Therapy Dog Chapter 7 – No Hands

“I’ll take that as a yes.” Barron grinned, as Jordyn’s breathing sped up in excitement and arousal. 

Barron stood up and grabbed the remote again, twisting a few knobs and pushing the same button as before. 

The visor seemed to stabilize, as the wildly dancing colors slowly turned into a regular spiral, purple and blue in color. 


“You’ll notice an occasional pulse dominating the spiral. Every time a pulse enters your screen, you’ll notice it leave your peripheral vision. With that, it’ll push out your resistance and fill you with a wave of deep pleasure.” Barron smiled, pushing a smaller button on the side of his remote. The button summoned one of said pulses, immediately prompting a reply in Jordyn. The dog shuddered with pure ecstasy, already feeling more pleasure than he could imagine. 

He didn’t reckon he had any more resistance left in him, he craved orgasming more than anything else, yet the pulses still seemed to trigger some primal response in his body. Pure, raw sexual energy. 

The pulses slowly sped up, as Barron pushed the button more and more. Jordyn was now close to shouting in pleasure, moans no longer conveying how much pleasure he truly felt.


“Good boy…” Barron grinned. “Feeling that pleasure build up, as I count down from 5 to 0. When I reach 0, you’re allowed to cum. But only when I reach 0, not before.” 

Pulse after pulse appeared on his visor, slowly forcing away the spiral as Barron sped up his button-pressing. 

“5… so close, building up.”

Another pulse, another moan.

“4… feeling yourself near that edge without even touching anything.”

Two more pulses, as Jordyn felt his cock getting wet with precum.

“3… so tantalizingly close, you can barely fathom how good it feels.”

He no longer could keep count of how many pulses he looked at. The pulses just kept speeding up as Barron counted down.

“2… Do you deserve to cum for me?” Barron asked.

Jordyn didn’t reply, as the dog was too zonked to even register the question. He was preoccupied with the pulses pulling out his mind.

“1… on that edge already, but I don’t know if you do…” Barron grinned.

Jordyn felt himself balancing on the edge, his mind hardcoded to feel pleasure, but not allowed to orgasm yet. 

“Please..” He uttered, barely able to form the word – let alone speak it. 

Barron looked at Jordyn. His face had an almost evil grin, knowing how deeply he had the dog under his control.

He leaned over to Jordyn’s ear “Beg for me, puppy. I know you’ve got it in you.” He whispered, pushing the button over and over again, just enough to keep Jordyn on that permanent edge.

Jordyn was on his knees now, completely prisoned by the feeling of being so close to orgasm – but not allowed to. His mind unable to do anything but crave. 

He was almost panting, desperate to be allowed to cum. Even though he couldn’t see through the pulses anymore he faced Barron. His tail was wagging wildly, unable to contain his pure arousal and excitement. 

“Good boy, there you go.” Barron grinned.

“0. Cum.” 

Therapy Dog Chapter 8 – Finale

Jordyn stepped out of the shower, wrapped a towel around his waist, grabbed his pile of dirty clothes and walked back towards his dorm room.

He eventually reached the door and unlocked it with his keys. 

“Roomie, you here?” He called through his room. It remained silent.

“Steven?” Again, no reply.

Jordyn shrugged, guessing he was probably either at a friend or out for dinner. 

He removed the towel, sank down onto his freshly made bed and stared at the ceiling. His right paw moved down to his groin and he softly started masturbating. He closed his eyes, and tried to recall the foggy memory of the visor in his head. 

Even though he barely remembered anything from that day, he did know that whenever his thoughts wandered back to that day he got uncontrollably horny. 

After a few minutes of masturbating, Jordyn finally came. He sighed, cleaned himself with the towel and laid back down on his bed. He rolled around on his left side, grabbed his phone, and opened his text message app.

Jordyn scrolled down until he found the unknown number. He opened the contact, only to find that the message had been deleted. 

For a few seconds he hesitated, his left leg anxiously bouncing up and down. He closed his eyes, clutched his right hand, and made up his mind. Then he started typing.


“Hey, this is Barron right? Uh, this is Jordyn. If you’ve got any new devices or stuff to test out.. you know where to find me.” Jordyn blushed as he sent his message. His heart started beating, anxious yet excited about the text. 

He put his phone back down and rolled on his back again, but soon heard the sound of a new text notification. 

He opened it, revealing a new message from the unknown number.


“Sure thing :) I’ll see you soon.


  Regards, 

  Barron.”

