Shrunk on a First Date 
(Macro/Micro Story)
Mike hadn't had much luck with the local dating scene, being the shy fox that he was, he would often be too nervous to accept any kind of invitation to a date, but this time would be different. This time he had decided to throw caution to the wind. Over the past couple of weeks he had been chatting online with a lizard named Damien from the next town over, just a short bus ride away. They seemed to hit it off quite well online, similar views, similar interests, similar tastes in movies. So it felt only natural when Damien asked him to meet up with him at a bar in town. He looked out the window as he arrived at the bus station, the bar was about a 20 minute walk away so he would make it just in time. Nervous but hopeful, he got off the bus and began his journey to the bar. 

Mike loitered outside the bar, his eyes glancing at the screen of his phone, then up at the passersby in the hopes of spotting his date, then back down at his phone again. The sound of indistinct chatter and clinking of glasses echoed from the doorway, barely masked by the music. Mike found himself feeling more anxious at this point than he had getting here in the first place. His date was only five minutes late but Mike began wondering if he had been stood up, he wondered if he should call the guy but didn't want to come across as some kind of creep. He let out a nervous sigh and leaned against a nearby wall “Ten more minutes” he said to himself “Ten more minutes and I'll send him a text or something.. If he doesn't reply I'll head back home”. 

Five more minutes passed before the sound of heavy fast footsteps and panting came from up the street, Mike turned his head to see a large muscular green lizard, running as fast as he could towards the bar. “That must be him” Mike sighed in relief, making eye contact with the lizard and giving a shy friendly wave. The lizard attempted to come to a screeching halt in front of Mike but stumbled, almost falling over. 

“I am SO sorry for getting here so late” The green reptile huffed and puffed trying to catch his breath back. It seemed like he must have ran the whole way here judging by how exhausted he seemed. The Fox giggled a little “It's fine, it's only ten minutes later than planned” he smiled up at the tall lizard, holding back a blush, he was more attractive than he looked on his profile pictures. Large, a muscular build, soft looking green scales with orange flecks and large friendly looking eyes. “Still though..” The lizard whined “I was the one that suggested meeting here, I should have been on time. I hope you don't hold it against me” He chuckled nervously. 

“No no, it's absolutely fine” laughed mike “I guess more official introductions are in order, I'm Mike, nice to meet you” He held his hand out in greetings. “Damien” The Lizard grinned, taking Mike's hand in his and giving is a soft shake. “So... Wanna go inside? Drinks are on me for being such a bad date” Damien asked poking out his tongue and winking playfully. Mike smiled shyly back at him “If you insist” The two entered the bar, squeezing their way past the smokers gathered around the front doors. 

The two had found one of the quieter corners of the bar and all seemed to be going well. They were chatting, laughing, sharing stories, even flirting from time to time. It was rare that Mike felt this comfortable with somebody on a first date but something about Damien made him feel he could be himself, that the usual barriers of shyness and anxiety had been broken down. It certainly helped that Mike found him so attractive and that he seemed to feel the same way, at least judging by the flirtatious compliments and playful teasing that was going on. A few hours, several drinks and many jokes and friendly chatter later, it became apparent that it was getting a bit too late. Mike didn't want to miss his last bus home, as much as he had enjoyed the time spent with Damien. The two put on their jackets and stepped outside. 

“Well I guess this is goodbye for now” Mike said as the two stood out in the almost deserted street. “Doesn't have to be..” Damien grinned “I can walk you to the bus station if you like? It's on the way to my place and I just so happen to know a shortcut”. Mike blushed at the offer, an extra ten minutes or so with his date sounded like a pretty good idea to him so he nodded in acceptance “Thank you, that would be really great”. The lizard gently took hold of the fox's hand, giving it a soft squeeze, giving him a warm fuzzy feeling in his stomach. “Well then, to the station we go”.

The alleged shortcut actually felt a bit longer than the route Mike had taken to get to the bar, but he didn't mind, there was still more than enough time before the last bus home and he was very much enjoying Damien's company as they wandered through the dimly lit side streets and continued to get to know one another, all the while not letting go of each other's hands. The two ended up wandering down an alleyway not too far from the station where Damien suddenly paused. 

