
“Bye daddy! I’m off to be Mr. Cox’s bitch for the day!” Halcyon called out brightly, her voice as glowing as her ivory scales. Because as is unsurprising with the 17 year old slut, she wore no clothes, allowing her curvy body to get the full effect of visibility, sunlight casting prismatic reflections from hitting her. The teenage dragoness waved a giddy hand towards the man lounged on the recliner in the small living room of their trailer home, her father a near identical copy of herself. Besides being a muscled, dad-bod, hunk of a man instead of a pretty girl. Halcyon did sport a smattering of pink spots over her body, something her father lacked, a gift from Hal’s late mother.
Lak waved back to his daughter, a warm smile on an otherwise imposing visage. “Have fun sweetie! Remember to take birth control if he’s not going to use condoms!” All he got in response was a cheery ‘yeah!’ and a good view of his daughter’s ass waving at him as she left, tail flagged high with a final wink shot at him while she reached back to spread her cheeks tauntingly. “And drink lots of water!” He added before chuckling, not even noticing his pants feeling a bit tighter once he looked back to his newspaper.
Hal bounded down the small steps of her home, the spring air warm and breezy through the trailer park. Skipping right past the driveway, she made her way to a waiting SUV. Swinging the door open, she had to hop onto the high seat, looking at the driver once she climbed in. Mr. Cox stared back with a little grin, a good looking shark that also happened to be her school’s vice principal. Today would be her first day paying the man back for letting the dragoness whore herself out for a school fundraiser. 
As such, the naked girl vibrated in her seat, humming with uncontainable excitement. It paused for a moment when the shark reached over to shove his hand between her legs, but her noises soon shifted to something a little more than a hum for the rest of the ride.
-
“Mr. Cox-“ Hal started, before the big shark waved a hand casually. “Just call me Jim. I’m pretty sure I’ve pumped enough cum in your womb that we should be on a first name basis by now.” He casually sidestepped out of the pants he just unbelted, thick cock rising to the ready.
Halcyon merely giggled and shifted her footing, clasping her hands together for a cute pose. “Aww, that’s so sweet~ Well, I was just going to ask you if I can suck your dick now, Jim.” By the time the words all left her mouth, her gaze was already zeroed in on the impressive length throbbing at her. Hal licked her lips and looked at his junk unwaveringly, hunger in her bright eyes.
Jim merely let out a smug grunt. “God, I love how much of a slut you are. Absolutely unashamed.”
A quick nod from the teen. “Yeah, yeah, come on, I can already taste it! Please just shove it down my throat already!”
Swiftly grabbing her eager skull in both hands, the shark hilted her lips to his crotch in a flash. Happy gurgles came as Hal adjusted to having her neck instantly plugged by cockmeat, the dragoness’s eyes already lidding and rolling back. He gave her a moment to relish being stuffed, before dragging his length out of her tight gullet, a thrilled gag coming from the teen once his head popped out of her throat to linger on her tongue. She dutifully sucked, swishing her tongue all around every inch of dick past her lips.
With nothing but another small grunt, Mr. Cox slammed his hips back to her snout, Halcyon’s muzzle being scrunched up as he pushed as deep into her throat as he could go. Sharp hacking breaths came from the girl, ears folded in pleasure as she sent a hand to massage the balls pressed to her chin, with the other rubbing over her slit. Rinse and repeat, the shark settled into a harsh rhythm of terse facefucking, using the teen’s neck as a fleshlight, standing right in his foyer.
He spoke all too calmly. “Well Hal, I have to hand it to you. Your body was a smash hit for the fundraiser, we had numerous people send more money in after you left.” A little sigh, measuring his breathing, barely heard over the PLAP PLAP PLAP of him thrusting right into her throat. “The kicker? People wanted to give more as a tip. Your holes were just that good of a fuck.” PLAP -hlgk- PLAP -glrrk- PLAP. “It’s a shame we won’t be able to do it again next year, but I know you don’t need a fundraiser to get a crowd to fuck every hole you have.”
PLAP PLAP Plap, he slowed, halting with just his tip past her lips. Hal relished the chance to breathe again, moaning and gagging just the way she knew he liked it. She even put extra mascara on, just so he could watch it run down her face, tears from the straining deepthroat already rinsing the black down her white cheeks. Hal realized she should ask him to take a picture, she loved the look of a rough blowie. It’s one of those natural looks she loved so much, so organic. No matter how many hours you spend in front of a mirror, you can’t manufacture the level of mess and smear a good facefuck brings.
