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1. Koji – Intimate examination.

As a qualified psychologist Koji had the run of the academy, along with three colleagues and the head of psychology, Doctor Makito Harada. However, she was only a junior member of staff, on a probationary contract, so had to tread carefully and perform to the highest level.

Whether the academy was right or wrong to allow Koji and the other psychologists to intimately examine inmates was a moot point. Their medical qualifications were never questioned by staff, so the practice was accepted as the norm. The recent introduction of collars and clamps were therefore controlled by the psychology department and not the medical staff.

The authorities used to believe that the way to rehabilitate young offenders was to understand the little shits and pamper them, before returning them to society. That changed rapidly when behaviour in the remand institutions deteriorated and crime rose on the outside, mainly due to the kids reoffending.

The Toyushi Academy for young offenders was one of several new style institutions, for youths between the ages of 18 and 21. The academy had a dual approach to rehabilitating offenders. Harsh punishments combined with close psychological supervision was their ethos. However, even that had to be reviewed and tightened, when they struggled to re-educate the young inmates to an acceptable level of behaviour.

The introduction of Electro-Pulse Treatment, combined with Canine roleplay therapy, was the latest high-tech weapon to be added to their armoury. They were the first academy to be given the go-ahead to use it on the toughest elements among the inmates. EPT was a tried and tested technique in mental institutions, while putting the youths in canine pelts gave psychologists a chance to analyse and monitor their progress.

Etsuko Yamada was the epitome of everything that was bad about the modern-day youth. Insolent, disobedient and promiscuous, she was the perfect guinea pig to trial the treatment in the girl’s section of the academy. Across the canal, Isami Nishimura had the dubious honour of being the first boy to be put into a Puppy suit.

Each recipient of the treatment needed a carer, who would behave like the Puppy’s owner. Best friends were ideal and in Etsuko Yamada’s case, there was a clear and obvious candidate, Himara Ikada. It was another bonus for Koji, because the delightful girl had a submissive nature and was perfect for another trial that Doctor Harada was working on.

To ensure the Puppy didn’t wander away from her Mistress, both the carer and Puppy-girl had clit clamps fitted; and in the case of the boys, cock collars situated at the base of their penis and scrotum. The devices would warn the carer if the distance between the pair became greater than 30 meters. Doctor Harada, the head of the psychology department, came up with the idea to tether the two together and added it to the trial.

Koji had just dealt with the math teacher, Fujio Matsue, and ushered Himara into the consultation room for a check-up. The timid teenager stood awkwardly in a hospital gown, waiting for instruction while she closed the door. The girl had only been wearing the clamp on her clitoral ridge for 10 hours, during which time she slept in the recovery ward, looking after her new charge, the Puppy-girl, Etsuko.

“Will Suki be okay with a stranger?” Himara asked uncertainly.

“Relax, she’s in safe hands for a few minutes. Sit up on the couch, Himara, and lay back…” Koji waited until she was lying down before questioning her. “Comfortable?”

The slim teenager was wearing the pink hospital gown she slept in and looked uncomfortable while Koji leant over and glanced over her body. Himara had a perfectly shaped body and decent sized, firm tits, but she wasn’t a girl who flaunted her sexuality.

She was two inches taller than Etsuko so would need a larger Puppy suit if she was ever bad enough to warrant such a punishment. That was unlikely because Doctor Harada had something else in mind for the teenager.

She couldn’t help comparing her with Etsuko, who would most likely stay in the Puppy suit for some time. Himara had decent size breasts, while her friend’s were underdeveloped for a girl of 18. They both wore their black hair with a fringe and bunches, but Etsuko’s face was rounder and she had a dimple in her chin, accentuating her cheeky appearance. It was a shame to hide the impish teenager’s face beneath a dog’s mask, but as compensation, she had Himara to drool over and mould into a willing submissive.

She lifted the hem of the teenager’s gown, until her mons and navel were exposed. “Knees up Himara, so I can examine your labia.”

The girl’s eyes reflected anxious thoughts, but there was only a brief hesitation before she adopted the classic ‘pussy pose’.

“Himara, I want you to clench your ass and squeeze your thighs together…”

The girl complied, causing her convex lips to project slightly upward and stand proud between the back of her thighs. The girl’s cunt was so beautiful, Koji salivated at the thought of sucking and chewing the discrete line of clitoral flesh peeping from her three-inch-long major lips. The silver ball-clamp she fitted, gripped the top of her ridge, just before it formed into a dimple at the base of her mons.

Lower and connected to her major lips, quivered a cute pair of minors which glistened with the girl’s pussy nectar. When she gently ran her latex clad fingers over the girl’s firm folds, the teenager let out a gasp.

“Are they sore, Himara?” she asked softly.

“Yes, Miss, the clamp is still hurting and my pussy…”

“What about your pussy?”

“It’s itching, Miss.”

“It’s the clamp’s pressure on your clitoral ridge, but the nerves will adjust. Do you want me to massage the area and sooth it like I did last night?”

She looked at Koji with an anxious expression on her face. “Yes please, Miss,” she whispered.

She had only smeared one application of a special hormone cream on the youngster’s labia and in her quim. The lotion was formulated to boost her libido and sensitize her vulva and vagina. Koji knew the effect it would have after several applications, because Doctor Harada smeared it on her cunt every night as soon as he had finished with her. It meant that she was gagging for sex by the time she reported to him later that evening.

“You can relax your clench and pull your knees apart.”

She began by squeezing the lotion from a tube onto her fingers and gently massaging it on her labia. Her major lips parted slightly, making it easier to delve into her furrows and massage her clitoral flesh. Increasing the pressure and sinking deeper, she continued a swirling movement, then started to rub the submissive girl’s minor lips and fleshy entrance with two fingers of her left hand.

“Oh. Miss,” she sighed, “That feels soooooo goooooood.”

“Just concentrate, Himara…” She slipped the digits into the girl’s succulent tunnel.

Koji built up a rapid jagging tempo until the girl’s body was spasming through an orgasm. “Oooooooooo…” she sighed in one huge gasp of relief.

She removed her fingers and wiped the girl’s major lips with tissue but left the cream untouched within her folds and succulent quim.

She slapped her ass gently. “Sit up on the edge, Himara.” Red faced and quiet, the teenager straightened her legs, and swivelling, sat up. “Feeling better?”

“Yes, Miss. Thanks.” She looked shaky but was getting her shit together.

“Okay, it’s eight-fifty. First, we’ll take Suki back to the ward. After you’ve dressed, we’ll going to the main hall for assembly, then we’ll have breakfast in the cafeteria. At ten-thirty we’ll go with Doctor Harada to his clinic at his residence.”

“What’s happening in assembly, Miss?”

“Today, Doctor Harada will be giving everyone the low down on the new ‘CAP’ treatment and obviously introducing our two Puppies to the inmates and staff.”

“Will I be able to go to lessons today?”

“Probably from tomorrow. Doctor Harada has booked a long session with you and Etsuko today.”

“How will Etsuko be able to attend lessons?”

“We’re going to provide cushions for Suki and her male Puppy, Isami to sit on, so they’ll be just as comfortable as everyone else.”

“Suki and Isami won’t be going to the same lessons, will they?”

“We’re going to trial it for a few days. There will be some lessons in the boy’s block that you’ll have to attend, but I or one of my colleagues will accompany you there. Come on, let’s get you dressed.”

Koji led the teenager out of the consultation office and was pleased to find Fujio Matsue gently stroking Suki’s head. Was the Puppy-girl already having a good effect on the teacher, who until she cuckolded him, couldn’t keep his hands off the girls.

Another part of Doctor Harada’s experiment was to analyse the effects on chemical castration to find out if it removed temptation to abuse the girls. If it did then he would look at expanding the scheme in the following term, which of course was bad news for the rest of the male staff.


2. Etsuko – Fear and hope.

Suki was mesmerized by Himara’s lyrical voice and sparkling eyes. She watched her hands and arms move around, but unfortunately couldn’t understand what she was trying to say to her. She cocked her head one way and then the other, but it didn’t help. Her sight, hearing and smell were good, so that wasn’t the problem. Her carer spoke earnestly but whatever she was saying got lost in translation.

“Ruff, ruff,” she said, interrupting Himara.

She rubbed her tummy with a paw, which her carer immediately understood.

“After we’ve finished here, Suki, I’ll organize breakfast.”

The sound of a door opening caught their attention. A man and a young woman emerged and stopped between the desks. Himara got to her feet and Suki followed suit. Her intention was to stay as close to her carer, especially as there was a man close by.

“Himara,” the young woman said, signalling to her. “Come on in, this won’t take a minute. Mr. Matsue can look after Suki while I brief you on the day’s schedule.”

“You said I had to stay with Suki.”

“I said, stay within thirty yards. Don’t worry. Mr. Matsue will be teaching you both later in the day, so he needs to meet Suki and understand her limitations.”

The Puppy-girl looked on in dismay when her carer handed over the leash to the middle-aged man. There was something familiar about him, but the fleeting memory disappeared as quickly as it came. He led her back to the chair and made her sit between his legs, like her carer had.

She almost wet herself when the man cupped her chin and leant in until there was only six inches between them. “I warned you about this didn’t I?”

Trembling with fear, she whined. “Ruuuuuu.”

“Etsuko, Suki, whatever they’re calling you, the deal’s off, now we’re both in the shit.”

He spoke aggressively and in a threatening tone. Thankfully, she had just emptied her bladder, but couldn’t stop a little urine seeping out and dribbling onto the hardwood floor.

The man looked down. “You dirty little bitch…” He looked into her eyes again. She tried to pull away, but he maintained his grip. “Etsuko?”

“Ruuuuuuu,” she whined again.

“Can’t you speak?”

“Ruff, ruff!”

His eyes showed alarm. “My, god, what have those bastards done to you?” His tone had become earnest and softer.

“Ruff, ruff!”

Her bark shocked him. She could see it on his face.

He released her chin but maintained eye contact. “Listen kid. I’m going to find out what these bastards are up to and then I’m going to get you out of this hell hole. I swear by all that’s fair in this world, I’m going to find a way.”

The tears that streamed down Etsuko’s furry face were fearful tears; and yet there was something in what the man said that didn’t strike terror into her heart. Just the opposite. His words triggered another emotion – hope, or was it ownership? The man seemed to know her, like the girl she was with when she woke up. He sat back in the chair, fiddling with the leather handle to the chain leash.

He started looking around for something, then got to his feet. “Suki, stay sitting. I’m going to get some tissue.”

Wondering what was going on, she climbed to her paws and slowly followed the man toward the door, dragging the leash. She stopped when he left the room and let the door close. She stood uncertainly looking from that door to the one her carer had disappeared through. She was hungry and had just started sniffing around when the man returned. He was holding a fistful of tissue.

“Suki, go back,” he pointed across the room. “Go!”

She looked around, and understanding the command, trotted back to the small pool of urine on the floor. She gave it a sniff and recognized a scent that was obviously hers. She knew her own scent and her carer’s so she needed the man’s, if he was going to take care of her.

“Move back,” he said, pushing her gently with his hand.

The moment he bent over, she saw her chance to have a good sniff. She pushed her snout into the material between his legs and almost overbalanced him.

He half turned. “Etsuko! What the fuck are you doing?”

“Ruuuuuuu,” she whined, confused.

Had she done something wrong? He returned to wiping the floor then sat on the edge of the seat. He pointed to the dry floor. Sit, girl.”

She trotted back and sniffed the floor again.

He nudged her snout with a dry piece of tissue. “Suki, get your nose off the floor and sit down.” A hand gripped her butt and pushed it down. “That’s it, sit!”

She understood another sound! Sit… Carer… Go… They were commands she needed to remember. She was so pleased she understood them, she couldn’t contain herself.

She had to let him know. “Ruff, ruff, ruff.”

He reached out and stroked her head. “There’s a good girl.”

His eyes dropped to the floor and after reaching down, he began rubbing her pussy. He was holding a tissue, but it was his fingers that were gently feeling the pink patch of skin and its curious line of raised flesh. The girl called it a pussy and loved having hers licked and rubbed. She didn’t feel anything, probably because she was a Puppy and Himara was a… What was her carer?

Then he touched the tiny metal ball attached to her pussy. “Ruuuuuuu,” she whined when a pain stabbed her.

The man looked surprised, then sat up and looked her in the eyes. “Your nipples are soft and your pussy is dry…” He shook his head. “I don’t know what’s happened to you, kid, but they’ve found a way to kill your desire.” He rubbed the bulge in pants. “They’ve also found a way to kill mine.”

She sensed he was inviting her to sniff his patch of pink skin hidden in his clothes, so she leant forwards and pushed her head between his thighs.

Again, she was pushed back, not before she detected a faint scent. “Get back, Suki, for god’s sake sit. Do you want to get me into trouble?”

“Ruuuuu,” she whined, as she cowered back.

Unable to understand the man’s reaction, she did as she was told and hoped that he would stroke her again.

The man frowned at her and was just about to say something when the door opened and her carer immerged with the other woman. Once the man was on his feet and gripping the leash, he approached the women with Suki in tow.

“She’s been as good as gold,” he said, then handed the leash over to her carer who pulled her close.

The girl’s face lit up, but it was her carer’s pussy that caught Suki’s attention for it was not only glistening with her tasty juices but radiating her intoxicating scent.

“Thank you, Mr. Matsue. We’ll see you in assembly.”

The women waited for the man to set off, then followed him out of the office. He left the area through a door, while Suki was led back to the bed upon which she and Himara earlier slept.

“Sit here, Suki,” the older girl said, pointing at a spot on the floor by the curtain. “Himara, you can call me Koji when we’re together with Suki. It’ll make for a friendlier atmosphere between the three of us. Let me help you with your panties.”

The woman picked up the white item and opened it so Himara could step into it, while she removed the gown. Suki could see that the woman wore a similar pair of ‘panties’ as she bent forward. Her scent was strong and distinctive, but she didn’t think the woman was going to care for her, so she remained seated.

“Thank you, I can manage my skirt.”

Suki was learning what the various items were called, by listening carefully.

“Koji, I’m worried about Suki and what the rest of the academy are going to think…”

“Don’t be, Himara. It will be strange to begin with, but everyone will soon get used to having a couple of puppies around.”

“What about his…?”

“His penis?”

“Yes. Surely, he can’t walk around in the girl’s section with it showing.”

Himara sat on the bed to finish dressing by covering her feet. Suki looked at her paw and was pleased she didn’t have to wear such cumbersome items.

Koji waited for her to finish before answering her question. “Isami has had the same EPT treatment as Suki. As a precaution he’s wearing a cock collar, which nullifies his urges. There’s no chance of him becoming aroused unless the doctor decides to allow him a period of relief.”

“How often do boys need relief?”

Koji chuckled. “Most boys of Isami’s age masturbate every day, but the doctor will give him some relief, I’m sure.”

Etsuko didn’t understand their conversation, but they were on the move and hopefully taking her to a place where she could have something to eat, for she was famished.


3. Himara – A hostile audience.

What started out as a simple request to be Etsuko’s carer had turned into a huge deal. The clamp on her clitoral ridge was a constant reminder that she was invisibly and intimately tethered to Suki. Himara knew the consequences of them becoming parted, but did her charge? Then there was the attractive psychologist who she suspected was a lesbian.

Twice she had examined her intimately, and on both occasions took her to orgasm. She had performed the act with care and skill, knowing full well she was providing Himara with a great deal of pleasure. She wondered if the psychologist was compensating her for losing her lover, but decided the young woman was doing it because she fancied her.

In Himara’s book, there were three kinds of girls at the Academy. Straight up and down girls, gay girls and false gay girls. There were also girls that wanted to be boys, but the academy didn’t tolerate gender dysphoria, so she put those girls in the gay group.

Etsuko was a false, while she herself was gay. The false group preyed on the weaker gay girls and often dominated them mercilessly. Most of her friends thought that Etsuko was mean to her in private, but she wasn’t. So, losing her friend to a psychological experiment was a huge blow. She didn’t think Etsuko deserved such a draconian punishment, but it was too late to change what had happened.

She was therefore pleased that Koji and Doctor Harada had picked her to look after her lover and friend. So, she asked herself again, what was Koji up to? If the psychologist fancied her, then it would be completely inappropriate to have a relationship with her. However, the living conditions within the prison-like facility were so harsh and impersonal, she wasn’t averse to encouraging the pretty young woman to favour her.

The main assembly hall had many functions, one of which was putting on musicals and plays. It had a large stage and a large changing room situated behind the main auditorium. Corridors ran down both sides of the hall which served as fire exits and the route to the changing rooms.

She lowered her eyes and gripped the leather end of the leash tightly as they approached a group of girls gathered at the main entrance. There were gasps and horrified expressions on the faces of several girls she knew well. They weren’t staring at her though, they were ogling Etsuko as she trotted along beside her.

The gasps reached a crescendo when Koji opened the door to the corridor and the crowd got their first peek at the Puppy-girl’s rear end. Then, thankfully, the door closed behind them and they were alone while they traipsed to the end and entered the main changing room.

Doctor Harada was standing talking to Doctor Genta Okosaki, a young male psychologist, who spent half of his time in the boy’s section. Vice Principal Ueda was standing back listening to their conversation.

Behind the group stood a boy and his charge, a Puppy-boy. Himara didn’t recognize the lad who looked old enough to be a second-year inmate. His Puppy-boy looked like a larger version of Etsuko, but there was one other major difference – his genitals.

She was shocked to see his white sausage-like cock and balls dangling onto the floor between his spread thighs. She wasn’t completely inexperienced with males, due to the abuse that went on in the academy. So, she had tried to prepare herself for the eventuality of being close to a Puppy-boy, and his genitalia, but it still made her feel uncomfortable.

One teacher in particular, Mr. Kimura, was taking advantage of her after classes. She had fondled his balls and sucked his cock on several occasions and in return avoided the cane for poor exam results. When she told Etsuko about the English teacher grooming her, her friend advised her how to negotiate and get a better deal. On the next occasion, Himara had a better experience after getting some concessions from the persistent teacher.

The Puppy-boy’s tall carer watched Etsuko approach and would soon see her friend’s pussy. She wondered if his reaction will be like hers, or will he behave like a stereotypical boy?

