I stretch and sigh as I sit on the massive couch. Dad’s going to kill me… I had been sitting on the couch for several hours now thanks to my necklace dying sooner than it should have and gave no warning. I would fly but my wings aren’t fully developed and can’t actually hold my weight while flying yet, at most they just fold under my weight in a very painful way. I just hope he hasn’t been drinking or worse dancing for his ‘friend’ again. I think and lay on my back. I know he’s gay I’m not a little pup anymore…w-well that time he came home in a skirt and crop top with nothing else even underwear was a pretty big helpful indication. I blush heavily and wiggle a bit.
J-just thinking about my dad in those clothes makes my body warm up with need… I whimper and grip my head fur. “T-this is stupid!” I growl and yell out. But all I can do is sit around and wait… I whimper and sigh looking over at the clock. Midnight…he’s definitely out drinking… I groan. God damnit, why do I have to get the closeted gay father that drinks…well I’m sure I’m not the only one but still! I wiggle and flail my limbs a bit as I talk to myself. I yawn and stretch. “f-fuck it, I’ll take a nap and hopefully he’s home sometime before school.” I sigh and curl up closing my eyes.

I fall asleep surprisingly fast for me, but I’m suddenly woken up what feels like fractions of seconds later by a loud bang. I yelp and sit up looking around. “S-shhhweetie I’m home~” he slurs. “Fuck he’s drunk…” I groan and sigh. “She’s probably asleep let’s just get you upstairs hon.” I hear another male voice. “N-noooo, ish fine, I’ll just sleep on the couch~” My dad purrs. I sigh before I freeze. “S-shit I’m on the couch!” I quickly look around only seeing the pile of my clothes and the edge of the couch. “Clothes or floor…clothes or floor…” I whimper and look between my clothes and the floor. I jump as the door is slammed closed. “Fuck it, clothes it is!” I begin to run for my clothes. 

Though at my diminished natural height of 1 cm makes the run take far longer than it takes them to round the corner of the foyer. I pant as I hear their foot-steps getting closer. “Crap crap crap!” I whimper and eep as I see them, my father holding onto a rather attractive male grey wolf clearly older but still fit. My father like me is a mega Lucario with four arms, two heads, tails and wings. “Oop hold on there are someones clothes on the couch.” He says reaching a paw out and swiping my clothes away. “N-No!” I yell and soon stop running to catch me breathe. “H-hey I’m down here”! I begin to jump and wave my paws around but I’m too late.
He looks back to my father and begins to help him onto the couch, to which again he’s only wearing a skirt and crop top. G-god damnit dad! I blush before yelping and starting to book it to the other end of the couch where I just was as the wolf picks up my dad and walks over to set him down. “Y-yeah those were my daughters, I wonder where she went~” he giggles and hiccups. “You have a daughter?” The wolf asks his ears perking. “Mmmhhmm~” He nods and purrs nuzzling the wolf. “A really really tiny one~” My dad giggles. “A micro?” He seems even more surprised. 

“Y-Yeah, ish on her mother’s side~” He giggles as he’s set down on the couch. I yelp and drive my wings spreading out of instinct helping glide slightly further before landing roughly on the couch cushion. I roll just in time to miss getting crushed by the bottom of his thigh. I pant heavily and blush getting hit with a wave of his musk. “What happened to her mother?” The wolf asks sitting down on the coffee table. “N-No idea she just poof vanished one day, t-that’s when I started drinking.” My father sighs and rubs his head. 

“Should I look for your daughter?” The wolf asks and pets my father. “N-no, s-she’ll be fine, I taught her well~” He smiles and purrs nuzzling his paw. Mean-while I begin to pant and blush looking to my right seeing the plump sheath of my dad under his skirt. I bite my lip and grope one of my breasts as my body fills with pleasure and need. “Alright well, call me in the morning, I texted you that same thing, so you don’t forget~” The wolf kisses his forehead and gives him a little pat on the stomach before leaving. “Alright handsome I will~” My father purrs happily as the wolf leaves. I soon hear the front door open and close again. 
I pant and blush as my lower paws move to my slit, my left upper paw groping my left breast and my right upper paw holding me steady. I gasp and suddenly roll back as his weight shifts on the couch a bit as he gets comfortable. I oof and hold onto his inner thigh fur. I soon hear snoring and the commotion stops. T-that was fast. I think as I let go of his fur before looking around and blushing. I-I’m the only one here…a-and he’s pretty much naked…I-I can have some fun, right? I deserve it don’t I? I think to myself before nodding. “Damn right I do!” I say allowed before eeping and covering my maw and stand completely still before I realize I’m probably too small to hear. I smile and begin to make my way towards his sheath, balls and rump. I blush heavier as his scent becomes stronger and stronger. I begin to take deep breathes through my nose, the pleasure and heat in my chest welling up tighter. 

