
It was still a process to get used to her new living situation, but the next day started as the closest thing to normal Serena had all week. A free-use tenant, staying with a dragon, Kieran, for free. A contract where she paid with her body being available to him at all times. There were other aspects, such as her agreeing to be his submissive as well, experienced with that kind of relationship and wishing to take it further with this new man. Yet the only thing the lease enforced was her willingness to fornicate on demand, and that she was not allowed to wear any clothes in the quaint little house. At times she believed agreeing to submit was a bit more than she could chew.
Serena was a shy sergal, big and busty, sexy but introverted. This life was not something she was expecting, having missed a chance to get into a dorm for her college, so this was the next best option. Yet… being the ‘good girl’ in a relationship wasn’t new. Her girlfriend, a lamb named Molly, was actually the one to set her up with Kieran. Serena was already used to bondage and chastity and many other aspects of submission, so while shy, the sergal wasn’t always able to hide her shameful excitement.
Granted, it was also because she hadn’t cum for the last two weeks. And had one more to go. Kieran’s first order being to remain in the expensive chastity set Molly placed the sergal in. Something that was already eroding many inhibitions as her unquenched fire seared into her mind further and further. It had even made her okay with buying a collar. In public, at a pet store. Well, mostly okay. It was fine after the fact, but in the moment she spent all her will to not curl into a ball on the floor.
Serena wore it now, purple leather around her neck, a shiny silver heart tag with ‘Slut’ engraved on it. It was the only thing on the sergal’s chestnut fur, besides the shiny silver and soft pink of her chastity gear and the under-padding. A full belt riding high on her hips and sealing between her legs, large round cups for the metal chastity bra that fit over her admittedly prideful chest. The insides had nipple clamps, constantly pinching her sensitive nubs, just as the belt had a vaginal plug topped with a big womb-balloon expanding behind her cervix. The slightest of rounding was on her navel from it, though the change in her gait was more noticeable. 
The buttplug was sizable, but she was a big girl, sergals no small creatures, and a wealth of anal experience. What completed the ‘look’ was the arm and thigh cuffs, linked by little stylized chains to the bra and belt. Molly had spent a fortune to get the best chastity experience for her lovely pet, the little lamb and the towering sergal made a cute couple when the bigger woman was owned by the smaller one. In bed at least, a true relationship covering a private sexuality. Serena already missed Molly after only her first night alone in her new home for college.
In fact, Serena was quite beside herself. It was a ‘normal’ morning. She got up, almost put clothes on before skipping that after a moment of facepalming. She went downstairs, where the black and blue dragon Kieran waited for her, standing tall even over the impressive stature of a sergal. It was easy enough for Serena to submit to the petite lamb, but having to actually look up a touch to meet the dragon’s dominant eyes only made feel further in her place before him. 
But instead of orders or sex as she approached, he smiled warmly. This was breakfast time after all, handmade by the master for his beautiful pet. It was still full of awkward silence as he cooked, continuing as she ate and he sipped coffee. A mix of nerves, lust, shame and shyness, all as her sealed slit pulsed with unfettered need. Her mind and body conflicted, while both didn’t truly know what to do. All her confidence came from Molly, who’s brand of encouragement was tender words, tight hugs, and stern pulls on her leash with a couple smacks of a crop on the sergal’s pussy.
Kieran so far has done… nothing. A day of shopping, some decent embarrassment getting her collar. But, nothing like she knew with Molly. Yet, she found herself far more impacted by his actions, no matter how insignificant. A quick call to the sheep last night just had her explain that she was horny and excited, but Serena felt truly submerged in new depths despite a lack of new things happening. She wasn’t even truly naked around him, lots of fur showing but her chastity hid her more intimate places perfectly.
The sergal wasn’t entirely sure what she felt, just chalking it up to simply wanting things to happen. Something more, though she couldn’t pinpoint more of what. Besides getting fucked at least, she was getting really needy now. Instead, she meandered at the table after breakfast finished. Glancing occasionally at the bold and sharply dressed man across from her, a delightfully imposing masculine presence lurking under a warm and caring exterior. She knew he was teasing her at times, but there wasn’t the true fear of doing anything with him. Even starting the really kinky stuff with Molly had the sergal genuinely distraught as she came to terms with how much she liked it.
This was something else. 
Kieran stood unexpectedly, causing the sergal to jump in her seat, ears flying and tail tip poofing the slightest. He chuckled in bemusement as she looked back at her hands with a red face, before he spoke out to her. “Would you mind putting the dishes in the dishwasher? I’ll wash the pans later.”
She found it easier to meet his eyes the more she did it, locking to the towering man’s sharp draconic visage. “S-Sure.” A quick “thanks” from Kieran and he began to stride away, making Serena blurt out. “H-Hey? I, uh… was wondering if we could… umm… do stuff today?” 
Though he was smiling, the dragon had an encouraging look. “Stuff?”
