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PART ONE

1. Koji – Intimate examination.

Koji liked her young male colleague, Genta. He had a quiet, reserved personality and was willing to take on the most difficult inmates at the academy. He was based in the male section of the academy, but as the institution was experiencing a sudden influx of teenage girls, he was helping out at the female medical centre for a few days.

He and Koji were chosen by their boss, Doctor Harada, to help him launch the ‘CAP’ program at the academy. Koji was in charge of the Puppy-girl, Etsuko and her carer, Himara, while Genta was keeping an eye on the Puppy-boy, Sam and his carer, Koo.

Both Puppies and carers were with the doctor at his residence, where he holds all his therapy sessions. Koji had just returned to the psychology office to break some bad news to her fellow psychologist. The doctor wanted her to fit a cock collar and tube on Genta and return with him to his residence at 4:30.

Genta had already been warned that cock restraints were on the horizon for male members of staff in the girl’s section. However, he thought he’d get a pass because of his job in the psychology department. He knew what was entailed, because he was present when several miscreant boys had their cock collars fitted.

The academy was gradually rolling out several draconian methods of stopping male members of staff molesting the female inmates. The recent secret installation of micro-CCTV cameras in classrooms had revealed multiple instances of female inmates performing sex acts on male teachers.

In many of the cases, the girls instigated the first contact but there was no excusing the teacher’s actions from that point onwards. There was no evidence against Genta, but Doctor Harada decided that Genta had to have a collar fitted because he was going to participate in the Puppy training program, along with demonstrations to future investors.

Koji ran her fingers through Genta’s thick black hair and closed her eyes while the young man lapped her pussy with long languid strokes. The red lines left by the whippy cane on each of her lips had been stinging badly, but the young man’s saliva was deadening the pain.

“That is so coooool,” she sighed.

A thrill was building in her belly that was about to turn into a full-blown orgasm. She knew she ought to stop him and get on with fitting his collar, but the sensations were so wonderful, she allowed him to continue. He attacked her hood with his tongue and sucked her clit out, like a skilled practitioner.

“I underestimated you, Gennnnnnnn…” She tightened her grip and pulled his head even tighter against her salivating pussy lips. “Yes, that’s good, boy, in there…” He changed tack and managed to penetrate her to an impressive depth. “Good boy, work a bit harder…”

He upped his work rate to try and satisfy his fantasy woman’s demands. For her part, Koji, desperate for release, slid her ass forward on the seat to encourage him to use more force. Her actions immediately had the desired effect. Her nerves began to jangle, and her skin prickle, as she dissolved into an exceptionally powerful orgasm.

She soaked up the pleasurable sensations for a minute, then gently pushed the young man back. Genta, still on his knees, rocked back onto his heels and licked his lips.

“That was cool for one so young,” she said softly.

“I’m twenty-five, Koji… Er, can I ask you a question?”

She patted him on the head. “Seeing as you’ve been a good boy, ask away.” Then, after standing, she grabbed some tissue from a box on the windowsill.

She dabbed her pussy and let her skirt fall back into place.

He climbed to his feet. “The clamp, Koji, is it uncomfortable?”

He was referring to the small metal ball gripping the middle of her clitoral ridge, just below a deep-seated gold ring. Doctor Harada had fitted them so that when the ring swung back it fitted over the ball.

“Only when Doctor H wants to get my attention.”

“Oh, how does that work?”

“He has a remote. You’ll find out once your collar is fitted.”

“So, are you and he…?”

“Screwing?”

He blanched. “Er, well, I know you stay down at his residence some nights…”

She needed to tell the young man what the doctor was doing, so it didn’t come as a shock when the time came for him to play the role of a Puppy-boy.

“Genta, I told you before we started, that Doctor H has a fetish for Puppy-girls. His dubious interests helped him pioneer the ‘CAP’ treatment at a different institution, where I also worked…”

Standing face to face with the young man, Koji could see realization in his eyes. “He experimented on you, didn’t he?”

“You could say that. Without my help he wouldn’t have gotten the go ahead to trial the Canine Roleplay Therapy in the Academy system.”

“He put you in a Puppy suit, didn’t he?”

Her thoughts flashed back to the week she spent in a suit, similar to the ones that Etsuko and Sam were wearing. The initial embarrassment, the acceptance and then the excitement of being mounted like a real bitch were all experiences fresh in her memory. The punishments and confinement in a small cage weren’t such pleasant memories though, but she eventually got used to the pain and discomfort.

During the trial, she had stayed at Doctor Harada’s residence and was transported around in a cage to the homes of various members of the advisory panel. Her Master shamelessly allowed each VIP to play with her for an evening before the final vote was taken to approve the revolutionary therapy.

Genta didn’t need to know any of the details, but it wouldn’t hurt to tickle his curiosity. “Yes, part of the development process involved me dressing in a Puppy suit, just as it does for training the girls the academy plans to move on. The thing is, Genta, now that you’re working alongside me, you’ll be treated exactly the same way as he treats me.”

“Are you saying that Doctor H might put both of us in Puppy suits?”

“Maybe. Whatever he decides, he’ll expect us to act the role during therapy sessions. Normally, we use bands to hold our legs folded, hand mitts and a few other accessories.”

“Mmmm, I could put up with that if I get to spend some time with Koji the Puppy-girl.”

“That may happen, but you’ll probably be chemically castrated during the sessions.” His expression changed, reminding her it was time to get him ready. She pointed at the table. “I’ve got to shave you before I fit the collar…”

He held his hand up. “Already done. After seeing one or two of the boys being shaved before being collared, I decided I’d go hair free.”

“Good. Saves me a job. Take your lower items off and get on the table.”

He started to unbuckle his belt. “Are you going to strap me down, Koji?”

“Yes, of course, you know the procedure.” When he lowered his underpants, he revealed an impressive erection.

Because she had experienced a lot of sexual activity during the day and there was more to come, she decided to follow the script and relieve him by hand. It would still be a thrill for the young man and there was a possibility that Doctor Harada may allow him to fuck her during a roleplaying game later in the day.

Once Genta was lying on his back and had lifted his knees onto his chest, she fastened a strap over the back of his thighs, to stop him from wriggling about.

“Koji, that’s a bit tight…”

She slapped his naked ass. “Stop complaining, you’re about to have your favourite psychologist pump your piston.” That calmed him down.

The young man’s ass displayed at least half a dozen welts across his posterior. She traced her finger across one particularly deep stripe.

“Who did you upset, Genta?”

“Doctor Shimizu. I cocked up the rota and they had to get me out of bed. I was on two warnings, so I only had myself to blame.”

The boy’s section had its own psychology office with just two staff, within a smaller medical centre. Doctor Shimizu, who answered to Doctor H, was a dragon and one lady to avoid if possible. Koji felt sorry for Genta having to work alongside such an unsympathetic young woman. She was the first doctor to propose collaring for all male staff and would no doubt be happy to learn she was going to get her wish.

Koji prepared for the task by placing a plastic measuring gauge and tissues beside Genta’s ass, then rolled a condom onto his cock. Gripping the shaft tightly, she began to rapidly thrust her fist up and down.

“Slow down, Koji,” he requested in a low guttural tone.

She slowed but tried to squeeze harder. “What turns you on, Genta?”

“Youuuuuuu dooooooo,” he groaned.

Moments later, she felt his cock begin to jerk. “Ahhhhhhhhh,” he sighed as pulse after pulse of hot jiz shot into the end of the rubber.

She left it on and quickly measured the base of his withering cock. Then, after selecting the appropriate size, prepared to fit the collar.

His eyes were like saucers when she gripped his shaft behind his balls with one hand and closed the ring with the other, capturing the stem in its tight grip. A simple turn of a special key locked it in place.

“Fuck, Koji, I can feel it putting pressure on my dick already.”

“You’ll get used to it. Once the chemical emissions start, you’ll forget you’re wearing it.”

“Did he say what the timetable was going to be?”

“No. you’ll have to discuss that with him.”

What he wasn’t prepared for was the cock cage, or tube, as some people called it. The boys that he had seen having a collar fitted would have been flaccid and would remain so because the chemical emissions were started straight away. The doctor wanted Genta controlled and not chemically castrated, but beyond that she wasn’t sure what he had in mind for the young man.

When he saw her with the small curved tube, he gasped. “Koji, is that necessary?

She removed the condom and wiped his cock clean. “Yes, it is, but it’s only temporary, until we see the doctor this evening.”

He wasn’t very happy, but he fell silent while she eased the tube over his shrivelled member and located the attached rod through a socket on the collar. Once she had threaded it through a hole and closed the padlock, she unbuckled the restraining strap.

He was going to be an extremely frustrated young man in between Puppy-boy sessions. The chemical castration method worked well for long periods, but wasn’t suitable for stop-start sessions which he may well be involved in.

Once he was dressed, she followed him out of the consultation room, whereupon they both returned to their desks. Genta had a report to finish while Koji needed to update her files. She pulled up the pacification program and scanned the 11 files. There were currently six inmates wearing cock rings with 24/7 emissions. There were also two teachers, one Puppy-boy and his carer.

The eleventh, Genta’s, was simply labelled, G. O. She clicked on it, but a message came up – ‘Password required to open file’. She tried another and then several more, all with the same result. Her Master was stopping her from having access to all the collar controls, which meant that he didn’t trust her anymore. It was yet another sign that her authority was being stripped away within the ‘CAP’ therapy scheme.

Koji knew for a fact that Doctor Shimizu wanted to be more involved. She was a vocal contributor in the department meetings, held twice a week. Rejection was uppermost in her mind as she returned to a report she was preparing for the governors. Her fingers trembled as they glided over the keyboard and her thoughts became darker and darker.


2. Himara – The pursuit.

On the slow plod across the lawn, toward the house, Himara was encouraged by the thought that Etsuko was finding her voice. What she didn’t want though, was for the Doctor to find out that her friend was recovering her faculties. If they put Etsuko through another session of the Electro-Pulse Treatment, the damage to her mind might be permanent.

So, the sooner she was on her feet and on the way back to the academy with her friend, the sooner she could warn her about the dangers that lie ahead. She suspected that Etsuko’s mind was already damaged, but she hoped, not irreparably.

She was in the garden with Doctor Harada, who was the head of psychology at the Toyushi Academy. He was keeping an eye on her and three other inmates in the garden of his residence. She and Koo were roleplaying as Puppies, while the other two were wearing dapple grey Puppy suits.

Earlier, when he was sitting on the blanket with herself, Etsuko and Koji sitting around him, he had revealed his massive cock. He told Himara that he knew about her performing fellatio ten times on the English teacher, Mr. Kimura. Using that as a lever, he made her deepthroat him to show Etsuko the practice.

She was good at oral sex and she liked the way he made a fuss of her, but it was obvious the man wanted her to continue doing sexual favours for him and his friends. After she had deepthroated him, he turned her around and speared her quim. It was her first cock but not the first time she had been violated. There were too many occurrences during her three years behind bars to count.

Doctor Harada was standing by the patio doors wearing a pair of loose light-blue shorts and a pair of flipflops. He had a well-tanned muscular frame and was good-looking, but unlike most psychologists she had met, he was a gruff and unsympathetic individual. He had already swiped her ass twice with the riding crop he was holding, so she was wary of the overbearing man.

He pointed the crop at a line of six dog bowls on the stone slabs. “The four bowls on the end are for the Puppies. Himie and Koo, you drink your water on this end. I’ve turned your collar off, Himie, so you don’t zap yourself again this afternoon, but If I hear you speak, I’ll give you a whack. Don’t forget about your clamp though. That’s still switched on and you’re still tethered to Suki.”

She was grateful for small mercies. The fear of accidentally saying something had been removed and given her the chance to talk to her friend, provided they were alone.

Koo took the first bowl, so she started drinking from the second, while Etsuko, took the third and fourth. Her friend sat looking at the dog food for a minute and then started to eat. She knew that the teenager was getting her speech back, so was she also remembering what she used to eat?

If that was the case, she was playing a blinder, because in the time it took Himara to drink her water, her friend ate a whole bowl of dog food.

“Puppies, I have some guests coming in a minute, so I expect you to be on your best behaviour.” He hunkered down in front of the carers. “I want to see you two making an effort to be friendly to the guests and set an example for your charges. I want my guests to see friendly dogs that yap and wag their tails. Forget you’re human for the next hour and behave exactly like dogs would.”

Apart from the leg binders and mitts for paws, she and Koo were wearing latex hoods, shock collars and plugs in their anuses, which had a short upright tail that flicked from side to side. She was relieved he turned her collar off but hated the hood and the way it squeezed her head. On the up side, it gave Himara a chance to hide her blushes from Koo and the doctor.

The doctor disappeared inside the house, leaving them alone on the patio. She and Koo sat watching the Puppies drinking their water. It was mid-afternoon and the sun was still high in the sky. She had spent some time curled up on the blanket, sun bathing and hiding her tits from view. As soon as Etsuko finished her water, she planned to go back and lie down.

Himara was worried about strangers being introduced to the Doctor’s ‘therapy’ sessions. Drawing from evidence before her own eyes, she decided that the sessions were just a ruse for the doctor to get his hands on their bodies. He claimed that the ‘CAP’ program was to help Etsuko become placid and temper-free, when all along he wanted to have sex with her.

“Ruff!” Koo barked.

She turned to see he was pointing at his impressive cock, which was as erect as a flagpole. The lad was well endowed, and the collar seemed to accentuate its size by restricting its base. It looked as though the gleaming metal band at the base of his cock was much smaller than his penis’s girth and was causing him some discomfort.

She noticed the doctor standing just inside the house. “Ruff, ruff!” She shook her head, for she had no intention of letting him spear her again.

The Puppies finished their water and looked around. Because of Koo’s sexual advances, she decided to stay put on the patio, however, Etsuko and Sam were keen to play. They scampered off, seemingly attracted to the open space and the toys the Doctor had gathered together. Koo scuffed the ball with his paw and the pair set off after it.

She doubted if the normal Etsuko would be behaving so well if she hadn’t had the EPT treatment. The teenager was a complicated girl and largely misunderstood. Despite that, Himara wanted the old Etsuko and her lover back.

Her family had abandoned her after she was sentenced to six years of extreme supervision for setting fire to a building at her junior school, when she was just fourteen. Etsuko was convinced that her sister was going to pay her bond at the end of the year. She never stopped talking about her wonderful sister, Aiko.

When Himara asked her why the woman had only visited the academy twice, she defended her sister by saying she was busy running a company. The psychologist, Koji, poo-pooed her assertions, saying that Etsuko was in denial and living in a dream world.

“Ruuuu!” Himara yelped when a pain stabbed her pussy.

She saw Etsuko stop dead in her tracks, having experienced the same painful sensation. The 30-yard invisible tether had obviously been broken. Her impulse was to trot after her friend, but Koo was waiting for her to move. She had to choose between two unpleasant alternatives.

“Ruuuu!” An even sharper pain was too much, so she reluctantly dropped to her paws and set off.

“Ruff, ruff,” Koo barked after catching up with her.

His veined cock looked even larger, with its plum coloured knob end appearing to throb threateningly. After seeing his desperate eyes peeping out through the holes in the latex hood, she knew she was only delaying the inevitable. However, if she could keep him at bay until the doctor called them together to play a game, she might escape being mounted like a bitch in heat.

She took a chance and pushed him away, then quickened her pace. Unfortunately, her male counterpart wasn’t planning to give up. He tried a different tactic and followed her, leaving about ten feet between them. Himara found a spot beside a tree where she could watch what Etsuko and Sam were doing.

She had just settled down when Koo sidled up and used his paw to lift her hooded head. “Ruff!” he barked in a low threatening tone.

When she shook her head, he pounced on her.

“Get off me, Koo!” she exclaimed.

He ignored her protests. They rolled over several times and although the boy’s arms were stronger than hers, he wasn’t as lithe and hadn’t mastered his folded legs as well as she had. However, when she rolled away, he came after her and instead of wrestling again, punched her in the side, winding her badly.

“Ahhhhhhh,” she cried, as tears started to flow down her latex hood.

Koo left her alone to recover but he positioned himself, so his stalagmite-like cock was right in her face when she lifted her head.

He prodded her forehead, then his cock. “Ruff!” It was clear that he was demanding oral sex and he wasn’t going to let up until she complied.


3. Himara – Giving head.

She resisted the urge to tell him what she thought about the assault and slowly scrambled to her hands and knees, then addressed his boner. He was so hard and upright, she only had to half bend to dock her mouth onto the top couple of inches of his throbbing shaft.

She suspected that during his time in boy’s borstals and the academy, he had experienced many blow jobs. However, her lips were probably the first female lips he’d ever had wrapped around his cock. So, she decided to use a technique avoiding taking him into her throat.

She had been sucking his cock like a lollypop for a couple of minutes when she heard men’s voices. She panicked because her ass was in the air pointing at the house, giving the men an unobstructed view of her pussy and ass. Koo put a mitt on her hooded head when she tried to lift it.

“Ruff!” he exclaimed, obviously unhappy when she disengaged her mouth from his excited pogo.

“Carry, on, Himie,” the doctor urged. Whack! “Don’t stop. That’s not fair on your male counterpart.”

She glanced over her shoulder to see four middle-aged men gathering around her hunched body. The doctor in his shorts, looked out of place among the other three suited men. The Vice principal, the governor and his investor friend were all studying her rear end. For Himara, it was an appalling and shocking state of affairs.

“Ruuuuu,” she whined, then returned to the task.

The mitt increased its pressure on her head as she attempted to bring him to completion in the quickest time she could manage.

“Does the bitch know how to deepthroat?” One of the men asked.

“Himie, show the governor all your skills.” Whack!

“Mmmmmm!” she moaned when the doctor landed the leather flapper on her defenceless labia.

Smarting from the stinging blow, she lowered her head and allowed his knob to slide into her throat. Then, with a series of gentle thrusts, she went deeper and deeper, until she had impaled herself on the full length of his youthful cock.

“That’s better, bitch,” the doctor added in an angry tone.

One of the men hunkered down beside her and stroked her naked back while she bobbed her head rapidly. “She’s in good shape, Gaku,” the man said, feeling beneath her and cupping one of her hanging breasts. “Firm too.” Her tit easily fitted into the man’s huge hand and it wasn’t long before he was fiddling with her nipple.

She was in an awful position with her ass in the air and her shoulders low, so she could go all the way down on the boy. Thankfully, a combination of her tight throat and rapid thrusts, brought the lad to a vocal climax and spurting ejaculation.

“Ruuuuuu,” he howled/groaned as he shot his load deep into the depths of her oesophagus.

As the boy backed away, she lifted her head to see that Etsuko had arrived and was seeking attention. The VP was crouching down and stroking her back.

The stranger removed his hand from Himara’s ass and after standing, slapped his leg. “Come on, girl, follow me.”

“All of you, back to the blanket,” the doctor shouted.

He tapped his leg with the crop as though he was signalling to real dogs. Himara tried to keep up with the stranger’s legs until the man arrived at the blanket, then she stayed back. Two chairs had been brought out, which the governor and VP sat on, while the doctor and the stranger sat on the blanket.

“Suki, come and sit here next to Mr. Akaba…” He patted the blanket in between them. “…and Himie, sit on the other side. “Say hello to my guest in the same way I showed you earlier.”

Etsuko was playing dumb, so it was left to Himara to start sniffing the cross-legged stranger. He started stroking her back when she sniffed his jacket and then his pants. She sat up when she thought she had completed the task and was relieved when the man patted her latex clad head.

