The Itsy Bitsy Tiger
(Macro/Micro, Unaware)

~


Jack leaned back in his chair, staring at the ceiling, nervous sweat trickling down the tiger's neck. The night before he had made what he feared may be one of his silliest decisions ever when he asked his room mate for help. He had a very important essay to hand in and just a little over 48 hours before the final deadline. While he had been given over four weeks to start and complete this essay, he spent the whole time procrastinating, partying, doing just about anything else and now it was coming back to bite him in the butt. Out of desperation, he had asked AJ, his roomie and an individual known to experiment with just about any substance he could get his paws on, if he would be able to get hold of some sort of stimulant to help him stay focused and awake to meet the deadline. AJ agreed and was due to be back at the dorm any moment. 

Jack was new to all this, sure he had smoked the odd joint at a party here and there, a lot of students did, but harder stuff was usually completely off limits to him. He had considered caffeine pills but from previous experience, they never quite did the trick. The main worry was of course for his health, thoughts of him not handling it well, having to go to hospital, maybe even dying came to mind, but then he did have a habit of catastrophising pretty much everything. He tried to shake these thoughts as best as possible but was quickly reminded once again but the sound of the doorknob turning. “Oh god, it's becoming real now!” Jack grumbled, turning back as the door opened to see AJ stood there with a cheesy grin on his rabbit face.

“Hey Junkie!” AJ called out teasingly in a volume far louder than Jack was comfortable with “I have your drugs here!”. Jack darted over to the door at lightning speed, grabbing the white rabbit by his tank top and pulling him into the room before slamming the door hard “CAN YOU NOT?” He yelled at AJ “The whole dorm block probably heard that! Oh god they're gonna think I'm some sort of criminal!”. AJ fell back onto Jack's bed laughing “You need to chill the fuck out, man. Nobody here is gonna care, besides, it's ten in the morning, most of them are gonna be out or at class”. AJ reached his hand into the pocket of his shorts and pulled out a small baggie of a silver powder-like substance, dangling it playfully “Look what I got” He hummed. “Okay..” Jack sighed looking at the rabbit reclining on his bed with his smirking face “First question, what is it? Second question, is it dangerous? And third question, is it too late to back out of question two is a yes?”.

The rabbit rolled his eyes at this , sitting up and kicking off his large, well worn sneakers, revealing his white sports socks with very discoloured soles. “I forget what the dude said it's official name is but the street name is 'Bitsy' or something like that.. At least I think he said that. It's kind of a new thing and isn't illegal you'll be pleased to hear, but good luck finding it through anyone other than a dealer” AJ stretched his arms and legs, letting out a soft yawn “And you can back out if you want, but if you do take it, I'll be here to help if shit goes bad, okay?” he said reassuringly. Jack looked back at AJ nervously “Well, you know your stuff I guess” he grabbed the rabbit's stinky footwear off the ground besides his bed “And these rank-assed things belong on your side of the room, mister!” he laughed, popping them next to the rabbit's dresser. 

“So you gonna take it orr..?” AJ asked, tilting his head a little with that cheesy grin still plastered on his face. “Tell ya what” Jack sighed “Leave it with me, I'll try and get this paper done legit and if I struggle to concentrate or stay awake, I'll take it. If I don't then it's all yours buddy” the tiger took the baggie, placing it next to the laptop on his desk. “Sounds like the words of a wuss to me” the rabbit giggled, coming up behind the tiger and ruffling his hair “But sure thing, if I'm in another room or napping when you take it and you start freaking out, just get my attention, alright?”. Jack chuckled a little “Oh, trust me, you'll be the first to know if things go awry”. 

