The Outcast 

Chapter 7

Derrick awoke very sore the next morning. His leg's ached from the run and his shoulders and arms complained some from the night's activities. The badger was slow to rouse beside him. When he did he stretched and got heavily to his feet. 


“What a mess we made.” He said frowning as he surveyed the bed and the pup laying in it. “Come on then” He said unlocking the pup's other ankle. Derrick got unsteadily to his feet his back achy. The badger took off all of his restraints and Derrick wondered what was going on until the badger ordered him to strip then pushed the boy into the shower.  Jeesh these guys liked to be clean he thought to himself as Arjax handed him the same strawberry soap Falfner had. The boy stared at it realization dawning. 


“This is his favorite.” The boy muttered. 


“Yes it is and thank him a lot for letting you play with me last night.” The badger said leaving the boy to shower alone. His thoughts bounced all over the place while he did so. He thought he liked a bunch of what went on last night of not having control. The muzzle tho was a bit much. The badger was very firm and in control and the pup loved it. He had never came so hard in his life before. Falfner was gentler by comparison but that last time the badger had gotten real rough at the end. He was holding back the boy realized. That made him think, they both were talking it slow on him, and there was more that was to this kink lifestyle.


The boy got out of the shower and toweled off  the best he could. He then he put his collar and leash and leg cuffs on while Arjax watched. The badger helped the boy on with his mitts. And the boy sighed. 


“Why do I have to wear these.” He muttered to himself not expecting an answer. 


“Because your kind scare people boy you know that.” The badger replied. Derrick stood shocked for a moment then hung his head. He supposed it to be true, his kind did often hunt and kill others, tho he had never really participated. There were all sorts of other unintelligent animals to eat in the world. He had never really thought of himself as scary tho.


“But there is only you and him here. You could rip me in half and Falfner, well he is much stronger than I thought a bunny would be.” The boy said quietly. 


“You know. Come on I am sure he told you.” The badger prompted. The boy frowned. 


“That we are gonna be others but that's later. Not now.” The boy said. The badger sighed and ran his hand over his head fur. 


“Look a lot of what Falfner is going to be asking you to do takes time. Look at what we did last night. Are your arms and shoulders acing?” The badger asked. The boy nodded looking at him. 


“Well things like stamina and flexibility take time and patience. Same with wearing things now. So you can grow accustomed to it and are more aware when it matters most.” The badger finished. The boy looked down at his feet and nodded. He understood the badger's point. 


“Come on.” Arjax said and grabbed the boy's leash and led the, still soaked, naked pup into the early morning light. The badger dropped the leash and pushed the boy towards Falfner's wagon. 


“You ask him how I made you tingle last night.” The badger said with a wink. Derrick walked over to the rabbit's door thinking about what the badger said. He knocked on the door and stood there until Falfner opened the door. The pup extended the leash to him and said.


“Good morning master I am back.” Falfner looked at him and smiled but stopped him and pointed to the roof.  


“No wet puppies even ones smelling as sweet as you.” The rabbit said and ushered him to the roof and locked him in place. Derrick moved around as Falfner left and eventually came back with breakfast. And removed a mitt and watched as Derrick ate. 


“Did you have fun last night.” The boy turned sheepish, as much as he did not want to admit liking being a pet, for the most part he did. Especially after his earlier protests but he nodded anyways.


“But I am so sore master, my legs and shoulders ache.” He said taking a bite of fruit. 


“Well we will have you do stretches and work on other parts of your body.” Falfner told him. 


“Why do I need to exercise master?” The boy asked without a whine this time surprising the rabbit.


“Two good reasons I can think of.” Falfner said. “One is to be strong enough to take care of your self. Living, hunting, and such. And two you are very cute and handsome, some muscle on your frame would increase your sexiness.” The boy looked up with a blush but nodded. 


“Arjax told me to ask you about...” The boy started then stopped blushing. Why did he always feel this way around the rabbit. Falfner sat down facing the boy looking up at him now. 


“Come on pet out with it.” The rabbit urged him. Derrick sat down too and took a breath. 


“He made me tingle and vibrate in a way I have never felt before last night. He said it was just experience.” The boy said bashfully. Falfner chuckled a little bit.


“Just like him to try and take credit for me doing all the work.” The rabbit replied to the puzzled boy's face. 


“So remember all the times I stroked you yesterday but did not let you cum?” He asked the boy who nodded.” That is called edging. I get you worked up and horny and your orgasms can be stronger because of it.” Falfner finished to a slack jawed astonished wolf. The pup found his voice and his bashfulness again and asked.


“Will you please do that to me again master?” 


“Tomorrow, not today, you need some rest, we will focus on learning a few things and stretches and other exercises.” Falfner told him smiling. 


“So now you like being shared with others?” The rabbit asked the still eating boy. The boy gazed back at him.


“Well I don't mind if it's Arjax.” He replied shuffling around on his butt and stretched his legs. 


“But he put a muzzle on me.” The boy continued indicating his displeasure.


