"9:58 AM, time to meet with the Stevensons"

Jericho threw his empty coffee cup into the nearby trash, bringing with him his clipboard as he left the breakroom. Today was an exciting day, several test subjects lined up to try their new products, even some new applicants to diversify their testing range. The gray-furred mouse felt an extra pep in his step as he headed towards his first stop, a stunning breakthrough in medical science, hopefully everything had gone according to their previous tests. Behind a door reading "TEST ROOM 0028" was a rather dull room with minimal interior and no windows or other doors to speak of. There were two tables placed in the room, one was a standard square table with three chairs around it and a white changing mat lying on top, the other was a small, round table that was much closer to the ground. The company had found it necessary to include these smaller tables when they began using more…delicate test subjects, as this would feel like more of a natural environment to them. Seated around the table already was an orange cat wearing business casual clothing and a slightly worried expression, as well as what was clearly his son, clad in just a dark blue t-shirt and a pair of diapers, busy coloring up a storm with the provided paper and crayons. The older feline had perked up when Jericho had entered the room, seemingly eager to hear from the scientist, but he remained silent for the time being.
“Ah, yes, you must be Richard Stevenson from marketing, and your son Diedrich Stevenson, yes?”

The young dad gave a curt nod, Jericho looking down at his clipboard to refamiliarize himself with the product they were testing today.

“…I see, I take it your son has taken the pill already?”
Richard nodded again.

“Yes, at exactly 9:30 as specified”

Jericho nodded affirmatively and jotted this down in his notes, looking back up with an excited expression.

“Good, then we should be seeing the effects any minute now!”

Richard didn’t seem to be quite as excited as his scientist colleague, fidgeting slightly on the slightly too small chair he was sitting on.

“Right, yeah, about that, you’re sure this is…safe? He’s not gonna have any…side-effects or anything?”

The gray mouse gave the other man a reassuring smile.

“Not to worry, this drug has gone through extensive testing beforehand, this is just to confirm that it’ll have the intended effect. Side-effects, if any, should be mild and minimal”

This didn’t seem to fully reassure the feline, but before he could say anything in return he was distracted by a slight moan coming from his son. The boy had stopped drawing, a dreamy but ever so slightly strained expression on his face.
“Ah, speaking of, that must be the drug taking effect right now, get him up on that table for me will you?”

Taken aback at first, Richard got up from the table and bent down to pick up his son, who didn’t seem to mind or even notice. The older cat went over to the other table and laid his son down on the conveniently placed changing mat, Jericho stepping over to get a proper look.
“Good, now, remove his diaper for me”

The sound of ripping tape reverberated through the small room, an unusual sight greeting the two adults. The biggest and most obvious thing was the thick globs of translucent slime that seemed to ooze out of the boy’s butt, the boy’s father seeming quite distressed about this, but the mousey doctor simply jotting something down on his clipboard as if nothing was out of the ordinary.
“Is this…is that…that’s supposed to happen, right?”

Jericho didn’t even look up from his clipboard as he answered, still busy filling in a few key details.

“Oh yes, that’s the intended effect, 2 hours of natural lube production, 2.5 hours from ingestion”

With his nerves slightly calmed down, Richard looked back down at his son. The boy seemed to be enjoying himself as his ass kept leaking lube, judging from his half-lidded eyes and pleasure-drunk smile, not to mention the quivering erection he was sporting. Once he had filled out the necessary information on his clipboard, Jericho laid it down on the table and pulled out a rubber glove from his pocket which he pulled onto his right hand.

“As you can tell, the sensation is quite pleasant, one of the many extra perks with this formula, which also includes…”
Jericho used his hands to part Diedrich’s asscheeks, using one of his gloved fingers to stretch the boy’s leaking butthole well past what it should be able to comfortably.

“…improved elasticity, as well as…”

Lifting his gloved hand from the boy’s rump, the eager scientist easily slid his index and middle finger into the docile kitty, reaching forward until he hit something that made the boy giggle and caused his willy flex.

“…heightened sensitivity of the prostate”

He continued to massage the boy’s prostate until the pleasured cub tensed up, his willy bouncing and flexing as he moaned and burbled contentedly. 
“With this product, a handsfree prostate orgasm should be easily achieved, and should even improve the refractory period somewhat”

Removing his fingers from the cub’s ass, Jericho threw the now slimy rubber glove in a nearby trash can, giving the father a fresh one from his pocket.

