Therapy Dog Chapter 1 - Jordyn
Jordyn yawned as he stumbled through the hallways. The husky grabbed his phone from his pockets as he opened his gallery to search for his roster. One by one the husky mumbled the name of the lessons as his eyes darted over his schedule. Eventually, they landed on his final lesson of the day, unlocking.


“Huh, interesting. I thought I always had this class on Fridays.” The husky said to himself, as he made his way to the classroom. He’d just finished his creative writing lesson, and before that he’d had a practice performance in front of his classmates, meaning that he only had unlocking left for the day. 

The husky’s heart grew warm with anticipation, which always happened when he had his unlocking session. He didn’t quite know what it was about unlocking, but something about that lesson just clicked with him – even though the details always were a bit hazy when he tried to explain what exactly made it his favorite lesson. 

Jordyn entered the classroom, sat down on the large soft yoga mat in the middle of the floor and habitually took of his shoes. Even though he was a few minutes early, he was caught off guard by the fact that his teacher wasn’t there. Usually the fox teacher was there way before the husky to set things up, but instead the room seemed to be empty. 

The husky went to check his text messages to see if he’d missed an announcement, but as he grabbed his phone, the door opened behind him and an arctic fox walked in. The fox greeted the husky, put down his bag on the floor and went to sit in front of the husky. 


“Apologies for being late, Jordyn! I’m Layne and I’m here to stand in for Roya today, I hope you don’t mind?” the arctic fox asked. Jordyn scanned the fox with his eyes, trying to get a quick judgement of their character. 


“Of course, no problem at all!” The husky replied, relaxing his posture a bit after examining the stranger. “Good,” Layne smiled, “as that’ll help build up trust along the way. Anyway, you know how unlocking works, but may I ask you what method Roya usually uses?” He continued.

The husky nodded and pointed towards the metronome which was casually chilling on the desk. Layne smiled and stood up to get the rhythmical device. “Good, I’ll be using the metronome too in that case!” 

Soon, the husky found himself staring at the slow and steady swaying of the metronome, his mind already programmed to feel the relaxation settle as he turned off his mind at the hand of the ticking. It didn’t take very long before the husky was fully under, his body slumped over in absolute relaxation and mindless bliss, as the arctic fox guided him down into a deeply hypnotic state. 


“Good, we’re gonna do something different now. You know how easy it is to sink this deeply, you know how good it feels to sink this deeply, so every time you receive the text ‘therapy dog’ on your phone from any number, you’ll instantly sink into a hypnotic state just as deep as you are now now. You’ll obediently follow any order given to you on your phone by this person, and you will only wake up from that trance as soon as you receive the text ‘session over’. Alright?” The fox said, programming the husky to do his bidding. A small droplet of drool fell out of Jordyn’s mouth as he mindlessly nodded, allowing the fox to leave behind the suggestions in his mind. “Now sleep deeply.” Layne said as he snapped his fingers right next to the husky’s ears, catching him as he fell over with absolute relaxation. 

Therapy Dog Chapter 2 – Lunch
Jordyn yawned and stretched out as he helped himself out of his bed. His roommate, a buck, had just got out of the shower and threw his wet towel at the husky, who tanked the cloth right in his face. 


“It’s too early for this shit, man. I’m not awake enough to catch that.” Jordyn said, suppressing a smile. 


“Where’s those canine reflexes man? You really oughtta catch those!” the buck laughed before getting the towel thrown right back at him. 
Jordyn made his way through the halls and slowly walked towards the main hall, where breakfast was just getting served. The husky filled his plate and absentmindedly ate it as he checked his schedule. He raised his eyebrow and slightly tilt his head in confusion, as it appeared to be mostly empty after lunchtime. His roommate sat down next to him with a full plate of breakfast and began munching down.


“Hey Steven, could we compare schedules real quick?” Jordyn asked, showing his own to the buck. 


Steven nodded, reaching for his phone and opening his own schedule. 


“You got a strange gap after lunch too?” Jordyn asked, but Steven didn’t. The buck shook his head and went on with his breakfast. “Interesting.” Jordyn said, as he finished his own plate and made his way to his first classes of the day.

The first half of Jordyn’s day went by pretty fast, and before he knew it, it was already lunch time. The husky made his way towards the main hall, but noticed his phone buzzing inside his pocket. The dog grabbed his cellphone, expecting either a schedule update or a message from his roommate. Instead, it appeared to be a text message from an unknown number. Curious, the husky opened the message and the words ‘therapy dog’ appeared on his screen. Immediately, the unlocking session from Layne shot through his head as in his mind’s eye, the husky couldn’t help but stare at the metronome ticking from side to side. Within a few seconds, the husky was completely zonked. A second message appeared on his phone, displaying an address and a route showing how to get there. The dog stared blankly at his screen, as the text ‘come’ appeared. Obediently, the husky replied with a short and sweet ‘yes’ before sleepwalking towards the bus stop in front of his school. The husky got in, subconsciously paid for his ticket and sat down, his mind completely focused on one goal: Getting to the provided address.  