“Did he now?” Falfner asked leaning back to look up at the sky. “Well I was gonna wait a few more days but.” He looked the wolf in the eyes. “You do need to get used to wearing one.” The boy's ears drooped and he looked down. 


“The other's we will meet.” He said flatly.


“Yeah.” Was all the rabbit responded. The boy sighed and stared out into the woods for a bit thinking. He did not want to tell Falfner about how much he loved last night. He was bound up and somewhat helpless but it did not bother him at that moment. It was all still a mess in his head and he needed to think.  


“Anything else you want to talk about?” The rabbit asked patiently. The boy glanced back at the man and shook his head. 


“No not now master.” He replied and worked on finishing his breakfast. Falfner left him and soon the wagons were rolling again. The rabbit came back in a bit tho and showed him various kinds of stretches to do. Derrick knew many already cause his people were always training. But many seemed to not have anything to do with his aches and when asked Falfner merely told him it would help in the future. The boy sighed but did them anyways. Later he was still sitting on the roof when Falfner came up with a hunk of wood and some sticks.  


“So do you know how to make a fire?” The rabbit asked. The boy nodded, his people always used a stone and knife to make sparks. He told the rabbit who nodded. 


“But what if you don't have the right rock or a knife on you?” Falfner asked sitting down near the boy. The boy turned a little towards him and said.


“I don't know.” Staring at the materials the rabbit had. The rabbit nodded again.


“I figured as much cause you did not make one tho you had everything you needed at the time.” The rabbit took off his other mitt then. Falfner set down the hunk of wood and a flat piece of rock and showed the boy how he had tied a thin rope to either end of a long stick. Then looping the rope around the other stick sawed back and forth holding the rock in his palm on the top of the spinning stick. It took a bit but soon the pup smelled the woods smoke an then he began to see it. When the rabbit stopped there was a little glowing ember on the board. He let it die and handed the materials to Derrick.


“Ok you practice but don't let those coals go anywhere and set my roof on fire.” He warned. The boy nodded and got to work. It did take a bit of effort and his hand was aching from holding the rock but he got several coals going and was happy with himself. Later Falfner made him do sit-up, which he had always hated and push ups and other abdomen exercises. It did pass the time and the boy actually made an effort, he had a good reason now. At lunch he learned how to make a rice and vegetable dish. Another skill he totally lacked. The men hunted and the women cooked in his village. The afternoon was another brief walk in the woods, this time the boy focused intently on the things the rabbit was telling him. Later he sat next to the rabbit and learned about the Zebec and how to control the wagon. Falfner was always patient as he was learning and never put him down. It was a novel experience for the boy. If you did not pick up on things quickly in his village the other kids would tease and taunt and even some of the adults. He had been on the receiving end of it many times. 


In the evening he helped make dinner and Arjax gave him a wink. Which barely flustered the boy who smiled back at him. Later he climbed back into Falfner's wagon with him and had to be the submissive pet again. This time it was a light green skirt and  a yellow half top, which left his stomach uncovered and matching stockings and panties. Tho the pink collar and and cuffs stayed and Falfner got out pink bondage mitts to replace the black one's he had on. The boy sighed to himself as he got attired but picked up his leash and came over and handed it to Falfner who was sitting on the bed. 


“Good girl.” He said and gave a little tug on the leash and Derrick sank to his knees in front of him. The rabbit held out a pink muzzle and the boy lowered his ears but did not make a sound or resist as Falfner slipped it over the end of his nose and secured it.  


“So tonight we are gonna work on making you seem smaller and harmless.” The rabbit told him standing up. The boy went to stand up but Falfner stopped him. “No you will need to be on your hands and knees around many people.” He told the boy, who blushing again with embarrassment did as he was told. 


“You are too tall for many species who live in this world especially being a predator. We are going to be trying to make them see you as the nice submissive pup you are.” 


The boy folded his tail underneath him but followed the rabbit around the small living area. Falfner would make him sit back on his heels whenever he stopped and moved with him when he started walking again. Several times the boy got smacked on the butt with the rabbits crop if he was not paying attention. The pup yelped and quickly corrected what he was doing. It was very boring but at some point the pup noticed that Falfner was turned on by all this. He was fully erect under his shorts. Derrick did not get it, did not see what was so sexy in this. He laid down crouched over his hands, he sat up and begged, heeled and sat for over an hour.  


“You need to show more submission with your body.” The rabbit said later on and keeled down 

on one side of the floor and had the boy mimic some things he did. He would lay his head down near his paws and arch his body some so his butt up more was more presented. The rabbit had told him to wag his tail. And Derrick gave a few half hearted wags which made the rabbit sigh and frown and picked up the paddle. The boy whined and covered his head with his mitts and curled up on the floor. He did not want to wag for Falfner, wagging was a happy thing. He felt as if he would be totally giving himself to this man. Falfner stood over the trembling pup and just sighed. No spanking was forth coming tho and the pup eventually looked up. 