Dr Harada detached himself from the other men and greeted Koji and Himara with a big smile. “Ah, good to see you. Come and meet the boy and his Puppy.” The doctor signalled to the lad, who led his charge over to an open space. “I want the dogs sitting side by side and then I’ll introduce everyone…”

Himara steered Etsuko beside the Puppy-boy, but she looked confused and needed a command to sit.

The boy provided it. “Sam, Suki, Sit!”

Etsuko got the idea and copied the boy. She was relieved when the Puppy-girl responded to her command and sat beside the larger Puppy.

Doctor Harada hunkered down in front of the pair and examined their furry faces. Suki looked at the doctor, but drew her head back, while the boy looked relatively calm.

He touched her snout. “Suki, this is Sam. Sam, this is Suki.” He stood up and turned to Himara. “Do you know Kogoro Tagami?” The handsome lad stepped forward.

“No, Sir, I’ve seen him on the sports field, but we’ve never spoken.”

“Okay. Well, you both have a very responsible job. You’re in charge of these animals… er, Puppies and must ensure that no harm comes to them. I’m going to explain the situation to the whole academy. Also, because of the difficult job you volunteered for, you now have reporting powers. I want you to use them wisely, otherwise you’ll make more enemies than friends. Do you understand?”

The head girl and boy had reporting powers. They took the miscreant to the Vice Principal’s office and left them there for their three strokes. It was indeed a powerful weapon to keep girls like Yuzuki Shimizu off her back.

“I understand,” they chorused.

“If you misuse them then you will be the ones punished, but you already know that.”

“Yes, Sir.”

The puppies were taking a good look at each other without moving from their seated position and didn’t seem interested in the conversation.

The doctor was talking again. “After assembly, and the animals have eaten, Kogoro will return to the boy’s section for a meeting with Doctor Okosaki, and you, Himara, will bring Etsuko to my clinic, at my residence, on the estate.”

“What time would you like us there, Sir?” Koji asked.

“Just as soon as you’ve had your breakfast. Right, I’m going to see if everyone is in place. Come and help me, Koji and Oko.

The younger psychologists and the VP followed the head of psychology through a door that led to the stage.

Kogoro turned to Himara and held his hand out. “Hello, the boys call me Koo…”

“Etsuko used to call me Himie…” She took his hand and shook it.

“What do you make of this punishment?”

“I’m worried about Etsuko. She doesn’t seem to recognise me. What about Sam?”

“Same. He doesn’t understand a word I say to him. It’s a diabolical treatment…” He looked around to see if anyone was listening. The room was empty apart from them and their Puppies. “He can’t even remember how to talk.”

“Suki knows how to bark…”

His eyes narrowed. “Did you teach her?”

“Er, no. I’ll show you.” She hunkered down. “Are you hungry, girl?” She rubbed her stomach.

Her eyes lit up. “Ruff, ruff!” she responded.

“My god…” He was interrupted when Sam started growling.

“Ruuuuuu, ruff!” The Puppies almost touched noses and began barking at each other.

Koo hunkered down in front of his charge and pulled him back. “Silence boy.” He turned to Himara. “The doc says we have to treat them like animals, so they learn proper discipline. Apparently, when they understand what’s happening to them, they’ll get the chance to convince the psychologists that they’re ready to return to the human race.”

“How long is that going to take?”

“The Doc wasn’t sure. That’s what worries me. Sam was a bit of a lad, but he wasn’t a criminal like some of the other boys.”

“Etsuko was the same. She was tough, but very lovea… Er, well she was a nice kid. I’d hate for her to be stuck like this.”

Koo reached out and brushed one of Suki’s nipples. “She’s very small compared to Sam…” He got a reaction he wasn’t expecting when Etsuko suddenly leant forward and started sniffing the inside of his thigh. “Woooo,” he said, nearly overbalancing.

He pushed her back and continued to study her nether region.

“She did that to me,” Himara admitted.

“I think they’ve made their senses sharper, like a real dog’s. Sam has been sniffing everything, including me. Isn’t it shocking the way their privates are on display? I mean, just looking at Suki’s gives me a painful hard-on. What about you?”

Himara was terribly embarrassed by the reference to his genitals and out of her depth. She had of course chatted with boys during sports days and at presentations, but those opportunities were rare and heavily supervised. In the case of the English teacher abusing her, she shut her thoughts down until it was over. There she was alone, talking to a red-blooded boy about sexual matters! She was out of her depth.

“Er, what do you mean by it being painful?”

“Oh, didn’t they tell you, I’m wearing a collar at the base of my cock and scrotum for the same reason you’ve been fitted with a clit clamp. They haven’t activated my collar yet and although I’m dreading it, it’ll be a relief.”

He obviously knew more than she did. “I’m sorry, Koo, I don’t know much about that. I… I think we should keep our eyes on our own Puppy’s… er, things…”

He chuckled and eased Himara’s embarrassment. “I didn’t mean to put you on the spot. Look, I’m twenty and I’m guessing you’re eighteen or nineteen…”

“I’ll be nineteen next month.”

“Controlling ourselves in a place like this is murder, so don’t be surprised if some of the other boys say some terrible things when you bring her over to our block. I don’t think Sam will have the same problem over here.”

She was just about to tell him that the girls could be just as bad, when Koji appeared in the doorway. “Time for your big moment guys.”

Himara was the last to leave, because Suki hurried along beside the larger Puppy ahead of her. It was her first chance to witness the appearance of the boy’s tackle flopping about between his upper thighs. Was the view obscener than Suki’s flamingo pink pussy with its prominent line of clitoral flesh? She didn’t think so.


4. Himara – Serious treatment.

The 30-minute assembly was one of the most dreadful experiences of Himara’s young life. The 250-odd people gathered in the large hall sat and stared at her and Etsuko in stunned silence. The crazy thing was that she felt as naked as Etsuko during the entire proceedings, for her role as carer created almost as much interest as the pair wearing the Puppy suits.

For assemblies, which were held twice a week, the boys and girl’s sections were divided by a row of chairs, upon which sat the male and female teachers. About twenty security guards ringed the outside, itching for the slightest sign of disrespect or bad behaviour. There was a zero-tolerance policy and very few transgressions, for the disruptive kids soon learnt their lesson.

Doctor Harada made Kogora and Himara stand front and centre of the stage with the puppies in between, sitting on specially selected cushions. He explained the new treatment called ‘CAP’, which combined Electro-pulse treatment with Canine Roleplay Therapy. The lights went down so the assembled inmates and teachers could watch a simple slide show explaining the basics of the treatment.

Koji had already shown her the exact same drawings in a book, so Himara was clued up on the basics. What really shocked her was the revelation that she was wearing a clamp, identical to Suki’s. Because of the Puppy’s stance most of the people could see the silver device gripping the top of her clidge. For some reason it started to make its presence felt as she flushed with embarrassment.

Kogoro was in the same boat, for the doctor explained the function of the active cock collar, visible at the base of Sam’s shaft. The assembly was left with the impression that Koo was as flaccid as his Puppy, but Himara knew differently.

There were murmurs of surprise when the doctor announced that she and Kogoro were being granted reporting rights, as would any other girl or boy who cared for a Puppy in the future. There was a strong inference that Etsuko and Isami weren’t going to be the last inmates to suffer the ‘CAP’ treatment.

The lecture also included a dressing down for a recent spate of drug running among the older girls. They were using the orifices of the first-year inmates to transport them around the academy and grounds, so as a consequence, the strip searches were going to be stepped up. Older girls were threatened with longer sentences and younger girls, the ‘CAP’ treatment.

The region had a complicated system of young offender rehabilitation. Up to the age of 18, the kids were kept in remand centres, which were tough and unforgiving places. Then, there was a three-year gap before they went onto adult prisons at 21. The regional government filled that period with Academies, using both private and public funded institutions.

The Toyushi Academy was a private facility but had to follow the same rules as the public ones. Some of the offenders in Toyushi were eligible for parole but because there was no one willing to pay their bond they stayed put. What their nearest and dearest were prepared to do was pay additional fees to keep them locked up.

If a girl had one year left on her sentence, she would leave and there was nothing the family could do about it. If she had three, then she left when she was 21, or when her family paid her bond. Himara would rot in prison if her family had their way, but provided she kept her head down she would be released before going to an adult prison.

Etsuko was in the same boat, but she 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 she had only visited the academy twice, she defended the woman by saying she was busy running a company. That was why she desperately needed a phone for more contact.

Drawing on her own research, Koji poo-pooed her assertions, saying that Etsuko was in denial and living in a dream world.

Finally, the assembly was dismissed. The girls had to wait for the boys to file out and leave the building, before being allowed to leave the hall and go to their lessons. Himara said goodbye to Koo and Sam and then accompanied Koji to the dining room. The vast room was deserted, but two ladies were still working behind the counter.

Koji stopped Himara the moment she picked up a tray. “The kitchen staff have been briefed about Suki’s diet and will have a bowl of food ready for her at seven-thirty every morning, 0ne o’clock for lunch and six o’clock for dinner. It’s your job to make sure she eats all her food, along with a bowl of milk. The staff will put it on a tray and I’ll show you where to eat.”

She unclipped the lead from Suki’s collar and slid the tray along as far as the lady standing at the service gap. It was the head cook and she didn’t look too pleased to be serving out of hours. “Hello Mrs Ugaki.”

“Hello Ikada, Doctor Kojima. I see you have the dog with you…” She leant over the counter to look at Suki who was sniffing the air. “Are you sure the bitch won’t pee on my floor?”

Himara winced and was grateful when Koji nudged her along, so she could speak face to face with the woman. “Mrs Ugaki, this is the Puppy’s first day, so we have to cut her some slack.”

“Koji, the doctor said we had to treat her like a dog and that she would behave like one. I don’t want her fouling the floor. One of my girls has just mopped it and I don’t want to do it again.”

“We’ll keep an eye on her. Can we have the dog’s breakfast. And, Himara…?”

They both stared at the teenager. “Um, can I have a bowl of cereal and milk please.”

The grumpy woman turned and disappeared into the kitchen. Himara was disconcerted by the cook’s reaction to Etsuko. It seemed as though all the adults were taking the roleplay aspect of the therapy more seriously than she thought they would. Doctor Harada had even told the inmates during assembly to forget there was a girl and boy within the suits.

‘To all intents and purposes, they are animals during the duration of their treatment and you must treat them as such.’

She couldn’t grasp the concept until the moody cook gave them a hard time. The woman reappeared through the swing door, carrying a large tray and set it down in front of Himara. She was horrified, because one of the bowls was filled with what looked like brown, lumpy dog food.

She pointed at the sticky mess. “Is that…?”

“Dog food?”

“Yes, I was expecting, er…”

The cook scowled at her. “Caviar?”

Koji nudged her arm. “Come on. I’ll show you where your seat is.”

The psychologist led her and Suki to a corner of the room where an odd sight confronted her. The double-sided booth had had the bench seating removed on one side.

Koji pointed at the floor of the empty space. “There’s enough room for two dogs to eat their food there.”

“Will Sam be having a meal over here?”

“Maybe, or a second Puppy-girl. We’ll have to see.”

Himara was appalled that her dear friend was going to have to eat her food from bowls on the floor. “I suppose I ought to put the bowls down then.” She said miserably.

“She’ll get used to it. Cheer up.”

Himara set the tray down on the table and as soon as she lowered the bowl of food, Suki started sniffing it. There was no adverse reaction as her friend tried to push her snout into the food.

“Wait Suki…” She pushed the bowl further in and then returned to the tray to organize the milk.

The teenager was staggered to see Suki eating the food just like a real dog. “That’s amazing…”

Having seen the Puppy eating, the psychologist slipped into the bench seat, even though she wasn’t eating any food herself. “What, eating her food like a dog?”

“Yes. I thought she would hate that horrible mess and eating from a bowl.”

“She has no pre-perception of how she normally eats her food and what food looks like.”

Himara pulled the straw off one of the cartons of milk. “What about letting her suck her milk through a straw?”

Koji shook her head and looked disappointed. “No, Himara, pour it into the bowl and put it beside her food.”

When she bent down for a second time, she was staggered to find that Etsuko had eaten half of the food. She placed the milk down and then sat down to eat her cornflakes.

“What will the doctor want to discuss in the meeting?” she asked between mouthfuls of food.

“He will want to know your reaction to what you’ve seen since I fitted your clamp. And, he’ll want you to be frank and honest with him about your relationship with Etsuko. The interaction between you two in the coming days will ultimately improve your friend’s chances of a rapid recovery.”

The teenager liked the sound of that. “I’m up for anything that helps Suki get through the treatment.”

Koji put her hand on Himara’s thigh and slid it under her skirt. “I’m going to help too. The Doctor is a brilliant psychologist and has some great programs for us to try.”

She liked the young shrink and didn’t mind her wandering hand. Etsuko often fooled around like Koji was; and encouraged her to do the same. However, she was far too shy to touch the psychologist’s leg without being asked.

“I realize, Hamara, that by putting Etsuko into the program, we’re depriving you of some intimacy. I Hope I can help you with that until her treatment is over.”

“Oh, yes, okay…”

She popped another spoonful of cereal into her mouth just as a finger nudged her mons.

“How is your pussy? You were saying earlier that it was itching.”

She swallowed and wiped her mouth. “It still is, Koji…” She opened her thighs, inviting the fingers to rub the narrow strip of white cotton. “That helps,” she whispered.

The psychologist continued to rub her panties, until they were both surprised by Suki sticking her snout between her thighs and licking Koji’s active fingers.

“Suki, Sit!” Himara commanded, trying to look under the table.

The Puppy obeyed her command and licked her lips.

“Don’t worry about her doing that, Himara, provided it’s in private. Remember, Etsuko was intimate with you and she has a stronger sense of smell now.”

“Koji, why is that?”

The psychologist withdrew her fingers, disappointing Himara. “It’s a side effect of the treatment. When you dull certain areas of the brain, other parts become stronger. In Suki’s case, she’s lost speech and aggression and gained a strong sense of smell, along with better hearing and taste.” The psychologist licked the fingers that had been stroking her panties. “And, I can confirm that you taste delicious.”

She felt her face flush. “So, it’s alright if I let her do it?”

“It is, provided you’re discreet. Doctor Harada will explain the program in more detail. Are you ready to go?”

“Oh, yes, er, I need the toilet. Shall I take Suki?”

“No, I’ll look after her while you do that. Doctor Harada wants Suki to get used to peeing and pooing outside.”

Himara was shocked but didn’t say anything. Instead, she got to her feet and headed for the bathroom, which was virtually next to the booth.


5. Etsuko – A learning curve.

The Puppy was relieved when Himara finally placed a bowl of food on the floor, having carried it all the way across the room. The hunger pains had been driving her crazy, especially as there were food smells everywhere they went. Surprised at the appearance of the food, she ate the first two mouthfuls slowly, but her appetite soon got the better of her and she quickly wolfed the rest of the meal down.

She was frustrated drinking the milk, until she found a way to suck it up by pursing her lips. After licking the bowl clean, she sat up and looked around. Her carer and the other girl were sitting side by side and all she could see of them was their bare knees, and the things they were wearing on their feet.

She listened to their voices for a little while and thought she identified some words. ‘Treatment’, ‘doctor’ and ‘Koji’. were three new words she believed she understood. She was almost certain that the tall man with the gruff voice was called ‘doctor’ and that he was in charge of something called ‘treatment’. The older girl’s name was Koji and appeared to be in charge of her and her carer.

Then there was the other Puppy. He smelt like the doctor and had a curious object hanging from his body where she expected to see a pussy. Then a memory crystalized in her head. The nugget of information explained why some people were big and some not so big. There were two different kinds of people – girls and boys. The puppy called Sam was a boy!

A hand slipped under the table and started to stroke her carer’s leg. She obviously liked it because she parted her knees so the hand could slip under the skirt. With her legs apart, Suki could see the woman’s finger’s rubbing her carer’s pussy. There was a white barrier though, but it didn’t seem to deter the persistent fingers from rubbing the thin layer vigorously.

As soon as a damp patch appeared, her carer’s scent began to invade Suki’s senses and she was unable to resist pushing her snout between the girl’s white thighs. She licked the fingers and tasted Himara’s flavour, only to be pushed back by a hand.

“Suki, Sit!”

Her carer’s voice was sharp, so she quickly complied by retreating and sitting back.

“Don’t worry about her doing that, Himara, provided it’s in private,” the older woman said. “Remember, Etsuko was intimate with you and she has a stronger sense of smell now.”

“Why is that?”

“It’s a side effect of the treatment. When you dull certain areas of the brain, other parts become stronger. In Suki’s case, she’s lost speech and aggression and gained a strong sense of smell and better hearing and taste. And, I can confirm that you taste delicious.”

There was a pause. “So, it’s alright if I let her do it?”

“It is, provided you’re discreet. Doctor Harada will explain the program in more detail. Are you ready to go?”

“Oh, yes, er, I need the toilet. Shall I take Suki?”

“No, I’ll look after her while you do that. Doctor Harada wants Suki to get used to peeing and pooing outside.”

She watched the legs as they slipped from the booth and walked away. She was just wondering why she didn’t take her, when the other pair of legs slid along and parted. A hand appeared and felt around until she was able to grip Suki’s collar.

“Come closer bitch and have a sniff of this.” She pulled Suki’s head between her thighs and as soon as she picked up the woman’s scent she pushed on under her own steam.

The hot, humid confined space smelt delicious and not knowing quite what was expected of her, she licked the white material.

“That’s it girl. You’ve got the knack.”

Knowing what was behind the wrapping and remembering her carer’s reaction when she licked it, she increased the pressure by simultaneously licking and rubbing her snout in the hope she could break through.

A hand stroked her head and played with her bunches. “There’s a good girl, Suki…”

The harder she worked, the more the girl pushed her pussy forward until her rear end was perched on the edge of the bench. She could tell the girl was excited for her juices were flowing and she was squirming and making soft encouraging sounds. It was frustrating to be able to smell and taste the girl’s pussy but not to be able to feel its succulent, fleshy texture.