“There’s a good girl. Lift your paws up…” He steered her mitts to beside her tits and then had a quick fondle of her firm orbs. “You are a beautiful girl, Himie. Part your knees…” He helped her create a 45 degree ‘V’ so he had a better view of her pussy. He dropped a hand from her tit, slid it down her flat tummy and then paused at her smooth mons.

“Doctor Harada was telling me that you like having your pussy rubbed. Is that true?”

The doctor, who was making a fuss of Etsuko, stared at her with hard narrowed eyes. Beyond him, the Puppy-boys were sitting beside the VP and governor like two bizarre bookends. The pressure to acquiesce was immense and the thought of disappointing both the doctor and My Akaba, terrified her.

She slowly nodded. “Ruff.”

His fingers nudged the ball-clamp, hurting her, then started stroking her burger-like labia with its darker line of clitoral flesh. His other hand continued massaging her right tit and its prominent rosy red nipple.

“What a good girl you are, Himie. I can tell you’re excited because your furnace is like the mouth of a volcano.” He swirled a finger around her creamy entrance and dipped first one, then two digits into her quim. “Do you like that, girl?” He thrust them up and down, making sure the knuckle of his thumb rubbed her clit and ridge with some force.

“Ruuuuu,” she whined, unable to decide whether she was horrified by his shocking act, or if she was looking forward to the thrilling ride that was fast approaching. “Ruuuuuu.”

“I can feel you quivering with excitement… There’s a good girl… I think you’re good and ready…”

He removed his hand from her breast and started to unbutton his pants. She felt as though she was in a bubble and only she and the man were aware of the bizarre unfolding events. The doctor was doing something similar to Etsuko, while the VP and the governor were deep in conversation, unconcerned with what was happening to her. A quick glimpse of his shaft told her that her teenage throat was about to be stretched to the splitting point.

The stranger suddenly withdrew his hand and gripped her hips. “I want you facing away from me,” he muttered, then steered her through 180 degrees. “That’s it girl. Knees apart and ass back.”

She wasn’t happy but having him spear her quim was a more favourable outcome than what she first feared.

“Ruuuuuuu,” she complained, but his hand under her belly stopped her moving forward, while the other guided his cock into her succulent entrance. “Ruuuuu,” she sighed softly when the intruder drove in until it could go no further.

Then, the kneeling man began to pound her ass and nudge her extremity with each thrust of his hips. “Ruuuuuuuu,” she growled softly as the thrilling sensations slowly returned, then built up to a frantic crescendo.

“My gorrrrrrrrd,” the man grunted, slowed his thrusts, then spurted the contents of his balls into the far recesses of her teenage cervix.

Himie, feeling elated, guilty and soiled, crawled forward and curled up on the grass. The warm sun rays were a comfort, but she wouldn’t have minded if a hole had appeared beneath her and swallowed her up.


4. Etsuko – A true friend.

With so many memories returning at once, Etsuko was struggling to make sense of what was happening. There was a lot she couldn’t remember, but there were also many things that had fallen into place. It was like a jigsaw puzzle in her head. She kept finding pieces and when she added them together a larger picture was emerging.

For instance, the food. She knew she wasn’t an animal and yet the dog food she was given looked appetising. That was probably because she couldn’t remember what she was eating before she was turned into a Puppy-girl. Then there was the suit. She couldn’t remember her crime, but she knew she was being punished and that her friend was suffering because of her.

On the one hand she was enjoying the doctor’s attentions, but a feeling of resentment was immerging that was hard to contain. She especially didn’t like the way, first the stranger and then the doctor were treating Himara. Imprisoned in the suit meant that she couldn’t stop what was happening, but she thought a chance would eventually come to help her friend.

When the doctor returned to the garden with three men, she couldn’t resist going to him as a way of avoiding contact with the dark suited strangers. He stroked her pelt as they watched Himara sucking Koo’s cock. He was annoyed when her friend stopped for a minute, so he swatted her ass.

It looked like a painful blow because the leather end scored a direct hit on her pussy. Seeing such a callous blow angered her greatly and put her on her guard. As soon as they were finished, the four puppies followed the men back to the blanket.

Once again, Himara was the centre of attention. Etsuko watched on while one of the men released his cock, turned her friend around and aggressively speared her pussy. The doctor made a fuss of Etsuko who was feeling more and more uncomfortable as the minutes ticked by.

After the man withdrew his cock, she saw her friend’s sad face. Etsuko was confused about a lot of things, but she recognised lust in the stranger’s eyes when he studied Himara.

When her friend crawled away and curled up on the grass, she extricated herself from the doctor and laid close to Himara who gave her a wan smile. The Puppy-boys trotted off and returned to their game of ball, while the men stood up and set off toward the house. As their booming voices began to fade. she caught a snippet of conversation that she understood. ‘When do you want Himara…?’.

She returned to a sitting position and looked around the garden. Her friend lifted her head and then sat up. She looked at her earnestly. “Suki, are you okay?”

She wasn’t sure what she was asking her, but she wanted to say something to show her friend she could talk. “When do you want Himara?”

A beaming smile came over her face as she perked up. Himara lifted her shoulders and thrust her tits out. She had a sudden desire to suck one of her friend’s nipples, but she held back.

“Etsuko, you’re back!” She reached out, and cupping her furry face, kissed her. The sparkle was back in her eyes. “You should say, ‘What do you want, Himara?’ I want you to get better and out of that stupid suit. I want to kiss and cuddle you like we used to, before you went and got into trouble… Say something else…”

Etsuko understood that her friend wanted a response. “Doctor, Etsuko, Sam, Koo, Himara. When do you want Himara?” The last sentence was uppermost in her mind, so she repeated it again.

Another embrace and another kiss. “There’s plenty of time, Suki, but now…” She lowered her voice. “…I want you to stop talking for a while. Neither of us should be speaking when we’re near any of the doctors.”

Etsuko thought she understood and a finger across her lips confirmed the message was to stop talking. “Ruff, ruff!” she barked to get the message across she understood.

Another kiss. “Good, girl. You’re in danger if they think you’re recovering from the treatment.” Her face became more serious. “I don’t know how I’m going to do it, but I’m going to try and get some help for you.”

She was just thinking about replying when she heard the faint sound of the door buzzer. She got to her paws, trotted across the patio and looked in the lounge. She could no longer hear men’s voices so assumed that the three guests had left the residence.

She had just put a paw onto the step when she spotted the man who fucked Himara, sitting in an arm chair. She retreated and was about to return to her friend when the doctor entered the room with Koji and a handsome young man.

“Suki!” Koji exclaimed, spotting her standing on the patio. “Time to go for a walk. Where’s Himie?” She came to the opening and ruffled the fur on the top of Etsuko’s head.

“Ruff, ruff,” she replied, deliberately acting dumb and wagging her tail. She was pleased to see the young woman again, whom she thought was a genuinely nice person.

Both Koji and the young man stepped out onto the patio and called the other three Puppies in. The doctor remained in the room and watched them gambol up to the patio doors and climb up into the Living room.

“Suki, Sam, come and sit on the rug, while your carers return to the human race.”

The doctor shooed them deeper into the room and pointed at a spot on the rug, near where the stranger was sitting. “Sit there.” Suki was faster to get into position.

Once they were sitting side by side, the doctor knelt in front of them. The man in the armchair sat forward on the edge of his seat to better see what he was doing.

The psychologist reached out and lifted Sam’s shrivelled cock. “You see, Hisaki, the chemical has an instant effect. He’ll remain soft until tomorrow afternoon’s session. I’ll turn the emissions on at one o’clock and start the session at two or three.” The lad within the suit, remained perfectly still and didn’t make a sound while the doctor examined his genitals.

“And the bitch? What are the effects of the Electro-Pulse Therapy on her sensibilities?”

The doctor turned his attention to Etsuko and twisted one of her nipples. “She will remain unemotional and frigid for a few days. Without further treatment she’ll gradually go the other way and become as horny as fuck.”

“That’s the way I want Himara.”

“You’ve made up your mind?”

“Yes, provided we can agree on a reasonable commission.”

“Good. We’ll discuss that later. Any other questions?”

“What about intelligence, awareness, understanding?”

The doctor stroked Etsuko’s head. “This bitch’s memory and speech centres have been frazzled. She’ll gradually re-educate herself and eventually be able to behave like an intelligent dog. When her sex drive returns, we’re going to have to keep a tight rein on her. I may build a kennel and keep her and any additional bitches here at the house…”

Kojo and Himara, appearing in the doorway, halted the conversation. Her friend looked radiant in her academy uniform standing beside the young psychologist who was wearing a grey skirt and white blouse.

“Ah, girls, have you got Suki’s lead?” the doctor asked.

Her friend held it up. “Come on, girl,” she called.

Etsuko looked up into the doctor’s eyes, and getting the nod, trotted around the sofa to have her leash attached to the back of her collar by Himara.

“Koji, escort them around the building before taking them up to their dorm. Stay with them until they’ve settled down.”

“Yes, Sir.” She turned to Himara, who was stepping sideways to let Koo and Genta through. “Come on, we’ll wait outside for the boys.”

“Koji,” the doctor called out. “Don’t forget I want you back here at eight o’clock.”

“I shan’t forget, Sir.”

With that and a tug on the leash, Etsuko followed the pair of similarly built girls down the hall and out of the front door. Once the door was closed it genuinely felt as though she had escaped from a bad situation. As her memories and faculties returned, doubt shrouded her thoughts and mistrust of the men was growing. The thing that alarmed her the most, was the question the doctor asked Mr. Akaba. ‘When do you want Himara?

Her friend was in danger, but how was she going to warn her, if she couldn’t find the words to explain her thoughts?


5. Koji – Dodging the issue.

The trio waited for Genta, Koo and Sam on a patch of grass beyond the private residence security fence. The young male psychologist closed the gate and came over to where she was standing. The young man surprised Koji when he accepted the cock collar without an argument; and wasn’t fazed to learn about the doctor’s Puppy-girl fetish.

He put his hand on her upper arm, a sign he was beginning to think he had some claim on her, “Doctor H was in a good mood, don’t you think, Koji?”

She shook her head. “You’ve taken your time. Did he say anything to you about this evening?”

“Um, only that Doctor Shimizu will be involved with the program. I’ve got to report to her now, so I can’t hang around.”

“Okay, I’ll walk you to the bridge.” She signalled to Himara and Suki to stay where they were, then she set off with the boys, across the green toward the wide sprawling canal.

The nearest crossing was a wide tubular metal footbridge with a slight arch that rose about six feet at it’s centre. The other crossing was about 200 yards to the north and was of traditional stone construction. It was wider, so vehicles could cross, and was gated at both ends.

A male guard, who was on the boy’s side, spotted them approaching the bridge, so climbed to the centre to wait by the security gate for the boys to reach him.

“Shall we meet here at ten to eight?” she suggested.

“I’ll probably be there by the time you arrive, because Doctor H wants me to go with Doctor Shimizu at seven-thirty.”

“Oh, okay… Yes, er, see you later…”

“Everything okay?”

“Yes, go. The guard is waiting for you.”.

After watching the trio plod across the bridge, Koji slowly walked back to the girls, deep in thought, and troubled by the latest development. Was doctor H handing over her responsibilities to the more senior woman? She wondered. Koji, normally confident and clear thinking, suddenly found herself doubting her role in the program and her future at the academy.

What had fundamentally changed the doctor’s mind? she wondered. One thing was certain, she was going to find out a lot more at eight o’clock. She thought she had an ally in the Head Governor, Mr. Yoshika, because the middle-aged gentleman definitely fancied her. He had encouraged her to snare the English Teacher, Mr. Kimura, into the scheme, to find guardians for the inmates.

Since that discussion he had spent some time with the doctor, so even that tentative relationship might be at risk with Doctor Shimizu on the scene. The 35-year-old psychologist wasn’t a very nice person, but she was attractive, which was what impressed men like the governor more than ability.

She wasn’t her usual chatty self on her way back to the main building. Himara seemed happy to be back in uniform and leading Etsuko along beside her. There was a huge fenced recreational compound at the back of the building. The huge lawn was dotted with inmates and the tennis courts were busy. So, even though it was a lovely day, the front of the building was deserted and they didn’t meet anyone until after they passed through security.

After she and Himara went through the rigmarole of being patted down, they went to the canteen to get their dinner. Etsuko had already eaten, but they got her a bowl of milk while they had coffees.

The corridors and canteen were busy and during their journey they encountered both positive and negative reactions to having a Puppy suited girl, trotting along beside them. By the time they were sitting down to eat their dinner and Etsuko was curled up on the floor in the space provided, the excited inmates had calmed down.

She was impressed with Himara’s calm, no-nonsense attitude to a couple of ribald remarks directed at Etsuko. The dissenters though, were in the minority. The girl hadn’t been popular among the inmates, but the general feeling was that she didn’t deserve such a humiliating punishment.

They were halfway through their meal when Himara broke the silence. “Koji, how long do you think the doctor will keep Etsuko in the suit?”

“We’ll monitor her behaviour. I think it’ll take a couple of weeks to make sure she not slipping back into her old ways.”

Himara was disappointed with her reassurances and seemed to doubt Etsuko was benefiting from the roleplay treatment. The fact that Doctor H hadn’t explained the consequences of the treatment to the teenager annoyed Koji no end. The next question was more difficult to answer.

“What is Mr. Akaba doing here, Koji? I’m only Etsuko’s carer and yet he seems more interested in me.”

“I’m sure he’s just as interested in Etsuko, after all, she’s the one the academy is concerned about. He’s investing in the ‘CAP’ scheme which is designed to encourage wealthy guardians to pay bonds on girls like Etsuko.”

“Surely, her family is going to pay the bond, aren’t they?”

“Himara, Etsuko’s family isn’t interested in her. I think she’s only had two visits since she transferred from the Noriami Reform Institute, eight months ago.” She wanted to change the subject. “What makes you think Mr. Akaba is interested in you?”

“Well… Er, he said that the Doctor told him that I liked having my pussy rubbed. He then did it…”

It sounded as though Mr. Akaba had taken a liking to Himara, which wasn’t surprising because she was a very attractive girl. Hell, she had the hots for the teenager and had already had a moment of intimacy with her. She dropped her hand under the table, then slid it under her skirt and stroked the front of her panties. The teenager obligingly parted her thighs to allow her to rub her humid pussy.

“He was telling the truth, Himara. You do like having it rubbed.”

“Koji, I wasn’t wearing panties. He pushed his fingers into my vagina and then afterwards he… he…”

“Fucked you?”

“Yes… Um, that’s what he did.”

Himara’s panties were getting damp and her eyes were looking sleepy. “Maybe he is interested in you. If you play your cards right, he could be your ticket out of here.” She removed her hand so she could eat her dinner. Moments later, she noticed Etsuko’s snout sniffing Himara’s scent between her thighs and close to her panties.

The teenager fell silent and carried on eating her food but didn’t push her friend away. They had nearly finished their meal when Koji spotted Mr. Matsue entered the dining room. After getting a sandwich and coffee from the counter, she expected him to sit at the staff end of the hall, but he came over and sat in the booth behind them.

He removed the wrapping from his sandwich, then turned his head so she would hear what he was saying. “Koji, I need to see you.”

She looked around. “Can it wait until the morning?” It was six-thirty and she had a couple of things to do before she reported to Doctor H at 8 o’clock.

“Sorry, Koji, but it’s urgent…”

“What’s it about?”

“The Puppy-girl program.”

She thought for a moment. “I’m about to take these two up to their dorm, then change. Come to my room at Seven o’clock. It’s room 432.”

“Okay, Koji, thanks.”

She turned to Himara, who was just finishing her dinner. “We have to go because I’m on a tight schedule.” She slid out of the booth and waited for the teenager to follow.

Once they were set, they made a beeline for the lifts, which were situated further down the corridor. Several inmates and a warder took a good look at the new phenomenon of a collared and leashed Puppy-girl walking the corridors, but desisted from stopping and making a fuss of her. Everyone had seen Etsuko and Sam in assembly, but it was going to take a while before Puppies were accepted as the norm.

They had to go up one floor for the first-year accommodation rooms. There were ten first-year dormitories on the floor, a kitchen and a large community room. The two floors above housed a mixture of older girls, but the layout of their rooms was identical to the first floor. The fourth floor contained the female staff rooms and the fifth, the male staff’s accommodation.

Himara’s room, number 10, was at the end of the corridor, just before a pair of double doors into the community room. When Etsuko was caught in the boy’s block, everyone in her dorm was punished by losing certain privileges, like using the community room. That punishment, however, was rescinded when it was decided to put Etsuko into a Puppy suit.

Koji was pleased to find the dorm empty and assumed the kids were watching television, gone swimming or playing tennis. The dorm was split into three. The hall door opened into a small reading area, with six easy chairs around a low circular wooden table. Beyond that, a larger area was divided into six bedroom cubicles, each with its own curtain across the face, for a little privacy. Finally, at the back of the space, a door opened into a bathroom that had a communal shower, six hand basins and three floor level pans.

When they arrived at Etsuko’s cubicle, Koji was pleased to find that her bed had been removed. In its place, stacked neatly, were a mattress, a couple of duvets and about six blankets and three pillows.

“Himara, can I leave you to make Etsuko’s bed and make her comfortable?

“Sure. Can I sleep with her in here, to make sure she’s okay?”

“I don’t see why not. I’ll have a word with the warder. Who’s on your floor?”

“Kayda Onishi. She’s a bossy lady.”

“I know her. She’ll be okay.”

“Thank you, Koji. Can I kiss you?”

The physical contact between them during the day had obviously affected the girl; and finding out that an investor was interested in her, probably shocked her. She felt sorry for the pretty teenager and fancied her, but there were plenty of pulchritudinous teens like her in the academy.

If Doctor H had his way, she only had a couple of days left to be with her friend, so there was no point in getting attached to her. Etsuko sat and watched silently while she kissed her friend on the lips, more like her mother than her lover.

“I’ll collect you two at seven o’clock in the morning. Take care.”

“I will, Koji.”

She left the pair to sort out Etsuko’s cubicle and returned to the corridor. She couldn’t afford any delays, but the warder needed to know that the girls were in their room and that they should remain there until the morning.


6. Koji – Another warder.

Koji pushed through the double doors to the community room and scanned the sofas for the striking, heavily set officer. An episode of ‘Love Paradise’ was blaring away on the 50” screen and holding every girl’s attention. Not seeing the warder among the 20 to 25 inmates, she went to the nearest sofa and leant over the back.

She recognised the teenager who was sitting cross-legged and eating dates. “Hachi, have you seen Warden Onishi?”

“Sure, the bitch was in a bad mood. Dragged Puu out for a dress violation. Totally fabricated. The poor kid is probably on her knees, sucking pussy, right now. Want a date, Miss?”

“No, thanks, Hachi…”

“Fucking terrible what they’ve done to Etsuko, don’t you think?”

“Is that the general opinion among the girls?”

“Yer. We all hate the little bitch, but to turn her into an animal, is like… Barbaric!”

Koji nodded. “Then you’d better be on your best behaviour from now on, hadn’t you?”

She looked up at Koji to see if she was serious. “Yer, spose so.”

Koji knew the troublesome teenager and doubted if she was ‘sucking pussy’ as Hachi had so crudely suggested. “Puu is in room three, isn’t she?”

“Yes.”

The young psychologist left the community room and after striding down the corridor, stopped at room three. If the warder was punishing the girl, she wouldn’t mind her interrupting the session, so she pushed the door open.

“Officer Onishi?”

The swarthy warder stepped back from one of the cubicles and stared across the room at her. ‘Doctor Kojima, what a surprise.”