“Fine no wagging.” He said as the boy sat up. “We will have to just go with the tucked tail.” The rabbit said bending down and picking up the leash. He had the boy heel over to the bed and hop up on it. Falfner dropped his shorts and lay down on the bed. Derrick stuck his muzzled nose between the man's legs and nuzzled his balls. Falfner let him root around there for a bit before he had the pup get on top of him. The boy was puzzled  and awkward he had no idea what the rabbit wanted but learned quickly. He eventually got it right and sat down on Falfner's erect cock as the rabbit held the panties to the side and pushed it into himself. The boy got hard and emerged pushing against the fabric of the panties. The man instructed him how to ride up and down and soon the boy was moving rhythmically, squeezing and grinding with his anus. He learned quickly and found he could better control how the man's cock touched that spot inside him. The rabbit in the mean time stroked the boy's lean belly and ran his paws up under his half shirt and brushed his nipples. He was very happy with the wolf boy, he had had a few pets over the years but nothing like him. He made a determined effort every time he had passed those dumping grounds. He had learned that a wolf tribe ranged that far with his its outcasts.


He would get there early and scout for weeks hoping and praying for some luck. It was he and Arjax rendezvous spot and he had come across the first wolf one day and his heart skipped a beat. The boy had been skinny and bedraggled and was trying to find food. Falfner had kept far enough away and watched. The boy had not fared much better than Derrick did. Cause in truth it was a very barren area. When he had left a plate of food for that first boy and spoke to him the wolf growled at him and tried to attack him. Falfner had his escape planned and soon left the snarling boy far behind him. He could not get anywhere with the boy and had to leave eventually. It was a shame but he left and went on his travels with Arjax. He discovered the remains of the boy's body the next year in that slot canyon and deposited 3 more over the years there as well. One of them he had had to kill himself. 


That time the boy was very proficient at smelling and tracking, He had responded aggressively and tried to go after Falfner as usual. The rabbit eluded him but soon discovered that the boy was very adept at tracking him. This concerned Falfner because he did not want to risk the area having to constantly dodge the wolf. So he had set a trap for the boy and the snare did its job lifting the snarling snapping boy off his feet to be held upside down swinging from a tree. He could have left the boy there to die which he would have anyways. But Falfner actually had some compassion for the outcast and knocked him unconscious and slit his throat instead. He carried the body of the boy to the slot canyon to lay with the others. 


When he had come across Derrick he knew there was something special about him. His tribe had wanted to make sure he died. And he would have if Falfner had not been hunting for pups himself. When the boy actually responded and got hard Falfner was elated, he could see the submissiveness in this one. He had let the boy free and spent days pursuing his new pet. He was very happy with the outcome. 


The boy was leaking now and Falfner freed the wolf's cock and held it to his chest with one paw as the boy rode him. The feeling was intense for Derrick the rabbits soft fur on his cock was almost over simulating. He whined and leaned forward and thrust. Falfner came several times while he waited for the boy to orgasm. 


“Come on girl cum for master.” He told the boy who huffed in annoyance but kept thrusting. Falfner grinned at him and teased him some more. “Come on puppy you can do it.” The boy wanted to shout out in annoyance but couldn't. The rabbit's fur felt so good tho, it only took a short time before he was shuddering and out of breath, and squirting his seed onto Falfner's chest and paw. The boy watched huffing through his nose as the rabbit lifted his paw to his own mouth and gave it a lick. 


“Not too bad tasting there pup.” Falfner said giving the boy's ass a squeeze with his free hand. The boy just sat there looking at him until Falfner told him to get off. He had the boy sleep with him in bed that night and spooned him squeezing his butt and occasionally stroking his ears. 


The next morning Falfner had let him stretch then cuffed his hands behind his back and chained his collar with a very short lead to the wall. Derrick could only move 2 steps in either direction. The rabbit pulled his panties down and the boy squirmed with happiness. He close his eyes as Falfner began to edge him again. The boy made not a peep when the man left him. The wagons got under way  and Falfner edged him once again before giving him breakfast. Took the food his muzzle and mitts off now and looked at the rabbit.


“Thank you very much master.” He said very happily. Falfner had smiled and when he returned a little bit later the boy was standing by the wall again. He had put his own muzzle back on and one mitt and was holding onto the other.  Falfner shook his head with a grin and put the mitt back on him and locked him to the wall and pulled his panties down again. 


“My girl is really starting to like things” He said as he began to stroke the pup. The boy squirmed a bit and kicked himself mentally. He should not have gotten himself ready so eagerly. He had been so looking forward to having another intense orgasm tho. It had occupied most of his thoughts. Soon his balls started to ache again from the unfinished acts. The sixth time Falfner came to him his cock was so hard and throbbing it actually hurt. He whined through the muzzle and squirmed until the rabbit stopped.


“So we have had enough.” The rabbit said squeezing his pet's butt. He was about to let the pup down when his ears pricked up. He had heard Arjax's whistle. He bounded to the roof and the boy felt the wagons stop. He wondered what was going on he strained his ears trying to pick up some clues. He heard distant voices ones that he did not know. A little while later the wagon door opened and Falfner entered. The boy started a whine but it got caught in his throat when the rabbit flashed him the sternest face he had ever seen. He caught another's scent now wafting through the door. Goat he was pretty sure. Falfner stared out the open wagon door and waited. 


