
Things weren’t shaping up in the way she thought at all. Everything had been going so great for the young sergal woman, freshly accepted to her desired prestigious college on a full scholarship. Her parents were backing her all the way, and she even had some friends that were going along with her as well. The only issue was how long she waited to find a place to live, after realizing that she wasn’t eligible for dorm living.
It was a problem with the paperwork, a single missing page, you get passed up. Now the dorms were full, and she was on a waitlist. With two weeks before classes started. With a frustrated growl, the sergal felt the distress creep into her. Her deep mahogany pelt fluffed with stress and agitation, even her usually pristine ivory underbelly was marred with a lack of upkeep. As her search grew desperate, she grew further panicked, long angular snout held in her hands.
Her dark padded palms blocked out the sight of the laptop before her, the light dimly bouncing off a simple pink short sleeve shirt as Serena sat at her desk. She wondered how she got into this mess, usually she was so on top of things like this. With only two weeks, and it being a college town hours away, her options were less than bright. Housing was a commodity in such places, especially so late.
But what made her truly panicked was that there was no lack of possibilities. In fact, she could even get a room in a one bed apartment easily. The issue is what made it so easy. Ads and posts were aplenty, though they usually had a few extra stipulations to the renting contract. Namely that getting a cheap one-bedroom place meant sharing the bed with the owner. Such that she be naked at all times, or has to let her roommate grope her, most straight up said she needed to have sex with them.
“Looking for live-in girlfriend,” came up frequently, with many variations on the last word. Fucktoy, pet, whore, slut. Everything came up eventually with how far she cast her net. The problem was that these options were her best. She wasn’t going to buy a house there, and the remaining open spaces were not meant for students, and priced accordingly. So with further sad huffs, she vented her lungs in worry.
There was an inquisitive hum beside her, an absolutely adorable sheep girl sprawled atop a big bed. “What’s up Serena? Still can’t find a place?” The wooly woman was concerned for the big shapely sergal, a contrast to her own smaller petite frame. 
“Yes.” A terse reply, conveying more than just the word in tone. Serena sat back in the chair, pulling her long muzzle out of her hands, lifting them to stretch. She groaned and craned her head back, body arching over the chair as her considerably large bust pointed up under the tight confines of her shirt. Sergals were big people, and Serena ended up being a very big girl. Double D’s in highschool senior year big. Though she was mostly done growing, she had maybe a cup left, but was happy where she was.
“Oh…” The sheep spoke, somewhat diminished.
“It’s alright Molly, it’s just what it is.”
Still, the fluffy girl sat up on the bed with a concerned look. “I know, but I’m worried about you! It’s normal to be worried about your girlfriend after all, right?”
“Yeah… But still. There’s not much you can do, unless you want to give me three thousand dollars a month just for rent.”
“Ouch. Yeah, that’s not good. Is that all that’s left?”
“No. And that’s the worst part. Plenty of open rooms, and for cheap, but it’s because I’d have to pay with my body.”
Understanding dawned over the smaller girl’s face before a shrug. “Well that’s not too bad, I wouldn’t mind that as a worst case scenario.”
An eye cracked open from the stressed sergal’s bent form. “Excuse me?”
“Don’t forget Serena, we’re both bi. Some routine dick isn’t really that bad. Just think about it! Being made to walk around naked, getting stuffed at random, ooh! How many roommates? That’s such an easy orgy! Well, if they’re all guys I guess that’s a gangbang, but still. More cock for me!”
“Ugh. I forget how much of a whore you are, Molls.”
Giggling, “Yeah, the small cute ones are usually a lot more fucked than you think.”
“You have shown me your latex collection, I know. But you’re not helping. I’m trying to, you know, not have to degrade myself to that level. Especially when I’m not into it like you are. Fuckin’ weirdo.”
“Hey, you can’t truly knock it until you have at least three trains run on you. Besides, I know you like taking it! Quite some big ‘its’ too! I’m still amazed you got all that horse strapon in your ass last week-“
A harsh blush, hands once more over eyes. “Molly! Stooooop!”
Molly flipped to lay on her belly, scooting down the sheets until near her girlfriend. Propping her own head up on her hands as she kicked her legs in the air behind her with a sly smile, she stuck her tongue out. “Oh come on Serena, relax a bit! My parents aren’t even home. I know you’re not a prude, especially once you get a collar around your neck, but you are just a completely repressed person outside the bedroom! Honestly, if I didn’t come around and get you to blow Keith like you always wanted, I’d say you would have never done anything with anyone! I know that you want a dick in your mouth as much as possible, just like me!”