“Sorry to disturb you…”

Her expression softened and she signalled with her hand. “Come here Doctor, you might like to see this.”

Desperate to give the woman the message and get away, she crossed the lounge area and joined the warden at the end of Puu’s cubicle. The girl was posing on her hands and knees, wearing only black socks and shoes. The warder had positioned her with her knees spread wide and slightly tucked under her body, so her naked ass projected back.

“Make a nice Puppy-girl, don’t you think?” She stroked the girl’s hairy mons and lips with the end of her baton. “She’s already got a patch of fur.”

Puu had a meaty pussy for such a slim girl and a shapely ass that was crisscrossed with bruises and welts. “Did you realize that Puu is a masochist, warder?”

“Most of these little bitches hate being thrashed, but this one…” She prodded the girl’s large convex lips and chunkier than normal clitoral flesh. “From the look of this, I’d say she was also a masturbator…”

“Life can be boring in here, Officer.”

“Boring, but never uneventful. Stand back Doctor, while I add a couple of stripes to her hashtag.”

Koji stepped back and waited while the woman raised her arm and delivered three moderately hard strokes across the meat of Puu’s butt cheeks. The girl flinched, the baton produced a loud switt, but the girl didn’t utter a sound.

“Get dressed, and wear the correct panties in future,” she barked.

The girl scrambled off the bed and hurriedly lowered her blue casual dress over her head. Once that was straight, she fetched a pair of blue panties from a drawer, pulled them on, then stood up straight. “Thank you, Ma’am…” She turned to Koji. “…Miss.” She bowed politely, then turned and hurried away.

Karda Onishi shook her head. “What a state some of these kids are in, Doctor…”

“Mmmm. That girl is definitely mixed-up. I wanted to talk to you about another problem kid.”

The warder sat down on the edge of the bed. “Who have you got in mind?”

“Etsuko, our new Puppy-girl, in room ten.”

“I know the little bitch and what she was up to earlier in the week. Is she sleeping in her room tonight?”

“Yes, I just brought her up. Himara is looking after the Puppy and I told her that she can sleep with Etsuko while she’s caring for her on the floor. If it’s alright with you, of course,” she added hastily.

Younger than the majority of warders, she still had that hardened military countenance. Her long, jet-black hair was plaited into a single ponytail and cut with a curtain fringe. The style gave her round, serious face an attractive feature, but she hadn’t made an effort to improve her looks, for her face was cosmetic free.

She rubbed her chin and then shook her head. “Doctor, if I allow that, the other girls will be in each other’s beds all night and they won’t get any sleep.”

“This is different, officer. I’m looking at it from a psychological point of view. Being together at a tough time for both kids is an important part of the ‘CAP’ program. Let me remind you that they are invisibly tethered together through their clit clamps.”

She shrugged. “Their rooms are twenty feet apart. If I give them a pass, it’ll be as a favour for you, Doctor, not because of some psycho-babble program your knob-head boss has thought up.”

“Yes, okay. I’d appreciate the favour, I really would.”

“Okay, talking of favours, my colleague was telling me that you rode the horse earlier today. Told me you offered her cunnilingus and anilingus to escape your punishment…”

“Kayda, may I call you that?”

“No. It’s Officer Onishi, Doctor. You picked the wrong person in Officer Kawi. She’s as straight as a die…” She parted her knees and pointed to the floor between her shoes. “Come and stand here, Doctor and take your glasses off.”

Whether it was a male or female confronting her, Koji had a weakness – a desire to submit to their will. Kayda Onishi wasn’t the first guard to try and take advantage of her penchant for domination. Two others, who were no longer at the academy, had taken full advantage of her submissiveness.

Koji didn’t want a delay, so she stepped forward, removed her glasses and pulled a timid expression. She couldn’t help herself. “Officer, I’m on a tight schedule tonight…”

“Be quiet, Doctor. Junior members of staff have always been expected to set an example to the inmates. After all, you and several of the other juniors are only a couple of years older than the oiks that fill these dorms. Discipline has been slipping and drugs are circulating among the little scumbags. It was only a matter of time before the governors had a crackdown. That’s why some of the rules for inmates, like security, behavioural and dress regulations, have been added to the junior staff code of conduct. You were warned in assembly, so I hope you’ve read the revised manual.”

She hadn’t even seen it, let alone read it! “I… I’ve been busy today, officer, I haven’t had a chance to read it.”

“Ignorance of the rules is no defence in law, doctor. Lift the front of your skirt.”

She was still wearing the pair of full white cotton panties she kept for emergencies in the psychology office. The inmates had to change from white panties to blue no later than six o’clock. She was therefore breaking the dress code if it applied to junior staff. Still holding her glasses, she lifted the grey pleats until the guard could see the whole garment.

The woman raised her eyebrows in a disapproving manner. “Right, let’s remove the offending article first, then we’ll discuss your punishment.”

The warder placed her hands on the sides of her thighs and slid them up to her panties, then drew them down to her ankles in one swift movement. Koji stepped out of them and waited while the warder picked them up and pushed them into her pocket. Was the woman a pantie sniffer like one of the men in the VP’s study? She wondered. It was the second pair of panties she had lost in the space of a couple of hours.

She waited, feet a foot apart, while Kayda studied her bald mons, the dangling ring and the ball gripping the centre of her clitoral ridge. The warder reached out and fiddled with the ball.

“This is interesting. I spotted the Puppy-girl wearing one of these this morning in assembly. Why are you wearing one?”

“I volunteered to trial it for Doctor Harada. Owwww,” she gasped when the warder twisted it. “That hurt…”

She released the ball. “I think you also have masochistic tendencies, Doctor, or you would never have volunteered to be controlled like the bitch, Etsuko. What’s it to be, three strikes, or a quick session of orally worshiping your favourite guard?”

She could have her mouth pressed against her sex and ass for ten to fifteen minutes if the warder so desired. “I’ll take the punishment tonight, warder.”

She looked disappointed. “Okay, you saw how it was done a few minutes ago. Skirt off and on the bed.”

Koji placed her glasses on the chest of drawers, quickly unbuttoned her skirt and let it drop. Then, when the guard moved aside, she scrambled onto the bed. The psychologist tried to ape the position that Puu adopted and waited with her eyes shut tight.

Hands settled on her ass and pulled her cheeks apart. “Doctor, I’m pleased you chose the punishment because I wanted to see the damage the horse inflicted on your ass.”

Fingers traced the raw lines where the brutal, whippy cane had landed on one of the most sensitive parts of her body. The warder’s fingers finally brushed her labia.

“For the aficionados of the BDSM world, that device has created a work of art on your ass and cunt. Seeing as you like to trial clitoral clamps, how about letting us trial the twelve-stroke setting on your ass crack?”

She shook her head. “Owww,” Koji complained when the woman twisted her clamp again.

“Answer me, Doctor.”

“No, Officer, I wouldn’t like to find out what twelve strokes feels like in my ass crack.”

“Mmm, that’s a shame. I’ll have to give you your four strokes now then.”

“Four, officer? You only gave Puu three.”

“Are you arguing with me?”

“No, officer. I deserve four.”

“Correct. I want you to dip your back, so those hot lips are thrusting nicely.” Koji complied even though she knew the sadistic officer was planning to thrash her labia.

Fingers started to rub her sex lips. “Stay still while I soften these.”

“Uhhhh,” she moaned softly while the woman brutally massaged her spongy labia flesh.

It was an old lesbian trick to arouse a girl’s labia before whipping it. Not only did the lips increase in volume they became hyper sensitive. When a hand settled on her back to hold her down, she squeezed her eyes shut again. Thwatt! Thwatt! Thwatt! Thwatt! “Neeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee! She screamed when the warder landed four rapid strokes that traversed the back of her thighs and her already bruised labia.

She fell sideways, facing the officer, and curled into the foetal position so she could try and rub the fierce pain from her cheeks. Tears rolled down her face and her distressed body heaved with rhythmic sobs. The heat continued to rage out of control across her butt cheeks, while she discovered that her poor pussy was way too sensitive to touch.

The guard stood with her arms folded waiting for Koji to calm down. Grief flowed with more profusion because of the terrible day she had experienced. In a weird twist of self-doubt, she couldn’t suppress the thought that she deserved the thrashing. With tears filling her eyes, coupled with her long sightedness, the warder was just a blurry shape leaning over her.

“Here Doctor, put these on and be on your way. I’ll keep an eye on Etsuko and Himara for you tonight. Come and see me again tomorrow for another chat. Any time you like…” She dropped a pair of blue panties on the bed and left the cubicle.

Gathering her resolve, she swung her legs around and sat up on the edge of the bed. She picked up the navy-blue panties and looked at the label. Extra small! The sadistic officer had taken them from Puu’s underwear drawer, a girl who was petite in the extreme. She pulled the teenager’s stretchy panties up to her knees and gingerly got to her feet.

Her ass was stinging, but her pussy was worse. It was singing a painful tune. The panties were extremely tight and chaffed at the leg, but they would do until she got some her size. She resolved to fetch a batch from supplies first thing in the morning. She didn’t mind wearing the white cotton academy panties, for they were trimmed with lace, but the last time she wore navy-blues was in her senior school.

She ruefully wondered if she was caught up in what the correction facilities called the ‘Snowball syndrome.’ It happened when a warden punished a particularly attractive inmate for a minor infraction and put the word out among their colleagues that the inmate was behaving disrespectful, threatening and was an easy touch. That inmate’s life would then become a nightmare as one warden after another picked on the person, usually humiliating them in the most demeaning manner.

Having donned her skirt and left room three, she walked to the lift and rode it up to the fourth floor. Watching the girl being beaten, then suffering the same fate in an even more brutal manner, had left her highly aroused and gagging for an orgasm.

Having psychologically examined herself and because of her low arousal threshold, there was no doubt that she was a hopeless submissive.  At least, she thought, there were no guards patrolling the staff accommodation halls!


7. Koji – Used again.

When the lift doors opened, Koji got a huge surprise, for Fujio Matsue was standing, waiting for the lift.

He looked relieved. “Koji,” he exclaimed. “I thought I missed you.”

“No, I’m running late, Fujio. What’s the time?” She hurried past him, but he caught up.

“Ten past seven…”

She punched the combination into the lock on the door panel and pushed her way in. “Come in, but I haven’t got much time.”

He followed her into the open plan apartment, one of the smallest in the building. The room was poorly equipped, but she had everything she needed, so was happy with what she had been allocated. The fact that she spent more nights in Doctor Harada’s house, than her room, was another factor.

The bed was on the far side, beyond the door to the shower room. She pointed to a brown faux leather, low-back armchair that matched a small two seater sofa.

“Have a seat, Fujio and tell me what’s on your mind. I’m going to take a shower and get changed.”

“Um, well, it’s about the cock collar.”

She started to unbutton her blouse and was going to complete the task in the shower room when a thought occurred to her.

Koji paused for a moment. “What’s the problem?”

“The collar seemed to be working fine after I left you. I went and sat with a colleague who was taking a math revision evening class. After a few minutes I felt it twitch several times.”

“What was the trigger?”

“A girl in the front row was flashing her panties and trying to get my attention. She’s what I call a stage two.”

“That’s interesting. They go further, do they?”

“Yes, she was touching herself in a suggestive manner.”

“Did you get an erection?”

“Not quite, but there was definitely life in the old codger.”

“Codger? That’s an odd name for it. Perhaps we should run a few tests?”

“Yes, Koji, I think that would be a good idea.”

She left her blouse half open and released the catch on her skirt. The math teacher sat motionless when she allowed the skirt to drop and pool around her feet.

His hands went to his belt buckle. “My god, Koji, you’re wearing blue panties…”

“Are blue more of a trigger than white?”

“Um, well, er, yes, I suppose they are. I rarely get a flash of blue.”

“Take your pants off and let’s see if there’s any life in your codger.”

He couldn’t get out of his pants and underpants quick enough, then without asking, dropped to his knees, like he did in the psychology office. Standing three feet away, his eyes locked onto the bulge her mons was making in the tight fabric.

She hunkered down and prodded his limp dick, then stood up and put her hands on her hips. “Are you fabricating this story for nefarious reasons, Fujio?”

He looked shocked. “Something so serious as this? No, Ma’am!”

“I would have expected some signs of life if your story was true.” She didn’t believe him, but she wanted to see if she could make him erect so he could once again give her a thorough seeing to.

Most of her day had been crap, so why shouldn’t she enjoy herself for a few minutes? Also, from a psychological point of view, she wanted to see what made the man tick and more importantly, what made him hard.

She lifted his chin, so he was forced to look up into her eyes. “Fujio, no touching while I run this trial, so put your hands behind your head.”

“Yes, Ma’am,” he replied, immediately accepting a submissive role in the experiment.

Taking a handful of his hair, she moved forward, arched her frame and rubbed her mons against his nose. “What can you smell, Fujio?”

“You, Ma’am. I can just about smell your delicious scent through the tight material of your panties.” She pulled him tighter and rocked his head, so his nose rubbed her cleft. “Uhhhh,” he moaned softly.

They were a clean pair of panties, so her scent probably wasn’t very strong. She pulled away. “Any signs of life yet?” They both looked down.

“Yes, some.”

It looked to be in the same sorry state, so it was time for plan ‘B’. She hooked her thumbs in the tight waistband and slowly peeled the panties off her ass cheeks and mons. The leg elastic was so tight on her thighs the garment stayed inside out as she pulled it down beyond her pussy. Fujio stared intently at her mons during the unveiling. When she extricated her feet from the panties, she noticed his cock twitching.

Excited by the possibility of having sex, Koji turned and after bending forward, offered her thrusting pussy to the math teacher.

“Koji, your poor ass and pussy! I heard about the horse, but what about the other lines?”

Did the whole academy know about her punishment? “How do you know about the horse?”

“The video is playing on a loop in the medical centre waiting room. Don’t worry, it only shows this aspect of your body, but I recognised your pretty pussy straight away.”

She was appalled, ashamed, and annoyed the Principal would allow it to be shown without her permission. “Never mind about that. It looks as though your cock is coming back to life, so get on with the experiment. You may touch me now.”

Hands settled on the lower slopes of her ass cheeks so he could use his thumbs to spread her labia. Then, eagerly thrusting his face against her nether region, he pressed his mouth into her splayed pussy. He started by ploughing her furrows with long aggressive tongue strokes and sucking on her fleshy ridge. The young psychologist was surprised by his unbridled enthusiasm and fervour to eat her pussy and penetrate both orifices.

Until Fujio Matsue happened upon the scene, she had never thought of dominating a man, mainly because she was happy with the roles reversed. She liked Fujio and assessed he wasn’t the cruel type, like Doctor Harada, so doubted if he would consider trying to dominate her.

Her concentration started to waver as she neared her orgasm, but she was alert enough to see through her legs that the math teacher had achieved a massive erection. Either the collar wasn’t working, or he found her incredibly arousing and couldn’t control his emotions.

She pulled away and stood up. “Quick, Fujio, over here.”

She led the way to the bed, sat on the edge and leant back. Then, lifting her knees, brought them onto her chest, offering her sex, which thrusted upward dramatically. The warder’s brutal massage and Fujio’s oral attentions had almost doubled the size of her lips.

Fujio wasn’t bothered about the appearance of her labia, he was only interested in driving his throbbing cock into her quim, which he did without delay. “Oh, Kojeeee,” he gasped as soon as he was nudging her extremity. “Your cunt is so tight and sweeeeeeeeet…”

She clung onto her widely parted legs, while the math teacher speared her hungry orifice like a wild hound. For a pleasant mild-mannered man, he hammered her prostrate body with unbridled enthusiasm until he reached an explosive climax.

The build-up of frustration throughout the latter part of the day ensured that she too enjoyed a thrilling ride through a nerve-jangling orgasm. Then, just as she was about to lift her knees off her chest, Fujio dropped to his knees and once again pressed his mouth against her sex. He slid his hands up the back of her thighs and pinned them to her body.

“Fujio,” she gasped. “I like it, but I need to take a shower.”

He sucked and lapped for another minute then lifted his head. “Okay, Koji.” He wiped his lips. “Before you take a shower can you tell me what’s going to happen to Etsuko.”

“Let me go and I’ll tell you.” He backed away and sat on his heels enabling her to sit up on the edge of the bed. She frowned at him. “Have you been thinking about that girl while you’ve been having sex with me?

He was wearing the cock collar because he had been caught on CCTV encouraging Etsuko to perform sex acts on him. She was of the opinion that he was obsessed with the girl and was fantasizing about the teenager while shafting her.

He looked embarrassed. “Koji, I’ll confess that I’m concerned about Etsuko, but your image and scent is what made me hard.”

She was relieved. “The truth is I don’t know what’s going to happen to Etsuko. However, the academy wants to find guardians for girls like Himara who haven’t got anyone on the outside.”

“Is she an orphan?”

“Not exactly, but her family have disowned her and have never visited. Etsuko is different. Her family have visited twice, but they effectively pay to keep her here.”

“Poor kid. How does that work?”

“Well, she committed a heinous crime three and a half years ago and could now be bailed into the care of her family. However, they choose to keep her in here, so she doesn’t embarrass the company her father partly owns.”

“Is it a big company?”

“Tanaka Tyres? It’s absolutely huge according to Etsuko’s sister when we chatted on her last visit. They don’t pay a fee, they donate to the academy fund. They also supply the Puppy suits at a highly competitive price.”

“Yes, I’ve heard of Tanaka Tyres. I had a set on a new Nissan I bought once. I met her sister on her last visit and explained that Etsuko had the makings of a brilliant mathematician if her behavioural problems could be sorted out. Have you ever spoken to her father?”

“Professor Yamada? Yes. He’s asked for updates twice and sanctioned one course of ‘CAP’ treatment.”

“Did he strike you as a caring parent?”

“No, just the opposite. Look, Fujio, I must have that shower. With regard to the collar, I’ll speak to Doctor H and get him to adjust it.”

He put his hands up as though he was praying. “No, please don’t do that, Koji. I’ve decided I can put up with the discomfort.” He looked at her with a sheepish grin on his face. “If I can’t get your beautiful body off my mind, then hopefully you’ll administer your fantastic treatment again.”

She rolled her eyes. “All right. Get dressed and go. I’m going to be late and that’ll make someone very unhappy.”

“Are you going to the VP’s barbeque tonight?”

“No, nothing like that. I wish I was!”

She saw him out, then removed her blouse on the way to the shower room. She could understand Fujio’s desire to fuck her again, but why ask so many questions about Etsuko? As the hot spray cascaded down her body, she reluctantly came to the conclusion that the teenager was on his mind while they were having sex.

Koji’s spirits had risen with the arrival of the math teacher but sank after deciding she had been used yet again.


8. Koji – In hot water.

She had fifteen minutes to get to Doctor H’s residence when she closed the door to her flat. She had chosen a wear a blue pleated skirt and white polo top, a combination she had worn many times in the evenings when visiting her Master. She was also wearing blue academy panties, white ankle socks and a pair of white trainers.

In the lift she mulled over questions she would like to ask Doctor H. Why had her access to the collars been removed and how long did Himara have left with her close friend, Etsuko? Was she still tasked to encourage Mr. Kimura to groom another girl who would then be put in the program? And, was the VP going to provide her with a list of suitable girls for Mr. Kimura and Mr. Matsue to choose from?

Emerging from the lift, Koji was surprised to see that the main ground floor corridor was busy. It was 7:45 and most students were usually at a venue or in their community rooms by that time. The main entrance and canteen were to her right, but the kids were heading in the opposite direction, toward the medical centre.