“That said, I’m still impressed. Who knew all it took to have a successful school event was to bring out the school whore? I’m shocked it hasn’t been done before. Your ability to spread your legs for anyone is truly your greatest asset, never forget how much of an easy fuck you are Halcyon. I couldn’t ask for a better teen cunt to plow for the next three months.”
She barely realized he was talking, lost in her own lustful mind and hazed with the flavor of his shaft, still working his meat for all she’s worth. He made a lovely amount of pre, the thin fluid already draining down her throat to soothe the roughness of the fuck. Which she certainly hoped wasn’t over already. If her lips weren’t straining to wrap around a cock whose tip was almost big as her fist, she’d be grinning like a depraved nympho. The grin may or may not also be from the knowledge that her father still had a bigger cock, but that did not diminish the effort she gave to worship the shark’s beefy member. The true desire to worship cock in her eyes fueled the shark, meeting her gaze to see her consciously make eye contact as he jackhammered through her gullet, wet slurps and gacks music to both their ears.
In fact, the handsome shark playfully sneered at her. “Damn, bitch. I don’t even have to tell you to choke more, you actually took my feedback from all the detention deepthroats.” A snarl as he ramped his pace up, thuds of his balls slapping Hal’s neck joining the concert. “Not just a slut, but a motivated slut.” With that final utterance, he tensed with a grimace, teeth baring as he held her down as far as she could go, face bulging out as much as her neck. Heavy gulps soon followed, the subtle outline of him stuffing her throat pulsing as he fired seed right to her stomach.
“Atta girl, swallowing like a good bitch should.” Growled the shark, his strong grip on her head moving to rub her ears as she gave the closest she could to a purr while choking on dick and chugging cum. A blush of pure delight graced her strained cheeks, eyes lidding as the taste of the seed saturated her senses. Mumbled noises of cocksucking-induced serenity filter through her plugged vocals, twinged with the raunchy notes of a perfect sloppy fuck.
A proud smile was sent to the hilted teen, the shark leaning over as he held her down to his crotch. “You’re amazing, Hal. Truly. I’d also like to take this moment to inform you that you’ll be spending the next three weeks at school naked, as per our agreement. Two days for every thousand dollars.”
Switching immediately from happy slut to delighted shock, Jim swore the dragoness began to glow, brightening the entire foyer. Her eyes shot back open as her tail haphazardly thwapped to the floor rapidly, and every ounce of her being gained a new fresh burst of sexy energy. The loud pop that sounded as he dragged himself out of her face was one he wished he could have recorded, but the long happy sigh from the girl was even better. Her ears were as perky as her tits, back arched and her entire posture confidently alluring as she sat on the floor. “Wow! Three weeks! Holy shit, that’s awesome! This is going to be like… an actual nudist stint! Fuuuuuck I can’t waaaaait~!”
Mr. Cox reached down to pat her cutely lewd head, makeup ruined as spit and cum stained her lips and ran down her chin. “I bet. But come with me, my brother is the one who can’t wait, he’s very eager to meet you.”
Yet somehow, the girl stood taller and brighter, as if her day kept getting better. “OOO! Right! Your brother! Do you think he’ll want my ass, or my pussy?”
Opening his hand, the shark offered it to the facefucked slut, Halcyon grabbing it and letting him pull her to her feet. “He’ll take your butt first, he’s always been an ass man.”
The teen stamped her feet as she giggled in excitement. “Yessss~! I love anal so much!” Jim only gave a bemused snort as he began leading her up the stairs to the bedroom, the girl continuing to express her joy. “Ohboyohboyohboy! Does he want to take me from behind? Or maybe I could ride him? Oh! Full nelson! Please tell me he can full nelson me!”
-
“Daddy, I’m hoooome~” Called out the prismatic dragoness, her pink spots hidden on her white scales with a sporadic coating of semen adorned her body. The girl happily skipped through the entry to her quaint trailer home, the immediate small living room of couch, recliner and TV barren. Walking past the kitchen with a glowing smile on her face still, the cum-drenched teen searched for her father. Until a booming voice called out from down the hall, the bedrooms. “Over here Hal! Just in bed masturbating!”
