
Somehow, it was the best sleep she ever had. Despite the utter horniness of her mind, despite the unrelenting teasing of the countless vibrators on and inside her, sealed under a sleek set of chastity gear. To most people besides the sergal, it would have been torture. But Serena thrived through submission, craving it despite her shyness. She felt the burning need inside her, the moisture leaking out around her belt’s pink rubber seal. But there was a weight that offset it all. A presence, warm and large, holding her close.
Kieran was something special, she could already tell. The sergal was utterly convinced that when Molly asked her out, she had found the one. Perhaps she was even kinkier than she realized, perhaps it was the loss of going long-distance with Molly during college. Either way, she was glad to have fallen for the dragon spooning her from behind. Opening her eyes finally, mind getting up to speed as she shivered from the on-going stimulation. Serena could only smile, seeing the modestly ornate bedroom with the haze of fresh sunlight drifting through the curtains. 
Looking right across the bed, she stared at the open closet, and the long mirror on its door. She saw herself, and her smile, only making it grow. But what really made it gleam was the draconic face looking into the mirror as well, the black and cyan drake subtly holding the big sergal against his even bigger body. A little rumble from his chest, tickling her spine. “Good morning, Serena. Sleep well?”
She could only blow some air past her angular snout, chestnut fur rubbing into the sheets and pillow as she snuggled back towards him a touch. “No thanks to the vibrators, yes.” She felt the vibration of his chuckle in her own chest, a warming feeling to dampen the lusty fire.
“I’m glad. That means I can use something higher than the lowest setting tonight.”
Serena huffed, chuckling, but unsure how to feel about the statement. Most of the unsureness came from how good the vibrators felt already. “Tempting. But I take it you slept well too?”
With a little nuzzle on her head from his chin, the dragon hummed an affirmative. “You make a lovely pillow, Serena.”
“Molly says the same thing.” Happily whispered the sergal, before her eyes shot open. With the persistent assault on her sensitivity by the vibrators, she had almost completely missed the feeling of a hard object pressing against one of her asscheeks. Freezing as a delightful chill of anticipation sparked through her, the sergal couldn’t stop her tail beginning to wag between them. Kieran could only warmly rumble as Serena could only speak the first thing on her mind. “Holy shit, you feel huge.”
“Well you know it’s not a morning without the morning wood.” Spoke the dragon, right into her ears. “Perhaps you’d like to help out with it? Sounds like the perfect use of my free-use tenant.”
The sergal’s breath picked up, words jumbling in her hazed mind as she processed the offer. “Y-Yes! I mean… I-I’d love to.” In a flash covers were thrown off, and the chastity-clad sergal sat on her knees atop the mattress, eyes adorably wide as her tail thrashed behind her. Kieran could only match her silly excitement, finally getting to truly use his new pet. He propped himself up on the headrest, unbuttoning his pajama top while his lower set strained against a huge beam of cock. With all the bated breath in the world, Serena saw time slow as the now shirtless stud began to push down the waistband on his pants.
She jumped up with it, head tracking the long shaft as it flung up to bounce off Kieran’s chest. Her jaw likely dropped, finally seeing the malehood she imagined for so long. Thick, uncut, as long as a horse. Juicy. It was mostly her shock holding her back, her mind lagging as she processed the beautiful dick. It’s a good thing, otherwise she would have jumped on it, needing anything to sate the burning under her chastity belt. The chestnut sergal perked up then, ears flinging up as a terrible realization dawned.
The chastity belt. She still had a few days left in her ‘sentence’. At once she came crashing down, lips pouting out as misery bubbled to her features. Kieran, who had just finished a masterful strip-show while remaining seated comfortably in bed, froze at the crestfallen look on the sergal. “Serena? Are you alright?”
With a level of sadness he couldn’t fathom in her words, the girl leaned back in despair. “I’m still in chastityyyyy” An ugly sniff was heard, close to a sob. “Y-You can’t fill my womb with cummmmmm.”
Settling back to slight bemusement, Kieran sighed. Well at least this confirmed that his new pet was horny and kinky at heart, even if reserved outwardly. But ah, how forward one becomes when chaste for a week. He reached forward, grabbing her hands to tug her atop his body. She seemed to instantly brighten at the touch, before a new wave of lusty sadness washed over when her belly rubbed over his shaft. “Serena.” Calmly spoke the man, right to her face as he took both her cheeks in his hands, directing her eyes to his.
