are our parents, father. Kirk and I know it’s not your fault that we’re short. It’s just genetics and we happen to have a bad one.”

“Don’t you know that taller people are treated better than shorter people?”, sighed Kirk, “Do you know that tall people tend to be promoted more than short people?”

“We know that, Kirk,” smiled Nikki, “you don’t have to rub it in father and mother’s face.”

“I’m not angry or anything, but it’s the truth. According to statistics tall people and big breasted women get a lot more attention than shorter and flat chested women. It sucks really if you ask me.”

“Face it, children,” sighed John, “the world can be a cruel place where your looks are used to judge you.”

“That’s true, children,” sighed Estella, “your father was not promoted once in his job because he is short. He overheard the managers saying that he is too short to be taken seriously by anyone in his office including the rank and file staff.”

“It’s not only you father,” frowned Kirk, “almost all the women I try to court turn me down because I’m a bit shorter than they are. It sucks being a short guy.”

“And what about me? People think I’m still a young child because I’m very short and is flat chested. Men just pass by me without even giving me the second look. It’s very depressing.”

“Your problems are not really problems,” laughed John sarcastically, “sooner or later you’ll find out that there are more pressing problems in life than worrying about your height or looks.”

“What do you mean, father?”, asked Nikki with a confused face.

“If you have no money and is starving. Your height and looks would be the last thing in your mind. That is why instead of thinking about your height and looks, worry about where you’re getting your next meal. Both of you still live in my house when you should already be both living on your own.”

“That’s because you’re a kind and generous father,” laughed Nikki, “you and mother would take care of us even when we grow old.”

“In that case,” laughed John as he pointed to the door of the house, “I want you both my parasite children to get out of this house and start renting your own place.”

“I can’t dad,” laughed Nikki, “my salary is so low that I still can’t afford my own place.”

“Same goes here, dad,” laughed Kirk, “I also still can’t afford my own place.”

“And you two worry about being short and flat chested when you don’t even have enough money to live by,” shouted John as he rubbed his forehead with his fingers, “what have your mother and I done to deserve you children?”

“Don’t worry, dad,” smiled Nikki, “as soon as we get promoted, we’ll move out.”

“That is,” sighed John, “if you ever get promoted.”

“See you mother, father,” smiled Nikki and Kirk as they headed out of the door of the house to be with their friends.

After their children have gone out of the house, Estella started washing the dishes while John drank coffee. 

“I still feel guilty sometimes from being short,” sighed John as he sipped his coffee, “I just wish that Nikki and Kirk had grown much taller. I wish we both had better genetics and produced much taller children.”

Estella stopped washing the dishes and went behind John who was sitting in the kitchen table. She placed her hands in his shoulder, “We may have produced short children, but we have given them a more important gift. We have given them the gift of life.”
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Chapter 2

The Movie Role
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In the offices of Parasol Films, a two year old film studio located in the outskirts of Hollywood, California, the slightly chubby and middle aged movie producer, Howard Sterne, and the thirty something director who has a moustache and goatee, Travis ‘Shock’ Hall, were discussing the new film they were about to produce. 
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