Halcyon froze, pupils dilating to slits. Adrenaline and lust surged, and she hastily threw her father’s door open, seeing the hunky dragon laying on his bed and gently stroking his hefty cock. As big as her forearm, the slick pumps echoed about with soft grunts of pleasure from the man. Every cycle his hand made over his shaft tugged the foreskin around, the uncut tip blanketed on every upstroke. To see his hands fully wrapped around it reminded her of his size, for even she couldn’t fully close her fingers around that beast of a penis. That’s right, hands. Her father’s sword is a two-hander.
She was acquainted with his tool, seeing as her first exposure to it a year ago was her sexual awakening. She had made a stupid choice, and her father had pulled out an escalating punishment after she was stubborn. Turns out being made to lick clean his feet and cock every Friday was the best thing that happened to her. Yet what made seeing her father jacking off right now so special, is that even though she got ‘hands on’ with his junk, it was never for a sexual purpose. He raised her with open views on sex once he realized she had awoken, but while he supported her, he wouldn’t partake of her beside the weekly cleaning, which he never got fully hard for.
The number of times she’s seen him completely erect were under twenty, seeing him cum no more than ten. And most unfortunately, the number of times he cummed on her was a single time as a special gift. They masturbated together all the time, but Lak usually kept himself under the blankets. He wished for his baby girl to have a healthy sexuality, with the self-pleasure that brings, and he too has his own needs of course. Still, he liked having that barrier of morality. The number one rule in his household is- well actually it’s “use your head”, but the one she thinks is number one is “no sexual intimacy with Lak’s body.”
A huge bummer to Halcyon, as she wanted nothing more than her father. Truly, she loved him. In every way she should and shouldn’t. He was her dream. As such, she made a beeline to his bed, grabbing the corner and throwing up the best puppy-dog eyes she could, even if they were glued to the hands stroking over his cock. She bounced on her feet, excitement bubbling up, healthy breasts bouncing and flinging a few strands of old cum around. “Daddy! Daddydaddydaddy, can I join! PLEASE LET ME JOIN!” She cried desperately, both the daddy’s-girl and shameless-slut inside her merging.
Lak sighed, but more of pleasure. “S-Sure… huff… I can’t turn you away just because I chose this time to jack off.” The second he finished the words, he swore glass would shatter with how high pitched Hal’s voice rose, a shrilly “EEEEEEE~!” filling the room. He had to take one of his palms off his dick to point at her, shouting as Hal got ready to bring her jizz-plastered body up on the bed. “Hey! Towel! TOWEL! I JUST WASHED THE SHEETS HAL!” 
-
“Holy shit dad. Your cum almost hit the ceiling.” Hal said, breathless, finally drawing her fingers out of her cunt after a rigorous time fucking herself. 
“Hah… wouldn’t be the first time… huff.” Spoke the masculine dragon, voice soft and happy.
Almost drunk off lust, the teen looked over to the broad man. “No way~ You’re such a hunk, daddy.”
His softly moving chest heaved with a chuckle. “Heh, thanks sweetie.” Sucking in a breath to normalize his lungs, he looked over to the giddy and hazy girl, their scales color a perfect match. “So, how’d your day go? Jim treat you right?”
Blowing out her own long breath that came out more as a moan, Hal nodded. “Yeahhhhh~ He was great. Fucked my face the second we got through the door. He can dirty-talk like a champ too.”
“Glad you had a good time.”
“It was amazing. After his brother used me, he threw a whole party to run a train on me.”
Another warm chuckle from the father. “Ah, that explains all the cum on you.”
Halcyon hugged herself and squirmed happily on her towel. “Oooo~ It was so fun. We finished with a group bukkake.” Every inch of the girl exuded joy, a dreamy stare sent to the ceiling as she came down from an unbelievable peak. “I’m so fucking excited daddy, these next few weeks are gonna be so fun.”
He turned to her with a curiously tender look, a loud slap sounding as his half-hard cock flopped against his thigh. “What’s going on?” 
She met his eyes with pure enthusiasm. “So, we had an agreement with the fundraiser. Every 1k earned means I can spend two days at school naked. So now, I get to be the school slut, plus the school whore, PLUS the school nudist. For three weeks.”