Though the distress was genuine, it wasn’t serious, a mere venting of Serena’s mental flux. It diminished as his attention was given to her, going limp atop him as her eyes waited intently. “It’s okay, Serena.” Kieran confirmed, enjoying her warmth against his scales. “Relax. Focus.” He took a deep breath, getting the sergal to mimic it. Letting it out, he was calmly smiling, assuring. “What do you feel?”
Serena closed her eyes, muscles twitching faintly against him. “Hot. B-Buzzy. Vibrators…”
An appreciative hum. “How many? Where are they?”
“You know-“
“But I want to hear it from you.”
With a minute sigh, Serena settled once more. “O-On my clit. On my nipples. In my ass. In my pussy. In my womb.” A fresh little shiver went through the bark-colored sergal, both from focusing on the sensations and feeling a strong flex harden the dick pressed between their bodies.
Kieran shifted his hands to lay her chin on his chest, holding her gently as a hand stroked down her back, only bringing more little twitches and whimpers from the girl. “And how does it feel?”
“G-Good.” Serena sputtered out, quickly getting overwhelmed.
“Now, tell me what you want.”
“To cum.”
An edge of the confident power entered the dragon’s voice. “Why?”
Serena had to blink, desperate eyes flitting up to him as an ear flicked in confusion. “I… need it…”
With a haughty little hum, Kieran shook his head. “That’s so cute. But don’t be silly, you want to cum. You need to please me.”
“B-But-“
“Horny girls are good girls. They’re ready to please others, happy to. If you want to be a good girl, then I have one word of advice.” She didn’t even notice him grab his phone, and before she could process his next words, the subtle buzzing around her entire body skyrocketed. “You need to edge more. That’s how you be a good girl, being horny and needy.”
“Mhrrrm,” came the drawn out moan from the sergal, nerves set alight with a fire that made every sense fuzzy in a perfect way. 
Kieran drew her blissed out face to his, a confidence in his domineering look. “That is your pleasure; giving the same pleasure you feel to others.” As everything came to a finality, Serena squirming atop him, imposing dick pressed to her belly, the dragon’s strong arms held her as he spoke. “So yes, you are in chastity. You will remain in chastity. But you can please me perfectly fine without cumming.” A hand trailed over her face, feeling the tense muscles in her ecstasy filled visage, a thumb trailing over her lips. “And in my opinion, a woman’s most sensual body part is her mouth. There is nothing more romantic than a girl getting on her knees and slobbering on my cock.”
Leaning in to give the sergal a kiss that only weakened her further, he began to push her down as her eyes finally sharpened. There it was, the look he knew so well. He had to smile, seeing the power of a submissive given a purpose, a way to please. The sergal was quite the find, all it took was some denial to open the shell a bit. Serena tried to shift her limbs as best she could, face exploding in a new blush as she tried to overcome the roaring vibrators assaulting every area of sensitivity.
But finally, she was in position. Legs folded at his shins, partially under the covers. Hands at his hips, face at his crotch. A momentous occasion, for she finally could get close to the beast she wished to bed. Kieran’s cock was as perfect as she dreamed, just barely too big for even one of her own large hands to wrap around it. Sleek onyx skin, half-wrapping a round tip, already oozing a bead of pre. She drank in the sight, burning it into memory, right with his scent. As if caught in the headlights, she could only stare at the pillar, bouncing slightly, waiting as it radiated a warmth that rivaled her own nethers.
That gentle hand returned to her head, ruffling her skull tenderly before applying the slightest pressure downwards in a signal. “Are you ready to suck my dick, Serena?” Almost whispered the dragon, yet the words were latched onto and repeated in the girl’s mind. Looking up almost absently, face an uncontainable flush, Serena nodded while adding a bit of a delighted curl to her lips in contrast to the bliss. Looking back down, Kieran was shocked to witness zero time between her lips opening to kiss his tip, before she was gagging on his base.
Almost sent over the edge with the immediate throating, the dragon focused his will to hold it back. Perhaps he might need some extra training to keep up with his new pet, feeling the rippling walls of her neck as it bulged out was incredible. Unable to stop his own grunt of delight, he sent his hand under her muzzle to cup it, feeling his own shaft through the skin, rounding it out. Quickly tugging the girl off his member, it was a true joy to watch his tip move through her fur as it was pulled up her gullet.
