Maya was sitting in the painfully dull doctor’s office, trying her best to keep herself together. The large Doberman’s stoic expression was betrayed by her constant, incessant fidgeting; bouncing legs, tapping fingers, change of posture, changing between each one as she became aware that she was doing them. She was dressed quite casually, a large black hoodie covering her D-cup breasts and pudgy belly, a black skirt covering her modesty at least down to her knees and a pair of black and white Converse completing the look. She just became aware that she’d been bouncing one of her feet again, the clearly agitated canine raising a hand to begin fidgeting with her long, black hair instead before a voice came from her left.
“Chesterfield, Maya”

She sprang to her feet, locking eyes with the lithe cat standing in the doorway. The golden-furred feline looked the part of an academic, his folded up shirt and tight slacks doing little to hide that the heaviest thing he’d lifted in the last decade was a book, the half-rimmed glasses hanging in front of a pair of tired eyes adding to the image. Maya was a little taken aback that he was smiling, an amused, playful, almost smug smile, the larger canine having missed the glint in the smaller male’s eyes as he had spotted her.
“This way please”

The cat gesticulated towards the entrance he had come from, turning around and taking the lead in front of Maya, who simply followed behind that swishing tail of his, trying not stare at his tight little rump.
Once they had made it inside his office the doctor pointed towards a flimsy folding chair, Maya taking her seat carefully as the smaller feline walked behind his desk, sitting down in his much nicer armchair that seemed almost too big for him.

“Welcome miss Chesterfield, my name is Dr. Armand Ellis, what seems to be the problem today?”
Maya was already fidgeting in her seat, her gaze seeming to roam around the room in a disorganized, distracted fashion.

“Well, y’know, I heard rumors that you could help people with…my kind of problem, I saw people talking about you online and you seemed like you could help me out”

Dr. Ellis leaned forward in his seat, his expression turning hungry.
“And what kind of problem would that be, dear?”

The large Doberman seemed to fidget even worse than before, refusing to meet the doctor’s gaze.

“W-well…it’s…I…”

She was practically squirming in her seat as she stuttered on, blushing slightly just thinking about this problem of hers. The corners of Dr. Ellis’ mouth curled upwards for a second, trying his best to conceal the excitement he was feeling. Opening a nearby drawer, the slender feline pulled out a metronome with a silver pendant at the end.
“Miss Chesterfield, would you consent to going under hypnosis? I feel like it would be a benefit to do so, to allow us to really get to the bottom of your problem right away”

Maya’s fidgeting ceased almost immediately, just gently moving one of her legs up and down as her gaze shifted between the metronome and the doctor.

“Wh-…but…I mean…isn’t that kinda like mind control?”

The feline doctor gave a polite laugh, providing Maya with what he hoped was a reassuring expression.

“Not at all, my dear. Hypnosis is simply a way of tapping into your subconscious mind, bypassing all the detritus of our conscious selves, I could never make you do something you didn’t want to do”
The large canine gulped, seeming to steel her nerves for a moment before continuing on.

“Alright, I’m willing to try”

Dr. Ellis’ tail swished excitedly behind him, wasting no time in leaning forward to turn the metronome on. Right away the room was filled with the sound of rhythmic ticking, Maya’s eyes following the pendulum as it swung back and forth.
“Good, simply let your mind drift as you stare at the metronome in front of you, allow your mind to clear as you focus on the sound of my voice”

He could tell that the hypnosis was beginning to take effect already, the large Doberman seeming to be particularly susceptible to it, her eyelids drooping slightly as her gaze became unfocused.

“That’s it, allow yourself to fall into a deep trance, let your subconscious mind bubble up to the surface as you let go”

Maya looked like she was threatening to fall over at any moment, her eyes still obediently following the pendulum in front of her.

“Now, at the count of three I will snap my fingers and you will be under hypnosis, you will sit up straight and await further instructions. One…two…three”
The feline doctor snapped his fingers, Maya immediately sitting up straight in her chair and staring straight ahead.

“Good, now, I believe you were about to tell me why you were here?”

Despite being fully under the doctor’s dominion, there was still some hesitation before Maya started talking.
“…I…I have a…need…”

Dr. Ellis licked his lips unashamedly, knowing that his patient would think nothing of it now.

“Show me, Maya, show me how needy you are”

The two of them sat in silence for a long few seconds, Maya apparently having a silent, internal conflict.

“That…would be inappropriate”

The playful cat gave a slight smile. Had Maya simply been modest, the hypnosis would’ve bypassed that easily, meaning that this ran much deeper than simple modesty.
“Maya, you’re at the doctor’s office, I need to be able to see to be able to diagnose you”

This of course was a blatant lie and didn’t make sense if given even a cursory once-over, but it seemed that Maya’s need was great enough to overlook this as she got up from her seat. In an almost mechanical fashion, the large Doberman loosened her skirt and let it flop down to the floor, sitting back down again almost as quickly as she had gotten up. The excited doctor made a sharp intake of breath once he saw it; strapped tightly to the dog-girl’s thigh with a belt was a huge, deep red, veiny and throbbing canine cock. It was as if sexual frustration and need had been given physical form; from the angry scarlet coloring to the bulging veins, the way it quivered in between heavy throbs, her knot looking almost painfully swollen and desperate to be shoved into a willing hole. It didn’t take a medical expert to determine that Maya needed to breed, and judging from her swollen, orange-sized balls it had been some time since she had allowed herself to do so.

