The Induction of the Panther Woman
Bagheera couldn’t believe that six months had passed since the last time she saw Mowgli.

The short-haired woman was thinking a lot about the trip the two took and how she was
tasked to bring the girl cub to the Village of the Princesses, a place where some of the
strongest female warriors of the jungle resided. It took more than she expected, but in the
end, the panther woman was successful with her task and bid farewell to the girl cub,
believing that she was going to be safe in the village as the tiger woman known as Shere
Khan wanted to kill her. That happened a while ago and yet, Bagheera continued to think
fondly about that trip and after weeks on which the panther woman was between going with
the idea of visiting the places they visited or not, but in the end, she decided to do it.

She visited the places she went with the girl cub, from the ruins where she had to rescue her
from that group of monkeys to the river where Bagheera encountered Baloo, a bear woman
who was an old friend of hers and also someone who quickly became friends with Mowgli.
Even though in the past Bagheera saw those moments as bad ones, thinking about how this
made the trip more memorable made the panther woman realize how fun she had. As she
arrived at the last place, the tree on which she and Mowgli slept during the first night of their
trip, the short-haired woman decided to stay the night there.

Since that night, Bagheera avoided going close to that tree as it reminded her of that bad
encounter with Kaa, a snake that used his hypnotic abilities on Mowgli and her. She had her
doubts, but as the short-haired woman had what she considered a nice trip, she was
confident that nothing bad would happen to her and as she laid on the bottom of the tree,
smiling and thinking about how good everything was going, she closed her eyes and quickly
went to sleep, oblivious to the fact that her fear was soon going to become reality as not only
Kaa was close to her, but he was also with Shere Khan.

The tiger woman and the hypnotic snake both wanted to get their revenge against Bagheera
and the girl cub. They still disliked each other, with Shere Khan seeing the snake as a dumb
creature that was below her and Kaa hating the idea of being with someone who was so
prideful and arrogant, but as they had enemies in common, and wanted to be successful in
their plans of becoming rulers of the jungle, they decided to work together until their plan
was a success.

“You can call it destiny if you want, but as you can see, the kitty came back to that special
place,” the tiger woman said while smiling, already thinking about the moment on which her
enemy was going to be defeated. She wanted to act all day, but it was the snake who
convinced her to wait until only the three of them went to that tree, one of the only times, if
not the only time, on which the prideful woman listened to Kaa’s suggestions. Shere Khan
saw that waiting was a good idea as with Bagheera being by herself, no one would interrupt
them. “Now do your thing and please, don’t be dumb enough to ruin the fun.”

Ignoring the command of the tiger woman whom he despised, the snake carefully moved
closer to the sleepy Bagheera. He wanted to redeem himself for his two failed attempts and
unlike taking the same approach as before, on which he let his confidence ruin everything,
Kaa decided to take his time here, first positioning his head closer to the panther woman’s



gaze before carefully coiling her with his tail. It took a couple of seconds for Bagheera to
realize what was happening and as she opened her eyes, her worst fear became reality as
in front of her was that hypnotic snake. “What the...”

“‘Hello, Bagheera. Missssed me? | bet you did,” Kaa said calmly, quickly activating his
colorful eyes while continuing to coil the panther woman’s body. Although Bagheera was one
of the strongest warriors in the jungle, she had one weakness: hypnosis. From the first
induction, the sly snake found out that the short-haired woman was easily captivated by the
colors, submitting in half of what he usually took him to put his victims in that position. Even
during the night on which he almost got to eat the girl cub, the panther woman barely
resisted before going into the deepest state of her trance, but unlike that encounter, Kaa was
taking his time as while he still was the one in control, this time the induction had someone
else assisting him. “Aren’t the colorsssss nice? Don’t you love seeing them, enjoying how
they take you into a nice sssstate of trance?”

“‘What are you saying Kaa, of course she loves that? Bagheera might be a powerful warrior,
but deep on the inside, she is a submissive kitten that needs the help of her mistress and
master,” Shere Khan said, revealing herself by massaging Bagheera’s shoulders and
speaking close to her ear in a calm yet dominant tone. “I know coming like this, interrupting
your nice night of sleep might be bad, but all the snake and | want to do is to help you with
something. We will tell you what it is, but first, if you please, be a good kitty and watch the
pretty colors~”

“Pretty...colors...” the short-haired woman cooed softly, slowly losing herself in the hypnotic
eyes of the snake and the words of the tiger woman. This was far from the first induction,
already being a victim of Kaa countless times yet, this felt different. It barely started and
Bagheera was already in the early stages of her trance, letting her resistance and negative
thoughts related to this fade away as the ideas of submission became stronger as time went
by. As she struggled, Kaa and Shere Khan easily took complete control over the situation.
The tiger woman was petting Bagheera’s face and continued to whisper ideas related to
submitting, being happy obeying their commands and seeing her and Kaa as her masters.
On the other hand, the snake tightened his coils and swayed his head from one side to the
other, chuckling a bit as the short-haired woman followed the same movement.

“Good girl! You quickly understood that we want you to admire the entrancing colors. Keep
watching, my dear. Let the snake’s eyes take you to a nice state of bliss. Don’t worry, nothing
bad will happen as your strong and beautiful mistress will guide you~”" Shere Khan said
calmly, annoying Kaa a bit as she was acting like she was the one in control when in reality
he was the one that came with the plan. Nevertheless, he decided to let the prideful woman
enjoy that moment as if he lost his concentration, then Bagheera might get an opportunity to
break free from her trance state.

