In a small, very small part of the word was a city full of micros. Little furry animals that lived their day to day life like another other person, they were just very small. This story focuses on one of those citizens, a cheetah named Kalos. He was your average fur, nothing too special about him besides being a micro but living in a micro city that was nothing special.
Though he had big plans for himself, he was bored and could never find the fun he wanted. He had a love for feet of all sizes but in his town were nothing but micros, though some of them had nice sized feet that he would nuzzle and sniff all day long, just nothing truly satisfied him. 

So he would go online and look up places were Macros lived. He loved the idea of playing with their big feet, well big to him anyway. Luckily he managed to find someone willing to squish him under their feet. 
This person was Zav, a green Sergal with green fluff on his elbows, up along the back of the lower part of his legs, under his tail and on his head down to his shoulders. Zav lived in a city that was much like our own just to the micros seemed much bigger. 
Zav always loved the idea of squishing someone under his feet though he never said he would prefer if his feet were hot, musky and sweaty, he was scared that would through them off.  But either way Kalos seemed very interested in meeting up to play with his feet and that was good enough for him. He grinned as he thought of what he could do to the small, tiny fur and then they planned a way to meet. 
It was dangerous for a micro to come to this big of a city but the cheetah had friends that helped him find his way to Zav’s house. The door bell rang and Zav went to the door, he saw someone walk to their car and speed off, he looked down and saw the small little cheetah waving from him from down below. He was about the size of his small toe but was easy to make out. 
Zav smiled and reached his hand down so the little fur could climb up it and he took him inside the house. He placed him down on the kitchen table and Zav sat himself down.
‘’So you want to enjoy my feet hmm? You know I have pretty average sized feet but to you I guess they would be pretty big, they are a little musky though so I hope you don’t mind.’’ Zav said with a grin.
‘’No…No I don’t mind! I really want this, I love big paws so I think I will be satisfied with yours for sure.’’ The little micro cheetah said.
Zav smiled, happy to finally have a little micro to squish under his feet, he had big plans for him. He lifted his feet up and placed them down on to the table right in front of Kalos.
‘’Well here enjoy, take some big sniffs and give it some good licks, I have to go out for a good while soon, so enjoy them while you can.’’ Zav said, grinning knowing his feet did smell.

The pungent, overpowering smell hit Kalos’s nostrils right away and it did make him groan a little from how strong it was, but instead of backing away he came right up to those feet, pressing to one of them. 
He inhaled loudly, taking in a lot of the foul musky foot stench. It smelt like any bad feet but absolutely so much more intense because of the sheer size compared to him, even then though Zav didn’t wash his feet for a few days knowing he was going to hang with this little micro. 
He wanted him to experience his musk since it will only get much stinkier for the little guy but he seemed to like it. He wasn’t backing away and was hugging against one of the paws and sniffing against it, moaning loudly as he did. 
His tongue came out and licked up against it making Zav’s toes wiggle in pleasure. The little cheetah was in utter bliss, all he could smell all around him was feet, the taste was so strong but just how he like it, his tongue happily slurping against the soft paw flesh, his lips pressing to it and sucking some of the musk from it, getting a real good taste of it.
‘’You should strip yourself down little guy and just get in there, really enjoy it.’’

So Kalos did, blushing as he started stripping with nothing but big feet in his view. His dick was already hard and drooling with pre, worse so when he pressed up against the foot again, licking up along the foot trying to reach up to the toes, Zav teasing him by wiggling those toes above his head, almost clenching down towards him. 
Once he couldn’t reach he just went right back to sucking on that musky foot, switching over to the other one with his cock pressing against the soft flesh and pushing up into it as it drooled hot pre.
‘’Oh hungry little fella, you really like that musk then huh? I’m happy you do because I want to take you on this trip with me.’’ Zav said.

Kalos stopped slurping over the foot and came out a bit so he could get a good look at Zav who was grinning like a cheshire cat.
‘’What do you mean?’’

Suddenly Zav put his feet down and picked up the cheetah making yell out in protest, not knowing what was about to happen to him as he was taken into Zav’s bedroom and placed down into an empty glass. 
He was unable to escape and could only watch as Zav took out some very old and used looking shoes and some stained white socks. He grinned as he picked up the micro furry out of the glass and then pushed him inside one of his dirty old socks. 

It smelt quite bad in there already, like old musk and dirt. He whimpered a little bit, not agreeing to this but he had to admit, fuck this was so damn hot, his cock was hard and pushed up into the sock, he squirmed around a bit until he could see out of the sock as he was being pulled open.
‘’You ok in their little guy? Hope you don’t mind, but I have really wanted to do this to someone for so long, I hope you don’t mind the smell honestly, I just didn’t think anyone would really go for it because I know they can really stink!…So anyway I’m going to go out for a while, don’t worry my feet are nice and soft so shouldn’t squish you… much, see you in a few hours.’’ He said with a slight grin.
‘’It’s…It’s so smelly…But…I…’’ The cheetah was trying to chat but he felt so shy at that moment.

