
(Contained​ ​within​ ​is​ ​part​ ​of​ ​the​ ​Mad​ ​Mansion​ ​of​ ​Dr.​ ​Moreau​ ​session​ ​for​ ​the​ ​user​ ​Katie​ ​on 
Telegram.​ ​If​ ​you’re​ ​interested​ ​in​ ​doing​ ​the​ ​Mad​ ​Mansion​ ​for​ ​yourself,​ ​please​ ​be​ ​warned 
that​ ​there​ ​are​ ​spoilers​ ​ahead!​ ​Some​ ​details​ ​of​ ​the​ ​“Game”​ ​will​ ​be​ ​redacted​ ​for​ ​readers,​ ​to 
preserve​ ​some​ ​of​ ​the​ ​experience.​ ​However,​ ​there’s​ ​still​ ​enough​ ​here​ ​to​ ​spoil​ ​your​ ​own 
session​ ​if​ ​you​ ​care​ ​about​ ​plot!​ ​If​ ​you​ ​don’t,​ ​read​ ​ahead.) 
 
(It’s​ ​also​ ​worth​ ​noting​ ​that​ ​the​ ​Mad​ ​Mansion​ ​is​ ​a​ ​unique​ ​experience​ ​that​ ​is​ ​designed​ ​as 
being​ ​very​ ​Kink-Flexible!​ ​The​ ​fetish​ ​content​ ​you​ ​see​ ​in​ ​this​ ​run​ ​is​ ​NOT​ ​necessarily​ ​what 
you​ ​will​ ​experience​ ​yourself.​ ​If​ ​you​ ​don’t​ ​like​ ​some​ ​specific​ ​fetish,​ ​please​ ​rest​ ​assured 
that​ ​you​ ​can​ ​play​ ​this​ ​experience​ ​without​ ​it.) 
 
Chapter​ ​3:​ ​Taken​ ​To​ ​The​ ​Vet’s 
 
Terinas: 
 
"You​ ​are​ ​a​ ​good​ ​wolf​ ​bitch.​ ​A​ ​good​ ​obedient,​ ​tame​ ​wolf.​ ​Good​ ​slutty​ ​wolf​ ​bitch.​ ​Eager​ ​to​ ​please. 
Clothes​ ​only​ ​get​ ​in​ ​the​ ​way..."​ ​The​ ​words​ ​ran​ ​through​ ​Katie's​ ​mind​ ​as​ ​she​ ​dreamed​ ​of​ ​running 
through​ ​the​ ​woods,​ ​entirely​ ​naked,​ ​sniffing​ ​at​ ​other​ ​canine​ ​rears...​ ​of​ ​being​ ​mounted​ ​and​ ​bred 
by​ ​the​ ​alpha​ ​male... 
 
"...Good​ ​wolf​ ​bitch..." 
 
She​ ​woke​ ​up​ ​curled​ ​up​ ​in​ ​a​ ​ball​ ​on​ ​something​ ​soft​ ​and​ ​warm.​ ​She​ ​was​ ​sleeping​ ​on​ ​a​ ​large 
doggy​ ​bed,​ ​with​ ​brown​ ​fuzzy​ ​sides​ ​that​ ​rubbed​ ​up​ ​against​ ​her​ ​body.​ ​Against​ ​her​ ​tail.​ ​She​ ​had 
curled​ ​up,​ ​and​ ​someone​ ​had​ ​put​ ​a​ ​pair​ ​of​ ​earbuds​ ​in​ ​her​ ​ears,​ ​playing​ ​gentle​ ​sea​ ​noises​ ​in 
them.​ ​Over​ ​in​ ​the​ ​distance,​ ​she​ ​could​ ​smell​ ​something.​ ​Rabbit!​ ​And​ ​it​ ​was​ ​moving. 
 
Katie: 
She​ ​stretched,​ ​standing​ ​and​ ​hesitantly​ ​removing​ ​the​ ​ear​ ​buds,​ ​she​ ​paced​ ​her​ ​environment, 
unsure​ ​of​ ​her​ ​new​ ​surroundings.​ ​The​ ​dog​ ​bed​ ​was​ ​comfortable​ ​and​ ​just​ ​felt...​ ​right.​ ​She 
shouldn't​ ​be​ ​sleeping​ ​in​ ​an​ ​human​ ​bed​ ​unless​ ​invited...​ ​human​ ​bed?​ ​She​ ​was​ ​human...​ ​or​ ​was 
she...​ ​The​ ​rabbit​ ​drew​ ​her​ ​attention,​ ​her​ ​mind​ ​dragging​ ​her​ ​onto​ ​something​ ​she​ ​could​ ​use​ ​to 
distract​ ​herself.​ ​Unbothered​ ​by​ ​her​ ​lack​ ​of​ ​clothing​ ​she​ ​moved​ ​forward,​ ​searching​ ​for​ ​this​ ​rabbit. 
 
Terinas: 
The​ ​scent​ ​came​ ​from​ ​someone​ ​standing​ ​on​ ​two​ ​legs.​ ​"Tum​ ​tee​ ​tum..."​ ​The​ ​rabbit​ ​was​ ​slender, 
with​ ​chocolate-brown​ ​fur​ ​and​ ​hair​ ​slightly​ ​darker​ ​in​ ​hue,​ ​her​ ​ears​ ​flat​ ​against​ ​her​ ​head​ ​and 
intermixed​ ​with​ ​the​ ​hair​ ​pooling​ ​down​ ​it.​ ​Her​ ​eyes​ ​were​ ​a​ ​dull​ ​gray​ ​in​ ​color.​ ​She​ ​was​ ​wearing​ ​a 
pale​ ​white​ ​nurses'​ ​uniform,​ ​red​ ​pluses​ ​on​ ​the​ ​shoulders​ ​and​ ​along​ ​a​ ​white​ ​cloth​ ​hat​ ​perched​ ​on 
her​ ​head,​ ​while​ ​pouring​ ​several​ ​liquids​ ​of​ ​different​ ​colors​ ​together.​ ​"Oh?​ ​Are​ ​you​ ​up​ ​then?"​ ​She 
reached​ ​down​ ​to​ ​pet​ ​Katie​ ​between​ ​the​ ​ears.​ ​"How​ ​do​ ​you​ ​feel?" 
 
Katie: 



Her​ ​eyes​ ​wandering​ ​her​ ​new​ ​surroundings​ ​before​ ​finding​ ​the​ ​rabbit.​ ​Looking​ ​up​ ​at​ ​her​ ​as​ ​she 
leaned​ ​into​ ​the​ ​rabbits​ ​hand,​ ​the​ ​petting​ ​felt​ ​good​ ​but​ ​something​ ​was​ ​wrong.​ ​For​ ​the​ ​first​ ​time 
she​ ​noticed​ ​she​ ​was​ ​on​ ​all​ ​fours,​ ​why​ ​was​ ​she​ ​like​ ​that,​ ​she​ ​should​ ​be​ ​standing...​ ​shouldn't 
she?​ ​Katie's​ ​mind​ ​felt​ ​so​ ​strange,​ ​looking​ ​up​ ​at​ ​the​ ​rabbit,​ ​as​ ​she​ ​slowly​ ​began​ ​to​ ​stand,​ ​"I...​ ​I 
think​ ​I'm​ ​alright?​ ​Where​ ​am​ ​I?"​ ​she​ ​felt...​ ​strange 
 
Terinas: 
"This​ ​is​ ​the​ ​nurse's​ ​office."​ ​The​ ​rabbit​ ​smiled.​ ​"It's​ ​a​ ​pleasure​ ​to​ ​meet​ ​you,​ ​Lupina."​ ​She​ ​smiled. 
"My​ ​name​ ​is​ ​Ilya,​ ​and​ ​I'm​ ​responsible​ ​for​ ​keeping​ ​you​ ​healthy.​ ​Are​ ​you​ ​hungry?​ ​Thirsty?​ ​Light 
headed?​ ​You've​ ​probably​ ​lost​ ​a​ ​lot​ ​of​ ​moisture​ ​after​ ​your​ ​recent​ ​ordeal."​ ​She​ ​kept​ ​up​ ​the 
petting,​ ​as​ ​she​ ​waited​ ​for​ ​a​ ​response. 
 
The​ ​room​ ​Katie​ ​had​ ​found​ ​herself​ ​in​ ​was​ ​bright​ ​white.​ ​White​ ​tile​ ​floors​ ​and​ ​eggshell​ ​wallpaper. 
There​ ​was​ ​a​ ​large​ ​soft​ ​examination​ ​table​ ​in​ ​one​ ​corner,​ ​surrounded​ ​by​ ​counter​ ​space​ ​and 
cupboards.​ ​The​ ​rabbit​ ​named​ ​Ilya​ ​was​ ​standing​ ​in​ ​front​ ​of​ ​a​ ​number​ ​of​ ​test​ ​tubes​ ​and​ ​beakers, 
and​ ​was​ ​mixing​ ​a​ ​powder​ ​into​ ​a​ ​beaker​ ​of​ ​a​ ​translucent​ ​orange​ ​fluid.​ ​A​ ​sign​ ​on​ ​the​ ​door​ ​read​ ​"A 
healthy​ ​person​ ​is​ ​a​ ​happy​ ​person". 
 
Ilya​ ​took​ ​the​ ​beaker's​ ​contents​ ​and​ ​poured​ ​the​ ​orange​ ​fluid​ ​into​ ​a​ ​bowl,​ ​before​ ​setting​ ​it​ ​down​ ​on 
the​ ​ground​ ​for​ ​Katie.​ ​"Does​ ​this​ ​work?​ ​I​ ​can​ ​get​ ​a​ ​cup​ ​for​ ​you​ ​if​ ​you'd​ ​prefer." 
 
Katie's​ ​back​ ​was​ ​entirely​ ​coated​ ​in​ ​gray​ ​fur​ ​now.​ ​Her​ ​fingernails​ ​were​ ​rounded,​ ​almost​ ​growing 
larger​ ​into​ ​claws,​ ​and​ ​she​ ​could​ ​hear​ ​the​ ​other​ ​woman's​ ​heartbeating. 
 
Katie: 
She​ ​nodded​ ​but​ ​stopped​ ​as​ ​her​ ​mind​ ​hitched,​ ​"Lupina?"​ ​she​ ​spoke,​ ​her​ ​words​ ​questioning,​ ​"My 
name​ ​isn't​ ​Lupina​ ​it's...​ ​it's..."​ ​why​ ​couldn't​ ​she​ ​remember,​ ​it​ ​started​ ​with​ ​a...​ ​with​ ​a...​ ​a​ ​K?​ ​She 
didn't​ ​know,​ ​that​ ​sent​ ​a​ ​deep​ ​rumble​ ​of​ ​dread​ ​through​ ​her.​ ​The​ ​bowl​ ​set​ ​on​ ​the​ ​ground​ ​felt​ ​right. 
"No...​ ​this​ ​is​ ​fine..."​ ​going​ ​back​ ​down​ ​onto​ ​all​ ​fours​ ​as​ ​she​ ​lapped​ ​at​ ​the​ ​liquid.​ ​Some​ ​part​ ​of​ ​her 
screamed​ ​that​ ​this​ ​was​ ​wrong​ ​but​ ​that​ ​didn't​ ​make​ ​sense,​ ​this​ ​all​ ​felt​ ​so​ ​right.​ ​Feeling​ ​her 
senses​ ​expand​ ​as​ ​she​ ​noted​ ​her​ ​fingers​ ​and​ ​the​ ​presence​ ​of​ ​Ilya's​ ​heartbeat​ ​in​ ​her​ ​mind.​ ​Her 
mind​ ​was​ ​changing​ ​just​ ​as​ ​much​ ​as​ ​her​ ​body,​ ​but​ ​it​ ​just​ ​felt...​ ​right... 
 