It didn’t take long for the panther woman to finally stop being tense. Her body became limp
and she almost looked away, only for the tiger woman to carefully hold her future servant’s
head. The more she admired those shiny colors, the less Bagheera worried about the rest,
quickly forgetting about what she did during the day. Kaa of course took advantage of this,
finally getting a moment for him to speak and add ideas on the feeble mind of the warrior
woman. “You know the reassssons for coming here. You missssed my hypnotic abillitessss.



You were craving for the chance of sssseing me and my hypnotic eyes again and that’'s why
you decided to ssssleep under this tree.”

“l...I wanted...that?” Moving his head up and down to make Bagheera nod, the hypnotic
snake added a small yet strong idea in the panther woman’s head. She was a great warrior,
but deep on the inside, Bagheera was very submissive. She liked to dictate orders, but loved
to be dominated. This was a secret Kaa always used in his favor and each time he could, the
snake would turn that short-haired woman into the submissive woman whom he wanted to
see. “Tree....hypnosis...l...| remember...”

“Yes you do, kitty~" Shere Khan whispered in Bagheera’s ear while tenderly caressing her
head. Yeah, Kaa was right, even though she didn’t want to admit it, the panther woman was
hoping to be put in that same state again. Becoming one of the greatest warriors in the
jungle was nothing compared to the idea of being the servant of Kaa and Shere Khan. Even
when her mind was still fighting for a bit, it was obvious that the panther woman couldn’t win.
The hypnotic eyes of the snake made her feel something she loved, the voice of Shere Khan
was nice to see and the coil massage was very enjoyable. She was bombarded with a lot of
sensations and wanted more. “We will make you our servant, our mindless and little
plaything that will obey all of our commands. All you have to do is to submit. Listen to my
voice, look deep into the eyes of the snake...and accept us as your mistress and master. Do
it for us, kitty~"

“l...1...1...7 losing herself more into the entrancing colors and the seductive voice of the
prideful woman, Bagheera was close to submitting completely to them. In other situations,
she might have fought until the end and defeated her enemies, but in this case, she was
powerless, weak against the ideas of submission and embracing her new role not as a
warrior, but as a puppet and a servant. As she admired the pretty colors, thinking only about
that opportunity and how much she wanted to please her masters, Bagheera’s body became
stiff and then...

PING!

Kaa and Shere Khan laughed, enjoying the sound of victory as the mind of the panther
woman reached the point of complete submission. The tiger woman took some time to see
the state of her newly acquired servant, loving the way her eyes were filled with spirals and
her dumb grin. The only bad thing she could think about this was that she shared her victory
with Kaa, but to not taint her moment, Shere Khan carefully moved in front of Bagheera,
crossed her arms and gave the panther woman her first command to follow. “Bagheera, my
dear servant, listen to your pretty and powerful mistress. Kaa will liberate you from his coils.
After he does that, | want you to bow for us. We trust that you are not going to run away.
Doing that would disappoint your mistress and master and you don’t want that to happen.
Am | right?”

Even though he was confident about Bagheera’s state, Kaa was hesitant to go with that
command. Being the dominant woman she was, the tiger woman easily convinced him that it
was a good way to start with their servant. The snake accepted, but not before taking one
last look at the hypnotized woman. Her gaze and expression meant that she was under his
control and after he carefully uncoiled her, Bagheera went down on her knees and bowed.



This looked good yet, Kaa couldn’t help but to want to get something else from her, still
feeling a bit bummed out that their last encounter on that tree went badly. He came up with a
command for him to enjoy. “Now, Bagheera, tell ussss how much you like being our
sssservant. Tell your master and mistressss your tree feelings.”

“Yes, master. | love being your servant. My main reason to live is to do everything you told
me. My life has no other purpose than to be yours to control,” it was music to their ears, the
way she spoke in a calm yet submissive tone was night and with that, the tiger woman and
hypnotic snake agreed that their plan went a lot better than they expected. Bagheera might
still need a few more sessions to reinforce her trance, and to continue to enhance those
ideas of servitude, but with their attempt at taking control over the panther woman being a
success, they were confident about the rest of their plan being also a success.

“With her like that, we can use her to get revenge against that girl cub and maybe more,”
Shere Khan said as she lifted Bagheera’s chin with her finger, letting her admire her for a
moment. She was enjoying that moment on top and hated that Kaa interrupted her to
discuss what to do next. Once again, they had different ideas, but instead of discussing
them, the tiger woman and the hypnotic snake decided to take their servant with them and
talk about what to do the next day. “I hate to admit it, but you were useful this time. | just
hope the next inductions are as successful as this one,” picking up the hypnotized woman,
Shere Khan and Kaa left the tree, still happy by the fact that their plan was a success.

Bagheera never expected to see the snake and the prideful woman working together,
believing that their attitudes would collide and ruin what they were doing. She was proved
wrong as she became their puppet thanks to the entrancing and colorful eyes of Kaa and the
ideas that Shere Khan repeated during the induction. While she drifted into sleep, thinking
only about that nice encounter and hoping that tomorrow she could get a chance to please
her master and mistress, the short-haired woman was set on becoming the best servant she
could ever be, not caring about the commands or if she had to hurt others. This was her life
now, not as a powerful warrior of the jungle.

But as a submissive and mindless servant.