She hadn’t had her head wedged between the girl’s thighs for long when she was pushed back again. A door had opened, signalling her carer was returning. She wanted to show her how pleased she was, so she trotted out from under the table.

Himara towered over her for a moment, then bent down and patted her head. “Good girl,” She said, clipping the lead to her collar.

Both girls set off, side by side, with Suki following just one pace behind. She wasn’t thinking about food any more, or whether she’d get lost, she was trying to decide which one of the girls had the tastiest pussy!


6. Koji – Her Master.

The young psychologist was in good spirits after seeing Himara’s reaction to her intimate advances. Also, the Puppy was far bolder than she expected and was thrilled by the way she licked and rubbed her pussy. The girl had sapphic instincts that the treatment had failed to stifle.

After leaving the dining room they headed in the direction of the main entrance. Some of the things her Master hoped for, were happening before his first session of therapy with the pair. He had placed a lot of responsibility on her shoulders and hopefully he was going to be pleased with the progress she had made.

She was taking an inmate out of the building so had to stop at the security window to sign her out. The officer spotted them approaching and came out of the door beside the open window.

“Hi Doctor Kojima, taking the Yamada bitch over to Doctor Harada’s residence?”

“Yes, and this is Himara Ikado, Officer Kawi. I’m not sure what time we’ll be back.”

“I’ve got to give you both the once over. Please raise your arms and spread your feet.”

The new regulations brought into force that morning, were a pain. It was decided that security would do a brief search of inmates and junior members of staff; and would only do an intimate body search if they were suspicious for any reason. Unfortunately, she was classified in the ‘junior member of staff’ category.

Himara looked bemused as they both adopted the star position, so the officer could pat them down. She searched the teenager first and then came to Koji. The warder slid her hands over her waist, breasts and hips, then ran her hands over the front, back and gusset of her panties. The psychologist recognized the glint in the woman’s eyes when she lingered on the damp material between her thighs.

“Found anything?” she asked cheekily.

“No, Miss, but I’d change those wet panties if I were you. You can go ahead.”

“Thanks,” she muttered. She refrained from replying with a sarcastic reply because she risked a full body search when she returned.

“Are they going to do that to everyone, Miss?”

“Until they catch the girls who are moving the drugs around.”

Suki waited patiently while they were searched and seemed happy as they trod the gravel track along the front of the main building. The path continued beyond the corner, across the lawn for about 50 yards, to a security gate that required a combination to open.

Koji wasn’t trusted with it, so pushed a button on the console. They had to wait a minute before the catch released the gate. Doctor Harada occupied the centre house in a row of five. It was an impressive four-bedroom traditional Japanese wooden building with a sweeping roof that overhung the property.

The small hamlet of houses was served by a gravel service road that stopped abruptly at a pair of tall wire gates in the distance. Although the guards appeared to be few and far between, there was a formidable security system in place controlled by male officers situated in a cabin by the main gate.

Once again, she pushed a button on a panel to announce her arrival and didn’t have long to wait before the lock released and the door swung open. The sight of her Master standing a few paces back caused her to hold her breath, for he hardly ever came to the door to greet her. They bowed respectably and waited to be ushered inside.

The tall Japanese psychologist was dressed in tan chinos and a pink silk shirt. His powerful upper body was most impressive, while his wide shoulders and muscular arms were evidence of his strict fitness regime.

“Koji, Himara, bring Suki in.”

She looked back to see the teenager was tugging on the lead. “Suki, stop messing around. It’s only the Doctor.”

The Puppy-girl stepped over the threshold but was clearly terrified of entering the house.

“Give me the leash, Himara, and Koji will show you the changing room.”

“Changing room?” she asked, handing the leather handle to the doctor.

“Yes, in here…” Koji gestured from inside the room.

Himara entered the room that the Doctor had given to her, mainly for changing purposes.

He stood in the doorway with Suki sitting by his feet. “Have you explained to Himara about the training techniques I use?”

“No, Sir, not yet.”

“Okay, Himara. The plan today is to put Etsuko at her ease. The best way to train an individual at the start of the ‘CAP’ treatment is to intensify the roleplay therapy. So, I want you and Koji to remove your clothes and dress in temporary Puppy items so you can both share some valuable bonding time with the Puppy-girl.”

The teenager looked at Koji and then back at the Doctor. “You… you want us to act like dogs?”

“Himara, you are very bright. That’s exactly what I want. I have a playroom ready and a secluded garden where the three of you can run around… Er, on all-fours, of course.”

“But… but, surely there’s other ways…”

Doctor Harada held his hand up. “No, this is a thoroughly tested therapeutic practice. It’s designed to help Etsuko get through the initial stage of the process. The shorter the acclimatisation, the quicker she’ll be back to the Etsuko you knew so well. You do want to help, don’t you?”

“Of course…”

“You said that you would do anything to help her get better,” Koji reminded the teenager.

“Yes, of course…”

“Then the sooner you get changed, the sooner we can get started.”


7. Himara – The training.

Himara was horrified to learn what the training entailed. Considering what the teenager had been through in the previous 24 hours, she shouldn’t have been shocked, but she was. From having a clamp fitted to her clitoral flesh, to Koji masturbating her to orgasm, twice, the suggestion that she remove her clothes and act like a dog topped everything else.

The ten-foot square room contained a futon, two cabinets with drawers and a highbacked easy chair. Koji pulled open a wide draw and revealed an assortment of leather and metal devices. It looked as there were enough items to go around half a dozen people. She started pulling out objects and dropping them on the floor before Himara had moved a muscle.

There were straps, collars, mitts, rubber hoods and even a riding crop. She stared at the items and felt weak at the knees.

“Come on, Himie, take your clothes off,” Koji urged.

“I like that,” the Doctor said from his position in the doorway. “Himie, Koji and Suki. Very nice names.”

Himara parked the humiliation to one side and started to undo her blouse buttons. She was amazed to see the young psychologist remove her grey skirt first and then her panties. She hurried when it became clear that Koji was going to be naked before she was. After removing her blouse, she unclipped the tartan skirt and placed it on the chair with the other items.

The panties were the most difficult and embarrassing item to remove with the doctor watching from the doorway. Unfortunately, that simple act was going to pale into insignificance when she started to act like a dog. Although their clothes were similar, Koji was wearing a proper bra instead of the simple ones the inmates wore.

As soon as she removed it, Himara saw the reason why. Her nipples had been pierced and gold rings had been inserted. Then, when she turned, she revealed that she too was wearing a metal ball-shaped clamp on her clidge and beyond that, a ring was visible.

“Himara,” the doctor said, pulling her attention away from the young psychologist’s sex. “Shoes and socks, then get on your hands and knees.”

As she hunkered down to remove her shoes, she noticed that hers and Koji’s bodies were almost identical. Their shoulders, waist and hips were the same width and their breasts were the same size. However, having rings through her nipples set them apart.

Finally, she was posing on all fours, facing the doctor and Suki, who was watching the proceedings in silence. Koji, also naked, seemed relaxed and acted as though she was enjoying the experience. Her behaviour went someway to calm Himara’s nerves.

The young psychologist picked up a 6” wide rubber band and tapped her right thigh. “Lift your foot up to your ass so I can pull this over your knee and up your thigh.”

Himara was flexible and understood what was required. As well as lifting her foot, she also raised her knee so Koji could pull the tight band up and pin her calf to the back of her thigh. Once she had done the teenager’s other leg, she put the bands on her own hind legs. However, she did it while balancing on the balls of her feet, treating Himara to an unobstructed view of her fascinating pussy.

She would never have agreed to undressing and behaving like a dog if Koji wasn’t willingly removing her clothes and helping with the therapy/training.

The doctor clapped his hands and stepped into the room, leading Suki. “Right, I want you three in a line, then I’ll finish your outfits.”

Koji sat beside Himara and pushed her butt down, so she too was sitting on her heels. The doctor then steered Suki into position on the other side of her. A simple ‘sit’ command was sufficient to have her obediently plonk her ass on the floor. Smaller than the other two, she could see Etsuko’s eyes were sparkling with curiosity.

“Okay, I’ll fit your hood first,” he said after hunkering down in front of Himara. “Koji can do her own.”

Confronted by the middle-aged doctor, the teenager didn’t know where to put her hands, so placed them in her lap to hide her mons. Never had she been so aware of her breasts jutting out within touching distance of a man.

She was trembling with embarrassment as he guided the rubber hood over her hair and then pulled it onto her head. It was stretchable so the doctor easily steered it into place, including pulling down the long neck, which curiously had three holes, one at the front and two at the side.

“Excellent, now for the collar.”

The teenager was relieved that the eye and mouth holes were a decent size but hated the claustrophobic sensation of the latex holding her head and neck. She sat stunned while he placed the collar around her neck, over the latex and buckled it in place.

Completely inexperienced in bondage games, she didn’t know what kind of collar it was, but it was uncomfortably tight and restricted the movement of her head. The buckles were at the back, while three metal discs pushed against her neck through the holes in the latex.

“Mitts next and then we’re finished for now,” the doctor informed her.

She raised her hands in turn, and after making a fist, he pulled the leather mitts over them and buckled straps at the wrists. After he had fitted Koji’s mitts, he stood up, reached in his pocket and withdrew a remote control.

“Himie, Koji, I’m switching your collars on, so no more talking. Koji, show Himie the barking sounds that the collar will allow.”

“Ruff, ruff! Ruuuuuu.”

Himara stared at the doctor. On one occasion the punishment panel had sentenced her to 48 hours wearing a collar and she had triggered it several times with painful consequences. The academy’s version allowed the inmates a few phrases, while the doctor’s only allowed her to bark and whine? She looked at Koji who was nodding, trying to egg her on.

“Ruff, ruff! Ruuuuuuuu” she tried with her eyes squeezed shut; and was relieved when her neck wasn’t zapped.

“Ruff, ruff!” Suki barked, next to her, obviously feeling left out by the conversation.

The doctor stroked her head. “Clever girl. You’ve got two friends to play with now.” He picked up two plug/tails and a riding crop, stood up and led Suki toward the door. “Come on, girls, keep up.”

Koji pointed a mitt, urging Himara to go first, so she set off crawling into the hall and followed Suki’s sashaying ass to the end door which turned out to be a kitchen. The doctor went toward the back door but stopped and pointed down at three bowls filled with water.

“Puppies, drink all your water because it’s a warm day.”

Hamara got the end bowl and looked along the line to see Suki sucking the water up by pursing her lips. She tried it and found it worked, but she splashed water over the floor.

She felt the end of the crop tap her ass. “A word of warning to you dogs. Disobey and you’ll get a whack. Understand?”

“Ruff!” She and Koji replied, causing Suki to lift her head to see why they were barking.

“Ruff!” she responded and returned to her water.

Hamara was the slowest, for she wasn’t used to drinking so much water in one go.

“All right, follow Suki,” the doctor commanded.

He led them out of the back door onto the veranda and unclipped Suki’s leash. “Sit, Puppies,” he said waving the crop aggressively.

He seemed pleased when Suki copied the temporary puppies by getting into line and sitting on her ass. “Head up, girls.”

The posture collar didn’t allow her to drop her head, but she made an effort to lift it. Suki, who had chosen to sit beside her, was more interested in looking at Himara than the doctor.

“Pay attention. I’m going to take Suki’s tail out then I want all three of you to trot down the end of the garden and do your toilet. I expect you two to show Suki where and how to do it.”

“Ruff,” Himara barked and shook her head.

She didn’t want to do it and thought that she could last until the session was over.

He flicked the crop in her face. “Himie, this is the last time today I talk to you as a human. This therapy session is to help Etsuko learn a different type of behaviour. It’s important that she accepts her animal status for a few days. Then, when we bring her back to the human race, she will no longer have the bad traits that were getting her into so much trouble.”

The doctor’s reasoning made sense and she could kind of see why they were pretending to be dogs, but wasn’t he going too far? There was no way she was going to poo and pee in the garden and no way she was going to let him stick the butt plug in her ass hole!

He hunkered down when she continued to shake her head. “Himie, listen. This first session is going to last 6 hours. During that time, you and Koji have got to support your friend’s treatment, otherwise she might have to stay in the suit for months.

The teenager sat in stunned silence. Six hours! What the fuck were they going to do during that time? She wondered. Koji was up on her paws walking toward the edge of the veranda, but she remained seated. The doctor removed Suki’s tail/plug to the sound of a long growl, then pushed Himara down the step and onto the lawn.

“Ruuuuuuuuu,” she growled and shook her head.

The doctor leant over, grabbed her collar with his free hand and pulled her onto her paws. Thwatt! Thwatt! “Ruuuuuuu!” she cried, when he lashed her arse twice with the crop.

“Get a move on, Himie. The session has started and you’ve been told what to do, now go and do it!”

With tears rolling down her face, the teenager hurried to the edge of the patio, scrambled down the step and set off after the retreating figures of the psychologist and the Puppy-girl. It was awful to have to behave like a dog, but even worse, to be punished like one. The blows had landed diagonally across her cheeks and left a blazing trail of pain.

Suki followed Koji who seemed far too eager to participate in the trial. Even if she had planned what they were doing with the doctor, how could she seem so enthusiastic…? Unless… Unless they regularly played roleplaying games involving Master and Puppy-girl. The more she thought about it, the more it made sense.


8. Himara – Debasing herself.

The grass was soft and comfortable to crawl on, but Himara was anxious that people were watching her naked ass and worse, her split bulge. She looked over her shoulder to see if the doctor was ogling her rear end, but he had gone inside. The hedges were tall and from her lowly position she couldn’t see any other houses, so she continued on her way.

As she approached the pair, Koji had stopped on a patch of wood chips, raised a hind leg and started to piss. Just watching the long yellow stream splashing onto the ground triggered the urge in her bladder, but she held back for a minute. The young hooded psychologist urged Suki to copy her by lifting one of her rear legs for her. It took a minute, but eventually the teenager twigged what she was supposed to do and relieved herself in the same fashion.

Koji turned in Himara’s direction and signalled with her paw. “Ruff, ruff!” she exclaimed, trying to boss her to follow suit.

She needed to go anyway, so she trotted on and demeaned herself by peeing like an animal, with one of her hind leg’s raised. Satisfied with her performance, Koji squatted and after a grunt or two, eased a turd out onto the ground.

She turned around and pointed at the 6” long specimen. “Ruff, ruff!”

She was playing follow my leader, but Himara didn’t want to play ball. Suki did though and didn’t need any further encouragement. She exceeded expectations and pushed out two shorter efforts.

The Puppy-girl turned and looked at Himara. “Ruff, ruff!”

Himara was shaking her head, when Koji came along side Suki. “Ruuuuuuuu,” she growled softly.

She couldn’t believe that the pair were ganging up on her!

“How are you getting on?”

Himara turned to find the Doctor bearing down on her. His arrival was bad enough, but the teenager was shocked to see that he had changed and was only wearing a pair of loose light-blue shorts and flip flops. His bronze, tanned body looked healthy and could have belonged to a younger man, for his rippling muscles were extremely hard and impressive.

He was carrying a bucket in one hand and the crop in the other. Having just started breathing again, she got an even worse shock. The doctor came close to where she was standing, enabling her to get a clear view of his hairy balls up the leg of his shorts.

The trio were all standing on their paws. Himara was on one side of the poo while the other two faced her, beyond the disgusting sight.

The doctor peered at them. “Which one of you dogs hasn’t taken a dump?” Himara cursed when Koji pointed a paw at her. “Himie…” He pointed the crop. “Get on with it!”

She was kicking herself for not doing it before he arrived. She wanted to avoid any more punishments because she could still feel the heat from the previous strokes. She backed away from him and dropped her ass, then concentrated on forcing a turd out onto the wood chippings.

“Ruff, ruff!” barked her companions, who had been watching expectantly.

It was some relief when she rose and joined the others to see what Doctor Harada was doing. Having set the bucket down and hunkered down beside it, he pulled a bar of soap out of the water.

“Okay, girls, it’s time to clean your holes and have your tails fitted. I want you to form a line on the grass with your asses in the air.”

Almost as if she had performed the act before, Koji trotted off the woodchips and dropped her shoulders, presenting her ass and sex in the lewdest manner possible. Suki followed and aped her actions and Himara was the last to get into line. She felt awful exposing her nether region to the middle-aged doctor. She wanted to clean her own ass hole and not have it cleaned by a stranger.

“Himie, you first…” She looked over her shoulder to see the doctor lathering his hands with a bar of soap.

She was appalled when he started rubbing her anus with his soapy fingers. “Ruuuuuu!” she complained when two digits dipped into her tight orifice.

A hand slapped her ass. “Stay still, Himie or I’ll have to add to your stripes.” In and out his fingers slipped, then dipped in the water again before returning to rub some suds on her labia.

“Ruuuuu!” She tried to lift her shoulders, but he placed a wet hand on her back.

“Stay down, girl until I’ve finished.”

He left a hand on her back and deftly slipped two fingers of his free hand into her quim. Not satisfied with having penetrated her vagina, he shoved his thumb into her anus and massaged a couple of inches of both orifices simultaneously.

“Ruuuuuuu,” she groaned, when instead of being outraged, a pleasant sensation radiated out from the heart of her cunt.

“There, there, calm down, girl. I’ve got to treat you all the same. No favourites… Just need to wipe your ass, then I’ll put your tail in.” The digits eased out and dipped in the water.

Another glance and she saw that he was holding a large pill in one hand and a wet butt plug/tail in the other.  He popped the pill into her ass, then nudged the hard, black rubber phallus against her anus. There was a flash of dull pain when the smooth, stout object easily slipped in, due to the soapy suds lubricating her otherwise obstinate orifice.

Himara could understand the reason for cleaning her pucker, but violating her quim was unnecessary. Dark thoughts were whirling around in her head as she waited for the doctor to repeat his actions with the other two. The only saving grace, was that her ass was thoroughly clean, an important detail when it was exposed for all to see.

She wasn’t surprised to see Koji enjoying the experience as he set about cleaning her holes, but she was amazed when Suki stood quietly, while the doctor’s fingers slipped in and out of her holes. Himara half expected him to suddenly whisk his cock out and drive it into Etsuko’s quim, but he resisted the temptation and concentrated on lubricating her holes.