“So I hope you don't mind but I did a little research on you before our date..” Damien laughed nervously “Nothing creepy, don't worry, just a little googling and such”. Mike went a little quiet, he didn't think anything incriminating would have come up when googling his name, maybe a few embarrassing photos on old social media platforms but nothing that would warrant any explanation. “Oh.. Haha.. You mean you found all those picture's of me in my teenage punk phase? Yeah, the mohawk really wasn't a good look for me was it?”  

Mike giggled “I mean in my defence I was on-” Mike was interrupted by Damien's lips meeting his, finding himself in the lizard's embrace as the two began to kiss romantically. Mike wouldn't normally allow this sort of thing on a first date, but something about this just felt right to him, he felt cared for and safe in Damien's arms as he welcomed the long wet lizard tongue into his mouth. Damien broke the kiss and held the fox tight against his chest, slowly lowering his mouth down to his ear to whisper “Just a little tip, you might not want to use the same username on dating sites as you do for all those fetish sites you frequent”. Before Mike could respond he felt a sudden zap of electricity, like a slightly more powerful static shock followed by a strange tingling sensation all over his body. Quickly the fox found himself drifting out of consciousness before blacking out altogether. 

–

Mike awoke feeling disorientated and confused, as his eyes adjusted, he seemed to be laying on an enormous, soft purple mass that expanded for a long long way from all directions. It was squishy and plush. “Wh-what the?” He stood up, his feet sinking into it a little as he traversed whatever surface he was on, after some pondering he noticed two gigantic plush mounds at the far end and it dawned on him. Those were pillows. He was stood on a giant bed! This realization shocked the fox somewhat, so much so that he needed to sit back down and try and remember how he ended up here, though last thing he remembered was.. “Damien!” he said aloud to himself before standing up again “Damien! Are you there?” He called out, whimpering slightly “I'm scared...” 

Loud stomping footsteps came from nearby, Mike looked over to what appeared to be a giant door, unsure of what to do. Before the fox could even think to hide, the door flung open, revealing a giant-sized Damien stood in the doorway and looking directly at him. “You're awake!” Chirped the giant lizard happily “Sorry about all that, the shrink ray can be a bit overwhelming at close range”. The fox quickly interjected “Whoah! Whoah! You SHRUNK me!?” He stared up at Damien in shock. “Yeah.. It was a bit of a spontaneous decision but we got along so well I thought I'd make the date extra special” Damien chuckled nervously. “By shrinking your date against their will and kidnapping them?” Mike Argued, looking quite annoyed at this point “Just change me back and let me go, this is way too surreal for me right now!”. The lizard folded his arms and grinned with a slightly cruel and mischievous expression “Now now, I don't think you're in any position to be making demands like that” He laughed and grinned down at the tiny shrunken fox “I'm gonna have some fun with you and I know for damn sure you're gonna enjoy it too” 

With great force, Damien dived onto the bed, the impact sending Mike's tiny form up into the air where he was swiftly caught in the lizard's humongous green hand. After a playful squeeze in the reptile's palm the fox quickly found himself pinned between the hand and the soft, warm, toned chest of his giant captor. “Yep, I looked you up on all those websites my little pet. I know you're turned on by this. I can feel your little cock twitching against my chest right now” Damien giggled and hummed. He was right, despite Mike's protests, this was a deep fantasy he had never imagined himself actually experiencing for real. He spent much of his time looking at artwork, reading stories and pleasuring himself to the very thought of being a giant's plaything. 

Mike made muffled whimpering noises as the lizard applied some force, smothering the poor little thing against his body. “Ohh but don't get too excited just yet, my puny little buddy. We're just getting started” Damien gripped the little fox's tail between a finger and thumb, lifting him up to his eye level with a teasing grin “I happen to know you like the idea of worshipping giant feet and it was a long long walk home..” he sat up a little and dropped the fox down, a giant green foot either side of his shrunken self, the looked smooth, and shiny, emitting a musky aroma as he curled his toes, making wrinkled ripples appear on his soles as they wiggled. “So you've got quite the job ahead of you. I strongly suggest you get right on that unless you want to be the main ingredient of a foot sandwich” The lizard smirked. 

