Sissy School
This story is about cub, kidnapping, diaper, sissy, humiliation, rape and dogplay. Be warned. This is a commissioned work; everything is copyrighted to the commissioner.
Artemis Alexander was really upset about what was happening to him. After being expelled from many schools, he had ended in this school which had 2/3 of the students being girls. Not that he had done much to get expelled, he just wanted to explore. And so he did, all the buildings, especially those he wasn't allowed to go in, the girls' section of the building, the teachers' lounge and so on. He never did much there, just visited, but he was expelled nonetheless from the three schools he was caught doing so. His parents were so mad about it they tried to found the strictest and remote school they could find to send him to, and so they did.

He looked at himself in the mirror of his new bedroom while dressing up. He was a white fox, 12 years old, 13 in a couple of months, rather juvenile and slim if you waived away a bit of baby fat at his hips and tummy. Many people found his body feminine, but he liked it that way. He such charming blue eyes behind his glasses, and his black ears matched the black Celtic circles his fur had naturally along every part of his body. Those natural marking had something of mystical in the ways they showed all over him, and while all members of his family had some, none were ever identical. Stories say twin had the same patterns, but reversed from each other.

Too bad, they would have to be hidden. The school was really strict on the dress code : school uniform during school hours, and a really limited choice of options outside of that. Artemis so preferred to select his own choice of clothing, especially one that would allow him to wear the leather armbands with Celtic decorations he had bought. But his mother had checked every piece of luggage he had took with him, and outside of a plushie, nothing that was in was his choice and none violated any rules of the school. Bah, his Celtic stuff will have to wait until he goes home, in a month or two. But he smiled : being a male covered with Celtic symbols while bearing the name of the Greek Goddess of hunt, light of the moon and virginity was a paradox he enjoyed, like many.

The ring of a bell brought him back to reality. Breakfast was over and classes would be starting soon, and he was still naked in front of his mirror. He quickly put on his English student uniform, barely making it in time for the inspection before class. His belt was too loose, his shirt un tucked and his tie not in place... a nice thing for the first day of class. Only a few minutes in and he was already getting detention. Gee, at least everyone knew who he was.

The day passed by, boring as ever. No-one really was talking to him. Girls were annoying rich spoiled brats that were only waiting for the next opportunity to do the stuff the jet-set is so fond of while the only few guys were (for the most part) big jerks pushing their money around or geeks in search of a hiding spot. No-one he really wanted to mix with. He didn't pay any attention to the name of his classmates and just headed to detention once he was done with his classes.

He was the only one in detention. The school seems as strict as his parents described it to be. The monitor was really pissed of about being forced to stay here for a couple of hours to keep an eye on one boring fox. But then another one come and they started to whisper. The discussion started to heathen and Artemis started to try to listen to it. They were discussion the disappearance of a student, the second in seems in as many weeks. 
"Like the other, it was a fugue, nothing else." said the first one.
"It does happen quite often when daddy cut the money flow, but those are different. They left everything in their room before disappearing." replied the second one. "I can't see any teenage girl leave without her precious cellphone."
"Yeah. Anyway, didn't you say the police was on its way ?"
"Yes. We are on a remote place with little access roads. They must not be far away."
"Hey... the fox is listening to us."  Before they both looked at him and send him back to his bedroom. 
Something was going on around here and Artemis sure found it more interesting than classes.

All the next week he thought about it. He spotted investigators from the police starting to look around for any clues. They attempted to be discreet so to not create any panic among the student, and succeeded in that but rumors sure grow rampant. Despite having no friends, his classmates found interesting to involve him in their game of hypothesis about what was going on in the school. Wild rumors of all kind were flourishing all around.
It didn't stop a third girl to disappear by the end of the week.

Artemis looked at panic and hysteria grew among the teachers crew and the students as the police started to be in numbers in the school. The patrolled around the woods, looked into the sea and inspected every inch of the buildings. Which made the monitors more concerned with lookind at other stuff than him being in his bedroom after bedtime. He listened to the police officers guarding the building talking about having no clue at all about why those girls disappeared. They were all about the same age, no surprise in such a school, usually a bit chubby and of varied species. All loners. Outside of someone tipping the kidnappers on targets, the police had no clue at all about where those girls could be.