Serena huffed with a deep blush, breaking eye contact. “You know… stuff. Just… something, please?”
A hum from the black and cyan dragon, though it was warm with only a hint of teasing. “Aww, is my pet a little needy after being locked up for so long?”
Now the sergal was really red. But with such built up lust, it overpowered her embarrassment. “…yes.” She muttered, but not as quiet as she could have. Even the sudden hand on her shoulder was affecting her, the simple contact throwing her off balance.
“Well Serena, I actually have to go do some work. I was going to have you go out and do any school shopping you need done. There’s a free bus system for the city funded by the college, so you can pretty much go anywhere you want on your own. It’ll likely be your main transport to campus when the semester starts next week. But if you don’t feel like shopping, I can turn your chastity to the ‘edge and denial’ mode for the rest of the day and you can stay home.”
The calmness and directness he spoke with was slightly different than how Molly approached such topics. The sheep wasn’t really dominant, but Molly made sure that if she was on top, she had the boots and corset to match. Her orders were usually very overdone, laying hard into role-play and definitely something from a porno. But it worked, and the lamb did work some wordplay in there, so to have the dragon straight up tell her these things was a minor shock.
Well, she supposed the most shocking thing was that he was offering to make her time locked worse by her gear’s absolutely relentless edging program. Last time she had that on for a full day, she was a hazy puddle that could barely make it to bed. And most unfortunately, she was definitely considering it. Serena sighed, alas, school prep should probably be a pretty high priority for her. It was the whole reason she was here after all. She glanced at her snug belt, cursing it for being so distracting as she shifted and the womb-balloon nearly made her moan in the chair.
Trying to keep composure, she relented. “Yeah, I should get ready for classes.” This was followed by a wistful stare as Kieran tilted his head. 
“You almost sound disappointed to have free time.”
She sat back in the chair. “Yeah, well my mind and body have two very different expectations on how this whole submission thing would go. Not trying to say I’m unsatisfied-” A quick glance at her chastity again, “-but this is very different from how I imagined it.”
Kieran pulled out the chair beside her, turning it around and dropping into it while laying his arms on the backrest. “Is that a bad thing? If you’ve had enough with the chastity, I can unlock it. I’m not trying to be cruel here, but it bears repeating that it’s a test to make sure you're up to being submissive. We can likely still work something out if you can’t fulfill the extra week, but I don’t think being my full-on pet would be a good fit if you can’t.”
Serena waved her hands, “Oh no, please, you’re fine. Molly has locked me for much longer than two weeks, and it was always worth it. I do actually…” She glanced around, still shy to admit her true sexual preferences. “-I d-do like being in chastity. The i-idea, the fullness of the p-plugs, and the edging is pleasure like n-nothing else. Just, I get all that within the first few days, a whole week is just… more of the same. Not a bad thing, I guess I was just expecting more… excitement, I guess? Especially with so much unknown.”  She dropped her angular snout to her hands. “I dunno. Going into college finally, going long distance with Molly, going into a free-use tenantship and even a sexual submissive agreement…” She sighed. “I’m a bit out of sorts. And to be honest, chastity is likely the main thing preventing me from falling apart from the stress. Hard to worry when all I want is to get fucked.”
The man beside her listened, gaze attentive as the sergal spoke clearer and stronger with every sentence. A sage nod, “I see, it’s good to see you open up a bit.” He smiled warmly at her growing blush. “Well, how about you go get your school supplies, and then we’ll see what the rest of the day has in store. Can’t make promises, I have plans and you do still have another four days of chastity if you’re still set on proving yourself as my pet, but I’m open to seeing if there’s something I can do.”
Eyes instantly lighting up, the sergal woman gave a relieved smile with a happy nod. “Alright. Thanks for listening, but you don’t really have to. I’m just a bit overwhelmed, and-“
Kieran patted her shoulder again, “-Which is all the more reason I should help you adjust smoothly. Until you truly want out of the rules, I will do what I can around them. Don’t be afraid to ask me for anything, I always provide for my pets.” He stood, a final pat before he went to the foot of the stairs. “I’ll be in my office, and we can talk more tonight if you want. But go spend some time out in town, might do you some good to get some air and take a walk. The bus stop is just down the road, and there’s a credit card on the counter by the door that you’re free to take anytime you leave.”
Blinking, the sergal peered over to said counter. “Wait, I can just… take it? Really?”
Kieran shrugged, “Sure. I trust you to not go overboard, but again, I’m pretty well off. A little extra ‘pet-care’ doesn’t hurt my books. But I do see what is spent on it, so don’t try to hide anything when I give free permission to use it.”
Serena was almost incredulous. This was now far outside her expectations. He was almost paying for her to be here, rather than the usual rent dynamic. It was with a little more of a blush she realized she had inadvertently gotten a sugar daddy. “Huh.” Was all she uttered.
