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Macro Tyler 
March #14 - 
Humiliation

“Where do you think you’re going, runt?”

To Tyler he sounded the same he always did if maybe a bit more 
assertive in his tone. But to Rick the words sounded nothing like 
that undersized purple dragon he knew. Each word was far too loud 
and sounded like it were pitch shi-ed a half dozen octaves lower at 
minimum. The formerly slightly higherqthanqnormal pitched tones of 
the dragon had become a deep rolling rumble of thunder as if each 
syllable were the revving of a piece of heavy industrial eNuipment’s 
engine that happened to sound like words. Dot that the burly tank of a 
bear was surprised. Rick would have been more surprised if Tyler’s voice 
IMID’T boom around him now that he was only a couple of inches tall.
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Rick was currently in the process of making a mad dash across the 
Foor towards Tyler’s door. fior anyone else it would have been a half 
dozen steps at most but at Rick’s size purple dragon’s bedroom was 
bigger than two football !elds put side by sidej Even then, he could have 
handled the sprint from one end of the room to the other. #e wasn’t on 
the university football team Sust because he was big. But what he couldn’t 
handle was a pursuer who could cross the same distance Rick covered 
in a full minute of sprinting with two to three earthqshaking footsteps. 
Which was why Rick barely made it thirty seconds into his run before 
a massive foot covered in smooth purple hide slammed down in front 
of him with enough force he lost his balance and halfqfell halfqran right 
into itj

Rebounding from the impact, Rick was sprawling backwards to land 
roughly on his ass. When he regained his senses he looked ahead at the 
massive threeqtoed foot paw big enough to crush a bus with one step 
looming directly in front of him. fflowly the bear’s head tilted back and 
let his gaze follow the towering pillar of Fesh that was Tyler’s leg then 
making an exort not to spend too much time looking at the obscenely 
huge outline of Tyler’s enormous cock and balls straining the front of his 
bright green underwear. When he !nally met Tyler’s eyes, neck straining 
uncomfortably to look that high up, the dragon’s lips split into a toothy 
grin.

“ffome football player you are. Oan’t even make it halfway across the 
!eld before you’re getting overtaken by some scrawny little runt.” Tyler 
taunted, clearly enSoying the superiority Rick’s minuscule size made him 
feel over the bear that otherwise would have towered over him and 
outweighed him by at least a half dozen times over. “But M’m sure we can 
!nd something else for a big, strong little shrimp like you to do now that 
you’re too puny to play football anymore.”

Rick swallowed nervously at the increasingly ominous tone in Tyler’s 
words. Mt didn’t help that the bear could see the busqshaming outline 
of Tyler’s dick visibly throb and plump up a bit thicker as he spoke. #e 
wasn’t Sust taunting the shrunken athlete, the dragon was actually getting 
aroused at Rick’s predicamentj That by itself was enough to make Rick 
sweat bullets. But it paled in comparison to what he faced ne‘t.

Without warning the enormous foot that had landed to block Rick’s 
escape li-ed up ox the ground again. The shrunken ursine couldn’t help 
but marvel brieFy at how easily the Ugiant’ dragon could li- and move 
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around a limb that, to Rick’s perspective at least, had to weigh at least 
a dozen tons if not more. #is eyes widened at the realization he might 
get a more !rsthand evaluation of that assessment than he wanted when 
said appendage moved in midair to hover directly over himJ blocking his 
view of the rest of the dragon overhead. 

The paw slammed down without ceremony or further tauntingJ 
knocking the air from Rick’s lungs in an instant. Aercifully, he didn’t 
wind up under the meatier middle of Tyler’s foot where he would have 
been smothered or, even worse, the harder Fesh of the dragon’s heel 
that certainly would have crushed him instantly. Mnstead, he found his 
whole body from the neck down pinned under the balls of the dragon’s 
foot with his comparatively minuscule head sticking out between two 
enormous purple digits. Iigits that each were nearly the size of a small 
carj

The weight and pressure was overwhelming like nothing Rick had ever 
felt before. The Fesh of Tyler’s foot was so- and malleable enough to 
sNuish down and slightly conform around the shape of his body but still 
weighed so much that he had no hope of moving the wall of Fesh bearing 
down on him the slightest inch. #e wasn’t Sust overpoweredJ unable 
to  move something ox of him even with his impressive strength like a 
tooqheavy tree trunk had fallen on his legs and was too much for him 
to move. #e couldn’t even manage to brace himself and futile e‘ert his 
strength against the footj Mt was less like he was trapped under something 
enormous as it was being buried from the neck down in an avalanche of 
unmoving, warm Fesh.

