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Kyle had a problem, one which was living under his own roof. That problem was around five foot tall, ninety pounds and complained until she got everything she wanted. Her name was Sophie.

He wasn’t really sure why Sophie lived with him. After all she wasn’t his daughter and she wasn’t even his step-daughter. She was just his daughter’s friend.

The story went that Sophie had family problems as a teenager and ran away from home. Because she had nowhere else to stay, and because their house had a lot of extra room, Kyle agreed to let Sophie stay with them seeing as she was his little girl’s best friend.

At first she was such a sweet girl, such a good house guest. However as she got more comfortable with living in her new home she allowed her true attitude to slip out. She wasn’t an angel at all, she was a spoiled brat.

Now Kyle knew he should have thrown her out a long time ago but he always fell to the double guilt trip that was used on him by Sophie and his daughter which meant that she got to stay for a long, long, time. In fact it’d already been over two years.

What made all of this more concerning was the fact that his own daughter had already moved out as she’d went on to college and lived on campus. Sophie, on the other hand, dropped out at the end of school with poor grades and just continued to live the easy life in another family’s home. His daughter was gone yet she’d left her trouble behind.

Of course with his daughter gone Kyle tried to kick Sophie out as well but the whining and guilt trip she employed every time always made him buckle. She was simply too hard to deal with, she was a true top level brat.

However every day that he failed to get her out of his house was yet another of stress and bother as she came to him groaning about something.

“Hey my hair dryer is busted,” she said to him, the eighteen year old brat wiggling the faulty thing around, “You need to buy me a new one.”

“Excuse me?”

She clicked her tongue and sighed, “Like are you deaf? My hair dryer broke, I need a new one.”

Many a time he wondered if she actually did have family troubles or if they just refused to put up with her demands and bad attitude and threw her out, or if she ran away looking for a human piggy bank.

“I’m not gonna buy you a new hair dryer,” Kyle said as he turned back to the TV so he could watch his show, “If you want one so bad go buy one yourself.”

Of course seeing as she refused to get a job and earn her keep there was no way that was gonna happen.

“Excuse me!?” she hissed back at him.

“What are you deaf now? I said no.”

Naturally Sophie didn’t like getting a taste of her own medicine and when she got denied she began to stomp her feet on the floor and screamed out a mini fit.

“Fine! I didn’t want you to buy me one anyway! I hate you!”

As she was storming back upstairs he called back, “If you hate me so much you can move out!” yet he was well aware that that wasn’t gonna happen.

It was a real shame that she had such an awful attitude because she was actually a very sweet looking thing. She had some cute, pretty, facial features, a layered black bob cut and nice blue eyes. Combine that with her small height and lithe body and she cut a very attractive figure, the insides sadly spoiling the out.

While Kyle was thinking this, just after Sophie had returned to her room with a slam, there was a sudden ring of the doorbell. Who could that possibly be? Kyle wasn’t expecting anybody.

He got up and went to the door but when he opened it up he didn’t see anybody there; there was nobody in sight. It took him a few moments to finally look down and notice a brown parcel left on his door step, addressed to him.

Not only wasn’t he expecting anyone, he wasn’t expecting any mail either. He hadn’t ordered anything at least. Whatever could it be?

Kyle took the package inside and unwrapped it, revealing a cardboard box and a letter.

“Dear Mr. Bennett,” the letter read, “Thank you for registering as a test subject with our company. Within we have included the item that we would like you to give us feedback about.”

What? He didn’t register? Had that brat been registering in his name or something? He looked in the box to see what she’d apparently agreed to test and what he discovered was a pink collar.

Of course this discovery was met with confusion. Okay seriously what was Sophie signing up for and who needed something as simple as a collar testing anyway? He didn’t even own a pet. However the paper answered that concern.

“Please give somebody you may observe this collar to wear for the testing duration, someone who you live with is recommended. If everything goes well you should note an immediate change in their personality which we would like you to record.”

This was meant for a person? That just made it even weirder, this was clearly something designed for an animal, not a human. And what did it mean about personality change? This crap best not have cost him money.