Popping off with a satisfied gasp and a happy moan, Serena looked at Kieran’s equally pleased face. Quirking to a slight smile, the dragon had to stop the girl from re-hilting herself on his freshly sensitive cock, a new sheen of spit brightening the onyx length. “W-Woah, easy girl. I know you’re a cock-hungry slut, but you can’t just go balls deep right away.”
The once aimless haze of horniness in the sergal was now laser focused on the pillar of dick before her, disappointment rising with each delve back onto it the regal man blocked. “B-But, I can, I just did-“
Kieran had to go limp against the pillow, head thudding to the backboard. “H-oof, fuck that was good.” Looking back at her, his focus was slowly rebuilding. “I mean, you can, and I’m very impressed.”
As if a different person, the cock-starved sergal perked up with glee. “Thanks, Molly trained my throat with those XXL horse dildos. She said I’m a big girl, made to swallow big dicks~”
Kieran couldn’t hold it back, Serena’s words now affecting the dom as much as his did the sub. “Fuck, you’re hot.” Taking a breath as Serena began glowing with new confidence, the dragon tried to assume his role once more. “But, while impressive, it skips a lot.” He took a grip on the girl’s head once more, lowering her lips to his balls. “There’s so many little details and techniques. There should be a build up, you should be taking the stairs, not the elevator.”
Getting some of the hints, Serena had already started lapping at his balls, and she had to say they were exquisite. Still her eyes were attentive towards him, all as her tongue flicked over his sack. With a rewarding head-ruffle, the dragon settled back. “There you go, that’s a good girl. Start with slurping my balls, begin small and work up to the deepthroat. Give it some licks, rub it, suck the tip, twist and turn. You know, work it. You belong to my cock, so worship it.” Worship it she did, moving up from the hefty balls to wrap her long tongue around the base, drawing it up to entice Kieran with a ring of warm flesh. It was delightful, and even for the dragon to realize that this was certainly not the sergal’s first time handling a dick.
Practically a certified expert already, she had the cock-drunk glaze to her eyes as she ran her tongue over the underside, treating his taut skin like a lollipop. At times she would rise from the stupor, locking eyes with him as she kissed his length, working her way to finally take it back inside her needy mouth. Just the tip though, the sergal pausing once more as his taste fully filled her senses again, a lovely tag-along to the ruthless vibrators. Her breath grew heavy through her nostrils as her lips were plugged with thick meat, but Serena worked that cockhead like a champ.
Moaning and slurping, she wormed her tongue around the sensitive skin as she saw Kieran react, delighted indeed to see the pleasure she gave. His noises were the fuel to her fire, validation of her work. And so, the foreplay ended, and the blowjob began. Inching deeper with a pace that barely betrayed her neediness, Serena’s stretched lips slowly descended to his halfway point, the tip poking at the entrance to her throat as she happily swallowed and sucked. Pulling up, she treated the dragon to a display of premier fellatio, reducing even him to a limp mess on the bed as she diligently pumped her mouth over his length. Coupled with a hand to hold his balls, and she clearly sent the man to cloud nine.
Kieran was putting all he had into not falling down that cliff, avoiding letting go to the urge of building pressure in his sack. Serena needed this more than he did, finally getting some hands-on time with his penis. He would give as much as he could to her, but it was difficult from how good a job she was doing. Not something he could say made up the majority of his encounters, this was certainly a pleasant surprise. He could only close his eyes and lay back, holding the line as he waded through the bliss each motion of the hot mouth made down his cock brought, Serena greedily sucking all the precum down. 
Until finally, it happened again. The sheer blinding rapture as his entire dick was wrapped in snug wetness stunned him, a tongue curling around his base as a gagging throat pushed down his foreskin to squeeze his glans. It lifted quickly, before those amazing lips once more kissed his base, bringing a fresh grunt from the dragon as his cock got a full-length hug from a throat beyond description. Serena’s determinedly fulfilled face rapidly rose and sank, loud glurks billowing from her jaws as spit squished and leaked, her work becoming messy and loud. But nothing diluted her drive, her chastity now a burning coal right alongside her nature, her desire to please, fueling the fire of her lust. 
Every time she bottomed out was better than the last, shivering from the fullness of the rod stretching her neck out, scrunching her face to push as deep as possible after making contact with his scales. She had long known her enjoyment of giving, rather than receiving, there being no purer moment than when Molly sat on her face. This was no different, bringing the same level of satisfied determination. Every pump down his forearm length cock brought her closer to heaven, every time his rounded head forced past the ring of muscle defending her throat, every time she choked as the entire length came to a moments rest in her neck.