A look of mild surprise was on Lak’s sharp features, before softening to pride. “That’s quite the accomplishment! What a successful fundraiser, I’m so proud of you sweetie! Look at you, selling your body for such a good cause.” With nothing but love, he reached out to ruffle between her horns. “You made a difference yesterday, Hal. Even if it was just whoring, don’t let anyone say otherwise. You did a great thing. You proved that you have conviction with your lifestyle, and that it can benefit everyone.”
Seeing the love, the pride, the pure warmth in her father’s irises, Hal almost teared up. Even her voice was a bit quieter than usual, considering she just fully masturbated with her dad, a dream come true. “T-Thank you daddy… Thank you so much, that means… a lot to me. I can’t thank you enough for accepting your slut of a daughter.”
Lak only smiled more, reassuringly. “Halcyon. Slut, whore, prude, shy, it doesn’t matter what you are, or what you end up being. What matters is that you’re my daughter, and I will always love you, regardless.” He saw the look on her face, the genuine moment, affection shining for both family members. But as she sniffled and reached in to hug her father, both naked and sweaty, he had to put a palm on her forehead to hold her back. “I love you Hal. But please don’t hug me when you haven’t showered yet. You’re still painted in semen.”
Blushing with an embarrassment she thought she lost, Halcyon let out a burst of laughter. “Right, sorry. I forgot, you know it’s hard to focus, especially when you’re naked, and we masturbated, and your dick’s so big, and your cumshot was super huge, and-“ The fatherly dragon drifted to a serene calmness, basking in his afterglow, listening to his daughter spiral down an unending sentence of lewdness. All is well in the world. “Go take a bath, Hal.”
-
“You look beautiful, baby girl. Everyone at school will be happy to see you naked.” Calmed the big man, large hands on his child’s shoulders. She took a few steadying breaths, opening her eyes to give a confident nod. “Right, right. Sorry, I just… wasn’t sure if going fully naked was a good idea.”
He tenderly rubbed her shoulders, palms on bare ivory scales. “Don’t worry about what anyone thinks, Hal. You can, you want to, you should. And we both know you’ll make more smiles than frowns.” With a tender smile, he returned the nod. “Just remember my advice: Sway your hips.”
She spoke, following the list of requested pointers to increase her sexiness. “Sway my hips when walking, so my ass jiggles enough for everyone to see it.”
“Breasts pushed out.” Lak added to the mantra.
“Breasts pushed out, back arched, chest high, so everyone gets the best view of my tits. Oh! I measured daddy, I’m a D cup now! I’ve got boobs that rival some of the teachers!”
A warm chuckle from the paternal dragon. “That’s great! Show your pride to the world! And good thing you’re going naked for three weeks, gives us time to buy you some new bras.”
Halcyon put up a mock pout, “Do we have to daddy? I look so much better without them!”
“You need at least some. Come on, back on track. What’s the next one?” Quizzed the father, raising a brow at his naked daughter, eyes locked to her own instead of the dark nipples on her hefty mounds.
Halcyon raised her chin and beamed a big smile. “Legs open! Pussy always visible and open for business!”
Matching her grin, he proudly shook her shoulders. “Atta girl, that’ll get every guys attention for sure. Remember to keep your tail high as well, your anus is just as free as your vagina.”
Sending a doting look up to her father, the teen dragoness cherished the touch of his fingers on her nude scales. “Thanks for the advice on being sexy, daddy~ It really helps me get dick in all my holes.”
“Long as you’re happy, Hal. And safe.” He perked up, the imposing dragon losing some intimidation as he looked at his child with excitement. “Oh! Also I was able to rig up that lanyard like you wanted, here.” Mouth open with a gasp, the daughter took the small loop of fabric with a diamond-like device on it. “Whatever you clip to it has a small wound-up string, so it can be pulled and retracted automatically. I doubled the spool length, just as you requested.”
“This is perfect! Thanks!”
Lak stood straighter, feeling happy for his offspring and proud of himself. “You’re welcome, Hal. What’s it for, if I could ask?”
“I’m gonna link some markers to it, so that people can write on my body throughout the day!”
With a moment of surprised processing, Lak gave a sage nod. “Well, what a good idea!” He chuckled and lightly punched her shoulder, making her tits jiggle wonderfully. “And here you were, worried people might not like your time as a nudist! Ha! You’re gonna knock ‘em dead, Hal.”
“I don’t suppose you’d cum on my face again?”
A chuckle from the big dragon, but one with a look. “Not today, that was a special occasion to cheer you up.”