Once Etsuko’s tail was in place, he emptied the water in a flowerbed and signalled to the girls. “Look, over there…” They looked across the garden to see a stack of plastic toys. “Go and play while I put a blanket out on the lawn.”

Himara wasn’t amused. Forced to behave like a dog and shit like a dog, he wanted them to play like dogs. On the other hand, Koji was on her way and Suki was following her.

The doctor flicked her ass. “Move, girl. Go and have some fun, then you can have a rest.”

She set off across the lawn and arrived just as Koji nudged a football away from the pile. “Ruff, ruff,” she exclaimed.

Suki was up for it and charged at the psychologist, who just managed to knock the ball away before the teenager thudded into her. The two rolled over, before scrambling back to their paws.

“Ruff!” Koji barked, pointing at the ball, but looking at Himara.

The young doctor was desperate for her to get involved. She took a deep breath and because there was nothing else to do, set off in the direction of the ball.

Somehow, she thought, she had to let someone know what was happening, If she had to suffer 6 hours behaving like a dog, then so be it, but her embarrassment was minor compared to what they were doing to Etsuko.

Himara had no one on the outside who would listen to her, but Etsuko did, or so she claimed. There must be someone at the academy who could help her contact the girl’s family and put a stop to what was happening.

She wasn’t going to follow the other two when they raced off after the ball until a sharp pain in her pussy reminded her that she was invisibly tethered to the Puppy-girl. “Ruff!” she yelped and crawled after her friend who had stopped and barked in surprise.

Once she was close, the danger had passed for both of them, but she resolved to be more careful in the future.


9. Etsuko – Fun and games.

The garden was a better place than the large building with its corridors and vast rooms. It was okay for the tall people who were in charge and seemed to be everywhere. They strutted about and talked loudly with deep booming voices, unsettling and frightening her, to the point where she wanted to run away and hide.

In the garden though, the experience was completely different. The man still talked loudly and got angry with them, but he didn’t seem so tall and threatening. Himara didn’t do as she was told so he hit her with a stick, but apart from that, he let them run around the vast garden and enjoy themselves.

Her new play friends looked strange with their heads covered in black hoods. When she sniffed one, she found they had an odd but pleasant smell. She tried to imagine a reason to cover their pretty faces, but she couldn’t come up with one.

She was learning things all the time. The man had a stopper he could control her poo with, but there was nothing to stop her from peeing if she felt the urge. The doctor made Himara and Koji pretend to be dogs and even do things she does, including barking at her. Her carer didn’t seem very happy, so when she tussled with her for the ball, she thought about pleasing her, like she had earlier that day.

The object of her desire wasn’t easy to get at, while the other two were running across the grass. She could see both girl’s pussies, especially when they ran together ahead of her. Interestingly, both girl’s minor lips glistened in the sunshine as though someone had covered them in cream. The opportunity to act presented itself sooner than she expected. Koji knocked Himie over and rolled across her upper body until she was flat on her back.

Her carer’s folded legs waggled in the air and parted, giving her a great view of her bulging pussy with its interesting fleshy folds. It was too good an opportunity to pass up, so she pushed her head between her soft thighs and dropped her mouth onto the girl’s plump lips and line of darker inners.

“Ruuuuuu!” Himie yelped and tried to twist her body to extricate herself.

Suki lapped her pussy a couple of times, but her head was being rocked from side to side and squeezed, while Himie continued to struggle.

She looked up, tongue hanging out, not sure if she was doing the right thing, but Koji was nodding her head, egging her on.

“Ruff, ruff,” the older girl barked eagerly, while continuing to nod.

The Puppy lifted her front paws and used them to open Himie’s thighs and give her more room. Then, she was able to start lapping the fleshy oval area more vigorously. Back and forth, side to side, she licked and rubbed her snout against the soft flesh, until first Himie relaxed, then trembled and moaned with pleasure. She poked her tongue into the hole where the doctor had put his fingers. She found a plentiful supply of cream to lap and suck.

“Ruuuuuu,” Himie growled softly when Koji climbed off and backed away.

Suki lifted her head to see the young woman crawling toward the house. Himie rolled over and got to her paws, then knocked the ball to see if she would continue playing. Suki had an idea so trotted up to the ball, which had rolled a short distance. She aimed and knocked it toward the house with a paw. She turned and saw that her carer was hesitating.

“Ruff,” she barked pointing toward the house.

The doctor was laying out a large multicoloured blanket on the grass and she wanted to see why. Hoping Himie would follow, she trotted across the grass and almost caught up with Koji before she arrived at the edge of the blanket. Another pain in her pussy stopped her dead in her tracks again.

The doctor had also bought a huge cushion out and was lying down with his arm on it while he leafed through some papers in a file. “Himie!” he shouted. “Come and join us.”

The straggler trotted up and stopped at the edge of the blanket and stood beside her.

The doctor patted the blanket in front of him. “Himie, sit here.”

She trotted forward and after sittingback on her heels, he shifted his position by sitting up and folding his legs. He positioned himself on the pillow so that Himie was sitting by his side.

He patted the blanket on the other side. “Koji, sit here…” Then he clicked his fingers at Suki. “You sit there facing me.”

She was wary of the man but did as she was told. Although she was the odd one out, she was in a better position to see his face. His eyes were dark brown, hard and piercing. When he stared at her she felt queasy in her tummy. He also had thin lips that showed very little joy when he gave them commands.

He had a strong scent that interested her. She sniffed the air and when she leant forward, he reached out to stroke her. Her reaction was to retreat, but he grabbed her collar and steadied her.

“Suki, what is it? Can you smell the difference between us?” he asked.

She cocked her head from one side to the other, trying to work out what he was saying.

He turned to his right. “Koji, show Suki that I’m not anyone to be afraid of.”

The girl leant forward and started to sniff his body. She went up his arm and down his chest to the blue shorts he was wearing. Koji made a point of pushing her nose against whatever was hidden by the material and then retreating to her original position.

She suspected that the man was playing a game and had hidden a toy in his clothing, but Koji didn’t investigate further. She wanted to a chance to explore his shorts but would only do so if the doctor gave her a command.


10. Himara. – The game plan.

The teenager watched the psychologist sniffing the doctor’s underpants and deduced that the pair were up to no good. She and Etsuko were trapped in a perverted sex game that until released, she was powerless to stop. He had already demonstrated a violent streak when he whacked her butt for hesitating.

She nervously glanced at the crop lying beside the folder on the blanket and decided to obey his instructions for the time being.

He waited until Koji was sitting up before he turned to her. “Himie, do exactly what Koji did, then it’ll be Suki’s turn.”

She wasn’t particularly worried about the order. It was what came next that disturbed her. She edged nearer and started sniffing his left arm, then his chest and finally his tummy and shorts. She wasn’t repulsed by his mild body odour and wasn’t surprised when she detected a stronger smell radiating from his cock within the shorts.

“Ruuuu,” she complained softly when he pushed her head down for a few seconds so that her nose butted against his shaft.

Moments later, red faced, she returned to her position. He signalled to Suki, who initially seemed timid around the doctor, but nevertheless placed her paws on the front of the cushion and leant forward. She spent much more time sniffing his body, possibly because he was stroking and making a fuss of her. Himara understood his motives and wished he had shown her some affection.

He continued to stroke her head while she sniffed and nudged his hidden cock.

He turned to Himara. “Shall I show her what I’m hiding?”

She slowly shook her head, while opposite her the psychologist nodded eagerly. “Ruuuuuu,” she growled, hoping he might drop the idea, but he had no intention of changing his game plan.

“Himie, bark if you want to play this game.” His hand dropped to the crop, but he didn’t pick it up.

She didn’t want to give in, if she could help it. She knew the psychologist was going to do it anyway, but she didn’t want to encourage him.

He frowned at her. “I know you and Mr. Kimura play this game after English lessons, so I expect you to show Suki what a human female does to a male when she wants to please him. The lesson will help your friend’s rehabilitation immensely.”

She stared at the doctor, horrified to hear that he knew about her extracurricular activities. Mr. Kimura must have boasted about what she was doing to him. There was certainly no one around when she sucked his cock; and she had only told Etsuko, who wouldn’t have breathed a word to anyone.

She was in shock and feeling guilty as she slowly nodded. “Ruff…” It was a soft bark, hardly audible to the other three.

“Good, girl.” He said, stroking her back, while easing his shorts off his erect cock.

Hirara didn’t see it for a few seconds while Etsuko sniffed it, but when the Puppy-girl sat back, the doctor’s massive dick was revealed in all its glory. He pushed it away from his body until the veined shaft stood bolt upright.

“Well, girls, what have you got to say?”

It was larger than the English teacher’s, which was a tight fit in her throat, so she immediately began to fear his intentions. Koji barked appreciatively, so she followed suit and Suki added her voice.

“I knew you’d all like it, girls.” He turned to Himara. “I want you and Koji to perform together to show Suki how it’s done.”

Koji instantly leant over and began licking her side of the domed end. In a daze, Himara looked around the garden to see if anyone was peering over the hedge or standing at a window. Seeing they were alone, she leant forward and followed suit. She had to twist her head to avoid clashing with Koji, then began licking his shaft and crown.

A hand settled on her head. “How many times did you perform fellatio on Mr. Kimura, Himie?” he asked. “Was it five or more?”

She stopped to look up into the psychologist’s face and nodded. She was grateful that no one could see the expression on her face beneath the hood, for they would have seen guilt and shame written all over it.

“Good!” he exclaimed. “Show Suki your technique and don’t worry, there’s plenty of time.”

Koji, having finished her oral duties with a flourish, sat back, leaving her plenty of room to take centre stage. The English teacher had taught her how to perform fellatio and she was a capable performer. She had to lean further over, to line up her mouth and throat with his prong, then after wrapping her lips around his crown, began lolly-popping it for all she was worth.

A sideways glance enabled her to see Etsuko watching intently as she licked and bobbed her head up and down.

“That’s a good technique, girl,” he sighed, then began stroking her head.

It was the sign of affection she was looking for. Her father had ignored her and spent most of the time working in Europe, so wasn’t around to stop her from mixing with the wrong people. One day she was with a boy who stole a car and nearly killed a pedestrian. The courts were tough on Himara and her family disowned her. She went into her shell, and with no family to support her, suffered a miserable existence for two years in a remand centre.

Having spent those years being bullied and ruled by women, she accepted her lesbianism and thoroughly embraced it. So, after 8 months incarcerated in the Academy where some of the teachers and psychologists were men, she started to receive male attention for the first time in her life.

She was horrified at first when the English teacher suggested she perform a sexual favour, instead of getting a punishment. She was being threatened with six strokes of the cane on her posterior and being collared for 48 hours. She wilted and soon found herself in a similar situation to the one she was currently in, licking the end of a man’s cock.

From disgust, she got used to it and through perseverance learnt how to swallow all 9” of the teacher’s cock. However, that was only part of the experience, for the man insisted she call him ‘Daddy’. He showed her real affection and even kissed her after she had devoured his jiz. It was her first experience of male warmth. She liked it and went back for more.

Small nudges indicated that the doctor wanted her to devour more, so she began the slow process of going down on him inch by inch. As soon as she felt three or four inches stretching her oesophagus, she upped the tempo to try and go deeper, and make him cum. She had learnt the faster she pumped the well, the faster the jiz spurted out.

“Gooooooood girl,” he sighed. “When I slap your head, lift up so Suki can see you receive your Master’s gift.”

A few moments later. Slap! She lifted her head until there was about three inches between her lips and the purple, one-eyed crown. He took over and pumped his own cock.

“Ahhhhhhhh,” he sighed, moments before glob after glob of jiz shot up, into her mouth.

She thought she had gotten it all, so licked the end and sat back.

“Clever, girl. That was an excellent lesson.” He signalled to Suki and pointed at his cock. “Your turn, girl.”

Amazingly, it hadn’t gone soft, like Mr. Kimura’s always did, so Suki was able to suck the knob straight away. The Puppy-girl treated it like a contest, as though she wanted to trigger the fountain in record time. I noticed a genuine smile for the first time on the doctor’s face.

“You are a clever girl, Suki,” he cooed several times while stroking her back.

When he tapped her head, she was a little slow in lifting it. However, she received her reward, licked the surplus off the tip and finished by licking her lips. Himara couldn’t see her facial expression but her eyes were sparkling with pleasure. After Suki’s oral class, the doctor’s cock began to go limp.

“Lie down and have a rest, girls,” he said after picking up the folder and getting to his feet. The shorts slipped down to his feet, so he kicked them aside. “I’ll be back in a few minutes and then I’ll give Suki her second lesson.”

It was such a bizarre situation, but nothing terrible had happened to her, apart from two whacks with the crop. She guessed that he had only hit her to concentrate her mind on doing as she was told for Suki’s sake. But she was in no doubt that he would do it again if she didn’t toe the line.

All three watched the naked doctor, wearing just flip flops, cross the patio and enter the house via the open patio doors. She dreaded to think about what he was planning to do next, so she laid down on the blanket to recover from the extraordinary events of the hectic morning.


11. Etsuko – An epiphany.

Her feelings for the doctor had changed in the short time she had known him. To begin with, Etsuko was terrified of his presence and stature. But, as she began to appreciate that he offered a form of protection that her carer couldn’t, she became more and more interested in befriending him.

Taking a part of him into her mouth and providing him with pleasure, was a step in the right direction. He clearly enjoyed it when Himara sucked and swallowed his stout shaft, so she was on a mission to prove she was just as good, if not better than her carer.

Then, at the height of her activity, when she could hardly breath, several images and memories flooded into her head. She recalled doing the same thing with another man and nearly dying. She remembered that it was a cock sliding back and forth in her throat and the man’s cream was called jiz.

The memory confirmed that she was being fucked and that men in general liked fucking girl’s throats; and the other holes in their bodies. It all made sense when she connected the dots. For some reason she had forgotten all of those things and the doctor was helping her to remember. She also remembered that doctors made people better, so she had another reason to befriend him.

Having sat back and licked her lips, Etsuko watched the doctor discard his shorts and give them orders she only partially understood. She thought that he said he was coming back, then walked off and disappeared inside the house. Himie laid down on the blanket, but she was drawn to the house to try and find out what he was doing.

She knew that she was tethered in some way to her carer, because whenever she left her behind, the clip in her pussy stabbed her tender flesh. The house wasn’t very far though, so she padded across the stone ground and poked her head into the room to look around.

“Ruff, ruff,” Koji barked softly, behind her, having followed her over to the door. She used a paw to tell her to go back, then climbed the step into the room. “Ruff!” on the second command, Etsuko trotted back to the blanket and sat down staring at the house.

It didn’t seem fair that Koji could go in and see the man and she couldn’t. A couple of minutes later, he appeared standing in the doorway, still naked, but there was no sign of Koji. She stood up and tried to look excited by waggling her ass, so her short upright tail flicked from side to side.

“I’m coming in a minute, girl. Hold your horses.”

When he disappeared again, she became impatient and trotted up to the house, then after a pause to listen, climbed into the room. The polished wooden floor was slippery, but the pads on her paws stopped her from sliding about. She walked to the hall doorway and stopped. At the other end, the doctor was standing with his back to her and Koji was on tiptoe kissing him.

She had put her clothes back on and was obviously leaving. That wasn’t a bad thing, she thought, because he would then have to spend more time with her. The door opened and he said goodbye to her.

As soon as he had closed the door, he turned. “Suki, you’re being a bad girl…” He strode up the hall with his limp cock swaying from side to side, then hunkered down with his knees wide apart. “Koji has had to leave, so it’s just the three of us now,” he said, mussing the long hair on her head.

She pushed her nose forward to try and nudge his cock, which made him laugh.

“Trying to make me hard again, huh?” He looked down when she persevered. “I think you’re succeeding, girl.” She raised a paw and batted his hanging cock. “Suki, enough of that! Come on…”

He stood up, led her back through the room, and out onto the patio. Himara was still lying on the blanket, curled up and soaking up the sunshine. She looked up as they approached. Suki was trotting along beside the doctor, hoping that he would play another game with them.

He stopped on the edge of the blanket and clapped his hands. “Himie, I want you on your paws with your ass in the air, like when I cleaned your holes.”

Her carer got to her paws and after looking up at the doctor, started to whine. “Ruuuuuuuuuu…”

“What’s the matter, girl?” he asked dropping to his knees.

Etsuko stood beside him while he stroked the girl’s shoulder. She was making a whimpering sound and shaking her head.

“Himie, we’ve arrived at the most important part of the treatment. Koji was going to help me, but she’s had to go back to the medical centre to deal with another case. So, I need you to do this for your friend.”

Her carer looked confused and hesitated as she thought about obeying the doctor’s order. Etsuko could see her eyes roving from her to the doctor and back again, so she nodded to encourage her to do as she was told.

After another hesitation, she turned through 180 degrees and dropped her shoulders until she was resting her head on her arms. Etsuko wasn’t sure what the doctor was up to and wondered why Himara had been slow to show them her pussy. She liked it being licked and stroked, so wasn’t surprised when the doctor reached out and rubbed the raised centre line of flesh and smaller, moist lips.

Himie jerked but the doctor put his free hand on her ass to steady her. “Stay still girl, while I show Suki how humans copulate. This is an important part of the psychological treatment.”

“Ruuuu,” she growled softly when he slipped two fingers into her hole, but she fell silent when he began jagging them back and forth.

He pulled them out and showed them to Etsuko. “There, the girl is ready…”

She couldn’t resist licking the delicious cream off his fingers; but her attention was taken when he aimed the tip of his cock at the creamy, vacant entrance.

“Ruffffffff,” Himara cried when he steered the blunt head of his cock into the hole and impaled her on the entire length, until his body was tight up against her smooth ass cheeks.

Etsuko was amazed to witness Himara’s body devour such a large object and wondered if her own hole was just as deep. The doctor’s soapy fingers certainly achieved about a third of the length of his cock.

The doctor rubbed her back, then gripped her hips. “Is this your first cock, Himara?” he asked.

She nodded her head. “Ruff!”

“I thought so. Try and squeeze it with your internal muscles.”