“Yeah. It’s yours, just be responsible is all I ask. Oh, and bad girls do lose spending privileges.” Then he was up the stairs with quieter footfalls than one would expect from a seven foot man.
-
Serena sat with a heavy plastic bag atop her lap, trying to ignore the much smaller fox sitting beside her. This proved difficult, for under her modest outfit of long pants and a hoodie was her faithful chastity gear. Every bump on the bus shifted her buttplug, every movement she made bringing full attention to the balloon inflated in her womb. It took her entire force of will to not moan beside these people, but they were already giving her strange looks for her overdone casual posture and the occasional squeak coming from the sergal when the vehicle bounced.
Finally, she reached her stop and quickly disembarked. Clutching her bag, she walked down to the house while breathing hard from the unexpected thrill the trip brought. She knew she was horny before, but getting the urge to stop holding her moans in on the bus was letting her know that she was reaching her secret, depraved self that only got to come out and play when Molly put her shiny dominatrix outfit on.
She was about to turn the handle of the front door before pausing, staring at it with hot breaths. No clothes in the house. At all. She was allowed to disrobe in the foyer just this week, but not forever. She wanted to do something, to quench this new desire for exposure. Looking around, she could clearly see other houses on the street. Not clustered together, but not truly private, the only shelter being that her house was elevated above the others slightly. They could see her no problem, they would just have to be looking for her first.
“Well hey, might as well practice.” Serena said with a shaky breath and a nervous smile. Setting her bag down as she got all tingly from the anticipation, she decided to operate under the belief that she was alone. Made it easier to let herself out of her shell that way. A few puffs, then she was tugging her hoodie off. As she pulled it free, her eyes squeezed shut, freezing as air flew through her upper fur. An eye peeked open, and nothing had changed besides her holding her own top in front of her, chastity bra glinting in the natural light.
“Whew. Fuck…” She spoke to herself, shakily laughing. She folded the garment and set it on the bag of binders and notebooks. Now was the real challenge though, fingers grasping the band of the pants she wore. Eyelids clinging shut once more, she began shimming her pants down. It did take some extra wiggles to get her healthy rear out, but soon she was bending over and stepping out of the crumpled bottoms. Forcing herself to open her eyes again, she looked around. Nothing but empty streets and birds chirping. 
Finally allowing herself to smile with excitement and pride, she gathered her pile and opened the front door. Some sense returned as she quickly stepped through, locking the door shut behind her with a happy sigh. Spinning in place with a beam, she looked right into the living room to find Kieran.
Her smile faltered. Kieran was on the couch. With another girl. In a flash, the woman was seared into the sergal’s mind. A panther, young looking and average size, but still noticeably smaller than the dragon as she leaned against him. If Serena had to quickly summarize, a bimbo. A scandalous top squeezing tits quite large for her size, an ineffective skirt, microscopic panties displayed with even the slightest leg separation while sitting. Fur was well groomed, face prettied up with makeup, beautiful black lips, lush curled hair. Earrings and bracelets, with a giddy attitude that the sergal interpreted as vanity.
Almost instantly, Serena yipped and dropped her bundle, trying to cover herself. Well, cover the chastity gear. Both dragon and panther raised a hand to wave, though as Kieran truly saw the recoiling sergal he took a minority shocked look himself. “Oh!” He said with a facepalm, trying to reassuringly smile as he waved at the panther. “Serena, this is Victoria, my girlfriend.” Kieran then waved to the distraught and confused sergal, “Victoria, this is my new pet, Serena.”
As the sergal clamored to cover herself and make sense of the situation, Victoria was all smiles. “Hiya! Nice to meet you finally! Kieran hasn’t been able to keep his mouth shut about you~” The sly look of clearly appraising the sergal’s appearance pierced Serena in a way she wasn’t expecting. “And I see why! You’re hot.”
If Serena was overwhelmed this morning, now she was jumping right into the deep end. Nothing was getting through, instead she just sprinted up to her room in a silent panic. Victoria blinked, suddenly frowning with a sad pout. “Did I say something wrong?”
Kieran hummed, patted the panther on the shoulder and got up to steadily follow the distressed sergal up the stairs after collecting her things. He came to the door and leaned on it, taking a breath before knocking. “Serena? Can I come in?”
An almost surprised “Y-Yeah,” was the barely audible response. The tall onyx dragon walked in to find her sitting dejectedly on the bed, staring at the floor. She was clearly upset, but in a way that made it so Kieran was unsure of how much and why. He decided to keep standing, looking concerned. 
“I brought your stuff. Are you alright?” He simply asked, the expression of care evident as he placed the bundle down on the bed. 
Serena wasn’t entirely sure. What threw her off further was her own reaction. But… no, she wasn’t. And it was more so because she didn’t know why. Deep down, it was obvious, yet that was the problem. Why else would seeing him with a girlfriend distress her? Yet there was no reason it should. Running a hand through her hair, she vented her lungs in an uncertain sigh.