“Here, you might have to stimulate him if he gets fuzzy, some of our other test subjects have noted an “itch” in their prostate if left untouched for too long, it should dissipate alongside the other effects in about two hours. I’ll send a nurse up with some sports drink and a sippy cup in a bit so he can replenish, dehydration is a common and expected side effect”

As if he had just finished giving the other man the weather forecast, Jericho turned tail and headed towards the door to his next subject, leaving Richard with a rubber glove in his hand and a mutinous erection tenting his pants.

On his way to his next appointment, Jericho picked up a package from RnD, what was apparently the latest protype that the next subject would be testing. In a test room much like the last one, a middle-aged border collie and his son were waiting on him. 
“Ah yes, Steve and Derek Anderson, welcome back! And a happy belated birthday to you Derek, the big ten-oh, huh?”

The young pup simply smiled up at the scientist, his tail wagging behind him and his right foot tapping incessantly. 

“Thank you, mister Jerry! Is that the toy I’m gonna be playing with today? Is it the same as last time? I really liked that one, I wanna play with it again!”

Before Jericho could say anything, the boy’s father took hold his son’s bouncing leg, an exasperated look on the older dog’s face.

“Derek, stop that!”

Derek’s ears drooped and his tail stopped wagging, he seemed to be a little embarrassed, but not enough to stop sneaking glances at the package the handsome scientist was carrying.

“Oh, yeah, sorry dad”

The older dog breathed out in exasperation before turning his attention towards Jericho.

“He’s been like this ever since last time we were here, I’ve caught him humping pillows and stuffed animals, asking me several times a day when we’re coming back here to play with that toy”
Jericho’s eyebrows rose in curiosity, noting that the boy’s other leg had begun tapping without either father or son noticing.

“I see, interesting”

Looking down at his clipboard, the gray mouse jotted down “Subject N3P0-0012 for product #37 v2.3, possible sex addiction or early onset puberty?” before giving his attention back to the other two.

“Well, Derek, you won’t be playing with that toy today I’m afraid, but we’ve got a brand new one that’s twice as fun, I promise!”

The young pup’s sudden gloom at the initial sad news reversed almost immediately at hearing that he’d be playing with an even better toy, the boy’s tail wagging wildly behind him.

“For real life??”

“For real life, we just have to set it up first, won’t take more than a minute or so, just strip down for me and we can begin right away”

The black and white pup wasted no time after hearing this, bounding out of the chair he was sitting in and immediately throwing off his t-shirt, khaki shorts and paw-print briefs. The boy’s bright red canine cock was already fully out of its sheath, proof of his immense excitement, Jericho following suit by opening the box he had been provided with. Inside were three items, a flashlight-shaped object with a silicon mold of a butthole at the end, what looked to be the harness for a strap-on with a kind of clear-ish ball where the strap should go, and a simple nondescript bottle of clear lubricant. Placing the box on the table, Jericho sat himself down on one of the low stools right next to Derek, who looked like he was ready to mount the familiar-looking fleshlight right away.

“First we have to prep you, you’ll be wearing this harness today as part of the test, it’s connected to the toy you’re gonna play with”

Derek looked to be a bit confused, but knew that the faster he complied, the faster he’d get to play with his toy. Picking up on this, Jericho simply continued on.

“Now, could you turn your butt towards me and place your foot up on the table for me”

Not quite following along, but not exactly caring, Derek turned his butt towards the grown man, planting one foot up on the table. This allowed Jericho ample access to the boy’s butthole, the gray mouse already having fished out and put on another rubber glove and was in the process of liberally coating his gloved index finger with the lube.

“Ok, you might feel a bit of discomfort, just tell me if it feels really bad, ok?”

The boy simply nodded, steeling himself for whatever was coming.

“Good, now put your hands on your butt and spread it open for me, will you?”

The young pup did as he was told, bending slightly forward as he presented his bright, pink pucker to the older man. With a steady hand, Jericho slowly reached his lubed up finger towards the boy’s hole, careful to give him a moment as the gooey finger made contact. Derek gasped, unused to the feeling of anything touching his butthole, the gentle circular motion he was experiencing being very unfamiliar, but…pleasant. Jericho carefully pushed against the boy’s no doubt virgin pucker, using just the bare minimum of pressure to avoid making the muscles cramp up on him.