Kieran couldn’t take it anymore. Head reeling back as teeth bared, a hearty rumble seeped out of tight jaws as his hands crumpled the sheets in a fierce grasp at his sides. Bucking hips sent him those precious few millimeters deeper down Serena’s throat as she threw her face down as hard as she could. “Gonna… cum! Fuck, ohfuckohfuck-“ Blurted the dragon, losing much of himself as his entire being was sucked right out of his dick. The sergal grabbed his hips, locking her face as deep as it could go, shuddering as her throat bulged with each powerful flex of his cock through her gullet.
She tried to moan around the gulps, body shaking blissfully as molten cum fired right into her stomach to pool beside the heat of her womb-balloon buzzing inside her. Kieran could only roll his waist upwards, lost to carnal instinct as he humped her hilted face, legs scooting up to squeeze her skull between fit thighs. Locked in place as he bucked into her very neck, Serena reached a level of peace that had been missing ever since her lamb went back home. Stuck throat-deep on this majestic dick, Serena finally relaxed as cum still poured into her face. Eyes lidded as they looked up at the dragon’s lax expression of orgasm, Serena was content to do her best to milk every drop of seed he had. Everything seemed so clear, despite the absolute maelstrom of sensation wracking her nerves.
Finally, life returned to the dragon, scales wet with sweat as he breathed deeply. Looking down to the sergal head nestled against his crotch, bordered by thighs, all under the tent of a blanket. He could only smile warmly. “Fuck, Serena. That… that was amazing.” He tensed slightly as her response was to suck his entire length for a moment. “Hng, that’s good. You were good. A blowjob beyond words.” Kieran was treated to another warm suckle, a happy response from the pet. Smiling wider, the black and cyan dragon reached down for one final ruffle of Serena’s head. “You have a special gift with that mouth of yours, I look forward to having you relieve me again.”
The mahogany sergal could only happily squint as she hummed, teasing his sheathed cock with vibrations. The dragon couldn’t give enough praise, mind still in the clouds. “Such a good girl.” He reached up, grabbing the blanket’s edge that rested on his knees. With a calm smile, he tugged it down, covering the dick-plugged face of the sergal. “Let’s just stay like this awhile, babe. I can already tell you love my taste, so I’ll let you savor it. Nothing like some cockwarming to brighten a dom’s day, and I don’t think you’ll mind the extra edging time with your vibrators.” He couldn’t see the girl, but the happy massage Serena now applied to his length was perfect, keeping him hard inside her. Her tail stuck out from the blanket’s other side, and it was lazily swishing.
Grabbing a book from the nightstand, Kieran flexed his cock through that snug throat as he opened it, chuckling as he relaxed. “Glad to see we’re in agreement.” 
-
“Yo, get your scaly ass outta bed, Kieran! I wanna go for a walk!” Came the voice from outside the bedroom, a brisk knock on the wooden door preceding it. After Kieran looked up from his book, he looked down to the lump in the covers, specifically at his steepled knees under it. He knew there was a sergal still dutifully holding his half-hard cock in her throat, and he gave her a rewarding throb for keeping her mouth active in massaging him all this time. Slotting a page holder into the paper, he clapped the book closed and stretched his arms.
The gryphon on the other side of the door did not have so much patience however, knocking again. “C’mon master! I got my leash and everything already! Your bitch needs attention, master!”
Slumping back against the headboard for a moment, Kieran quickly adjusted his posture to something a bit more rigid, regal. “Come in, Vanessa.” Immediately the door clicked, and the gryphon stepped in. Normally her bright white feather-fur was on display, groomed and perfect. However currently her body was wrapped in a snug latex suit, her own chastity set underneath removing any imprints of sensitive areas under the shiny material. Wearing her usual cuffs and collar over the suit, she swung a leash handle around, it already linked to her neck. She leaned on the doorframe, smiling slyly as she spotted the shape under the covers and the tail sticking out that suddenly went still.
Looking up at the dragon, she had a knowing smirk. “Three guesses to where the new pet is.”