Yes, no, maybe so, many thoughts ran rampant. He did make it clear she was a pet, something to fuck whenever, contractually obligated. She already had her own girlfriend, it was only fair he had one. Perhaps it was that since she and Molly were so close, that the idea of master and lover merged. For him, it seemed a clear distinction. But still, there was an ache she couldn’t place. 
“Y-Yeah…” Serena said, looking up to him with a nervous laugh. “Just, uh… not used to walking in on strangers while I’m naked, you know? Just a bit of a shock I wasn’t expecting.”
Kieran’s gaze lingered on her, seeking truth and assurance that the sergal was alright. After a moment, he sighed as well and his shoulders lost their tension. His warm smile returned, with a bright nod. “Good, good. I’ll… uh, be sure to let you know when she’s coming over ahead of time in the future. Sorry.”
A dismissive hand toss from the mahogany sergal. “Oh, no, I should be sorry. Probably made quite a scene, just from an over reaction on my hair-trigger nerves.” She returned to looking at her articulated paws as they dangled off the side of the bed.
The impressive black and blue dragon silently watched her for a moment. “It’s alright. Don’t worry about us, just wanted to make sure you were okay. You’re welcome to join us, by the way. Going to watch a movie downstairs and then I’ll make dinner for everyone.”
“O-Oh, I’m uh…” Even her voice deflated. “I’m probably going to pass. Got some things to take care of here, and I’m kinda just in the mood to crash early.”
Kieran spoke with a new twinge of quietness she hadn’t heard from the confident man. “Alright. Well, there will be leftovers in the fridge if you get hungry.” He made for the door after a silent pause, looking back at the mopey sergal. “Hey. Don’t let the whole ‘master/sub’ thing stop you from talking to me, okay? If there’s a problem, please say so. You’re living here with me, I want to make sure you’re happy when under my roof.” Though she cast her eyes away, Serena nodded. His eyebrows twinged. “Goodnight, Serena.” The sound of door closing was one that stuck in the sergal’s mind. 
The dragon returned to the couch, gently sitting beside the dolled up panther. Her usual giddiness was still dampened, latching onto one of his oversized arms compared to her. “Is she okay?” Victoria asked, sweet bubbly voice more of a childish guilted tone. 
Kieran merely hummed. “I’m… not sure. She said that it was just a bit of a shock to walk in on you when she was naked.”
“Hmm? But she wasn’t naked? She has that sweet looking chastity set on.”
The smallest of chuckles before his sharp visage returned to contemplative. “Her reserved nature does not see it that way. At least, not with complete strangers.”
Breathing out a sigh of relief, the panther leaned further into her dragon. “I’m just glad I didn’t do something wrong. Still, I feel bad I gave her a bit of a fright.”
“Well, I feel that isn’t the issue… But I have too little to go on. Let’s just give her some time alone, alright? You can try for introductions in the morning.”
“Alright, Daddy.” Victoria said with a voice bearing returned energy to it, rubbing her cheek tenderly on his sleek onyx scales.
Kieran rumbled as the smile returned, wrapping an arm around his panther as he grabbed the tv remote.
-
“Hey Molly, it’s Serena.”
The voice on the other end scoffed. “I know, that’s why I dropped everything I was doing and answered, hun.” The sergal held the device away from her ear as the voice got bombastically cheerful. “So! How’s your first day alone with your new master? I bet you had fun~”
“Well, not so alone it turns out.”
“Oh? Oh! Did he already schedule you a playdate with other pets!? Gosh I’m so jealous~”
Serena wished she had the lamb’s mind. “No, he had his girlfriend over.”
“Oh. Well alright, did you eat her out or something?”
The sergal blinked in such a fashion it was audible over the phone. “What? No! Why is- Are you-“ A deep breath was taken. “Hold on. That’s the first thing on your mind?”
“Well yeah Serena, you’re locked up still. Can’t really have a threesome.”
“No, no, fuck, alright. Molls, please, cut the slut shit. I’m fucking freaking out here, I haven’t left my room since I got home.”
The tone change in the lamb’s voice was immediate. “What’s wrong?”
“I don’t know! That’s why I’m calling you!”
“Oh. Shit. Start from the top then.”
“I mean, there isn’t- I just- Then I-“ Another breath. “Just… When I got home he had his girlfriend over. I was naked, saw this slutty looking girl, then just ran to my room.”
“Slutty looking?”
“You know the type, Molls. Clothes not leaving much to the imagination, fashion focus, tits almost as big as mine.”
“Ah, you’re still one-up then?”
“She’s a panther, Molly. I’m like a St. Bernard next to a poodle. A stacked poodle.”
“Oh, so they’re fake then?”
“I don’t- Look, not important.”
“Then tell me dear; what is?”
“I… I’m not sure.”
“Well, you’re clearly distraught. Afraid you’ve got competition?”
“N-No, I-“
“Oh. Ohhhhhhh. You’re afraid you've already lost.”