AJ patted the tiger on the shoulder “Atta boy, now, it's been a long ol' morning, I'm just gonna head into the bathroom annnd-” the rabbit walked over to the bathroom door grabbing his towel. “Take a shower I hope” Teased Jack. The rabbit looked back at him pretending to look hurt “I'll have you know I smell like a fresh bed of roses right now!” He playfully sniffed at his own armpit  and giggled “Mmmm, Fragrant!”. The tiger rolled his eyes and smirked “Those must be some stanky roses.. Anyway, enjoy your wank, please clean up after yourself this time”. AJ went into the bathroom, closing the door halfway and poking his head out “I'll think about it” He chuckled, throwing his socks at Jack before closing and locking the door,  they landed right on the keyboard of his laptop and reeked so bad the tiger could almost see stink lines. “You're a menace to cleanliness, AJ!” Jack called out to his room mate, brushing those frankly rancid smelling socks off his workspace and onto the floor beside it. He then sat at his laptop, popping his headphones on and scrolling through his music library to find something to drown out unwanted sounds from behind the bathroom door. 

As Jack tried and failed to get himself into the right mindset to begin working, he kept glancing over at the little bag of silver powder next to his laptop. He pondered what would happen if he just used a tiny bit of it, just a dusting. That had to be safe, right? He thought to himself. It would be the most responsible thing to do if he tested it before taking a larger dose, if he didn't enjoy the experience he simply wouldn't take the rest. “Hmm.. He never actually told me how to take this” Jack mumbled to himself “Do I eat it? Snort it?” He opened the seal of the baggie, dipping the tip of his index finger into the powder, getting a good coating on there before slipping it back out. He stared at the silver dusting of the 'Bitsy' substance on his finger, waiting for a moment before shrugging and popping it straight in his mouth, licking all that dust off and swallowing it down. The tiger felt a strange tingling sensation on his tongue and in his throat, accompanied by a burst of energy. “Whoah!” He exclaimed in awe. His mind felt clear, he felt motivated and ready to get right on with his assignment. 

Jack swivelled his chair around to face his laptop once again only to realize that it seemed a little further away from him than he remembered. In fact, his chair also felt like it had been shifted down a bit from it's usual position. Jack just shrugged these things off. It's possible AJ had lowered his seat, afterall, so he simply readjusted his seat and got on with his work. Unfortunately due to the very small dosage he had taken, the effects had worn off after just a paragraph of text. He felt his motivation begin to dwindle and his mind begin to wander to unrelated and irrelevant thoughts. After his initial experience with the Bitsy, he felt confident in taking a higher dose now. AJ was only in the next room which made him feel somewhat safer, as he picked up the tiny bag once more, opening it up and just tipping it back, getting most of it on his tongue  with just a little left for later if he needed it. 

This time, the tingling sensation came over Jack's entire body instead of just in his mouth, le leaned back in his chair as a rush of euphoria came over him, he could feel his heart beating fast in his chest and his mind becoming clear once more, closing his eyes and relaxing for a few seconds. He was unsure of why but his chair was feeling a lot more spacious now and his feet no longer seemed to be touching the ground, or even dangling from the seat. He opened his eyes to see what was happening, immediately widening them in shock as he realized what had happened. He found himself sat in the middle of his chair, but his chair was now gigantic, the back rest and arms towered over him as he looked around in awe. The substance he had taken had done a lot more than just increase his focus, it had shrunk him down to the size of a small toy. He couldn't have been more than about five inches tall. “This can't be good..” He said to himself, he was shocked as he gazed around the room in disbelief before deciding to call AJ for help. 

“AJ! AJ! SOME WEIRD SHIR HAS JUST HAPPPENED! LITTLE HELP?” The tiger called out as loud as he could, though due to his size, this would likely have sounded like small quiet squeaks to the rabbit in the bathroom. He would need to get his attention another way he thought as he looked around for some sort of way to make noise. He quickly remembered the novelty magic 8-ball he kept on his desk, were he to roll it off the desk, it would make a loud enough bang that it might alert AJ, however this would mean getting onto his desk somehow. “Here goes nothing..” Jack sighed before climbing over the giant T-shirt he was wearing only a minute ago and up the backrest of his chair. The faux leather covering it was slippery against his paws, making climbing tricky, but this was his only option to get high enough up to get to his desk, he used his claws to grip on tight, slowly making his way up to the headrest on top. 