Relishing the gryphon’s confident energy, Kieran rumbled happily. “There is no intention to hide. Serena was just keeping me warm with her throat.” Reaching to grab the blanket and throw it off, a blushing sergal was still pinned between his thighs with her lips sealed to his groin. Vanessa had to let out a little giggle herself. “I can see your tail wagging from here, Serena. Maybe you are a slut.” Another laugh as the sergal’s cheeks exploded. “Hah! And now it’s wagging faster! Damn, we’re gonna have so much fun together.”
Redirecting her gaze back to the poised dragon, she notched her head up while tossing the leash up to catch it. “So. Down for a walk? I need some eyes on me. Probably some hands too.” Then her beak etched wider, eyeing the lump under the sheet. “You know… maybe Serena could join us? I’m sure she’d love a trip to the park. I can get Victoria’s leash, and Serena has that cute collar already…”
Looking down, the dragon saw Serena’s eyes were averted as she nervously gulped around his length. Matching her smile, Kieran opened his legs. “Well… that’s certainly an idea.”
Despite feeling air on her cheeks once again, the sergal missed the oppressive warmth of his scales. She realized she was still sucking a few moments after release, only unwilling parting with the cock in her mouth after realizing it’s what Kieran wanted. She looked up sheepishly, face a matted mess of spit and sweat, smelling like Kieran’s balls. Meeting the dragon’s eyes, there was reassurance, but also understanding. It was up to her. Unable to stop the blush, even more so unable to stop falling back into the pit of need as her chastity set edged her with its usual fervor, Serena decided. 
Craning around to look at the smug -yet friendly- gryphon, Serena had to smile tentatively. “C-Can I take a shower first?”
-
“And then she just throated the whole thing! Right down the base!” Kieran said with an incredulous flourish, the dragon and his girls sitting at a picnic table in one of the lesser populated parks a bit away from town. Instead of the complete rush of weekend families and outgoers, there were but a few joggers seeking the same peace the little harem did.
Well, Vanessa was a bit peeved to not get into the actual public, but she acquiesced once Serena joined. And of course, Victoria was waiting at the door, leash in hand, once she caught wind of the outing. The black and cyan dragon figured he’d make a little day of it, taking his adorable girls out for a bit of a treat. The prim dragon was a little more loose than usual, just a polo and shorts on his magnificent body. 
Everybody wore their late-summer casual, besides Vanessa in her latex suit. The gryphon had a cup of iced lemonade in her rubber fingers, slurping the straw with audible lewdness. Kieran had stopped and gotten her something to drink to cool her down, since black latex wasn’t the most weather-conscious outfit. Serena had a sleeved dress that she thought was cute, while also being able to hide the arm-cuffs of her chastity bra. Flowy orange coated the bimbo panther, wearing things just a tad more skimpy than usual in the name of beating the heat. The already too-short skirt was replaced with booty shorts and a bikini top, with her usual jewelry and style accentuating everything.
But there were smiles all around, even Serena had a shy grin as her face exploded with red from Kieran telling everyone about the amazing blowjob she gave this morning. Amazed laughter filled the little space, both women excited to hear about their new playmate, and already proud of her capability. Though the bark-colored sergal subtle curled her posture inwards, the big dragon sent an arm to wrap around her waist.
Nearly jumping from the touch, she looked up at him almost accusationally, before seeing the welcome smile on his face, and matched by the gryphon and panther. “It was crazy, she just went for it, and took it like a champ. I’ve never had to get a pet to go back to start with the balls.”
Embracing the embarrassment a bit, Serena calmed her by thinking about how both girls here had definitely already been facefucked by the dragon. And being able to lean against his strong side as he held her on the bench was quite relaxing.
Still, Vanessa was ever the one to counter the sergal’s shyness. “Hey, Serena. Don’t be embarrassed, this is a great story! And we all love hearing about sex. Some of the best ideas come from other people after all.”
Looking up a bit, Serena met the shiny-suited gryphon’s eyes. “A-Aren’t you… jealous though?”
Both girls across from her and Kieran tilted their heads. “Why would we be?”
The sergal’s eyes dropped back down as she held Kieran’s arm tighter. “W-Well, I just thought… maybe you wouldn’t want to hear about how good I was?”
An almost sympathetic look was on the gryphon’s beak. Reaching up to ruffle Serena’s head, she giggled at the sergal. “Oh sweetie, that’s not how this works. I suppose it’s commendable to consider our feelings on this, but you don’t have to. As long as both of you had a good time, it’s all good. We just want everyone in our little group to be happy.”
Consoling Serena, she began to return to her former confidence. “You’re not gonna, like, start some kind of rivalry over who does best?”