She suddenly remembered the math teacher telling her about the CCTV footage of her straddling the ‘horse’. Then she noticed a couple of girls giving her odd looks as they passed her, walking in the opposite direction. A macabre sense of curiosity drew her to the medical centre waiting room, which she found was packed with kids.

She went onto tiptoe at the doorway. “Girls, OUT!”

Heads turned toward her and faces with shocked expressions quickly changed to smirks. One by one they filed out, mostly sniggering as they passed her. As soon as the room was empty, she went and stood in front of the big screen. What shocked her was the clarity of the picture. The bright, crisp moving images, enabling the viewer to see every pore of her upturned posterior and stretched ass valley.

Thankfully, there was no sound, but the short video was explicit in the extreme. She was horrified to know that virtually everybody in the academy had been able to study her anal whorl, labia, clamp and ring piercing. Then, almost as bad, witness the cane delivering four vicious strokes to her delicate ass and pussy flesh.

She didn’t need the sound on the screen because it was imprinted in her memory, as was the pain that still reverberated along her ass crack. She switched the TV off in disgust and headed for the entrance doors and yet another encounter with a security guard. She pushed her way through the glass doors and spotted a warder standing in the doorway.

Koji gave her a smile. “Good evening, Officer Otsuka.” She thought the middle-aged woman was one of the more reasonable guards.

“You know the procedure, Doctor.”

She parted her legs and raised her arms to form the statutory star. The warder reached under her shirt and ran her hands over her breasts then pulled it back into position.

“You’re quite the celebrity today, Doctor.”

“For all the wrong reasons, Officer.”

She squatted and lifted the front of her skirt. “You’re the first junior member of staff to be wearing the correct underwear…” She looked up with a serious expression on her face. “I have to feel for concealed items, Doctor.”

“I understand, officer.”

The guard reached out and firmly stroked the gusset from front to back. “What’s this, Doctor?” Her thumb prodded the ring and clamp.

“I have a ring piercing and clamp, Officer.”

“I have to do a visual so hold your skirt for me.”

Koji took a deep breath and held the skirt while the officer pulled her panties down until she had a clear view of the adornments. She tugged the ring and twisted the ball, sending a sharp pain into Koji’s groin; but she bit her lip and smiled when the warder stood up to look her in the eye.

“Everything seems to be in order. Thank you, Doctor.”

Koji pulled the panties up and hurried out into the late evening dusk. It was a beautiful scene looking out onto the vast lawn lit by the failing reddish light from the setting sun, but Koji was in too dark a mood to appreciate it. Even a reasonable warder like Officer Otsuka wanted to humiliate her. The woman was bound to have seen the video and knew full well what was hidden in the tight gusset of her panties.

While the gravel crunched under her trainers and the breeze flicked her loose shoulder-length hair, she tried to pull herself together. The coming couple of hours were going to be the toughest of the day, so she had to prepare for the worst. The Doctor kept her waiting 30 seconds at the gate before buzzing her through. Then she had to wait again before the front door of his residence swung open.

Koji’s heart sunk when she recognized the statuesque figure beckoning her into the hall. It was Doctor Janie Shimizu dressed in a yellow satin mini-dress that was covered in purple-blue iris flowers. It was tight on her tall, slim body and hugged her curves in all the right places. The woman was slightly slimmer but a couple of inches taller than Koji, despite being barefooted.

She had applied heavy make-up to her pretty oval face, choosing purple lipstick and strong eyeshadow and liner to match the flowers on her dress. The fact that her jet-black hair was pulled back and tied into a bun, gave her otherwise attractive appearance, a hard edge. Koji felt drab compared to the older psychologist and knew from her expression that the woman was going to give her a hard time.

“Koji, you’re late. Come in…”

The surly psychologist stood aside to let her pass. Koji stopped dead in her tracks at the doorway to the changing room, for she was shocked to see a Puppy-boy sitting on one side of the room.

“Is… is that Genta?”

She knew the answer after a glance at his restrained cock. The metal tube had been removed and replaced with a six-inch-long heavy-duty stainless-steel ring-cage. The devilish device appeared to grip and squeeze the compacted length of his erect cock, apart from the engorged purple one-eyed crown that bulged and protruded from the top.

Another tight ring had been fitted around the neck of his scrotum which had the effect of turning his balls into a single, hard, misshapen dark purple shape. The multi-restraints on his genitals were having a devastating effect on his bulging crown which looked as though it was about to explode in more ways than one. The poor young man was in an extremely aroused state and experiencing discomfort that she could only wonder about.

“Don’t ask silly questions, girl. Take your clothes off so I can fit you into your suit.”

“Why? Why do you need us in suits?”

“We have some guests coming in half an hour to discuss the ‘CAP’ program and the Doctor needs Puppies for demonstration purposes.”

Koji’s suit was lying on the ground ready for her to put on and the woman wasn’t in the mood for an argument. What could she say? She was committed to drive the ‘CAP’ program forward, but she thought she had progressed past the point where her Master would dress her in a Puppy-girl suit again. She took another look at Genta’s cock which was beginning to leak another little blob of pre-cum, he was that aroused!

“Koji, Doctor Harada is going to be very disappointed…”

She snapped out of her indecisiveness and started to unbutton her skirt. “I’m happy to do it, but you surprised me…”

“I understand.” Doctor Shimizu said in a pleasant tone. “We also want you to remove your ring piercings, Koji.”

The doctor often asked her to remove them when wearing one of the old suits. They were fiddly to remove, but only took a couple of minutes.  Once the skirt, polo shirt, panties, socks and rings were stacked neatly on the chair, she dropped to her knees, beside the dapple-grey Puppy suit.

Doctor Shimizu removed, what turned out to be a collar from a box she had never seen before. It was flatter and taller than the thicker dog collars they normally used.

“Is that a new type?” she asked.

“Yes, we’re going to fit these under the suits when we don’t use the Electro-Pulse treatment. Sit up.”

Koji sat back on her heals and noticed Genta’s eyes peeping through the holes in his Puppy face, examining her naked body, especially her firm, uplifting tits.

Janie easily wrapped and fastened the flat collar around her neck using the adjustable Velcro fastening. “I can see why the doctor chose you to show off the original Puppy suit. You have a lovely body, Koji. By the way, barks and growls from now on. You know the score.”

Moving on, she used white dissolvable tape to wrap around her hands so her fist would fit into the front paws. Once inside the suit, the tape degraded in 48 hours, allowing her limbs to breathe. She then dropped to her hands and knees so the lady doctor could tape her calves against her thighs to keep them folded.

The final detail, before fitting the suit, was to put her hair into bunches, which would poke out through holes on the suit’s head.

Once Janie had fitted the bands, she pointed at the readily prepared suit. “Move over, onto the suit, Koji.”

This was it. She was once again going to become a Puppy-girl, presumably to help promote the ‘CAP’ program to an interested investor. She was still dedicated to helping her Master with the program, but whether she could also maintain her enthusiasm for any length of time, was another question!


9. Koji – Extreme discomfort.

She shuffled sideways so she could place her knees into the rear paws. Janie was then able to draw the costume up her hind legs.

“Wow, this is tighter than Genta’s,” she said struggling to get the rear section over her pert ass.

The special lining made the breathable latex skin less flexible and ungainly, but Janie, through sheer determination, drew it up and onto her ass. The moment it was tight over her cheeks and pressing her feet to her sides, Koji felt the reinforced edges of the pussy slot crush her sensitive major lips and pull them sideways.

“It’s the lining that’s causing the problem,” the doctor opined.

The material was thick and unyielding, but from experience, Koji knew that the difficult part was literally behind her. The breathable latex needed the lining to control perspiration. The fine, dapple-grey fur would help steady her temperature if she went out in hot weather wearing it. It was a remarkable suit that could be worn for months at a time, but she hoped she’d only be wearing it for a couple of hours.

With the empty arms flopping at the side and the head of the suit laying on her back, Janie slowly drew the motley grey latex fabric up Koji’s back and sides. She arrived at the point where she had to do her arms. It was tricky and awkward to force her fists into the sleeves, but with Janie pulling the material and Koji thrusting her fists, they were soon snug in the front paws.

The doctor checked the realistic paws, and seemingly satisfied, patted her on the back. “Sit up on your haunches, Koji, so I can do your nipples.”

She waited until Koji was sitting back and she could see the front of the suit, which had to be pulled together with a zip.  The fastener ran from her navel to her neck. Janie eased the suit away from Koji’s firm breasts and pulled the material until the half inch diameter holes were lined up with her nipples.

After making sure the shoulders were snug, she slowly drew the heavy-duty zip up her body, squeezing her torso as it progressed upwards. Koji had to breathe in so the zip could close all the way up to her neck. Then Janie lifted the dog’s head over and squeezed it onto the top of her head.

“Hold still while I pull your bunches through the holes.”

The doctor carried out the fiddly job by hooking a finger in the holes. As soon as they were out, Janie pulled the head down over her face. Suddenly the ramifications of wearing the new suit, for the first time, hit home. The mask and fabric were much tighter and felt far more permanent than the old one.

Janie continued by pulling the chin straight and smoothing out the contoured doggy face. Once the neck was fastened to the main body, Koji turned to look at herself in the mirror. Having seen Etsuko in an identical suit, she wasn’t shocked by her image, but she did feel terrible insecure and worried about what her Master had in store for her.

The suit designers had made the head black, and the fur longer on top of the head, which complimented her bunches. The pelt got lighter toward her ass and her underbelly was almost white. The head was incredibly realistic, and her own hair complimented the shaggy-dog image.

The latex was chamfered around her lips and eyes, while she had a proper snout and padded cheeks to give her a doggy shaped face. A pair of realistic floppy ears, plus the longer black fur from her head dangled over her eyes were clever touches.

“Paws up bitch!” Janie ordered in a much harsher tone than she had used before.

The woman doctor hunkered down, and after gripping Koji’s nipples, pulled them further through the holes until they were poking well beyond the white fur. Her nubs looked even more prominent than Etsuko’s did when she helped to fit her suit in the medical centre.

Doctor Shimizu fetched a pink collar from the box, fastened it around her neck, then put her hand on the back of her neck. “Dip your shoulders, bitch. Time to fit your tail and check out your doggie cunny.”

Koji did as she was told and had to suffer the insertion of a large rubber plug that had a short flexible tail moulded onto the back of it.

“What an excited little bitch you are, Koji,” she said, wiping the end of the slippery plug around her virginal entrance to collect enough cunt cream to lubricate the plug.

It worked, because when she applied a modicum of pressure on her anal whorl, the dirigible slipped in. However, the dull ache it caused made Koji’s eyes water and she came very close to complaining instead of making a doggie noise.

“Right, this is what a lot of the men are interested in,” she said stroking the canoe shaped area. Her salmon pink pussy flesh was always going to be the focal point of the suit, because of the way it nestled in among, and projected from, her lush grey pelt “I’m going to change your clamp to something more eye-catching, Koji.”

Koji wanted to complain again because her pussy was already the focal point of her posterior. She wanted the old clamp removed and hated the idea of having another fitted.

“There you are,” she said holding a two-inch-long pink clamp that looked similar in style to a hair grip. “It’ll cover your ridge and it matches your collar.”

Doctor Shimizu used the same crimping tool to fit the new one as she did to remove the old one and it only took a few seconds. However, in the blink of an eye she had doubled the pain Koji was experiencing with the clamp gripping her tender clitoral ridge, hood and nub.

“Ruuuuuu,” she growled when the tiny needles pressed into her sore flesh.

The worrying part was that the clamps were designed to be semi-permanent, leaving her wondering if it was worth fitting the device for such a short period of time.

The woman patted her ass. “Stay in position, girl…”

Koji didn’t know what she was doing until… “Ruuuu!”

The doctor jabbed her labia with a needle and injected some fluid. “Stay still girl. Doctor Harada prescribed the injection to perk you up.”

“Ruuuuuuu,” she growled, as the only way of showing her displeasure at the outrageous act.

“Nearly finished, girl,” the doctor said while stroking her back. “Stay still while I give Genta his instructions.” She signalled to the lad who padded over to look at her rear end. “Can you see the bitch is leaking pussy-cum?”

“Ruff,” he responded.

“Well, while you two are together, you’ve got to keep an eye on each other’s exudations. If you see this happening, get your snout in there and hoover it up. Understand?”

“Ruff!”

“Good, boy. If I find the bitch oozing juices, you’ll be the one that’ll be punished.”

“Ruuuuuuuuuuu.” He didn’t like the implications, but it was hardly an onerous task, Koji thought!

“Show me boy. Show your mistress how you keep your bitch’s hole cum-free.”

Genta enthusiastically pushed his mouth against her pussy, but the pleasurable experience she was expecting was marred by a stabbing pain when the lad nudged the clamp with his chin. His squirming tongue was a delight but without realizing it he was also hurting her.

“That’s it boy, hoover those juices up…” After a minute of confusing sensations, she pulled him off. “That will do. We don’t want the bitch squirting in your face. Sit, boy and let the bitch take care of you.” She nudged Koji’s hind leg with her foot. “Get up girl and face the boy.”

As soon as she was in position, about two feet away from the Puppy-boy, she spotted Genta’s pre-cum problem was getting worse. “Don’t just stare at it, bitch, go down on him and suck that cum from his dick.”

How close was the lad to ejaculation? She wondered, as she dipped her head and dutifully wrapped her lips around the top ring of his cock harness. With his engorged helmet in her mouth, she sucked and licked it free of salty jiz.

“Good, girl,” Janie cooed reaching out to stroke her head. “Enough! We don’t want him dumping his load just yet,” she added cryptically. “Come on, get on your paws, I’m taking you two for a walk.”

Once they were standing side by side, Koji felt inferior because Genta was a good four inches taller and longer than she was. Janie had obviously squeezed her into the same size suit as Etsuko’s, for the material was tightly gripping every part of her body. Not only was it tight, but the new suit was also stiff, so intensified the claustrophobic sensation she was experiencing.

Their new mistress clipped a pink leather/chain leash to her collar and a matching blue one to Genta’s. Then, after slipping into a pair of black 3” stiletto shoes and picking up a riding crop, she led them out into the hall. There was no sign of the doctor, as Janie opened the front door and walked them out into the night.


10. Koji – Embarrassing display.

Feeling tugs on the leash, Koji, trotted as fast as she could behind the long-striding lady psychologist, down the path and onto a tarmac path beside the gravel service road. It was almost dark, but yellow sodium lights illuminated the road all the way to the security gates, about 800 yards away, in the distance. Janie seemed to be in a hurry, but Genta was struggling to keep up.

She stopped after a short distance. “Boy, keep up. The bitch can and she’s smaller than you!” She waited for him to pass and then whacked his dangling ball bag with the crop.

It was a well-aimed blow and made Koji wince.

“Ruuu!” Genta yelped, stumbled, then quickened his pace.

Koji, aware her clit clamp was an easy target for the dominatrix’s crop, gambolled along beside her stilettos and made sure she didn’t lag behind. She detected the delightful smell of barbeque food long before they passed the final house in the row. They were holding the VP’s barbeque at a picnic area situated on a spare piece of ground, within the secure residential area, separate from the academy.

They crossed a small parking lot, where the management team parked their cars, and approached a group of people gathered around the charcoal fire. Four, high halogen lights illuminating the scene, provided brilliant light, similar to a normal sunny day. The dozen or so people were laughing and joking until the VP spotted them approaching.

He pointed in their direction. “Janie! Everyone, Janie has brought the Puppies!”

The people fanned out and waited for them to arrive.

“Here they are,” Janie announced. “This is Genta, our trainee Puppy-boy.” She jerked his lead and pointed at a woman Koji had never seen before. “Go and say hello to Mrs. Akaba, Genta.”

She unclipped the leash and encouraged him to trot over to the woman, who immediately hunkered down to make a fuss of him. Koji recognized the VP and his wife, while her Master was standing with a young lady she had never seen before.

Next to them were the other two psychologists on their team, Miss Chiaki and Miss Fukura. Mr. Kimura and Mr. Matsue were hovering nearby like two curious vultures. Mr. Akaba was standing with Mr. Yoshika, a woman Koji didn’t know, and the principal, Miss Takagi.

Janie, having removed her leash, tapped her ass with the crop. “Koji, go and say hello to Mr. Akaba and Mr. Yoshika.

She trotted forward, and stopping in front of the Governor, looked up and barked. “Ruff, ruff!”

He and his investor friend hunkered down to greet her. “My god, I would never have thought this was the young woman in Tatsuji’s study earlier in the day,” Mr. Yoshika said, looking up at Janie, who was standing just behind Koji.

“Sit, girl and show the gentlemen what a good girl you are.”

She sat back on her heels and after spreading her knees, raised her paws beside her breasts. “Ruff, ruff!” The governor mussed her hair and examined her furry body and in particular, her splayed pussy. Both male teachers joined the pair, then Doctor Harada and the mystery girl sidled up and joining the group peering at her lewd display.

“Does she know any tricks?” Mr. Akaba asked.”

“Well, Koji should know a few, because she was going to be an instructor before this afternoon’s unfortunate events.

“Oh, what happened?” Mr. Matsue asked.

“Haven’t you seen the video playing in the medical centre waiting room?”

“Was that…?”

“Yes, that was Koji. She has shamed the psychology department and lost all credibility among the academy’s inmates and staff.”

Koji listened in total disbelief. Yes, she had been stupid, but security took advantage of her mistake and went way over the top. Surely her credibility wasn’t beyond repair??

The woman tapped her thigh with the crop. “Roll over, bitch. Show the gentlemen what we’re going to teach the other Puppy-girls.”

It was part of the training that she should have been teaching Etsuko. She went down onto her side and then rolled onto her back with all four legs in the air.

Janie put her crop between her hind legs and nudged them apart. “Open wide, bitch. Show the gentlemen your Puppy sex and your pretty clamp.” When she parted them, the woman swatted her pussy with the flapper while the group closed in to examine the adornment.

“We think this is more appropriate for the bitches especially if they’re mingling with the inmates.

The governor, who remained on his haunches, started to stroke her tummy and chest. When his hand brushed a nipple, he paused to give it a squeeze and twist, then returned to stroking her torso.

“The clamp looks very pretty,” one man commented.

“Does it have a function, or is it just for appearance?” Mr. Matsue asked.

“It has the same function as the smaller ball-shape one but looks a lot more attractive. We can track her whereabouts and punish her with five levels of shock. We can also electronically tether her to a handler or another puppy. Also, it’s an effective chastity device. The bitch will find it painful if she tries to rub her pussy when she’s on heat.”

“On heat? What, like a real bitch?” Mr. Kimura asked.

“Yes! They’ve both been given a special hormone booster which will increase their arousal levels during the initial stages of their transformation. We have prospective guardians, like Mr. and Mrs. Akaba, who want a mixed male and female pair. Naturally the Puppies have to get on and that’s why we’ve started an experiment with these two. We’re tweaking the therapy all the time and I think you’ll agree the clamp is an improvement.”

“A nice touch, matching the colour of her collar, and the tracking could be useful,” the governor muttered, then fiddled with Koji’s clamp.

Seeing that he couldn’t maul her pussy with so many people watching, he stood up and joined the others. “Let’s go and look at the boy…” he suggested.

“Up, bitch,” Janie urged. She waited while Koji righted herself, then flicked her with the crop. “Stay close and you might get some scraps to eat. If you wander away, I’ll give you a couple of lashes. Understand?”

“Ruff!” she responded.

Koji was dumbfounded. The dominant psychiatrist was acting as though they had decided to keep her in the suit for some time. No one had said that was their plan, but she was putting two and two together and fearing for her future. She was also furious that she had been injected without anyone asking her permission.