The fox was a shadow in the school. Barely anyone noticed him during the day, and no-one at night. He was really interested by all this kidnappings, he couldn't stop trying to find clues and learning what the police learned about all this. But they didn't go anywhere. After the fourth kidnapping, the campus was nothing else than a military camp. Uniforms everywhere, patrolling without pause. Artemis had to stop going out and it was making him itchy. Especially since he had noticed something that the investigators didn't seem to have spot. All the girls had a distinct babyish look in them, like they were a bit of overgrown cubs instead of young adults. And they was one girl in his class that fit this description.

After the fifth kidnapping, Artemis decided to act on his idea. After all, everything was in total lockdown, no tv, no phone, nothing so the police could try to find how the kidnappers were tipped of. Regularly patrols and parents kept in the dark so they couldn't besiege the place over and over. Most people thought the girls were all dead by now. But the young fox was wondering about that. He followed the girl he thought would be a target everyday and many nights, careful to not be spotted. But someone did. He realized it when he started to fall asleep to the drug he had been injected with, looking at the face of the nurse of the school before everything goes dark.
Artemis slowly wakes up in a dark place. He thought he was still in his dormitory, waking up after a nightmare. But once he started to notice the ball-gag in his mouth and the fact he was tied up to a pole, he realized it wasn't a dream. The school nurse, a donkey of short stature, with grey fur all over but only a bit of white fur on her tummy, was there preparing drugs. "Ah, you are awake. Not for long, but enjoy it while you can. I was paid for 6 girls, but they will get 5 girls and one boy." she giggled. "But you could pass for a girl. It's too dangerous anyway to try to get anyone else now."
The fox looked around and noticed the 5 plushies of the school mascot in front of him. All of them of the big groundhog, "Grindy" that was the symbol of all the sports teams. Each of the plushies had the t-shirt of one of those : soccer, football, basketball, lacrosse and swimming. Artemis tried hard to remember what was the 6th one, for lack of anything else to do. Athletism, a catch-all term for most sports that were left on the side of the 5 main teams. The fox had looked it up for the archery team, a sub-group of the Athletism team. He wondered about joining it, with his name and all, mostly to have something to do while stuck in this place. Guess he will never join it now.
He was in a stockroom, a dark and dusty place. The room was filled with plushies of all sizes and t-shirts, waiting to be sold to pay for some students' trip or something. But why did the nurse put those 5 out and in line in front of him ? Maybe he would never know... or maybe he will just now.
"I have to hurry, the shipment of plushies will need to be ready soon, and you aren't ready yet."' she said. "While you were sleeping, I changed your friends' diapers and fed them, so they are all ready to be shipped. Just need to get yourself too ready."
What was she talking about ?
"At your big wide eyes, I see you wonder what I mean. Here, you see, all those 5 plushies are filled up with your schoolmates." She picked up the fox and gave him an injection. "A muscle relaxant, don't want you squirming while I prepare you." She leaned his naked form on the table and started to slides two really thick diapers under him. "Can't have you leaking while being transported. I told the girl they would be in diapers until their death, but I have no idea what they'll do of you." She powdered him, before taping the diapers nicely on him. "Until that, enjoy them. They look cute on you. But I can't keep you." Then she started to straps his paws against his shoulders, then his feet against his diaper before grabbing an empty plushie. Artemis realized now what she meant about the girls being in the plushies. They were alive and helpless in a prison of plush. 
He saw the plush suit being slowly worked up on him. His muscles was not responding, he could just barely move his eyes, and once the suit and all the locks inside in place, he would be as helpless even if he recovered his strength. She worked out some kind of nostrils tubes before zipping up nice and shut the suit in place. The suit was soft and comfortable, but it quickly turned really hot inside. But he was just another groundhog plushie among dozens. The dozens that got packed up to be shipped in a truck a couple of hours later, to an unknown place.
Artemis floated from sleep to being awake and every state in between for gods know how many hours. The suit allowed a limited sight, and he could see that he had been put in a shipment of plushies, and that they were being carried in a truck. Sounds were really muffled but he was sure he heard the police looking through the plushies, hoping to find the kidnapper or the kidnapped. The fox struggled all he could, bite the gag, made every attempt he could think of to be noticed, but all he ended with was disappointment and after hours of fight, a wet diaper. They was no escape from his plushie prison.
The fact he was picked up woke him up. His whole body was sore and painful, and he suddenly hoped he was about to be released. But when he saw the brutish face of those that was unloading the truck, Artemis thought it wasn't meant to be. A few minutes later, he was roughly landed on his diapered bottom alongside the girls from his school. A black dragon was standing in front of him, a huge beast that was twice his size and with breasts bursting out of her attire. It was a sort of mix between a business suit for female and a 19 or 18th century governess outfit, in the same colors and decorations as the uniforms of the two hulking men behind her. The dragon had long white horns going toward the back, a determined figure and a body fitting for a majestic beast, with giant wings pushing smaller furs out of the way so they couldn't touch her.  She had black latex gloves and leather boots with high heels to reinforce her position of power. The sight of the riding crop attached to her belt sent a Shiver down Artemis' spine as she carefully examined the girls one by one.
"The nurse did a good job on the girls, they are all pretty good physically, we should have customers easily for them once they are trained correctly." then she looked at the fox.
She was a predator, and he was the prey. That was clear to Artemis just looking into her eyes. She was pricing every inch of his body, thinking about what to do with him. She touched him like a piece of meat, moving him around like furniture, and her breath on his neck told him it was so. He would live or die by this dragon's desires. "Headmistress, what do we do of this runt ? The school is girl only." said the first of the brutes, a towering bull. 
"I perfectly know that." she said, and the two furries behind her cowered in fear. "But I may have a use of him. Take him to my home and put the mascot stuff with him." Then she left and the bull and his companion dragged Artemis like a sack of potatoes.
The fox couldn't see much of the place he was in. The truck clearly delivered him in a staging area, and he was taken around service alleys. But through a window, he got to see what was going on outside. He could see teenagers girls in ranks, of all species, all wearing the same school uniform in colors of blue and pink, white socks, high heels but that not what caught Artemis' attention. It was the discreet shock collar and pink and white leather cuffs at everyone's wrists and ankles. But he didn't have time to think much about it, he was soon thrown into a metal cage, locked in a totally dark place. To wait for what would come ...
Again with the waiting... and the wetting, realized the fox. From what it look liked, his diaper was in much need of a change. And suddenly, the cage he was in slide out into the light. It took him a few moments to see with the bright light flashing out, and he could see his cage as slide out from a wall. Turning around he suddenly had the dragon's muzzle just next to his and he wet himself in fear. His fate was about to be told to him with a face full of sharp teeth.
"I think you have no idea where you are, little boy." she said, her gaze making him feel like he was being cooked. "You are at a very, very special school. And I'm the Headmistress, Sylkis."