Mike stared up at the huge green fleshy walls either side of him, way the smooth shine of the giant's soles was quite mesmerizing, with a nervous gulp he approached one of them, placing his palms against the squishy underside of the lizard's foot and massaging gently. His hands almost felt as though they were sinking in to the cushiony sole. It was warm and smooth, the feeling alone had caused the fox's cock to harden and twitch. “Mmm, that's nice” The lizard purred “But I think my foot would prefer you to be a little more affectionate.. Why not give it some kisses?” chuckled Damien, curling his toes tightly, the wrinkles squeezing at Mike's hands. Mike felt he was in no position to be defiant right now, he would also be lying if he said this wasn't turning him on, as annoyed as he was with Damien for doing this to him, his arousal was overpowering such feelings. This was something he had fantasized about for a very long time and he was finally living this fantasy, 'why not make the most of it?' he thought to himself as he moved in close, burying his muzzle into the sole and giving it some loving kisses, taking in that manly musk in the process which caused some involuntary lusty moans. These moans did not go unnoticed by the giant reptile who continued to laugh and tease his new little toy “Smell good, huh?” he grinned.

The tiny fox's lust was definitely getting the better of him, he had gone from kissing his giant reptile captor's sole to shamelessly grinding his body against them while letting his tongue explore every bump, wrinkle and crevice. The giant lizard watched and growled happily, playing with his gigantic green balls and cock as he watched his tiny footslave worshipping him like a god. “such a good little worshipper you are, Mikey. I knew you would love my feet. How easy you are to subdue..” Damien teased “You're doing such a good job I think I might just keep you that size. You can worship your god's powerful feet every night and day, just forget all about your life before now. These feet could BE your life from now on”. The tiny fox whimpered and groaned at this, his cock throbbing against Damien's sole, he wondered how best to respond to this “Is.. Is it wrong that I only half wish you are joking about that?” He shyly muttered. The lizard laughed a deep belly laugh “Christ, you're really into that idea aren't you? I was mostly joking.. Mostly. But since you're so keen..” Damien brought his other foot behind his little fox “If you can last 30 seconds without cumming from this, I'll consider it”. Before the fox could question what was happening, he found himself being tightly squeezed between both of Damien's feet. Sliding him town to the curved under his toes which curled and clamped him into place. 

Mike struggled as best as he could, moaning helplessly in the grip of the lizard's soft pillowy toes, the balls of the other foot pressing him into place and a large toe smothering his face. The fox could barely breathe, every breath in he took in brought with it a thick powerful musky scent, more sweaty than smelly, but strong enough to turn him on. Mikey's cock throbbed harder than ever before as he attempted to wriggle free, trying to plead with the giant lizard, but his pleas only came across as muffled groans of pleasure. He felt himself getting close to climax, his balls ready to release the pent up seed from a long session of indulging his deepest, darkest desires but he didn't want this to end just yet. He continued to wriggle as best he could, trying to occupy the other parts of his body to prevent himself from cumming. Just as he was about to give up, the powerful, soft, musky green toes loosened their grip, letting him breathe once again. 

“I'm impressed” Damien grinned, looking down at the tiny fox while pounding on his giant, erect green cock “I thought for sure you wouldn't last ten seconds in there” He hovered a foot just above Mike, giving him a playful prod in the stomach with his big toe. “Tell ya what” 

The lizard added “I'll let you have all the fun you want with these bad boys..” He hovered both feet over the fox “If you help me out for a sec”. Mike sat up, looking up at Damien with a deep blush “Sure. What do you need?” He responded with minimal hesitation. “Eager to please I see. I like that in a worshipper” chucked the lizard with a cheesy wink. 