She followed the doctor to where the other women were making a fuss of Genta. Koji had a good view between the legs of the crowd and saw that the poor lad was being put through the ringer. Mr. Akaba’s wife was hunkering down and examining his genitals.

She cupped his ball sack. “This is so heavy,” she said to the other women, then appeared to squeeze it. “It feels like the softballs we used to play with in college.”

She then gripped the stainless-steel ring cage, in which the lad’s cock was imprisoned.

She looked around and seeing Doctor Shimizu approaching, pointed the tip of Genta’s dick in her direction. “Janie, the lad is leaking…”

“So, he is…” She turned. “Where’s the bitch?”

Koji wanted to avoid being chastised so she pushed her way through the legs. “Ruff!” she barked, announcing her arrival, then, when they gave her room, moved forward and repeated her earlier duty by sucking Genta’s dick, free of pre-cum.

“What a good girl,” Janie said after taking hold of her collar and hauling her off the Puppy-boy’s cock. “Go and sit beside him for a minute.”

Mrs. Akaba hunkered down again and gripped the stainless-steel cock restraint. “So, Janie, I wanted to ask you about the ring cage. Why choose this model over others on the market?”

What a bizarre conversation, Koji thought. All the women were eagerly waiting for her answer as though they wanted to try out the poor lad’s prowess with his cock in the future. The men on the other hand were more interested in Koji and her extremely lewd display.

“Well, Mrs. Akaba, he can, of course, provide very satisfying intercourse with the stainless-steel ring cage as it stands, but it comes with many accessories that will improve his performance considerably should an owner so wish. We’ll show you after the barbeque.”

The crowd began to break up and gravitate to the brick-built barbeque. She noticed Fujio Matsue study her before he too joined the others to go and get some food. The word ‘owner’ was creeping into the conversations, which Koji found extremely disturbing.

Doctor H had made a point of saying that a guardian would only have the right to care for the girl or boy until their sentence was over. The language being used, suggested a much more permanent arrangement was being envisaged by all those concerned.


11. Koji – Discarded and trapped.

Doctor Harada and the new, unknown young mystery woman, stayed behind while the others went to get their food. The pretty psychologist had taken the riding crop from Janie, suggesting she was being tasked with keeping an eye on them at the barbeque. The pair hunkered down, but it was her Master who addressed them.

“Koji, Genta, this is Doctor Yasue Furuki. She is a qualified psychologist whom I’ve worked with in the past. She’s going to be filling in for you two while we develop the program. She is going to be an important asset while we assess the viability of placing couples with investors like Mr. and Mrs. Akaba.”

Koji wanted to claw the smile from the pretty young woman’s face. She was taking her job and destroying all the hard-earned kudos she had built up in the psychology department. She wanted to be running the experiment and not be part of it. Doctor H must have been planning the move for some time and used her fall from grace as an excuse.

Then she had a dark thought. Supposing he spoke to security and had them stop and search her. It all made sense. Doctor H needed her to return to her Puppy-girl role to sell his idea, while security needed a Guinea pig to produce a video to scare the shit out of the inmates. They both got exactly what they wanted, while she unwittingly became the useful idiot.

Doctor H was talking again. “You two will remain on the grounds and at my residence for the time being. Sam and Etsuko will spend most of their time being visible to the inmates, attending lessons and eating their meals in the canteen. In a couple of days, their handlers, Himie and Koo, will have the full ‘CAP’ treatment and be shipped off to their new home. Doctor Furiki, with our two teacher’s help, will decide on the next two carers to look after Himie and Koo.”

The young woman gave Koji another sweet smile. She was wearing a vivid blue skater-style skirt and black blouse. The doctor had chosen another shapely assistant in her mid-twenties, suggesting there was a line of clones waiting to work for him. The other two psychologists on their team were also in their mid-twenties and similar in appearance to the new girl.

“You two have a very important function,” Doctor H continued. “You will be the face of the program and will represent the finished article to visiting investor guardians. They will spend some time with you when they visit for the day and find out exactly what it is like to own a Puppy-boy and girl.”

Koji listened with a growing sense of disbelief. Doctor H had only told her half of his plans, obviously planning to stitch her up all the time!

“We have high hopes that we’ll be able to move a pair like you every three days…” He leant forward and ruffled Koji’s furry head. “It was important that someone who didn’t know either of you was tasked to care for you. Doctor Furuki is your new Mistress. She will treat you fairly if you behave; and harshly if you don’t.”

The girl deliberately parted her thighs to show them she was wearing red satin panties. It was another slap in the face because it meant that she had been given a senior staff position from the day she arrived.

The doctor grabbed Koji’s chin and ignoring the tears flowing down her face, looked at her sternly. “You were there at the beginning, Koji, and I want you to know that we’ll always be grateful for your contribution. I’m going to leave you with Yasue so you can get to know her. Then, she’ll bring you back to the party.”

As soon as the doctor departed, Yasue clipped the leashes to their collars and led them away from the barbeque area. Half the picnic site was lit by the halogen light and the other half was in gloomy darkness. She led them into it, stopped at the end of a wooden table, then steered Koki so she was sitting at the end facing her.

The young woman dropped the leashes and reached under her skirt. Moments later she was drawing the red satin panties down her legs.

“I expect you two are wondering what I’m doing?”

“Ruff,” they both replied even though It was obvious what the young woman had on her mind.

“I didn’t know either of you when you were human, so I don’t know if you were well-behaved or obstreperous. Whichever it was I expect you to be well-behaved animals from now on. I am your mistress and this…” She thrust the panties against Koji’s snout. “…is my scent.” She waited for a minute while the Puppy-girl breathed in the woman’s musky odour, then forced Genta to do the same.

She had a distinctive scent and one that Koji thought she might remember. Having placed the panties on the picnic table, she parted her legs and leant forward. Supporting herself on the end of the table with one hand, she lifted the front of her skirt with the other.

“Bitch, you know my scent, now it’s time to sample my flavours. This time, you’re worshiping my pussy, and boy, you get your tongue in my ass, good and deep.”

They both moved forward, Koji from the front and Genta from the rear, and as they pushed their snouts up into her muskiness, their chins met beneath her perineum. As it turned out, her lips were as smooth as glass and they were a delight to suck and probe. Her prominent clitoral ridge was long, deep and chunky, so she had to work hard to make sure her tongue thoroughly ploughed every part of her furrows.

As soon as she prioritized delving into her quim, over lapping her clidge, the woman’s moans became louder.

She felt a tug on her leash. “Deeper, bitch, and you boy, get your tongue in there.” Holding Koji’s leash in one hand and the crop in the other, the young woman started swatting each of her new animals as her climax approached. “Yes… More… Oooooooo…” Thwatt! Thwatt!

Several blows landed on her back and despite the layer of latex and fur, they stung her quite badly. After an exhausting ten minutes the woman pushed her head away and stepped to the side. “Good bitch, I’m impressed.” She waved the crop in front of Genta’s face. “You need to improve your technique, boy.”

“Ruuu,” he whined.

“Don’t whine at me, boy, or I’ll thrash those balls of yours.” She clipped his leash on and after they dropped to their paws, she led them back to the group.

Most of the people were sitting on the benches of the picnic tables but facing the dimming barbeque fire. The tables were arranged in an arc, so when Yasue led them to a spot about six feet from the smouldering embers, all the group had a good view of them.

After getting them to sit, Doctor Furuki reached down and gripped Genta’s caged cock. I spotted her rubbing the poor lad’s dark-purple crown with her thumb. His knob looked as though it was trying to detach itself from its shaft and escape from the ring cage.

“Boy, I think you’re ready to mount the bitch. Am I right?”

He nodded. “Ruff!” Koji could see Genta’s eyes staring at her and thought she saw hunger mixed with desperation within them.

However, she was more concerned about the ring cage and the effect it was going to have when it entered her quim. The cage had increased the girth of Genta’s cock by a fraction, because it was effectively compressing his shaft. The outer skin was trying to escape between the rings because of its tightness. On the upside, it wasn’t long enough or fat enough to damage her extremity.

The show that Doctor H had organized for his friend, the Vice Principal, and their pals, was a travesty. She and Genta were being used like a couple of performing animals in a bizarre circus. She had willingly let Janie dress her in the suit because of her desire to help her Master, so she only had herself to blame.

She found that she was just a pawn in a game of chess, where they stood to make a small fortune from the Puppy program. If it was a success, she saw that she may well spend a long time in the Puppy suit. After her nightmare day, she wanted to scupper the project, but imprisoned in the suit, she was in no position to make that happen.

Yasue turned to Koji. “Girl, I want you to trot around the fire a couple of times, before you let him mount you. You’re quicker than your mate. Make him work for the opportunity to spear you. Do it here though and let the guests know you’re enjoying yourself. If you impress them, they’ll spread the word around and maybe bring in more investors.”

Koji was in a foul mood when she set off, so found it difficult to find the oomph or enthusiasm to make the chase entertaining. She was halfway round when she realized she wasn’t being pursued. As she approached the starting point, Koji saw that Yasue was giving Genta instructions. The doctor waved her by and then slapped the lad’s ass.

“Go get her boy!” she shouted, as did several of the men on the benches.

Genta came after her as though he had a rocket up his ass, so she quickened her pace and widened the circle at the back of the brick barbeque. Angry after a terrible day, Koji drew on every ounce of strength she had to run five circuits before her pace started to fade.

The hormone injection that Janie had given her didn’t seem to be having an effect on her, but her pursuer may well be feeling the effect, she thought, as she slowed and almost collapsed in front of the group.

The weaponized Puppy-boy was on top of her in a flash. “Ruuuuu,” he howled in triumph, drawing a round of applause from the group.

“Rrrrrrrr,” she growled, as she tried to get her breathing under control.

With her ass in the air and her shoulders low, he shuffled forward over her back and used hip movement to guide his caged cock between her minor flaps and into her hot, succulent hole.

“Ruuuuuuuff!” she exclaimed, when he invaded her wetness and thrust several inches of hot ringed cock into her tight quim.

The crowd urged him on, but it was hardly necessary, for the crazed Puppy-boy was on a mission to pummel her rear end and gain the release he craved so desperately. It only took him three powerful thrusts of his restrained shaft to achieve maximum penetration.

“Ruuuuuuu!” she howled, as the metal rings rubbed back and forth rapidly against her young, tender vaginal walls. “Ruuuuuuuu!”

“Grrrrrrr,” he growled in a deep throaty tone that no longer sounded like the lad she worked with.

Koji quickly forgot her surrounding and the events of the day, when the mother of all orgasms exploded across her sensibilities and created a myriad of sparkling sensations. The thrills carried on at such a high intensity she thought she was going to faint during the rut.

“Ruffffffff!” Genta finally reached his peak and spurted his load, during a dozen hip-slamming thrusts that jarred Koji’s petite body mercilessly.

Her faculties finally returned and the sound of polite clapping told her that everyone was pleased with their performance. Yasue was quickly on the scene and patting Koji on the back.

“Stay down bitch so Genta can clean your pussy.” She patted his head “Good boy. Do your duty then the bitch will clean her juices from your cock.”

So, while the group sat and ate their burgers and hot dogs, Genta ate and sucked Koji’s sex, before the roles were reversed and she removed all trace of his cock ever having visited her quim. The evening couldn’t end quick enough, she thought. However, the delicious smell of barbequed meat was a distraction that was almost too powerful to resist.


12. Koji – Second performance.

Their new mistress strutted around in her skater skirt and high heels, keeping an eye on them and flicking them with the crop to hurry them along. She had carelessly forgotten her panties so kept flashing her cunt as she hovered over the puppies.

“Okay, enough!” Yasue announced. “Mingle with the guests and if you’re lucky, they’ll give you a bite to eat.”

The next hour was a humbling experience as Koji went from one man to another begging for food. They fed her while she rested her front paws on the men’s legs. While she chewed the food, she had to put up with having her nipples squeezed and pulled by each man in turn. The VP was relatively reserved and only played with her nipples, but Mr. Akaba dipped his fingers into her sticky nest and then sucked then clean while chewing on a hamburger. Barbeque sauce wasn’t good enough for the man, he wanted Koji sauce!

Genta had to put up with similar treatment from the women. They were fascinated by his hard scrotum and caged cock; and caused the lad considerable discomfort while they mauled them without regard for his obvious arousal. Janie called Koji over once to lap up Genta’s cum, suggesting one of the women had brought him to completion.

Koji, having spent some time with each of the men, had plenty to eat. Finally, she arrived at Fujio Matsue, who was sitting with Miss Chiaki, a pleasant member of the psychology team. He ruffled her fur and gave her a couple of bites of his hot dog, then leant over.

“Koji, I’m horrified by what’s happened to you, just as I was when I saw poor Etsuko in the psychology office,” he said softly so his companion couldn’t hear. “I’m trying to get her out of here and if my efforts are successful, I’ll help you too.”

That was all he said. Koji thought carefully about his statement while munching on his hot dog, and during the journey back to the Doctor’s resident. Yasue led Genta, while the doctor led Koji along the tarmac path. The VP and his wife returned to their house, while the teachers returned to the main academy building with the three female psychologists and the Principal.

Mr. Akaba and his wife followed Doctor Harada and Yasue into the doctor’s residence. The Puppies were led into the sitting room and after opening the patio doors, were taken out onto the patio.

“Sit, Puppies,” the doctor ordered.

Koji was surprised to see, a little further down the garden, two security men erecting a blue tent in the garden. Three halogen lights had been set up so they could see what they were doing.

“Ah, the lads made it,” the doctor exclaimed. “He patted Koji on the head. “Look, you two, that’s going to be your temporary kennel until we have a wooden one built. You’ll be cozy in there for the time being. I’ve had it erected less than thirty meters from the compost area so you can trot down there as often as you like during the night. I’m going to tether your collar and clamp together and tether you both to a beacon on the tent.”

The conniving doctor had got everything worked out. A temporary kennel, then a permanent one, was bad news for both of them. He went inside, leaving them to watch the guards hammering metal tent pegs into the ground. The doctors and their guests organized some drinks for themselves and put some music on.

It wasn’t long before the guards packed up their toolbox and approached the house. “Well, well, well,” the first man said. “I’ve heard about you two, but I didn’t believe what I was hearing.”

The doctor must have heard his comment for he stepped down onto the patio. “Thanks for doing that this evening, Shino. Any word on when the kennel will be delivered”

“Monday, I think…” He looked down at Koji. “Any chance of taking the bitch out on patrol one night?” He hunkered down and ruffled the hair on her head.

“Sure, the exercise will do her good. I’ll let you know when.”

Koji was furious with the doctor for acquiescing to the guard’s request. Having her on patrol and using her pussy would give him bragging rights in the men’s barracks; and they’d all want a chance to hump her while patrolling the border fence.

“In this light they look so real.” The guard’s hand roved over her chest nudging her nipples several times but didn’t go lower.

As soon as the men had left by the side gate, the doctor ordered the Puppies inside. “Go and sit side by side over by the chair.”

They did as they directed and sat still while the men chatted about the share market. The women were nowhere to be seen until after about ten minutes, they filed into the room. Koji was shocked to see both women had removed their clothes and donned white t-shirts. Even more shocking was that they were naked below their navels and hair free!

What the fuck? she wondered, was the group up to? Both women squatted in front of them, while the men got to their feet and left the room.  Were the four friends going to have a sex orgy and include them in their perverted practice? She wondered.

“Pay attention, Genta.” Yasue ruffled the fur on his head. “Mrs. Akaba was so impressed with your performance, she wants you to mount her on the rug.”

The middle-aged lady looked hyped up as she reached down and grabbed his scrotum. “Have you got enough spunk in these balls to fill your momma up, boy?” She parted her knees, then rubbed her pussy suggestively with her free hand. Koji wondered if the woman was on drugs.

“Ruff!” Genta responded, nodding his head eagerly.

Seeing two women flaunting their sex, made him even keener to shag one or both of the women. His thrusting, caged cock was the evidence, right before their eyes. Koji could see a glob of pre-cum forming on his one-eyed snakehead and wondered if she should push the women aside and suck it off. She held back though, because the women were on a mission to use his impressive ringed weapon.

Then she realized that she too was imagining being speared again with his impressive cock. Looking down, she saw that her ravaged line of clitoral meat and minor lips glistened with their own milky exudation. The drug she had been injected with was finally taking effect and her pussy was telling her to find a way of satisfying her newfound hunger.

Mrs. Akaba clasped Genta’s chin and looked into his eyes. “Alright, boy, I have two holes ready for your metal dick. Just make sure you come in my rectum.” She turned, dropped onto her hands and knees, then crawled into the centre of the rug. Yasue held the lad’s collar as he tried to leap forward and mount the bitch.

Almost as if the act was choreographed, the men returned, also naked, bar white t-shirts. They silently sat opposite each other, either side of the waiting woman, in a curious display of blatant voyeurism.

Genta looked round at Yasue, desperate to be released.

She let him go and slapped his ass. “Go on boy. Show your bitch what a powerful stud you are.”

He leapt toward the woman’s shapely ass, and having mounted her, only took a couple of prods to find her gaping succulence. Then, after impaling her, he was away like a jackhammer trying to bore a hole in a concrete wall. Within 30 seconds the woman was howling like a bitch and the stud was growling like a hound.

The changeover from one orifice to another was clumsy, but once transferred, he quickly resumed his energetic assault on the woman’s ample ass. Koji, instead of pitying the poor lad, found herself wondering if she was going to get another shafting with his incredible caged cock, once he had shot his load. He seemed to take ages, but when the rut came to its climax, both participants announced their orgasms with a series of animalistic howls.

Yasue turned to Koji who had been mesmerized by the pair’s performance. “Your turn, Koji. Choose a man by sucking the end of his cock and then get into position.”

Both men were perched on the edges of the sofa, legs spread wide and cocks standing erect. Genta returned to his position beside her, while Mrs. Akaba got to her feet and left the room. It was showtime and she had to make a decision.

Having been fucked by her Master countless times and only once by his guest, she decided she ought to choose the stranger. So, trotting across to him she started licking his impressive crown.

“You like a bigger cock, heh?” he chuckled, while stroking her hair. “You can do better than that bitch,” he muttered.

Her body was quivering with expectation and desire, but she knew she had to perform foreplay before she got her reward. So, taking his plum into her mouth, she started to rapidly lollypop it by drawing her lips back and forth.

“Good bitch,” he cooed. “Now, let me feel your tight throat…”

She dutifully eased her head down so his crown slid beyond her soft palette and into the first couple of inches of her gullet. Then, she started bobbing her head.

“That’s my girl,” he sighed. “A little while longer… A little deeper…” He waited until she had almost devoured his entire cock, then pulled her head up. “Go back to the rug, bitch.”

She backed off him and was surprised to see Yasue deep throating Doctor H. Seeing she was on the move, her Master lifted the psychologist’s head and without a word she retreated to the rug and stood beside Koji in the ‘doggie’ position. Once again Koji got the impression the performance was pre-planned.

The men got to their feet and after moving into position, dropped to their knees and speared their respective ‘bitches’ juicy holes. The investor’s dick was nowhere near as hard as Genta’s caged weapon, but it was longer and just as stout. Koji couldn’t remember a time when she was as hungry for sex as she was while her fucker built up a head of steam.

“Ruuuuuuuu,” she cried, as waves of pleasure engulfed her senses after just a few ass pounding thrusts.

The powerful visitor gripped her hips and pistoned his cock to a far greater depth than Genta’s had. As Koji became more excited, she found herself pushing back and helping the investor to achieve maximum penetration and nudge her extremity.