"Here, we train girls to be sextoys for rich peoples. As you can imagine, it's pretty illegal, and none are voluntary. So, while some parents sell us their daughters, we mostly kidnap them. And you got in the way." she put her long claw against his muzzle. "Girls here are trained in one of the 4 different courses, depending on demands and what we think they are best are. Those who stay one year with us are sold as permanent baby girls. Teeth removed, total incontinence and nearly totally helpless, they'll be babies forever and the only adult thing they'll ever do is being raped." Artemis looked at his diaper and wondered if it was his fate.
"Those who are here for two years are sold as trained pets, mostly dogs, but sometimes kitten or ponies, we even had one who wanted the girl to be made into a dolphin. Permanently sealed in suits, they are trained hard and long until they never talk again, just barks, and obey every order like a feral animal." Her gaze constantly on the fox, he was unable to look at anything else as she told him what was going on in this place.
"The three years students are our main product. They are sold as diapered maids. Trained to service the house and the owner, they can be locked up for hours, even days, in a dark small place if you have to keep them out of sight. Most live their lives in the same house, and sometimes helped by their replacements." Artemis couldn't believe it, couldn't believe that such commerce could exist, such organization.
"The four years students are really few. Only a handful is trained at one time on this island." she said, and the fox realized that being on an island, they were likely no way to escape the place. "They are trained as diapered nurses. They serve older fortunate peoples like the maids, in every way, but also have medical training for the day to day care of their owners." The dragon poked the fox's diaper. "But the school allows no boy, so I can't send you there." Yet, thought the dragon. "So I'll have another place for you."
"But let's make some things clear." She growled, making all the fur on Artemis rise in response. "If you want to live, you'll do exactly as I say. You'll never talk, until I specifically allow you to do so. If you don't follow my orders, you'll be punished. And contrary to our girls, I'll have no qualms about killing you. You wouldn't be the first we do something permanent they will regret until their death, but until now it has only be noisy investigators, not cute little kit. Most of them were fed to our puppies in training." she giggled, and it sounded to Artemis like a saw cutting bones.
"So, until I change my mind, you'll be named Mascot. Do you understand everything I said ? I'll remove this gag, and if you want to live, you better say "Yes, mistress." and then silence until I gave you the right to speak again." then as she said she removed the ballgag. Things passed through the young fox's head. Yelling, trying to escape, say no to this torture. But He saw about forty girls in bondage outside, which means she was good for life if ever caught by the police, so she wasn't lying about killing him. He was on an island with for now no hope to escape.
"Yes, mistress." Artemis barely recognized his voice, and his mouth was in so much pain after three days of biting a ballgag. But the answer made the dragon smile.
"Good, now, let's get you to the grooming so you can be readied for your new life. I'll release your bonds, and you'll follow me on four. Do anything fancy, and you will pay for it. Dearly."
The vulpine enjoyed being able to move a bit, to stretch his sore muscles, to not feel constantly the straps binding his members helpless. He started to stand up, and then he crossed the gaze of the dragon, and instantly got on his four. No gag, no restraints, walking and out of the diapers will come later... Don't play with fire if you don't want to get burned.