Unfortunately there was no return address which meant he couldn’t demand his refund. If that brat had just ripped him off he was gonna be pissed.

Holding the collar he went marching upstairs, heading to tackle his menace.


Sophie was lounging around in bed, listening to some music, just about to take something relaxing when Kyle barged into the room, making her squeal and hide her goods quickly.

“What the fuck do you think you’re doing just barging into my room!?” she screamed, throwing a pillow at the home owner. What a useless weapon.

Kyle batted the feathery bundle of doom away and opened up the cardboard box, showing off the collar which he flicked onto her lap.

“Your order arrived, whatever you’ve been wasting my money on.”

“I didn’t order anything!” she hissed, telling the truth for once but when you get a reputation as a liar you don’t just suddenly lose it.

“Of course you didn’t, that thing just magically signed itself up in my name. Well then, put it on.”

“Huh what? No way, I ain’t putting on some mutt’s collar.”

“You ordered it, now stick it on, show me what my money paid for.”

“I told you!” she growled at him, “I didn’t buy anything!”

“And I told you to put it on unless you want to get thrown out of this house!”

He couldn’t help but raise his voice and lose his cool. He was so sick of dealing with her and it was really starting to get to him, however it at least seemed to do the trick as she clicked her tongue again and rolled her eyes.

“Fine! For fuck sake. Here lemme help you out with your weird fetishes,” she complained as she opened the pink collar up and wrapped it around her own neck, clicking it in place as she carried on. “You’ll probably want me to bark like a dog for you next you sick pervert. Meow.”

She looked really confused as the wrong noise came out of her lips and Kyle didn’t look a lot more certain than she did.

“Did you forget what a dog sounds like?”

“Of course not!” she huffed, folding her arms together, “I just felt like making a different sound was all…”

How suspicious, Sophie was acting weird and Kyle wasn’t gonna miss an opportunity to tease her and push her buttons.

“Really? I’m not convinced,” he hummed, rubbing his chin, “Maybe all that slacking off is melting your brain away?”

“Like be quiet!”

“Then what sound does a dog make?”

“You know… they make a barking sound.”

“And what does that sound like?”

“It’s… a…”

There it was, there was that weirdness again. Her eyes were darting around as her lips parted but no sound came out, a hint of panic on her face.

“What’s the matter Sophie?”

“I-I can’t do it!”

“You can’t do what?”

“I can’t make a barking sound!”

She was definitely the kind of girl who liked to play him for a fool but this really didn’t seem like her kind of thing. After all she was making herself look like an idiot too, which she hated, and there was no money to gain which basically was what she was always angling for.

“So you forgot how to bark like a dog… but you can meow like a cat just fine?” he asked coolly.

Sophie seemed to answer him by meowing openly, making an adorable feline sound. She seemed to do it with such a content expression as well, he thought she’d have been embarrassed doing it in front of him.

“I-is that weird?” Sophie asked him, her voice actually sounding a bit distressed. What was she doing?

This entire situation was just weird, Kyle had no idea what was happening. Then he remembered back to what the letter had said about personality changing. It sounded ridiculous, utterly ridiculous, but then that was how she was acting.

She was good at playing the guilt trip card and acting cute when she needed to but this was different. Right now she simply felt vulnerable, weak, maybe a little scared. For some reason he kinda felt bad for her.

“No I don’t think it’s weird,” he assured her, “Who’d want to bark anyway when they could purr like that?”

Those words made her smile. Sophie showing him a smile? This was just getting weirder and weirder.

Kyle didn’t know why, maybe it was because she was showing him a rare cute side, but he felt compelled to close the distance between the two of them. Surprisingly she didn’t try and dart away she just watched him get closer and closer until he was within touching distance. Then he leant out a hand and began to brush her hair, basically patting the top of her head.

Now normally Sophie would complain and snap at anything but to this physical action she didn’t flinch. She simply settled down and began to purr softly, staying still, looking relaxed.

Okay seriously this had to be the collar, there was no way that Sophie would act this way without divine intervention.