The sheer weight atop him compressed the bear’s chest and forced 
the air from his lungs in an e‘plosive gasp when it !rst landed. When 
he struggled to re!ll them with fresh breath some part of Rick’s mind 
became immensely grateful the dragon’s selfqcare and hygiene was so 
good when he was !rst forced to breath in the scent from between 
the dragon’s toes. Even when clean enough Rick could catch whixs of 
the fruityqscented body wash Tyler must use the dragon’s natural scent 
radiated from his toeqcrotch like a fog. Mt wasn’t harsh or pungent like the 
smell of dried sweat or body odor, it bit was still incredibly strong. fftrong 
enough that the !rst deep breath Rick drew in made his head swim.

“M’m not too heavy for you, am M big guy?” Tyler asked with mock 
concern. #is voice was laced with mocking condescension when he 
called the bear big guy and Rick could see the dragon’s cock throb 
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again in approval. “M !gured a big strong guy like you wouldn’t have any 
problem a little runt like me stepping on them.”

Kust to further taunt his captive, Tyler pushed his foot down a bit 
harder on his shrunken victim. Rick gasped again as the air was once 
more forced from his lungs for a few seconds before Tyler rela‘ed the 
pressure a bit to allow his lungs to inFate again. Tyler let out a so- sigh 
of satisfaction as he felt the bear’s tiny body strain and creak under the 
weight of his foot. Being able to overwhelm someone who he had known 
for years as a walking tank was a high that the dragon had never even 
imagined e‘isted until he felt it !rstqhand. #e wondered if this was how 
all the big guys like his brother, fiang, and everyone else felt all the time. Mf 
they always felt this sense of raw, primal superiority over those physically 
inferior to them.

Do, they didn’t. Tyler was con!dent of that. Because they were Sust 
taller and more muscular than average. ffure, people like fiang could pick 
up normal sized people with one hand and carry them around like they 
weighed ne‘t to nothing. But that couldn’t possibly compare to this. To 
hold absolute power over someone even as supposedly big as Rick was 
supposed to be Sust by stepping on them. What Iavid and the others felt 
at their sizes was superiorly. But this? What Tyler was feeling right now? 
The only thing he could think to describe the feeling he felt with Rick 
underfoot as was godly. 

UM’ll make you a deal, little bear. #ow about you start putting that 
tongue to use down there and maybe, ACLBE, M’ll let you up so we can 
have some more fun instead of Sust crushing you when M get bored.” Tyler 
oxered magnanimouslyJ speaking as if he were oxering his shrunken 
victim the greatest treasure in the world. 

Even when Rick so small his head !t between Tyler’s toes like a bead, 
he could Sust fiEEH how frustrated and outraged Rick must be at such 
treatment. The sheer humiliation of not Sust being pinned so easily but 
then being told to HMO5 the foot that was doing it? Mt must have been 
agonizing for someone like Rick who was so used to being the big guy in 
Sust about every situation. Cll of which made it so much more deliciously 
enSoyable when Tyler felt the tiny tickle of wetness on the stretched 
skinqwebbing at the base of his toe crotch.

With a contented sigh Tyler sat down on the FoorJ careful not to apply 
too much e‘tra weight to the foot pinning Rick. The last thing he wanted 
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to do was damage the bear while they were being an obedient little toy. 
Mt wasn’t long a-er he was comfortable that one of the dragon’s hands 
found it’s way between his legs to slowly sNueeze and grope over his 
growing erection. The physical sensation of Rick’s licking by itself was, 
while enSoyable, not  very stimulating simple due to the size dixerence. 
But the idea behind it, the absolute sense of domination and superiority 
Tyler felt was one of the biggest turn ons in his life. 

Hess than a minute a-er the captive bear had started his licking 
Tyler was rock hardJ forced to pull his dick out into the open over the 
waistband of his brightly colored bo‘er briefs when their constriction 
became too uncomfortable. There was no way that the ursine footqtoy 
between Tyler’s toes couldn’t hear the sound of Tyler’s hand sliding up 
and down along his enormous cockJ a mental image that made Rick 
blush despite the insane situation he found himself in. #e had come to 
discover that Tyler, while undersized in basically every other area, had 
one part of him that was truly dragon sized. #ell, being only !ve feet 
tall made the nine inch monster of a cock hanging between his legs look 
even more enormous to the point it bordered on disproportionate. But 
thinking about how titanic that ebony rod must be to him now that he 
was a thirtieth of Tyler’s size was way beyond intimidating and well into 
downright terrifying territory. 