Sylkis leashed the fox and then lead him through the complex. Again with the services alleys, barely seeing the outside, but he could see the sea. He was on an island as much as he could see, without any mean to escape. Then, they passed a huge swimming pool, and the dragon stopped. "I like to look here every day. Here we train nurses to do first aid, and the puppies to do puppy swimming. But..." she pointed to something, and a sort of dolphin come into view. It was the size of an adult fur, with a body covered in latex totally : Artemis could see his arms tied alongside his body in some sort of flippers, his feet turned into a fish tail, some sort of bags on his back and an heavy mask on his head covering totally his face and made to looks like a dolphin's face. "Here is Latex. He was a male deer, a police investigator. He followed one of our deliveries but never got to the island on his own. We had captured him. I told you one of our customers wanted a dolphin girl ? We never tried that before, so we needed a guinea pig. He was perfect for the job. He suffered more than the girl that followed him, since we had to test the stuff. She has much better equipment in her latex suit, but it worked out for him. He now lives in the swimming pool, with bags on his back to keep him afloat. He teases the girls in training, which we like, to teach them to focus, and crave for his next yiffing or feeding. He has never left his suit in ... 3 years now." Artemis clearly understood why he was showed that. He would be next if the dragon grew tired of him.
Artemis was lead to what seemed to be a mix of a grooming station and veterinarian practice place, if it didn't had lots of bondage supplies all around. They were dogs being groomed, at least what passed for dogs around here : girls in diapers and latex bondage outfit. He just saw them in passing, being lead toward a mix of mad doctor and a veterinarian, a hyena it seems. He, for sure, had the laugh of it.
"So here." giggles. "our new arrival ?" said the Hyena. 
"Indeed, here is Mascot. He will be my dog for now. At least, until I can do something else to him." answered the dragon while the hyena was measuring every inch of the young fox, finally removing the days old diaper.
"So what do you want me to do to him ? Complete dog transformation, permanent, neutering ?" asked the vet while throwing the old diaper away.
"No, neutering, no neutering please..." said Artemis, and for answer he got a big strike of the riding crop on his bottom.
"What did I told you, Mascot ? Be happy it's only one strike since you are a new pup. Next time I'll not be so forgiving." said Sylkis while the hyena seems to find this hilarious.