Putting her fingers on her lips and forcing them down to a frown, Hal gave a mock pout. “Aww, but, like, I’m super depressed right now…”
Both broke out into grins again, light giggles from both. Before long, Lak looked at his watch, nodding solemnly. “Well, we gotta get going, we’re both a little late already.” Matching the slight downcast to her features, the naked teen looked to her paws and affirmed. They both left, Lak driving out in his jeep, with Hal hopping into her old rustbucket of a truck. As soon as the driveway was clear, she stuck her head out the window and pulled the old workhorse out, chugging down the road soon after.
Sure enough, she was late. Pulling into the student parking section, she quickly hopped out, and anyone watching would be in awe of just how much of a girl’s body jiggled. Reaching in to grab her trusty purple backpack, she slung it around and cinched the straps. She couldn’t leave it loose and low, it might cover her ass. Then after a moment to lock her car and collect herself, her tail raised high, and she bent her back to a well-practiced arch. Tits upturned and shapely, ass out and holes visible. She was ready.
It was a long walk to the big doors of the school, the naked girl practicing her strut on the way. Nerves built up, butterflies roared, but she kept the aura of allure atop her features, with a rosy blush permeating her entire body. Her mound was already glistening, and her eyes darted while she bit her lip. Stepping into the large lobby, it was empty. The area was large and open, with entrance doors on either side of the building’s corner, while the corner held a staircase that led to the upper floor. It served as a loft for the lobby, the section of second floor hall exposed made with a railing that she was used to seeing people lean over and watch her arrive.
Halcyon’s arrivals were usually pretty popular, bending over when she had a skirt, flashing her tits otherwise. Everyone agreed waiting out in the lobby before homeroom made for a good start to the day when the dragoness arrived. She smiled and waved as people would ogle her, strike poses and pause when photos were taken. She loved the attention, her face as red as her pussy. But today, the space was empty. Homeroom was already in effect, a twenty minute portion of attendance and announcements. 
No students whistled at her, no faculty stealthily took pictures, the crowds didn’t grope and spank her on the way. Maybe it was for the best, if she had the full level of attention while totally naked, she’d likely cum on the spot. Instead, she had to make it to the office right across the entryway, and sign in late. When she stepped through the doorless frame, the receptionist looked up, and did a very visible double take. With wide eyes and a long stare, the mare behind the high counter took some time to find words.
“Y-You’re… actually going nude?” She asked, incredulous. 
Hal gave a bubbly nod as her flush grew, hands at her sides and letting her sexy body be seen fully, accentuated with a careful posture. “Yeah, Mr. Cox let everyone know I’m allowed to, right?”
The mare took a long time to respond. “Y-Yes. I just… You’re actually doing it…”
Pointing somewhat awkwardly to the computer for signing in, Hal flicked her eyes around as the receptionist blatantly stared at her tits. “I’m gonna… check in now.”
Shaking her head and snapping out of it, the mare suddenly exploded in a blush. “R-Right, sorry, go ahead.” Sitting back down, she was somewhat hidden behind the counter as she tried to cover her face with a magazine. Tapping the big buttons of ‘late arrival’ and entering her name, Halcyon counted her attendance at school today as ‘tardy’. Better than absent, and with a slight raising over the counter, a wink to the mare, and a heft of her breasts to shake them at her, Hal was on her way to her homeroom. 
Just leaving the classroom was a bear, wearing a cute but casual dress, pretty makeup on her adorable face. Clarissa turned, and froze. Despite being Halcyon’s BFF, the girl was unprepared to see the dragoness in the buff, a silly smile replacing the played up sultry look. Every practiced bit of temptation vanished to pure giddiness, both girls grinning wider and wider. Soon just running up to the bear, Halcyon vibrated with excitement. “Clarissa! Guess what!”
She could only cooly smirk, though there was awe as her eyes made no attempt to drink in the scaled body before her. “You’re a nudist now?”
A vigorous nod, “Yes! For three weeks! Two days for every thousand made at the fundraiser!”
Realization spreading over her face, the bear soon matched the dragon’s enthusiasm. “Ohmygod Hal! I heard about that! The school’s best piece of ass running the county’s best fundraiser! Holy shit, that’s amazing!” Quickly grabbing the dragon, Clarissa wrapped Hal in a big hug, hands landing on her ass to tightly squeeze the heavenly cheeks and enjoying the squishing tits against her own chest. “EEE! You’re gonna be naked at school! I bet it’s literally a dream come true for you!”