“Wha- Lost what?”
“Your chance to be Kieran’s girlfriend.”
The silence Serena gave was loud.
“Look, Serena. I know you. From the cute girl I had so many sleepovers with, to the whore I dragged out of a thick shell one glory hole at a time. I can tell that you want the hunky dragon. Badly.”
“But-“
“Don’t ‘but I’m already with you!’ me. How many guys have I gotten you to fuck? How many dicks did I push your head down onto? Do you really think everything we feel for each other is invalidated the second there’s another person in the equation? Think, girl. Let me tell you right now, if you’re worried what I might think about you getting with that sexy piece of scaled ass, you have my full fucking support. I would love to be able to share you with him. Plus, it’d be good to have a lover that's closer during college, it hurts enough I can’t join you.”
Though Serena’s mouth had stopped speaking, she wasn’t frozen. Mind reeling, body feeling. Words spoke to her, reached her, brought forth reactions somewhat unexpectedly. A blush, in multiple places. “M-Molly?”
“Hold that thought dear. How wet are you?”
It took more will to accept it, than to admit it. “…Very.”
“Atta girl. Ball’s in your court now, my sweet little cheesehead.”
“Hey! You know I don’t like being called a cheese-!“ An interrupting beep, and the sergal stared at her phone. Grumbling as she put it away, Serena flopped onto the bed to stare blankly at the ceiling as mind and body fumed. Her question was answered, the veil of unsureness lifted. But was the sickness better than the cure?
-
“Calling again so soon?” Spoke the soft voice of Molly, slightly bit-crushed by the phone. Serena was sitting cross-legged on her bed, rubbing her temples with one hand. Sun shone through her windows, marking a fresh day after a needed rest. “Yeah, hey, Molls. Were you, uh… serious? About last night?”
“Huh? Yes, of course. But I suppose while it’s bright and early and we have nice, lust-free, clear heads, I’ll level with you. I don’t think you realize how lucky you are to be Kieran’s pet. Even if it’s just a sexual relationship, he seems good, and perfectly capable of meeting your desires. But I can hear that longing in your voice. It was almost as bad as before you first made it official with me.”
The lamb paused, Serena looking away from the phone in thought. Molly continued, as she realized the sergal didn’t have anything to say. “I love you, Serena. Nothing will change that, and I hope it’s the same in the reverse direction. Besides, it’s clear we already have an open sexual relationship. Kinda have to with all the parties I go to, and the fact you’re another person’s fucktoy now. But that is simply carnal pleasure, things we can’t always satisfy ourselves. And you’re gonna have a good time with him regardless. So it’s up to you whether to decide if you want it to be something more.”
A quiet, but clear “Alright,” came from the sergal. A deep breath, steeling. “Alright.”
“Just… give it a shot. Please. I know you’re reserved, speaking your mind is sometimes more scary than skydiving. Talk to Kieran, see how he is. Sure, he’s probably taken by his girl, but it doesn’t hurt to ask. You want this, so do it. Don’t sit there thinking about it, don’t run through what-ifs, just take the action. Be your own master, you follow my orders well enough, so now follow your own.”
“Thank you, Molly. I…”
“Shhh. I know words are hard sometimes, I understand. Just whatever you do, have fun while you’re his pet. Good times don’t last forever.”
-
She probably should have planned it. The inquiry- no, demand to be his girlfriend. Far fetched, but maybe if she was confident about it, it would go better. Who knows? Maybe her will would open his mind to it. That is, until she stormed into his bedroom, finding his door unlocked in the early morning. She pushed her habit of focusing on what-ifs out the window, but even if she didn’t, this was an outcome that was unexpected.
The shapely sergal had rammed right past his door, adorned in nothing but her prized chastity set. To find not only Kieran, but also Victoria. That wasn’t entirely unexpected, but the second girl beside him was the real shock. Yet it didn’t register until after Serena blurted “I wanna be your girlfriend!” And it was only after this, did she note everyone was naked. And panting, and sweaty. The purest definition of post-coitus cuddles.
Kieran was resting atop a backrest of pillows, arms around each woman snuggled up to either side. The femininely proud Victoria was to his left, the augmented panther purring happily. The other was the newcomer, a foxy gryphon with pristine white fur melding to black talons and paws. Bright blue hair hung off one side of her face, matching the blue swish of makeup in the corner of her eyes. A sly look etched into her beak as she casually held Kieran’s hand on her chest, enticing the scaled digits to grope her tits. She was the only one with a calm look after the sergal fired out her demand, churring happily as her teat was kneaded.
Just after the words left Serena’s mouth, hands slapped to jowls too late and red faced squeaks emitted from the sergal. Kieran looked mildly shocked, more for the intrusion than the words, yet didn’t even jump. Only a raised brow and a confused awkward smile. Victoria did jump up, though only to wave energetically at the sergal, a big dumb smile on her face as hefty tits flopped around the panther’s frame.