“Gooood, you’re doing great Derek, what a good boy you are”

Jericho could see the boy’s tail giving a faint wag back and forth, clearly still a little on edge as he felt his ass being played with for the first time. Once Jericho was confident that the boy’s hole had been thoroughly prepped, the mousey scientist withdrew his finger and threw the rubber glove into the trash, handing the bottle of lube over to Derek.

“Ok, now, let’s get this harness on you”

While Derek eagerly lubed up his cock, Jericho reached into the box on the table, pulling out the sleek pleather harness, making sure which way was supposed to face which before attaching it to the boy. The strange almost clear ball was placed directly over the boy’s anus, the harness itself being strapped firmly around his pelvis after tightening it up to accommodate the boy’s smaller stature. Taking out the fleshlight from the box now, Jericho flipped a switch on the underside of the sextoy, several decorative lights on it giving off a blue glow which the orb over the boy’s ass reciprocated. After having been paired, the butthole at the end of the fleshlight morphed slightly, seemingly growing smaller and tighter. After confirming that everything was set up, Jericho handed the toy over to Derek, seeing the boy’s eyes light up with excitement, his little puppy cock quivering and shining with the lube he had been provided with.
“Now, it’s all yours until you’re done, but I recommend taking it a little slo-“

His words apparently rung hollow as Derek immediately shoved half of his length inside the toy, the clear ball pressed up against his hole reacting immediately by pushing a perfect replica of Derek’s cock inside his own hole. The young pup gave out a surprised yip and pulled back out again, looking behind him to see if the scientist had done anything to him.
“That’s what I was trying to warn you about, this harness is specially built to perfectly mimic whatever you put inside this toy, meaning you should be careful starting out”

Derek took a long moment to wrap his head around this, the pup turning his attention back to his toy, this time slowly inserting his quivering pupcock. Jericho had a front-row view to see the boy’s hole being spread out by what was ostensibly his own cock, the almost transparent nature of the orb allowing him to see in full detail Derek’s dilating hole. Once fully hilted, the young pup took a second to adjust, judging from his expression this was a weird feeling, but not an entirely unpleasant one. He slowly pulled his hips back from the toy, then slowly forward again, experiencing the same thing happening inside his own ass. Slowly but surely his tempo rose, growing quicker and quicker, until finally he placed the toy down on the table to start fucking it properly. Jericho took a second to admire the impressive pup, before he looked up at the boy’s father, who was quietly looking on with a hard lump in his own shorts.

“You’ve got a real breeder stud of a son there, not even getting fucked by himself seems to stop him”

The middle-aged border collie seemed to be too deep in thought to answer with more than a vague mumble, Jericho returning his attention to Derek.

“How is it Derek, feels good?”

The boy’s tail was wagging wildly behind him as he kept humping, his hole stretching open and shut as he kept breeding the toy in front of him.
“I love it, feels so good, makes me…makes me feel like a big boy, a big strong boy, I wanna…wanna play with this toy forever…”

The young pup began panting as he continued to fuck, his eyes becoming unfocused as the pleasure seemed to overwhelm him. Jericho enthusiastically jotted down his findings on his clipboard, impressed with how far their department had come in developing these sextoys. He just finished putting in the last metric as he looked up, seeing Derek on all fours on the small table, fucking the toy like a feral animal, growling and snarling and occasionally biting at thin air in search of a partner’s scruff that wasn’t there. With a series of grunts that ended in a cute, boyish howl, Derek fully hilted himself inside of the toy, into himself, Jericho being able to see the clear mold of the boy’s dick inside his ass quivering in what had to be a wonderful dry orgasm. Barely seconds after his climax, Derek wobbled slightly in place, his dad reaching forward to catch him before he hit the table. He was already fast asleep, fully spent from having his cock milked of seed he wasn’t old enough to produce yet. Jericho got up from his chair, eager to assist.
“Here, let me just…”

He carefully removed the harness from the now sleeping boy, putting it and the toy into the box where they came from.

“You can take him home now, the test is finished, thank you again for providing a great test subject”

The older dog simply gave a curt nod, getting to his feet as he carried his sleeping son out of the room. Figuring he should get going as well, Jericho took the box under his arm and headed towards his next appointment.