“Fuuuuuuuuuuck!” he exclaimed when he finally reached his peak and spunked a full load of hot jiz into the depths of her bruised cervix.

She collapsed on the floor beside Yasue who was resting her head on her arms and moaning her way through a protracted orgasm. Doctor H was using a slower, more deliberate technique and his new assistant was savouring every minute of it.

“Go and sit beside Genta,” Doctor H ordered Koji without interrupting his powerful piston strokes.

Mr. Akaba was on his feet and leaving the room, so the two psychologists had the rug to themselves. The middle-aged man gave Genta a lesson in how to take a woman to the heights and keep her there for five or ten minutes. All good things come to an end though and when it did, both doctors were more reserved in the vocals department.

After they disengaged, Doctor H sat on the end of the sofa near where they were sitting on the floor, while Yasue left the room. However, she returned moments later with a bucket and set it down on the rug. It was the one he used for cleaning their asses and was half full of water.

“Time to remove your tails. Stand on your paws, Puppies” she ordered.

They obeyed like two obedient Puppies would. She was shattered and guessed that Genta was feeling the same way.

“Ruuuuuu,” she groaned when her mistress eased the thick end of the plug out through her tight ring of muscles.

She dumped each plug in the bucket then stood up. “Follow me, dogs.”

They kept close while Yasue strode down the garden to where the tent had been erected. It was an old-fashioned type, with a stout wooden pole at each end and a ridge pole to hold the canvas high.

She pointed to a small object taped to the top of the end pole. “That is one end of your tether. You can roam thirty meters in any direction and thirty meters between you. If you go beyond that distance you will be punished. Doctor Harada is activating your collar and clamp as I speak.”

Koji looked toward the house but couldn’t see what the doctor was doing on the sofa, head bowed. One light had been left on to illuminate the entrance to the tent, otherwise most of the garden was in darkness. Yasue left them mulling over their unexpected situation and returned to the house. Deciding she needed a wee, Koji trotted off toward the bottom of the garden and Genta followed.

Whether it was the sight of her sashaying buttocks, her leaking split bulge, the tight cock cage, or the drug roaring through his veins, he was on her back before she reached the dumping ground.

“Ruuuuuu,” she growled, more in surprise than complaint, for she too was experiencing a hunger for sex.

The young man’s weight bore down on her shoulders and forced her to submit to his aggressive move.

“Ruff, ruff,” he barked assertively in her ear.

Having recently had plenty of practice, Genta found her succulent entrance with the first thrust of his hips. The lad then proceeded to pound her weak body in such an animalistic fashion, she began to imagine she had turned into a real bitch. She was introduced to the fetish by Doctor Harada a year earlier and there she was starting to live the life of a tethered and trained Puppy-girl.

They were two extremely tired Puppies when they eventually trotted back to the tent, then cuddled up together on the thick duvets provided. As she lay and speculated on how long it would be before Genta was demanding sex again, she also wondered if her world had just shrunk to the size of the doctor’s garden.

One thing was certain though. Her human Master had found another toy to play with and she was having to kowtow to, and be controlled by, her new canine-like companion. The mild-mannered young man had already asserted himself once and she suspected that was just the beginning of a long dominant/submissive relationship.


PART TWO

13. Takumi – Another problem

Takumi Kondo had a difficult week ahead of him. Plans were afoot to topple the heads of the Tanaka Tyre Company and he was right at the heart of the coup. Hiroto and Jirou (BJ) Tanaka had interfered once too often in the modern ideas he and Aiko had planned for the company and it was time to deal with the brothers.

Younger executives needed to take charge in what was one of the most cutthroat businesses in the world. He and Aiko decided, after much sole searching, several months earlier, that the brothers, had to be disposed of as soon as was humanly possible.

Aiko’s father, Professor Yamada, was the key to the company’s prosperity, because he was the scientist behind the development of their unique ‘living rubber’ materials. Without him, the company would fall apart. Thankfully, he had reluctantly bowed to Aiko’s demands that she head the company, once the Tanaka brothers were out of the way.

The buzzer on the intercom snapped him out of his daydream. He reached for the button. “What is it Satsuki?”

‘An email has arrived from an anonymous tutor at the Toyushi Academy,’ she replied.

“Toyushi Academy? That doesn’t ring a bell.”

“It’s the remand centre Miss Aiko’s sister, Etsuko, is being held.”

He paused and thought for a moment. “Bring the message through, Satsuki. I have a spare ten minutes…”

“Yes sir,” came the reply.

The door swung open and the slight figure of his secretary, walked elegantly into the office. The girl approached the desk and stopped at the required spot and bowed toward him. She knew what was about to happen when he informed her that he had ten minutes to spare.

The girl’s shoulder length black hair swished around, as she nervously glanced around the room to check if they were alone. Takumi watched the pink tip of her tongue wipe around her sweet rosebud mouth and marvelled at just how stunningly beautiful the girl was. Her blemish free fair complexion, rich brown eyes, and cute button nose only added to her amazing beauty.

Her appearance was almost doll-like and had captivated him from the first time he spotted her in a line of girls applying for a job in his office. She was wearing a crisp white blouse, through which he could detect the outline of dark areolas and pert half hand tits. Sitting on her shapely hips was a dark blue pleated mini-skirt, while her white ankle socks and 2” black heels completed a highly erotic picture.

“Place the email on my desk and remove your skirt, Satsuki.”

He sat back in his chair and waited while the girl returned to the spot and unbuttoned her skirt. She carefully stepped out of it, then after folding it, placed it beside the email on his desk and retreated to her position.  She was wearing a pair of semi-transparent white panties, through which he could see the top inch of her pudendal cleft and pronounced dimple.

He rose from his chair and strolled over to where she was standing. “Assume position number three,” he said softly in her ear.

As soon as he was facing her, he backed away so he could watch her, first lift her knee to her midriff, then her foot, until her leg was vertical. The position was his favourite and just as erotic if the girl was or wasn’t wearing panties. The pair she was wearing had a narrow gusset, which failed to cover the full width of her cunt.

He stroked the bulging flesh either side of the elastic tramlines and felt her quiver with expectation. Takumi was in no doubt that the 19-year-old youngster was the horniest girl he had ever met. The wonderful sight of her cute rounded buttocks, seemingly straining to burst their diaphanous flimsy white prison; and the bulge of her imprisoned sex, drove him crazy.

He had work to do, so he clapped his hands. “Satsuki, get ready and assume the punishment position.”

The girl lowered her leg, whisked the panties down and rushed around the desk to the huge leather swivel chair. She then clambered into the chair, so that her head was pushed down into the seat and her knees were tucked under her body. Then, she edged them sideways until they were pushed into the sides of the leather seat cushion.

Her delightfully divided buttocks quivered in the air, while below, the twin bulge of her labia with its mysterious dark cleft, glistened in the bright lights of the office. The girl’s perfectly smooth sex was a remarkable sight, he thought, and one that he couldn’t resist examining and fondling whenever the opportunity arose.

“How many strokes are outstanding, Satsuki?”

“Ten, Sir.”

“Alright, we’ll reduce that by three or four today.”

The knuckles of Satsuki’s little hands had turned white, he noticed, where she gripped the arms of the chair in anticipation of the punishment. The youngster was a brilliant student and as eager a pupil as he had ever come across. He trusted her explicitly and was confident she would go far under his tutorage.

Takumi strolled across the vast office toward the cupboard where he kept a collection of punishment instruments. He stopped to study his reflection in a large ornate mirror, hanging like a huge window into another world. Takumi was a vain man and proud of his appearance.

He was tall for a Japanese man and quite slim. He had wide, square shoulders, black hair and a well-tanned, pockmarked face. He thought that his narrow almond shaped, brown eyes and long prominent nose added to his enigmatic appearance. Recently, he had styled himself on a picture he’d seen of Brad Pitt, by spiking his hair and shaping his goatee beard in a similar fashion.

The cupboard was teaming with every punishment instrument imaginable. He selected a lightweight rattan cane, closed the cupboard and returned to the desk. The chair was pushed well away from the desk giving him ample room to swing the cane.

The open valley of Satsuki’s pearly white buttocks revealed the delicate star of her tight pucker, while a little lower, her oily fig-like labia swelled impressively. Even in her stretched pose, her minor labia lips appeared to be clenching in an attempt to keep invaders out.

“Satsuki, you were late yesterday morning!” The cane cut the air. Switt!

“Sorry, sirrrrrrrrrrrr!” she squealed, when the flexible instrument impacted on the taut flesh of her quivering peach.

“And remember, I need the latest report from Folito Island on my desk by nine o’clock.” He sliced the rattan down again. Switt!

“Yesssssssssss!” Satsuki screamed, clearly losing her composure, but unable to move to relieve the fire that blazed across her butt cheeks.

“Don’t be late again. Switt!

“I won’t, Sirrrrrrrrr!” Came a third wail, as he placed the stroke between the bright red tram lines already blazing across her delicate skin.

Opening a drawer, he removed a 9” ribbed dildo and lubricated the end by poking it into her creamy entrance. Then, offering the end to her tight pucker, slowly but inextricably speared the girl until just the finger ring protruded from her tight orifice. He watched the girl clench and unclench her fists, as her petite body absorbed the inevitable dull pain from her protesting anal muscles.

His cock felt as though it was going to explode, so he hurriedly released it from his pants, grasped his shaft and stroked her cleft with the crown of his dick. The point of least resistance was easy to find between her minor flaps and as he thrust forward, into the soft whirlpool of her succulent cunt, her muscles closed around his member, like a clenching fist.

Takumi was 42 years old and had had many conquests, but never had he fucked a girl as tight and responsive as the delightful Satsuki. He thrust deeper, while she clenched harder and was soon having to use all his strength to piston his granite-hard cock into her teenage, tight quim.

Satsuki shuddered through her first orgasm soon after Takumi penetrated her, then continued to sigh and whimper until he ejaculated into the depths of her sizzling orifice.

He reluctantly withdrew and slapped her ass. “Clean and be quick!” he said, tidying himself.

The teenager turned and after sitting on the edge of the chair, cleaned the jiz from her master’s cock. It was a trembling secretary that finally left the chair and turned to face her master.

“Will that be all, Sir?”

“Yes, Satsuki and the dildo stays until lunchtime. You are dismissed.”

He sat down, reached across the desk and picked up the email. Instead of reading it, he watched the teenager pulling her panties and skirt on. He waited until she had left the room before reading the missive. It was addressed to ‘Aiko Yamada @ Tanaka Tyres’.

Aiko was in Vancouver and about to set sail for Folito Island, so all her company email was directed to his office. He read it slowly.

Dear Ms Aiko Yamada,

Your sister, Etsuko, has fallen foul of the academy’s rules. She has been transformed into a Puppy-girl as part of a psychological experiment, known as ‘CAP’. As far as I can tell, from spending a brief time with her, her memory has been wiped clean so that she behaves like a real dog. I’m concerned for her welfare and I think you should be too.

It was signed, ‘A troubled senior tutor, Toyushi Academy, Tokyo’.

Takumi stroked his goatee beard and wondered what the best course of action was. He remembered the little brat before she fell afoul of the authorities by setting fire to a school building. She was sentenced to 6 years in a young offender institution and still had another 2 to go.

He heard Aiko and her father, Professor Yamada arguing about the teenager several times. The old man wanted her to serve her time and Aiko wanted to pay her bond when she became 19. He cited her promiscuity at an early age and Aiko argued that she was four years older and had learnt her lesson. Her father pointed out that she was a real embarrassment to Tanaka Tyres when she committed the crime, because the story broke and it hit the national headlines.

What on earth was Aiko going to say when she hears her little sister has been transformed into a Puppy-girl? He wondered.


14. Tatsuji – Annoying interruption.

Being Vice Principal of the Toyushi academy definitely had its advantages, and on balance, they outweighed the disadvantages. The correctional institution was running smoothly, and his bank balance was swelling nicely. By the time he was 50, he’d be a wealthy man and would be able to retire to his beloved residence on Ishigaki Island. The new ‘CAP’ treatment may well accelerate his departure, provided the program kept on course and ran smoothly.

His wife, Riko, taught English to the boys and revelled in the perks that came with working with so many horny young men. The general public imagined that if there was a problem with teachers taking advantage of students, men were the culprits. Well, in his experience, there were as just as many women doing wicked things and he was married to one.

They both looked the other way and made the most of their opportunities whenever they could. Riko was excited that morning, before they left the house, because they were going to spend the evening with Doctor Harada and the puppies. She couldn’t wait to get her hands on Genta, or to be more accurate, experience his caged cock thrusting back and forth in and then out of her quim!

He had deliberately restrained himself when Koji had come begging for food during the barbeque. So, he couldn’t wait to have the young woman’s lips wrapped around his cock and sample all three of her teenage orifices. He and his wife were both looking forward to spending many enjoyable evenings with the academy’s new Puppies, along with the doctor and his new girl submissive, Doctor Yasue Faruki.

The attractive youngster was an able replacement for Koji who had the right experience to cope with the important role of promoting the ‘CAP’ treatment. Genta Okosaki on the other hand was inexperienced, but his wife had spent some time with the young man in the psychology department. After several sessions of sex with the submissive lad she assessed he was perfect for the role.

He picked up a pair of white panties from his desk and turned them inside out so he could study the gusset. The girl to whom the panties belonged, Mao Sasaki, was standing between his knees with her own knees hard up against the edge of his leather chair. Her hands were behind her head and her elbows were pushed back, accentuating her rather modest tits.

He sniffed the gusset nestling in his hand and finding little to get excited about, returned the panties to the desk. The girl stared at him with a surprised expression on her face.

He stroked the girls belly with the back of his hand. “Girl, tell me why I shouldn’t deliver six strokes across your ass for producing this dreadful essay.” He picked up a sheet of paper from his desk and scanned the girl’s effort, which was scarred by more than 20 red lines.

“Sir, I’m not very good at written English, but I try my hardest.”

“Are you good at anything?”

“Yes, Sir. I’m very good at oral.”

He raised an eyebrow. He wasn’t that familiar with the girl, for she had somehow avoided being sent to his study since she arrived 8 weeks earlier. She had a plain oval face, but large bright, dark brown eyes and cute, strawberry pink lips. Her black hair was cut with a fringe and put into bunches, increasing her pulchritudinous appearance.

Sex at eleven o’clock in the morning was too early, considering he had his usual punishment session after lunch, but the new girl was very tempting.

“Oral, heh? Is that English oral or another kind?”

“Another kind, Sir. My skills are second to none.”

He leant forward and ran his hands up the girl’s sides, pushed her limp bra upwards and encompassed her small perky tits. Finding she had abnormally large nubs, he lifted her blouse to check them out.

“Big, aren’t they, Sir?” she asked cheekily.

“How did they get like this?” He held her blouse with one hand and used his other hand to play with the chunky protrusions.

He was desperate to suck the large dice-like nubs, but he decided to save that delight for another day. He lowered his hands, so the blouse fell back, then cupped her pert butt cheeks. The firmness impressed him, as did the shape and size.

The 19-year-old smiled at him while he massaged her flesh. “Sir, I had a cell mate in Noriami who liked to suck all three of my nubs.”

He noticed her prominent clitoral meat when she removed her panties and skirt. He tapped his leg. “Lift your knee onto mine.”

She eagerly performed the simple act, revealing the entire length of her baby smooth cunt in the process. He was just about to reach out and touch her pussy when the buzzer on the intercom startled him.

He diverted his hand and pushed the button. “Ayuka, I said I didn’t want to be disturbed until eleven-thirty.” His eyes remained glued to the teenager’s splayed labia and chunky ridge, which merged into the cutest pair of minor flaps he had ever seen on a teenage girl.

‘Sorry, Sir, but I have a Mr. Takumi Kondo on the phone from Tanaka Tyres.’

He thought for a moment. “Er, hold the call for one minute.” He released the intercom button and signalled to the girl. “Get dressed and return at three o’clock. By that time, I’ll have decided your punishment.”

She picked her panties up. “Will it involve oral, Sir?”

“Maybe, we’ll see.”

She slipped her knee off his thigh and stepped back so she could slip her panties on. The girl deliberately bent, facing away from him, so he had one more chance to study her split bulge. Was there a more erotic sight than seeing a girl pulling on, or taking off, a pair of white cotton panties? He didn’t think so. He waited for the girl to leave his study, then took the call.

‘Mr. Takumi Kondo, Sir…,’ his secretary announced.

“Thank you, Ayuka.” He waited for the click. “Mr. Kondo, I don’t think we’ve spoken before.”

‘Please, it’s Takumi, Mr. Ueda. I’m the General Manager of Tanaka Tyres, with directorial responsibilities.’

“And, my name is Tatsuji. I’m the Vice Principal of the academy. Is this about our latest order for Puppy suits?”

‘No, Hiroto Tanaka, the managing director, deals with that side of the business. I’m calling about one of your inmates, Etsuko Yamada.’

The VP’s thought process stopped dead in its tracks. He certainly wasn’t expecting an enquiry about an inmate, especially an inmate they had just put into the ‘CAP’ program. He recalled that there was a connection between the girl and Tanaka Tyres, but wasn’t okay with the details.

Principal Takagi dealt with admissions, staff hiring and population numbers, as well as advising the psychology department about the inmate’s backgrounds. She kept her finger on the pulse of the comings and goings at the academy while he dealt with the everyday running and financial matters.

He needed a moment. “Takumi, could I put you on hold for a moment while I pull up Yamada’s file.”

‘You know the girl I’m enquiring about then?’

“Yes indeed, Takumi. I won’t be long…” He put him on hold and brought his computer to life.

Inmate files needed a password he kept in his drawer. Then, once he was in, he brought up Etsuko Yamada’s file. The image of the cute teenager brought back memories of her reporting for punishments in his study. She was without doubt a horny kid, but her pretty image belied her rebellious nature. On every occasion she chose chastisement over sexual favours. She was fearless and took her punishment well.

He never touched a girl if she didn’t show she was willing, so the girl had constantly frustrated him. However, the pictures he had taken of her ass and gaping sex, while she waited for the rattan to come scything down on her bubble-like ass, were among the best in his collection.

The important information on her file was revealing. Etsuko was the daughter of Professor Yamada, a founding director of Tanaka Tyres. He was under the impression the family had abandoned the girl and that her father had sanctioned the ‘CAP’ treatment. Why on earth were they suddenly interested in the teenager when she had more than two years to go on her sentence??

He reconnected the line. “Hello Takumi, what did you want to know about Etsuko?”

‘Her sister is concerned about her welfare and has decided to pay her bond. I was wondering if you could make the necessary arrangements and I’ll arrange for the funds to be available when I collect her.’

He certainly never saw that coming. “Um, I don’t think that is possible, Takumi. For reasons I can’t disclose, a cap has been put on her release until the end of this year.”

‘Cap? I’m holding a letter dated 5th of January in which you state Etsuko’s bond has been set at fifteen million Yen…’

He scrolled through to notifications and found the letter. “That was before her father sanctioned the ‘CAP’ treatment…” Should he be discussing the girl with Takumi? He wondered. “May I ask why the sudden decision to pay her bond?”

‘We are in contact with a senior tutor at the academy and he claims she is the subject of a psychological experiment that could be harming her. Her sister wants the experiment to stop immediately so the girl can be released into her care.’

“Takumi, it’s not an experiment. The treatment only started two days ago and I’m sure it would be a huge mistake to interrupt it. You see, it involves roleplaying the part of a Puppy dog in an effort to tame her disruptive nature.”