“You have no idea!” Exclaimed the dragon, disentangling from the hug, Hal could only blush and stammer as the bear casually reached up to grope her growing breasts, bouncing them around playfully. It took some effort for Hal to maintain a calm tone. “It’s gonna be soooo fun~ You can play with my tits at lunch now! Anyone can!”
Clarissa giggled brightly, “I can tell you’re excited, you’re leaving a puddle of pussy juice on the floor already.”
Blinking, the dragoness looked down, only to see cute bear hands playing with heft boobs. A quick glance to the side confirmed a leak was occurring. “Oh damn, I hope the janitors don’t mind.”
Rolling her eyes, the cute ursine laughed. “Nah, they’ve cleaned worse, and you can always offer a rimjob as a make-up gift.”
Eyes dawning as she just made the connection, Hal’s smile returned. “Yeah! You’re right!”
“When am I not?”
“Wellll, you got a C in geometry last year-“
“Eh, areas of cylinders can eat my cunt.” Brightening, the bear looked back at the snowy scaled teen. “Well come on, I was sent to take you to class after you signed in late.”
“Since when did I need an escort?”
“Since you decided to let the whole front office fuck you last time.”
Settling back on her heels and putting a finger to her chin, Halcyon gave a played up “oh yeahhh…” before breaking into a giddy smirk. “Hold on though, check this out!” Setting her backpack down, Hal rummaged around before pulling out her lanyard. Draping it over her head, she clicked a black sharpie to the reel, standing back proudly with her hands on her bare hips, legs spread wide. “Check it out! Retractable lanyard for a pen, so people can sign me!”
Hands clapping to her face in delight, Clarissa’s eyes sparkled. “Oh. My. God. Halcyon, you are the smartest slut in existence! Lemme get the first one!” Hastily snatching the marker, the bear quickly popped the cap and crouched a bit. Halcyon had to stifle a gasp with a heavy lip-bite, Clarissa directly grabbing a nipple and lifting her entire breast up. Shivering with a faint moan, the dragoness felt the cool point writing on her tit’s underside. A little winky face and a ‘clara wuz here’ now placed on the bottom of her boob. Not immediately visible, but once they starting flopping, it was all in the open.
Returning the marker, Clarissa got an idea. She pointed to Hal’s bag, “You got any more markers?”
The girl happily nodded. “Yeah! Got a fresh twelve pack.”
Grinning sharply, the bear executed her plan. Getting a spare sharpie, some tissues, a rubber band, and her work was done. She was able to open the pen up slightly, get some ink on the tissue, and reseal it. Taking the quickly darkening tissue, Clarissa gripped it in both hands. Upon releasing the paper, her hands were stained dark. She looked to Hal, who cutely tilted her head. The bear’s voice was firm, delighted. “Hold still.”
Clarissa harshly spanked Halcyon on her soft ass, and clapped her other hand to the un-marked breast. Sliding up to the dragon’s side, she held the girl from front and back, fingers digging into the scales bearing the mark of her hands. Lingering as she watched Hal’s face make a shockingly accurate depiction of ahegao, she felt up the dragoness’s soft bits as the ink settled. Stepping back, the dragon was on the verge of moaning and falling to her knees, eyes sharply unfocused, body quivering. Now with two very clear hand prints on an asscheek and cupping a tit.
Halcyon needed just a moment to cool off. Knees rubbing together, her entire inner thighs getting drenched, she wrapped a hand around her snout to hold the moans. With the smallest bit of composure regained, she looked at the bear with a flustered look of pure need. “P-Please, before class starts… I’m gonna fucking cum already, please-“
Clarissa put a finger to her lips and grabbed the quaking dragon’s wrist, tugging her to the bathroom. “Don’t worry whore, I gotcha. A quick fingering and we’ll head to class, I need to clean my hands anyways.”
-
“Oh my god.” Blankly stated the lioness, dressed in modest formal attire. She, and every other person in the class, stared right at the blushing, naked, presenting Halcyon at the doorway, with a smug bear licking her fingers behind her. Reaching up to take her glasses off, Mrs. Hall’s professional aura shattered as she gazed upon the dragoness’s open body. Big tits up and out, legs perfectly spaced to show the dripping pussy, and a lustful stare of blushing delight as Halcyon gradually made eye contact with the entire room. 