“Serena! Hiiiiii~” She exclaimed, looking excited for the newcomer if anything.
Yet the unknown gryphon woman merely had a cool smirk that put Kieran’s to shame. She pushed closer to his side, moving a hand to visibly trap the dragon’s paw to a healthy breast. Almost teasingly, she turned her attention to the large dragon who could take her entire tit into one palm. “Kieran you sexy bastard, you didn’t tell me you had someone new? You know I’ve been asking about getting a fourth~” At this point, Serena barely noticed the elegant black and gold collar around the gryphon’s neck. Which led her to also notice identical cuffs around the gryphon’s wrists, and she could only assume ankles under the covers.
The black and blue dragon chuckled, not even faltering as he was caught in bed. Thankfully, the sheets were pulled up, only the girl’s ample chests revealed and their intent to cling to him with pleased eyes. Looking back to the bashful sergal who was still processing what she had just done, the dragon’s response was pretty quick. “Well sure. A bit sudden, but if Molly’s fine with it, I’m willing.”
Serena was frozen, this situation far beyond understanding. “Wha… W-Wait, you… already have two girlfriends?”
The gryphon amusedly scoffed. “Two? Dear, it would be a crime to say only two girls get to experience this man. No, no, he has a few. Even more pets, which I can only assume you are.”
Covering her face, the sergal sighed defeatedly. “Oh my god. I just got myself into a fucking harem.”
Everyone burst into laughter then, the air cleared for all but Serena. But Kieran’s sharp face solidified, growing serious with hints of concern. “In all seriousness though, I don’t know what prompted this, but I’m okay with it. If you’ve thought it through and are serious, my answer is yes.”
The sergal was still confused, puffing air out as she gazed at the trio perplexedly. “But… you’ve got a- no- two partners already? I don’t want to-“
“Lemme stop you there, toots.” The sly sexy gryphon said quickly, raising a hand with brightly painted claws off Kieran’s broad chest. “In case you haven’t noticed, we’re part of this thing called ‘polygamy’. It’s this neat thing where you accept that you can like more than one person.” A little chuckle. “And it’s a polycule, not a harem.”
The doll-like panther giggled sweetly, rubbing the space on his chest now vacated by the snowy gryphon. “Aww, but I like the idea of being in his harem! Harems are hot~”
Kieran rumbled and held his girls tighter for a moment, “I’m not opposed to having my own little harem.”
A cheeky hum came from the gryphon, “Well, perhaps it’s not a bad idea for some ‘rebranding’. But don’t give our poly newbie here the wrong impression. Harems are a little off the mark from a polycule. Harems are all girls to one guy. Poly is everyone has their own partners. We just… happen to be three girls to one guy…”
Serena was more curious than anything now, focusing on that let her push away the copious amounts of embarrassment. “You keep saying that, polycule, what’s that?”
Kieran responded, a warm rumbly tone easing her. Like a father proud of his child’s drive to learn. “It’s not as complicated as it sounds. A polycule is just a poly version of a couple basically. When you say couple for traditional relations, it’s the ‘cule for larger groups. So it’s merely our group.”
A simple “ah” is all the sergal gave, looking more and more lost by the second.
It looked like he knew it was a silly question, but he liked to cover his bases. “Is that… alright?”
Lifting her unsure stare off her paws, Serena was so far off the deep end she learned to breathe underwater. “Oh yeah. Perfect, actually. Just, uh… new concepts and destroyed expectations.”
“What were you expecting?”
“I dunno, probably just you rejecting me and saying you already had a girlfriend. This is not the way I envisioned success. And I don’t really know what to make of it. I’m just confusedly overjoyed? This was… sudden.”
“Well yes, you did barge in here and demand partnership.”
“Heh-eh, yeah… That was, uh… Molly’s idea.”
Kieran smirked. “I could tell. But you executed it well.”
Serena was silent for a moment as her cheeks heated and she looked to her paws with a cute smile. “T-Thanks. But if you don’t mind… Why did you say yes?”
Kieran warmly rumbled while rubbing the shoulders of the two women smushed to his sides still. “Well, why wouldn’t I? You’re already a free use tenant, already a pet, why not try how the next level goes? We can have a proper first date later, just the two of us.”
A little more clear eyed, the chestnut sergal glanced at the others. “And… is it alright with everyone?”
Victoria nodded so much her earrings jingled, while the white gryphon gave a single confident nod. “Of course, we don’t mind sharing. And there is a lot to share.” She said with a wink. Growing a touch more serious, one final note came from the pink-loving panther. “The main part is just maintaining communication about our connections. The whole point of an open relationship is so others can fill gaps we can’t, but it shouldn’t be a secret. We’re fine with you joining as long as it’s conveyed to us. Which, thanks to your spectacular proposal, shouldn’t be an issue.”