He pulled his fingers away from her black hair and watched as she flopped down onto her back, twisting around so that her head was at the side of the bed, looking up to him. Was she asking for more?

Feeling curious he began to stroke her again and watched as her face curled up in satisfaction once more. He felt himself getting very excited.

Kyle had no idea where that collar had came from, it didn’t look like Sophie had ordered it in the end. All he knew was that if it was doing what the letter promised then he was going to give it a glowing review.

Happily he settled down onto the bed next to Sophie and kept stroking her hair, watching as she wiggled into him a bit closer and continued purring in pleasure. This was literally the nicest moment they’d spent together in years. He hoped this was the start of a new her.


After an evening without the brat’s bossy complaints, Kyle slept like a newborn all night long and when he awoke he felt fresh, hoping that her good behavior would carry over to the new day.

Then he arrived downstairs to the kitchen and found that the place was a mess.

Yep this was pretty normal when it came to Sophie. She was one of those people who would make the biggest mess possible and then wouldn’t make any effort to clean it up, leaving it to the next person. The fact that everything was left out, unwashed and out of place was definitely her MO.

It wasn’t very hard to find her either. She basically left a trail of crumbs leading to her position. She was lounging on the couch lazily, watching some morning TV.

Holding an empty milk carton in his hand, one she hadn’t even bothered to throw in the trash, Kyle cleared his throat loudly to draw her attention.

Sophie was still wearing the collar around her neck as she lounged in a vest top and some baggy shorts, scratching her exposed belly as she looked over to him with disinterest.

“Yeah?”

“What do you call this?” he asked her, shaking the carton in his hand.

“A carton of milk?”

“That’s right, an empty carton at that. One that somebody didn’t bother putting in the trash.”

“And?”

“I found it next to the unwashed spillage, and the dirty bowls, and the cereal box that had just been left out.”

She rolled her eyes and sighed as she looked back to the TV, “Well you’re just gonna put it away anyway.”

He felt so silly thinking that she was going to change all of a sudden. It was clear she was still a brat, still that girl who expected others to do everything for her.

“No,” he growled in frustration, “You’re going to clean up after yourself. Is that clear?”

“Fine!” she complained as she dragged herself up off the couch, took the carton from his hands and marched into the kitchen where she actually began cleaning up after herself.

Kyle felt speechless as he watched her actually do what she was told, and with basically no fuss as well. For her this was practically unheard of.

He watched in amazement as she put everything away like it should have been and even began to clean the messy surfaces she’d left, and her dirty dishes. This was too much, he needed to sit down.

Almost feeling dizzy he sat down on the couch, his mind racing. Just how incredible was this collar if it could make Sophie act obedient?

As he was thinking this through she emerged from the kitchen and made a beeline straight for him. Usually the only reason she’d do such a thing would be to whine for money or to complain but not this time. Instead she reached him and turned around, jumping up and sitting in his lap, planting her small, firm, tush onto him.

If allowing herself to be petted last night was out of character then this was not like her to the extreme. She wasn’t a cute girl who would sit in another’s lap, especially not his!

Once her booty was down she twisted her head to look at him. Rather than that angsty look she usually had her expression was more like the cute appearance from the day before.

“Did I do good?” she asked, expectantly, “Was I a good girl?”

She was acting crazy but he couldn’t resist all of a sudden. He reached up and began to pat her head, stroking the hair of the short eighteen year old lodger.

“Yes, you did good. That’s a good girl.”

More purrs came from her lips as she basically snuggled and rubbed up against his chest. The collar, the collar, it had to be the collar. Whatever it was the collar did it was working a treat.

However despite how positive this moment was there was a definite drawback.

Sophie had always been an attractive girl and she was only highlighting that with the way she was acting. This combined with the fact her tight ass was wiggling on his lap and the fact that he could see the nipples of her flat chest revealed under her vest top, no bra in sight, was starting to make him feel very aroused.

He needed a way to take his mind off his lust. That was when he looked into the utility junk bowl on the table beside the couch and found something interesting.