There was a pause on the line and for a moment he thought he had won the argument, but he was wrong. ‘Tatsuji, I have vast experience of dealing with Puppy-girls and I can tell you that we are perfectly capable of dealing with her in that form. I know all about the suits that we supplied, so I’m suggesting that you remove it and care for her until we collect her. If you can convince me she needs to stay in the suit, we can deal with that too.’

“Takumi, is her father available? I’d like to get his perspective on the matter.”

‘No. He’s on Folito Island and is only contactable via radio. Let me remind you that the Tanaka company is about to make our annual donation of five million Yen to the academy fund. I’m sure you wouldn’t want to endanger the continuation of our donations.’

He had to stall him. Losing such a large donation would be a major blow to the academy. “Takumi, let me invite you and Aiko to the academy so you can see Etsuko with your own eyes. You’ll see a calmer, well behaved Puppy-girl. I could arrange a visit for Sunday if you like?”

‘What about this afternoon at three o’clock?’

“That’s too short notice and we’re on high alert at the moment.

‘What’s the problem?’

“The same as every other correction facility in the country. Drugs! That’s why we’re on lockdown and only allow visitors in on a Sunday.”

‘Does the academy want the Tanaka donation?’

“Yes, of course, Takumi.” He was getting nowhere and decided it was probably better to nip the problem in the bud. “Okay, Takumi, I’ll see you this afternoon at three o’clock.” The line went dead. “Fuck!” he shouted out loud.

The door burst open and Ayuka rushed in. She bowed politely “Did you call me, Sir?” Her wide eyes peered at him through her steel rimmed glasses.

“No, but come here.”

She hurried past the desk and after leaning against the chair, gently rubbed his brow with her fingertips. “What’s the problem, Sir? Is it something I can help you with?”

She had a magical touch and a lovely pair of lips. He dropped his hand to the back of her thighs, slid it up and squeezed her posterior through her tight panties. It was a signal that he needed comforting. She parted her legs to allow him to intimately caress her.

“I’m afraid not, Ayuka. I’ve got to go out to Doctor Harada’s residence. Cancel my appointments for today as well as the two o’clock punishment session.”

“Yes, Sir…”

He sat still while she unzipped his fly, then relaxed when she lowered her head and docked her mouth onto his aching erection. The lips caressing his crown and the cunt beneath his fingertips, in his imagination, belonged to the nubile 19-year-old, Mao Sasaki.

Due to the sudden emergency he had missed out on examining the teenager’s oral skills. However, his secretary was twice her age and he had never met another woman who was as skilled in the art of deepthroating as she was.

“Ayukaaaaaa…” he sighed when she completed the task of relieving his stress.

She tucked his tackle away, gave him a sweet smile, then turned and left him alone with his dark thoughts.

He didn’t want to let Etsuko go for a mere 15 million Yen. But what else could he do?


15. Takumi/Satsuki – Unexpected situation.

Takumi put the phone down and scratched his head. He wanted to avoid threatening the academy with cutting off their donations, but the man’s intransigent attitude forced his hand. Aiko would be furious if he failed to carry out her instructions – to get her sister on Folito Island within 7 days. So, he had no choice but to play one of his strongest cards. More than anything. he didn’t want to face the dominant woman’s wrath if he failed.

Aiko said she could use her sister’s help at the upcoming Pony-girl Gala because they were short of drivers. She also claimed that she was going to pull her out anyway, once the dust had settled after the coup. He didn’t share her confidence in the youngster’s abilities, and knowing her track record, wouldn’t have removed her from the academy until he had a private psychiatrist evaluate her suitability to be set free.

There was very little on the internet about the ‘CAP’ treatment, but he did find one study of the therapy that had been used in a psychiatric hospital in Niigata, on the west coast. Canine Roleplay Therapy was a major part of the ‘CAP’ program and had proved to be effective in improving the behaviour of violent offenders. Etsuko was originally considered violent and a danger to society. but almost four years had passed since that diagnosis.

Hiroto and Jirou Tanaka had been transforming young men and women into Puppies and Ponies for years, so the use of ‘CAP’ treatment shouldn’t have come as a shock to Aiko. However, she was outraged that her father had sanctioned it; and wanted her sister ‘rescued’ without delay. Money always talked and he was certain it would in regard to Etsuko’s case.

He depressed a button on the intercom. “Satsuki?”

“Yes, Sir?”

“Cancel my appointments for this afternoon. Tell Elson to have a Limo ready for two o’clock. You and I are going for a drive.”

*        *        *

Satsuki glanced around the rear seating area of the limo. It was a rare event for her Master, Takumi, to take her on a trip at such short notice. Normally, business trips were arranged well in advance and she had time to prepare. She was 19 and had been working for Takumi for a whole year, first as a clerk, then as his personal assistant. He chose her because of her willingness to work all hours and allow him to screw her whenever and however he so desired.

Having come straight from college she had fallen on her feet when Takumi selected her from about 50 girls vying for a position in the Tanaka Tyre Company. If she hadn’t taken the job, then she suspected that any one of the other 49 would. They were all from a special category of applicants who knew exactly what the position entailed and were prepared to be trained in both clerical and sexual matters.

At least twenty of the 50 were hired by Tanaka Tyres, most of whom ended up being sent to Folito Island where they were ‘assisting’ with the Pony-girl and Puppy-girl experiments. One of them, Mio, lived in a kennel, in an annex just off Hiroto Tanaka’s office. She had been given a full living latex skin and transformed into a shiny red Puppy-girl.

Tanaka Tyres was her family and she was devoted to them. Satsuki knew if she didn’t continue to please Takumi, then she too would either end up with a permanent latex skin, and be barking for the rest of her life, or running around a track in full Pony-girl tack. Her challenge was to remain indispensable and desirable for as long as possible.

That was why she was sitting on the seat with her back to the driver and her feet on the edge of the seat, either side of her ass. Takumi, facing her, was trying to work on his computer, but spent most of the time studying her bulging gusset.

The semi-transparent panties she was wearing in the office were still there, for she had changed into a clean pair which were plain pink. The flimsy cotton briefs were full, tight and gusset-less, just the way her Master liked them. Takumi was wearing a lightweight grey suit, white shirt and red tie. She thought he looked very handsome and manly.

He snapped his computer lid down. “When we leave the academy, Satsuki, I expect to know when I’m collecting Etsuko. I also need to find out about the ‘CAP’ treatment that they’re using on Etsuko. Keep your wits about you and your eyes open. Any information you can glean might be invaluable.”

“Do you think the academy are doing something illegal, Sir?”

“Mr. Ueda’s reaction to my request has certainly raised my suspicions. Don’t forget they have a never-ending supply of 19-year-old girls and boys, most of whom no one cares about. The VP was definitely shocked to find someone was concerned about Etsuko.”

“Might we be able to do some business with the academy, Sir?”

Takumi pulled a knowing grin. “That’s my girl. Thinking outside the box. The thing is our Puppies and Ponies only have body modifications. We don’t fuck with their minds at all.”

“Was Etsuko violent, Sir?”

“If you call setting fire to a school violent, then yes, but Aiko is convinced she’s a reformed character.”

Aiko was a scary woman, who she tried to avoid if humanly possible. Like Takumi and the other powerful men at Tanaka Tyres, the dominatrix’s world revolved around winning and sex. Satsuki once upset the woman and spent the whole day on her hands and knees wearing just her panties. She had five meetings that day and made her behave like a Puppy-girl in front of each of the men. By the end of the day her modest tits were aching terribly, while her nipples were red raw.

Satsuki didn’t think Takumi would sanction her conversion into a Puppy-girl. He was more likely to transform her into a Pony-girl if he found a more desirable PA. The man had a fixation on the animals, so it wasn’t long before he took her to the stables on Folito Island. He put her into temporary tack five times during visits there and complimented her on both her elegance and stamina.

She hated wearing Pony tack to begin with, but then she discovered the thrill of pulling her master in a two wheeled chariot, around Folito Island and on the track. The humiliation of being naked and the pain from the whip was replaced with a thrilling pride to be doing something that greatly pleased her Master.

The driver pulled the dividing glass aside behind her head. “Sir, we are approaching the Academy.”

“Thank you, Elson.”

“Ah, it looks like we’re parking outside the gates, Sir.”

Satsuki turned in her seat and watched while their driver was directed onto a gravel road, instead of passing through the entrance gates, which were closed. The narrow road led to another entrance, less grand than the first. A guard dressed in a grey uniform opened the gates and signalled to them to enter. As soon as the car was inside, another guard pointed to a small parking area beside a picnic site.

The teenager followed Takumi out of the car and was immediately confronted by the pair of guards. “Sir, Miss, would you like to come with us, please?”

“Yes, of course. Where are you taking us, Officer?” Takumi asked.

“To Doctor Harada’s residence, Sir.”

“Doctor Harada? Is Mr. Ueda with him?”

“He may be, Sir. I’m not sure.”

“Is it alright if my driver stays here?”

“Yes of course…”

“I’ll have a kip, Sir,” Elson said through his open window.

Happy their driver was sorted, they set off along a tarmac path beside a gravel service road. The doctor’s house was near the end of the cul-de-sac, but it was a young lady – a very pretty young lady who answered the door.

She bowed. “You must be Mr. Kondo,” she said with a huge smile. “My name is Doctor Yasue Furuki. Come on in, please.” She gave the guards a wave; and as they trudged away, Satsuki followed her boss inside.

Takumi waited until the door was closed before introducing her. “This is my PA, Satsuki.”

“It’s nice to meet you, Satsuki,” the pleasant woman said. “Let me tell you what’s happening. Doctor Harada and I run behaviour classes for the inmates here. As you know, we’ve introduced the canine roleplay therapy where the recipients are dressed like Puppy-dogs. Doctor Harada is currently running a session in the garden. We can go and look, but it’s important that the Puppies are not distracted so we’ll stay inside behind the glass.”

Takumi nodded. “Okay, we’ll take a look, but I came to talk to Mr. Ueda.”

“Yes, of course. I’ll take you up to the main Academy building in a minute.”

They followed the young woman along the hall, into a large living room and stood looking out through a wide pair of patio doors. It wasn’t the most bizarre sight she had ever seen, for she had been to Folito Island and strolled around a showroom filled with living mannequins, but it was close.

Scampering about the large lawn were six human puppies. Four of them (2 girls & 2 boys), were wearing the latest Tanaka dapple grey Puppy suits, while a girl and a boy were in temporary outfits to mimic puppies. They were wearing leg binders, mitts, black latex hoods and collars. They looked out of place among the almost convincing suited Puppies.

“Why are there two without suits, Yasue?” she asked.

“I’m glad you raised that question, Satsuki. They are handlers, who look after the Puppies in lessons and in their dorms. We are waiting to designate two carers to the other pair.”

“But why are the carers acting like Puppies? Couldn’t they sit and watch.”

“No. These therapy sessions are the key to the Puppy’s recovery. They are far more receptive to learning and taking orders if they see the whole group being treated the same. The treatment starts with temporarily removing large parts of their memory. We aim to instil discipline before it returns. When their memory returns, the patient is cured of… er, let’s say, their unruly behaviour.”

“Removing their memory is the part I’m worried about, Doctor,” Takumi admitted.

“It’s absolutely harmless and painless. Etsuko received the ‘EPT’ two days ago and has only just settled into her therapy sessions.”

While they watched, Doctor Harada, who was wearing dark slacks and a short white jacket, walked toward the house. He stopped on the edge of the patio, turned and blew a whistle. He was holding a riding crop and waved it in the air as the puppies hurried toward him. They were about six feet short when they stopped, formed a ragged line, and sat back on their haunches.

The doctor reached into his jacket pocket, pulled out a large bar of chocolate and fed each puppy a piece. They all looked eager and well-behaved. While they were eating Satsuki was able to study the Puppy’s genitals. The grey suited males were wearing tight ring cages, attached to base collars, secured behind the lads’ scrotums.

Satsuki guessed chemicals discharged through the collar were keeping them erect. Their engorged crowns weren’t a threat to the Puppy-girls though, because a miniature version of a dog’s cone, healing collar, had been attached to the top of the ring cage stopping the males from being able to penetrate the bitches. The third lad, the carer, was wearing a metal tube restraining his penis, so he too was unable to spear a bitch.

All three bitches were wearing a long clamp that gripped their clitoral ridge, hood and nub, but left their minor lips and entrance free. The doctor went down the line issuing instructions, to try and make the line straighter. When the female carer didn’t move quickly, he whacked her hip with some force.

“I’m curious, Yasue,” Takumi began. “Why are the suited Puppies wearing ring cage restraints and the carer a tube restraint?”

“Ah, I’m glad you asked me that, Takumi. The ring cages are a reminder to the puppy that their cocks have gotten them into trouble. They are allowed relief once a day during the therapy session, then for the rest of the day they are chemically castrated and the ring cages are removed. The carer isn’t being punished, just controlled while he’s responsible for a Puppy.”

He could understand the need to restrain them while they were mixing with bitches, but thought the carers were being treated harshly. “Yasue, thanks for showing us the therapy session. I’d like to take a closer look at Etsuko, if I may.”

“The session has only just started, Takumi, and won’t finish until four. I planned to take you up to the main building so you could sit down with Mr. Ueda and then return here for a bite to eat; but there’s a problem.”

“And that is?”

She looked at Satsuki. “Your PA, Sir. You see, the building is on lockdown and the VP is making a special exception for you.”

“Couldn’t she join the…” He stopped in mid-sentence.

Satsuki knew her Master wanted her to glean as much information as possible and she couldn’t do that waiting in the car. She had to volunteer to join the group.

“Doctor, is there a way I could join the group while you take Mr. Kondo to see the Vice Principal?

“Satsuki, that is a possibility…” She turned to her surprised Master. “What do you think, Takumi?”

“It’s entirely up to you. Do you or Doctor Harada mind if she joins the other Puppies?”

“No, provided she looks just like the carer and is prepared to be trained for the next hour or so. It won’t take me five minutes to prepare her.”

“Okay, let’s do it.”


16. Takumi – Joining in.

Surprised and delighted by his PA’s suggestion, he and Satsuki followed the lithe psychologist into a small room at the end of the hall. The teenager didn’t need to be told to take her clothes off and was unbuttoning her blouse before they reached the changing room.

The lovely Doctor Furuki went to a drawer, opened it and withdrew the items needed to transform Satsuki into a temporary Puppy-girl. Yasue was wearing a blue pleated skirt, which the businessman thought was a trifle short for a psychologist to be wearing, unless she was trying to distract him or someone else.

The rest of her outfit, a short sleeve blouse, white ankle socks and two inch heeled black shoes, were all in line with professional standards. However, his suspicions were confirmed when she squatted to arrange the bondage items, for she rather clumsily flashed her white knickers.

Takumi was initially annoyed that he was being side-tracked by the doctors. However, he was genuinely impressed to see Doctor Harada working with the inmates and Puppies in the garden. Tanaka Tyres had a subsidiary that dealt with their Puppy and Pony conversion trade. The males and females went through a rigorous modification process before receiving their latex living skin.

It was easy to imagine taking inmates from the academy and adding them to their own programs. He therefore needed to discuss more than Etsuko’s case with the Vice Principal, once they had sorted out Satsuki’s conversion to a Puppy-girl.

The teenager, naked and standing on her hands and knees, seemed relaxed and was acting as though she was enjoying the experience. Her suggestion that she would do such a thing and embarrass herself spoke volumes about the multi-talented young woman. She understood what would benefit their trip and had acted without hesitation.

The young psychologist picked up a 6” wide rubber band and slipped it up Satsuki’s left leg, to hold it in a fold, then did the same with the right. Satsuki was calm and knew what was required as she sat back to wait for the rest of the costume to be fitted.

“Okay, I’ll fit your hood first,” Yasue said, after hunkering down in front of Satsuki.

The teenager sat still as the psychologist guided the rubber hood over her hair, then pulled it onto her head. It was stretchable so the doctor easily steered it into place, including pulling down the long neck section. He noted it had three holes, one at the front and two at the side.

“Excellent, now for the collar…”

Takumi was relieved to see that the eye and mouth holes were a decent size and wondered what his PA thought about the thick latex hood gripping her head and neck. She had worn a leather hood during her Pony-girl trials on Folito Island so had some experience.

Next came the collar over the latex, which was buckled tightly in place. He noted that the contact discs on the inside of the restraint matched up with holes in the latex neck.

“You don’t need to switch that on, Doctor, do you?”

“Well, she mustn’t speak. That will disrupt the session.”

“I can remember to bark, Doctor. Ruff, ruff!”, she tried.

“You can also growl. You’ll hear the sounds the others make.”

“I’ll try to keep quiet all together,” Satsuki promised.

“Okay. “Mitts and tail next,” the doctor informed her.

The PA raised her hands in turn, and after making a fist, Yasue pulled the leather mitts over them and buckled straps at the wrists.

“Drop onto your paws, Satsuki so I can fit your tail.”

Takumi had a grandstand view while the psychologist prepared the butt end of the black rubber tail by lubricating it within Satsuki’s cute sex. She was clearly aroused, for her minor lips and entrance were saturated with her juices.

“Wowwww,” she moaned when Yasue eased the butt plug into her tighter entrance.

The psychologist slapped her ass. “Maybe I should activate the collar.”

“Sorry, I’ll be careful,” she replied hastily.

“Now for the final item.” She held up a two-inch-long clamp-grip to show Takumi. “All the girls have to wear them,” she pointed out.

He nodded in agreement and was surprised Satsuki didn’t yelp when Yasue clamped her clitoral ridge and clit.

“Okay, Puppy-girl, follow me.”

Takumi tagged along behind so he could enjoy the sight of his PA’s sweet naked ass sashaying along the hall, through the lounge and out onto the patio. He stayed in the room, behind glass, and watched the doctors discuss Satsuki joining the group. Doctor Harada took a good look at her then nodded and smiled, while the other Puppies crowded around Satsuki to have a look at her.

The carer, who was dressed identically to Satsuki, caught his eye. The two girls were facing each other and looked almost identical in appearance. Similar pert asses, firm half hand hanging tits and a lovely body shape that made him wonder what she’d look like in Pony tack. He couldn’t see her face because of the latex hood, but it didn’t matter what she looked like if he transformed her into a Pony-girl.

The doctors left the Puppies and approached the house. After popping his head through the opening, the middle-aged man offered his hand to Takumi. “Hi, I’m Doctor Harada. Welcome to the academy and my humble home.”

They shook hands. “It’s my pleasure, Doctor. Thanks for letting Satsuki join in, while I go and meet Mr. Ueda.”

He looked over his shoulder. “No problem. The more the merrier. I plan to be work with the Puppies for another hour. That should give you plenty of time to resolve the situation with Tatsuji.”

He stepped back to let Yasue through and returned to organize another game for his charges. They stood watching the 7 Puppies playing with a ball, a little boisterously he thought, especially when the girl he was interested in was bowled over by one of the boys. He sat on her face and shoved his snout in her pussy, but she turfed him off and scampered away.

Yasue took his arm. “Come on, Takumi, she’ll be okay.”

After leaving the house, they walked side by side in the warm sunshine. “Tell me about yourself Takumi. What makes you tick?”

“I’m guessing I couldn’t shock you, if I tried.”

“Well, try me.”

His eventual reply was coloured by the scene he had just witnessed in the doctor’s garden. “I have a passion for Pony-girl racing, so I naturally imagine every young woman I meet, dressed in tack, pulling a chariot with me holding the reins.”

She turned and gave him a grin. “Wow! Is that a fetish you get to practice or is it purely in your imagination?”

“Oh, it’s very real, Doctor. Satsuki has worn tack and pulled a chariot on five different occasions.”