She grunted and growled for a minute while he seemed to be trying to bore to an even greater depth. Etsuko was just beginning to think that he was stuck inside her, when he began to withdraw and return, thudding into her ass again and again. Thud! Slap. Thud! Slap… came the soft sounds, every time his sack bounced off her mons.

Then, all of a sudden, Himie started to get excited. “Ruuuuuuuf! she cried. Ruff, ruff!” she barked several times. She was trembling all over, obviously in the throws of an exciting experience.

“Ruff!” Suki barked to get the doctor’s attention.

He stilled and turned. “Feeling left out, girl? Come here…” He let his cock slip out of Himara’s hole and pushed her into position next to her carer.

Moments later, she felt a blunt protuberance pushing against her own hole. It was so slippery, it easily slid in a few inches and then stopped.

“What a tight Puppy cunt you have my little one,” he said softly, while stroking her back. “Stay still while I drill for cream,” he muttered.

“Urrrrr,” she groaned when he jerked his hips and gained another inch, and another, until he had achieved his goal.

Her hole really wasn’t big enough, she thought, even though her internal walls stretched to accommodate the invader. It wasn’t quite what she was expecting, after witnessing what appeared to be an enjoyable experience a few moments earlier. However, as soon as the doctor started pumping his cock back and forth inside her, she felt her hole becoming more fluid. Thankfully, her body started to produce cream for lubrication.

The journey from pain to pleasure was a slow one, but when the thrill arrived it quickly spread from her tummy to the rest of her body in seconds. She began moaning and gasping as the hot prickly sensation rose and rose to a crashing climax that… that almost caused her to faint. Another series of images and memories flew though her mind as though curtains were slowly being opened to let the light in.

She was so consumed with her own thrilling orgasm, she missed the fact that the doctor had ejaculated deep in her quim. And, that Himara, crouching beside her, had also been moaning through a similar experience to Etsuko’s. Looking over her shoulder she spotted the doctor withdrawing his fingers from her hole.

He slapped their asses and then stood up. “Himie, Suki got the cream today, so I expect you to hoover her quim before you do anything else. The rule during our lessons is to keep each other Jiz free. If I ever spot any dribbling, I’ll whack your asses, Got that?”

“Ruff,” Himie barked and then rose from her hunched stance. Suki was about to follow suit when her carer put a paw on her back. “Ruff!” she exclaimed.

It was an order to stay down and it was soon apparent why. She was following up after the doctor, by licking her pussy like she had hers. It was an incredibly sensual experience to feel her tongue squirming into the hole where the doctor’s cock had just been. She also sucked and kissed her pussy with passion and intent.

The doctor had departed and returned to the house by the time Himara desisted and lifted her head. She turned and sat face to face with the pretty teenager. They stared in to each other’s eyes and then kissed with their tongues. It was a spontaneous act of two close friends who were in desperate need of affection.

They lay down on their sides facing each other. Etsuko could see that Himara was lost and didn’t know what to do. She was wrestling with her own feelings, because countless memories continued to flow into her consciousness.

The memories were of her childhood holidays on Folito Island, playing on the beaches. Recollections of her sisters and father, but not her mother. There were gaps in her life and the last few years remained stubbornly foggy. She could remember faces and places but not names. The sun beat down on her sprawled body as she attempted to unravel her life story.

She couldn’t remember how she came to be wearing a dog suit, but she deduced that it was a punishment for a crime she couldn’t remember committing. The most frustrating thing though, was that she couldn’t understand what the man was saying; and she couldn’t speak. She dearly hoped that those abilities would return sooner rather than later.


12. Koji – Uncomfortable position.

In Koji’s eyes her Master could do no wrong, but she was extremely frustrated at missing out on the second stage of the Puppy’s therapy. It involved training the girls to accept vaginal sex as a part of their everyday life when they left the academy. He promised to use her to demonstrate his technique but changed the arrangements at the last minute when he heard that one of the academy’s governors was planning to visit.

The reason why a lot of the girls submitted to being abused by the teachers was because they craved love and affection from a male role-model. Many of them had bad experiences in their lives, so one of the benefits of their program was to rebuild their trust and provide the girls with the skills to pleasure a master after being released.

Once the girl had reached a certain level of obedience, she would be shown to interested parties. If the client was prepared to pay the bond, then he/she would be able to take the girl home, in Puppy-girl form or while wearing a collar. The scheme was in its infancy, but it had the backing of the governors, all of whom couldn’t wait to see it in operation.

Mr. Yoshica was the head of governors and was due at 2 o’clock. Before she welcomed him though, Koji had to write up a report, which he would take back to the other governors for discussion. She had a sneaky suspicion that the powerful Tokyoite was interested in the scheme, because he fancied the idea of paying one of the girl’s bonds.

He wanted to see the treatment in action and she was tasked with taking him to Doctor Harada’s house during the afternoon. The doctor had placed a lot of responsibility on her shoulders but hadn’t rewarded her in the way she hoped. Intelligent and ambitious, Koji knew how important her role was in the scheme, but did the men who were going to benefit from it fully appreciate her?

The huge double wooden doors to the academy stood open, but the double glass internal doors were closed. The blackened security window, in the lobby, opened as she approached. Officer Kawi stuck her head out.

“Doctor Kojima, are you on your own?”

“Yes, Officer,” she said politely, hoping she’d get a quick shakedown and be allowed to pass through.

Unfortunately, the officer wasn’t in the mood for cutting corners and made no move to come out and search her. “Inside, Miss.” She opened the door beside the window and beckoned to her.

There wasn’t a lot of traffic in and out of the main entrance during the day, so she suspected that the woman was bored. “This is ridiculous, officer. I’ve only been gone a couple of hours.”

The warder glared at her. “Are you refusing to be searched, Miss?”

“No, of course not. It’s just that a governor will be arriving at two o’clock…”

“Miss, it was the governors that demanded we upgrade the security measures. Think carefully about ignoring their wishes.” She had a point, Koji conceded, so she entered the office and passed the officer, who closed the door behind her. “Go through, Miss and remove your lower garments.”

She walked to the far wall, turned left and headed toward the dreaded examination room. The irony of the situation wasn’t lost on her. The intimate examiner was about to be intimately examined.

After stepping into the room, she stopped dead in her tracks. The examination bench had been replaced with a tubular stainless-steel contraption that looked similar to a vaulting horse. It was straight out of a futuristic fitness gym and made her nerve endings tingle with dread and anticipation.

After a glance around the room she turned to face the woman. “Officer Kawi, you don’t have a colleague on duty with you.”

The officer closed the distance until they were nose to nose. “Miss, there are new regulations. Everything is recorded now, in high definition, so I don’t need a witness.”

Koji felt queasy and after a moment’s thought, began unbuttoning her skirt. The officer moved on and stood by the contraption.

She waited until the psychologist had placed her panties and glasses on the chair, then pointed to a pair of red footprints painted on the floor near the wall. “Stand there and undo the buttons on your blouse, Miss Kojima.”

While she was complying with the instructions, the officer pulled on a pair of surgical gloves and approached her. She was longsighted so the warden’s face was slightly blurred. She knew the procedure so opened her mouth to let the woman have a puggle around her gums. Koji knew the woman wasn’t expecting to find anything, but she had a good look anyway.

“How did a pretty thing like you become a psychologist, Miss?” she asked as soon as she had finished.

Koji rubbed her chin and mouth to remove the sensation of latex clad fingers invading her orifice. After lifting her bra off her breasts, the warder started to examine the material and edges of the garment.

“I thought it would be a cool, stress-free profession, but I was wrong, wasn’t I?”

Finding nothing in the stitching of the bra, she pushed her face into Koji’s once again. “Yes, you were, Doctor, because your day is about to get extremely stressful! Do your buttons up and come over to the horse.”

The young psychologist hurried to comply, then took the four paces to the end of what could only be called as an infernal machine. High in the centre, about midriff height, was positioned a padded saddle-like rest, which she was obviously expected to lie over.

The warder pointed at footrests. about a foot from the floor, on each of the rear legs. “Step up and lie over the saddle, then reach down the other side.”

Koji anxiously stepped into the shoe shaped rest on the right leg, then parted her legs and placed her left shoe in the other. With her feet three feet apart, her nether region was cruelly exposed. She had to push up onto her toes to get a comfortable position on the saddle, before leaning forward. The officer moved around to face her.

She pointed. “Grip the bicycle handles… That’s it… Okay, now all I need to do is push this button.”

Koji watched the woman reach out, but the button was out of sight. “Wahhhhhhh!” she exclaimed, when four clam-like cuffs closed on her wrists and ankles, securing her limbs to the four legs. Then, a motor started, which raised the saddle until her limbs were stretched.

“Guard,” she gasped. “This is ridiculous.”

The machine stilled when it could stretch her no further. “Are you comfortable, Miss?”

“Noooo,” she wailed. “This damn thing is going to rip my arms and legs off!”

“No, it won’t. What it will do is keep you perfectly still while I search your holes and then punish you.”

“What? You can’t punish me! I’m not one of those snotty brats…”

The warder started to pull on a fresh pair of latex gloves. “New regulations, Miss. Junior staff and inmates are to be treated the same, regarding security concerns. I don’t make the rules. I’m only the messenger.”

“Can’t you make allowances, Officer? I didn’t know anything about this.”

“Afraid not, Miss. I’ve got you on insolent behaviour and obstruction. Both misdemeanours carry two strokes.”

“But… but, that’s outrageous.”

“Miss, I’ve explained the new regs. Do you want another two strokes added for verbal abuse?”

She was appalled, but hardly in a position to argue with the officious warder. “Alright, but I shall be complaining to Mr. Yoshika when he arrives.”

The guard moved to stand foursquare behind her. “He’s already here, Miss. He arrived about twenty minutes ago. Said he wanted to catch the staff on the hop. Seeing as you want to complain to him, I’ll call him down in a minute. He said he wanted to see if this machine was worth all the money the academy paid for it.”

“No, no. Sorry. Don’t bother him. I’ll take my punishment…”

She chuckled and then inserted a couple of slippery fingers into Koji’s quim. It was only a brief visit in both orifices to lubricate them for the camera. she closed her eyes when the officer inserted the worm-like device, in first her anus, then her quim.

“Everything seems in order, Miss,” the warder said while wheeling the camera device back to the corner. “I’m going to fill the report in and call Mr. Yoshika. It’ll be a great opportunity to show him how the cane mechanism works.”

“No, please don’t call him. Punish me and let me go. I’ll owe you a favour…”

Standing in the doorway, she rubbed her chin. “What sort of favour did you have in mind?”

A slither of hope wheedled its way into her mind. “There must be something you like that I can do for you…”

“What, um, are we talking oral, cunnilingus, anilingus?” she asked softly.

The young woman seemed genuinely interested. “Yes, sure. Let me go with a warning and I’ll do you a favour.”

She turned and pointed up at the camera. “Sorry, Miss. You shouldn’t try and bribe me when I’m only trying to do my job.”

“Sorry, sorry…” she gasped, but the woman marched out of the room and out of sight.

Spread-eagled on the awful machine and half naked, she was powerless to stop events from becoming more and more shameful. She hoped desperately that the head governor was too busy to watch her get a thrashing, but she doubted if she’d be so lucky.


13. Koji – Pain and shame.

Ignoring her psychology training was her downfall. Mentally, she was equipped to handle stressful situations involving patients, so why couldn’t she control her own behaviour? Her head was still in a spin from the two hours she spent pretending to be a Puppy-girl, that’s why! She loved roleplaying for her Master and was disappointed to have to leave the session.

When she returned to the academy. she acted in a superior and officious manner and the warder took great satisfaction in first of all, entrapping her, then slapping her down.

While Koji waited, she heard the officer make the call to the staff room, then took several minutes to write her report, while she waited for the governor to appear. When he did, Koji heard his voice and another man’s in the security office and knew that she was in serious trouble. She resolved there and then to keep her mouth firmly shut.

When Mr Yoshika entered, she lifted her head and tried to give him a smile, but the serious expression on his face was a bad omen. Both he and his companion were wearing dark suits and white shirts. The governor had a blue tie, while his companion’s was maroon-red.

Both men had short dark hair and well-tanned faces, but the Head governor was younger and taller than the other man. They came and stood before her.

“Doctor Kojima, I understand you’ve fallen foul of the new regulations.”

“Yes, Sir. I wasn’t aware security had been tightened…”

The guard stepped forward. “Sir that’s not true. I informed the doctor on the way out, two hours ago.”

She could have scratched the woman’s eyes out, but instead, she tried to put a brave face on the situation. “I have learnt my lesson, Sir.”

“Not yet, you haven’t girl,” Mr Yoshika replied in a deep growling voice. “This is Mr Akaba, one of the academy’s major investors. You can imagine the impression your behaviour creates when Junior staff are causing problems for the security staff.”

Grovelling was the only answer. “I’m deeply sorry, Sir. I was not myself when I disrespected the officer.”

“Mr Akaba, I’m sure, is as interested in seeing you get your just deserts. Come officer Kawi, show us how this thing works.”

The trio disappeared from view behind her. “Shall I explain the new security procedure to you, Sir?” the warder asked.

“Yes, from the beginning. Imagine you’re at your window and Doctor Kojima has just entered the entrance lobby. Why pick on her for a closer examination? What made you suspicious?”

“Her demeanour, Sir. She was flushed and looked to be in an agitated state. Also, her attitude, Sir. She was stroppy and dismissive. She showed no respect for the uniform at all.”

Koji was furious by the officer’s statement but had to swallow her anger and hope they’d took mercy on her.

“Very good, Officer. So, you asked her to remove her skirt and panties. Then what did you do?”

“I examined the subject’s mouth and upper clothing, then asked her to mount the horse. Once she was secured and made comfortable, I lubricated her vagina and anus with this cream…”

Koji felt the warder’s latex clad fingers begin to work their way into her quim and spend about thirty seconds rubbing them against her internal walls. She was being far more thorough than before and was in danger of triggering the young psychologist’s raging libido. The fingers in her ass hole created a different sensation, but nevertheless edged her nearer a climax.

“So, we use this tiny camera to inspect their orifices. It has to be thin because some of the teenagers have extremely tight vaginas.”

“I’m sure they do, officer. So, how would you judge this girl’s vulva by just looking at it?”

Latex clad fingers rubbed up and down her labia and briefly pulled her ridge. “The doctor’s swollen clitoral flesh is indicative of girls that have been fooling around. Another misdemeanour we’re clamping down on, Sir. I had one girl in here last week whose clitoral ridge had been chewed so much I had to send her to the medical centre. They plugged her and put the offender in solitary for 48 hours.”

“Are there tell-tale signs that a girl has pushed something into one of her holes?”

“Oh, yes. It’s difficult to illustrate it with Doctor Kojima. According to her file, she’s twenty-six, eight years older than some of the inmates. Anyway, I can tell the doctor has recently had an object stretching her anus. Look…”

Thumbs and fingers pulled on the ring of muscle, which was lax because of the butt plug she was wearing.

“So, if you saw this evidence, you’d expect to find something in there?” the stranger asked.

“Yes, something very big.”

“And, in her vagina?”

“Yes, they often load both orifices, knowing the punishment is the same.”

A finger lifted the ring pierced through the top of her clidge and let it drop on her mons. “Are inmates allowed vaginal jewellery, officer?” the stranger asked.

“No, absolutely not, Sir.”

Fingers pulled on the metal clamp. “Does this serve a purpose or is it decorative?”

“The psychology department is trialling it, Hisaki,” the governor replied to his friend’s question. “It has many uses. It has a sensor that alerts the CCTV cameras of her whereabouts. Doctor Harada can call her if he needs her, or even punish her by remote control. We’ve decided to use the clamps in the ‘CAP’ program and may roll them out on all the first-year inmates next term. Okay, officer, show us how the vaginal probe works.”

Koji was trembling from the intense embarrassment of having her sex examined and her orifices used for demonstration purposes. The officer’s fingers were wreaking havoc with her dangerously fragile libido and if she wasn’t careful, she would soon be oozing pussy cum all over her insistent fingers.

Once the worm-like camera had checked out her crevices, she heaved a sigh of relief, only for the stranger to ask another question. “Officer, what do you do if you spot something in there. Do you have to take her to the medical centre?”

“Oh, no, Sir. We have all the equipment here.” There was a pause as she moved some instrument’s around. “We use this, Sir. It spreads the vagina.”

“My word, I’ve never seen one of those before!”

“Officer, would you show us how it works?”

Koji groaned inwardly and was on the verge of pleading for them to stop, but Mr. Yoshika and his fellow governors hired and fired the academy staff and her job was by no means safe. So, she put up with the awful situation and gritted her teeth when she felt the rounded end of the speculum nudge her succulent entrance.

Because it felt like her Master’s cock thrusting into her hot nest, the effect on her was the same. From being on the edge, she rapidly tumbled into a series of mini-orgasms that caused her body to tremble with excitement. She felt the handle of the device press against her labia, then the guard start to expand the crocodile-like jaws.

“Uhhhh,” she groaned when the device stretched her vaginal walls further than they had ever been stretched before.

“There you are,” the guard said smugly. “Using these, I can grab anything, even if it’s pushed into her womb.”

“Thanks for the demonstration, officer.”

“This won’t take a minute, Sir, then I’ll show you the punishment phase of the procedure.”

Koji was pleased when the metal device was withdrawn and her pussy was no longer the centre of attention, but even that assumption was wrong. The office discarded the speculum and returned to the control panel.

“To reveal the tenderest and most sensitive parts of her posterior, the horse has this cunning attachment.” She pushed another button.

Two narrow curved pads rose from each side of the horse, arced over her body and came together above her ass crack, then dropping, they pressed against her deep divide. Within seconds they started to draw her ass cheeks apart.

“Wow! That is impressive, Gaku,” the visitor exclaimed when they had opened her ass crack wide.

“Yes, this gives the cane a six-inch-wide target area.”

“How accurate are the strokes?”

“Extremely, Sir. It can deliver up to twelve and land the rattan on a different strip of flesh with each stroke.”

“And, what is the length of the strike?”