Terinas: 
(Wow,​ ​this​ ​is​ ​moving​ ​quickly.​ ​) 
 
Katie: 
(She's​ ​still​ ​trying​ ​to​ ​get​ ​back​ ​to​ ​her​ ​feet,​ ​after​ ​a​ ​bit​ ​of​ ​recovery​ ​she​ ​will​ ​be​ ​standing​ ​again​ ​and 
thinking​ ​clearer​ ​but​ ​she's​ ​still​ ​clouded​ ​right​ ​now,​ ​so​ ​more​ ​doggy​ ​behavior) 
 
Terinas: 
The​ ​fluid​ ​was​ ​sweet​ ​and​ ​tangy​ ​and​ ​familiar.​ ​Orange​ ​juice!​ ​A​ ​titch​ ​sweet,​ ​but​ ​after​ ​the​ ​number​ ​of 
orgasms​ ​she'd​ ​just​ ​gone​ ​through,​ ​probably​ ​welcome​ ​hydration.​ ​"Sssh,​ ​don't​ ​worry​ ​about​ ​it.​ ​Don't 



try​ ​to​ ​think​ ​too​ ​hard​ ​right​ ​now.​ ​You've​ ​just​ ​had​ ​a​ ​bit​ ​of​ ​an​ ​ordeal.​ ​Just​ ​be​ ​a​ ​good​ ​girl​ ​and​ ​drink 
your​ ​orange​ ​juice.​ ​You'll​ ​feel​ ​better​ ​once​ ​you've​ ​rested​ ​a​ ​bit​ ​and​ ​rehydrated,​ ​Lupina." 
 
Katie: 
Drinking​ ​deeply​ ​as​ ​she​ ​lapped​ ​at​ ​the​ ​juice​ ​with​ ​her​ ​tongue​ ​her​ ​mind​ ​started​ ​to​ ​piece​ ​itself​ ​back 
together​ ​from​ ​the​ ​torrent​ ​of​ ​pleasure​ ​and​ ​bliss.​ ​Her​ ​mind​ ​tracking​ ​onto​ ​that​ ​name,​ ​Lupina,​ ​was​ ​it 
hers?​ ​No​ ​no​ ​it​ ​couldn't​ ​be...​ ​her​ ​name​ ​was...​ ​her​ ​name​ ​was​ ​Ka...​ ​Katie?​ ​Katie.​ ​The​ ​word​ ​felt​ ​so 
foreign​ ​in​ ​her​ ​mind​ ​but​ ​at​ ​the​ ​same​ ​time​ ​she​ ​knew​ ​it​ ​was​ ​hers.​ ​Continuing​ ​to​ ​drink​ ​so​ ​looked​ ​up 
at​ ​the​ ​bunny,​ ​trying​ ​to​ ​get​ ​a​ ​good​ ​read​ ​on​ ​her,​ ​she​ ​seemed​ ​caring​ ​but​ ​that​ ​wasn't​ ​a​ ​good​ ​judge 
of​ ​anything​ ​here.​ ​She​ ​would​ ​need​ ​to​ ​ask​ ​some​ ​questions​ ​later.​ ​But​ ​for​ ​now​ ​she​ ​needed​ ​to​ ​drink, 
she​ ​was​ ​so​ ​thirsty.​ ​Taking​ ​the​ ​bowl​ ​in​ ​her​ ​hands​ ​and​ ​tilting​ ​it​ ​backwards​ ​so​ ​she​ ​could​ ​drink​ ​from 
it​ ​easier. 
 
Terinas: 
Ilya​ ​smiled,​ ​letting​ ​Lupina​ ​clean​ ​the​ ​bowl​ ​and​ ​drink​ ​as​ ​much​ ​as​ ​she​ ​needed​ ​to.​ ​"Take​ ​your​ ​time, 
sweetie."​ ​She​ ​reached​ ​over​ ​and​ ​groped​ ​around​ ​on​ ​Katie's​ ​head​ ​before​ ​finding​ ​a​ ​spot​ ​between 
the​ ​ears.​ ​After​ ​a​ ​moment​ ​of​ ​testing​ ​it,​ ​she​ ​chuckled,​ ​giving​ ​Lupina​ ​a​ ​scritch​ ​behind​ ​the​ ​ears,​ ​as​ ​if 
she​ ​were​ ​a​ ​good​ ​pet.​ ​"I​ ​know​ ​it​ ​can​ ​get​ ​awfully​ ​tiring,​ ​dealing​ ​with​ ​Bandit​ ​and​ ​her​ ​traps.​ ​She's 
such​ ​a​ ​naughty​ ​little​ ​thing."​ ​The​ ​rabbit​ ​sat​ ​on​ ​a​ ​seat,​ ​up​ ​above​ ​Katie,​ ​as​ ​if​ ​the​ ​changing​ ​creature 
was​ ​some​ ​sort​ ​of​ ​beast​ ​that​ ​needed​ ​to​ ​be​ ​on​ ​the​ ​ground​ ​near​ ​her​ ​master...​ ​or​ ​Mistress 
 
Katie: 
She​ ​continued​ ​to​ ​drink,​ ​draining​ ​the​ ​bowl​ ​of​ ​juice,​ ​she​ ​needed​ ​to​ ​drink,​ ​so​ ​thirsty​ ​after​ ​the 
events​ ​with​ ​bandit.​ ​The​ ​kind​ ​words​ ​of​ ​Ilya​ ​causing​ ​her​ ​to​ ​relax​ ​a​ ​bit,​ ​her​ ​hand​ ​felt​ ​good​ ​on​ ​top​ ​of 
her​ ​head,.​ ​But​ ​then​ ​suddenly​ ​that​ ​felt​ ​wrong,​ ​the​ ​whole​ ​idea​ ​felt​ ​wrong,​ ​why​ ​was​ ​she​ ​acting​ ​like 
this,​ ​she​ ​wasn't​ ​an​ ​animal​ ​or​ ​some​ ​kind​ ​of​ ​pet,​ ​her​ ​mind​ ​clearing​ ​as​ ​she​ ​realized​ ​just​ ​what​ ​she 
was​ ​doing,​ ​slowly​ ​bringing​ ​herself​ ​together​ ​she​ ​began​ ​to​ ​shakily​ ​stand,​ ​on​ ​hand​ ​to​ ​her​ ​head​ ​as 
she​ ​did.​ ​"Do​ ​you​ ​have​ ​anything​ ​more​ ​to​ ​drink?​ ​I'm​ ​still​ ​a​ ​little​ ​thirsty..." 
 
Terinas: 
The​ ​bunny​ ​nurse​ ​stood​ ​up​ ​to​ ​stare​ ​her​ ​in​ ​the​ ​eyes,​ ​with​ ​gray,​ ​vacant​ ​eyes.​ ​Was​ ​she​ ​blind​ ​or 
something?​ ​After​ ​a​ ​moment​ ​of​ ​silence,​ ​Ilya​ ​nodded.​ ​"Would​ ​you​ ​prefer​ ​more​ ​juice,​ ​or​ ​something 
with​ ​a​ ​bit​ ​more​ ​kick?"​ ​She​ ​giggled,​ ​turning​ ​away​ ​towards​ ​the​ ​counter​ ​of​ ​the​ ​nurse's​ ​office. 
Underneath​ ​of​ ​which​ ​there​ ​was​ ​a​ ​mini-fridge,​ ​as​ ​white​ ​as​ ​the​ ​walls. 
 
Katie: 
She​ ​watched​ ​the​ ​nurse​ ​move,​ ​wanting​ ​to​ ​test​ ​her​ ​somehow​ ​without​ ​asking,​ ​always​ ​better​ ​to 
gain​ ​information​ ​without​ ​an​ ​asking​ ​price.​ ​"What​ ​do​ ​you​ ​mean​ ​by​ ​something​ ​stronger?"​ ​she​ ​had 
a​ ​good​ ​idea​ ​of​ ​what​ ​the​ ​bunny​ ​meant​ ​but​ ​she​ ​wanted​ ​to​ ​make​ ​sure.​ ​Trying​ ​not​ ​to​ ​look​ ​like​ ​she 
was​ ​snooping​ ​but​ ​giving​ ​a​ ​glance​ ​over​ ​her​ ​shoulder​ ​to​ ​check​ ​the​ ​contents​ ​of​ ​the​ ​fridge.​ ​Waiting 
till​ ​she​ ​turned​ ​around​ ​when​ ​Lup...​ ​Katie​ ​would​ ​wave​ ​her​ ​hand​ ​to​ ​try​ ​and​ ​check​ ​if​ ​the​ ​bunny​ ​could 
see 
 



Terinas: 
The​ ​rabbit​ ​tugged​ ​open​ ​the​ ​drawer,​ ​revealing​ ​bottles​ ​of​ ​rum,​ ​vodka,​ ​triple​ ​sec,​ ​tequila,​ ​and​ ​a​ ​few 
other​ ​potent​ ​potables,​ ​along​ ​with​ ​several​ ​varities​ ​of​ ​fruit​ ​juices​ ​and​ ​some​ ​sodas.​ ​"I...​ ​try​ ​to​ ​keep 
some​ ​of​ ​everything​ ​in​ ​stock,​ ​if​ ​I​ ​can.​ ​Kim​ ​helps​ ​me​ ​get​ ​supplies."​ ​She​ ​chuckled,​ ​whiskers 
twitching​ ​as​ ​the​ ​hand​ ​was​ ​waved​ ​in​ ​front​ ​of​ ​her.​ ​"Are​ ​you...​ ​waving​ ​your​ ​hand​ ​in​ ​front​ ​of​ ​me, 
pup?" 
 
Katie: 
"I'm​ ​still​ ​feeling​ ​a​ ​little​ ​funny​ ​from​ ​earlier,​ ​little​ ​tingly​ ​all​ ​over,​ ​just​ ​trying​ ​to​ ​move​ ​the​ ​arm​ ​and 
work​ ​out​ ​the​ ​feeling."​ ​from​ ​her​ ​answer​ ​she​ ​wasn't​ ​quite​ ​certain,​ ​the​ ​confusion​ ​could​ ​be​ ​from​ ​her 
action​ ​but​ ​it​ ​also​ ​could​ ​be​ ​that​ ​she​ ​had​ ​some​ ​form​ ​of​ ​vision​ ​but​ ​not​ ​good​ ​sight.​ ​Then​ ​it​ ​struck 
her,​ ​the​ ​bunny​ ​had​ ​called​ ​her​ ​pup,​ ​and​ ​that​ ​hadn't​ ​even​ ​registered,​ ​why​ ​didn't​ ​that...​ ​she​ ​wasn't 
a...​ ​she'd​ ​need​ ​to​ ​look​ ​into​ ​that.​ ​"I​ ​think​ ​just​ ​some​ ​more​ ​juice​ ​would​ ​be​ ​good."​ ​she​ ​spoke,​ ​still 
wondering​ ​if​ ​how​ ​she'd​ ​try​ ​to​ ​determine​ ​that​ ​rabbit's​ ​quality​ ​of​ ​vision. 
 
Terinas: 
The​ ​rabbit​ ​nodded.​ ​"Could​ ​you​ ​hand​ ​me​ ​your​ ​bowl,​ ​then?"​ ​She​ ​sat​ ​back​ ​down,​ ​reaching​ ​for​ ​the 
bottle​ ​of​ ​juice​ ​she'd​ ​poured​ ​for​ ​Lupina​ ​before.​ ​"It'll​ ​take​ ​me​ ​just​ ​a​ ​moment." 
 