“Amm6” Tyler growled in a lustful, draconic eNuivalent of a purr. 
“That’s a good little toy6 keep that up and you’ll give me plenty of reason 
to keep you around.” 

The hand stroking along Tyler’s dick was soon Soined by his other as 
his lust grew. #e was already leaking a substantial amount of pre in a 
nearqconstant dribble at this point. The clear, musky liNuid soaked his 
hands and slickened the length of his sha- to add a wet sNuelching sound 
to his selfqpleasure each time he stroked his length. When the dragon 
tilted his head back and let his eyes partially closed his mind wandered to 
increasingly erotic daydreams that further fed his build towards release. 

#e imagined himself looming over the neighborhood while sitting on 
the crushed remains of his home. Rick was still pinned under his foot 
but no longer shrunken. Mnstead, Tyler had grown enough to maintain 
the same proportions to Rick he had now. #is !ngers sNueezed around 
his base when the dragon imagined his tail casually sweeping through 
a neighbors house and demolishing it like a sand castle. #e panted 
audibly when he thought about feeling Iavid’s truck crumpling under his 
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unoccupied foot like it were made of tin foil. The frantic, needy pulsation 
of his heartbeat up and down his immense length of cock Nuickened 
to the point he felt the pressure of orgasm building when he imagined 
Iavid trapped under his he-y nuts the same way Rick was under his footJ 
so overwhelmed Sust by the size of Tyler’s scrotum that he couldn’t do 
more than sNuirm. #e didn’t have any se‘ual interest in his brother but 
the raw sense of domination that mental image brought from putting his 
brother in their place in such a humiliating fashion was a dixerent kind 
of se‘ual desire entirely. 

fieeling himself reaching the point of no return Tyler abruptly li-ed 
his foot from Rick and momentarily freed them. Mt took a couple of 
seconds for the muskqdrunk bear to regain their senses a-er having spent 
so long with their nose basically stuxed between Tyler’s toes. When he 
did !nally regain his senses, helped along by several small Nuakes of 
varying intensity around him, he looked up to the shape !lling his sky. 
What he saw exectively fried Rick’s brainJ leaving him so overwhelmed 
he Sust sat there on his knees without even seeming to realize his own 
raging erection was painting the ground in front of him with a handsqfree 
orgasm. The overloaded bear stared, frozen up at the view of Tyler’s 
massive body down on all fours and !lling the sky above Rick. But 
that was only a secondary detail. What had le- the shrunken ursine so 
stunned was the sight and sound of Tyler’s monstrous cock pointing 
in his direction like a canon aimed and ready to !re while his captor 
frantically Serked himself ox right on the edge of release.

“#ope you.. Rrrf6 #ope you can fucking swim, bug6try not to drown 
because M’m going to6 toqoh fi3O5q“ Tyler panted with undisguised lust 
that made every word a nearqferal snarl until he !nally reached his peak 
and came.

Tyler watched underneath him as his !rst cumshot e‘ploded from his 
tip and splattered against the Foor like a brief Set from a superqsoaker. 
Rick and been lucky enough for Tyler’s aim to be ox so the payload of 
dragon Sizz splashed across the ground Sust behind where he sat frozen. 
Tyler Sust barely managed to adSust his aim and hold it steady while the 
rest of his body twitched and spasmed with the overload of sensation 
from his orgasm. Thanks to that the second shot hit Rick head on.

The blast  of  cum was like getting shot  with the stream from a 
fullqpressure !re hose for the shrunken bear. The initial impact actually 
sent him sprawling backwards like an opposing football player had 
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tackled himj Broken from his stupor by the impact, Failed and coughed 
as the remainder of that shot splattered across him like someone had 
Sust upended a !ve gallon bucket of liNuid over him. Then came another 
short, then another a-er that. Mt was some small mercy for Rick that the 
ne‘t several payloads of the giant dragon’s Sizz didn’t hit him head on 
but that didn’t stop them from splattering all around him and continuing 
to soak him further as the thick, white liNuid pooled around him in an 
increasingly deep puddle.