“The cane is flexible enough to land from here…” a finger stroked a line across her lower thighs and labia, just above where the ring was seated. “…to her coccyx, Sir.”

“Okay, what’s her crime and punishment?”

“Insolent behaviour and obstruction earned her four strokes, plus four more for attempting to bribe an officer to reduce her punishment.”

“What did she offer you, officer?”

“Cunnilingus and anilingus, Sir.”

“Were you tempted?” the stranger asked.

“No, Sir, I’m as straight as a die.”

“Good for you officer. On reflexion though, I think you should relax the punishment for the minor matters and concentrate on the serious offence. Four should be enough for the girl on this occasion.”

At last, she thought, someone was talking some sense. She hoped that the governor still had some faith in her.

“I understand, Sir. I’ll set the controls for four inside strokes.”

“Inside?”

“Yes, the strokes for sexual offences, like bribery with indecent acts, start from the centre and are more painful.”

“I understand.”

“Stand back and cover your ears. The girl is going to be quite vocal.”

“Yes, yes, get on with it.”

Koji squeezed her eyes shut and clenched her fists.

Switt! Switt! Switt! Switt! Neeeeeeeeeeeeeee!” she screamed and screamed, for what seemed like ages.

The whippy cane delivered four rapid stokes that cut a white hot, blazing path along the deep divide, normally protected by her clenching buttocks.

“Neeeeeeeeeeee!” she continued to scream for several minutes and because of her extreme restraints, was unable to do anything to relieve the pain.

When Mr. Yoshika came to take a look at her, hot heavy tears were streaming down her face and dripping onto the floor beneath her. When she looked up, the Head Governor looked as though he was standing behind a sheet of frosted glass.

“Pretty impressive, Sir, don’t you think?”

“I do. Release the girl. She has a busy afternoon ahead of her.” He reached down and lifted Koji’s chin. “Young, lady. Get dressed and join us in the security office.”

“Yes, Sir,” she replied while still snivelling uncontrollably.

The pain was excruciating but localized to her butt crack and pussy lips. The pads raised, releasing her ass, while the cuffs opened so she could move her limbs. The trio then filed out of the examination room, leaving her to extricate herself from the horse and scramble into her clothes.

Did she still have an opportunity to impress the powerful governor, or had she disappointed him so much the chance was gone?


14. Koji – Back on track.

The young psychologist took her time. After gingerly pulling on the full white panties, she buttoned her grey skirt in place and put her glasses on. Then, pulling some tissues from a box, she wiped her eyes and face. Despite having submissive tendencies, she had a tough character and was capable of bouncing back quickly, mainly because of her history, being dominated by men.

She was dedicated to being Doctor Harada’s submissive and had experienced far worse punishments in the early days of their relationship.

After he took up the job of head of psychology at the academy, he had to wait for a vacancy in his junior staff before he could add her to his team. Then, with her on board, he was in a position to put the ‘CAP’ treatment benefits to the governors and convince them it was the answer to solve two problems at once - bad behaviour and overcrowding.

She doubted if Etsuko Yamada would ever return to behave like the little brat she once was, provided they could keep her in the Puppy suit for another two and half years, or even longer. The level of Electro-Pulse treatment that they administered had almost certainly consigned her to grunts and barks for the foreseeable future.

Eventually, the girl would begin to understand certain commands, just like a real dog, but that would be the limit of her understanding. She fitted the profile and when her father sanctioned the treatment, they decided to use her to start the program.

The threat of ending up like Yamada was going to improve the inmate’s behaviour overnight. Also, the stricter regulations and the use of the horse to enforce them would bring the worst offenders quickly into line as word and rumours spread of what it would be used for.

Then there was the overcrowding problem. The academy could take twice the number of first year offenders if they had the space. The answer was to find interested parties who would pay the bond and take charge of an inmate. There was a never-ending supply of 18-year-old offenders and a plentiful supply of wealthy donors. The academy creamed off 50% of the bond so it was going to be a money-spinner.

Governor Yoshika had the connections and Doctor Harada had come up with a system for preparing girls like Himara Ikada for their future Masters. Koji’s contribution was an important factor, but did her Master and Mr. Yoshika appreciate her dedication to the program?

She pulled a brave smile and joined the trio in the security office. The warder was showing the men the new CCTV system and the areas the cameras covered. Internal security covered corridors and communal rooms like the canteen, library and meeting rooms. The psychology department went further by keeping an eye on classrooms and dormitories. Psychology will also monitor the clamp system so the inmates movements could be studied.

The governor finally noticed her. “Ah, Kojima…” He took her arm and led her out into the corridor. She was having trouble controlling her emotions because it felt as though a white-hot poker was wedged between her butt cheeks. “First things first. I’ve just been talking to Mr. Matsue in the psychology office. I’ll explain what I’ve decided about his case in the medical waiting room.”

Mr. Akaba joined them and she tagged along behind the pair of middle-aged men until they arrived at the waiting room, just outside the medical centre. The quiet investor waited outside, while Mr. Yoshika led her to a seat. He sat down and pointed at one opposite her. As soon as she was seated, he started to explain the situation.

“You don’t know this Kojima, but I go back a long way with Mr. Matsue. To cut a long story short, I’ve decided to cut him some slack.”

“Oh, do you want me to remove the cock collar?”

“No, the collars on male staff are here to stay. He doesn’t know the purpose of the ‘CAP’ program, but I want to find a way to utilize his skills in identifying susceptible inmates.”

The math teacher broke in Etsuku Yamada and made the task of turning her into a Puppy-girl a lot easier. The next girl after Himara Ikada was going to take longer to train unless someone like the Math teacher did the preparatory work.

“I want you to remove the tube and reduce the period of chemical castration to twelve hours a day. That’ll keep him onside and interested in the girls for now.”

The ring emitted a chemical that killed the wearer’s libido. The plan was to give him one evening a week, free from the chemical, so he could empty his balls. Koji had volunteered for the onerous task. She could see potential problems in continually switching chemical castration on and off.

“Sir, there are two problems. If I set the Ring to emit, from say eight in the morning to eight at night, he might not get an erection till midnight.”

“That’s okay, he understands that. I’ve told him that you’ll attend to him at 8 o’clock in the psychology office, each morning, before switching the ring on. I want you to befriend him and act as if you condoned what he was doing with the Yamada girl. Before we say anything about the aims of the ‘CAP’ program, I want you to have him eating out of your hand. What’s the other problem?”

She nearly blurted out an objection. She had signed up for a lot of iffy practices but wanking the math teacher every morning at 8 o’clock was a huge ask. Maybe she could get him to change his mind.

“The second problem is that the collars are designed to keep the wearer flaccid and fit the smaller girth of a shrivelled shaft. Mr Matsue is going to be in a lot of pain at night until I switch the chemicals on.”

“He’s in pain now.”

“That’s because I was about to switch it on and leave it active until four o’clock Friday afternoon.”

“Look, Kojima, go and sort him out. He’s got a thing for you, so you shouldn’t have any problem pacifying him. Do what it takes to convince him you’re an ally. He’s a damn good teacher and he could prove to be useful in the future.”

“What about Mr Kimura?”

He waved his hand dismissively. “That wimp stays flaccid until Friday.” He stood. “Kojima, we’ll be in the Vice Principal’s office when you’ve finished with Fujio Matsue.”

She stood up and bowed, then followed him out. After gaining entry to the medical centre she went straight to the psychology office. As soon as she entered, the math teacher jumped up from his seat and rushed over.

“Koji, thank god…”

She put her hand up. “Please use my name.”

“Oh, sorry, Doctor Kojima. The restraining tube is killing me.”

“That was to be expected. Come, let me deal with the problem.”

She set off for the far door, but he reached out for her arm. “Doctor Okosaki is in the consultation room with a new inmate.”

She stopped between the desks. “Wait here please. I’ll find out what’s happening.”

She entered the small room to find the young psychologist tightening the strap across the back of the girl’s thighs. The youngster was doubled up and squirming about on the couch. The young man’s face lit up on seeing her arrive.

“Koji, you’ve come at an opportune moment.”

“You’ve got a lively one there, Oko…

“Would you mind helping me fit the clamp, Koji?”

The youngster’s plump young labia and dividing line of clitoral meat stood proud from the back of her thighs. The girl was not very happy having to wear a head harness and hollow ball gag. Her stunning brown eyes blazed with rebelliousness and anger. Oko had gotten her on the couch, something she might have failed to do. Anyway, fitting the clamp was a simple task once the girl was strapped down.

She pulled out the crimping pliers, placed them on the table and fetched a box that contained the tiny navi-clamp. Oko, calmed the girl by stroking the back of her thigh, watched her load the clamp into the gun.

“I don’t know what the Doc would do without you, Koji.”

She pulled a pair of surgical gloves on and carefully started to examine the girl’s clitoral ridge. “What do you mean?”

“They get you to do all the dirty work around here.”

She needed a labia spreader because the girl had deep furrows and a tall ridge. She unwrapped a stainless-steel spreader and eased it into the succulent lines of flesh, then opened it.

“That’s better, she muttered.” The girl began to squirm when she pinched the line of clitoral flesh to hold it steady. “Keep her still.”

Thump! The sound of the crimper securing the device and the pain it caused, sent the girl into a frenzy. “Mmmmmmm,” she complained.

Koji began stroking her labia and swirl her finger around her creamy entrance. The girl’s protestations quickly died down and when she upped the tempo there was silence. “It never fails,” she muttered. “Has she had her medical?” Two fingers rapidly frigging and a thumb mashing her clit was enough to bring the girl to orgasm.

“No, the doc is expecting her when we’ve finished.”

“How did you get stuck with this newbie?”

“I was on the desk when she arrived and Nurse Ishikawa was with a patient.”

He should have been with the Puppy-boy and carer. “Where’s Koo and Sam?”

“Oh, I dropped them at Doctor Harada’s about twenty minutes ago. Apparently, I just missed you.”

“Come on, let’s get her out of here. I have a patient waiting.”

“Mr Matsue? Where does he fit in with the ‘CAP’ program?”

“He doesn’t for now and you shouldn’t be worrying about the program or talking about it.”

The young man was surprisingly timid for one in their profession, but he had managed to control the new girl, a plus in his favour. He helped her off the couch and waited while she pulled her panties on.

“Is she from a borstal?” Koji asked.

“No, apparently she’s a private dump and forget. The doctor is going to fit her with a plug and collar until she settles in.”

Koji grabbed her chin and looked into her blazing brown eyes. “You’re a pretty little thing. Play your cards right and I’ll get you into one of the academy’s psychological programs.” She visibly calmed. “I’ll make an appointment for you in the next couple of days and we can have a chat about your feelings.”

“Thanks, Koji,” Oko said. “See you later.” He led the girl out and was almost bowled over by Fujio Matsue who was desperate to get some relief for his restrained and crushed penis.


15. Fujio – Blessed relief!

The young psychologist seemed to be taking ages, so when the door finally opened, he could hardly contain himself. He had to wait while Genta Okosaki and his young charge walked past. He took a fleeting glance at the gagged teenage girl and made a mental note that she was extremely attractive. He then rushed in.

Koji was standing by the couch, arms folded and wearing latex gloves. She looked radiantly sexy and had without doubt become one of his fantasy dream women. The submissive that crawled into Doctor Harada’s living room could have been a different person, for the Koji that faced him looked confident and authoritative.

The young woman had a beautiful oval face, slim neck and square shoulders. She looked frazzled though, for her shoulder length black hair and long curtain fringe were mussed, as though she had just been passionately kissing her fellow psychologist, Genta, before he entered.

The large lensed glasses she wore made her more attractive, he thought, and sexier. The young psychologist could have been a model, with her dark, almond-shaped eyes, slim nose and natural strawberry pink lips. Instead she was wasting her life away in the dreary academy, analysing the troubled thoughts of teenagers and fitting chastity devices on any male that stepped out of line.

He was one of those males and had been caught bang to rights. So, if he had to wear a cock ring and tube, he couldn’t think of anyone else he’d rather fit them. The problem was that it was so tight, his erection was causing him unbelievable discomfort.

Koji patted the table. “Mr. Matsue, please remove you pants and underpants, then sit on the edge of the table.”

He quickly scrambled out of his lower clothing, left it on the floor and hoisted himself up onto the couch. “Do you want me lying down?” he asked, while she changed her gloves and fetched the key to the chastity device.

“Are you going to sit still while I orally relieve you?”

He stared at her, clearly stunned by her question. “Um, are really you going to…?”

“Fujio, are you going to sit still?”

“Yes, Ma’am, I’ll sit very still.”

She unlocked the tiny padlock and slid the curved tube off his crushed erection. It immediately sprang upright and looked larger than it had ever been. The collar that gripped the shaft’s base held the outer skin back so that his aching crown was unsheathed.

“Oh, my god, please tell me you’re not going to make me wear that again.”

She studied his cock for a few seconds, then slowly wrapped her small hand around the lower half. “No, we’ll only use it if you step out of line again.”

She squeezed his shaft and then after dipping her head, wrapped her lips around the top inch of his cock. He was in a state of euphoria, as the young woman began to suck and swirl her tongue around the domed head. He had become so frustrated while wearing the chastity device, that he judged that it wouldn’t take long before the volcano erupted.

“Koji, my god, you’re good at this…”

She raised her head and frowned at him. “I enjoy my job, Fujio, and I’m doing this in accordance with Mr Yoshika’s wishes.”

He was desperate for her to continue. “Thank you, Koji. I really appreciate what you’re doing.”

She dipped her head again and continued but went further by rubbing the back of her throat against his knob. Then, short incursions into about an inch of her tight throat, ramped up the excitement.

“Oh, my god, Kojiiiiiiii!” he gasped when his climax arrived with a mind-blowing, body shuddering burst of nerve-jangling energy.

The ejaculation was painful, as his body pumped pulse after pulse of hot cum down the young woman’s tight throat. She held his shaft firmly and kept his cock docked in her throat until he slowly began to soften. Then and only then, did she lift her head and wipe her mouth with the back of her hand.

“Koji, that was amazing,” he gasped.

“Mr Matsue…” she began, “I’d like to keep this on a professional basis.” He guessed she wanted to return to formal name tags.

“Yes, of course, but…”

“But, what?”

“You’re both professional and incredibly sexy.”

“Thank you. I’ll take that as a compliment. I’m just going out to the office to set up the timing on the ring, then I want to ask you a few questions before you go.”

“Shall I get dressed?”

“No. I’d like you to sit on that chair and wait for me.” She pointed across the room.

He waited for the psychologist to leave, slipped off the table and sat down in the chair she indicated. He felt foolish, sitting half naked, waiting on a girl who was probably 15 years younger than him. However, she had provided him with a few moments of extreme pleasure that he’d remember for a long while. He was just ruminating on the difficult days ahead, wearing the collar, when a sharp pain stabbed the base of his cock.

“Fuck!” he hissed. “That hurt.” Was it the ring being activated? He wondered.

He wasn’t quite sure how it worked, so resolved to find out more about it. When she reappeared, she was carrying a clipboard and made him feel even more horny than before – if that was possible!

She came over, peered at his limp dick and prodded it with a finger. “Mr Matsue, I’ve set the ring to a low emission level. During the next ten minutes I’m going to ask you some questions to see if your libido is being fully suppressed. If not, I’ll have to raise the level.”

He imagined removing her glasses and kissing her gorgeous lips but dismissed the idea when she raised her head and studied her clipboard.

“Fire away, Koji. I’ll answer anything, absolutely anything.” He didn’t think that she could come up with a question that he wouldn’t want to answer.

She placed the clipboard on the end of the couch and started to unbutton her skirt.

“Um… Koji, what…?”

She held her hand up. “I’m just getting comfortable. I’m going to provide you with some visual stimulation during the questioning.”

Things were looking up as she lowered the grey skirt and stepped out of it. The fact that she was wearing full white academy panties, should have given him a raging boner, but his cock didn’t even twitch.  “Oh, okay, Koji. I’m up for that.” When she bent over to lay the skirt on a chair, his eyes were glued to her glorious ass and the bulge of her pussy. The tight white material clearly defined the split bulge that nestled within.

His thoughts went back to the previous evening when she crawled around the room twice, enabling him to study her naked ass and in particular, her stunning sex. Imagination was a fantastic thing, but it didn’t bring any life to his dormant dick.

She straightened, picked up the clipboard and leant back against the end of the couch with her feet parted by about a foot. “We’ll see if you’re up for it in a minute,” she said with a dry tone to her voice.

The girl had a fantastic figure. Flat tummy beneath the white cotton and shapely legs all the way up to the pantie elastic gripping the top of her thighs. He was blown over by the sexy image she created and yet there wasn’t a sign of life in his sad, flaccid tackle.

“What’s your first question?”

“Take your eyes of my panties and look me in the eye.”

“Oh, sorry. I didn’t realize…”

“Yes, you did. Before I start, I have to inform you that I’ve read a report of your activities with Etsuko Yamada. The ritual with her underwear. Is that your trigger? Or, is a flash of underwear enough?”

“Um, I admit that seeing young women in white panties normally turns me on, especially if they expose themselves in a lewd manner.”

“Like in class when the girls are sitting at their desks?”

“Koji, most of them do it…”

She made some notes on the clipboard. “Is the colour important?”

“I think white is sexier, but the imagery is only part of it…”

“Explain what you mean.”

“You mentioned the ritual I go through. I love the female scent, the smell of a girl’s underwear, the feel of the curves beneath her tight panties, then the slow reveal of her soft flesh and intimate parts. That’s what gets me excited.”

His heart leapt into his mouth when she laid down the clipboard and approached him. Was she? Will she? What the fuck? Were all thoughts that crossed his mind. His knees were well spread so she was able to lean forward and poke his limp cock again.

“The collar seems to be working, despite your imagination wandering and you being able to study my panties.” She straightened.

He was inches away from the sexiest psychologist he had ever seen and if he didn’t do something he was going to miss out on a glorious opportunity. “Koji, just seeing you in your panties isn’t a very good test.”

“But you said the imagery was your trigger.”

“Let me give you an example. Etsuko Yamada was trying to get my attention from day one. Knees up and parted, tempted me. She even rubbed her gusset and sucked her fingers. It wasn’t until she let me stroke her ass and breathe her scent though, that I really got excited.”