“Molly. Please. Now is not the time.”
Kicking legs stopped, lecherous grin faded. “Alriiiight. Just trying to distract you a bit. You’re really stressed right now hun. I’m just trying to help the best way I can.”
“And what’s that? By taunting me?”
“Funnily enough, I usually find the number one solution to all my problems is dick. Like, seriously. No matter how bad your day is, a good fuck can make it better. Something about feeling a cock in your hands, sliding your lips over it, wrapping your tongue around it. I just love it, and I know you do too. Oh! And Balls! God balls are so hot, and they’re nice on every guy! Seriously, there’s always something to like when a guy wants to fuck you, something will make your day.” Her eyes careened to the side, mischievously. “I mean, it’s almost like being a live-in slut would enable that…”
A terse puff of air was all the response that the womanly sergal gave. “I’m still gonna wait a bit longer.”
The fluffy sheep shrugged, “That’s fine. But just make sure you inquire about some of the slut-roomate ads to get the cute ones while they’re open. Cock is cock, but sometimes the person it’s attached to really detracts.”
The next sigh from the sergal was more gentle, contemplative. “Yeah… Fuck, I guess I better take a look then. Secure a fallback, unlike how I landed in this mess.” She reached up to slap the laptop closed, rising from her seat with yawn and a tall stretch. A great flop came as the big woman dropped on the large mattress beside Molly. “Either way, I need to sleep.”
Quickly shifting to bring her head to the sergal’s, Molly cupped the big wedged cheeks. “It’s gonna be alright Serena. Yeah, It’s not great, and it is honestly kinda humiliating and stuff. I know you’re not big on humiliation even, but I know you’re a natural sub. Just see if one of those ads are from a dom, or even just a regular dude, it’ll be way better once you just submit to them. I understand that sometimes, you need a strong hand to guide you. That sometimes you need to be owned, ordered, and taken care of while you take care of your mistress or master.”
“I’m gonna need you to shut up Molls. You know I can’t sleep when I’m horny.”
“Quite, which is why I didn’t give you permission to sleep yet, slave. Don’t forget you still belong to me while you’re here.” The larger woman gasped as a petite palm harshly took a handful of the sergal’s ass cheek before sliding a finger to prod that large wrinkled hole nestled inside the soft mounds. The sheep’s face was sly, with a new heat. “Get the lube girl. I have a horse dildo that wants another playdate with your intestines.” 
- 1 week later -
“Fuuuuuck.” Serena sighed into the pillow, rolling away from her laptop on the bed. This time Molly was at the desk, throwing an arm on the backrest to peer back at the big mopey girl. “What now hun? Still no luck?”
The words were spoken with a new darkness. “I’m going to have to be a sex toy to have a place to live.”
A blink from the sheep, “You’re already my sex slave though? Why is that such a problem?”
“I mean, I’m not your sex slave. Per se. You’re my girlfriend, it’s a consensual power play. You don’t actually have anything to hold over me.”
Dropping her chin to her palm, Molly put up a sarcastic look. “Gee, thanks for ruining the magic. Y’know, there’s this neat thing called role-play…”
“Yeah, yeah.” The sergal rolled up to stare at the ceiling, but the sheep stared at other things since the tall sergal was naked and dripping cum-lube out of her asshole, huge breasts splaying to the sides with a bit of gravity. “But I don’t need to do anything with you to survive. Plus, I know you, you’re a good person under the latex. Some random guy I sign a lease with and let use me just to have a roof over my head is a completely different situation.”
Molly’s tone grew a bit terse, tired of all the whining from her pet. “Look, are you gonna sign up as a fucktoy or not? Quit your bitching and do something. I know for a fact that school has some kind of program for homeless students, you don’t have to be a live-in whore to go to college. It won’t be nearly as fun, but it’s not some life or death situation. The only reason you’re still drawing this out is because you’re into it, but too ashamed and embarrassed to actually do it.”
Standing from the desk, the smaller sheep reached a hand out. “Give me your phone. Tell me which guy is cute to you, and I’ll sign you up as their cum dumpster. You just need to get this over with so you can enjoy being his personal whore.”