“Release it”

Maya gulped, her breath becoming more pronounced as she fiddled with the belt that bound her cock to her leg. The second it was released the girthy member sprung up to throb proudly skyward, apparently having no misconceptions about what it was created to do. Dr. Ellis nearly squirmed out of his seat from excitement, he had treated his fair share of…*needy* patients before this, but none that had carried around an avatar of raw virility such as this. It would be hard to control himself, to hold himself back from what he wanted to do, but this needed to be perfect.
“Tell me Maya, what do you feel, what does this make you want to do?”

Even in her hypnotized state, Maya squirmed in her seat, a dollop of pre squirting out of her cock and landing on the floor.

“Makes me wanna…breed, wanna…find cute guys and…impregnate…”

The large canine grimaced as her body tensed, a second, larger jet of precum shooting out of her cock and spraying against the desk in front of her with the dull sound of liquid against wood.

“How many days has it been since the last time?”

Maya was now panting softly, her hands clenched tightly on her lap as her cock continued to throb needily.
“F-five days since last I…f-fucked, two days since I…p-pleasured myself”

Her body language couldn’t be clearer, her internal struggle made external with her eager-to-burst cock so desperately begging to be touched, to be used, and Maya herself valiantly trying to ignore it.

“It seems to me that your cock needs your attention much more often than that, why do you refuse to sate that burning desire you’re feeling?”

Maya was squirming in her seat again, a purely physiological reaction from the intense arousal coursing through her body.

“It’s…unladylike…”

Dr. Ellis got up from his chair, walking around his desk until he stood right next to Maya. Even standing upright next to his seated patient, the lithe feline was barely taller than her, his nostrils flaring as he took in the heady musk of Maya’s needy breeder cock. The helplessly aroused Doberman was staring forward and up into the air, looking like she was trying not to faint. 

“Pleasure yourself, Maya”

Her breathing grew even shallower, the debilitatingly horny canine practically shaking as her inhibitions fought against her need to obey, both Dr. Ellis and the throbbing appendage between her legs.
“Do it Maya, or else this won’t work. Reach out and stroke your cock”

This seemed to be the final straw to break through, a pair of shaky hands inching towards that solid spire of canine meat, Maya gasping as she made contact. She started slowly at first, stroking her cock lovingly like an old romantic partner, but it didn’t take long before she started pumping in earnest. Dr. Ellis’ smile curled upwards seeing his patient lose herself in pleasure right in front of his eyes, the smug cat leaning down towards the masturbating Doberman so his mouth was mere inches from her ear.

“Feels great, doesn’t it?”

Maya groaned in pleasure, her cock rocketing out a solid blast of precum up against the ceiling, her breasts bouncing as she moved her arms wildly.

“Y-YES!”

The feline doctor grinned madly at the ravenous girl, reaching a hand down to grasp at her balls a little more forcefully than necessary, Maya letting out a high-pitched yelp, but otherwise continuing to work her cock just as hard.
“It’s these that are the problem, aren’t they? Swelling with all that nasty, virile breeding cum and clouding your mind with all that pesky testosterone, right?”

Maya was in no state to answer with words, simply grunting out in an affirmative tone. Dr. Ellis hefted her cum-swollen balls as if checking the ripeness of a fruit, giving them another forceful squeeze and reveling at her reaction as she winced and moaned, her cock now steadily leaking pre like a broken faucet.

“Look how disgustingly swollen they are after just two days of not being emptied, I bet you could knock up a whole fraternity and they’d still be half-full!”
The lust-addled dog gave an odd grimace; the idea of how insatiable her balls were causing a feeling of despair, but the mental image of a whole fraternity knocked up with big ball-bellies, all from her cum, all carrying her pups, caused an even stronger feeling of lust, which was then followed by shame.

“You’d be much happier without these cursed orbs dangling between your legs, wouldn’t you?”

Maya didn’t answer, simply stroking faster as she started approaching climax. She almost stopped however when the domineering feline bore down so hard on her sensitive babymakers that it felt like they might burst, the large canine howling in pain even as she continued to stroke her cock.

“Answer me Maya, you don’t get to cum unless I say so, and I’ll never let you do so unless you answer me; would you be happier WITHOUT. THESE. CURSED. ORBS.”

Dr. Ellis punctuated his last four words with additional, forceful squeezes to Maya’s already bruised pup factories, this doing nothing to abate her zealous stroking of her cock and the unrelenting deluge of precum streaming from her dickslit.
“Y…yes!”

The sadistic feline began roughly kneading his poor patient’s balls as if tenderizing them, being just rough enough to administer a constant wave of uncomfortable pain.

“Life would be so much easier if you didn’t have to lug around these annoying cum factories, begging you to empty them every 24 hours, wouldn’t it?”

Desperate tears were streaming down Maya’s face, so eager to get off, but so ashamed at how much she needed it.