"Anyway, for now total dog transformation, nothing permanent, and chastity belt. And he sure need a good bath after his last diaper." she said. "Have him ready as soon as possible, Lycaon." And she left like she owned the place... which she did. As soon as she was out of sight, the hyena picked up the fox by the neck. Artemis could now pay attention to him outside of his annoying constant giggling. He was an average male hyena, short build, wearing a lab coat that was once clean but now was covered in many things... some of it look like blood. His fur looked greasy, but the fox couldn't if it was natural or dirt and he had lots of piercings in the ears and nose. 
Roughly, the hyena threw him into a bathtub and talked to his assistants. "Get him ready for the dogification." Without a word, they started to clean him like a dog. Artemis thought to talk to them, but he looked on the wall and saw pictures of girls in diapers and bondage costumes of various sorts. All of them with the price they had been sold at. Then he noticed a few boys, and he read what was under. It was either the investigators or the employees that broke their contract. They were pictures of peoples about to be thrown into a dog food making machine, while another showed an old diapered female in a dog costume. The text underneath said he broke his contract, and as punishment got a sex change and was used as a training dog for new employees working with the dog girls. All this crushed all hope of convincing anyone to help him.
They cleaned him thoroughly, and Artemis was glad for that. Then they started to cut some of his fur, equalizing here, shortening there, brush at another place, like he was a dog for a contest. What he was in many ways. When they got done, the hyena come back and dragged him again by the neck. He was then put on a table and cuffed helpless on his tummy byt many straps. "What..." and a sharp pain was his response. He used a cattle prod that was coveniently in arms' reach from the table.
"I think Miss Sylkis told you the rules. I'm even less merciful than she is." said Lycaon. Artemis decided to not do anything worthy of a punishment again. He guessed many girls thought same when they got prepped for their new life. The hyena got to his bottom, picked up his tail and then started to tattoo something on his left cheek. The "vet" didn't use anything to lower the pain, and the young fox bite his lips to avoid crying. But it wasn't too bad, just an annoying constant sting and the fear of what was happening.
"Here we go, tattooed like all our animals with the school logo." he said, pointing to a shield cut in two halves, one blue and one pink, with a riding crop and a diaper pin crossed in the middle. "Next step, getting you chipped." Artemis wondered what the hyena meant, but all he got for answer was some sort of injection. "This chip will allows us to constantly track your position." 

Then come a heavy collar, that was locked with nothing less than three locks around his neck. Suddenly, he felt a really sharp pain. "A shock collar. Will help you learn the rules. Also, if you leave your designated area of living, it will shock you more and more until you come back in." They really thought of everything it seems. A small tag dangled of it, written with the name Mascot. "I'm going to let you be on your four now. You do it nicely, and you can be of to get a new diaper in no time. You struggle, and they'll have to use a mop you to get you to the changing table. Do you understand ?" The poor newly named Mascot nodded with his head and he soon was on his four. Giggling as he was doing his job, Lycaon put a latex dog paw mitten on his hands, which couldn't hold anything anymore as the thing was locked into place. His legs got a mitten too, but also kneepad as it seems he will not standing for a long while. Then come a latex harness that covered most of his body, with restraints strapped around his arms and legs, keeping him from moving much. He had seen it on the pictures, it was something meant to limit him to what a dog could do, with just the luck that his paws and feet weren't cut off or locked against his shoulders and bottom like some of the girls on the pictures. 

"Move a bit with it, need to see what is loose and what is too tight." and Artemis obeyed, squirming. It was not comfortable at all, and the hyena didn't helped making it more comfortable. He was securely strapped into the latex thing, which let enough of his fur to be seen thanks to the latex being thin ropes and restraints rather than big pieces hiding everything. The hyena laughed more loudly as he pulled the next part. Artemis knew what it was; he had seen it on so many pictures.

The "vet" started to set a leather dog hood in place, tight and snug. It covered most of his head, with holes for his eyes that could be zipped shut, holes for his ears that could be zipped too, the tip of muzzle poked out of the latex, but they was clearly place to lock a ball-gag long term. Lycaon strapped it all nice and snug, and then leashed him and tugged harshly on it. "Time for your diaper, girl."