When Tyler’s orgasm !nally tapered down to a trickle he fell to one 
side in an e‘hausted heap. #is chest heaved as he struggled to catch 
his breath even as the dragon basked in the blissful a-erglow of what 
was likely one of his most intense orgasms to date. The impact caused 
a violent earthNuake for the diminished bearJ enough to make him Solt 
upright from where he had been sprawled out in the huge, goopy puddle 
of cum that could have !lled a hot tub a few times over from his scale.

Turning his head, Rick stared up at the wall stretching ox into the 
distance in either direction that was Tyler’s body. Haying on his side 
facing the bear he had Sust nearqdrowned in cum, Rick had a perfect 
view both of Tyler’s spent but still partiallyqhard cock draped across the 
Foor in front of his hips and their massive head as they dreamily looked 
down at him. When he noticed the dragon’s attention rather than fear or 
dread Rick felt a surge of embarrassment when he thought about what 
he must look like to Tyler.

“#ave fun?” Tyler asked. #is voice was much so-er now, both in 
volume and in tone. Cll of the aggressive, malicious eagerness had 
vanished from his voice and le- in its place a mi‘ of utter bliss and a 
tiny splash of concern. “M wasn’t too rough, was M? Was kinda worried 
especially when M was pressing down on you kinda hard. M wasn’t sure if 
you’d even be able to say the safeword if M was pushing down too hard.”

Rick hesitated brieFy. The bear glanced down at his cumqsoaked self 
and realizing he had already gotten ox again as well. #e could only 
assume it happened sometime during the FashqFood of Tyler’s load 
threatening to wash him away. Kust thinking about seeing the leviathan 
that was Tyler’s cock blasting him with Sizz like a water canon made the 
bear’s cheeks Fush even warmer. 

“#oly shit no, not at all.” Rick !nally answered when he looked back 
up at the dragon. #is voice was a bit subdued as if he were struggling to 
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!gure out what to say. “Hike6 fuck, big guy. Lou were damned believable 
there though. Especially when you had me underfoot. Cnd what you did 
to me at the end there?” Rick paused, visibly shivering in delight from 
the memory. “M think M’m going to be hearing your voice in my head when 
M’m with someone else for a while now. fiuck, you are a fucking amazing 
giant.”

Blushing at the bear’s increasinglyqgushing praise, Tyler tried not to 
draw attention to his dick starting to get hard again from Rick’s words. 
But he should have known that there was no way the bear wouldn’t 
notice when the thing was big enough to tear apart a bus like a tooqsmall 
condom.

“Cnd M can clearly see you like being the giant too, don’t you?” Rick 
accused with a lurid grin. When Tyler couldn’t muster a response besides 
blushing even as his dick hardened further in response to the accusation 
Rick snorted in amusement. “#ow the fuck can you Sust Fip a switch like 
that and go from the guy M could totally believe would crush me under 
that land mass you call a dick to this shy, easy to Fuster mess?”

#u9ng in frustration, Tyler couldn’t deny Rick’s accusation. But that 
didn’t mean he had to like it. “Oareful, Rick. Lou’re still toyqsized.  fftill 
small enough for even a shy, easy to Fuster mess to drop you down his 
pants and leave you buried under his nuts all a-ernoon.” The dragon 
challenged.

“Ion’t threaten me with a good time, big guy.” Rick shot back with a 
grin. “M might take you up on it. Clthough something tells me you wouldn’t 
!t in those underwear for very long with how easy it apparently is to get 
you worked up.” #e added while gesturing to Tyler’s once more rock 
hard and throbbing erection. “Ms getting to dominate the big, bad bear 
and put them in his place really that much of a turn on for you?”

“ffhush. M am not.” Tyler chastised. Iespite his denial he made no 
attempt to hide it as one of his hands reached down to grip the middle of 
his sha- and idly start stroking along it’s length. The movement de!nitely 
caught Rick’s attention and much of the bear’s bluster melted as he 
watched the runtqturnedqtitan lazily Serk ox his monster cock. “But, 
completely unrelated to what you Sust said, M’m suddenly in the mood 
to go again.”
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ffuddenly Tyler’s voice regained some of the aggressive, domineering 
tone it’d contained before. Rick’s spine straightened and his own cock 
twitched as the low thunder of Uin charge’ Tyler’s voice rumbled around 
him.

“O’mere, Toy. Mt’s time for round two6”
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