“Look,” he said to her as he pulled out a short piece of white string, one that he dangled and wiggled around in the air.

Her attention was drawn straight to the string and she looked at it in amazement. She squeaked and began to bat at it with her hands as he swayed it around to dodge her. It was just like he’d noticed, she was acting with feline tendencies and that included childish stuff like this.

While his idea was good on paper in reality it wasn’t. As she jumped around to try and catch the string her hips bounced and her ass rode his lap hard, making his cock grow swiftly into a tent which pushed up against her.

Kyle had to grit his teeth as his packed in bulge was rubbed by her wobbling booty and finally he had to groan.

“Sophie, stop!”

Oh she did stop but when she turned around to look at him he discovered her cheeks were red and her breathing was heavy.

“Would I be a good girl if I helped you here?” she asked, rubbing a hand down at his throbbing cock, making his bulge tense.

This was crazy, she was young enough to be his daughter, she was the same age as his daughter, and yet he was so damn aroused and she was asking for it. Because of her he hadn’t had sex in years as well. He couldn’t resist.

“You’d be the best girl.”

She seemed to shudder in excitement as she climbed up off his lap and unzipped his fly, freeing his rock hard shaft. She seemed to drool at the sight of his big, fat, dick.

Totally flustered she wiggled her way out of her shorts and out of her panties as well before stripping out of her vest top, leaving herself completely naked, letting him see every single inch of her completely shaven, petite, body.

Sophie climbed back up onto his lap and kissed his cock with her sloppy, pink, pussy. The bouncing had gotten her so excited as well. A part of her seemed even more aroused than him, like a cat in heat.

Her hips rubbed back and forth before she steadied his dick in her hand and slowly sunk down around the tip. As its girthy size entered her virgin hole she moaned out in lust, clinging to him for support.

“It feels so good!” she squeaked out, drooling down herself as her tightness adjusted to his size.

Kyle felt oh so good, getting his first taste of a woman in a long time and her barely legal age made it feel so very naughty. He couldn’t help grasping her hips and slowly helping to ease her down, her own strength failing her.

That lust drunk expression of hers got even redder and sluttier as she slid down so that he was inside of her completely, every inch of his hard cock sealed into her tight brat pussy.

“Hmm, you feel amazing cutie,” he groaned as he held her in place, “I didn’t know you was such a naughty girl.”

“No, it’s not my fault,” she moaned at him, “I just… I just couldn’t get you out of my head. After last night I couldn’t stop thinking about you. You made my body feel so hot, I needed you so bad last night.”

Nevermind like a cat in heat, she practically was a cat in heat, confessing about the way she’d had to masturbate herself to exhaustion last night just to get some sleep. Of course that aroused Kyle to no end.

His grip got more possessive as growls flowed from his lips and he began to guide her body up and down, bouncing her petite form on his lap.

“If you say sexy things like that how am I supposed to hold back!?”

It was her first time but he began to thrust, he began to pound her freshly deflowered passage, forcing squealing shuddering moans to erupt from her lips as she clung to his larger frame, slobbering onto his chest.

“Nya, don’t hold back!” she purred out, “I wanna be a good girl, the best girl! I’ll do anything you want me to!”

Oh my god what had that collar done to her? How had it changed her so much? How had it made her so damn sexy? He absolutely loved this, he absolutely loved hearing her being so hot and so obedient.

Kyle couldn’t even begin to start thinking about slowing down, he was rutting her with all the power his hips could create, stirring her sloppy insides up, satisfying his pent up lust with her tight, flat chested, body.

His hard dick began to throb and bulge in her loins as his excitement was reaching its peak. He was about to cum and there was nothing he could do about it, nothing he could do to stop it. However he didn’t want to, he wanted to fill her up with his raw seed.

“Well then prove it, prove you’re a good girl for me and take my cum, take every single drop you slutty kitten!”

Into his daughter’s friend he released, hips tensing and flow gushing out, filling her tightness up with rope after rope of his hot seed, rushing straight through her.

