Therapy Dog Chapter 3 – The Client

Roughly ten minutes later, the bus stopped at a stop in a small neighborhood at the edge of Cloudy Waters Mansion’s town. The husky got out of the bus and mindlessly marched towards the street displayed on his phone. It didn’t take long for the husky to arrive, and slowly he walked up to the door. Jordyn rung the bell, and almost immediately the door opened. On the other side, a Burmese cat stared at the hypnotized dog. They weren’t much older than Jordyn and didn’t differ much in regards of body type either. The cat gestured the husky to come inside, which he obediently did. As the husky entered, the cat quickly shut the door behind him and lead the dog further into his house. 

“Don’t mind the mess, I’ve been quite busy with my studies and I’m looking for a quick way to destress. I’m sure you won’t mind, no?” The cat asked, holding the husky’s chin up with one finger, staring right into his blank eyes. 


“No, master.” Jordyn replied automatically, to the pleasure of the cat. 

“Good, good. Now, follow me if you please. And take of your shoes, I don’t want dirt on my carpet.”
The husky bowed down, took them off, and followed after the Burmese. The cat mischievously looked over his shoulder as he gestured the dog to continue to follow up a somewhat narrow stairwell. Jordyn found himself automatically walking up the stairs, following behind his new temporary master. As he got to the second floor, the Burmese cat pointed at a closed door and pushed the dog gently towards it.


“Enter.” The cat ordered, which Jordyn did. The husky opened the door and found himself in a dimly lit bedroom, scarcely decorated with antique looking furniture. The cat entered behind him, closed the door, and shuffled up right behind Jordyn. The cat proceeded to smoothly remove the husky’s pants. A small blush appeared on the husky’s face, which the cat noticed. 


“Ssssh, you love this” he whispered, before snapping his fingers just behind the dog’s ears. Immediately, a smile reappeared on Jordyn’s face and his gesture got more comfortable. 


“The less clothing you wear, the less thoughts. The less resistance, toy.” The Burmese cat continued. “Now take of that shirt of yours, slowly.” He commanded, as he got undressed himself as well. As the husky stood there in just his underwear, sinking deeper in his conditioned state of trance, the cat moved around him and stood in front of the dog. Unlike the dog, he was fully nude. 


“Why don’t you go ahead and give this one a little kiss?” The cat smirked, pointing at his cock. 

Therapy Dog Chapter 4 – Drone

Jordyn nodded, his empty mind and deep state of hypnosis making him wobble in place ever so slightly. The husky got down to his knees and gently started moving his mouth up and down the cat’s shaft. 

The Burmese cat clearly enjoyed himself, closing his eyes and moving his hand behind the husky’s head holding him in place.


“There you go, slave. Keep going.” He moaned, guiding the husky’s tempo by pushing his head up and down. 

Jordyn couldn’t help himself as he kept going, slowly feeling his own member grow with excitement. 


“I didn’t expect to get you this far without removing every last bit of your resistance..” The cat said, using his right paw to toy with the elastic edges of the husky’s underwear “But I think I’ll get you nice and blank anyway. You’ll like that too, won’t you?” the cat said, toying with the dog’s boxer. 

The cat let go of the husky’s head. “That’s enough for now, it should make the next part a bit easier.” he said, pulling the husky back up. He moved a bit closer to Jordyn, all the way up until they touched. The cat’s slightly wet cock rubbed against Jordyn’s thighs, and the cat pulled down his underwear with one quick jerk down. As conditioned by the cat, the last traces of any thoughts and resistance instantly left the husky’s mind. His eyes rolled upwards slightly and a droplet of drool fell out of Jordyn’s mouth. 


“There you go, toy. My little empty drone. You’re so obedient, so well-behaved, feeling so good. I’m sure that deserves a little treat, don’t you think?” The cat said, softly pushing the dog towards the bed. 

The cat snapped in his fingers as he said “drop”, prompting Jordyn to fall onto the bed face-first. The cat crawled on top of him, caressing the thigh of Jordyn, slowly letting his hand drift towards his crotch and eventually his dick. After a bit of toying around with the shaft, the cat softly grabbed Jordyn’s cock, letting his fingers play with the top of his dick, prompting the husky to let out a pleasurable moan. He smirked, slowly beginning to move his hand up and down, masturbating the hypnotized husky. With his free hand, the cat spread the husky’s bare ass and softly penetrated it with his own member, still lubricated by the husky’s spit. The cat started thrusting, slowly speeding up and matching the pace of his right hand which was still moving up and down, leaving the dog moaning in ecstasy.


“Good drone” the cat moaned, as he sped up a bit more, getting closer to release. Meanwhile, Jordyn had been fully overcome by pleasure. The dog was softly biting his lip as drool leaked out of the corner of his mouth. His eyes were almost fully rolled up in his skull and the only sound the husky could make were moans of pleasure so loud they could be mistaken for shouting. 

Finally, the Burmese cat orgasmed. The cat’s cock throbbed as it shot out strings of hot sperm. Eventually, the throbbing died down and the cat pulled out. 


“Still not done, huh?” The cat asked, having stopped jerking off the dog. “Don’t worry, I got you. An eye for an eye.” The cat said, rolling the husky on his back. Jordyn’s arms laid limply beside him as his dick was throbbing in pleasure and anticipation. The cat got back on top of the husky after having rolled him around, his own cock at the same height as Jordyn’s. He held himself slightly elevated with one arm, the other hand wrapping around both their dicks at the same time. 


“How’s this for a change?” He asked, returning to and speeding up his masturbating. Jordyn’s moans got even louder and a fiery spark of joy and power reflected in the cat’s eyes. 


“Enjoy this orgasm, drone.” The cat said, as he snapped in his fingers. “Cum.” 

Finally, Jordyn orgasmed too – together with the cat, who came for a second time. Their cum mixed into the bedding and the husky’s fur, which the cat cleaned off using a towel.

“We’re not done yet though.” The cat said. Jordyn laid on his bed, basking in the afterglow of his near mind-blowing orgasm. 


“Now then Barron, where did you leave that thing..” the cat asked himself, as he browsed through his closet. After a minute of searching, the cat revealed a large glass visor. 


“Why don’t you put this on, Jordyn? I want you to test something for me.”  