Ease finally set into Serena’s heart and mind, looking around with a faint true smile. “I… I’m glad. This… wow, this actually worked. Kinda. Dunno about how I feel about being the third, but I… I think… I’m optimistic. I don’t even know how all this happened.”
Everyone gave various noises and gestures of welcome assurance, before the large dragon spoke. “Well, you interrupted our morning snuggles to ask for my hand. But don’t worry about something as trivial as being the third, that’s not what holds weight in the relationships. But, I suppose some explanation should be delivered. Victoria was the first.” He gestured to the panther, bubbly as usual. 
“I liked him so much I didn’t mind having to share! Now I love threesomes~”
Kieran rumbled happily. He then motioned to the confidently sexy gryphon. “While Vanessa was a pet like you, then we took a shine to each other. It escalated.”
She jerked her head up in a casual gesture, cooly smirking. “Monogamy is boring as fuck.” She then tapped the collar around her neck, “And being owned is hot.”
Returning his gaze to the sergal, the black and cyan dragon regarded himself. “And who am I to say no to these wonderful girls? But, as you have noticed we are in the middle of some cuddles. I’d like you to join us, Serena. If you’re comfortable.”
Formerly a small blush, crimson exploded to make it small no more. “U-Uh… W-Well- I-“
The gryphon giggled. “Just say yes. Kierie’s a snuggle fiend. Trust me, once you’ve been in his arms, you won’t be able to relax without them squeezing you all around.”
Straightening herself in building will, Serena compromised by nodding. Clambering to the bed with a look of nervous excitement and determination, she joined them. As the butterflies in her stomach buzzed harder, Serena joined the group while being larger than both girls on the dragon’s flanks. Yet she is smaller than Kieran, and perfect to lay atop his lap. It was a touch awkward at first, realizing this was their first real physical contact. But after hands landed, arms slid. A hug was tested, loved, and shifted to a happy nuzzle against immaculately smooth scales with a near full body embrace.
She felt his pleased rumbles through her cheek, breathing shallowly with a tingle in her spine from being so close to him. Finally feeling his body on hers, even if she was still locked and he was half under a blanket. Resting atop him, she tried to normalize her breathing as she settled, trying not to squeak from the excitement and lingering hints of oddness and shame of being watched by two other women. She almost jumped when a hand landed on her back, before it stroked down in a practiced petting motion that sent a relieved shiver up her spine. 
Molly was a good petter, but the large hand of the dragon gave him an advantage that made her sink further into his chest. She peeked up at his big warm eyes, a pride in them. She realized upon hearing his words, that he was proud of her. “Good girl.”
Serena sucked a breath in, toes and fingers curling in with the power of those two words. Then two more sets of hands stroked down her mahogany fur, turning her pelt electric before soothed to peace. While abrupt, Serena couldn’t say she was having a bad time. The trio would dote on the newcomer for a while longer, smothering her in gentle pets and tender touches to give her the best snuggle in the world. The sergal was still imbued with lust, fire trapped within her for weeks, but even this was lulled by the personal contact. There was a calm that she had not realized had been disturbed, starting at the moment Molly left. 
She couldn’t wait to tell the lamb all about this.
It turns out though, Serena didn’t have to wait long for a chance to talk with her girlfriend. For on the nightstand beside the trio, Kieran’s phone rang. He saw who it was and gave a silent motion over a wide grin as he answered on speakerphone. “Kieran Glenheim speaking.”
“Hey Kieran, it’s Molly, Serena’s partner?” 
“Oh, Ms. Sanderson! Checking up on your girlfriend already? Don’t worry, she’s fitting right in.”
As he said this, all eyes were on the sergal, her own if that were possible. Shocked silent, and still overwhelmed with all that had happened, the big busty girl simply froze while laid out vertically on Keiran’s lap. But as the dragon responded, he reached a hand out to cup her angular snout tenderly, lifting her face to meet his. His eyes pierced her, but in a good way, the ice within her shattered and she felt her head rest more heavily in his grip as she relaxed. 
She was mildly unsure when his thumb pressed to her lips, but she parted her jaws to give the digit entry anyways. It just felt… right. As her long snout opened for Kieran to place his thumb on her tongue, everyone’s smile grew. Even Serena’s, though consumed with a flush and husky breathing while her lidded eyes locked to the bold dragon. She was almost able to forget her long-term partner was on the phone.
Molly’s chirpy tone was clearly heard. “Well, not precisely a check in. Serena’s a good girl, not just in the pet sense, she’s got a good heart and drive. I doubt she is even capable of causing you problems. Honestly, I think her sexual tastes hinder her at times. I’m not sure, but I suspect she deliberately missed the dorm application deadline to force herself into a free-use rental. The big girl’s shy, but I suspect she knows just what she wants deep down.”
“Well that only makes my role easier then. Being a dom to an uncertain sub is quite difficult. I can’t treat her right if she doesn’t know what she wants. I do think she has a solid idea of her desires though, so it’s only a matter of opening her up.”
