A yellow Sergal named Zayn sat alone in his empty flat, just a couch, a TV and a half broken phone was all he had. The Sergal had thick darker yellow hair on the back of his head, his elbows, back of his feet and up along the underside of his tail near his butt. His muzzle was white and went all the way down his chest, belly, crotch and along the underside of his tail, along his arms and thighs he had dark yellow stripes. 
He sighed a little as he checked his phone, he had recently lost his job so that’s why he was living in such a state. So he was browsing for job openings and he found one and it couldn’t have been more perfect. 
It was a job at a place he only ever dreamed of visiting and with it came his own room to stay in. The job offer was at Bird Paradise, a place full of all kinds of bird species. It was a place where the rich birds would live out their life in their big fancy homes. The job was being offered by a wealthy hawk named Azota who wanted a live in house maid. So he would be offered a room to stay in while he would clean up the house. Seemed simple enough but to him a dream job. What made it so perfect for the Sergal was he had a huge thing for birds, especially birds of prey like the hawk was. He just could not help himself and to work in an area that is nothing but birds was a dream come true! Hopefully maybe he could find a bird that would be up for some dirty fun! 
He was starting to get hard as he thought about all the things that could happen, even if it didn’t working amongst a wealthy hawk sounded pretty nice. 

So before jerking himself off he quickly put in his application. But as he started pawing he couldn’t wait and ended up calling the number provided. He talked to the hawk directly and he had a booming, amazing voice. 
Zayn ended the conversation happy, Azota agreed to meet him tomorrow.
So the next day Zayn took a bus out to Birds Paradise and they weren’t kidding, the place was very fancy and was perfect for birds. Not to mention so many beautiful species of birds flying about, he could barely contain his excitement as he found the Villa he was looking for. 
The place looked absolutely huge, he was like an ant compared to this amazing mansion of a home. He was nervous but he knocked on the door and it slowly opened.

‘’Umm hello?’’ He said, his voice echoing throughout the Villa.
He poked his head in and no one was around, he called out again but nothing. So he walked in, he was amazed by how beautiful and huge the hawk’s home was. 
‘’Did I say you could walk into my house.’’ Said a familiar voice.

Zayn gasped out as he looked up towards where the voice came from. Above him on an upper floor, looking down at him was the hawk. Azota suddenly spread his wings and swiftly flew down and landed right in front of him barely making a noise as he did. The tall bird starred at him with his big light brown eyes and he was completely naked, not wearing a single thing of clothing. He wasn’t full anthro, he stood up like one and could talk like one, but his wings were his arms but since this was a place for birds, doing things was not difficult. Also he didn’t have his junk hanging out, he must have a cloacae like feral birds have so he was definitely more feral then anthro.
Azota looked at him up and down and then his tongue came out and licked across his beak.

‘’I’m really sorry sir! I knocked and the door opened up.’’ Zayn said and then gulped.
‘’Ugh…you must be Zayn then, follow me.’’ The hawk said.
He turned around and headed outside, Zayn followed closely, watching those big talons lift up and down as he walked, they looked a little dirty on the bottom which made him blush. 
The hawk looked back for a second and saw the Sergal looking right at his paws and even blushing as he did so. This was good to know as he walked outside, heading into the garden area. 
He walked amongst the dirt, turning himself around and noticing the Sergal was standing right behind him, as he turned though the Sergal quickly moved back and gulped.
‘’So you want to work here for me do you? You want to clean up this big mansion? That’s all well and good but can you is the question, but more so, will you be able to withstand what I have in store for you. 
I have been searching for someone that likes certain things, in return for doing these things you will have your own room to stay in free of charge, the last few butlers and maid’s I have had left because they didn’t like these things, so are you willing to do them hmm?.’’ Azota said, looking at him sternly.
‘’Well…I need work and living here for free? Yeah I will do anything! Especially for a handsome bird like…oh I mean..Umm...Oh boy…’’ Zayn stupidly said.
The hawk grinned and suddenly flapped his wings and jumped in the air, pressing a large talon right to Zayn’s face and the other talon clinging around his chest as he pushed him back, making him fall down into the dirt as the hawk then stood on his face and chest.
‘’I saw you starring at these as I walked, I’m glad because I like my talon’s worshipped, especially when they are dirty and musky, so tell me, do you like my filthy, big talons crushing your face? Do you like that rank scent going forcibly up into your nostrils?’’ He said with a big grin on his face, licking along his beak.
This was heaven for the Sergal, he must be dreaming or something because this was more than amazing. He inhaled the funky scent without Azota needing to order him and after he did he let out a soft little moan, his pants starting to tent already.

‘’There amazing….I want to worship them…I will do whatever you want if it means worshipping these amazing talons!’’ Zayn said excitingly.

