
[image: ]



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      KAKUSEI'S ULTERIOR PSYCHOLOGIST 2: ADDICTED TO SOMETHING.

    

    
      First edition. April 15, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Liam Harper.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8224919543

    

    
    
      Written by Liam Harper.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Kakusei's Ulterior Psychologist 2: Addicted to Something. | By Liam Harper.

First Lust. | Product's Remorse.

Second Lust. | Late-Night Back-and-Foreplay.

Final Lust. | Psychological Perceptions.

The End.

This story is fictional. Any and all similarities to character, groups, | or other entities in real life are purely coincidental....

Thanks for Reading.

By Liam Harper.

Also By Liam Harper

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Kakusei's Ulterior Psychologist 2: Addicted to Something.



By Liam Harper.






























[image: ]


[image: ]

[image: ]

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

First Lust.




Product's Remorse.





[image: ]


After surviving the Flaming Living Room incident spawned from Tsukasa's reckless furniture hurling actions, everyone within the Kakusei HQ has moved past the drama and returned to their daily lives as if nothing ever went wrong in the first place.

Tsukasa was too embarrassed to follow through with her demands of repent from sexual deviance after she almost left all of her fellow executives and superior behind to die.

She wasn't embarrassed that they might be upset with her for being so selfish, but rather, she is more put down by the fact that they aren't dead, so she can't score some free sympathy off of the loss.

Luckily for her, the behaviour didn't strike anyone as shocking in any way, shape or form barring Bou, so there isn't likely going to be any kind of a punishment handed out in response to the incident.

Something which Bou is currently meeting with Dr Kakusei to discuss now.

Not having the gall to disturb her whilst she works in her lab like yesterday, Bou has opted to speak with the doctor in the HQ dining room.

Sitting at each side of the newly purchased dining table to replace the old one Tsukasa broke, it's strange to see just how clean, tidy and well put together this entire room, the neighbouring living-room and kitchen are right now.

It's almost as if a fire never took place, which is essentially the same for the doctor's lab upstairs also, as the massive hole in the wall was filled in rather quickly after the fire department left.

Repairs moved so quickly that it was all Bou could do to help by cleaning up the mess of trash, ash and everything else that was messy before and after the fire.

The only place Bou couldn't get to was all of the private rooms of the women he lives with, but that in itself is an issue for another time, as he presumes there will be little next to no problems in those areas.

Right now, he wants to talk about the people occupying those rooms. Which is where he and the doctor are in their conversation as she works at screwing components on to a severed robot hand that she's trying to fine tune for a project that's likely to kill millions of people sometime in the not-too-distant future.

Working on the hand, she switches between looking at him and the twitching machine body part as she speaks with him in a rather casual manner.

Bou: I'm just saying, fires shouldn't be considered a normal occurrence in any normal home environment.

Dr Kakusei: What can you do? This place is filled with rooms that are designated laboratories and others that are used for weapons testing. If you ask me? It's a miracle that we don't suffer from 5 fires every day, at least.

Bou: Tsukasa is your current head of talent relations, though. Given her job description, there shouldn't be any incident where she is responsible for creating a fire. She doesn't even cook her own food, so I'm taking fires that could spawn from that in to account.

Dr Kakusei: It's funny you should say that, because she is usually responsible for about 70% of the fires that occur here.

Bou: And yet no one seems to be tense when she's around?

Dr Kakusei: No. I'd say everyone's more just bored to death. But I still have no reason to fire her. I'm not heartless, after all.

Bou: I wasn't going to suggest that you fire her. Instead, I was just going to work with the idea that, since I'm this HQ's psychologist, maybe I could help in getting to the root of the problem?

Dr Kakusei: That's a lovely idea, sweetie. But I'm afraid to say she is just too plum fucking crazy to be helped entirely. Maybe you can put up a few "do not start fire" signs here and there and hope that her erotic fixation with rules and protocol would help her behave for 5 fucking minutes.

Bou: You really think she would be willing to listen to a sign more than she would anyone in this building?

Dr Kakusei: Narcissism and egotism are indeed powerful things that confuse the work force power structures which defy a person's preconceived ideas about what is right. Tsukasa knows fine well I am her boss...It's just the ideologies that were ingrained into her mind when she was at university are more addictive to her than my genetically-engineered smack.

Bou: I guess we should at least count our blessings that the HQ got repaired so quickly.

Dr Kakusei: Nonsense, if you're worried about the damages sustained to this place? Remember that I have machines constantly repairing it 24/7. Taking care of structural problems that I probably I'm not even aware of. It's not just Tsukasa, you see. Everyone here can be somewhat destructive in their own way that I might not be fully aware of 100% of the time. So I had to develop a system of artificial intelligence that is capable of taking care of repairs as and when they need to be done.

Bou: As interesting as that is, I really don't think it's healthy for everyone to excuse their bad behaviour under the guise that a machine will take care of their mess.

Dr Kakusei: You have a point, but personally speaking? I don't really see much of a need to take care of the problem. I assume you have a long-term solution, though?

Bou: Nothing concrete. I am a patient person that way, I'm going to take my time with this...So long as Zuina will let me.

Dr Kakusei: Zuina? What's she got to do with this?

Bou: Surely you know with how comfortable she got with me after she stopped the robot from choking me to death?

Dr Kakusei: She was rather handsy, but then again she always gets like that when she wants to dress people in something or other.

Bou: She professed her love to me shortly after knocking me out cold and dragging me into her room.

Dr Kakusei: She knocked you out? Strange, she's not usually the violent type.

Bou: She rigged the buzzer on her door to fire a ludicrously concussive perfume out at me, which in itself was a strange experience because it smelled nice at first, but the feeling it left in the back of my skull when I collided with the floor wasn't so rewarding.