This is the best idea I’ve ever had~! I think to myself as I get closer and closer. As I reach his rump I notice his sheath a bit further up then I expected as well as his tailhole being exposed slightly. My ears perk as I hear a strange gurgling and grumble noise. “w-what is th-!” My sentence is cut short as my question is answered before I even finish it as my father’s tailhole opens for a brief second as he fasts. I gasp and quickly regret doing so as I cough and quickly bury my muzzles into the couch to get cleaner air. O-Okay maybe I’ve had better ideas… I blush and wiggle at the realization of how good it felt to have my chest burn a bit from lack of air. 

B-best idea again… I blush heavily and left my head from the couch and look up at my father’s tailhole again. My ears perking as I just now notice how clean it is. M-my lucky day? I ask myself as I get up again and slowly wiggle my way between his rump cheeks and closer to his tailhole. I have to turn to myside to keep my wings and arms in a comfortable position. I grunt and wiggle up wards my foot paws coming off the ground. Once my heads bump against the warm flesh I stop wiggling, panting heavily the air around me still very much smelling of the recent fart but also a bit of saliva. 

G-guess that’s why it’s so clean. I blush and look upwards. O-okay, h-here goes nothing, i-its either going to be the best thing ever or Im going to regret it immediately… I think before I soon begin to lick over his tailhole slowly blushing heavily as the pleasure in my body raises even more. I cough and begin to struggle as much as I can as his ass checks clench around my body tightly.  O-Oh fuck please don’t crush me dad! I think as I wiggle and struggle to get air into my lungs. Thankfully it’s not long before he unclenches, and I can get some air into my system. 

I pant and blush biting my lips. D-damn that was-! I yelp as my world suddenly goes sideways and then upside down as my dad rolls over. I quickly try to put my upper arms above my head to keep me from falling as his ass cheeks separate once gravity takes its hold, but I can’t in time forcing my heads against his tailhole as my body falls against the outer rim of it causing him to moan and clench his cheeks again. Yet again the air is squeezed out of me and I begin to wiggle in the confined space. In the process of wiggling for my life my lower arms get pushed into his tailhole and I begin to panic. Shit shit shit shit shit!! I blush heavily as the warmth around my arms and paws sky rocket. My dad clenches his tailhole pulling me deeper, out of instinct I push my upper paws against his tailhole only to have those pulled in as well. 
F-fuck!  I blush as my chest begins to burn quite a bit from lack of air. He clenches again forcing my head into his tailhole. I try to gasp and to my surprise there is air inside of his rump albeit rank air that smells of shit and saliva. I pant and blush heavily my couch almost on fire with need and pleasure at this point. I do my best to stay still so he’ll relax enough to unclench my body. Soon he does, and I relax a bit still panting the nasty air. I whimper and sigh. “A-as much as I love this, I can’t stay here…” I say to myself and slowly look around with my eyes but roll my eyes as it just hits me there is not light in his tailhole.

“W-well, wha-!?” My sentence is cut short as if the universe is aware of my thoughts my dad’s body makes a similar noise to earlier. Oh fuck… I whimper just before a very loud massive wave of gas hits me forcing my upper half out of his rump. I yelp and cough as I tumble down the valley of my dad’s ass cheeks and land on his balls. I pant and cough lightly as I roll onto my stomach and get a lung full of his sweaty musk. My eyes roll to the back of my head a bit as I moan and instinctively lick and nuzzle the fur in front of my muzzles. My dad moans and clenches again, this time I’m more then relieved to not feel the crushing force on my body. 