Once the tiger had reached the top of the headrest he noted the distance between him and the desk, it was a little further than he had hoped but with enough of a run-up he felt he should be able to make it across, it was mostly the landing he was concerned with, a large wooden desk wasn't exactly the softest surface to jump onto. Taking a deep breath and a few steps back, he was prepared, running straight forward as fast as he could before leaping towards the desk, he could feel the fear boiling away in his chest but there was nothing he could do about it now as his tiny form flew towards the desk, just as he thought he was going to make it, the momentum of his jump came to a halt, he began falling down to the floor below, closing his eyes tight and panicking internally. 

The tiny tiger landed on his back, something soft seemed to have broken his fall, as he began to let out a sigh of relief a strong sweaty odour flooded his nostrils, causing him to cough and cover his nose “Urrgh, what the?...” He looked to his side to see he was laying on one of AJ's unwashed socks that he had swept from his desk not long ago, the yellowly beige stained shape of his sole and long rabbit toes visible on the thick, off-white fabric. “I'm never complaining about your messiness again, my friend” Jack sighed, the thick musky smell was quite overpowering but at least the tiger was alive and in one piece and for that, he was thankful. Jack's ears suddenly pricked up as he heard a loud echoed yawn coming from the bathroom, followed by the sound of the door being unlocked. 

“So I know you've got this big important paper to write and all..” AJ's voice echoed loudly as the door began to open “But I was thinkin' did you wanna go out and grab a coffee or something? I got pretty much no plans today and I'm booored!” The door opened fully as the giant white rabbit appeared in the doorway, wearing nothing but his shorts, his towel rolled up under his arm. AJ noticed that jack no longer appeared to be in the room “Oh.. Looks like you were a step or two ahead of me on that one” He chuckled beginning to walk across the room, his footsteps making loud thudding noises, causing Jack's heart to race. He definitely did not want to get caught under those and so decided to look for a hiding spot. He would reveal himself to the rabbit when it was safe to do so, he thought, taking a deep breath and crawling into the opening of one of those huge socks to hide. They smelled even worse on the inside, a warm, thick, cheesy musk surrounded the little tiger, causing his eyes to water a little. “How long has he been wearing these?” He groaned to himself as he lay back, waiting for some indication that the rabbit had sat or laid down somewhere. 

“Dude..” AJ huffed in a disappointed tone “Not only do you bail on me but you forget to take your phone too?”. The tiger could hear the rabbit's giant paws stomping closer to him, before the sock he was hiding in was lifted up. Flailing in a panic, the shrunken tiger found himself falling to the bottom of the sock, the area where the rabbit's toes would usually occupy. Jack tried once again to get AJ's attention by calling out, however the rabbit just couldn't hear his cries. “Well, I guess I'll try and catch up with him” He heard the rabbit mumble “Could totally go for a nice coldbrew”. The opening of the sock widened, causing the tiny tiger trapped inside to panic further as a set of humongous white toes appeared above him, splaying out slightly to reveal their sweaty pink undersides. “No no no no no no” Jack helplessly whimpered, staring up the rabbit's toes as they got closer and closer to him. The rabbit tugged on his sock, pulling it on fully, completely oblivious to his shrunken room mate who was now being squeezed against his huge, soft, cheesy sole by the tight, thick fabric of the sock, his tiny face buried between two long toes, damp with sweat.

The shrunken tiger whined, his tiny bare body sinking slightly into the softness of his giant room mate's sole, he was unable to move all that much, just wriggled his head in the hopes of AJ feeling it and checking to see what was in his sock, but no such luck. The overpowering musk emanating from the fabric of the sock and in between the rabbit's gigantic toes was making Jack feel weak. They had smelled bad enough when he was his usual size but now at his tiny size it seemed even more potent, even worse there was no escape from it. Just as the tiger thought things couldn't get much worse, he felt the soft spongy insole of the rabbit's shoe pressing into the back of his body from outside of the sock “Oh, damn it!” He muttered, before being pressed hard into his room mate's sole and toes. AJ had gotten his shoes and top back on, ready to head out to try and catch up with the room mate he thought would be at the campus coffee shop, little did he know that his room made mas currently imprisoned within the rabbit's rank footwear. He didn't seem to feel him in there, writhing, groaning, struggling to breathe in the warm, moist, sweaty sock and shoe. Grabbing his keys and wallet from the bedside table, the rabbit began his journey. Unfortunately for Jack, his room mate had decided to jog there. 