He was taken to a stall next to the one he was, and there an apprentice leaned him down on the table. A metal thing was brought forward, and Artemis didn't know what it was. But the pain when it was screwed shut around his cock and balls told him it was a chastity belt. Then come the powdering and the diapering, cute little pink diapers with flowers all over them. The lynx was an expert, but they were 40 girls all year-round in diapers 24/7 on this island...
The young fox felt so humiliated in this, so helpless, and so blushy. He was leashed to a pole for a little time, struggling with not using his diaper and feeling a need to eat. It was the first time he somewhat settled down since his kidnapping, and nature was pressuring him now that the adrenaline was wearing off. But he was too afraid to actually do anything about him, until his new owner showed up.

The dragon smiled and looked the new latex over, sounding really happy as she did. Finally she took the leash and started to head out. "I'm happy with what you are now, Mascot. Keep it up and you may live all your natural life expectancy and not a shortened one." Artemis gulped, but the reaction made his tummy growl. "Oh, sound like my puppy is hungry ? Not a surprise, you must have not eaten for a few days. You'll get food at home but until that you can have a snack."

The dragon picked up Artemis, to his total surprise. He didn’t understand at all what was happening. But it all becomes clear when she slide down part of her top and her bra to reveals her pompous breast to the fox. The white vulpine wanted to complain, but as soon as he started squirming a little he saw the dragon reach for her crop with her second paw. He stopped immediately and closed eyes, ready for the nipple. He felt it hit his muzzle and, reluctantly, he started to suck. The creamy fresh milk quickly entered his mouth, and while he was glad for some drink, he hated the taste. But he was in no position to complain, sucking it down while the dragon carried him back to her room.

Once he finished the first one, the dragon forced him on the second breast, and his feet touched the floor only when both were dry. "I sure enjoy being emptied of all this milk, girl. As my bitch it will be your job to do so." Artemis' point of view on the subject clearly didn't matter. "But you need some solid food; this will not suffice for your daily regimen. Follow me." The "dog" followed her to the kitchen, squirming into the restraints of his latex costume. He could move alright, not get hurt, but it was uncomfortable to have only the range of motion of a feral animal. And he guessed his food would be appropriate to his new position. He was her bitch after all.

Two doggy bowls were put on the floor, the first one filled with water and the second one with what look liked doggy kibble. The dragon showed the package, with a fur as a diapered bondage dog. Saint Fur Kibble, for all your bondaged pets' need. Clearly not a brand you could find in a supermarket thought Artemis, but likely a brand made to be everything a fur would need to live but totally not palatable. Artemis looked at his bowl for a while, but he suddenly heard the exasperated sigh of Sylkis, and started to eat. Without surprise, he ate messily because it was hard to eat like this... And without surprise, the food was totally bland and without anything to make it more agreeable to the one eating.

Not that the dragonness cared. She just watched him eat, recording it all on cam, with a delighted smile. It seems she had hoped for such an occasion for a long long time. Once he was done, she cleaned his face gently with a wipe, gently being for her not too rough. "Time for your dessert, bitch. There is another nipple of mine you have to empty." What did she meant ? Artemis had little time to wonder as she moved her skirt and panties out of the way of her cock. She was an herm ! 

The fox moved away from her, sobbing a bit. "You sobs and don't want to obey ? I'll give you reasons to sob." And she pushed a button on a small remote and the shock collar did its job. Artemis was quickly lying on the floor in pain, having wet his diaper by the effect of the jolt. "Want another ? If not, get up and suck me of, bitch." All the excitement and what little of compassion she showed earlier was gone. Her toy disappointed her and she wasn't happy of it. The "dog" got up, albeit with difficulties, and moved to the cock in front of him.

He had never done this before. He didn't have much success with girls, so even if one would have been mature and eager enough to do it at his age, it wouldn't have been with him. But he had seen pictures. He opened his mouth and touched the tip of it, and it tasted really bad. He didn't have time to think about it, the dragon's paw forced him to take it all. She forced his head up and down her huge member, which filled his mouth much more than anything he had before. She was taking control and teaching her pet how to suck of, the hard way. Artemis just had to take it. It hurt, especially if he squirmed because it hit his maw, and it tasted awful... The pre-cum had an after-taste that didn't seem to want to leave.