I keep licking and moaning rubbing and groping my dad’s balls making him moan and soon begin to thrust into the couch. I gasp and hold onto his balls as he begins to thrust faster and faster making his balls swing and sway. I soon close my eyes as he thrusts my heads being banged against his flesh with ever harsh stop. I yelp as one particularly hard stop forces my paws to lose their hold on his sweaty fur. I scream as I fall down onto the couch below. “Augh!” I groan as I bounce off the couch cushion and head for his two cocks. H-he has two?! I yelp to myself as the couch cushion is pressed inwards with each thrust. 
I scramble to get a hold of the fabric to stop myself from sinking any closer fearing I’ll get crushed. Luckily, I am able to though I’m not able to relax as I watch him thrust into the couch a few more times before he howls out in pleasure, climaxing against his stomach and the fabric. I pant heavily as he sets his hips down. Once things calm down and he goes back into full sleep mode I relax and pant the smell of his cum and musk filling my lungs again. I moan and begin to finger myself until I reach my climax which isn’t hard given the recent events. I pant heavily and yawn before falling back asleep.  

I wake upon hearing my dad groan as he wakes up. I gasp and begin to wiggle as the pressure around me grows. I look around as light begins to hit the area I’m in. My ears splay and I whimper in fear and arousal as I notice I’m stuck to his sheath my arms wrapped and tied down with his fur. “D-damn I need to stop drinking…” I hear my father groan. “F-fuck how did I even get home last night?” He says looking around. I begin to struggle and pant, his cum and musk scent getting to me again. “Stupid itchy skirt.” He growls lightly. I yelp and try to scream as his finger hits my chest and begins to drag me up and down his sheath, leaving me on top of it near his sheaths opening. 

“Mmm that actually felt a bit good~” He murrs before he stands, gravity increasing on me as he does so. I yelp and scream as the momentum flings me off his sheaths tip. I scream and flail about as I tumble through the air. T-this is it, I’m so dead! I think as I try to stop myself from at least spinning in the air. I spread my wings a few times yelping as the force pulls them back causing them to fold strangely each time. I keep trying to open my wings as I notice its at least slowly my velocity. M-Maybe I can at least stop death! I think before I notice my clothes are beneath me. H-here goes nothing! I close my eyes and pull my wings in for the final time. 

As I land in my clothes I bounce and hit my heads knocking me out cold.  In my unconscious state I roll down my clothes onto the carpet. I wake up with a gasp as I hear my father’s ear-piercing howl of him climaxing. I pant and look around. I blush as I notice his cum arc and land in my clothes. He pants and lays back. “Damn, I needed that~” He pants and murrs. “Y-yeah and I need fucking help!” I scream in frustration. “I shouldn’t have to fend for my life right now!” I pant and clench my fists before just screaming. 
My dad sighs. “Well, guess I should get dressed an-.” He stops as he looks down to see my clothes. “huh?” He stands and heads over to my clothes. “Thank you for finally noticing!” I growl and throw my paws up and shaking my heads. “Inqu?” He calls out and looks around my clothes. “Right here!” I jump up and down. His ears perk and his eyes focus on me. He quickly looks around and smirks. The hope in my chest faltering quickly. “Inqu?” he calls out again. “you just looked me in the face dad!” I scream as he walks away with my clothes in his paws. “Well, I might as well clean~” He smirks as he pulls out the auto vacuum. I look at him in confusion and fear as he walks back over to where my clothes were before setting it down. 

“Inqu? Im off to work be safe at school today!” He calls out before smiling down at the vacuum and clicking the on button. He then looks directly at me again and winks. I gasp and look back down at the vacuum as it begins to make its way towards me. “W-wait dad noo!” I scream and begin to run, the vacuum moving far faster than I could ever be with-out my wings. “Nooo!” I scream in fear and sadness as it makes its way closer and closer. “Love you Inqu, I’ll be back later~” He giggles as he makes his way upstairs. “D-dad wait noo-!” My sentence is cut short as the vacuum reaches me and the bristles rip me off the ground and the suction sucks me into the holding chamber. 

I try to yell and stop myself from spinning inside but I fail to do so, the air current too much for me to pull another breath in after my failure and the blood begins to rush to my head causing my vision to go red, though it doesn’t get the chance to go fully red as my heads make contact with the plastic center of the vacuum’s chamber killing me instantly. 