Katie: 
She​ ​reached​ ​down​ ​and​ ​grabbed​ ​her​ ​bowl...​ ​that​ ​still​ ​felt​ ​right...​ ​nothing​ ​wrong​ ​drinking​ ​from​ ​a 
bowl.​ ​Stretching​ ​out​ ​and​ ​reaching​ ​it​ ​out​ ​to​ ​the​ ​rabbit,​ ​moving​ ​it​ ​forward​ ​to​ ​give​ ​her​ ​but​ ​then 
moved​ ​it​ ​slightly,​ ​keeping​ ​it​ ​in​ ​the​ ​general​ ​area​ ​but​ ​not​ ​where​ ​it​ ​was​ ​before,​ ​another​ ​test,​ ​trying 
to​ ​disguise​ ​her​ ​efforts. 
 
Terinas: 
(Make​ ​a​ ​body​ ​check!) 
 
Katie: 
(Rolled​ ​a​ ​3) 
 
Terinas: 
(Fortunately,​ ​it's​ ​a​ ​really​ ​easy​ ​roll.​ ​You​ ​needed​ ​a​ ​1​ ​to​ ​fail​ ​it) 
Katie's​ ​experiment​ ​was​ ​met​ ​with​ ​fruitful​ ​results.​ ​Ilya's​ ​paw​ ​reached​ ​out​ ​to​ ​grab​ ​at​ ​empty​ ​air.​ ​Her 
lips​ ​curled​ ​into​ ​a​ ​curious​ ​expression,​ ​before​ ​feeling​ ​around.​ ​"Are​ ​you...​ ​playing​ ​a​ ​trick​ ​on​ ​me, 
pup?​ ​That's​ ​a​ ​bit​ ​naughty." 
 
Katie: 
"No​ ​no,​ ​I'm​ ​sorry,​ ​arm's​ ​still​ ​a​ ​bit​ ​tingly,​ ​wasn't​ ​thinking​ ​and​ ​stretched​ ​it.​ ​Here​ ​you​ ​go."​ ​stretching 
it​ ​out​ ​into​ ​her​ ​grasping​ ​hand.​ ​So​ ​she​ ​had​ ​some​ ​kind​ ​of​ ​general​ ​vision​ ​but​ ​it​ ​wasn't​ ​that​ ​good. 
Information​ ​that​ ​could​ ​be​ ​put​ ​to​ ​use. 
 
Terinas: 



Ilya​ ​nodded​ ​and​ ​took​ ​the​ ​bowl,​ ​putting​ ​a​ ​finger​ ​just​ ​slightly​ ​along​ ​the​ ​tip​ ​of​ ​it​ ​as​ ​she​ ​used​ ​her 
free​ ​hand​ ​to​ ​being​ ​pouring​ ​the​ ​unlabeled​ ​juice​ ​into​ ​it.​ ​“I​ ​suppose​ ​it​ ​shouldn't​ ​hurt​ ​to​ ​confess​ ​that​ ​I 
am​ ​mostly​ ​blind.​ ​I​ ​can​ ​distinguish​ ​movement​ ​and​ ​shapes​ ​if​ ​they’re​ ​close​ ​by,​ ​but​ ​for​ ​the​ ​most 
part,​ ​I​ ​cannot​ ​see​ ​anything​ ​else.”​ ​After​ ​a​ ​moment,​ ​she​ ​felt​ ​the​ ​fluid​ ​hit​ ​her​ ​finger,​ ​and​ ​took​ ​the 
bowl​ ​and​ ​set​ ​it​ ​on​ ​the​ ​floor​ ​for​ ​Lupina.​ ​"There​ ​you​ ​go!" 
 
Katie: 
Well​ ​there​ ​went​ ​the​ ​whole​ ​point​ ​of​ ​her​ ​actions,​ ​trying​ ​to​ ​conceal​ ​that​ ​she​ ​knew​ ​this​ ​information, 
but​ ​now​ ​that​ ​it​ ​was​ ​given​ ​freely...​ ​oh​ ​well,​ ​information​ ​nonetheless.​ ​She​ ​nodded,​ ​then​ ​realized 
that​ ​nodding​ ​might​ ​be​ ​a​ ​fruitless​ ​effort​ ​around​ ​the​ ​bunny.​ ​She​ ​set​ ​herself​ ​back​ ​down​ ​on​ ​the​ ​floor 
and​ ​lapped​ ​at​ ​the​ ​sweet​ ​fluid.​ ​This​ ​felt​ ​right,​ ​it​ ​didn't​ ​bother​ ​her,​ ​this​ ​is​ ​how​ ​she​ ​should​ ​drink. 
 
Terinas: 
As​ ​she​ ​began​ ​drinking,​ ​Katie​ ​felt​ ​a​ ​fuzzy,​ ​warm​ ​paw​ ​stroking​ ​down​ ​her​ ​back.​ ​"Good​ ​girl."​ ​Ilya 
smiled.​ ​"So​ ​do​ ​you​ ​feel​ ​less​ ​disoriented​ ​now?​ ​Is​ ​any​ ​part​ ​of​ ​your​ ​body​ ​feeling​ ​itchy?​ ​You​ ​haven't 
had​ ​dizzy​ ​spells​ ​or​ ​anything,​ ​have​ ​you?" 
 
Katie: 
She​ ​pushed​ ​her​ ​back​ ​into​ ​the​ ​warm​ ​paw,​ ​it​ ​felt​ ​so​ ​good​ ​across​ ​her​ ​back.​ ​The​ ​words​ ​"good​ ​girl" 
were​ ​some​ ​of​ ​the​ ​best​ ​praise​ ​she'd​ ​ever​ ​heard,​ ​it​ ​caused​ ​her​ ​body​ ​to​ ​shiver​ ​with​ ​happiness. 
Pulling​ ​herself​ ​from​ ​the​ ​bowl​ ​for​ ​now​ ​she​ ​spoke,​ ​"No​ ​I​ ​am​ ​feeling​ ​much​ ​better,​ ​still​ ​a​ ​little​ ​tingly 
but​ ​other​ ​than​ ​that​ ​I​ ​feel​ ​good.​ ​Thank​ ​you." 
 
Terinas: 
Ilya​ ​nodded​ ​and​ ​smiled.​ ​"Anytime,​ ​dear.​ ​It's​ ​my​ ​job​ ​to​ ​take​ ​care​ ​of​ ​everyone​ ​in​ ​the​ ​Manor.​ ​Now​ ​if 
I​ ​may​ ​ask,​ ​where​ ​are​ ​you​ ​working?​ ​Are​ ​you​ ​a​ ​new​ ​guard,​ ​or​ ​are​ ​you​ ​supposed​ ​to​ ​be​ ​doing 
something​ ​else?"​ ​She​ ​chuckled.​ ​"If​ ​you​ ​want,​ ​you​ ​could​ ​help​ ​me​ ​with​ ​Bad​ ​Girl​ ​duty,​ ​or​ ​I​ ​could 
point​ ​you​ ​in​ ​Spike's​ ​direction.​ ​I​ ​know​ ​the​ ​kitchens​ ​always​ ​have​ ​a​ ​shortage​ ​of​ ​people​ ​willing​ ​to 
help​ ​the​ ​chef.​ ​It's​ ​getting​ ​a​ ​bit​ ​late​ ​for​ ​work,​ ​though 
 
Katie: 
She​ ​wasn't​ ​working​ ​anywhere​ ​as​ ​far​ ​as​ ​she​ ​knew,​ ​this​ ​was​ ​a​ ​way​ ​to​ ​gain​ ​information​ ​she​ ​didn't 
have​ ​yet,​ ​she​ ​needed​ ​to​ ​speak​ ​carefully,​ ​she'd​ ​heard​ ​about​ ​this​ ​Bad​ ​Girl​ ​duty​ ​before,​ ​she 
wanted​ ​to​ ​learn​ ​more​ ​so​ ​she​ ​spoke,​ ​"Could​ ​I​ ​ask​ ​what​ ​Bad​ ​Girl​ ​duty​ ​is?​ ​I've​ ​heard​ ​about​ ​it​ ​but 
never​ ​knew."​ ​Deliberately​ ​not​ ​answering​ ​the​ ​question​ ​just​ ​yet​ ​while​ ​hinting​ ​that​ ​this​ ​duty​ ​wasn't 
her​ ​job​ ​or​ ​hadn't​ ​been​ ​yet.​ ​The​ ​only​ ​thing​ ​on​ ​that​ ​list​ ​she​ ​even​ ​had​ ​a​ ​vague​ ​idea​ ​about​ ​was 
Spike​ ​and​ ​his​ ​job,​ ​she​ ​wouldn't​ ​be​ ​able​ ​to​ ​do​ ​much​ ​to​ ​help​ ​the​ ​chef.​ ​She​ ​might​ ​end​ ​up​ ​going 
back​ ​to​ ​Spike​ ​because​ ​she​ ​had​ ​already​ ​met​ ​him,​ ​maybe​ ​she​ ​could​ ​leverage​ ​their​ ​interaction​ ​to 
her​ ​advantage...​ ​she​ ​tried​ ​to​ ​ignore​ ​she​ ​images​ ​that​ ​filled​ ​her​ ​mind​ ​when​ ​she​ ​thought​ ​of​ ​Spike... 
 
Terinas: 
Ilya​ ​chuckled.​ ​"Oh,​ ​‘Bad​ ​Girl​ ​Duty’​ ​is​ ​to​ ​hunt​ ​down​ ​Bandit​ ​and​ ​slog​ ​through​ ​her​ ​traps​ ​and​ ​tricks 
and​ ​bring​ ​her​ ​to​ ​her​ ​room​ ​before​ ​she​ ​does​ ​anything​ ​foolish​ ​or​ ​blows​ ​anything​ ​up."​ ​Ilya​ ​said​ ​as​ ​if 



this​ ​was​ ​the​ ​most​ ​normal​ ​thing​ ​in​ ​the​ ​world.​ ​"Poor​ ​dear's​ ​a​ ​bit​ ​of​ ​a​ ​rebel​ ​and​ ​a​ ​wild​ ​thing.​ ​She 
simply​ ​won't​ ​even​ ​bother​ ​keeping​ ​clothes​ ​on."​ ​She​ ​clicked​ ​her​ ​tongue​ ​with​ ​obvious​ ​disapproval. 
 
Katie: 
At​ ​the​ ​end​ ​of​ ​her​ ​explanation​ ​Lup...​ ​Katie​ ​looks​ ​down​ ​at​ ​her​ ​naked​ ​form,​ ​her​ ​mind​ ​telling​ ​her​ ​that 
it​ ​was​ ​right​ ​to​ ​be​ ​like​ ​this,​ ​clothes​ ​only​ ​got​ ​in​ ​the​ ​way...​ ​she​ ​couldn't​ ​remember​ ​where​ ​that 
thought​ ​had​ ​come​ ​from​ ​but​ ​it​ ​felt​ ​right.​ ​She​ ​looked​ ​back​ ​up​ ​at​ ​Ilya​ ​from​ ​her​ ​position​ ​on​ ​the​ ​floor, 
her​ ​gaze​ ​questioning,​ ​almost​ ​asking​ ​if​ ​she​ ​was​ ​disapproved​ ​of​ ​for​ ​not​ ​having​ ​any​ ​clothing. 
 
Terinas: 
Ilya​ ​smiled.​ ​"Can​ ​you​ ​be​ ​a​ ​good​ ​girl​ ​and​ ​sit,​ ​dear?" 
 