Whether it was the Bitsy or some sort of miracle, the tiny tiger was not harmed by the stomping footsteps of the rabbit, pressing down on him with all their weight as he jogged through the college campus. It was by no means a pleasant experience, the smell and sweat was only getting more plentiful the further he jogged, soaking the tiger's fur and making him smell just as bad. Every attempt to make noise to alert the rabbit to his whereabouts were silenced by a huge toe, pressing down into his face. His tiny body was being repeatedly smushed into the soft, squishy sole, embarrassingly, this sensation on his lower body was causing him to get a slight erection going. Jack groaned and tried to think unsexy thoughts to prevent this issue from worsening, but despite the horrible situation and musky stench, the soft warm soles actually felt quite nice against his cock. “No!” He grumbled to himself “This is not going to happen! I won't let it... ohhh ffuuuck” he moaned as his cock began to throb, now fully erect and rubbing against the rabbit's sole with each step. 

Meanwhile, AJ had arrived at the coffee shop on Campus, looking around at the tables, hoping to spot Jack sat at one of them. The rabbit began to look a little concerned when he didn't see his roomie anywhere, it was unlike him to leave campus grounds altogether without taking his phone, he also seemed so dead set on getting his essay completed that there was no way he would just up and leave like this. Thinking over where the tiger could have gotten to, the tiger ordered his cold caffeinated beverage, catching the sight of one of their mutual friends in the corner of his eye. This friend was Marty, a tall, slim rat who lived in the same dorm block at the room mates. 

AJ wandered over to Marty after receiving his cold brew coffee “Hey man” the rabbit greeted his friend, sitting in the free seat opposite him. “AJ, what's up?” The rat smiled “You look a little lost or somethin'”. The rabbit sighed “So I can't find Jack anywhere, I got him something to help him stay awake and focused on his papers, ya know, he's definitely taken it but now he's gone awol, don't suppose you've seen him have you?” Asked AJ, a look of worry in his eyes “I've never heard of or taken the stuff before so I don't know if it made him freak out or something and run off.. A little worried”. Marty shook his head “Sorry man, I haven't seen him since last yesterday. But what was it he took?” the rat queried. “I dunno man, it was called bitsy or something like that, the guy who sold it to me said it was great for getting work done”. The rat's eyes widened “Bitsy? I heard about that! Apparently some girl from the south block took some of that stuff a few months back, went missing for a few days and won't talk about what happened to anyone, not even her boyfriend”. The rabbit's brow furrowed “Okay. Even more worried now” he whined, standing back up “I'm gonna had back to the room, dude. If he comes to his senses, that's the first place he'll head to. I need to be there for him when he gets back”. The rat nodded “Sure thing, man. If I see him I'll call you straight away, alright?”  he said reassuringly. “Th-thanks, dude” AJ replied, running out of the coffee shop, completely forgetting his drink. 

Jack was still fighting against the huge sole, the long sweaty toes and powerful odours emitting from AJ's paws and footwear. His cock had had some reprieve as AJ had been in the coffee shop, giving him time to regain his composure. He heard the conversation between AJ and Marty, wanting so badly to call out and alert them both that he was alive and relatively safe under the rabbit's giant smelly paw, desperate for a shower and some fresh air, but very much unharmed. As the giant rabbit began running back to the dorms, Jack was once again met with the issue of the soft sole pressing against his cock, causing him to moan and struggle as much as he could, not wanting to end up cumming on his room mate's paw, even though the sole was so warm, soft and felt so good as he was forced to involuntarily hump it with each powerful step. This was made even more difficult by the fact that the tiger had actually started getting used to the smell, he had been stuck in there for a while now and the powerful odour was becoming less repulsive and dare he say, somewhat comforting when associated with the warmth and softness of his room mate's paws. Still though, he did not want to allow himself to indulge in these feelings while his cock throbbed and leaked a little precum on the rabbit's sole.