“It's really alright Terry.” He called out to the unseen person. “I have him all locked up and chained to the wall.”  The goat hesitantly stuck his horned head through the door and looked around his gaze coming to rest on the boy. He shook his head and snorted. 


“You have got to be crazy.” Terry said as he leaped into the wagon. “I always thought you were a bunch of talk. An actual wolf!” The goat exclaimed. 


“Yeah isn't he great?” Falfner said proudly. The goat snorted again and gazed up at the boy with his weird sideways slitted white eyes. 


“Yeah we are gonna find you dead and half eaten one day.” Terry scoffed looking at Falfner. 


“Oh fuff. My pet here is very gentle he is an natural submissive.” The rabbit replied with his hands on his hips. Terry walked over in front of the boy who looked down at him. The goat was about as tall as Arjax.  



“He is very soft.” The goat said as he ran his hand over the boy's belly and lifted up his skirt. Derrick felt the goat began to stroke him and he got hard his red cock sliding out of it's sheath.  


“Hmmph” The goat snorted. Falfner came over and leaned against the wall. 


“Look you have known me for years. What will it take for me to convince you?” The rabbit asked. “I could turn him loose and you can watch him suck my cock if you like.” The goat startled for a moment.


“You actually put your cock inside his mouth?” The goat said flabbergasted. Falfner nodded and stroked the boy's ears. 


“He is actually very good at it.” Falfner said. The boy thumped his tail once before stopping himself. 


“I'm gonna stand by the door but I would like to see that yeah.” Terry replied moving to the door. Falfner unlocked the boy's collar and turned him around and unlocked his paws and took the mitts off. The boy turned around and stood still as the rabbit removed the muzzle and let it drop to the floor. 


“Heel.” Falfner said and Derrick got down on all fours and followed him to the bed where the rabbit dropped his shorts. The boy sat back on his heels as he had been taught. He waited for Falfner to sit on the bed and spread his legs then moved forward and started to nuzzle the rabbit's crotch and lick him all over. It felt weird to have someone else watching but the pup put it out of his mind as Falfner got hard. He took the man's cock in his mouth and began to suck on it caressing the rabbit's balls with his paws. The goat watched with growing astonishment with Falfner grinning widely. 


“Ok, ok you have made your point.” Terry said and Falfner told the boy to stop. Derrick whined a little but dropped down to the floor to lay at the rabbit's feet. The goat walked over and crouched down a little. 


“So what's his name?” Terry asked. Still gazing in wonder at the boy. 


“It's Derrick Sir.” The boy replied before Falfner could. The goat raised his eyebrows a little.


“And you like men and being his pet?” The goat asked. The boy nodded and said. 


“Yes sir I do and I am ok with it.” The goat snorted and got up and looked back at Falfner. 


“Rodick is not gonna believe this when I tell him.” Terry said.  Falfner stood up and pulled back on his shorts. Derrick started to sit up but the rabbit told him to stay. 


“So your down for our usual party?” Falfner asked. 


“Yeah but you gotta keep  him tied up.” The goat said pointing at Derrick and snorting. 


“What about Mandy? She has always had a predator fetish.” Falfner asked. 


“I'll see. Ill put the word out and will see who's game.” Terry said shrugging. “Now are we gonna haggle or not?” He snorted. 


“Sure sure let me just get the boy secured again. Ok?” Falfner asked. Terry nodded and leaped out of the wagon. Falfner rushed over to the boy and helped him up and hugged him and gave him a kiss which made Derrick blush. 


“You did very well pup.” Falfner said beaming at him. Derrick smiled back widely not able stop himself. “Keep it up. You can get yourself mostly secured by yourself, I trust you. I am gonna go see to Terry.” Falfner told him and stroked his ears and left. Closing the door behind him. The boy was unsure why he was happy but he picked up the muzzle and put it back on himself with a sigh. Then managed to lock the chain to his collar and get one mitt on then stood there thinking about what just happened. It was obviously someone from this kink community that Falfner had mentioned. The goat did not seem too afraid of him tho. Which he supposed was good, the boy did not hate anyone really and did not need people to fear him. He was very quickly dropping a lot of the wolf tribe view of the world. It had not helped him at all in life so far. 


Derrick stood there thinking for a good ten minutes before Arjax lumber into the wagon. He went over and scratched Derrick on the ears and the pup wagged at him. 


“You did great boy.” The badger rumbled as he dug around in all of the goods gather up a few things then left. The boy frowned why was it so easy to wag at Arjax he wondered. Falfner was proving to be a nice person overall even if he did have Derrick do many things that made him uncomfortable. Arjax just felt more like the males he was used to he supposed.  He was holding onto a grudge against the rabbit for his earlier cockiness and pursuit. Submission was a lot deeper and meant more things to these two. It was not just receiving their cock's. His discomfort and actual submission tho pleasant mostly so far, was due to the rabbit. Arjax just struck more of the male chord in Derrick and he liked that. 