The sensation of being cream pied made Sophie moan and groan and squeal as suddenly she climaxed herself, squirting all over his lap as her juices wouldn’t stop, the scent of sex contaminating the air.

Both of their orgasms just went on and on and on until their bodies finally buckled and collapsed together in exhaustion. That felt so darn amazing for both of them.

Kyle and Sophie both breathed deeply as his arms held around her, keeping her close as she used his chest for a pillow. Then she looked up to him with those watery eyes, that cute expression, and those drooling lips and purred.

“Did I do good Daddy? Was I a good girl?”

She was calling him Daddy now? Why did that taboo title feel so damn good? Suddenly his hardness was throbbing again.

“Oh you silly little kitten. Look what you did now. Now you’re gonna have to drain me again if you wanna be a good girl.”

A quivering shudder flowed from her lips as she felt his size expanding in her sensitive loins. There was really only one answer she could give.

“Yes Daddy!” before they began to go at it again, him pounding her tight little kitty cat pussy.

The collar was truly magnificent. It had managed to turn an awful brat into a man loving obedient cat girl and he couldn’t get enough of her. He no longer regretted letting her stay with him for free for so long because now he could claim back everything she owed him using her lithe, supple, body.


Kyle was just arriving back from work when he noticed that he had some fresh mail. It was a letter, a letter from the same mysterious people who had sent him the collar.

“Dear Mr. Bennett,” it read, “Thank you for testing our product. Inside is a survey we would like you to complete giving us feedback. As an extra thank you from us please feel free to keep the test product if it was to your satisfaction.”

Oh he completely forgot about that. It’d been a month since the initial delivery after all, the whole testing business had slipped his mind. However he’d seen enough to be able to tell anybody if the collar worked or not.

As he opened the front door and returned to his house he heard a purr coming from somewhere before Sophie pounced from one of the doorways, cuddling her smaller body into his side.

Her bare, naked, chest pushed into him, Sophie forbidden from wearing any clothing that weren’t her collar, cute long socks and pure white panties; he loved seeing them go transparent due to her excitement.

“Welcome home Daddy!” she purred, suddenly so very clingy to him. She practically spent all her time with him snuggling against him and all her time away from him missing him. She’d always been needy after all, the execution had simply changed a bit.

He was happy to see her too. He patted his pet’s head and made her melt into her rumbly meows. She was so darn adorable.

Those feline tendencies of hers hadn’t weakened and didn’t look to be doing so anytime soon. She was still clearly a human in body and mind but she suddenly loved being petted, adored drinking milk and hated hearing dogs barking. It was all so sweet, a big improvement on the brat that she used to be. She was now completely obedient and oh so loving.

Maybe it was that love that had raised her libido so high? She always seemed to be in heat and even as she cuddled up to him, Kyle could smell her arousal in the air.

“Has somebody been masturbating while waiting for Daddy?” he asked her, making her wiggle in embarrassment.

“Is that bad?” she whined softly.

“Of course not sweetie, you just know you’ll never be able to get fully satisfied if you’re not playing with Daddy’s dick. Now do I need to help my poor little horny kitten out?”

Sophie nodded her head sharply, jingling the small bell that was now attached to her collar.

Easily he plucked her smaller body into the air and pushed her back first against a wall for support as he unzipped his pants and fished out his big, fat, erect cock. Her sticky panties weren’t hard to remove either. Even with the wetness clinging fabric to bare skin all it took was a swift tug to completely strip her lower half.

Once her tight pinkness was on show he thrust upwards and packed her full of his dick, making her moan as she wrapped her limbs around his body, clinging onto him as he began to rut her into the wall with powerful thrusts.

“Oh Daddy! I love you Daddy! I love you!”

“I love you too kitten,” he growled as he leaned down to kiss her and lock their lips together, making out with a girl the same age as his daughter.

He’d fill that survey in later, for now he had more important things to take care of like satisfying the huge libido of his flat chested human pet.

In a way she was still a brat who forced him to take care of her but he no longer gave a damn. She was now his precious kitten girl and he was going to love her, fuck her and own her for as long as he liked.
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