Dr Kakusei: Yes, I've heard that one before. I believe they call it "Onyx Jaguar's Chloroform", a fragrance for the criminally insane. You've probably seen the advertisements on TV? It's got a big wild cat chasing a woman around a hotel, until it finally corners her in the bathroom, which is when the two spray each other with the fragrance and pass out in each other's arms. After that, they engage in sexual intercourse when the ad's tag-line comes up and says, "For those who want to smell nice AND pass out? Paw up some Onyx Jaguar's Chloroform"...

Bou: Am I the only one who thinks that product sounds completely and utterly useless?

Dr Kakusei: No, it is total garbage. But it sells well among drug addicts and insomniacs. So that's probably why it's still on the market.

Bou: Given everything else you've got your hand in, I'm surprised you're not the one who came up with that perfume.

Dr Kakusei: That Jaguar stuff is much too tame for our market. Our own big cat perfume is 1000 times more powerful, lethal, and pleasing to the human sense of smell. We had the sense to focus group our perfume before releasing it to find people were passing out as a result of inhaling it. That was amateur on their part, letting the lawsuits pile up before coming out with a slogan that tells people that they'll be passing out.

Bou: Why have you specifically got to have your own big cat perfume?

Dr Kakusei: All the major companies do. And since my company is the best? I have to set the standard.

Bou: Is that being image conscious?

Dr Kakusei: No it is more about ruining other people's images. I am a total bitch when it comes to dealing with the competition that way.

Bou: I still have to wonder why Zuina had that perfume to begin with?

Dr Kakusei: We have bland suits and faces strolling in and out of the central office day after day. Some of my executives met with him for me, so my best guess is that perfume was a gift.

Bou: And after she was fully aware of what it was capable of, she still wired it into the buzzer on her door?

Dr Kakusei: What can I say the girl likes her privacy.

Bou: She's also fond of tea parties and tie-up games.

Dr Kakusei: So that's what you were subjected to?

Bou: That, and I do believe she was inches away from sexually assaulting me.

Dr Kakusei: I see. Now that is serious. But can I just ask one question?

Bou: Sure, I'm in no position to deny such a thing.

Dr Kakusei: Did she happen to really see it as sexually assaulting you?

Bou: Ah...well...Now that I think about it, there has been some miscommunication in that area...

Dr Kakusei: Since she was openly babbling about being madly in love with you, it's not hard to imagine she was just trying to seal some kind of proverbial deal.

Bou: Why jump through so many hoops, though? I mean, I was there to speak with her.

Dr Kakusei: What about?

Bou: The same thing I was going to talk to you about yesterday. I just wanted to clean every room on that floor.

Dr Kakusei: Oooohhhhhhhhh... That explains why you were so flustered and evasive when you came to see me then.

Bou: No, I was just painfully nervous because you were naked. By comparison, my exchange with you was nowhere near as traumatising as the one I shared with Zuina. At least you answered the door rather than detaining me.

Dr Kakusei: Oh, right...so you didn't even get to mention it to her either?

Bou: No, yesterday was just one of those days, one interruption after another. That part didn't make me mad. After all, those kinds of things just happen. That's life. It's more the fact of being tied up and hearing about the twisted murder of her own parents that unsettled me slightly.

Dr Kakusei: Oh yes. I totally forgot that she did it.

Bou: So it's not a secret?

Dr Kakusei: Not even remotely. She must have mentioned that she killed them about 15 times during her job interview. Logic dictates that I should have been apprehensive to hire someone like her, but I needed someone with her wide range of skills to fill that role in my company, so my hands were tied.

Bou: At least it was just your hands.

Dr Kakusei: It was only a metaphor, deary.

Bou: I wish my being tied up was a metaphor...

Dr Kakusei: Zuina is a really nice girl, Bou. I'm surprised you aren't flattered by her advances.

Bou: Hang on, are you seriously encouraging this behaviour?

Dr Kakusei: If it's something that both of you want, namely that it's consensual? That I'd say it's OK.

Bou: But you're not actively endorsing it?

Dr Kakusei: Of course not. I'm not one of these people who gets particularly bossy about how my staff conduct themselves in certain areas of their personal lives. And I'm certainly not going to put a ban on in office romances. The only thing I'm affirmatively against is sexually assaulting and/or abusing other staff members in the workplace. So long as neither of you does that? I'm fine with the two of you experimenting away.

Bou: What do you call Zuina's act of tying me up and pinning me down to her bedroom floor then?

Dr Kakusei: I'd say that's dancing on the fringe of sexual harassment.

Bou: Wow...the rules are really relaxed here, aren't they?

Dr Kakusei: That's the benefit of it being just us girls here.

Bou: Em...I'm a boy.

Dr Kakusei: And what a good boy you are to keep on living here and putting up with us, without expecting us to change, anyway.

Bou: I'm starting to get slightly confused now. As a psychologist, am I supposed to be helping people change or not change?

Dr Kakusei: I'm almost positive that deep down you realise this, but your job is to ensure that my staff grow and change at their own pace, only making the adjustments to themselves that they are comfortable with. If I wanted someone to dictate behavioural changes to them, I would have given your job to Tsukasa.

Bou: So in the end, my real job is to-...?

Dr Kakusei: To simply be there for them in a capacity that I cannot. They can talk to me about a whole manner of problems on a professional level, but unfortunately I refuse to break down the barriers required for them to discuss certain topics on a personal level. How you choose to communicate with Zuina, Tsukasa, Niko and Rasa is entirely up to you. You can act as their friend, lover, servant or doctor. Whichever relationship you feel closes the gap between you and them best, and allows you to help them with whatever problems they













d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/image001.jpg
KAKLSE]
5
WATCHING YOU...





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image002.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image003.jpg