“That sounds extremely exciting.”

“Maybe you’ll get a chance to try the sport one day.”

“Huh. I can’t imagine that I’d be any good at it.”

“I can…”

They passed through a security gate and set off along a gravel path toward the main academy building. “You say every young woman. Did you size me up when we met, Takumi?”

“I said every woman and I meant it.” She was cleverly keeping him from talking about Etsuko and removing her from the academy. “Tell me about the Vice Principal. What makes him tick?”

“I’ve only been at the Academy 24 hours, so I hardly know him. What I do know is that he believes in the ‘CAP’ therapy. It is a proven treatment for some of the more troublesome inmates.”

“Was Etsuko a handful before you put her in the program?”

“According to the records, she broke every rule in the book. Her final misdemeanour was crossing the canal and breaking into the boy’s dormitories. She was caught just before she had sex with one of the boys. One of the boys you saw in a Puppy suit.”

He fell silent, not knowing how to respond. Aiko probably wasn’t aware of the girl’s reputation but there was no way he could contact her for advice because she was aboard the company’s freighter having just sailed out of Vancouver.

They arrived at the main entrance, climbed the steps and entered a lobby. A female security officer was standing in a doorway beside an open window. “Good afternoon Doctor Furuki and Mister…”

“This is Mister Kondo, Officer.”

“Ah, yes. I was informed we’d be having a visitor. Would you both hold your arms up so I can pat you down.”

The guard did a thorough job of searching his body through his clothing. She even searched his pockets and opened his wallet. Then after confiscating his mobile phone and promising to return it on the way out, she searched Doctor Furuki. When the officer reached under her skirt and briefly felt her body through her panties, Takumi realized that the VP wasn’t bluffing about the drug problem.

Finally, they were on their way again. They didn’t have far to go along the main corridor before they reached Mr. Ueda’s study. Yasue introduced him, then left to return to the Puppy therapy session.

“Please take a seat. Can I get you some coffee?”

Looking around the plush office, Takumi could see where some of the Tanaka donations were going. “No, I’m fine, thank you. I’ll get straight to the point. I’ve spoken to Hiroto Tanaka and he agrees with me that the Toyushi Academy is no longer on our radar when it comes to donations to charitable institutions.”

He looked disappointed and clicked a pen he was holding. “How can we improve that situation, Takumi?”

“Release Etsuko Yamada into my care within the next few days and the situation will be reviewed.”

The middle-aged Vice Principal looked uncomfortable. “Takumi, having witnessed a session of the ‘CAP’ program the psychology department are running, can’t you see how important it is for Etsuko to at least finish her therapy?”

“I’ll admit I was impressed, but Etsuko is fortunate that she has a family who is prepared to pay the bond and take her into their home. I’m sure that isn’t the case with most of the other girls and boys in the institution.”

“That is true. I see from her file she’ll be nineteen in a couple of weeks. What about waiting until then?”

“No, I’m sorry. Her sister is adamant. If we can agree on a collection date and time, then I’m prepared to discuss donations to the academy fund. There is of course the fifteen million Yen to pay her bond, plus we are willing to make a cash gratitude payment of the same amount, that you could distribute as you see fit.”

The Vice Principal sat up in his chair and placed the pen on the desk. His mood visibly brightened. “I think that’s very generous of your company, Takumi…” He pulled a diary toward him. “Um, let’s see. If you could leave collecting her until Wednesday, I think we can get her ready by then. She will have had six days of therapy and that should be enough to straighten her out.”

Takumi considered the proposal. He wanted to fly her to Folito Island on Thursday, or Friday at the latest. “Wednesday morning?”

“Yes. We’ll have her ready for ten o’clock.”

“Good. I’ll bring thirty million Yen with me on Wednesday morning. That’s a fair exchange. Now, can we discuss the bond system and the availability of another girl?”

“Takumi, are you suggesting taking another girl off our hands?”

“I am. Tanaka Tyres has several vacancies for girls in Etsuko’s age range. The girl/carer I saw pretending to be a Puppy-girl in the doctor’s garden will fill one position very nicely.”

“Ah, that’ll be Himara Ikada. I do believe we already have an interested party for that particular girl. However, by Wednesday I’ll make sure there’ll be a couple more for you to choose from.”

“So, has someone paid the bond on the Ikada girl yet?”

“No, we’re still negotiating with the client.”

“I think I’m ready for that cup of coffee, Tatsuji…


17. Satsuki – Hot pursuit.

Having been in Pony tack and pulled a chariot around a race track, Satsuki was able to cope with the sudden exposure to the open air. In fact, she had to suppress a deep-seated thrill in the pit of her stomach. All the puppies turned to look in her direction as she followed the young lady psychologist across the patio.

“Hello, who’s this stranger?” Doctor Harada asked, clearly surprised by her appearance.

“Takumi’s PA, Sir. Her name is Satsuki and she’s volunteered to join the group while her boss has a chat with Mr. Ueda.”

“Does she know this is a serious session and not a game?”

“She does, Sir, and wants to be treated like the other Puppies.”

He walked around her, casting a critical eye over her naked form. “Excellent. She can help with the training…” The doctors left to go to the house, leaving her facing six inquisitive Puppies.

“Ruff!” she barked and then trotted through the middle of the group.

“Ruff, ruff, ruff, ruff, ruff, ruff, ruff, ruff!” They all barked at once creating a lot of excitement.

The male carer, wearing a latex hood, tried to sniff her rear end as she passed, but she too quick, so he followed close behind her. One of the boys swatted the ball down the garden and they all gave chase, including Satsuki. The first thing she noted was that the males were deliberately trying to push the bitches over.

The lad chasing her was barged by a suited Puppy-boy and they tumbled to the grass, allowing her to escape. For about five minutes there was mayhem as one puppy scuffled with another, sometimes going for the ball and other times to knock a female over.

Satsuki was knocked over twice and on each occasion the male had a quick suck on her nipple. The two suited Puppy-girls had even larger nipples, but because she and the carer’s tits were hanging free, they were a huge attraction for the boys.

Spotting one of the Puppy-girls on her own, heading toward the bottom of the garden, she caught her up and ran alongside her.

“Are you Etsuko?” she asked.

“Ruff.” The girl shook her head and pointed a paw across to the other Puppy-girl.

There was a distraction when a boy pushed a girl over and jumped on her. Neither of them had suits on so Satsuki wondered if they were friends, but when they started to wrestle each other it was clear the girl wanted nothing to do with the boy. She escaped but not before the boy had a good sniff off her pussy.

She headed for the other Puppy girl, but both suited Puppy-boys joined up and headed in her direction. Etsuko appeared to be playing with her carer, but Satsuki couldn’t cross the garden because the Puppy-boys were in her way and heading toward her. She decided to crawl off in a different direction, but they were much faster than she was on the freshly cut grass.

“Ruff, ruff,” one of the boys barked the moment he caught up and pushed her over.

“Ruuuuuuu!” she exclaimed forcefully, but it didn’t stop the lad from jumping on her upturned body.

While his hard ball sack dangled in her face, he pushed his head between her thighs and started to lick her sex. She struggled, but he was much larger and heavier, and she couldn’t budge him. The other lad sat and watched. When he saw she didn’t like the attention, he barged the lad off.

“Rrrrrrrrrr,” her attacker growled as the lads rolled around on the ground.

Satsuki scrambled up onto her hands and knees, and set off across the garden to pursue Etsuko, who herself was being chased by both carers. As luck would have it, the girl spotted her and headed in her direction as if she was looking for help. They were playing a game of chase so when Etsuko arrived, she joined her. Seeing that they were well away from the house, and the doctor, she decided to try and chat with the teenager.

“Etsuko, are you okay?”

The girl stopped dead in her tracks and peered at her through the holes in the Puppy mask. Before she could respond the carers arrived puffing and panting. The female carer put her paw up to her mouth, suggesting they couldn’t talk.

“Okay. I can talk. Are you being treated well?”

Both carers shook their heads. The girl looked over her shoulder and when Satsuki also looked, she saw the doctor was sitting on the blanket looking at the computer on his lap.

“What about Etsuko?” Another shake of the head. “Do you think the ‘CAP’ program has harmed Etsuko?”

The boy shook his head, but the girl nodded vigorously.

“Harmed Etsuko…”

They all turned to look at Etsuko who had just spoken.

“Ruff,” her carer barked, then put her mitt up to her lips telling her to be quiet.

“So, she can talkkkkkkkk, uhhhhhhh!” Satsuki collapsed in a heap when her collar and clit clamp simultaneously zapped her. “Uggggggh,” she groaned as the other puppies gathered around to see what had happened. The stunned and paralyzed teenager tried to straighten her body and get some movement back, but a jarring shockwave continued to reverberate around her nervous system.

“What’s going on here, dogs?” a man’s voice boomed above her. She looked up to see Doctor Harada pointing toward the house with the crop. “Dogs, go and take your places around the blanket.” He waited for the puppies to depart then turned his attention to struggling teenager. “Talking is against the rules, bitch. Get up and join the others…”

Movement was returning to her limbs, but not enough to push herself up. “Ruuuuu,” she whined hoping he’d give her more time. Thwatt! “Ruf!” she yelped when he swatted her ass.

“Up! Come on, the others are waiting.” Losing patience, he grabbed her collar and hauled her to her feet. She stumbled forward. “Get a move on.”

She set off and had to suffer the indignity of being urged on with flicks from his crop, several of which landed on her pussy. It was a humbling experience and one that she wouldn’t forget in a long time. Doctor Furuki had returned and was standing behind the Puppy-boys.

“Sit there, bitch,” he said, urging her to plonk her ass beside the female carer.

He then sat on a cushion in the centre of the rug, like a Sheik would when taking charge of his harem. She didn’t think she was far off the mark and suspected that he was shafting the three Puppy-girls during their training.

Looking sideways, Satsuki noticed that the girl beside her had an almost identical body shape to hers. They were the same height, same skin colour and had similar shoulders and tits. The hood was doing a good job of keeping her anonymity, but she imagined the girl was very young and pretty.

The doctor pointed at Satsuki with the crop. “Dogs, I want you to meet a new Puppy-girl who is visiting us, just this once. Her name is Satsuki.”

“Ruff, ruff, ruff!” the boys opposite barked eagerly.

Three pairs of eyes studied her nakedness, her perky tits and her gaping sex. If their tongues could hang out, they would. For her part, she was aroused by the sight of three restrained young men, all of whom she suspected, would mount her if given half a chance.

“Satsuki, meet, Sam and Genta our resident Puppy-boys and Sam’s carer, Koo.”

“Ruff, ruff,” she barked, assuming that was what was expected of her.

“Satsuki, we are teaching these four inmates obedience and team building. Most of the them arrive at the academy having forgotten how to make friends, so we’re concentrating on rituals, like giving and receiving. Dogs, Puppies are excellent role models. They like to sniff each other and taste each other’s scents before forging friendships. Doctor Furuki is going to remove their cock restraints so you can say hello properly to them. All three of the boys are eager to play with you and as you can see, they are all excited by the prospect.”

As he spoke, Doctor Furuki went down the line removing first, the plastic cones on the ends of the Puppy-boy’s cocks, then the tube from Koo’s dick.

Doctor Harada pointed to their erect dicks. “The boys haven’t had any relief since yesterday, so you won’t have to work hard to empty their balls.”

Doctor Furuki reached down and massaged Sam’s balls, whereupon the poor lad let out a low groan. “Sam definitely wants to say hello, Satsuki” she added.

The boys were certainly on edge, for their dicks were already leaking pre-cum. Koo’s cock, free from the tube was the longest and slimmer, while the Puppy-boys sported shafts that were gripped tightly by ring cages. It had the effect of making their cocks stouter and shorter, and their purple crowns larger.

He pointed to Sam, one of the Puppy-boys. “I suggest you start at this end, Satsuki. Once you’ve finished him, he’ll come round and reciprocate your welcome gesture.” He paused to let that sink in. “While you do that, Yasue and I are going to water and feed the girls.”

The doctor climbed off his cushion, kicked it aside and led the girls away. Alone and facing three horny young men, Satsuki dropped to all fours and crawled across the blanket. She looked around before going down on Sam, encouraged by the fact that they were over excited and on the edge.

She closed her lips around the lad’s crown and began lolly-popping it at a furious rate. Suck, lick, suck, lick, until finally the lad ejaculated, spurt after spurt of hot jiz, which he deposited into the depths of her tight oesophagus. As soon as she started on the second lad, she felt a furry face press up against her ass and start licking and prodding the entrance to her quim.

“Ahhh,” she sighed as a warm sensation spread out from her pussy.

She had volunteered to join the group, so she only had herself to blame, she reasoned. And, it appeared as though the doctor took his therapy sessions seriously so would have pushed her hard if she had resisted.

She hadn’t bargained for Sam’s next move though. Having almost brought her to an orgasm, by tongue fucking her succulence, he suddenly lifted his head, lunged forward, and mounted her.

“Uhhhhhh,” she gasped and tried to move her body, but the lad held her still and speared her wet entrance with the first thrust of his hips. She wanted to escape from the cock in her mouth, but the lad kept his paws pressed against her latex hood.

The ringed cage instantly made its presence felt in her teenage vagina, which had never had such a rigid object pounding back and forth inside it. She quickly dissolved into an all-encompassing orgasmic state and found it difficult to concentrate on her oral duties. The lad sensed her dereliction, so pumped her head up and down, using a couple of inches of her throat to reach his climax.

“Grrrrrrrr,” Genta growled and grunted through his powerful ejaculation, almost in sync with Sam’s energetic spurts in her quim.

“Sam, go and have a drink,” ordered, Doctor Harada as soon as the Puppy had withdrawn. “Genta, have a quick sniff of the bitch and clean her hole, then join Sam on the patio. You’ll get your reward after you’ve eaten your meal.”

So, in the end, she was spared being speared a second time. Genta did a thorough job of hoovering out Sam’s cum. In the process, he gave Satsuki a thrilling ride with his tongue, while she deepthroated Koo. The doctor waited for Koo to have a good snuffle in her pussy before pulling the lad off and sending them onto the patio to have a drink of water.

Performing oral sex thrice was a real chore, but she was more than compensated by the pleasure the three puppies provided her. It was as embarrassing and shameful to rut like a dog, as it was to run around a racecourse, naked and pull a chariot. Ultimately, she enjoyed the bizarre therapy session, but, given the choice, she’d choose being a Pony-girl over a Puppy-girl any day of the week!


18. Etsuko – Coming together.

It had been a strange day. She had woken on the floor of the dormitory, after spending the night with her friend Himara, curled up on a Duvet. The other girls were hostile when they woke and gave them both a hard time; but her friend stood up to them magnificently and made sure the inmates got out of their way as they moved around the academy.

What was really scary though was remembering events that continually popped into her head. All through the morning, at breakfast and then in two lessons, English and math, the flashbacks increased in their pace and detail. Having new memories was one thing, getting them in order was another. She thought her understanding of the language had returned, but she was still unable to articulate thought.

Himara understood, so spoke slowly and encouraged her to repeat phrases parrot-fashion over and over again. Unfortunately, they only had a few minutes alone and she didn’t want anyone else thinking she could speak.

She sat on a cushion in lessons, where the inmates were remarkable calm and well-behaved. Etsuko suspected that the presence of a suited Puppy-girl was helping the teacher to maintain discipline for the lessons flowed without incident.

After lunch, she and Himara were informed about a therapy session at Doctor Harada’s residence and were taken there by the new psychologist, Doctor Furuki. Once again, Himara was transformed into a temporary Puppy-girl and they were taken through to join two new suited Puppies, Sam and his carer, Koo. That made a total of six puppies at the therapy session.

It didn’t end there. They had been playing games for half an hour when a new Puppy-girl arrived and joined in the fun and games. The girl, Satsuki, stopped her and asked her if she was being treated well, or if she had been harmed. Himara was on hand to silence her, but the girl kept talking and was zapped.

She felt sorry for Satsuki and had to leave her when they were ordered back to the blanket. Understanding the language helped her to know right from wrong. She was therefore getting frustrated by being imprisoned in the Puppy suit. Neither her carer nor the new girl were suited, so it didn’t seem fair she should be.

The doctor sorted Satsuki out and she was soon sitting beside Himara waiting to blow the boys. The cones and tube had thwarted the lad’s chances of spearing the bitches during the games, but the doctor removed them so the new girl could suck their cocks and drain their balls.

Once Sam had mounted Satsuki and the others had nuzzled her sex the girl was led to the patio where a bowl of water awaited her. Etsuko sat and watched the girl grow frustrated trying to lap up the water, so she bent down beside her and sucked a mouthful out of her bowl to show her how to do it.

The girl within the black latex hood watched and smiled. “Ruff!” She dipped her head and using the same technique started to have some success. Himara joined them, to see how the new girl was getting on; and because both doctors were walking away toward the blanket, she decided to try and talk to them.

“Everything is okay,” she said softly. It was one of the phrases Himara had taught her.

“Ruff!” her friend said and then smiled.

“Bitches! Back to the blanket!” the Doctor shouted and waved his crop in the air.

Satsuki raised her head to reveal her face was dripping water. She laughed but stopped when Himara warned her again. The trio trotted across the grass and took up their positions along the side of the blanket. She noticed immediately that Doctor Furuki had refitted Sam’s cock cone, presumably because he had shafted Satsuki.

The doctor clapped his hands. “Etsuko and Satsuki stay with Sam, while the others go and have a game of tag. Himie, Koji, off you go, and I’ll send the boys in a minute.” The doctor waited until the boys were on their way and then addressed her and the other two. “I want you three to rest until the others have finished, then we’ll move on with the session.

The doctor had just picked up his computer, when Etsuko heard the sound of the door buzzer. Doctor Furuki was down the garden supervising the rut, so he had to get up and return to the house. Etsuko, unable to contain her curiosity, got to her paws and followed.

Standing at the patio doors she heard the doctor welcome the VP and another man into the house.

“Did you manage to come to an agreement?” the doctor asked.

“Yes. Takumi will be collecting Etsuko and Himara next Wednesday morning…”

“Oh, what about Mr. Akaba. He wants to negotiate a deal on Himara and Kogora.” The doctor sounded unhappy.

“We’ll find a replacement for Himara. He’ll never know the difference.”

The voices were getting nearer, so Etsuko backed away. However, the trio walked through the lounge and stepped out onto the patio.

“There she is!” the Vice Principal exclaimed.

The stranger hunkered down in front of her and ruffled her hair. “Etsuko, my name is Takumi. I have some good news for you. You’re going home next week. Your sister is paying your bond and by this time next week you’ll be on Folito Island and reunited with your family.”

Fresh memories of her time in one institution or another burned brightly in her thoughts, so she was stunned after hearing Takumi’s words. Then the tears started to flow as the news she was escaping the academy and Puppy suit hit home. She knew she had to show her gratitude so made a huge effort to form the words.

“Thank you, Takumi,” she said softly. “Thank you.”

The expression on the men’s faces was priceless and for a change, they were lost for words!




THE END of part three.

In part four, Etsuko and Himara leave the Toyushi Academy, but what will become of them? Aiko has high hopes for her teenage sister, but is her confidence in the youngster’s abilities misplaced and will her return to Folito Island be a disaster? Takumi, already besotted with Satsuki, covets the young Himara, but what are his plans for her?

Then, there’s Doctor Kojima – Koji. She’s in a fix and Doctor Harara isn’t going to forget that she helped the math teacher tell the Yamada family that Etsuko was being mistreated. All the fallout among the staff at the academy will be revealed in part four of this exciting Puppy-girl series.
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