Koji’s eyes behind the glasses were bright with interest, but it took a few seconds before she made up her mind. “Well, it won’t do any harm to take it one step further.  You may sniff my panties and feel my curves so I can check for any reaction.”

“Can I get on my knees Miss?”

“Yes, get on with it.”

He pushed the chair back, slipped to his knees and looked up into her serious face. “Koji, you need to turn around and bend forward…” He could see there was inner conflict, so he lifted his flaccid dick. “I’m still soft, see?” More hesitation. “It’s the only way to find out…”

He held his breath when she stared to turn. Not only did she do a full 180 degrees, she leant forward and put her hands on her knees, thus presenting him with the object of his desire, neatly packaged in thin white cotton. He immediately started stroking the curves of her ass, her thighs and even running his fingertips over the prize.

Then he pressed his nose into her ass crack and began rubbing it up and down, applying more pressure when he rubbed her bulging cunt. Her scent was heavenly and although there was no movement, he felt an encouraging twinge in his dick. The psychologist stood perfectly still and didn’t make a sound, but she could see his limp cock by looking between her legs.

Then, with his heart beating at 100 mph, he reached around, gripped the waist elastic and began peeling the panties off her ass. She remained silent, thus, in his opinion, giving him consent. He slowly turned the thin garment inside out, until only the gusset remained in contact with her sticky cunny lips. He pulled it away and drew them down to her knees, then returned his attention to her naked ass and her fabulous pussy.

When he drew her cheeks apart, his eyes fell on four parallel red lines that ran down her crack from coccyx to the centre of her labia lips. The welts were fresh and he judged that she had only just received them. Then, there was the clamp and ring at the end of her ridge. All in all, the most fascinating ass he had ever seen.

The marks looked painful, so he drove his nose against her clitoral ridge and began rubbing up and down, while inhaling her heavenly scent. He was getting hard and Koji was getting wet. He pushed his tongue out and began to tentatively lick her damaged lips. That was the point she started to moan softly, which he saw as a signal to maximize her pleasure.

He became more active with his tongue, wetting the length of her ass crack, exploring her anal whorl and dipping into her softer entrance with quick darting thrusts. His attentions were generating oodles of cunt cream and a more painful erection than the previous one. The cock ring was a curse and an asset all rolled into one.

He knew she could see it, and yet she stood there, with her ass out waiting for the ultimate experience. He slowly stood, then lined his cock up with her succulent portal. He nudged it in an inch. Still no complaint, so holding her hips, he slowly impaled her on the full length of his 10” shaft.

“Ahhhhhhh,” she sighed in a tone filled with gratitude.

He couldn’t hold back and neither could she. He piston fucked her with an animalistic fervour, while she rocked her ass back with each thrust, to gain the maximum amount of penetration and pleasure. She was spasming through body trembling orgasms, well before his heart stopping climax arrived. He gasped and shuddered, while holding her beautiful ass, tight against his groin, until he felt his cock start to wither.

“I guess the ring setting wasn’t right,” he muttered, stepping back and dropping into the chair.

She straightened, grabbed some tissue, shoved it in the gusset and pulled her panties up. She then turned and crossed the room to get her skirt. “Get dressed, Mr Matsue. I’ll make the necessary adjustments to the collar.”

“When will it be switched off, Koji?”

“Eight o’clock each night and switched on just after our morning appointment at seven-thirty.”

“Here?”

“Yes, Mr Matsue.”

He pulled up his underpants. “Seven-thirty. I’ll be here, Miss, don’t worry.”

Koji led the way out of the room and stayed at the desk, he guessed, to adjust his cock collar. Genta Okosaki, who was sitting at the other desk, gave him a nod as he passed. He wondered if the young psychologists were having an affair and if her Master, Doctor Harada, approved.

Anyway, he was a happier man than he was earlier in the day, when Koji fitted the ring. His complaint to the Head of Governors, Gaku Yoshika, had paid off and he was going to get some temporarily relief from being chemically castrated. And, he had the morning sessions with the delightful psychologist to look forward to.

On the other side of the coin, he was still concerned about Etsuko Yamada, especially after seeing her in assembly earlier in the day. He wanted to find out what they had done to the young girl within the Puppy suit, then he’d decide what to do about it.


16. Koji – Master and god.

The young psychologist was still enjoying the warm glow from the unexpected sex with the math teacher. Mr. Yoshika had told her to pacify him and get him on side so they could play him later. Koji wondered if she had gone too far during the check-up. His actions confirmed that he had a crush on her, so she decided that it wasn’t going to be difficult to control him in the future.

She had broken her Master’s rules by having vaginal sex without his permission, but a higher authority had sanctioned her actions, hadn’t he?

She quickly pulled up the pacification program and scanned the 11 files for Fujio’s. There were currently six inmates wearing cock rings with 24/7 emissions. There were also two teachers, one Puppy-boy and his carer.

A new eleventh file had been added and was marked ‘G.O. Pending’. She opened it and found that the controls for a ring hadn’t been activated. She glances sideways at Genta and wondered if he had been told that he was going to have to wear a cock ring.

Frustrated that she was being kept in the dark, she opened the Puppy-boy’s file and found that it had been switched off by her Master at one o’clock. He had also disabled his carer’s, which meant that as it stood, the lads would be capable of mounting Etsuko and Himara in an hour or two.

Genta had delivered the pair to her Master, who hadn’t bothered to tell her his plans for the Puppy-boy, his carer or the psychologist. He had obviously decided to get the four Puppies used to each other in a controlled setting. Once again, she was irked that he hadn’t included her in his plan.

She suddenly remembered Mr. Yoshika was expecting her in the VP’s office, so clicked on the math teacher’s file, raised the dose and closed the computer down. After a quick visit to the toilet to douche her pussy, she hurried from the psychology office. The Vice Principal’s office wasn’t far along the same corridor. She paused at the door to straighten her skirt and comb through her hair with her fingers.

Her knock was answered with a loud call for her to enter. The VP’s office wasn’t popular with the inmates, for the authoritarian VP administered all school-based punishments within its walls. Security dealt with issues stemming from movement around the academy, while he dealt with poor performance and bad behaviour in the classroom.

He was a close friend of her Master and had been allowed to use her mouth on several occasions, while visiting his residence. He was from the same mould as her Master and Mr. Yoshika. The three middle-aged men were powerful, serious individuals with a penchant for strict discipline. She was therefore extremely anxious when she stepped into the study and closed the door behind her.

The VP, who was sitting behind his desk, clicked his fingers and pointed to the rug directly in front of him. “Kojima, come over and stand there.”

She smiled at the governor as she passed him, then bowed to Mr Yoshika, the VP, and finally Mr Akaba. The visitors were sitting in high back leather chairs about three feet from the back corners of his desk.

It felt as though an ice cube was slowly slithering down her backbone as the three men sat silently studying her.

The VP broke the silence. “Mr. Yoshika has been describing your encounter with security’s expensive new toy.”

“It was a chastening experience, Sir.”

“Are you aware that you are the first miscreant to feel the bite of its rattan cane?”

“No, Sir. I didn’t know that.”

“Well, you are. It was delivered first thing this morning and had only been tested on a volunteer. I want to see the damage it inflicted, if you don’t mind.”

She wondered which person with masochistic tendencies willingly straddled the horse?

“Um, no, Sir, of course I don’t mind.” She glanced at the governor whose eyes were studying her greedily.

Having had very little interaction with the powerful man, she wasn’t aware of his kinks, but she knew he liked looking at girl’s naked asses.

The VP pointed to the dreaded armchair. “Remove your skirt and panties and hop up onto the chair, Kojima, so I can check out its effectiveness.”

It was the fourth time her skirt and panties had been lowered or removed that day. She speculated that it wouldn’t be the last. The chair was similar to those that the VP’s guests were sitting in but had a lower back with a special roll top, upholstered in the finest dark green leather.

The VP had it made specially for administering the cane, tawse or switch, depending on the inmate’s crime. To her knowledge the VP had never punished a junior member of staff on the chair, so she reasoned, she wasn’t in danger of being whipped again.

As she climbed onto the cold leather arms, she heard the trio of middle-aged men getting to their feet and approaching the chair. Her blouse was short, so her tummy pressed against the leather roll as she leant forward and lowered her upper body down the back of the chair.

With her knees widely spread resting on the arms, the trio had an unobstructed view of her posterior and sex. Two chrome handles were fastened to the back of the chair to give the inmate something to hold onto while their asses were being thrashed. Her posterior wasn’t quite pointing vertically up, but it was in the perfect position to be thrashed or inspected.

“Tatsuji, we’ll pull her cheeks apart while you take a look,” the governor suggested.

Where the specially designed pads had exposed the sensitive strip of flesh, on the horse, four hands did the same job a trifle eagerly.

“That is impressive,” the VP muttered. “Maybe the machine is worth the money.”

“It’s going to strike terror into the kids.”

A finger ran down her crack, making her wince. “It looks as though you haven’t applied any salve, Doctor Kojima.”

“Er, no Sir, I was going to do it later,” she replied anxiously.

“I have a tub of cold cream I use… er, I’ll get it…”

About 30 seconds later, oily fingers were rubbing the substance into her ass crack, over her perineum and along her labia. The fingers spent the majority of the time massaging her labia. The incredibly embarrassing experience was over with when the VP slapped her ass.

“You can get up Doctor and return to your position. Leave your clothes off so the air can get to those welts.”

Red faced and bedraggled, she scrambled ungainly backward off the chair and was pleased to get her feet back on the solid floor. She wasn’t happy to be standing half-naked before the three men and was irked when she noticed that her panties were missing from the desk. She resigned herself to having to find another pair as soon as she left the office.

Each man sipped from a glass as she straightened her hair and pulled her blouse down as far as it would go. It barely covered her navel and the upper slopes of her ass, but all three men had seen every minute detail of her sex and ass, so it hardly mattered.

“We want to know your impression of Himara Ikada. We’ll be taking a look at her a little later, but we want your assessment of the teenager.”

Koji was smart enough to realize the governor’s guest, an important investor, had come to the academy to take a girl off their hands. She thought that Himara needed a week of training and was perturbed that the VP was letting prospective buyers near her before she was ready.

“Sir, Himara is a nice girl. A bit timid, but because of her friendship with the Yamada girl, it was easy to persuade her into restraints and make her play the role of a carer and then a Puppy-girl. I think we need a week and she’ll be ready to go.”

“A week, heh. I’m hoping to move some of these kids quicker than that,” the VP mused. “We have a lot of interested parties.”

The governor sat forward. “Kojima, Doctor Harada is perfectly happy working with a 48-hour turnaround, but he’s not sure if replacement carers can be lined up that quickly. That’s where you come in.”

She turned towards the man who was ‘God’ in the academy pecking order and noticed his eyes drop to her mons. “Sir, If I had more authority, I would be able to direct and train teachers like Mr Matsue to groom more inmates for the program.”

He rubbed his chin and turned to the VP. “Tatsuji, would you take Mr Akaba on the tour you promised him and we could meet at Doctor Harada’s residence at four o’clock.”

The VP looked mildly disappointed, as though he thought he was being excluded from some planned action involving her. Having stripped her of her panties, was he planning to fuck her with or without his visitors being involved?

Whatever was on his mind, he had his orders from ‘god’, so pushed his chair back and got to his feet. “Yes, good idea, Gaku, I’ll show Mr Akaba the facilities and catch up with you at four o’clock.”

The governor waited until the pair had left before telling her what was on his mind. “I don’t mind telling you, Doctor, I was disappointed to hear that you attempted to bribe a warder with oral sex.”

“It was a bad misjudgement on my behalf, Sir, and it will never happen again.”

“Koji… Isn’t that what they call you?”

“Yes, Sir.”

“Alright Koji, you have ten minutes to impress me, or I’ll be looking to replace you with one of the other junior psychologists. Why should I trust you with more authority?”

That was the very thing she was worried about. The other two young female psychologists at the academy were just as desperate to impress Doctor Harada as she was. He chose her but could discard her with a click of his fingers, in fact, when she displeased him, he threatened her with replacement.

She suddenly had an idea that she hoped would impress the demanding Head Governor.


17. Koji – Convincing performance.

The young psychologist pointed at the tub of salve sitting on the VP’s desk. “May I fetch that, Sir?”

“You may.”

She picked up the salve and imagined herself climbing on the arms of the chair while he sat and watched. Wasn’t she doing the same thing as she did with the guard, by offering him sex? It was different though because men like the Head Governor lusted after girls of her age and younger. His behaviour with the horse was the proof.

He was sitting with his legs stretch out, so she stood to one side of the chair and patted the firm leather arm. “The Vice Principal wasn’t very thorough, Sir. Can I climb up so you can complete the task?”

“Of course. Hand me that tub.”

The chair was broader, so it meant spreading her knees even wider than before. Koji was flexible though, and by holding the high, side wings, she was able to adopt the extremely lewd position and get a solid footing for her knees.

Her pussy was lower than his chin, but by leaning back, she was able to thrust her splayed sex to make it easier to attend to. The ring dangled from her meaty ridge, just in front of the clamp

She waited until he had oiled his fingers and began the task of rubbing the solution on her bruised lips. “Sir, I spent some time with Mr Matsue and my assessment is that he’ll follow my guidance when I make certain suggestions to him.”

“Very good, Koji…” His fingers moved to her prominent hood and clit, which he squeezed and pulled.

“Sir, I think we can get the turnaround down to four days if you let me deal with Mr Kimura in a similar fashion.” She nearly moaned when his fingers increased their activity.

After crushing and mashing her clidge, the fingers slipped further back and started on her minor lips, before easing inside her molten quim. “I dislike the man. Why do you want to bring him on board?” The fingers frigged, while his thumb mashed her clit.

“Oh, Sir…” she sighed when the sensations finally overwhelmed her fragile sensibilities.

He withdrew his hand and slapped her thigh. “Koji, concentrate!”

“Sorry, Sir,” She gasped. “Um, Mr. Kimura groomed Himara Ikada and shows a talent for spotting weaknesses in the girls. I also think he’ll respond favourably if I offer him some respite from the chemicals that are currently castrating him.”

She saw that the governor was studying her prominent chest as he thought about her analysis, so she started to unbutton her blouse. “Yes, alright, Koji we’ll include the obnoxious English teacher in the scheme; and I’ll consider your request for more authority. Once we’ve moved two girls on, I’ll review your status, so it’s success that’ll determine your future.”

She lifted her bra, causing her firm tits to spring out, then looked down into his dark dominant eyes. “Thank you, Sir. I will never disappoint you again.” She dropped her hands to his belt buckle. “Would you like me to make you more comfortable, Sir.

“Yes, Koji, get on with it.”

She worked quickly to unbuckle his belt and unfasten his zip. The man was highly aroused and had an enormous cock, which sprang out when she pulled his underpants down. While he held onto her tits, she lowered her ass and edged forward, until her knees would go no further. Then, letting her calves and feet slip from the arms onto the side of the seat cushion, she guided his cock toward her hot juicy nest. Having enjoyed his exploring fingers, Koji was desperate to have her quim filled.

His cock was huge, and after stretching her entrance, bludgeoned its way up her tight passageway. She used her weight to devour the massive invader but had to retreat several times before she was seated on its full 10” length.

While he played with her breasts, Koji bounced on the governor’s granite-hard shaft with long hard thrusts. Holding onto the wings of the chair gave her extra purchase to slam her bodyweight and gain maximum penetration.

“Guuuuuuurl,” her new Master groaned when his firework ignited and blasted a stream of jiz into the depths of her cervix.

“Oh, Master…” she sighed, flopping forward onto his shoulder.

“Don’t, ruin my suit, girl,” he said, pushing her upright. “Clean me quickly and then get dressed.”

She slipped off his legs and when he opened them, she moved forward so she could kneel on the floor and lap his cock. She did a thorough job and would have blown him if he hadn’t of tapped her on the head to stop her.

“Later, girl, later. We have to get going. I want to see how the Puppies are getting on.”

“Yes, Sir.” She scrambled to her feet and stepped into her skirt.

After pulling some tissues from a box she dabbed her pussy, while the governor finished his drink and then got to his feet. The journey from the VP’s study to Doctor Harada’s residence was a smoother one in the company of the swarthy Head Governor. She wasn’t stopped by the guard at the entrance and was therefore spared a pat down, which would have been embarrassing because of her bare ass.

“You’ve managed to impress me, Doctor…” the HG said as they walked along the gravel path at the front of the building. “…and I know that Doctor Harada was pleased that you volunteered to help with the Puppy training.”

She pushed the intercom button beside the gate and they were buzzed through without having to identify themselves.

“I believe in the ‘CAP’ treatment, Sir, and will support the doctor and the academy as long as my services are required.”

“That’s my girl,” he said, placing a hand on her ass and gently squeezing. “If only the rest of the staff were as dedicated as you are.”

His tone had changed, which gave her a warm glow, as did the hand that gripped her peach, until they stopped at her Master’s front door. She pushed the door buzzer and was pleased to see him standing in the hall waiting to welcome them. He shook the governor’s hand but stopped her at the threshold.

“Koji, I want you to return to the psychology office and fit a collar and tube on Genta. I’ve decided to include him in the Puppy training and help you put on a couple of performances for some potential guardians. With his help we’ll be able to move the kids through the system quicker.”

“I was saying the very same thing to Koji in the VP’s study,” Mr. Yoshika said.

“Um, does Genta know about the collar and the reason for wearing one?” Koji asked.

He frowned at her as though she’d asked a dumb question. “Koji, I told him that all male staff interacting with the girls may have to wear one in the near future. Run along and deal with it. I want you both back at four-thirty, so you’re here to escort the puppies back to the main building.

“When will Genta’s training start, Sir?”

“Later, after these four are back in the dorms at eight o’clock. Then I want you two to return and you can show him the ropes. If we’re going to successfully train them, I need you two involved, especially as we have several important visitors coming to look at the Puppies. Four-thirty to pick the Puppies up and eight o’clock for training. Got that, Koji.”

“Yes, Sir.”