Katie: 
She​ ​nodded​ ​a​ ​little​ ​wearily​ ​but​ ​moved​ ​away​ ​from​ ​the​ ​bowl,​ ​turning​ ​towards​ ​the​ ​bunny​ ​and 
sitting,​ ​more​ ​kneeling​ ​before​ ​her.​ ​It​ ​felt​ ​a​ ​little​ ​strange,​ ​this​ ​felt​ ​correct​ ​but​ ​also​ ​off,​ ​she​ ​tried​ ​to 
reconcile​ ​the​ ​odd​ ​sensation​ ​by​ ​telling​ ​herself​ ​that​ ​she​ ​did​ ​it​ ​because​ ​the​ ​bunny​ ​asked​ ​nicely. 
 
Terinas: 
The​ ​rabbit​ ​smiled.​ ​"Good​ ​girl!"​ ​She​ ​said,​ ​before​ ​clapping​ ​her​ ​paws​ ​reassuringly.​ ​"Now​ ​can​ ​you 
roll​ ​over?" 
 
Katie: 
Her​ ​body​ ​wanted​ ​to​ ​respond,​ ​it​ ​wanted​ ​to​ ​roll​ ​over​ ​but​ ​she​ ​tried​ ​to​ ​restrain​ ​herself,​ ​this​ ​wasn't 
the​ ​response​ ​she​ ​should​ ​have.​ ​She​ ​tried​ ​to​ ​hold​ ​herself​ ​back​ ​from​ ​doing​ ​what​ ​her​ ​body​ ​wanted, 
she​ ​wasn't​ ​just​ ​a​ ​dog​ ​that​ ​did​ ​tricks​ ​on​ ​command,​ ​she​ ​was​ ​more​ ​than​ ​that. 
 
Terinas: 
The​ ​bunny​ ​nodded.​ ​"I​ ​see...​ ​interesting."​ ​She​ ​stood​ ​up​ ​and​ ​smiled.​ ​"Lupina,​ ​for​ ​the​ ​next​ ​few 
days​ ​you​ ​might​ ​occasionally​ ​feel​ ​very​ ​hot​ ​or​ ​light​ ​headed...​ ​or​ ​have​ ​a​ ​tremendous​ ​need​ ​for 
sexual​ ​release.​ ​That's​ ​normal​ ​for​ ​a​ ​Generation​ ​3.5​ ​subject."​ ​She​ ​said,​ ​walking​ ​away​ ​from​ ​the 
changing​ ​wolfess.​ ​"Now,​ ​I'm​ ​going​ ​to​ ​let​ ​you​ ​go​ ​for​ ​right​ ​now​ ​without​ ​​ ​any​ ​trouble,​ ​but​ ​only​ ​if​ ​you 
promise​ ​me​ ​you'll​ ​be​ ​a​ ​good​ ​girl​ ​and​ ​not​ ​try​ ​to​ ​leave​ ​the​ ​Mansion​ ​without​ ​permission. 
Understand?" 
 
Katie: 
Her​ ​eyes​ ​sparked,​ ​this​ ​bunny​ ​knew​ ​what​ ​was​ ​happening​ ​to​ ​her,​ ​she​ ​had​ ​so​ ​many​ ​questions​ ​her 
mind​ ​absorbing​ ​the​ ​information,​ ​that​ ​was​ ​probably​ ​the​ ​heat​ ​that​ ​Spike​ ​mentioned.​ ​She​ ​stood​ ​up 
slowly​ ​from​ ​the​ ​floor,​ ​"Y-y-yes​ ​I'll​ ​be​ ​a​ ​good​ ​girl...​ ​I​ ​just​ ​want​ ​to​ ​know​ ​what's​ ​going​ ​on..."​ ​She 
slumped​ ​a​ ​bit,​ ​letting​ ​her​ ​bits​ ​of​ ​fear​ ​and​ ​concern​ ​show,​ ​she​ ​was​ ​hoping​ ​that​ ​this​ ​display​ ​of 
vulnerability​ ​might​ ​get​ ​a​ ​result​ ​of​ ​comfort,​ ​maybe​ ​even​ ​some​ ​information. 
 
Terinas: 
Ilya​ ​folded​ ​her​ ​arms.​ ​"Well,​ ​I'll​ ​tell​ ​you​ ​what:​ ​I'll​ ​answer​ ​three​ ​questions​ ​of​ ​yours​ ​if​ ​you​ ​agree​ ​to​ ​a 



full​ ​physical​ ​procedure​ ​for​ ​me,​ ​ok,​ ​Lupina?​ ​I​ ​need​ ​to​ ​see​ ​how​ ​your​ ​body​ ​is​ ​developing." 
 
Katie: 
She​ ​nodded​ ​immediately,​ ​"Yes,​ ​thank​ ​you​ ​ma'am"​ ​she​ ​then​ ​paused,​ ​the​ ​ma'am​ ​just​ ​sort​ ​of 
inserting​ ​itself​ ​there.​ ​But​ ​this​ ​was​ ​good,​ ​she​ ​was​ ​trading​ ​information​ ​for​ ​information​ ​and​ ​she 
could​ ​learn​ ​from​ ​both,​ ​this​ ​was​ ​very​ ​likely​ ​a​ ​win​ ​win​ ​situation​ ​for​ ​her​ ​and​ ​one​ ​that​ ​she​ ​couldn't 
imagine​ ​passing​ ​up.​ ​"I​ ​just​ ​want​ ​to​ ​know​ ​what's​ ​happening​ ​to​ ​me​ ​please​ ​I'll​ ​be​ ​a​ ​good​ ​girl." 
 
Terinas: 
The​ ​nurse​ ​walked​ ​over​ ​to​ ​the​ ​padded​ ​examination​ ​table,​ ​patting​ ​it.​ ​"Then​ ​until​ ​the​ ​physical​ ​is 
over,​ ​you​ ​need​ ​to​ ​do​ ​what​ ​I​ ​say.​ ​Hope​ ​up​ ​here,​ ​ok​ ​Lupina?"​ ​She​ ​waited.​ ​"What's​ ​your​ ​first 
question,​ ​girl?" 
 
Katie: 
She​ ​nodded,​ ​she​ ​would​ ​be​ ​good​ ​and​ ​do​ ​what​ ​Ilya​ ​said,​ ​moving​ ​over​ ​and​ ​sitting​ ​up​ ​on​ ​the 
examination​ ​table​ ​she​ ​spoke,​ ​"What​ ​am​ ​I?​ ​As​ ​in​ ​what​ ​am​ ​I​ ​beckoning,​ ​I​ ​know​ ​the​ ​term 
Generation​ ​3.5​ ​but​ ​not​ ​what​ ​it​ ​means." 
 
Terinas: 
The​ ​rabbit​ ​reached​ ​into​ ​a​ ​cabinet​ ​and​ ​pulled​ ​out​ ​a​ ​bright​ ​pink​ ​collar,​ ​with​ ​a​ ​little​ ​metal​ ​tag​ ​with​ ​a 
crescent​ ​moon​ ​on​ ​it,​ ​and​ ​held​ ​it​ ​up.​ ​"First,​ ​put​ ​this​ ​on.​ ​There's​ ​a​ ​chip​ ​in​ ​the​ ​back​ ​that​ ​will​ ​give 
me​ ​some​ ​medical​ ​information​ ​I​ ​need."​ ​She​ ​reached​ ​up​ ​and​ ​rubbed​ ​at​ ​Katie's​ ​chest,​ ​stroking​ ​her 
bosom​ ​gently​ ​until​ ​she​ ​was​ ​sure​ ​the​ ​collar​ ​was​ ​going​ ​to​ ​be​ ​put​ ​on.​ ​"Now​ ​let’s​ ​see...​ ​Generation 
3.5​ ​refers​ ​to​ ​a​ ​variation​ ​of​ ​the​ ​Generation​ ​3​ ​treatment,​ ​the​ ​third​ ​iteration​ ​of​ ​a​ ​treatment​ ​designed 
to​ ​modify​ ​one's​ ​genetic​ ​structure​ ​and​ ​bodytype​ ​developed."​ ​She​ ​cupped​ ​Katie's​ ​breasts.​ ​"Hm.​ ​I 
see​ ​signs​ ​of​ ​swelling..."​ ​And​ ​then​ ​she​ ​twitched​ ​her​ ​whiskers,​ ​fingers​ ​rubbing​ ​along​ ​the​ ​twin 
globes.​ ​"In​ ​some​ ​senses,​ ​it​ ​means​ ​you're​ ​top​ ​of​ ​the​ ​line.​ ​Most​ ​people​ ​here​ ​are​ ​Generation​ ​2​ ​or 
even​ ​Generation​ ​1​ ​subjects." 
 
Katie: 
Staring​ ​at​ ​the​ ​collar​ ​for​ ​a​ ​moment,​ ​watching​ ​it​ ​as​ ​she​ ​evaluated​ ​the​ ​thing,​ ​hesitant​ ​to​ ​make​ ​any 
movements​ ​but​ ​at​ ​the​ ​touch​ ​of​ ​Ilya​ ​to​ ​her​ ​breast,​ ​feeling​ ​her​ ​stroke​ ​her​ ​body​ ​she​ ​let​ ​out​ ​a​ ​soft 
moan,​ ​it​ ​felt​ ​good​ ​to​ ​be​ ​stroked,​ ​so​ ​good,​ ​and​ ​she​ ​said​ ​she'd​ ​be​ ​a​ ​good​ ​girl.​ ​Slowly​ ​placing​ ​the 
collar​ ​on​ ​her​ ​neck,​ ​cinching​ ​it​ ​so​ ​that​ ​it​ ​rested​ ​snuggly​ ​on​ ​her​ ​neck​ ​she​ ​looked​ ​up​ ​at​ ​the​ ​other 
woman.​ ​The​ ​rubbing​ ​causing​ ​her​ ​to​ ​mewl​ ​and​ ​moan​ ​softly,​ ​she​ ​felt​ ​so​ ​sensitive,​ ​the​ ​woman's 
deft​ ​hands​ ​causing​ ​her​ ​pleasure​ ​as​ ​they​ ​examined​ ​her.​ ​Her​ ​mind​ ​continued​ ​to​ ​take​ ​in​ ​the 
information​ ​even​ ​as​ ​she​ ​was​ ​somewhat​ ​distracted​ ​by​ ​the​ ​bunny's​ ​touch. 
 
Terinas: 
The​ ​rabbit​ ​moved​ ​her​ ​paw​ ​down,​ ​rubbing​ ​at​ ​Lupina's​ ​tummy.​ ​"Now​ ​lay​ ​down​ ​and​ ​spread​ ​your 
legs​ ​for​ ​me,​ ​ok​ ​bitch?"​ ​She​ ​smiled,​ ​tugging​ ​at​ ​the​ ​collar​ ​around​ ​Katie's​ ​neck​ ​to​ ​reinforce​ ​the 
reminder​ ​that​ ​she​ ​was​ ​a​ ​good​ ​dog.​ ​"I​ ​need​ ​to​ ​check​ ​for​ ​any​ ​cancerous​ ​growths." 
 



Katie: 
At​ ​the​ ​rubbing​ ​on​ ​her​ ​belly​ ​Lupi...​ ​Katie's​ ​tail​ ​began​ ​to​ ​wag,​ ​thumbing​ ​softly​ ​against​ ​the​ ​table. 
Hearing​ ​the​ ​words​ ​and​ ​that​ ​name​ ​again,​ ​she​ ​couldn't​ ​understand​ ​why​ ​being​ ​called​ ​bitch​ ​made 
her​ ​feel​ ​soooo​ ​goooood,​ ​sparking​ ​some​ ​submissive​ ​instinct​ ​inside​ ​her.​ ​It​ ​felt​ ​so​ ​right​ ​to​ ​be​ ​called 
bitch,​ ​and​ ​to​ ​listen​ ​to​ ​the​ ​commands​ ​that​ ​came​ ​with​ ​the​ ​name.​ ​Obediently​ ​she​ ​spread​ ​her​ ​legs 
as​ ​she​ ​laid​ ​down,​ ​presenting​ ​herself​ ​for​ ​the​ ​rabbit.​ ​Feeling​ ​the​ ​tug​ ​on​ ​the​ ​collar,​ ​it​ ​eliciting​ ​a​ ​soft 
whine. 
 