Falfner returned soon enough and brought a bunch of things into the wagon then came over to Derrick who held out the last mitt to him. Falfner took it from him and started taking off the other mitt. 


“That's enough of that for now.” He said. He released the boy and beckoned him over to show him what he had got. 


“We got a few new toy's from Terry.” The rabbit said gleefully opening packages. He laid out some straps with metal rings on them, there were several with different straps and configurations. Derrick picked on up and turned it over in his hands. 


“What is it master?” He asked. Falfner picked up another and demonstrated with his hands.


“The ring goes into the mouth to keep it open then secured around the head then anyone with the right sized penis can slip it through the hole of his pet.” Falfner added letting it dangle from his fingers. “You wanna try?” He asked the boy.


“No why? I love sucking cock already.” The boy said shaking his head. And the man grinned and laid the rings to the side and opened another one. It was a dark colored squishy cock. The wolf could not tell what species tho. Falfner picked it up and squeezed it and bent it before handing it to Derrick. 


“Have heard about these and it has taken a while to get one. The come from far away. There are trees in the world that produce this substance. They call it rubber.” The rabbit told him. Derrick sniffed. It was an odd scent but not unpleasant. 


“For women?” He asked still turning it over in his paws. Falfner grabbed another package. bigger than the others.


“I suppose men could use it too.” The rabbit said opening the package which contained a load of metal rings of different sizes, some were in the shape of the letter D and other items. Which Falfner said were all things he used to make bondage gear with. The last package revealed tiny delicate looking metal pieces. Derrick had never see such fine metal work before. 


“Sweet nipple clamps!” Falfner exclaimed. The boy just stared at them not understanding. 


“You attach these to someones nipples and turn this here and they tighten giving some pain.” The rabbit continued watching the pup. “You wanna try them?” He asked. The boy covered his nipples quickly.


“No master please don't make me.” The boy whined. Falfner frowned and put them down and reached out for his pet. 


“You don't have to.” He said comforting the boy. “Look there are many kinks in the community some like pain, others liked degradation, or bondage and so on. No one likes every kink which is totally fine. You are totally allowed to say no to things you don't like.” The rabbit told Derrick. The boy looked up.


“But the clothes and the bondage stuff I can't.” The boy grumped. 


“Yeah and you know why. I don't want to force you but we need to win people over. One day it may not be necessary and you can then choose to say no. But for now I am only insisting for your safety or for good reasons which you may not appreciate fully yet. If we are to be together some things need to be.” Falfner said. The boy understood the reasoning but he did not like it though. The rabbit put his new goods away and the wagons got under way again. Falfner came back down with lunch and set out some heavy items and showed the boy the bar in the roof and had him do more stretches and exercise his arms and shoulders with the weights. After the work out Falfner had him kneel down facing the wall and attached a short chain to his neck and locked his arm cuffs spread apart to short chains in the wall. Then he secured the boy's ankles and muzzled him again. 


Kneeling down behind the boy Falfner pulled his panties down and lifted the green skirt and began edging the boy once more. 


“We will do this many times, in a variety of positions. Not only will your orgasms be great but you need to learn how to stay confined for long periods. Learn how to stretch and shift your weight so it does not become torturous for your body.” The rabbit said from behind him. The rabbit left him with aching balls again and Derrick moved around his knees already aching. He thought about his meeting with the goat. It felt so weird performing in front of another at first. It all faded quickly though when he started playing with Falfner's cock. He guessed it he didn't mind really and sighed. He pondered what Falfner had told him, that he could say no to something that was suggested. He struggled to believe it. The night before crept into his mind when he had refused to wag for the rabbit and he had picked up the paddle. Falfner had not spanked him tho it had looked like he would have. He had dropped it instead and told Derrick it was ok not to wag. The boy had said no by his actions and the rabbit let it be. It wasn't really a kink though the boy thought. Did the rabbit know that he did not want to wag at him specifically? 


The boy chased this and a few other thoughts around in his head until dinner time. Falfner edged him 2 more times before the wagons stopped. This evening when he was let out the rabbit taught him how to make griddle cakes and baked muffins in a special ceramic oven that was set above the fire. The boy found him self sitting next to Arjax as they ate. He leaned in closer to the badger and whispered.


“Would you please fuck me again sometime sir?” The boy asked bashfully. Arjax grunted and elbowed the boy in the side gently. 


“I already have days marked out on my calendar.” The badger told him. The boy blushed but was happy nonetheless. The boy listened as the two talked about trading apparently a village was coming up and they were to stop there. After dinner the pup rushed around helping to put things away. He wanted to get inside and feel that build up to a powerful orgasm. Falfner just chuckled as the boy tried to hurry him along. When they were finally alone the boy practically quivered in anticipation. Falfner cuffed his paws behind his back and locked the leash to the wall behind the bed. It was taught and helped the boy keep his balance as he perched spread legged across Falfner's knees facing him. His panties and skirt were gone and Falfner began stroking everything but his cock. 