Damien placed his free hand down next to the little fox “Hop on, I want to feel your tiny body against my balls while I jerk it.. Preferably you struggling around against them. Think you can appease your 'god'?”. Mike smiled coyly and climbed into Damien's palm without question. “That's a good boy” Damien playfully patronised, bringing the tiny fox over to his huge green balls. Mike thought that Damien's feet were musky but they paled in comparison to the thick masculine scent coming from his crotch. “You ready?” Damien asked, in a somewhat caring tone, much like the one he was using on their date, before all this happened. “I am, go for it” Mike replied, gently rubbing his hand across the sack, causing the lizard to moan a little. With a nod, Damien brought the little fox up against his balls, squeezing them sensually with him in between them and his palm. As requested Mike wriggled around, enjoying the squishy softness of his sack and the deep manly scent that now enveloped him. “Ohhh fffuuuck, yesss keep it up” Damien moaned loudly, pounding his dick hard and fast as he clenched his balls tighter, once again rendering the little fox unable to fully breathe, which excited the tiny pet.

True to his word, Mike continued to pretend to struggle, though in reality he had zero objections to this predicament, writhing around and making muffled moans as his own tiny cock throbbed with glee, he felt the giant balls twitch and pulse against his tiny body. The lizard's moans sounding more like deep lust-filled growls as he got closer and closer to climax, the feeling of a tiny fox struggling against his balls, the sense of power he had over him and the sensation of his movements and whimpers was more than enough to tip Damien over the edge. It did not take long for him to cum, letting out a loud roar of pleasure, he came all over his toned green chest , his balls and cock twitching in the afterglow as he gasped to regain his breath. The tiny fox purred happily against his captor's sack, glad that he could assist in making him happy.  

Damien moaned softly, recovering his stamina as he released Mike once more, letting him rest in his hand “Mmmm.. I could get used to this” The lizard sighed in satisfaction and peered down at his little fox “Well, time for your reward, little guy” He grinned, wrapping his fingers tightly around Mike “My toes sure have missed you”. Mike blushed deeply as he was lowered down between those giant, godly green feet again. Immediately he crawled over to those enormous soft toes and began to rub up against them, kissing and licking them all over with longing whines. The lizard giggled to himself “Such a little footslut” as he playfully pushed the little fox onto his back with his toes. “You won't last long from this I guarantee it” He said with a determined chuckle as he pressed his foot down on the little fox, squeezing his head with those mighty green toes and clamping it in place. He then proceeded to lift the little fox up in them and clamp both feet together, imprisoning Mike between them with a tight squeeze. 

Mikey began moaning loudly and helplessly humping at the lizard's sole, taking in that musk as the toes smothered his nose and mouth, rendering him breathless. “Such a good little toy you are” Teased Damien, rubbing his soles together, causing the little fox's cock to sink into the cushiony softness of his foot, he could feel the fox's precum dribbling out as he shamelessly fucked away at his god's foot, eagerly awaiting the inevitable. He did not need to wait very long it seemed, as the fox's groans became louder and louder, his hips bucking and twitching and the precum leaked more and more. With a final yelp of pleasure, Mike coated the lizard's feet in a torrent of warm sticky cum, a surprising amount for such a tiny fox, but then again, he had spent the best part of this so close to climax. The lizard held him in place for a while just to bully him a little before freeing him and letting him breathe once more. 

The fox lay there between the lizard's feet in a mix of sweat and jizz, trying to get his breath back as he looked up at Damien lovingly. “Th.. This was one hell of a first date” He laughed exhaustedly. The dragon giggled and smirked “I told you that you would end up enjoying it. You should trust me, you little dweeb, you” he playfully prodded the little fox in the chest with his big toe once again, getting some of the fox's juices on it.  “As for my offer earlier about keeping you that way” Damien added “While I was roleplaying, I'm actually down to follow through, but let's sleep on it and see how you feel in the morning, eh? My ray needs to recharge anyway”. The tiny fox climbed up onto the lizard's thigh and flopped in tiredness “Yeah.. sounds like a plan, heheh”. The Lizard scooped the little fox up into his hand and gently pet at him with a finger. “If you wanna go back home after all this.. I do hope you'll see me again for a second date. Maybe even a third and fourth?” The dragon asked, looking at his tiny little fox with big loving eyes. “Why stop at four?” Smiled Mike “If this is a perk of dating you, I think I can see plenty more on the horizon”. 

Damien blushed a little at this, bringing the fox up to his face once more and giving him a soft kiss on the belly. “I would like that..” He grinned “I've quite enjoyed having a tiny fox to play with”.  