“It’s not just the dom thing, Kieran. I’m exceedingly happy she can finally taste being a real sub, I do my best, but I’m no lifestyle dominatrix. I do it for her. Were it just me, I’d rather be in her place.” As the conversation went on, the sheep remained unaware her lovely sergal bitch was laid over the dragon while sucking his thumb with a furious blush. But still, something about his touch and look of comforting power kept her eyes on his. “Just… Serena will be new. New to a lot of things during her time with you. Like polygamy.”
“Polygamy?” Kieran said while slipping another finger past the sergal’s lips. Serena was still in an odd state of joy, but did her best to ignore the intent gazes from the other girls. This was great, but a girl can still be embarrassed from the situation.
“Yeah, I hear you got a girlfriend. On top of a free use tenant. Is that not polygamy?”
“Well, that depends. A free use tenant could be nothing more than a kind of friends with benefits, able to fuck without really being in a relationship.”
“Are you saying Serena is nothing more than a free fuck? Again, nothing wrong, that is the contract. But if so, she needs to know.”
“No, she is my pet.”
“But not your partner? Look, I won’t beat around the bush. Serena has fallen for you. Hard. Enough to even ask me if it would be stupid to try and be your girlfriend if you already have one.”
“You seem confused Ms. Sanderson, Serena is my girlfriend.”
“Huh? Jeez, talk about mixed signals. Just, Kieran… Let her down gently, okay? She can still have fun being a submissive, even if there’s not a true relationship. I want my girl to enjoy her time there.”
A chuckle that spoke more than words left the dragon’s jaws as Kieran kept eyes locked to the sergal holding his fingers in her warm mouth. “Ms. Sanderson… Molly. You were right, one hundred percent. I practice polygamy.”
There was a pause on the other end, before the lamb’s voice returned with growing enthusiasm. “So you-”
“Already said yes? Mhm. Serena is with me right now.” The confident look on his features remained as Serena froze again. “Would you like to speak with her?”
“EEEEEEEE! YES! Lemme talk to her, oh I just gotta know how it went! Oh she must be so fucking happy right now!”
“Well go ahead and talk, Ms. Sanderson, you’ve been on speaker the whole time.”
Finally Serena tore her gaze from the dragon’s, locking onto the phone nearing her face. The digital voice of her lamb lover was almost as excited as the sergal’s inner voice upon hearing the affirmation of a relationship. “Serena! Oh ho, Kieran you sly dog! The classic speakerphone with significant-other trick, fuck you’re good~ But! Serena! Oh I can’t imagine what you’re feeling right now!”
As the sergal opened her mouth around the fingers to speak, Kieran swiftly slotted another one in atop her tongue. “Haaalm.” She mumbled around the digits, giving the calm dragon a bit of a glance.
Molly spoke first. “Oh, maybe I can imagine what you’re feeling! Let me guess, about… three inches around, ten inches long, oh! I bet he’s ribbed! How’s his precum taste? That’s an important part of guys people often overlook, since there’s usually far more pre than-”
Kieran pulled his hand away, leaving Serena’s head to support itself all on its lonesome. “Fingers, Molly! Fingers!” The sergal hastily cried into the receiver, bringing some giggles from all around.
“So? Still kinky, honestly kinkier than just a blowjob.”
Serena already wanted to hide her face in her hands. But instead she reached out to take the phone. “Okay, okay, just don’t go blabbering on about-“ The fluster on her angular head rose to a crescendo, “-about s-sucking… d-dicks. There’s other people here!”
The response was immediate. “How many? Is it your first orgy?! Oh wait, you’re still in chastity, hmm…”
“No, his other girlfriends!” Serena said in an almost whisper-shout.
“Wait. Girlfriends. Plural. Beside you.” The silence did a perfect job describing the wide smile on the sheep’s visage. “OH EM GEE. How many others?”
Serena then locked eyes with the dolled up panther and the cuffed gryphon. Both gave her a wink and the foxy gryphon shot some finger guns. “U-Uh… Two. So I’m… the third.”
“This is so exciting Serena! You’re in a harem! An actual, bonafide, rich guy’s harem!”
Kieran interjected. “I’m not opposed to having a harem, but I will say now that the proper term is polycule.”
“I like harem better.”
The panther sat up straighter, “Right? That’s what I said!”
Molly responded with similar energy, leaving Serena in the dust as they struck up a conversation quickly. As her nerves frazzled again, fur prickling from the completely new situation, she gave a slight glance up to the dragon. Kieran saw, matched it. He passed the phone to the panther as the two girls giggled and squealed at each other, the the regal dragon dropped his hands to Serena’s head. With a gentle pet, she opened her mouth again. 
Kieran grinned sweetly to her, sending his fingers to be cradled in her mouth. The second she could taste his scales again, a calming energy swept through the big sergal. She had to chuckle to herself as every ounce of worry and nerves gently drained out of her body. Such is the power of a submissive with her dominant. 