With his tongue he tried to push the thing out, but it just excited the dragonness more. "You know, raping for the first time our new girls is always everyone's best moment. There is rules and a queue to know who is going to rape which girl. Even I don't get first pick, and after half a dozen rapes, a girl is not as fun anymore. But you, you are all mine and no rules. I'm not selling you afterwards. Contrary to your classmate, which are getting raped today too for the first time." She started to force the fox to deep throat, making him gag. She was fast and rough inside his mouth, not caring about damages.

"The bear is now a newborn chubby baby girl, and she is being mated by a big lion. In the ass, the customer want her two other holes intact." She forced as deep as she could and stayed here. Like she wanted Artemis to imagine his former classmate being raped. "The border collie is sharing the bed of a crocodile, all her holes are going to get it. She is to be sold to share the kennel of a bunch of feral dogs and be ready to endure it." she had slide out only to force herself back in and stay in his throat as she described it. "The fox and the pig are being used by a wolf and a boar respectively. Maids here have to learn servicing means servicing it all." And humping with the pounding but now she has resumed humping his mouth in and out without pause. "The cow will taste a machine. Her buyer is an old lady that gets off on watching girls that looks like her, when she was young, get used by machines. Those things relentless uses you, and just before she graduated from nurse school, she will have a chastity belt - remote controlled dildo permanently inserted in her vagina, screwed to her bones and locks melted so her buyer can enjoy her nurse being pounded at her will." with that she squirted in Artemis' mouth... and the fox let all of his tears go.
The young fox discovered cum, an hot and sticky one that didn't seem to want to leave his mouth. It was glued to his teeth and tongue for a while as the dragonness cleaned his cock on his muzzle. When he had finally swallowed it all, the taste was still here. "When you suck me off, pet, I want you to act the part. You better start to learn to bark often and after every order." said Sylkis, and Artemis let a small soft and pityful bark. It seems to have pleased her as she put her panties back and leaned down in the sofa. Artemis looked at her, and she pointed at her feet. The young fox crawled and curled at her feet, crying. When would that end ?
Maybe half an hour later, she got up and opened the panel leading to the dark cage. "In here. I'm off to work and I can't have you roaming around, especially as little trained as you are." The vulpine sigh and entered the cage without too much complain but quite reluctantly. Once in, she pointed out to a cockshaped thing going out on one side of a wall. "It's water, if you need some. Better learn where it is, like all our puppygirls, you don't get any light once you are in your cage." Then she let the cage slide back in and all was totally dark. 
Artemis was in and out of sleep for an unknown amount of time. He dreamt of being freed by the police, of it just being a nightmare, everything he could to make it all better, but everytime he opened his eyes he knew he will still in his cage, wearing a diaper. He struggled with not using the said padding, but it was little use, and he had even wet without noticing. They may have put drugs in everything he ate to ensure such humiliation. He hated himself to have put his nose where he shouldn't have. Curiosity killed the cat they say, here curiosity bondaged the fox. Forever.
When Sylkis come back, she looked excited, like a cat playing with a new toy. That didn't reassured the young fox. "I got big news, Mascot. They finally have accepted my proposition. Something about you." her eyes where glittering with envy, like Artemis was made of gold. "They have accepted you as a sissy, to be trained as a diapered maid. I have been asking for such a test for years, but they never accepted before. Tommorrow, you'll go through the maid training like your former classmates. And since you are a trial run, you'll not be sold... you'll be all mine for life." She smiled so wide the fox could count her teeth. 
"What sort of life will that be ?" he thought, and didn't noticed he said it out loud. She picked him up and started to turn his undiapered bottom red with a riding crop.
"It'll be a hard life if you keep disobeying. You'll go through training 24/7 and in three years, you'll be an obedient diapered slut willing to fulfill my every wishes. Or you'll be discarded as dog food or another experiment like Latex. I suggest you aim to graduate, that the best option left to you." Artemis nodded. He was going to be this dragon's diapered maid whatever his feelings about it...