 His dick leaking pre into the sock and over himself, while Zav was looking down he could see the little fur was hard and his cock was leaking so he knew he liked it. So he put the sock down and started sliding his foot into it, the cheetah’s heart pounding hard against the inside of his chest. 
He gulped as he was heavily breathing as the foot came closer and closer until it pressed right up against him. Kalos moaned against the foot as he was pressed up hard against the sock and the foot, trapping him and that harsh smell, all he could smell was bad foot stink. 
He was completely pressed against the sock that you could clearly see his outline bulging out and it made Zav quite happy and dick become hard as he saw his sock bulged out like that. 
Zav put his foot down into the dirty old, smelly shoe, wandering if the little fur would survive all that stink he was enduring. But he didn’t think much of it because he did have friends to meet up with after all. 
So he put his shoes on and stood up, squishing his foot right down on to the cheetah which did worry him but really the cheetah was perfectly fine, more than fine he was absolutely happy to be squished right into that foot. 
His face pressing into the soft musky flesh, he moaned loudly as his dick did the same, squishing into the foot as it squished against him, he was unable to move at all but he was in the best place he could ever wish for.
So Zav took the long way around the park to meet up with some friends. All the while stomping on the small little micro fur within his shoe, no one noticing a thing, it was actually kind of satisfying having someone under his foot with no one noticing. Hell even he started t forget there was someone in his shoe. Though now and then his foot started to feel a little wet from Kalos inside leaking pre here and there or even licking at the foot, teasing him as he walked along. It would just make him step down harder, really squishing the micro into the sock and shoe. 
Eventually Zav did reach his friends and spent sometime running around with them. Over time his feet started to sweat, especially the one with the little fur under him.  The smell was becoming much more intense to the point even Kalos was starting to regret doing this. The socks and shoe were the worst, they were really starting to smell but Kalos kept all his focus on that unwashed sweaty foot. 
The foot itself was so damn smelly and so damn good at this point, he was feeling hypnotized as he was being squished by it in a rhythm as Zav walked. The cheetah panted, feeling quite warm but all his attention was on huffing up that sweaty foot stink that was getting worse by the second. 
His snout permanently pressed to the foot which he was more than happy to be sniffing all the smell, just inhaling it all into his lungs. His tongue coming out again to lick up some big beads of sweat that were starting to smother him, the sock becoming drenched in it, he was practically swimming around in foot sweat.  
Though he was quite stuck where he was, but he was happy to be, his tongue licking up against it and within seconds was releasing his cum all over a small little part of the foot. It squelched a little as the foot came stepping down. 
Zav grinned as he talked to his friends, knowing the cheetah had cummed by the feel of it, so he started grinding his foot on to the ground like he was wiping something off his shoe but in reality was just smothering the micro a little more.
So he kept on walking and chatting with his friends while Kalos tried to take a breather and rest after cumming but he was still being completely stepped on and everything, his arousal would not go down and he loved it, he kept nuzzling the foot out of sheer love, giving it soft little kisses too which Zav did feel and blush every now and then. His feet only becoming worse though but finally it was time to go home after a good few hours out of the sun in the hot sun.

‘’Phew that was a long day.’’ Zav said.

He casually went to his couch and started to play around on his phone, not caring about the one under his foot, just giving him some more time to stew around in all that foot sweat. Kalos was starting to wander what was going on though as he was always hearing his friends but now those voices were gone and it was just Zav. He felt him grinding his foot on top of him once again, really squishing into that foot, but wasn’t hurting him at least.
Eventually Zav finally lifted up his foot and took off his shoe, he could see the furry wiggling around in his sock and he grinned once again and then groaned as he got a whiff of his foot.

‘’Dear god, how did you survive all that stench!’’ He said laughing about it.

He took off his sock with a loud wet slurp, sweat dripping from his foot as he finally freed it from the sock, the fur still inside the sock. He giggled as he watched him squirm around and so he put a hand out and put the sock upside down so the cheetah came sliding out in a layer of sweat. He plopped down into his hand and shook himself off and looked up at Zav who was smiling at him.
‘’So how was that? Were you ok with that? I’m sorry but I have always wanted to walk around with a  fur in my shoe, I know my feet can get real sweaty so I didn’t think anyone would go for it…’’ Zav said, blushing.

‘’I…I loved it…Can we do it again? I really want to worship those feet more! Please may I sir?’’ Kalos said.

It was like he was hypnotized after being in that show for so long, he was just in love with Zav’s feet and wanted so much more. Zav smiled happily and placed the fur down by his now naked feet. Almost instantly Kalos ran to his feet and hugged them, this time Zav lowered his lowered and pressed them to the micro so he could enjoy them, which he happily did. He licked up between the toes, eating the sweat between them as he ran from one two to the next to enjoy them all. 
Zav pressed a foot firmly to Kalos until he flopped to the ground and Zav pressed his big meaty toes against him, squishing him into the carpet and making him moan in delight.

‘’Hey umm…would you like to live here…with me?’’ Zav said blushing bright red.

‘’Hells yeah!’’