The rabbit started by lightly fingering the boy's anus and running his fingers along the underside of his dangling balls. Derrick shivered and moaned through the muzzle. The vibrations built and started to tickle and spread and his cock shot out of it's sheath. Falfner began pinching the outside of his anus and little stabs of pleasure shot into his groin. The boy tried not to squirm much as his whole groin tingled. He huffed and moaned and the leash kept him from falling off several times. Falfner moved to his inner thighs and raked them with his fingernails. Sending more powerful shivers around the boy's boy. The pup wiggled his butt and huffed.  He was suspended in  a pleasurable teasing spot. It was the build up to an orgasm  but more widespread, a part of him wanted it build to the finish but it did not. It persisted tingling him and giving him warm shivers. The tickling of his sack by the rabbit was the best he thought, he did not really even feel the man's fingers just the sensation. His sack would tighten and as the sensation shot to the rest of his groin. He tried grinding his hip's thrusting some but nothing he seemed to do made the sensation build more.  


It was a torture, a pleasurable one, but torture all the same. The boy did not know how long he squirmed in the man's lap. He was lost in his own head exploring what his body was doing when it began to fade. It brought him back around and he looked at Falfner's and gave a soft whine through the muzzle. 


“It's been an hour pup, there is a puddle of your pre on the floor and my shorts are very wet too.” Falfner said and the boy looked down and saw that the rabbit was telling the truth. There was a darker wet patch on the rabbit's crotch where he had leaked. The boy nodded and Falfner set him down and returned him to the spot on the floor he had been in earlier on his knees. He looked over his shoulder and lifted his tail and gave it a waggle, his cock hard and ready, as Falfner dropped his shorts. 


“Good girl now it's your turn to whine for master to fuck you.” The rabbit said standing behind the boy who shuffled around starting to blush with embarrassment. What did Arjax tell him the boy wondered. Derrick gave Falfner a whine and lowered his ears. The rabbit knelt behind him and gripped his butt firmly. 


“Such a sweet girl. Keep begging me.” The man said as he ran his hands along the boys sides and down his legs. The boy whined again begging and kept going until Falfner had had his fill and leaned forward. He pressed the boy's head to the wall so his cheek was on it and then pushed him self into the pup. He thrust forward slowly opening up the pup's tight hole all the way. The pain of entry vanished quickly tho. The boy moaned and ground his rear and thrust it out backwards as much as he could as Falfner sank all the way inside. The rabbit began to pound his ass with rough powerful thrust. Derrick moaned and held on pulling on the arm cuffs some. The rabbit was being more forceful and in truth he kinda of like it that way. The boy flexed his anus as best he could to encourage things but when his groin started tingling again he could not. He still pushed back against the rabbit's thrusts. 


Falfner had talked to Arjax and was happy that his pet seemed to be liking being used and controlled. He pounded away at the boy's butt cumming rather quickly but not needing to stop. He worked on building it up to his second. The boy moaned and squirmed under him and it felt so good. The rabbit had hopes for the future. 


Derrick shivered and his cock flexed several times as his groin tightened as an even more powerful orgasm rose within him. He huffed loudly though his nose as the pleasure built and over took him. His knees and body went limp as he was unable to control them. He gave a soft whining moan as it exploded his jizz coating the underside of his own belly. Falfner paused and sat back still inside the boy's butt tho as he orgasmed. The pup hang  limply by the wrists  and was in danger of being choked by his collar. His knees buckled and he slumped forward slipping off of Falfner's cock in the process. The man reached under the boy's chest and pulled the panting wolf up until he could use his muscles to right himself again. When the boy was able to focus and look back at the rabbit again. Falfner grinned and slapped the boy smartly on the butt. 


“How was that girl? Pretty powerful huh?” The rabbit asked him. Derrick huffed through the muzzle happily and waggled his butt. Falfner reached out and unlocked the collar from the wall then slipped under one of his bound arms and removed the boy's muzzle. Derrick panted his mouth hanging open as Falfner put his paws on either side of his head and rubbed the boy's nose on his cock. 



Derrick got a good wiff of the rabbit's jizz and musk and his own butt. Falfner held his nose there. And stroked his ears. 


“Breathed deep little girl and enjoy it.” Falfner said leaning back against the wall. “Now lick me clean” He told the boy as he stroked the pup's ears. Derrick shivered but the smell was enticing and he began to lick the man's cock. The boy cleaned all up and down Falfner's erect cock then dipped lower and licked his furry sack probing his tongue to either side pressing it between the rabbit's sack and his thighs. The boy began to get hard again and  he closed his eyes. The pup was about to start on the rabbits cock for the third time when the rabbit's paw on his nose stopped him. He opened his eyes and look up at Falfner.