“Y-YES!”

Dr. Ellis fished out a scalpel from one of his pockets, carefully maneuvering it so that the blade rested up against where Maya’s sack was attached to her taint, resting it against those delicate veins that tethered her balls.
“And you’d give up your virility, your ability to knock up studs, bloat their bellies with your baby batter, have them carry your pups, just to be rid of this curse?”

There was a long pause, Maya continuing to fruitlessly pump her cock as she teetered on the edge of an orgasm she could never achieve unless she spoke up, Dr. Ellis affording her time to think as she needed to say it herself.

“…YES!!”

The feline doctor felt a great rush of adrenaline as if he’d just hit the jackpot, a wild look on his previously composed face.

“You’d resign yourself to shooting blanks for the rest of your life? Give up having men worship your superior alpha cum-tanks before knocking him up? Forever lose these virile, life-creating breeder balls just to have some clarity of mind? 

Maya looked like she was on the edge of losing her mind, her hands a blur on her cock as she desperately tried to push for a release that never came.

“YES, PLEASE, GOD!!”

Dr. Ellis didn’t know if she was even registering what he was saying, but it didn’t matter, the deal had been sealed.

“Then let go, cum for me!”

Maya threw her head back, feeling as the mental block that had prevented her from cumming vanished instantly, opening the proverbial floodgates. Dr. Ellis could feel her balls drawing up towards her body in preparation for their grand unloading, but before they could deliver their final load they were sliced off in one experienced slice, the feline doctor taking the now truly useless sack into his grasp, admiring the heft of those bloated balls that would never be emptied or sire a pup again. He watched as Maya’s taint tugged at a pair of balls that weren’t there anymore, the oblivious Doberman crying out as she finally felt her orgasm crash over her, spraying the last remnants of her seed uselessly on the office floor, still unaware that that would be her last viable load ever.
Maya heard the doctor snapping his fingers and felt her mind slowly clearing. She felt dizzy and groggy, as if she had just woken up and had an orgasm recently, slowly beginning to try to make sense of what had happened, but not being able to. One thing that became obvious quite quickly was the weird feeling around her crotch area. It felt oddly…empty. Reaching a hand down towards her balls, she suddenly jumped as where her swollen cum-orbs had been just minutes ago she felt nothing but air. She looked up towards the doctor for answers and saw him holding up a black fuzzy sack with what looked to be two very large lemons. It only took a few seconds for it to click in her mind, the confusion and dread hitting her like a freight train.
“Ah, I see you’re back with us again, good. Now cover yourself up and go see Nurse Merriam down the hall, she’ll be able to guide you through your next steps”

Maya looked down towards her impressively large sheath and flinched, only now realizing that she was naked from the waist down. She hurriedly bent down to pick up her skirt, putting it on again before dazedly walking towards the door, giving her balls one last forlorn look as she exited. Armand wasted no time, immediately pressing Maya’s fat balls against his chin. They were still warm, something that caused his already exposed cock to give a strong flex. He brushed the soft fur of the canine woman’s sack over his nose, breathing in deeply to take in her heavy ball-musk. His available hand was stroking his modest prick so quickly one might be concerned it would catch on fire, the perverted doctor’s mind swimming with thoughts of how he’d taken yet another stud’s virility, and such a beautiful woman’s to boot. How these bloated cum factories had been denied their final emptying, taken from the owner they had pumped so full of testosterone and lust before they could knock someone up a final time. Armand cried out, squirting out a pitiful few strings of cum over his chest as he continued to huff his patient’s balls, feeling his orgasm reach its crescendo before quickly tapering off. He was still breathing heavily when Nurse Merriam came into his office. The curvaceous sheep had undressed before coming to his office per his specifications, carrying a small tray with a glass of martini and a single cigarette on it right in front of her ample bosom. The wool on her lower half had been shorn to show off her impressively long 9-inch cock which dangled in front of a smooth taint, x-shaped scar just barely visible where her massive balls had once been. She placed the tray in front of the doctor, who immediately grabbed hold of the martini. As he gulped the cocktail down, his trusty nurse stared lovingly down at the pair of balls he was still holding on to.
“Another one saved from their pesky affliction, huh sir? She seemed a bit miffed, but I think she’ll come around when she realizes the benefits”

The sated cat slammed the empty glass back down on the tray, picking up the cigarette right next to it. He didn’t have to say anything, simply putting the cigarette into his mouth as Nurse Merriam bent down to light it with a golden lighter she’d procured from the doctor’s desk. Armand took one long drag, held it, and breathed the smoke out away from his trusty employee. He looked up at her with affectionate eyes, a genuine smile on his face now that he’d been able to vent his own desires. 

“Thank you Angela, please send in the next one in 20 minutes”

He laid the pair of balls on the tray, using his now free hand to gently slide his fingers inside nurse Merriam’s foreskin and lovingly knead her soft cockhead. She gave a delighted shiver, letting out the slightest of moans as the doctor’s fingers slipped out of her foreskin again.

“Y-yes sir, will do”

She picked up the tray and made her way towards the door again, leaving the content cat to revel in his afterglow for another few minutes.