AJ had returned to the room and sat himself down on his bed, letting out a long sigh “Please be okay, little buddy. I don't want anything bad to happen to you” he whined. Jack also whined inside the rabbit's sock, wanting to let AJ know he was safe, but at this point he had given up trying to get his attention. The Rabbit removed his shoes, taking some of the pressure of the tiger's tiny shrunken body. The tiger knew the rabbit couldn't really feel him in the sock but he gave the sole a reassuring cuddle, rubbing his cheek against the base of the rabbit's big toe. A few moments pass, Jack heard AJ tapping on his phone as he laid back on his bed, followed by some some rather obscene noises “Oh god he's watching porn!” groaned Jack as he could hear the unmistakable sound of two male voices moaning and fucking coming from the rabbit's phone. The tiger rolled his eyes and smirked “Whatever helps him relax, I guess” He said to himself. Just as Jack himself started to try and rest against AJ's paw, he felt the fabric of the sock begin to rise, pulling him up with it. AJ was removing his sock, he had pulled it off and was holding it in his hand with the little tiger still inside. Jack thought he was finally free and got ready to climb out of his stinky prison, however something else was about to join him in the sock. The tiger looked up in horror to see the head of the rabbit's huge, hard cock making it's way in through the opening “Oh you have got to be kidding me!”.

The tiger now found himself laying beneath his room mate's giant dick as it appeared he was planning to masturbate with the sock ready to catch the aftermath. Jack whined, wanting to close his eyes, but he'd be lying if he said the sight of the rabbit's gigantic cock wasn't impressive, he even found himself becoming erect once again while looking at it. After a couple of seconds, the rabbit gripped the sock around his dick tightly, squeezing Jack into his shaft. AJ's cock was warm and smooth with a hot masculine musk coming from it and mixing in with the scent of the sock.

Jack clung to the shaft and blushed, something about this whole being shrunken thing was actually quite exciting once the initial fears wore off. The rabbit squeezed tighter and began to pound his cock up and down while watching the lewd video on his phone, making groans of lust and pleasure. The tiny tiger found himself making similar noises as his own cock grinded against the giant shaft of AJ, his tiny body being forcibly rubbed up and down the titanic dick. Jack had completely given up on fighting his urges, letting his tiny tongue lap against the head of AJ's cock as he rose up to meet it, lapping up the salty warm precum greedily as his own cock throbbed with excitement.  A few more moments pass and Jack began to feel all tingly as he was smothered by AJ's giant throbbing member “Oh shit! Not now! Just another hour!” he whined, remembering this as the feeling he felt before he shrank. AJ, was close to climax, squeezing tighter and pounding more aggressively, so lost in lusty thoughts that he barely noticed something begin to slowly grow within his sock, as he finally did begin to notice there was no going back, he let out a loud long moan and a torrent of cum erupted from his cock, coating the growing tiger within. “What the fuck is going on?” the rabbit yelled between heavy breaths as the fabric of his sock ripped, an exhausted, wet tiger bursting through it and laying between his legs, growing back to his normal size. 

“H-Hi AJ..” Jack mumbled nervously, blushing and looking into his room mate's shocked eyes. “Did you just burst out of my sock or am I losing it?” asked AJ, confused and bewildered. “Umm.. How do I best say this?” panted Jack, covering his still erect cock with his hands “So.. The bitsy shrunk me and I've been stuck in your sock since this morning” he blushed a little noticing that the rabbit's eyes had shifted to the erection he was trying to conceal. “And you were just in there while I was fapping, right?” AJ asked his shocked face slowly turning into a mischievous grin. The tiger nodded shyly “I wasn't in there by choice you know..” he protested. 