Katie: 
(Loving​ ​Ilya​ ​so​ ​far) 
 
Terinas: 
(blind​ ​motherly​ ​bunny​ ​girl.​ ​She's​ ​one​ ​of​ ​the​ ​nicer​ ​characters,​ ​but​ ​she​ ​expects​ ​to​ ​be​ ​obeyed​ ​and 
minded​ ​or​ ​she​ ​can​ ​get​ ​punish-y) 
 
Katie: 
(Gentle​ ​but​ ​with​ ​force​ ​behind​ ​it) 
 
Terinas: 
(Velvet​ ​glove​ ​wrapped​ ​around​ ​an​ ​iron​ ​fist) 
 
Katie: 
(I​ ​get​ ​the​ ​feeling​ ​that​ ​even​ ​when​ ​she​ ​punishes​ ​someone​ ​she​ ​is​ ​still​ ​terribly​ ​sweet,​ ​her​ ​words​ ​so 
gentle​ ​as​ ​she​ ​disciplines​ ​them​ ​in​ ​a​ ​way​ ​they​ ​will​ ​never​ ​forget) 
 
Terinas: 
(That's​ ​a​ ​good​ ​read​ ​of​ ​her​ ​character.​ ​She's​ ​also​ ​got​ ​hidden​ ​depths,​ ​but​ ​no​ ​matter​ ​what​ ​she's​ ​so 
very​ ​kind​ ​and​ ​sweet) 
 
Terinas: 
"Good​ ​girl."​ ​Ilya​ ​smiled,​ ​petting​ ​Katie​ ​between​ ​the​ ​ears.​ ​Obedience​ ​brought​ ​pleasure!​ ​"Now​ ​can 
you​ ​roll​ ​over​ ​on​ ​your​ ​back?​ ​And​ ​please​ ​spread​ ​your​ ​legs,​ ​I​ ​need​ ​to​ ​give​ ​you​ ​a​ ​full​ ​physical,​ ​and 
that​ ​includes​ ​the​ ​bits​ ​of​ ​you​ ​that​ ​you​ ​normally​ ​keep​ ​private."​ ​She​ ​walked​ ​over​ ​and​ ​groped 
around​ ​for​ ​a​ ​box​ ​of​ ​latex​ ​gloves,​ ​finding​ ​them​ ​after​ ​about​ ​thirty​ ​seconds​ ​of​ ​searching,​ ​and​ ​then 
began​ ​fitting​ ​them​ ​over​ ​her​ ​paws. 
 
Katie: 
Katie​ ​did​ ​obediently​ ​roll​ ​over,​ ​lying​ ​on​ ​her​ ​back​ ​as​ ​she,​ ​with​ ​a​ ​bit​ ​of​ ​hesitance,​ ​spread​ ​her​ ​legs 
open,​ ​displaying​ ​her​ ​loins​ ​for​ ​the​ ​rabbit​ ​like​ ​she'd​ ​been​ ​asked.​ ​Katie​ ​was​ ​nervous,​ ​her​ ​mind​ ​had 
chained​ ​a​ ​thought​ ​in​ ​her​ ​head,​ ​one​ ​that​ ​was​ ​hard​ ​to​ ​deal​ ​with,​ ​obedience​ ​brought​ ​pleasure,​ ​and 
she​ ​wanted​ ​pleasure.​ ​Her​ ​hesitancy​ ​evident​ ​but​ ​she​ ​would​ ​obey​ ​for​ ​now,​ ​seeking​ ​the​ ​pleasure. 
"W-when​ ​do​ ​I​ ​get​ ​my​ ​second​ ​question?"​ ​she​ ​asked,​ ​trying​ ​to​ ​focus​ ​her​ ​mind. 
 



Terinas: 
Ilya's​ ​ears​ ​perked​ ​up.​ ​"Once​ ​we're​ ​done,​ ​Lupina​ ​dear."​ ​She​ ​moved​ ​back​ ​over​ ​to​ ​between 
Lupina's​ ​legs,​ ​pushing​ ​a​ ​vaseline-slick​ ​finger​ ​inside​ ​her​ ​private​ ​bits.​ ​"Hmm..."​ ​She​ ​frowned. 
"Feels​ ​like​ ​something's​ ​changing​ ​down​ ​there."​ ​Katie​ ​could​ ​feel​ ​a​ ​finger,​ ​then​ ​a​ ​second​ ​one, 
tracking​ ​along​ ​the​ ​insides​ ​of​ ​her​ ​private​ ​parts.​ ​Firm,​ ​fleshy​ ​bits​ ​sliding​ ​back​ ​and​ ​forth.​ ​Back​ ​and 
forth.​ ​"Mmm..."​ ​She​ ​looked​ ​up​ ​at​ ​Lupina.​ ​"How​ ​does​ ​it​ ​feel?" 
 
Katie: 
Her​ ​body​ ​shuddered​ ​as​ ​she​ ​gasped​ ​from​ ​the​ ​entrance​ ​of​ ​the​ ​first​ ​finger.​ ​Softly​ ​mewling​ ​as​ ​she 
felt​ ​it​ ​move​ ​about​ ​inside​ ​her.​ ​Her​ ​hips​ ​jolted​ ​as​ ​she​ ​felt​ ​the​ ​second​ ​finger,​ ​and​ ​she​ ​let​ ​out​ ​a 
shaky​ ​moan.​ ​Suddenly​ ​finding​ ​herself​ ​in​ ​intense​ ​pleasure​ ​she​ ​was​ ​only​ ​able​ ​to​ ​gasp​ ​out​ ​a​ ​few 
words​ ​due​ ​to​ ​how​ ​incredibly​ ​sensitive​ ​she​ ​felt​ ​down​ ​below,​ ​"It​ ​feels​ ​good~"​ ​the​ ​last​ ​word​ ​was 
more​ ​of​ ​a​ ​breathy​ ​moan​ ​than​ ​any​ ​actual​ ​word. 
 
(I​ ​get​ ​the​ ​feeling​ ​that​ ​Ilya​ ​might​ ​be​ ​teasing​ ​a​ ​bit​ ​because​ ​Katie​ ​didn't​ ​roll​ ​over​ ​earlier) 
 
Terinas: 
(Perhaps​ ​a​ ​little​ ​bit.​ ​:P) 
 
Ilya​ ​gave​ ​a​ ​soft​ ​little​ ​chuckle,​ ​pushing​ ​a​ ​third​ ​finger​ ​inside​ ​and​ ​gently​ ​spreading​ ​them​ ​apart.​ ​"On 
a​ ​scale​ ​of​ ​one​ ​to​ ​ten,​ ​how​ ​good​ ​would​ ​you​ ​say​ ​this​ ​felt?"​ ​She​ ​churred,​ ​whiskers​ ​twitching,​ ​as 
she​ ​rubbed​ ​back​ ​and​ ​forth,​ ​a​ ​second​ ​paw​ ​reaching​ ​up​ ​to​ ​cup​ ​Katie's​ ​left​ ​breast​ ​and​ ​rub​ ​at​ ​it 
gently. 
 
Katie: 
Katie's​ ​leg​ ​kicked​ ​once,​ ​a​ ​sign​ ​of​ ​unrestrained​ ​pleasure,​ ​a​ ​dog​ ​kicking​ ​as​ ​its​ ​belly​ ​was 
scratched.​ ​She​ ​took​ ​in​ ​a​ ​sharp​ ​breath​ ​as​ ​the​ ​third​ ​finger​ ​was​ ​put​ ​inside​ ​her​ ​and​ ​then​ ​she​ ​let​ ​out 
a​ ​loud​ ​shaky​ ​moan,​ ​her​ ​hips​ ​shaking​ ​as​ ​the​ ​instinctively​ ​tried​ ​to​ ​angle​ ​themselves​ ​to​ ​give​ ​her 
more​ ​pleasure.​ ​"Ah!​ ​A​ ​tmmmah!"​ ​She​ ​obviously​ ​had​ ​tried​ ​to​ ​say​ ​something​ ​but​ ​couldn't​ ​get​ ​it 
past​ ​the​ ​moaning​ ​and​ ​whining.​ ​The​ ​groping​ ​at​ ​her​ ​breast,​ ​the​ ​fingers​ ​sliding​ ​inside​ ​her,​ ​rubbing 
against​ ​her​ ​walls,​ ​it​ ​felt​ ​so​ ​good. 
 
Terinas: 
Ilya​ ​had​ ​an​ ​amused​ ​smirk​ ​on​ ​her​ ​face,​ ​as​ ​she​ ​pushed​ ​a​ ​fourth​ ​finger​ ​in,​ ​rubbing​ ​a​ ​bit​ ​more 
vigorously​ ​now.​ ​"I'm​ ​sorry,​ ​what​ ​was​ ​that?"​ ​She​ ​grinned,​ ​giving​ ​Katie's​ ​nipple​ ​a​ ​slight​ ​pinch. 
 
Katie: 
Katie​ ​mewled,​ ​her​ ​left​ ​leg​ ​repeatedly​ ​kicking​ ​instinctually,​ ​she​ ​now​ ​looked​ ​very​ ​similar​ ​to​ ​a​ ​dog 
kicking​ ​its​ ​leg​ ​from​ ​its​ ​belly​ ​being​ ​scratched.​ ​The​ ​fourth​ ​finger​ ​got​ ​a​ ​small​ ​barking​ ​noise​ ​out​ ​of 
her​ ​as​ ​she​ ​just​ ​couldn't​ ​contain​ ​it​ ​anymore.​ ​The​ ​pinching​ ​hand​ ​on​ ​her​ ​nipple​ ​forcing​ ​Katie​ ​to 
close​ ​her​ ​eyes​ ​as​ ​her​ ​hands​ ​gripped​ ​tight​ ​on​ ​the​ ​sides​ ​of​ ​the​ ​table,​ ​"Ah!​ ​Gaaah!​ ​T-t-ten!"​ ​She 
finally​ ​got​ ​the​ ​word​ ​out​ ​as​ ​the​ ​rabbit​ ​pushed​ ​inside​ ​her. 
 



Terinas: 
The​ ​rabbit​ ​nodded.​ ​"Mmm...​ ​sensitivity​ ​seems​ ​perfect,​ ​then."​ ​She​ ​switched​ ​nipples.​ ​"Now​ ​give 
me​ ​a​ ​howl​ ​if​ ​it​ ​starts​ ​to​ ​get​ ​too​ ​intense,​ ​alright?"​ ​She​ ​began​ ​to​ ​rub​ ​and​ ​pinch​ ​at​ ​the​ ​nipple,​ ​while 
rubbing​ ​the​ ​fingers​ ​in​ ​and​ ​out​ ​of​ ​Lupina's​ ​nether​ ​regions.​ ​"Good​ ​girl​ ​to​ ​listen​ ​and​ ​obey.​ ​Good 
girls​ ​get​ ​rewards,​ ​don't​ ​they?" 
 