Clarissa strolled in, nonchalantly in the face of the lewdness. Going to the front where the prim lioness was, she pointed back to the nude scalie. “I brought Halcyon up.”
Mrs. Hall hadn’t been able to break away until now, blinking as she returned her glasses to her nose. “…I noticed, Clarissa.” Before the bear could respond, the lioness locked onto Hal. “Ms. Keerij. I so dearly wish I didn’t know what was going on.”
With an apologetic smile, Hal made her way to her seat, making sure to strut past students, and winking when they reached out to touch. Crossing a forest of increasing numbers of hands, she made her way through the desks and gropes with a blush and a pep in her step. The handprints on her assets were very much so noticed. Slinging her backpack to the floor upon reaching her seat, she fully bent over, flashing her holes at everyone before she carefully sat down. Stiffening as her sweet ass made contact with the chair, the cold permeated her hot scales, feeling freezing on her sweltering pussy.
As the silence continued after she sat down, she gave a small wave. “I’m sorry for being tardy, Mrs. Hall.”
The lioness tugged her glasses down again to pinch the bridge of her muzzle. “Christ.” Taking a long breath, she looked dead at the teen. “Well, I suppose some explanation is in order, class.” Waving a hand at the naked girl, the teacher addressed everyone. “Halcyon here sold her body at the fundraiser over the weekend. And made an agreement that every one thousand dollars raised, she spends two days naked at school.” There was a distaste in her voice, though it was more tired than venomous. “And it was apparently a very successful fundraiser. Ms. Keerij is cleared for three weeks of nudity. I was hoping on the chance that the memo was a joke, or she chose not to use this allowance, but we can see that is not the case.”
Crossing her arms, she stared at the girl, zoned in on Hal’s eyes and nothing else. Though, Hal felt her sexiness diminish with the genuine negativity from the lioness. “Sorry, Mrs. Hall. But you know I have to use this chance.”
“Most regrettably.” Her scowl deepened, before she sighed, face returning to the professional neutral all the students knew. “I’m not one to judge, Ms. Keerij, but you know about my thoughts on your behavior disrupting class. Stay quiet, everybody keep your hands to yourselves, and pay attention to me. That is all I ask, and we’ll get through this just fine.”
Waving her hands out flat in a self-calming motion, the lioness moved to the board. “I’ll just pretend that you aren’t naked, and we can go over yesterday’s homework.”
-
She was pulled aside the second class ended, a large group of students surrounding her quickly. She was intimate with most of them, but there were more newer faces than not. Her own nude features almost queasy with delighted expectation, her blush was off the charts as she was passed around for them to grab and grope. It was light at first, pokes to her thighs, fingers prodding at her nipples. She stood taller when a quiet “Her tits are bigger than last month…” was uttered around, red-faced bashful pride filling her.
The swarmed dragoness felt the very physical appreciation for her womanly assets, hands soon reaching her mounds to hold and squeeze them. Every touch a wave of sensation in the ocean of lust filling her mind, every time fingers latched around a soft nipple to tug it, a rogue wave. As digits and gropes covered her entire form, they reached her bare pussy, cupping and rubbing, before fingers slit into the warm, wet depths. That was the start of the tsunami. At any point, there were ten hands on her, spread about her scales.
Touch became electric, a path of fire and need wherever there was contact. It took all of a few minutes for the dragoness to begin shaking where she stood, growing weak with pleasure, agency leaving her as she climbed the mountain. Fingers dug into her breasts, a mouth was tenderly sucking a teat, palms massaged her ass, excited digits pumped through her pussy as another thumbed her clit. Others simply felt her, running over her thighs, simply placing their hand somewhere and feeling the shivers and tenses as Hal began to moan like a whore.
Right in the hall, students crowding her, others walking by, Halcyon came. The overwhelming wash of sensation as they molested her was divine, a true group effort in putting the school slut right where she belonged. The hands that groped her soon had to hold her, the scaled teen convulsing as her eyes rolled up, hips spasming as fluid sprayed on the tile floor. Standing in the doorway watching was Mrs. Hall, a ‘wet floor’ sign already in her grasp as she looked upon the scene with mild inconvenience.