“What about the other end?” Falfner asked the boy. Derrick drew back a little. Duncan had made him do that once and in truth it was not terrible to him. A left over trait from his canine heritage that he was not aware of. His nose was more sensitive than most other creatures but things they found repulsive canines did not. 


“Yes master I will.” The boy said and Falfner turned around. The pup sank his nose into the rabbit's ass and breathed deeply and began licking the rabbit's hole. Falfner shivered and spread his back legs wider as the boy licked and probed the rabbits anus with his tongue. The feeling was exquisite for Falfner. He had only had it done to him a few times. It was hard finding those willing to. He had hoped, giving what he know about canines, that the boy would not mind or enjoy doing it. His cock flexed several times and he started dripping pre. He closed his eyes and leaned against the wall of the wagon.


“Deeper.” The rabbit said with a little moan in his voice. The boy complied happily, this did turn him on and he felt such at peace doing it. The pup pushed harder and eventually made it inside Falfner's anus for a few seconds. The rabbit would moan though and his hole would tighten and squeeze him out. Derrick kept at it pushing himself in for a few seconds before having to try again. Over and over again the boy probed the rabbit's hole. Falfner began stroking his own cock  and warm shivers from his anus shoot up his spine and into his groin. He braced himself with one hand against the wall and started jerking off. This excited him more than anything else he had done with his new pet. It was something that had been very desired, but very elusive at the same time. He tried to take his time but he was so turned on by what was happening that he came very quickly.


The boy smelt a new batch of cum from the man and wagged his tail softly unseen by Falfner. He kept at his task until Falfner sighed and turned back around. Falfner took the boy's head in both paws and bent over and kissed the smiling boy on the forehead. 


“Thank you very much for that.” The rabbit told him. The boy felt happier than he had since he came to be with Falfner. He did not understand why tho. Falfner and Arjax both appreciated what he did. They both made sure he came as well something he had never had before. Falfner released him and guided him over to the bed and they sat together.  


“What do we do next.” Falfner said turning to look at the wolf pup. “You choose.” 

Derrick froze for a moment he had never been asked that before. A little whine welled up in him and escaped his lips. 


“I uh.. I ..” The boy stuttered and looked down thinking furiously and then felt the rabbit's paw stroking his ears. He had not expected this and grabbed at the thing he did with Arjax. He looked up at Falfner and asked. 


“Could you tie me to the bed and fuck me master?” The boy asked blushing. Falfner nodded and stood up and gestured to the bed. Derrick got in and lay down on his belly with his arms and leg's outstretched. Falfner chuckled to himself as he locked the boys wrists to the bed and did the same with his ankles but with a short chain so he had room to maneuver. He climbed between the boy's spread leg's and reached underneath him. The boy hiked his hips up as much as he could and Falfner grabbed the boy's erect cock. He ran his fingers over it up and down and gave gentle squeezes around the boy's knot traveling to his hanging balls and gripping them while he stroked the boy's cock. Falfner alternated fingering the boy's anus and pressing his finger inside him and then stroking his cock while keeping a firm  grip on boy's balls all the while. Derrick huffed and moaned and wiggled the whole time. He got smaller tingles shooting around but nothing like the big release the first time. It had been the same  with the badger.


“Fuck me master.” The boy asked in a kind of beg. Falfner let go of the boy's balls and grabbed the base of his tail and lifted as he slid the boy onto his knees forcing his thigh's out to the side. He leaned forward and grabbed the boy head and turned it to the side. 


“Look at me pet.” Falfner said and waited till the boy did then pressed himself into the pup's tail hole. “Such a sweet puppy boy.” Falfner said as he began to thrust and stroked the boy's cheek and side of his head. The boy gave out a yip of pleasure and shivered. 


“Oh that was a lovely sound my pet. Id like to hear more of that.” The rabbit said stroking his head again. The boy tried to imitate the yip again but he felt a little embarrassed by it and started blushing and stopped. 


“It's ok, it has to be natural, maybe we will get there someday.” Falfner said and focused on thrusting into the pup. The boy moved around until the rabbit was rubbing him in the right spot inside and huffed and moaned as things felt good and started building. He started panting and closed his eyes. It was good but the boy wanted more he realized in the back of his head, but how could he tell the rabbit. The pup opened his eyes and turn his head towards Falfner and gave out a softly whining beg. Falfner petted him and Derrick cursed to himself it wasn't the position that he had wanted so much but that feeling of being dominated, of feeling good about it, or was it the lack of control. The pup's head was full of too many things and another whine escaped his lips.


“What's wrong?” Falfner asked genuinely caring. The boy closed his eyes and sighed to himself.


“Nothing master I have too many things in my head is all.” The boy said. The rabbit stroked his ears again. 


“I understand maybe we should stop.” The rabbit mused and stopped thrusting but holding still. 


“Is that ok master?” The boy asked and Falfner got off him. And sat next to him on the bed and continued stroking the boy's head. 