The sergal’s eyes shot open, meeting the near-disappointed stare of her girlfriend. “W-What? Woah, that’s way too-“
Groans of annoyance, “Oh my god Serena, you make this so fucking difficult. Come on, I would have thought you’d be more confident in your sexual desires after wearing my collar through most of highschool. But nooooo, you’re still locking your wants away.” Face softening, the sheep gave the shocked girl on the bed a warming smile. “I know it can be difficult, especially when it’s something like being a live-in sexdoll. But I know you girl, you’re so far on the submissive side you let me finger you in the middle of the park because I wanted to. And you came, not once, not twice, but three fucking times you gushed around my hand. So please, if you’re not going to do what your sexuality wants, let me do it for you.”
A long moment of silence, before the mahogany woman let out the breath she had been holding. “Okay. Fine. Just… fuck. This is…”
“A lot. I know. Again, if you really didn’t want it, you’d be applying for the emergency student housing. You’re not the kind of girl that doesn’t know all her options, and has a plan to use each. It’s why you’re such a good pet.”
“Funny how I ended up here then.”
Molly chortled, “Hah! Well to be fair, we had a crazy summer. You definitely already earned a degree in having a dildo so far in your guts that you forget your name, no surprise your actual education wasn’t on the front of your mind when you were so focused on being such a good girl for me.”
Shortly grunting, Serena looked away.
“Oh don’t be such a grumpy girlie. Choose a guy you’d like to use your holes freely, then give me their info. I’ll be your social buffer, since I know you’re not very outgoing despite wanting to walk on all fours with a leash.”
A quiet breath, shifting to a sigh. “Thanks Molly.”
The lamb crawled up on the bed sheets, joining her big sergal girlfriend. Inching up her taller form, Molly reached the unsure face of Serena, but it calmed as the sheep placed a little kiss on her long snout. “No problem slut. Now it looks like all the lube drained out of your ass, and you didn’t plug your hole like you’re supposed to. That’s a bad girl. Why don’t we forget all this stuff for a bit while I punish you? Your cunt looks like it needs a good whipping.”
Freshly blushing, the sergal nodded as a shiver coursed through her. “Yes mistress.”
-
“Hey, he responded.” The lamb remarked, looking up from the phone in her hands. She shifted, getting up from her lying position on the couch in her parent’s living room. Molly made some gentle creaks and squeaks as she moved, legs snugly wrapped in latex thigh-high boots as an equally shiny corset hugged her middle and pushed her petite bust up. A loud gagging noise sounded, drawing the wooly girl’s attention.
Serena was on all fours, as she should be in her mistress’s presence, head low on the hardwood floor. The sergal’s neck bulged, lips spread and pushed to the wide heavy base of a massive dildo. Eyes scrunched with slight tears of strain running down, she backed and heaved around the toy pushing close to her stomach, a flare sliding up her neck. But as soon as the sheep spoke, her attention was taken away from the silicone shaft in her gullet, eyes flicking up as she tried to lift her head off the nearly two foot dildo. Sergals were big, so to get a toy that would test her pet, Molly had to go big with her implements.
The long latex gloves held the phone as Molly read it, standing and walking to circle her skull-stuffed pet sergal. “Don’t get up, keep your lips on the base. A text is no reason to stop your throat training.” Another rolling choke from Serena and she had her eyes closed and focused on breathing around the wide implement stretching her esophagus open. Molly hummed to the phone, cooly smiling like she always does when the dominatrix gear goes on.
“Well then girlie, he looks promising. No major red flags in the first text, let’s see where this goes.” Nails clacked on the screen, “Good choice by the way, glad to know we both think dragons studs are hot. You got lucky such a hunk was looking for a fucktoy this school year, I’m sure there’s plenty of sluts rushing to lick his nuts. You should be honored he even responded.”
“Hglk.”
“Hey, I can still see some of the shaft. Get it all the way in your fucking throat, NOW.” In a split second, the phone was swapped for a paddle, and a loud smack echoed around the room as it was sent to squarely impact Serena’s juicy asscheeks. A muffled shout turned to gagged moans around the replica horse cock she was pushing her head down on, forcing herself to get every nanometer within her maw even as she rolled with a heave.
-
The local park was indeed a nice place, routinely visited by the couple. As the days ticked by to their eventual separation, they made sure to have as many romantic strolls as possible. However, the air of gentle tenderness and joy was interrupted as Molly put a hand out, smacking into the sergal woman’s belly. “Hold up a sec, your new roommate’s texting.”