A short snort of laughter from the confidently submissive gryphon sounded as she leaned back, her latex bodysuit squeaking a bit. “Ha! Babe, this isn’t highschool. Now there’s not to say there won’t be some ‘friendly competition’, but when our main goal is to make Kieran cum as hard as possible while having a great time ourselves, there really isn’t a need for stressing about it.”
Vikky chimed in then, golden-hoop bracelets rattling as she shoved a hand out. “Yeah! I think it’s pretty great you can deepthroat him so well!” She looked down at herself and the gryphon, both about 5’5”-5’7”. Then she looked at the 6’2” sergal, and the 6’7” dragon. With a bit of a sly look on her big lips, the panther set her chin on her hands. “We’re kinda like… too small for long deepthroats, so we’re just happy Kiery has a girl who can do that for him!”
Kieran rubbed the arm he had around the sergal, humming happily. “I agree. This morning was the first time I was ever able to do oral cockwarming, and it was amazing thanks to you. I can’t say how enjoyable that was, thank you so much for sucking me for two hours, Serena.” Blushing again, but also from the praise, Serena just nodded a bit sheepishly. Eyes fidgeting around, her heart fluttered at the constant compliments the go with the perfect morning. It was good to know she was good. “T-Thanks guys.”
He held her tighter for a short squeeze, warmth radiating between them. “It’s important to remember that we’re all different people. We may all have similar interests, and a common relationship, but a key aspect of it is that we all bring something different to the table. No one of you is the ‘best’, but you all make up the best relationship I could ever ask for.
He looked up to the panther, staring hearts at the dragon with her constant ‘fuck me’ eyes. “Victoria is my longest partner, and she has a great eye for fashion and forwardness. I wouldn’t be so sure about my tastes without you, and I couldn’t ask for a better pillar in my life.” Moving to stare at the gryphon, elbows on the table as she held her head up by her cheeks, straw slotted in her beak from the lemonade cup.
His words were delayed by a loud slurp, and a foxy smirk from the blue haired girl. “Vanessa, you’re confident, sexy, and downright freaky in bed. And yet you understand the power roles and remain responsible and smart. I love you. You opened my eyes to a whole new world of sex, and I can’t wait to keep trying new things with you.”
She just made a peace sign with her fingers and hovered it over one of her blue eye-shadowed pupils while sticking her tongue out. “No prob, stud. Thanks for the good times, hope they never end. And the ‘pillar’ of my life is your juicy fucking cock.”
Kieran rumbled with amusement, and looked at Serena. She couldn’t resist meeting his eyes. “This is less of a race, or competition of who’s the better girlfriend. It’s a bunch of puzzle pieces around a single one, each one has their spot, and are integral to the whole thing. Already, you bring an oral skill that’s off the charts, and you’re also just adorable. You’re so cute when you’re shy, but you still know what you want. You’re submissive, but ambitious in that reserved way. I can’t wait to get to know you better, and to spend more time in bed with you.”
As the sergal looked at him, then at the others all nodding in agreement, her blush was still going strong. But there was no embarrassment in it’s cause. Sighing with a relieved heart, a tension inside her washed away. Then her eyes snapped open upon hearing a rattle, Kieran setting the leashes on the middle of the table. He looked at her with that casual confidence that ran right through her heart.
“So. Wanna go for a walk like a real pet?” Kieran asked.
Though Serena took a moment to respond, her tail began wagging the second he asked. “That sounds lovely.” Getting up from the table, Serena had to still her vibrating tail as she excitedly watched Kieran grab one of the leather cords, bringing its latch to her purple collar. His tone was warm, proud. “We can start simple, just walking around the trail-”
He looked back upon feeling the leash move behind him, seeing Serena on all fours in the grass and shyly looking up at him from a lowered head. Her blush was on full power now, and if her wagging tail had any indication, the same flush would be on her sealed pussy under the dress. Which both the panther and gryphon got a good look at.
For once, the sergal spoke before Kieran. “T-This is… more natural. It’s how Molly walked me. A-And… I… like it a lot more like this…”
He was almost too shocked for a quick reply, but instead had a genuine approval in his smile as he gave the leash a tug, making the sergal cutely squeak. “Well come on then pet, I’m sure you’ve been waiting for this.” Then in a lower tone, Kieran nodded thankfully at her. “It’s good to see you opening up, Serena. Thanks for trusting me.”