He would have closed the door in her face if she hadn’t stepped back onto the pathway. Disappointed not to be involved straight away, she retraced her footsteps to the main entrance. The training sessions with Genta was an interesting new development that she didn’t see coming.

She was pleased to find the same guard on the window, because a different one might have put her back on the horse. “Hello, Officer,” she said politely, with a smile on her face.

The warder opened the door and came out. “Doctor Kojima, you’re a busy bee today. Hands away from your side.”

She complied and prayed the woman kept the search to a minimum, but she was out of luck. After the Officer patted down the sides of her body and felt her breasts, she moved to the side and squatted so she could reach under her skirt and pat her panties, front and back,

“Hello, what have we here?” she asked, while fondling Koji’s bare ass and stroking her pussy.

The young psychologist tried to keep her voice even. “The bruises were stinging so much, I decided to leave my panties off.”

She stood up. “You need to put some cream on them, not go bare ass around the academy. As you well know, its security’s responsibility to police the dress code. I’m giving you a warning, as per rule book. If it happens again, you’ll be saying hello to the horse again.”

“Thank you, Officer, I’ll sort it out when I get back to the office.”

She hurried into the building and made a beeline for the medical centre. Fitting the rings on the math and English teachers was easy because of the drug they had taken overnight, but Genta Okosaki was a completely different ball game.

He was young and virile like the teenage inmates, so she had her work cut out to collar him and be back at her Master’s residence by 4:30. She prayed that he was aware of the need to wear one, for that would make her task a lot easier.


18. Etsuko – Gradual recall.

The teenager was restless. The intimate kiss she shared with Himara had awakened more memories about their friendship. The passionate girl, she recalled, was the only true friend she had ever had. She was also remembering names of objects but was having problems linking words together in her head, like the man could when he spoke. Knowing the name of things and people was a step in the right direction though, but not far enough.

Her friend had fallen asleep and she didn’t want to wake her, so she went for a walk around the garden. The pads on her hands and knees gave her a huge advantage over Himie and Koji when she was in the garden. She wondered why the man put her in a Puppy suit and not the others? She wished he would and was still pondering the idea when she heard a distant door bell.

She crossed the patio, stepped up into the lounge and walked through to the hall. The Doctor was standing in the doorway talking to someone inside the room. He was wearing his shorts again and didn’t see her standing at the end of the hall, before he moved out of sight.

Had Koji returned? And, was she undressing so she could return to the garden and play another game? Etsuko silently padded down the hall and peeped around the doorjamb.

She was surprised and pleased to see the Puppy-boy she had seen earlier, sitting beside his carer. The boy, Koo, had just taken his clothes off and looked disappointed by what the doctor was saying. After dropping to his hands and knees, the doctor crouched down beside him and helped him fit wide rubber bands to his legs. He was turning the boy into a Puppy, just like he had with Himara and Koji.

“Ruff!” the Puppy-boy, Sam, exclaimed when he spotted Suki standing in the doorway.

Etsuko noticed Sam’s limp cock and hanging balls just before he dropped to his paws. He was going to approach her, but the man held his hand out.

“Sit, Sam!” He turned to face Etsuko. “You too, Suki, sit!”

They both obeyed the command and waited while the doctor helped Koo on with his mittens, latex hood and collar. The lad didn’t look very happy before the hood covered his head.

The doctor hunkered down and grabbed the boy’s chin. “The collar will punish you if you speak. You can however bark and growl like Sam. Give it a try.”

The boy thought for a moment. “Ruff, ruff. Grrrrrrrr.”

“Ruff, ruff,” both Sam and Etsuko replied.

The doctor clapped his hands. “Great, you’re all on the same wavelength. Follow me, Puppies.”

Etsuko was the first to fall in beside the doctor as he set off down the hall. He was carrying a computer in one hand and a crop in the other. The boys followed behind her in silence all the way to the blanket where Himara was still lying curled up. She was awake and climbed to her hands and knees but looked shocked by the appearance of the boys.

The pair stood staring at Himie, while the doctor made himself comfortable by once again sitting cross-legged on the cushion. “Himie, Koo, sit there,” he said, pointing to the blanket beside him. “Suki, Sam, sit there.” He pointed to the other side.

The carers got into position first, setting an example for the Puppies to follow. Etsuko understood what was required of her, but Sam and Koo seemed more interested in Himie’s tits, which were extremely eye-catching. Sam was behaving in a confused manner and had to be steered and shown where to sit by the doctor. Even when he was sitting in position, his attention drifted away from the Master figure perched on the cushion to studying both females.

The doctor wanted to talk to their carers, who understood what he was saying. “Koo, Himie, I want you two to set a good example for the Puppies. While I work on my computer, I expect you to go and play with the ball or chase each other around the garden. Himie, I’ve switched off the boy’s collars so they will soon begin to get excited. I expect you to deal with that and with Koo’s help show the Puppies how to rut.”

Her carer pulled a sad expression. “Ruuuuuuu,” she whined.

Etsuko wasn’t sure what her carer was being told to do, but she was happy when he clapped his hands and shooed them away. She was pleased to get away from the doctor because it would give her a chance to take a look at Sam, whose cock looked very interesting. He wanted to play though and raced ahead of her to challenge Sam for the ball. Himie pursued them for a minute and then stopped and waited for Suki.

When she arrived, her friend wanted to kiss her, and she responded with real passion. When they broke apart, she felt the urge to say her name. “Himmmmmm…”

Her friend’s eyes lit up. “Ruff!” she exclaimed, clearly pleased with her effort.

“Himie…” She had found her voice, but that was all she could manage.

Her friend put her mitt to her lips and after shaking her head pointed at the Doctor. The man’s head was bowed while he worked on his computer and didn’t seem bothered by what they were doing. Etsuko looked at her quizzically, but after she repeated her sign language, she understood that she should keep quiet about her voice returning.

The boys were approaching, so they got to their paws and trotted away. “Ruff, ruff!” Koo barked loudly.

The pursuit was on, so they quickened their pace as they headed for the bottom of the garden. The two Puppy-girls were soon out of breath and after a couple of circuits realized they couldn’t avoid being caught. Himie stopped and turned to face them, so Suki went to sit beside her friend. The boys sat down about six feet away and Koo pointed at his cock, then Sam’s. They both had huge erections and were ready for some female attention.

Etsuko dropped to her paws and was going to investigate Sam’s cock, with a view to sucking it, when her friend put a paw out and stopped her.

“Ruff!” She shook her head.

Etsuko was confused, so waited while her friend crawled toward Koo. The naked girl approached the lad, then suddenly gambolled past him. He tried to stop her but wasn’t quick enough, so he set off in pursuit once again. Sam seemed as confused as she was, but he followed his carer and Etsuko followed him. She sped up when she saw Koo catch Himie and push her to the ground.

Within seconds all four of them were rolling around in a scrum trying to part the fighting carers. “Get off her!” she exclaimed.

Everyone froze to study her, clearly surprised that she had found her voice. Himara managed to roll free and put her hand up to Koo, who sat up. They all watched the attractive teenager turn, widen her stance, drop her shoulders and dip her back so her pussy was in the perfect position to lick and suck.

Koo, who was more interested than Sam, approached her and instead of licking her friend’s pussy, put his front paws on her back. Then, when he moved forward, Etsuko understood what was about to happen. Koo’s huge cock started prodding her pussy, trying to locate the hole that would provide them both with the pleasure that she had experienced earlier.

Wanting some cock and hoping Sam would join in, she moved beside Himara and offered her sex to the Puppy-boy. Unfortunately, he was fascinated by what the others were doing, but she stayed in position, hoping he’d get the urge to mount her. Failing that, Sam might have enough energy to fuck both of them like the doctor had earlier…


19. Himara – The afternoon rut.

What was supposed to be a punishment for Etsuko’s bad behaviour had turned into a ghoulish nightmare for both of them. The reason for binding her legs and turning her into a Puppy-girl soon became obvious. First, the doctor had fucked her, to apparently show Suki what was about to happen to her. Then, he introduced the boys and expected her and Koo to show Sam and Suki how to rut like animals.

Doctor Harada was obviously up to no good, for not only was he participating in perverted practices, he was forcing inmates to have sex with each other. The only reason she could think of him doing that, was for entertainment purposes. Once they were used to performing together, was he going to invite men along to watch them cavorting about naked and rutting like animals? Were the men then going to join in?

These questions were on her mind while she attempted to stop Koo from mounting her. She tried to avoid being fucked by the lad, but he was so desperate for relief she couldn’t avoid being caught and mauled into submission.

When Etsuko startled them, by speaking, she decided to deflect their attention away from her friend and offer her pussy to the lads. He was going to take it anyway, so it was best she gave in and showed Suki and Sam how to do it and enjoy the experience.

She was sure that Koo would have apologized in her ear as he mounted her and prodded her sex in search of her quim. She only knew him from the encounter before assembly and he seemed a nice enough lad. He had to lower his hips to find her succulent entrance, then drove his dick in with all the enthusiasm of a teenage virgin.

“Ruuuuuuu,” he gasped when he discovered he was in and actually fucking the girl beneath him.

He was big and youthfully hard; and gained in confidence with each thrust of his hips. She looked sideways to see Suki hunker down beside her and adopt the passive ‘doggie’ stance. She turned her attention to her own situation and concentrated on the thrilling sensations welling up in the pit of her stomach.

“Ruuuuuuum!” she growled when her climax arrived and flooded her senses with waves of intense pleasure.

“What’s the matter, boy?” The doctor’s voice interrupted her world of pleasure, but his arrival didn’t affect Koo, who continued to powerfully thrust his hips against her ass.

“Ahhhhhhhh!” he cried. “Uhhhhhhhh…!”

“Ahhhhhhhhhh! She groaned when she received a jolt from her collar.

She only worked out what had happened later. Koo, having started to ejaculate, triggered his collar and shocked them both. Then she triggered hers, again shocking them both.

They collapsed onto their sides, moaning from a mixture of conflicting sensations.

“Stupid creatures,” the doctor said, nudging them both with his flipflop. “Get up!”

Himara slowly climbed to her paws and shakily turned to watch Sam pounding Etsuko’s thrusting pussy. Koo joined her and together they sat and watched Sam give Etsuko the pounding of her young life. The pair howled and growled until the lad pumped her friend’s quim full of teen jiz. Himara thought that they were lucky they weren’t wearing shock collars, but unlucky to be imprisoned in Puppy suits!

The doctor flicked her with his crop, then pointed at Koo’s semi-hard cock. “Himie, Sam needs you to clean him, and orally bring him to completion again.”

The lad, who was taking the shock collar punishment badly, brightened on hearing the doctor’s order. Himara, desperate to avoid any blows from the crop, shuffled into position and set about the task of cleaning the young man’s semi-hard dick. By the time it was glistening with her saliva, the lad had another throbbing erection.

“Ruuuuuuu,” he whined and put a leather mitt on the back of her head.

Once again, she found herself sucking dick in the most embarrassing circumstances. The lad encouraged her by putting pressure on her head, while the doctor kept flicking her raised ass with the crop.

“Good girl,” he repeated several times, as he encouraged both her and Suki to keep bobbing their heads until the cocks in their throats ejaculated for a second time.

“Ruuuuuu,” she gasped, when she was finally able to lift her head from the lad’s soft cock.

“Boys, clean the bitch’s pussies. Suck as much of the jiz out as you can. Girls, get into position.”

Himara offered her pussy and after a tentative start, Koo got the hang of it and performed well, while being urged on by the doctor. He had to guide Sam before he too discovered another use for his flicking tongue.

Another clap got their attention. “Excellent, girls and boys. I expect you’re thirsty. I’ll get your bowls ready.” He pointed to the bottom of the garden. “Go and do your toilet and I’ll fetch the bucket.” When Himara just sat and stared, he waved the crop in her face. “Have I got to make an example of you again?”

She slowly shook her head. “Ruuuuuu.” Then, getting to her feet, she led the other three to the patch of wood chippings.

The doctor was soon on his way back to check on what they were doing. She and Etsuko had a piss, while the lads gawked at their lewd display, before trying it themselves. The doctor arrived with his bucket and brushed their asses, then leaving all their tails in place, led them back to the house.

On the slow plod back, she 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 she was recovering. So, the sooner she was back in uniform and on the way back to the academy with her friend, the sooner she could warn her about the dangers that lie ahead.


20. Koji – Opening his eyes.

The young psychologist found Genta Okasaki sitting at his desk writing a report for the new inmate he had fast-tracked through the system, earlier in the day. She liked the young man and his affable temperament, which was perfect for the type of psychological work required at the academy.

She moved in behind him and placed a hand on his shoulder. “Sorry to disturb you, Genta, but I’d like you to leave that and come and have a chat with me in the consultation room.”

He looked up and gave her a smile. “Is it important Koji? I’ve nearly finished.”

“It is. Turn the computer off and come for a chat.”

He knew she had the ear of their boss and had more clout than he did, so didn’t question her order. He followed her through and sat where she directed opposite her, next to the window.

“What’s this about? Koji. Has the little bitch we clamped earlier complained about me already? Has she?”

All the male members of staff were accused daily of committing sexual assaults against inmates. Some were investigated, but it was rare if anything was ever proven. The academy hierarchy didn’t want to know, so if there was any truth in the accusations the men got away with their crimes. However, persistent offenders were eventually weeded out and moved onto another establishment.

She shrugged her shoulders. “Is there any truth in what she’s claiming?” He wasn’t to know that she was bluffing.

“Well, I slapped her ass a few times to stop her tantrums. I had two opportunities to touch her improperly, but you fitted the clamp and the doctor fitted the plug. She’s one very angry young woman.”

“I think you did a good job, Genta. I’ll get to the point. The governors want all male teachers and support staff, like you, to be fitted with restraining collars.”

His face dropped, because he knew the ramifications. They already used them on inmates that were involved in sexual misdemeanours and he had been present during some of the fittings.

“Dr Harada mentioned it the other day. He could have told me instead of sending you to do his dirty work.”

“I’m not very happy either, for he wants me to fit one on you and then take you to his residence at four-thirty.”

“You??” His face reddened and he was lost for words. “Um, what about the chastity drug? Surely he doesn’t…”

“Yes, he does. We’ve got to sort it out now…”

“We? Do you mean you’re going to help me?”

Without saying another word, she slowly drew her skirt up until her bald mons and cleft, between her parted thighs, were visible.

“Koji, why aren’t you wearing any panties?”

“It’s a long story. What’s important is that I’ll help you if you want.”

His eyes were like saucers. “Koji, you have no idea how much I’ve dreamt about having sex with you.”

“That’s nice, Genta, but first tell what you know about the aims of the ‘CAP’ program.”

“Is this a trick question? Do you want to find out more than Doctor Harada wants you to know?” he asked slowly.

“Alright, yes. Before we have sex, I want to know what you know.”

“Well, the Department of Correction have sanctioned the program. That’s no secret. The Electro-pulse treatment can only be used on particularly difficult inmates, like Isami and Etsuko.” He paused and rubbed his chin. “Let’s see… The Puppy suits are used, because the recipients of the EPT become docile and more likely to respond to orders in controlled circumstances. The EPT and Canine Roleplay Therapy has had some impressive results in other institutions…”

“Okay, that’s all common knowledge. What about the carers, like Himara and Koo? They are a new idea and not part of the original scheme.”

His eyes widened. “Well, Doctor Harada wants to use the program to find homes for inmates who have no hope of being bailed. Being a successful carer would show on their CV and improve their chances of finding a guardian. Obviously, friends are ideal, but the carers have got to be selected on their suitability for early release.”

“Okay, so far so good. What if I were to tell you that Doctor Harada has a fetish for Puppy-girls and part of this whole scheme is to satisfy his, and some other important men’s, urges?”

He took a deep breath and let out a gasp. “I’d say you were misunderstanding his motives.”

“At this very moment, Koo and Himara are naked and crawling around, acting like Puppies. Genta, Doctor Harada undressed and had sex with the girls. He says it’s part of the therapy and that both the carers should act like Puppies to show Etsuko and Sam how to copulate.”

It was too much in one go for the lad to get his head around the complexities of the situation. “I don’t know if what you’re saying is true, but if it is, Doctor Harada is a brilliant psychologist and knows what he’s doing. I think you’re misunderstanding his dedication to the program as a fetish for liking the Canine Roleplay therapy.”

“And if he tells you to act like a Puppy to help with the training?”

He looked at Kojima seriously. “If it was to help with the program, I’d do it.”

She was relieved that he had a broad mind. In the final analysis he was a man and what red blooded heterosexual man would pass up the opportunity to chase a Puppy-girl around the garden? “Okay, that’s fine. I didn’t want you freaking out if he suddenly told you to join in.”

A smile crossed his face. “Koji, all this talk of sex and Puppy-girls has made me hard.”

“Good. Then it’s time for your first Puppy-boy lesson.” She raised her feet onto the corners of the seat and slid her ass forward, so as to thrust her pussy as far forward as possible. “Get down on your hands and knees and lick your bitch until she comes all over your face.”

The look on the young man’s face was priceless as he slowly slid off the chair and dropped to his knees. Without any further hesitation, Genta dipped his head and thrust his mouth against Koji’s blazing, succulent folds. She slid her fingers into his thick black hair and basked in the most incredible sensations known to womankind.

There was a lot going on at the academy and the pressure was on her, but the young psychologist decided it was time to take a time out and enjoy herself for one brief, glorious period…




THE END of Part Two

In part three, Doctor Harada shows the governor and his friend the progress he has made with Himara. Etsuko takes a back seat during the meeting and is finally taken back to the Academy by her friend. Himara then warns her to keep quiet about her recovering faculties. She fears that the devious doctor will put the teenager through another course of Electro-Pulse Therapy, if he discovers she can talk.

Meanwhile, Koji and Genta are expected to put on a Puppy show for the Doctor, VP, Head Governor and guest investor, for their after-dinner entertainment.

The math teacher, Fujio Matsue, is on a mission to find out what’s happened to Etsuko, a girl he fell in love with. Hearing that Himara and the Puppy-girl have returned to the academy, he decides to investigate the situation for himself. More will be revealed in Part Three.
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