
Taiko was taking a leisurely stroll through the path through the woods. The young dragon was on the road again as he always was: to make a name for himself and keep the citizens of the land safe from danger. As uneventful as today was, he thought, at least it was relatively peaceful so far. 
“Hello stranger!” a distant voice shouted from up the hill. The young knight turned around to see a wolfess running down at a brisk pace to meet him. She opened her mouth to continue speaking but was stopped when she tripped over a rock, her heavy pack throwing her off balance. He could only help but stare as he witnessed the spectacle of her tumbling down the slope, her belongings clicking and clanging against each other with every fumble and roll. The wolfess came to a dead stop in front of Taiko’s feet. He immediately helped her up and dusted the dirt of her clothing.

“A nice day isn’t it?” she said at last in between pants. 
“Um, yes, it’s a nice day,” he said slowly, concern showing in his voice. “You’re not too hurt are you?”  

The traveler bent her legs into a squatting position and stretched her arms forward. She stood up and returned her arms to her sides, then went back down into her original stance. The pots and pans and little bits of metal on her pack jingled and clacked as Taiko stood back and watched in confusion as she repeated this pattern for what seemed a good minute. 
“I’m fine,” she said after she finally stopped. “Everything seems to be in one piece!” She stood back up and looked at Taiko. “My apologies, my name is Shandra and I come from Jamiche, a land far south of here. Surely a knight of your caliber has heard of it?”

He shook his head. “I can’t say I’ve been there personally. I’ve heard stories, though. What brings you so far from your home?”

“I left home to see the world with my own eyes. I’ve spent far too long cooped up in a stuffy old cottage on my parent’s land. Tending to their smelly cattle only holds so much appeal, if you catch my drift.”

“That certainly sounds better than staying. I’ve done a little traveling here and there as you might have guessed.”

“Good, good.” Her eyes wandered around Taiko, noting the bits of pale armor that shone beneath his ragged garb. “I know I’m still a stranger to you still, but do you mind if we can travel together for a bit? I’m new to these lands and it would help to have a seasoned adventurer along side me.”

“I don’t see the harm if it’s only for a little while. Where are you headed?”

“Well, I was wanting to go to Revant since it’s not too far from here. I don’t want to drag you away from your own journeys, so just guiding me there would be more than enough.”

He nodded. “Fair enough. Let’s get a move on.”

The pair continued on their way. They trekked through the rolling green hills of the land, the trickling streams shone brilliantly in the midday sun. Their trip went without incident as they passed through the lush plains and open fields and begun to cross into the forest by evening. 
Taiko recommended that they head towards the edge of the nearby woods to camp for the night, for it would be dangerous to pass through past sundown. They would rest easy he said; their destination was only at the other end. 

After he finished preparing their campfire, Taiko rest his back against a tree. Shandra sat at the other end of the fire. She looked at him as he stared off into the distance. The pair hadn’t spoken a word to each other since their first encounter. She moved closer to him.    
“So what’s your name?” she said when she came close to him.
“It’s Taiko,” he stated plainly.  

“Pleased to meet you,” she said with a smile. 

More awkward silence passed between the two when their conversation came to an abrupt halt. She kept her eyes on him, hoping that he would at least speak up and ask something about her. She felt uncomfortable watching him look off into the fire as if he was ignoring her. 
“You don’t talk very much do you?” Shandra asked. 
“I’m not the talkative type.” He turned his head to face her. “It’s not that I don’t like you or anything, I just don’t have much to say.”

“That’s quite alright. We can talk about the little things.” 

“Like what?”
“Like... I noticed that you were a knight of some sort.”

“Really?” he said with a smirk, placing a hand on his lance. “What gave me away?”

“Oh, I don’t know,” she giggled. “Just a hunch, I suppose.” 
Taiko darted his head about, as if sensing some kind of disturbance. He stared off into the dense woods but saw and heard nothing. Whatever it was, it was still present he thought. He pulled himself of with his lance and begun to walk in a circle around their small camp. 

“Is something wrong?” she asked quietly. 

“Stay here and keep quiet.”

Taiko crept deeper into the wooded area away from the clearing. He didn’t have to go far before the dense vegetation began to reach around his waist. Passing through the brush the knight stood still, waiting for whatever was stalking them to appear. The grip on his lance tightened when he heard a growl from behind him.  
Taiko raised his weapon, keeping a fair distance between him and the beast. The darkness was far too deep for him to discern what the creature was. Only a pair of blood red eyes and a deathly growl emanated from the beast. The two circled each other, their eyes locked before the snarling fiend struck. He held up his lance to deflect the ravenous beast’s fangs and quickly slashed in retaliation. His weapon barely nicked the creature’s flesh as it growled at him. All of a sudden, it retreated through the woods. Taiko was about to breathe a sigh of relief when he heard the sound of rustling brush and a frightened yell.    
The creature stood in front of Shandra, its heinous salivating jaws bared. It paced in front of her, gauging what direction its panic stricken prey would flee. It lunged for her. Taiko panicked. He was too far away to reach them in time. He held out his hand and did the only thing he could do. 


