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Thank you so much for purchasing this short story, I sincerely hope you like it.
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​Things had settled down a bit after Vati and Aswan had met and brought home Rin. While the compound that was to become a city eventually was still mostly empty, the addition of eight active and happy people to it, have really made it come alive.

Each of them had taken over some responsibilities to keep themselves busy and the place moving, so to speak.

As they were sorting things around the house, getting to know each other better, and having fun, Rin brought in conversation that she would have liked some kind of ceremony to make their marriages official.

While a goddess’ blessing is very much as official as it gets, all of them thought it would be sweet to do so, and it gave them an excuse to dress up and have a lovely day together.

So everyone got to work, either buying, sewing or summoning dresses, decorating their small chapel and preparing plenty of food and drink for a big happy celebration of them all coming together as a family.

This kept them busy for at least a week, but eventually, after a happy and giddy night, they day arrived.

Aswan was the first to arrive at the chapel as they had all agreed, since he was the linchpin that had brought them together.

Though Aswan himself had countered that it was more Vati than him, but he was overruled with a wink and a giggle.

He came into their tiny chapel, which had been kept simple and with as few decorations as possible, since it was supposed to be for worship or meditation towards any god or spirits, not just the Lady of the Star.

The room was like many others of such nature, with a path along the middle of the chapel ending at an altar. A few rows of benches sat on the sides of the aisle.

Everything was illuminated with big translucent windows that lined the walls, and with a particularly magnificent one behind the tiny altar.

Asides from that, there was no religious iconography of any kind, or effigies, to keep it as open and general as possible.

They didn't use their chapel much, with perhaps the exception of Vati, for obvious reasons, so they had given it a thorough clean up and decorated it with flowers and some colourful fabrics.

The plan was for Aswan to receive each of his wives by the altar, in reverse order that they joined, and after a short ceremony to make it all official, they would go enjoy a fine banquet they had prepared.

That is, if they could keep themselves off each other and not jump straight ahead to the steamy orgy that they basically assumed would happen at some point in the day.

Some of his wives, like Vati and Momi were already well into their pregnancies, so they were keen to satiate themselves with their husband before they got more fragile.

Speaking of, the retired warrior tried his best to straighten up and get ready by the altar. He could barely contain his excitement.

Because how close they were and how they helped each other prepare, the dresses that each of his wives had prepared for the wedding were not a big secret, but they had tried their best to keep it as surprising as possible, and the situation made it way more exciting than just seeing them being tried on in a side room.

Aswan himself had done his best to look impeccable today. With his fur brushed to the point he felt his brushes were about to burst into flames.

With help from the others, he had sorted his dark mane, pulling it back and braiding the sides to avoid it exploding into a mess of curls as it usually did.

He wore a blue cape that went over just his left shoulder, and a matching plaid blue kilt.

His fur was very shiny today, he felt really handsome.

Getting ready to start, he placed a music stone by the side of the altar, so they had some soft ambient music for the ceremony.

The placid sounds quickly resonated through the chapel like a lovely background hum, and with this, it was ready for the ladies to start coming in.

As it was planned, the first one to come through the threshold was Rin, who sensually crossed into the chapel with the click of her tall wooden shoes on the marble.

She had one of the more elaborate dresses, somewhat unsurprisingly, wearing a beautiful white kimono that dropped from her shoulders, leaving everything above her cleavage exposed, but nothing else, though sometimes you caught a glimpse of her beautiful legs from the split at the bottom.

Her hair had been arranged with a stylish comb that had a small floral arrangement, and she had acquired a white fan that matched her kimono, and which she was using to great effect as she walked into the room.

Aswan felt a jolt of excitement and happiness at seeing the first of his wives coming in, and tried to maintain his composure despite the stupid grin on his face.

Elegantly, Rin placed herself to his side and her eyes sparkled as they smiled at each other; she obviously liked the smile he had from seeing her.

Following Rin, was the sweet Sundrop, who had struggled to come up with a satisfying idea for a dress so instead had followed Aswan’s model and decided to focus on her gorgeous fur.

She had also brushed her fur till it was so soft and glossy she basically shone under the light of the chapel, and wore a top with a gorgeous colourful pattern from her homeland and an open skirt that flowed behind her but just covered her till the middle of her thighs at the front, framing her legs.

A brilliant red flower sat by her right ear, making everything come together.

Her claws made sensual clicking sounds on the marble and she couldn’t help but to bite her lip and swoon at the whole situation, her deep emerald eyes making it clear she couldn’t wait for their wedding night.

Aswan shot her a kiss and wink that made the leonin lass lower her head bashfully and her ears twitch.

When she reached the altar, she gave Rin and him a nuzzle and placed herself opposite to the vixen sorceress, at Aswan’s other side.

After a moment, Méibh stepped through the threshold, and it was quite a sight, especially because  the dress she had chosen clashed so much with what she usually wore.

The fiery red-headed werewolf had donned a floaty white dress, with huge long sleeves and a trailing skirt.

While the fabric completely covered her body asides from her head and a bit of cleavage, it was so fine and clingy that it looked very sensual and ethereal, contrasting with her red mane of untameable hair and the bushy wolf tail poking from a slit in the back.

She had braided with some help the sides of her hair to at least keep it off her scarred yet strikingly beautiful face, her golden lupine eyes like a beacon on her face.

Her feet made barely a sound on the marble floor, as she had decided to go in barefoot, which made sense, she always preferred avoiding shoes.

As she approached the altar her stern face seemed to glow with blush, despite her rough exterior, she was utterly delighted by this.

With a small growl of approval and a smirk, she placed herself next to Sundrop, who gave her a long nuzzle, making the werewolf lass blush even more, clearly enjoying it.

As the four of them giggled at Sundrop’s effusive display of affection, the clicking sound of some steps in sync came into the room.

Alia and Vanya had decided to come in together, and their newfound confidence and partnership had really made them go crazy with their dresses.

They wore identical clothes, with the exception that Alia’s dress was ivory white, while Vanya’s dress was of a gorgeous alabaster black, the fabric contrasting dramatically with their skin tones.

The dresses were also dresses in theoretical terms, as they weren’t wearing much, just a tight top, a floaty skirt that left little to the imagination and high heels with colour matching stockings that stopped just a finger below their skirts.

Both women strutted confidently into the chapel, their steps in perfect sync, and bringing attention to the final piece of their outfit, for both of them were wearing gorgeous silver slave collars, and the o-rings in them were connected by a thin golden chain.

Everyone present could feel the room raise in temperature with their entrance.

As they reached the altar, they posed for a moment for the others with a wink, and with a happy giggle placed themselves next to Rin, who could not stop looking at them from behind her fan.

Just as those present were trying to shake their stupor because of the entrance of the half elves, another set of clicking noises snapped them back into reality.

Momi had just entered the chapel, and her radiant smile was bringing in more light than all the windows combined.

Staying close to her connection to the sea, the gorgeous genasi was wearing a silken white and tight “dress” that was more like a leotard or swimsuit clinging tight to her beautiful body.

She had combined it with a pair of long white elbow gloves and stockings, and she was wearing some of the most gorgeous shells and sea-glass she had ever found as jewellery.

With a happy strut she came towards the altar, giving everyone present a stupid happy smirk.

After throwing all present a kiss, she placed herself
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