The once calm Serena now adopted a stance of slight anxiety. Not fear, rather shyness, knowing that this person would be using her for any sexual desire he had. “O-Oh? What’s he saying?” The sergal had yet to directly contact the handsome dragon she picked, but she had been shown the various messages between him and Molly. The lamb wasn’t truly as hung-ho as she would be in real life, emulating Serena, but the lewdness and casualness went far above what the sergal would call ‘normal’ for a conversation.
“He says you sound promising. Not many sergals in this part of the country, and he’s always wanted to fuck one. Having one be free-use at home would be awesome, he says.” The sheep looked up from the phone, wearing a cute little yellow sundress for her day with her big beautiful sergal. A bright smile was given to Serena, though Molly had to crane her head up to make eye contact. “He wants some nudes, so I’d say you’ve got this sexdoll spot on lock! Congrats!”
Though there was some relief in the taller woman's angled features, she froze at the request. “N-Nudes? Of me?”
Not missing a beat, “Yup! So here- looks like there’s nobody around, go ahead and take your clothes off.”
Shocked, the sergal stared down at the lamb. “Wait. Like… right now?”
A matter of fact response from the girlfriend. “Yeah. He wants some pics of your body, so we’re gonna take some.”
Both heat and nerves came to Serena’s forefront. “B-But, can’t we just go h-home and do that? Why does it n-need to be done in public?”
“Because I said so. Now be a good bitch and strip.” A tactful flash of the phone screen revealed a remote control app, and Molly’s finger hovering over a ‘clit-taser’ button. Serena had not forgotten that she was wearing a top of the line chastity belt. And bra, much to her dismay. Any time the sergal went out with her girlfriend, the ‘proper undergarments’ were required before leaving the house.
Stiffening, the tall mahogany lady took her own inspection of the surroundings to confirm that there was nobody in sight with new motivation. But both knew that could change at a moment's notice. A reluctant sigh, “Can… can you unlock the belt and bra then?”
A cheery tone matched the beaming smile. “Nope!” 
Serena visibly deflated, shyness and defeat consuming her as the hidden gear sealed off her growing slickness. 
“Oh buck up girlie, I’ll get you some ice cream after this. If you’re good. Besides, having your ‘nudes’ be of you in chastity gear should only further his interest in you. Willing and kinky. Once he sees these, that lease is as good as signed. Come on, I’m just being practical and helping you out. Besides, we’d be here for a lot longer waiting for the womb-balloon to deflate and refill when you put it back in.”
The quietest “Alright…” was said by the sergal, before closing her eyes and trying to stand with some dignity and joy after hearing about the frozen treat coming. With the speed of just wanting to get it over with, Serena grabbed the hem of her turtleneck to quickly work it off her body. Her ivory underbelly shone compared to her chestnut primary, the light accentuating her form as more of it was revealed. 
The sergal did wear modest clothes, long sleeves, long pants, though it was mostly to conceal the chastity gear underneath. Her bra linked to cuffs on her biceps, while her belt similarly connected to dual thigh cuffs. The belt itself was revealed nearly immediately, the high resting band snug to her midriff as it’s middle coursed down to her crotch. The entire thing was made of a dully shiny silver metal, the edges some kind of soft rubber tinted a hot pink and the control box on the waistband blinking green occasionally.
As the entire sweater was removed, the bra came to full view just as the blush on the sergal’s face did. Same material, two large featureless cups were strapped to her chest. Wrapping around her back to a tight fit, the bra held her large breasts well, even slightly condensing them for easy fit in clothing. It still looked like she had double D’s though, hinting at their true size. 
Serena’s eyes squeezed shut, a flustered look over a sheepish curl to her mouth. Her top landed on the grass beside them, and the sergal wasted no time unbuttoning her jeans. They dropped quicker, gravity doing most of the work. Forcing her arms to her side, the large woman spent a time shivering with rapid breaths, standing stiff in forced posture. That little twitch in her knees and flicking tail, coupled with the blush of more than embarrassment gave away her true feelings.
“T-There, clothes are off. Take the p-pictures please?” Whimpered the mahogany sergal, cracking her eyes open to stare pleadingly at the lamb.
“Yup, lemme just pull up the app. Okay, so just stand still for these. Alright… Legs apart more. Little more. Arch your back, get those tits front and center. Alright, kinda half turn now? Like stand sideways and face me, but bend over a bit too. Greaaat. Here, put a hand on your hip, the other behind your head. And smile!”