A brilliant flash of light emanated from his body and consumed the surrounding area in a bright glow, the three of them nearly blinded. When the light subsided, he looked around to see no sign of the Shandra or the beast. All he heard was a squealing hurrying from him. He stepped into the camp where he last saw them. Nothing. Before he took another step forward, he heard a faint yell telling him to stop. He looked down to see the consequence of his action.   

“Damn it, not again…”

Shandra was on the ground, albeit much smaller than she usually was. The spell he used backfired. 

“Are you all right?” Taiko asked as he leaned down over her. The miniature wolfess only came up past his ankle.      

“I’m fine. I guess…” she said. She took a step back when she saw him looming over her.
Night fell on the little camp as Taiko tended to the fire. A look of worry was etched into his face as he kept looking at Shandra. 

“I-I don’t know what to say. I’m so sorry…,” he said, keeping his head low.
“Please, no need to apologize. Heavens above know you’ve done enough of that for one day.” She was taking this surprisingly well he thought to himself.
“I know, I know. You keep telling me that, but I feel so bad for what I’ve done.” 
“It could’ve been worse and we both know that. I’m sure it’ll wear off after a while. Or you could just undo it now, right?”

“Well, I could fix it, but knowing me it’ll just mess up again. It will wear off in the morning, I hope. If not, we’ll try again then. Just stay close to me now. I’ll keep you safe.”

An hour passed since their ordeal. Taiko was fast asleep against a tree, weapon hung in hand. He wrinkled his nose as he snored softly. Shandra was still awake, looking around at her dark surroundings with worry. Things were so much different now that she was much smaller. Everything seemed more foreboding, more threatening. Even her quiet companion towered ominously over her as he slept soundly.
She crept away from him and moved towards the dying fire. Shandra picked up what was a small stick. To her it was more a log. She teetered back and forth with the piece of wood trying to keep her balance, bobbing further and closer still to the flames. With one heavy heave she launched the stick into the fire and fell backwards against Taiko’s foot.   
Shandra stood back and looked at his imposing pads. She stared silently, watching her silhouette dance across its surface. The wolfess was almost as tall as the top of his toes. She could reach them with her arms. Her hands began to shake when she reached out and placed them on Taiko’s paw. Hers hands lingered, feeling the rough contours of his sole as they slid across. She felt her stomach flutter when she pressed her hands in, feeling the skin of his sole press in around them. With a quick breath, she held her head against his foot and rubbed her face into his warm sole. Shandra stretched her arms around his paw and held on dearly, embracing it tightly.  

Taiko twitched his foot in response. He slowly opened his eyes when he felt something wet slide across it. Looked down and watched the wolfess in wonder as she continued to idolize his foot, seemingly unaware of his observation. 
“What are you doing?” he asked nervously.

 
Shandra didn’t answer. She rubbed her clammy hands against his paw again. Looking up, she met with Taiko’s stare. She was smiling.
“This isn’t very fair, you know,” she murmured at last.

“What do you mean?”

Shandra wrapped her head inbetween his toes and inhaled his scent deeply.
“I have a… thing, for these.” She wrapped her arms around one of his toes and held on tightly. He felt the soft touch of her lips against them. “Normally I have a good handle on it. But… this is too much.” She kissed it again and let her tongue linger.
“Um… I can try to undo this now if you want me to,” he stammered as the diminutive wolfess licked his foot.
“No. Just allow me this one time. I’ll never have a chance like this again.” She looked to Taiko with pleading eyes. He was never one to deny a request from a good person no matter what it was. The dragon sighed before giving in.
“A-Alright.” He leaned back against the tree and allowed Shandra to have her way.   
She returned her attention to his feet after he gave his approval. Her wet tongue wrapped around one of his toes, slowly traveling across every bit of space before inserting it into her mouth. The wolfess moaned softly as she sucked lovingly on his digit, her teeth nipping at the skin of his toe as her tongue lapped every crevice and wrinkle it could reach. Her mouth opened, slowly releasing his toe back out into the cool night air. The moist tongue went to work on the next one, giving each digit the same worship as the first recipient. 