He was completely in love with the hawk already and happily agreed to do anything.
‘’Well I’m glad to hear it, but you still have more to prove then just feet worship, so now hold still while I take a leak.’’ Azota said.
Zayn sighed, he really wanted to enjoy the feet a little more and expected the bird to walk away and piss in a toilet or something but the bird didn’t move an inch. He kept his talons placed on his face and chest, but did make sure the Sergal could see between his claws right at his cloacae as he lifted up his tail feathers. 
Zayn blushed and gulped as he watched it push out a little and then a torrent of golden bird piss rained down on to his body. Zayn blushed intensely and groaned a little from how musky smelling the piss was. 
Azota grinned and then moved both his talons on each side of Zayn so he was standing over him without squishing him now. But he still continued to urinate on him, his piss splashing all over Zayn’s furry body. Azota was sighing in relief as he emptied his bladder, pissing all over the Sergal, making sure HE was drenching his fur. 
‘’Well you are not trying to get away like the others, so that must mean you like this, well then you sir are hired! You belong to me, you will be urinated on quite often so you stink of my piss letting all the birds know you are mine, got that?’’
‘’Yes sir! I am very happy to be working under you! Quite literally…I have quite a thing for birds, so this is a dream come true!’’ Zayn said excitingly, his pants tenting completely now.
‘’Shhh all I needed was a yes, now open that mouth right up.’’ Azota said.

He pressed a talon down on to his face and pulled out a cheek to forcibly open his mouth up and he moved himself up so his cloacae was right above the Sergal, peeing right on to his face.  
He coughed and squirmed around as the piss got up into his nostrils and forcibly into his mouth. He gagged on the strong taste, never having drunken piss before but it was coming from a handsome bird so he had to try. 
He gladly opened up while the bird took the talon out, lowering himself down so his piss was going directly into the sergal’s mouth who started to gulp it down. He watched the golden stream going right into his mouth, he was starting to really enjoy it, just knowing it was coming from a beautiful bird was all he needed to know. 
He wanted to please the bird in any possible way and if it meant drinking his piss he would do so every single day. He was there gulping until the hawk finally emptied his bladder, turning around and standing over the Sergal.
‘’Now worship my talons, let them stomp and crush you.’’ He said.
He started pressing his feet down on to the sergal’s face, squishing the back of his head into the dirt. Zayn moaned out, letting the weight of the bird squish his face. 
The smell was amazing he sniffed as the foot grinding over his face. The bird standing right up on top of him, pressing his talons down on to him more, lifting them up and then stepping back down hard but not enough to kill or cause serious pain, just enough pain to make it pleasurable.

Azota sighed in pleasure, enjoying crushing the Sergal underneath his large dangerous talons. A talon stayed on the sergal’s face, the other one on his chest and he causally lifted his feet up and down like he was walking on the spot on his body and face. 
The Sergal was looking right up, watching that foot come down on to his face, pushing him down into the dirt. It was an amazing experience. 
Then the hawk moved down a bit, walking casually across his chest and belly and clinging his talons around the sergal’s thighs. He moved one of is sharp claws on to his bulge making Zayn gasp in lust and fear. 
The hawk swiftly moved his claw down, tearing a hole in his pants so that his cock could flop out freely, the bird noticed him drooling pre and happily stepped down on his dick making him gasp out loudly in pain. 
Azota then put his other talon down on to sergal’s face, pushing one of his claws into his mouth.
‘’Shhh...It feels good don’t it? Now come on do what I know what you want to do.’’

Zayn started sucking on the claw on his mouth, just getting right into it as his cock was being stepped on and up along his stomach. He was moaning and leaking pre over that talon , his tongue flicking out and licking over the foot on his face, moaning as he licked between the claws. 
The taste was the best thing he has ever had, he moaned louder with each lick, taking it all in. His hands came up and gripped around the talon, hugging it and nuzzling it.
‘’I love your talons, they are amazing, they smell and taste so amazing I will worship them forever.’’ Zayn said.

He was in complete heaven as the bird stomped around on top of him, now and then allowing the Sergal to hug his feet and kiss them. Making sure he kisses each claw and then licked between them, collecting any dirt or hint of musk on them. 
Azota would grind his feet on Zayn’s face, grinning happily as he did so, then finally he moved his talons down once again to the Sergal dick and as soon as he crushed t under a talon the Sergal moaned and released a large load of cum all over the bird foot. 
‘’Ugh seriously! You made a mess! And did I say you could cum, alright then you deserve to be punished.’’ Azota said.
He moved his feet alongside the panting, exhausted Sergal and then he sat himself right down on to his feet, his talons clenching right near his head as he rubbed his cloacae all over the sergal’s face. He blushed and moaned from the musky smell of it. Not minding one bit but then the bird grunted and let out a loud disgusting fart. 

‘’Sniff.’ He ordered.

Zayn gagged already from the stench, whimpering a little as he was forced to huff up that bas bird gas. His nostrils pressed against the ass as he sniffed loudly so Azota could clearly hear him.

‘’Very good.’’ Azota said to him.

He was grinning as he stayed where he was passing gas, letting out some musky, smelly farts right into his face. The Sergal did not miss the opportunity to sniff every single farts, his hands clenching the ass cheeks as he huffed every one up into his lungs. He was just as dirty and nasty as the hawk was and he couldn’t be any happier.

‘’So I definitely have the job then?’’ Zayn said before breathing in another fart.

‘’You sure do, your room is right next to mine though if you so wish you can sleep at my feet and worship them all night long.’’

‘’Yes sir!’’ 