“Suuuure you didn't, buddy” teased the rabbit “You think I don't see you ogling these bad boys every time I'm barefoot around you?” he grinned, showing the sole of his paw to the tiger and wiggling his toes. Jack blushed deeper and looked away from them. “There's still a little bitsy left if you wanted me to finish you off there, little dude” the rabbit grinned. Jack hesitated, actually considering this offer. It was true he often admired the sight of those large bunny paws from afar, he had no idea that AJ had caught him in the act of doing this. Not to mention after what he had been through today, he found himself somewhat desensitised to the smell at this point. In fact, as much as he hated to admit it, the smell was pretty hot up close. The tiger looked over at the enticing sole and toes once again “Screw it” he said “It's not like the day can get any weirder, right?”.The rabbit smirked “Lucky for you I kept it safe” he giggled, pulling the remainder of the substance out from under his pillow “consider this servitude as payment for the sock of mine you just ruined. Now eat up and get to it”. He handed the little baggie to Jack “You are way too okay with this” the tiger laughed, opening it up and pouring the remains of the drug down his throat, swallowing hard.  After a few seconds, Jack was back to the tiny size he had been for the majority of the day, except this time, his room mate was well aware of his presence and welcomed it.   

“You always complain about my big stinky paws and now you're practically begging for them” Smirked AJ, his giant paw looming over his tiny little tiger, a drop of foot sweat dropping on the tiger's head. “Well how about you give them a nice long sniff? Savour that smell you love so much” AJ continued to tease, lowering his foot down on the tiger's tiny body and curling his toes over his little head. Jack moaned softly, licking at the rabbit's long soft toes and taking in that strong powerful scent while he humped his hips upward, rubbing his cock against that slick, warm sole. “'Atta boy”AJ chuckled, letting go of the tiger's head and moving his foot lower down his tiny body, pressing his big toe lightly against Jack's cock, rubbing it up and down. He moved his other paw, still inside a warm stinky sock and hovered above Jack's head and chest, letting him take in it's scent. “Next time you complain about my feet or footwear being smelly, I'll use this against you, ya know?” AJ chuckled while Jack lay there, gasping and moaning in bliss from his giant roomie's toes. Jack's cock throbbed hard against the huge warm bunny toe as he lay his head back, staring up at that dirty, smelly sock, the odour wafting down to his nostrils which only made his cock throb harder as he moaned helplessly, it did not take long for him to reach climax, a few more teasing rubs from AJ's big toe caused the little tiger to hit orgasm, spraying his pent up seed all over his room mate's toe.

The rabbit laughed to himself as he freed the little tiger from his paws, looking down at his tiny, blushing, panting face. He grabbed his footpaw with his hand, bringing it up to his face and licking the tiger's cum off of his big toe, winking teasingly down at him. “Bet that was like a dream come true for you, wasn't it you little degenerate” Smirked AJ, clearly set on teasing the hell out of Jack for this “I might need to get some more of that stuff, you're a lot less naggy when you're tiny”. He sat up, scooping the tiny tiger up into the palm of his hand and smiling down at him “In all seriousness though. I'm glad you're okay. I was pretty worried when I couldn't find you earlier”. Jack blushed at this, smiling shyly back up at the giant bunny who now had a very caring look in his eyes.  “Anyway, I'm beat, and I'm sure you are too” He laid back, resting Jack on his soft, fluffy white chest and stroking his heat with the tip of a finger “How about we get a bit of rest, you'll be big again in a couple of hours and we can get that paper of yours finished, okay?”. In all this commotion, Jack had actually forgotten about the deadline, he started to feel a little worried but upon another soft petting from AJ's giant finger, those worried melted away. “I'll help you as best as I can, it's the least I can do, now get some rest, little guy”. With that, the two of them lay there until they were both asleep. 

Jack awoke from his nap, back to his normal size again and cuddled up with AJ in his bed, AJ's big white arms wrapped around his body and his mouth snoring away in the tiger's ear. With a blush and a smile, Jack closed his eyes again, he never would have imagined AJ to be the spooning type, but this felt nice. It made Jack wonder why they never did this sooner but there would be time for that in the near future he was sure. He moved his arm up the mattress and felt the remnants of AJ's destroyed sock, after stroking his fingers across it for a second, he brought it up to his face, giving it a sneaky little sniff and purring. “Oh, I'm gonna make you pay for that, sock huffer” came AJ's sleepy but playful voice from behind his ear as he pulled Jack tighter against his chest and licked at his neck. “Just you wait” He giggled sleepily. 