Katie: 
Katie​ ​could​ ​only​ ​moan​ ​and​ ​whine​ ​as​ ​the​ ​fingers​ ​pushed​ ​deep​ ​inside​ ​of​ ​her,​ ​her​ ​wet​ ​walls 
tightening​ ​as​ ​she​ ​steadily​ ​climbed​ ​to​ ​orgasm,​ ​her​ ​body​ ​getting​ ​close​ ​to​ ​its​ ​peak.​ ​As​ ​Ilya​ ​began 
to​ ​rub​ ​and​ ​pinch​ ​Katie​ ​threw​ ​her​ ​head​ ​back​ ​and​ ​let​ ​out​ ​another​ ​sharp​ ​bark​ ​of​ ​pleasure.​ ​Her​ ​leg 
continuing​ ​to​ ​kick.​ ​The​ ​rabbit's​ ​words​ ​sank​ ​into​ ​her​ ​ears,​ ​and​ ​all​ ​she​ ​could​ ​do​ ​was​ ​whimper​ ​in 
response. 
 
Terinas: 
Ilya​ ​withdrew​ ​her​ ​paw,​ ​gloved​ ​fingers​ ​coated​ ​in​ ​Katie's​ ​honeywine,​ ​and​ ​licked​ ​a​ ​bit​ ​of​ ​it,​ ​before 
offering​ ​it​ ​to​ ​Lupina.​ ​"Be​ ​a​ ​good​ ​girl​ ​and​ ​clean​ ​up​ ​the​ ​mess​ ​you​ ​made,​ ​ok​ ​puppy?"​ ​She 
chuckled,​ ​her​ ​free​ ​paw​ ​moving​ ​down​ ​to​ ​Katie's​ ​tummy​ ​to​ ​give​ ​her​ ​rubs​ ​and​ ​knead​ ​her​ ​muscles. 
 
Katie: 
Katie's​ ​mouth​ ​opened,​ ​smelling​ ​the​ ​offered​ ​paw​ ​and​ ​seeking​ ​it​ ​out,​ ​obeying​ ​felt​ ​so​ ​good.​ ​She 
tried​ ​to​ ​take​ ​the​ ​paw​ ​in​ ​her​ ​mouth,​ ​her​ ​tongue​ ​searching​ ​for​ ​it​ ​as​ ​he​ ​spread​ ​legs​ ​began​ ​to​ ​slowly 
slid​ ​back​ ​together,​ ​her​ ​body​ ​still​ ​near​ ​release.​ ​The​ ​paw​ ​giving​ ​her​ ​belly​ ​rubs​ ​felt​ ​so​ ​good,​ ​her​ ​left 
leg​ ​continued​ ​to​ ​kick​ ​as​ ​she​ ​mewled​ ​and​ ​whined,​ ​her​ ​submissive​ ​sounds​ ​filling​ ​the​ ​room. 
 
Terinas: 
Ilya​ ​giggled.​ ​"Aww...​ ​does​ ​the​ ​little​ ​bitch​ ​need​ ​some​ ​relief?​ ​Do​ ​you​ ​want​ ​to​ ​cum,​ ​sweetie?"​ ​Her 
free,​ ​unsticky​ ​paw​ ​was​ ​currently​ ​moving​ ​around​ ​to​ ​rub​ ​and​ ​fondle​ ​at​ ​Katie's​ ​ass,​ ​poking​ ​fingers 
between​ ​the​ ​cheeks.​ ​"Well,​ ​your​ ​nurse​ ​could​ ​help,​ ​if​ ​you​ ​wanted.​ ​But​ ​you'd​ ​need​ ​to​ ​promise​ ​to 
be​ ​her​ ​sweet​ ​little​ ​puppy​ ​and​ ​obey​ ​her​ ​from​ ​now​ ​on.​ ​Understand?" 
 
Katie: 
The​ ​girl​ ​began​ ​to​ ​nod,​ ​her​ ​needy​ ​cries​ ​coming​ ​all​ ​the​ ​more​ ​often,​ ​tasting​ ​her​ ​own​ ​juices,​ ​licking 
across​ ​the​ ​paw​ ​she​ ​was​ ​told​ ​to​ ​clean​ ​as​ ​her​ ​legs​ ​instinctively​ ​spread​ ​at​ ​the​ ​rabbit's​ ​touch,​ ​her 
body​ ​opening​ ​up​ ​for​ ​the​ ​pleasure​ ​already​ ​seeking​ ​it​ ​out,​ ​she​ ​was​ ​so​ ​close,​ ​she​ ​needed​ ​this 
release.​ ​All​ ​she​ ​could​ ​muster​ ​the​ ​strength​ ​to​ ​say​ ​amounted​ ​to,​ ​"Please!​ ​Oh​ ​god​ ​I​ ​neeeeed​ ​it!" 
 
Terinas: 
(Make​ ​a​ ​Mind​ ​roll!) 
 
Katie: 
(Oh​ ​boy​ ​5) 
 
Terinas: 



(Oooop.​ ​Oh​ ​dear.​ ​That's​ ​a​ ​bit​ ​less...​ ​than​ ​a​ ​lucky​ ​roll.​ ​let​ ​me​ ​roll​ ​Ilya's​ ​competing​ ​one) 
(Seven.​ ​Ouch...​ ​​[REDACTED!]​ ​​goes​ ​up​ ​by​ ​one.) 
 
Katie: 
(Oh​ ​wow,​ ​suddenly​ ​​[REDACTED!]​) 
(The​ ​stress​ ​levels​ ​are​ ​rising!) 
 
Terinas: 
Ilya​ ​stopped​ ​stroking,​ ​looking​ ​her​ ​squarely​ ​in​ ​the​ ​eyes.​ ​"Promise​ ​me​ ​you'll​ ​be​ ​my​ ​obedient 
puppy."​ ​She​ ​said,​ ​iron​ ​in​ ​her​ ​voice​ ​buried​ ​under​ ​several​ ​layers​ ​of​ ​softness​ ​and​ ​warmth.​ ​She 
seemed​ ​to​ ​take​ ​this​ ​seriously. 
 
Katie: 
Katie​ ​mewled​ ​and​ ​moaned,​ ​her​ ​body​ ​begging​ ​for​ ​the​ ​rabbit's​ ​touch.​ ​Her​ ​eyes​ ​opening,​ ​the​ ​need 
in​ ​them​ ​was​ ​deep​ ​as​ ​she​ ​listened,​ ​a​ ​moment​ ​after​ ​the​ ​rabbit's​ ​words​ ​she​ ​nodded​ ​frantically, 
"Yes!​ ​Yes​ ​please​ ​I​ ​swear!​ ​I'll​ ​be​ ​a​ ​good​ ​puppy,​ ​a​ ​good​ ​bitch!"​ ​She​ ​needed​ ​to​ ​cum,​ ​but​ ​some​ ​part 
of​ ​her​ ​realized​ ​that​ ​her​ ​words​ ​were​ ​the​ ​truth,​ ​she​ ​would​ ​be​ ​for​ ​the​ ​rabbit,​ ​a​ ​part​ ​of​ ​her​ ​mind 
gaining​ ​a​ ​hold​ ​on​ ​her. 
 
(Would​ ​Katie's​ ​behavior​ ​for​ ​Ilya​ ​extend​ ​to​ ​others​ ​as​ ​well?​ ​Would​ ​she​ ​instinctively​ ​be​ ​a​ ​good​ ​dog 
for​ ​others​ ​as​ ​well?) 
 
Terinas: 
(Up​ ​to​ ​you) 
 
Lupina's​ ​cry​ ​was​ ​met​ ​with​ ​tummy​ ​rubs.​ ​"Gooooood​ ​girl,​ ​Lupina!​ ​Now​ ​you​ ​get​ ​your​ ​reward."​ ​Ilya 
bent​ ​down,​ ​her​ ​whiskers​ ​tickling​ ​Katie's​ ​thighs​ ​as​ ​she​ ​pressed​ ​her​ ​muzzle​ ​up​ ​against​ ​Katie's​ ​clit. 
After​ ​a​ ​moment​ ​or​ ​two,​ ​Lupina​ ​felt​ ​a​ ​warm,​ ​moist​ ​tongue​ ​rubbing​ ​inside​ ​her.​ ​Licking​ ​her​ ​gently, 
back​ ​and​ ​forth,​ ​as​ ​the​ ​bunny's​ ​paws​ ​stroked​ ​and​ ​rubbed​ ​at​ ​the​ ​flesh​ ​outside​ ​her​ ​lady-bits.​ ​After 
a​ ​few​ ​more​ ​moments​ ​of​ ​light​ ​teasing,​ ​Katie​ ​felt​ ​the​ ​slivers​ ​of​ ​pleasure​ ​growing​ ​more​ ​intense, 
growing​ ​more​ ​rapid,​ ​as​ ​the​ ​rabbit's​ ​tongue​ ​picked​ ​up​ ​the​ ​pace.​ ​At​ ​the​ ​same​ ​time,​ ​one​ ​paw 
massaged​ ​the​ ​good​ ​wolfess's​ ​crotch,​ ​while​ ​the​ ​other​ ​one​ ​moved​ ​around​ ​and​ ​began​ ​to​ ​rub​ ​and 
stroke​ ​at​ ​the​ ​flesh​ ​between​ ​her​ ​cheeks,​ ​petting​ ​her​ ​and​ ​sending​ ​more​ ​pleasure​ ​into​ ​her​ ​flooded 
mind. 
 
Katie: 
That​ ​tongue,​ ​of​ ​god​ ​the​ ​rabbit's​ ​tongue,​ ​it​ ​felt​ ​so​ ​good,​ ​her​ ​hips​ ​bucking​ ​against​ ​the​ ​woman's 
face,​ ​desperately​ ​seeking​ ​more​ ​pleasure​ ​as​ ​she​ ​felt​ ​her​ ​climax​ ​draw​ ​near.​ ​The​ ​two​ ​paws 
stroking​ ​her,​ ​rubbing​ ​at​ ​her​ ​inner​ ​thighs​ ​and​ ​clit​ ​as​ ​well​ ​as​ ​across​ ​her​ ​pucker​ ​and​ ​cheeks.​ ​The 
pleasure​ ​was​ ​too​ ​intense,​ ​she​ ​let​ ​forth​ ​a​ ​staccato​ ​barking​ ​fit​ ​as​ ​her​ ​body​ ​clench,​ ​all​ ​of​ ​her 
muscles​ ​clamping​ ​down​ ​as​ ​she​ ​came,​ ​her​ ​reward​ ​washing​ ​over​ ​her​ ​as​ ​she​ ​given​ ​release. 
Falling​ ​back​ ​against​ ​the​ ​table​ ​after​ ​a​ ​moment​ ​she​ ​let​ ​out​ ​a​ ​blissful​ ​moan. 
 



 
Terinas: 
Ilya​ ​kept​ ​her​ ​head​ ​pressed​ ​between​ ​Katie's​ ​legs,​ ​licking​ ​and​ ​lapping​ ​at​ ​the​ ​fluids​ ​Katie​ ​was 
leaking​ ​out,​ ​until​ ​at​ ​least​ ​the​ ​girl​ ​had​ ​been​ ​tired​ ​out​ ​and​ ​was​ ​fairly​ ​dry​ ​down​ ​there.​ ​She​ ​stood 
back​ ​up,​ ​licking​ ​her​ ​lips,​ ​a​ ​smile​ ​on​ ​her​ ​face.​ ​"Good​ ​girl!​ ​I​ ​am​ ​pleased​ ​at​ ​how​ ​your​ ​body​ ​is 
developing."​ ​She​ ​grinned​ ​and​ ​leaned​ ​over​ ​to​ ​give​ ​Lupina​ ​a​ ​kiss​ ​on​ ​the​ ​cheek,​ ​and​ ​to​ ​clip​ ​a​ ​small 
dog​ ​tag​ ​reading​ ​"Lupina:​ ​Wolfess​ ​Bitch"​ ​onto​ ​the​ ​girl's​ ​new​ ​collar.​ ​"Now​ ​you​ ​know​ ​you're​ ​not 
allowed​ ​to​ ​take​ ​your​ ​collar​ ​off​ ​without​ ​my​ ​permission,​ ​understand?" 
 