The poses and instructions went on, much longer than Serena ever thought they needed to be. But there were photos to take, and the mistress would take as many as she wanted. Finally, after a surprisingly long half-hour photo shoot, Molly stepped back to review the album. “You look great today sweetie, you really rock that bra. Locked and flustered is a good look for you hun.”
“T-Thanks. But uh, I hear voices in the distance. Can I put my clothes back on? Please, mistress?”
A sly smile, “Well, since you asked like a proper bitch should, you may. Great work. How’s everything fitting by the way? I know you’re still breaking the new set in.”
Frantically tugging jeans up, the angled head of the taller woman swiveled to look at her lover. “Oh, uh… good. Still working out the precise tightness and stuff, but it fits well. And is… pretty comfy all things considered. Beside the whole… y’know… chastity thing. The uh, bra really adds to the whole thing. Just a belt doesn’t compare now. But the arm and leg cuffs kinda feel odd.”
The lamb's exuberant outward joy was infectious, making Serena crack her own warm look despite not having a top on in a public park. Molly’s next question of course sent the sergal’s mind back to lewd bashfulness. “How’s all the extra features? The nipple clamps on the inside of the bra still nice and tight?”
“Y-Yeah. They’re uh… quite distracting actually. You know my nipples are sensitive.”
“Mhm. That’s why they’re in a chastity bra. And why I’m waiting to turn on the clamp’s vibrators until a special occasion.” She watched the thicc chestnut sergal shiver as a low whine of need was barely audible. “Your plugs are still good too? I know you’d likely complain about that womb-balloon by now if it was iffy, but I’ll take your silent pleasure as a ‘yes add this to my daily uniform’.
“O-Oh. I mean, it’s… strange. But not bad. Still kinda just… wrong for now, but not uncomfortable. I’m not sure it should be added to the uniform yet, but… I dunno. The overall vaginal plug is still perfect, since we used the old one, but the buttplug could be a size bigger I think.”
A quick moment of absolutely prideful silence from the sheep before her smirk grew the biggest it’s been all week. “Asking for a bigger plug to wear out? You really do want that ice cream, huh girl?”
Looking away in slight shame as she tugged her sweater off the reflective cups on her chest, “Yeah.”
“We’ll, you’re gonna get it.” The sergal’s face brightened past her hot and heavy embarrassment. “On the condition that we start using the urethral plug now too.” Molly almost had to laugh at how fast her girlfriend’s smile dampened.
“The urethral plug? Come on Molls that’s… a bit much for some ice cream.”
“For ice cream? Sure. For making your mistress happy? Nothing is too much, you live to serve me.” That conflicted frown of sexual desire clashing with dignity and ego graced Serena’s face, before a sigh. “Alright. Shouldn’t be too bad, it’s not like urethral is new to me. And it’s one more thing to make sure I get selected to be that dragon’s fucktoy.”
“You’re getting it! God, you’re such a good pet. You know what? I’ll turn your vaginal and clitoral vibrators on as a treat.”
“Wait, really? That’s- EEP!”
-
The two sat at one of the many picnic tables in the park, smiling and giggling with pleasant conversation. Nobody would know the sergal that stood heads above the lamb was her pet, and had a full set of chastity gear under her remarkably modest and cute clothes. Although, slightly more noticeable were the slight moans and shivers from the dual vibrators set to perfectly and harshly edge the chestnut furred sergal. Despite the circumstances, the other person was the focus of the other, even above the ice cream they held.
“I’m still wondering how the move will go, I’ve never moved before. Much less out of my parent’s place. Thankfully I can leave a lot of stuff there, but I’m just not sure abOUHhhht- Hmmmmmh-“ Molly cast a glance down at her phone, the control app still open with the words “Nearing Orgasm” flashing on the screen. The next words of “Reducing” make the sudden disappointed flustered look on the sergal much more apparent. “Mmmmmmh. Huff. Huff.” A deep inhale preceded the gradual ride down from near climax as she tried to stabilize her breathing and not squirm in her seat from heightened nerves.
While the ding from the phone grabbed Molly’s attention, the sergal was still coming to terms with how she wasn’t climaxing after being so close. The lamb looked over and saw the text notification, letting her pet calm down before informing her.
“Your potential new master responded to your photos.” She said casually as she saw the app ramp the vibrators up again, watching Serena’s ears fold back in pleasure.
“W-What’d he say?”
Meeting the inquisitive sergal’s stare, Molly giggled with a happy smile. “He said you move in on the tenth.”