Shandra buried her head between Taiko’s toes and pressed hard against the supple flesh of his sole. She wrapped her hands around his foot and thrust herself into his paw. She felt his warm skin embracing her body as she sunk further in. Her heart raced as she was slowly pushed back by his welcoming foot. So warm and supportive. So soft and receptive. Better than any bed she could imagine.          
“Come now, I know you enjoy this treatment,” she whispered. Taiko whimpered as he watched her lick the gaps between is toes. He knew it. She was right. His heart pounded watching her worship his foot. He tried to open his mouth to respond, but could only manage a dumb nod. 
She looked up and smiled. “Be a good knight and help your damsel in ‘distress’.”

Taiko licked his lips and did as he was bid. He leaned forward and began to inch his other foot closer to her. The wolfess seemed oblivious as she rubbed and kissed the arch of his foot. A smile spread across his face when his other foot trapped her between his soles. Shandra wriggled about as she tried to squirm free. He had to stifle a giggle; her own tiny feet and hands crept along his soles like little ants. At last her head and arms popped out from his feet. She held into one of his toes and rubbed it in her face. If only to oblige her cue, the rest of his toes collapsed around her head, each of them wriggling and sliding atop one another as they pressed against her face. Her senses were overwhelmed as they brushed by. For everyone that passed her mouth she tried to caress and lick. He could barely make out a muffled moan from beneath the mass of his toes. 

Taiko released his digits away from Shandra’s face. She was breathing heavily as she looked up at him.    
“Press down on me. I want you on me. I always wanted to know what it feels like,” she pleaded. He nodded obediently, feeling the blood rush to his head when he blushed. 
Taiko freed Shandra from between his toes and let her slide down to the ground. She looked up at him expectantly watching his gigantic frame looming high above her. It seemed his height went on forever, as if it would pierce the treetops with little effort. Her hands dug into the dirt when she saw his leg began to shift its weight. The wolfess’s eyes widened when Taiko’s enormous foot hovered menacingly over her head. She knew in the back of her head it was only as large as she was but as she gazed upon it, it seemed to blot out all light around it. Her heart pounded and her breathing quickened as his foot slowly came down to the earth her tiny frame occupied. This is what she wanted. This is what it would come to she thought. She would get to experience the full pleasure of his sole. 
Her snout was the first part of her body to feel the impact of his foot coming down upon her body. Her body splayed as the weight of his foot pressed everything away. He came down gently upon her body, feeling the indent of the wolfess against his sole. Shandra struggled as she tried to adjust herself against his immense weight. The more she fought against it the more his weight would add on to her taxed frame. She closed her eyes and relaxed her body. She let his warm sole encompass her diminutive self. 

Her body was still under pressure as Taiko stood tall above her. He looked down and wiggled his foot. As if in response, he felt a weak rub along the bottom of his sole. He breathed a sigh of relief and sat back down, keeping his foot on top of the wolfess and relieving the bulk of his weight. 

She breathed in heavily, his scent and the earth’s mixed together in an almost aromatic pleasure. Her tongue instinctively lapped against his sole as she rubbed her hands against his smooth foot. She moaned in pleasure as her senses were overwhelmed. The earthy taste of his foot was insatiable. The feeling of his massive warm sole against her body; pinning her down like a mere bug was indescribable. His foot sank over her body at last. All she could feel was his wonderful, wonderful foot. 
Taiko raised his foot slightly to get a look at her. Still alive and relatively well. He lowered his foot again, this time keeping her held under his toes. Shandra embraced his toe as they came down, lapping and sucking on each and every one lovingly all throughout the night.   
The beams of sunlight filtered into the woods the next morning. Taiko opened his eyes and yawned heavily. He looked down to see Shandra fast asleep and back to her normal size. She had embraced his paw and held it against her face like one would their favorite toy. He smiled and nudged his toes against her cheek. The wolfess licked his heel affectionately when she came to.

The two didn’t speak as they traveled through the woods that day. Shandra clung to his arm as they walked. He would occasionally look down to her and nod. When they reached the top of the next hill, the pair looked town to see a small town in the clearing.  
“Well, there’s Revant at last,” Taiko said. 

She nodded silently, letting go of his arm. “Yes. As promised, here is where we part ways.”

“Um… about last night,” he stammered with a blush and looked away. She walked up to him and gave Taiko a kiss.

“It’ll be our little secret, sir knight,” she said with a wink before turning around. “Farewell!” 
Taiko watched down the hill. He listened to the sounds of her backpack growing dimmer and more distant as he watched her go into town. That would definitely be a night neither he nor she would ever forget.