Katie: 
Mewling​ ​and​ ​moaning​ ​as​ ​she​ ​felt​ ​Ilya's​ ​tongue​ ​continue​ ​to​ ​lap​ ​at​ ​her​ ​wetness​ ​until​ ​her​ ​orgasm 
had​ ​abated.​ ​As​ ​the​ ​bunny​ ​stood​ ​up​ ​and​ ​spoke,​ ​praising​ ​her​ ​for​ ​her​ ​good​ ​behavior,​ ​her​ ​tail 
renewed​ ​its​ ​wagging.​ ​Her​ ​kiss​ ​brought​ ​a​ ​whimper​ ​from​ ​the​ ​girl's​ ​lips.​ ​She​ ​listened​ ​and 
answered,​ ​"Yes​ ​Ilya,​ ​I​ ​understand,​ ​may​ ​I​ ​know​ ​what​ ​the​ ​tag​ ​says?"​ ​Her​ ​legs​ ​slowly​ ​closed​ ​as 
she​ ​rolled​ ​over​ ​to​ ​look​ ​at​ ​the​ ​rabbit,​ ​her​ ​tail​ ​thumping​ ​softly​ ​against​ ​the​ ​table​ ​as​ ​she​ ​wagged. 
 
Terinas: 
"It's​ ​a​ ​symbol​ ​of​ ​how​ ​good​ ​a​ ​girl​ ​you​ ​are​ ​and​ ​how​ ​proud​ ​your​ ​mistress​ ​is​ ​of​ ​you."​ ​Ilya​ ​kissed 
Katie's​ ​cheek​ ​again,​ ​reaching​ ​up​ ​and​ ​giving​ ​her​ ​ear​ ​scritches.​ ​"Now​ ​you​ ​wanted​ ​to​ ​ask​ ​another 
question,​ ​didn't​ ​you,​ ​Lupina​ ​dear?​ ​What​ ​is​ ​your​ ​question?" 
 
Katie: 
The​ ​kiss​ ​caused​ ​her​ ​tail​ ​to​ ​wag​ ​even​ ​faster​ ​as​ ​she​ ​smiled.​ ​Nuzzling​ ​into​ ​the​ ​hand​ ​scratching​ ​at 
her​ ​canine​ ​ears,​ ​they​ ​were​ ​sensitive​ ​and​ ​oh​ ​they​ ​felt​ ​so​ ​good​ ​when​ ​they​ ​were​ ​scratched.​ ​She 
looked​ ​up,​ ​but​ ​couldn't​ ​meet​ ​the​ ​rabbit's​ ​eyes​ ​as​ ​she​ ​spoke,​ ​"M-m-mistress...​ ​you​ ​said​ ​I​ ​could 
have​ ​three​ ​questions​ ​if​ ​I​ ​obeyed,​ ​I​ ​already​ ​asked​ ​on,​ ​may​ ​I​ ​ask​ ​the​ ​other​ ​two​ ​as​ ​well?" 
 
Terinas: 
She​ ​nodded.​ ​"Of​ ​course.​ ​Go​ ​ahead." 
 
Katie: 
"W....​ ​w-what​ ​is​ ​going​ ​to​ ​happen​ ​to​ ​me...?"​ ​Her​ ​voice​ ​had​ ​a​ ​note​ ​of​ ​fear​ ​in​ ​it,​ ​she​ ​still​ ​didn't​ ​know 
why​ ​she​ ​was​ ​here,​ ​was​ ​she​ ​here​ ​for​ ​something​ ​other​ ​than​ ​the​ ​experiment?​ ​She​ ​didn't​ ​know. 
 
Terinas: 
Ilya​ ​sighed.​ ​"You​ ​are​ ​becoming​ ​something​ ​new.​ ​A​ ​wolfess.​ ​A​ ​creature​ ​not​ ​quite​ ​human​ ​and​ ​not 
quite​ ​canine.​ ​And​ ​by​ ​the​ ​looks​ ​of​ ​it-"​ ​She​ ​snickered​ ​at​ ​the​ ​word​ ​"looks",​ ​before​ ​recovering. 
"-you're​ ​enjoying​ ​it." 
 
Katie: 
She​ ​mewled​ ​softly,​ ​"T-thank​ ​you​ ​mistress,​ ​I​ ​am​ ​enjoying​ ​it."​ ​And​ ​that​ ​was​ ​true,​ ​she​ ​had​ ​felt​ ​quite 
a​ ​bit​ ​of​ ​pleasure​ ​and​ ​enjoyment​ ​here,​ ​but​ ​part​ ​of​ ​her​ ​mind​ ​still​ ​wished​ ​to​ ​flee,​ ​however​ ​that​ ​part 
was​ ​not​ ​currently​ ​in​ ​control.​ ​Her​ ​last​ ​question,​ ​"What​ ​is​ ​this​ ​place?"​ ​Her​ ​curiosity​ ​evident​ ​in​ ​her 



voice,​ ​this​ ​place​ ​interested​ ​her​ ​and​ ​she​ ​wanted​ ​to​ ​learn. 
 
Terinas: 
The​ ​rabbit​ ​chuckled,​ ​reaching​ ​up​ ​to​ ​cup​ ​at​ ​Katie's​ ​breasts.​ ​"Hmm…yes,​ ​after​ ​checking​ ​a​ ​second 
time,​ ​I’m​ ​now​ ​certain​ ​development​ ​here​ ​feels​ ​natural...​ ​you'll​ ​probably​ ​go​ ​up​ ​a​ ​cup​ ​size,​ ​maybe 
even​ ​develop​ ​another​ ​row..."​ ​It​ ​was​ ​mumbled​ ​medical​ ​jargon,​ ​but​ ​the​ ​rabbit's​ ​slick,​ ​cool​ ​gloved 
fingers​ ​rubbed​ ​along​ ​the​ ​changing​ ​wolfess's​ ​breasts,​ ​stroking​ ​and​ ​fondling​ ​them.​ ​As​ ​Katie​ ​asked 
her​ ​question,​ ​her​ ​new​ ​mistress'​ ​ears​ ​perked​ ​up.​ ​"Well,​ ​little​ ​bitch,​ ​this​ ​is​ ​your​ ​new​ ​home.​ ​The 
Moreau​ ​Mansion.​ ​It's​ ​a​ ​safe​ ​place​ ​for​ ​us​ ​all."​ ​She​ ​smiled,​ ​whiskers​ ​twitching,​ ​as​ ​she​ ​looked 
around​ ​to​ ​stare​ ​at​ ​the​ ​wolfess's​ ​tail.​ ​"Can​ ​you​ ​move​ ​that​ ​thing,​ ​dear?" 
 
Katie: 
Katie​ ​mewled​ ​as​ ​her​ ​breasts​ ​were​ ​felt​ ​up,​ ​the​ ​rabbit's​ ​gloved​ ​hands​ ​stroking​ ​across​ ​her​ ​tender 
globes.​ ​She​ ​still​ ​had​ ​mixed​ ​feelings​ ​about​ ​the​ ​word​ ​bitch,​ ​it​ ​felt​ ​so​ ​good​ ​to​ ​hear,​ ​so​ ​right,​ ​but 
wasn't​ ​it​ ​derogatory?​ ​It​ ​couldn't​ ​be,​ ​it​ ​just​ ​felt​ ​correct​ ​to​ ​be​ ​called​ ​one.​ ​She​ ​was​ ​jerked​ ​out​ ​of​ ​her 
thoughts​ ​by​ ​the​ ​rabbit's​ ​question,​ ​her​ ​tail​ ​slowly​ ​swaying​ ​behind​ ​her​ ​as​ ​she​ ​nodded,​ ​she 
reached​ ​back​ ​and​ ​it​ ​moved​ ​forward​ ​to​ ​her​ ​hand,​ ​then​ ​she​ ​let​ ​go​ ​and​ ​wagged​ ​it​ ​for​ ​a​ ​moment​ ​to 
demonstrate.​ ​"Like​ ​this?"​ ​At​ ​first​ ​she​ ​had​ ​been​ ​very​ ​scared​ ​of​ ​her​ ​tail,​ ​and​ ​it​ ​still​ ​held​ ​some 
concern​ ​in​ ​her​ ​mind​ ​but​ ​it​ ​felt...​ ​natural,​ ​like​ ​it​ ​should​ ​be​ ​there.​ ​Her​ ​mind​ ​took​ ​in​ ​this​ ​information 
about​ ​her​ ​location​ ​quickly,​ ​a​ ​safe​ ​place...​ ​she​ ​would​ ​have​ ​to​ ​think​ ​on​ ​that. 
 
Terinas: 
The​ ​bunny​ ​smiled.​ ​"That's​ ​a​ ​good​ ​girl!"​ ​She​ ​gave​ ​Katie/Lupina​ ​a​ ​tummy​ ​rub​ ​in​ ​reward.​ ​"It's 
almost​ ​like​ ​it​ ​has​ ​a​ ​mind​ ​of​ ​it's​ ​own​ ​sometimes,​ ​doesn't​ ​it?​ ​But​ ​it's​ ​your​ ​tail.​ ​Your​ ​favorite​ ​tail." 
She​ ​smiled​ ​and​ ​pet​ ​at​ ​the​ ​tail,​ ​sending​ ​shivers​ ​of​ ​pleasure​ ​that​ ​Katie​ ​had​ ​never​ ​felt​ ​from​ ​that 
body​ ​part​ ​up​ ​into​ ​her​ ​mind.​ ​"Now​ ​can​ ​you​ ​try​ ​to​ ​bark​ ​for​ ​me?​ ​I​ ​need​ ​to​ ​test​ ​your​ ​vocal​ ​cords​ ​and 
see​ ​a​ ​range​ ​of​ ​sounds​ ​you​ ​can​ ​make." 
 
Katie: 
At​ ​the​ ​bunny's​ ​exclamation​ ​she​ ​visibly​ ​brightened,​ ​that​ ​phrase​ ​made​ ​her​ ​feel​ ​so​ ​good,​ ​it​ ​was​ ​just 
wonderful​ ​in​ ​her​ ​ears.​ ​Pressing​ ​into​ ​the​ ​belly​ ​rubs​ ​and​ ​giving​ ​a​ ​soft​ ​whine​ ​of​ ​pleasure​ ​as​ ​she 
listened​ ​to​ ​the​ ​rabbit's​ ​words,​ ​her​ ​tail,​ ​her​ ​favorite​ ​tail,​ ​she​ ​only​ ​had​ ​one​ ​right?​ ​As​ ​she​ ​pet​ ​it 
Katie​ ​gasped​ ​quietly,​ ​trying​ ​to​ ​conceal​ ​her​ ​reaction​ ​as​ ​her​ ​tail​ ​twitched​ ​and​ ​her​ ​entire​ ​frame 
shuddered​ ​with​ ​the​ ​pleasure​ ​of​ ​the​ ​touch.​ ​But​ ​then​ ​the​ ​rabbit's​ ​request​ ​came​ ​and​ ​she​ ​blushed, 
"B-bark?​ ​You​ ​want​ ​me​ ​to​ ​bark?"​ ​Her​ ​words​ ​a​ ​little​ ​nervous,​ ​nervous​ ​and​ ​embarrassed​ ​because 
she​ ​had​ ​heard​ ​herself​ ​bark​ ​before​ ​and​ ​it​ ​was​ ​more​ ​than​ ​a​ ​little​ ​embarrassing​ ​to​ ​her. 
 