She couldn’t stop herself, nor the moisture now making her belt slide over her long clit-hood. “N-No, thank you for walking me, master.”
As if a keyphrase, Kieran drew in a long sigh at that, standing to full height of his regal posture. An aura of satisfaction surrounded him by that utterance alone. Looking back with pleased eyes at his bitch waiting on all fours behind him, a final happy smirk was sent to her. “Let’s not keep you waiting then. Victoria, you can walk Vanessa if the walk here wasn’t enough for her.”
-
“Enjoy your walk, girl?” Said the dragon in the tone one used to speak at a dog, kneeling down to scratch her head. “Yes you did! Look at that tail go!”
Sometimes Serena felt utterly betrayed by the long appendage swishing behind her, but as she kneeled on the grass, she would have only said what it showed. Finally back at the table with the other girls, Kieran took a moment to treat his new girlfriend to the petplay she craved. A final send off before unhooking the leash from her collar, jingling the heart-shaped tag of “slut” dangling from it.
Standing back up, the sergal needed to re-fill her lungs. Letting it all out, she groaned a bit. “I always forget how much actual exercise that is.”
Vanessa was suddenly beside her clapping a hand to the sergal’s dress-covered ass and giving the big squishy cheek a good squeeze. “Yeah it is. Good way to work off all the cum Kieran pumped down your neck this morning, huh?”
With an ‘eep!’ from the initial contact, Serena soon welcomed the grope with a reserved blush while looking at the others. Kieran merely chuckled as Victoria gave a thumbs up and a giddy smile with one of her usual super-model poses. Thankfully, or perhaps not, the gryphon didn’t molest her for long, leaving a slight longing in her tingling bottom. 
Making her way to the group with Serena hustling to catch up with once she stopped thinking about the finger digging into her ass, Vanessa approached Kieran as he grabbed the other leashes and began attaching them back to their respective girl. As he clicked Vanessa’s back on, she stretched in the squeaky suit. “Hey Kiery, can we hit that concession stand again on the way back? I’m dying in this thing.” Stated the gryphon while slapping her ass in the snug rubber.
“You can take it off, you know. You have your chastity gear under it, so you would still be covered.”
She puffed air out of her beak, rolling her eyes. “But that ruins the aesthetic.”
Shaking his head with a chuckle, Kieran started walking with all three girls in tow. Serena was still blushy and fidgeting, but it was from how worked up the walk got her.
It didn’t take them long, their car was only twenty minutes away, the concession booth maybe ten. The highschool kid working there was just as surprised to see the group as he was the first time they stopped by. Sauntering up to the counter, Vanessa stared the boy down with a coy look of satisfaction from being seen in her latex.
“Can I just get a cup of ice?”
“S-Sure.” Replied the young deer behind the counter, scooping some up with a shaky hand. Moving off to the side as a pair of joggers came and ordered something, all while unable to look away from the group, Kieran took the cup. Unlatching the gryphon’s stylish black and gold collar, he grabbed the body-tight hem of the suit around her neck. Peeling it back, he poured the ice in.
Both joggers and the young buck froze and stared at her as Vanessa moaned like she just came, shivering as the ice slid down her back and was pinned against her by the hot latex. “Fuuuuuuck~” Cried the girl, voice taking a whorish inflection as she slumped where she stood, lolling her tongue out of her mouth as she rolled her eyes back.
Kieran let out a bemused sigh. “The things you do for thrills.”
Vanessa craned her head back to look at the dragon upside-down. “Heheee~ Look at their faces though, it’s priceless!”
Re-buckling her collar back on, Kieran snapped her leash. “Come, pet.”
Shivering, the gryphon took a bit of bedroom eyes upon her visage from the power of the command. “Right away, master.” Following them were Vikky and Serena, the panther giving a bubbly wave at the other people while bouncing energetically, waving her barely covered tits at them too. Serena merely looked at the scene with a feeling welling up inside her, knees slightly weak. Then her own collar tugged, Kieran looking back with her leash trailing up to his hand. “You too, girl.”
With the amount of things filling her holes, the slight bulge of the womb-balloon tickling her depths, and the lancing stimulus of the bra’s clamps on her nipples, it was a miracle Serena didn’t cum on the spot. Breath hitching as her hips wobbled, she exploded with red and nervously smiled at the people at the stand, quickly catching up with her master while her embarrassment was replaced with a hazy smile.