Hal had to stagger away once everyone departed for classes, legs numb with tingles still coursing through her slit, filling her entire spine with a hazing afterglow. She tried to return to the prim strutting and posture, and while the results were still appealing, she was shivering just a bit too much. Ragged but satisfied breathing heaved her chest, the motion assisting in making sure her tits were stared at by every soul in the hall. She hoped this happened every time in between classes today, already looking forward to it as she stumbled into her science class.
Cheerily returning stares with glimpses and poses, she made her way to her table. Instead of individual desks, the lab rooms had big tables where three students sat in a row, facing the front. The two boys she sat beside couldn’t keep their hands to themselves, and when one did try and pull his hand away from her cunt, she held him in place. The other was content to rub and feel her, a cat who used his claws perfectly, tracing her scales delectably. When the teacher wasn’t looking, and eventually even while she was, they gave her chest much of the same attention. 
Halcyon was a hot squirming mess, but the boys kept her on the verge of climax the entire time. Every time her shivers grew and her breath hitched, they’d merely hold their hands to her, keeping them still until she calmed the slightest. Then it was right back to rubbing her nipples and exploring her pussy. With only five minutes left, Halcyon couldn’t stand the constant edging, throwing her head back to loudly yell. “JUST LET ME CUM ALREADY!”
The room stilled, but the boys beside her took the opportunity. As everyone else recovered from the outburst, the wet schlicks of furious fingering sounded as they both rushed her past the peak. Almost having a seizure in her seat, the dragoness let out a scream of pleasure that more than one person recorded. Humping the fingers still pumping into her snatch, she was lost to the throes of climax as the feline took both her tits in his teasing grasp. Their continued touch extended a quick release to minutes of shaking and moaning. After it was all said and done, they used the marker around her neck to add their own messages and remarks to flushed scales, one starting a tally over her pussy, while the other wrote down just how sensitive her breasts were. When the bell rang, half the class was still frozen, either replaying it in their minds or still recording with their phones. A couple hands were moving under the tables. Meanwhile the two boys who sat beside her walked out of the room with the biggest, smuggest grins of their lives.
By lunch, Halcyon had a collection of names and tallies drawn all over her. Cum leaked from her legs, as a line formed up at the outdoor seating area, the dragon sprawled over a bench. Many other handprints were now also etched onto her scales, some in ink, some in red spank marks. All of it being clear evidence of just how thoroughly molested she had been after just half the school day. As a cute wolf tugged an immense knot out of her pussy and added a tally to her navel, a feline girl dropped her snatch on Hal’s face. The scalie’s tongue immediately got to work, and the wolf handed the pen over so the cat could write a review on Hal’s tits of how well the dragon ate pussy. She had to settle for the hips, breasts were too popular a canvas and had little room left already. But the words written were a glowing review.
By time the final bell rang, her entire body was covered, smudged, and re-written in the new space. Everything was on her, from simple declarations of ‘slut’ and ‘whore’, ‘cocksucker’ and ‘cockwarmer’, to surprisingly wholesome things like ‘fucking you helped me overcome low self-esteem’ and ‘your blowjobs are so good it makes me forget I’m failing math’. Everywhere you looked on her body, there was something. ‘Asshole, best hole’, ‘breed the communal pussy’, ‘always cum inside’, ‘she loves the taste’, ‘Play with her nips to get her loud’, the list goes on.
The bunches of tallies for vaginal totaled twenty two, running down her thigh by the end. The anal tally of seventeen took up most of the non-handprinted buttcheek, which many people re-created with their own palm. Someone had fittingly added ‘spank here!’ below it. Turns out horny students were good listeners, that half of her ass was still bright red and stung like a motherfucker when she got to her truck. The teen couldn’t deny that it was worth it though, every sharp spank added to the unquenchable fire in her pussy. Sitting back in the chair, she took a moment to relax after a taxing day, tenderly rubbing the abused cheek. 
Opening her eyes to see herself in the rear-view mirror, she was a mess. Her entire face was smudged tallies for oral, cum and pussy juice still on her lips, their tastes still fresh. She saw her mascara lines, the ruined makeup, the sheer defiling of herself. And she smiled. With a moment of sputtering, her truck came to life, Hal revving it before it stalled. Even as she popped the clutch and shifted to reverse, a dumb smile was on her face. It would be there when she got home, it would be there while she had her daddy take pictures of her. It would be there in the shower, at the dinner table, and even as she slept.
Halcyon couldn’t wait for tomorrow.