Terinas: 
Ilya​ ​nodded.​ ​"If​ ​you​ ​can​ ​speak​ ​for​ ​me,​ ​Lupina,​ ​I'll​ ​give​ ​you​ ​a​ ​treat!​ ​You​ ​want​ ​a​ ​treat,​ ​don't​ ​you?" 
 
Katie: 
Some​ ​part​ ​of​ ​her​ ​gut​ ​twisted​ ​up,​ ​she​ ​-did-​ ​want​ ​a​ ​treat,​ ​she​ ​really​ ​wanted​ ​that​ ​treat,​ ​it​ ​was 
embarrassing​ ​but​ ​she​ ​would​ ​do​ ​it,​ ​she​ ​wanted​ ​that​ ​treat.​ ​Blushing​ ​heavily​ ​she​ ​let​ ​out​ ​a​ ​bark,​ ​not 



a​ ​loud​ ​one​ ​but​ ​a​ ​definite​ ​bark,​ ​less​ ​intense​ ​than​ ​the​ ​one​ ​she​ ​had​ ​given​ ​earlier​ ​when​ ​she​ ​couldn't 
help​ ​herself​ ​but​ ​she​ ​was​ ​trying,​ ​she​ ​looked​ ​over​ ​to​ ​the​ ​rabbit​ ​wondering​ ​if​ ​that​ ​would​ ​be​ ​enough, 
eager​ ​to​ ​please​ ​but​ ​embarrassed​ ​at​ ​the​ ​act​ ​of​ ​doing​ ​so. 
 
Katie: 
(I​ ​enjoy​ ​Katie's​ ​mix​ ​of​ ​wanting​ ​to​ ​obey​ ​the​ ​rabbit​ ​because​ ​of​ ​her​ ​promise,​ ​but​ ​also​ ​not​ ​wanting​ ​to 
because​ ​of​ ​her​ ​previous​ ​thoughts​ ​and​ ​nature.) 
 
Terinas: 
(It's​ ​very​ ​fun) 
 
At​ ​this​ ​point,​ ​Ilya​ ​had​ ​pulled​ ​out​ ​a​ ​large​ ​juicy​ ​chunk​ ​of​ ​cooked​ ​steak,​ ​and​ ​was​ ​waving​ ​it​ ​in​ ​front 
of​ ​Katie's​ ​more​ ​sensitive​ ​nose​ ​and​ ​eyes.​ ​"Can​ ​you​ ​bark​ ​a​ ​bit​ ​louder​ ​and​ ​prouder​ ​for​ ​me,​ ​Lupina? 
You​ ​want​ ​your​ ​treat,​ ​right?" 
 
Katie: 
She​ ​began​ ​to​ ​salivate,​ ​hungry​ ​for​ ​her​ ​treat,​ ​eager​ ​for​ ​it​ ​like​ ​a​ ​simple​ ​dog,​ ​performing​ ​tricks​ ​for 
treats,​ ​she​ ​whined​ ​for​ ​a​ ​moment,​ ​a​ ​sound​ ​of​ ​uncertainty,​ ​but​ ​it​ ​smelled​ ​so​ ​good,​ ​and​ ​the​ ​scent 
was​ ​so​ ​clear​ ​she​ ​could​ ​practically​ ​taste​ ​it.​ ​Whining​ ​a​ ​bit​ ​more​ ​she​ ​finally​ ​spoke,​ ​"Y-yes."​ ​And 
barked​ ​again,​ ​this​ ​one​ ​was​ ​louder​ ​and​ ​more​ ​forceful,​ ​she​ ​looked​ ​for​ ​a​ ​moment​ ​before​ ​returning 
to​ ​looking​ ​at​ ​the​ ​rabbit​ ​and​ ​squirming​ ​with​ ​her​ ​embarrassment,​ ​hoping​ ​that​ ​was​ ​good​ ​enough. 
 
Terinas: 
"Awwwww!​ ​That's​ ​a​ ​good​ ​girl,​ ​Lupina!​ ​Such​ ​a​ ​goooood​ ​girl."​ ​Ilya​ ​giggled,​ ​a​ ​paw​ ​rubbing​ ​against 
Lupina's​ ​pussy,​ ​stroking​ ​it​ ​gently​ ​while​ ​she​ ​pushed​ ​the​ ​steak​ ​within​ ​reach​ ​of​ ​Katie's​ ​muzzle.​ ​The 
phrase​ ​"Obedience​ ​Brings​ ​Pleasure"​ ​flashed​ ​into​ ​Katie's​ ​mind​ ​again.​ ​She​ ​was​ ​obeying,​ ​and​ ​it 
was​ ​making​ ​her​ ​feel​ ​so​ ​very​ ​good.​ ​"I​ ​think​ ​the​ ​examination​ ​is​ ​nearly​ ​over.​ ​I'll​ ​give​ ​you​ ​something 
new​ ​to​ ​wear,​ ​and​ ​then​ ​you'll​ ​be​ ​good​ ​to​ ​go.​ ​Alright?"​ ​The​ ​steak​ ​smelled​ ​like​ ​it​ ​had​ ​been 
marinated​ ​and​ ​cooked​ ​and​ ​was​ ​juicy​ ​and​ ​plump​ ​and​ ​delicious 
 
Katie: 
She​ ​gasped​ ​at​ ​the​ ​sudden​ ​pleasure,​ ​she'd​ ​been​ ​prepared​ ​to​ ​bark​ ​again​ ​if​ ​asked​ ​and​ ​the​ ​jolt​ ​of 
pleasure​ ​brought​ ​it​ ​out,​ ​a​ ​bark​ ​of​ ​pleasure​ ​at​ ​her​ ​touch​ ​before​ ​she​ ​blushed​ ​heavily​ ​and​ ​tried​ ​to 
calm​ ​down​ ​but​ ​then​ ​the​ ​steak​ ​was​ ​so​ ​close.​ ​The​ ​phrase​ ​burned​ ​in​ ​her​ ​mind,​ ​cementing​ ​itself 
further,​ ​she​ ​barely​ ​listened​ ​at​ ​Ilya​ ​spoke​ ​but​ ​then​ ​another​ ​phrase​ ​flashed​ ​in​ ​her​ ​mind,​ ​"Clothes 
only​ ​get​ ​in​ ​the​ ​way."​ ​A​ ​voice​ ​she​ ​couldn't​ ​identify​ ​saying​ ​it,​ ​but​ ​before​ ​she​ ​could​ ​worry​ ​about​ ​that 
she​ ​moved​ ​forward,​ ​taking​ ​the​ ​delicious​ ​smelling​ ​steak​ ​in​ ​her​ ​mouth​ ​and​ ​eagerly​ ​chewed, 
savoring​ ​the​ ​taste,​ ​wanting​ ​more​ ​as​ ​she​ ​ate​ ​the​ ​amazing​ ​morsel,​ ​finally​ ​swallowing​ ​she​ ​looked 
up​ ​at​ ​Ilya,​ ​"T-thank​ ​you​ ​for​ ​the​ ​treat..." 
 
Terinas: 
"Oh,​ ​well​ ​then,​ ​I​ ​see​ ​no​ ​reason​ ​to​ ​make​ ​you​ ​enrobe."​ ​Ilya​ ​chuckled,​ ​walking​ ​away​ ​from​ ​the 
changing​ ​girl.​ ​"Now,​ ​it's​ ​starting​ ​to​ ​get​ ​late,​ ​but​ ​you're​ ​free​ ​to​ ​go.​ ​I​ ​believe​ ​Gateaux​ ​is​ ​serving 



dinner​ ​in​ ​an​ ​hour,​ ​if​ ​you're​ ​still​ ​hungry.​ ​Do​ ​you​ ​have​ ​any​ ​other​ ​questions​ ​for​ ​me?" 
 
Katie: 
She​ ​blushed,​ ​evidently​ ​she'd​ ​spoken​ ​out​ ​loud​ ​with​ ​the​ ​voice​ ​in​ ​her​ ​head,​ ​but​ ​it​ ​felt​ ​right...​ ​she 
slowly​ ​slid​ ​off​ ​of​ ​the​ ​examination​ ​bed​ ​and​ ​nodded,​ ​"T-thank​ ​you,​ ​but​ ​I​ ​do​ ​have​ ​a​ ​question...​ ​I'd 
like​ ​to​ ​be​ ​around​ ​someone​ ​I...​ ​I​ ​trust​ ​to​ ​some​ ​extent​ ​but​ ​you​ ​seem​ ​busy​ ​so,​ ​maybe​ ​someone 
who​ ​could​ ​possibly​ ​show​ ​me​ ​around,​ ​c-could​ ​you​ ​direct​ ​me​ ​to​ ​Spike?"​ ​She​ ​was​ ​nervous​ ​about 
him​ ​but​ ​he​ ​was​ ​one​ ​of​ ​the​ ​few​ ​people​ ​she​ ​had​ ​any​ ​idea​ ​about​ ​and​ ​she​ ​would​ ​cling​ ​to​ ​that​ ​small 
bit​ ​of​ ​comfort,​ ​trying​ ​to​ ​grow​ ​her​ ​sphere​ ​of​ ​knowledge​ ​from​ ​a​ ​corner​ ​she​ ​already​ ​had​ ​a​ ​hold​ ​in. 
 
Terinas: 
Katie/Lupina​ ​saw​ ​a​ ​knowing​ ​smile​ ​cross​ ​Ilya's​ ​muzzle.​ ​"Oh.​ ​Oh!​ ​Yes,​ ​I​ ​see."​ ​She​ ​chuckled. 
"Well,​ ​if​ ​you're​ ​looking​ ​for​ ​our​ ​lead​ ​of​ ​security,​ ​I​ ​believe​ ​he​ ​was​ ​down​ ​in​ ​the​ ​Garage,​ ​helping 
[REDACTED!]​​ ​and​ ​​[REDACTED!]​​ ​with​ ​some​ ​automotive​ ​work.​ ​He'll​ ​likely​ ​be​ ​all​ ​hot​ ​and 
sweaty,​ ​and​ ​possibly​ ​looking​ ​for​ ​something​ ​to​ ​distract​ ​him​ ​from​ ​it.​ ​If​ ​you​ ​hurry,​ ​that​ ​is.​ ​First​ ​floor, 
eastern​ ​hallway,​ ​last​ ​door​ ​down​ ​the​ ​hall." 
 
Katie: 
Seeing​ ​the​ ​smile​ ​she​ ​blushed​ ​heavily​ ​and​ ​hung​ ​her​ ​head​ ​a​ ​little​ ​bit,​ ​she​ ​wanted​ ​to​ ​say​ ​that​ ​it 
wasn't​ ​like​ ​that​ ​but​ ​it​ ​was,​ ​it​ ​so​ ​very​ ​much​ ​was.​ ​She​ ​nodded​ ​along​ ​as​ ​she​ ​listened​ ​and​ ​then​ ​had 
to​ ​concentrate​ ​to​ ​not​ ​show​ ​her​ ​arousal​ ​at​ ​the​ ​statement​ ​of​ ​the​ ​big​ ​Doberman​ ​being​ ​hot​ ​and 
sweaty.​ ​"Y-yes,​ ​I​ ​might​ ​be​ ​able​ ​to​ ​get​ ​him​ ​to​ ​sh-show​ ​me​ ​around...​ ​well​ ​goodbye."​ ​She​ ​did​ ​move 
quickly,​ ​unsure​ ​of​ ​her​ ​surroundings,​ ​opening​ ​to​ ​door​ ​and​ ​trying​ ​to​ ​find​ ​which​ ​floor​ ​she​ ​was​ ​on. 
 
The​ ​thought​ ​of​ ​Spike​ ​made​ ​her​ ​feel​ ​wet​ ​between​ ​the​ ​legs. 
 
END​ ​CHAPTER​ ​3! 