“Yeah everyone has off days.” Falfner said to the boy. The boy whined again he had gotten what he had asked for. The rabbit was being so caring why could he not just blurt out what he wanted? Falfner uncuffed him and took off his mitts and Derrick curled up on the bed staring at the wall. Falfner  cleaned up some and later joined the boy in bed. It took a long while to fall asleep for Derrick his mind went round and round on what was happening with no solutions until he finally fell asleep. 


In the morning Derrick got up and stood sedately while Falfner put his mitts back on. The boy shuffled from foot to foot nervously  and looked nervous when the rabbit looked him in the eyes.


“Can I talk to Arjax master?” The boy asked timidly ending in a squeak. Falfner was slightly puzzled but guessed correctly that it was about last night. The boy could not talk to him about what was going on in his head yet. 


“Sure you can if he wants to talk.” Falfner said moving to the wagons door and opening it. They set up breakfast and Derrick asked Arjax if he could talk to him.


“Yeah what's up kid?” Arjax grunted too loudly for the boy. He looked nervous and shuffled from foot to foot. 


“Like alone.” Derrick mumbled trying to fight himself from glancing at Falfner. Arjax smiled and ruffled the boy's head fur and glanced at Falfner, when the boy looked down at his plate giving him raised eyebrows. The rabbit just shrugged and nodded. 


“You could ride with me for awhile if you like.” Arjax said very quietly and the boy nodded still uncomfortable. For the boy's sake Arjax stood up after eating and said.


“Do you mind if the boy rides with me for awhile Falf?”  Falfner turned from what he was doing , Derrick was trying not to look at him but failing miserably. 


“Sure no worries.” Falfner said confidently. They all finished cleaning up and soon Derrick found himself seated next to Arjax on the lead wagon. The badger let the boy get comfortable, he would talk when he was ready. The pup kept stealing glances back at Falfner's wagon tho.


“Am sure he won't hear us if we talk softly.” Arjax said out of nowhere. The boy jumped a little startled then hung his head some. 


“I did not want him to think I was talking about him.” The boy mumbled. 


“He already knows that you're talking about him, you are not good at hiding the conflicts inside you. He probably has a better idea of what's the matter than I do as well.” Arjax said staring out at the countryside. The boy looked up at Arjax his frown deepening as he spoke. 


“But I can't talk to him.” The boy whined softly. The badger glanced down at Derrick.


“Well why not?” Arjax asked. He saw several emotions flash across the boy's face as he was thinking. 


“Cause I don't want him to know I like stuff.” The boy said all in a rush as he tensed. Arjax frowned looking down at the boy again. 


“We both know you like stuff as you call it. It's not a secret. Why do you have a problem accepting it and expressing your desires.” The man asked him with a penetrating gaze. Derrick shifted around and fidgeted. The boy sighed heavily.


“I don't.. I do like....” He stammered his thoughts whizzing around his head. 


“Why do you not mind me know what you like but want to keep it from him.” Arjax asked and the boy's stomach sank. 


“I don't want him to be right.” The boy finally said it felt lame and petty as he said it.


“Huh” The badger said with a disapproving tone. “ So you don't want him to be right about you being a submissive?” Arjax asked kinda of confused. 


“No I have known I was submissive for a long time.” The wolf sighed.


“Then you don't like that you need him and he is having you do things you didn't want to but now you kinda like some of the stuff?” Arjax asked with a piercing gaze. The boy squirmed uncomfortably, what the badger said was very close to the truth or apart of the truth. The badger patted the kid on the back and continued.


“And even tho you are starting to like things you are holding apart of yourself back instead of embracing the experience and looking for ways to enjoy things to the fullest by submitting.” 


“I don't understand” The boy said. 


“Well like wagging your tail, for the things I was doing with you, yet you don't want to when Falfner makes you happy.” Arjax said with a grunt. The boy felt an icy grip on his heart. How … did they know this?


“Did you tell him that?” Derrick demanded angrily trembling some. 


“We have talked yes, but he knows, he can see that you hold onto resentment against him.” Arjax said softly not bothered by the suddenly hostile pup. The boy laid his ears back all the way and crossed his arms. 


“See this right here seems to be the trouble. Instead of saying hey master I really like to be taken controlled of or hey I don't really mind being tied up. You run into this resentment and now what? Let me guess you want him to do things you not so secretly like but can't tell him? Yeah?.” Arjax continued and the boy looked away. Did everyone just see through him? It had been a jumble in his head but Arjax had just shown him a bunch of truth. He was uncomfortably right.


“So here's the thing pup, I know you did not have much of a choice in being Falfner's pet. But you chose to and continue to do so. Yet you want to hold back from exploring what he has to offer and being that pet, even tho you now like some of it and want more. Holding onto the resentment that he was right about you and maybe even that he has forced you to be here when life is to blame.” Arjax said looking at the back of the pup's head.


“Has he been mean to you or dishonest?” Arjax asked. The pup turned towards him some and slowly uncrossed his arms. 


“No not really, He did spank me that one time but I did growl at him.” The boy said. 


“You understand why you have to do some things you did not and may still not like to do in order to be with us yes?” The Badger asked and the boy nodded. 


“And you continue to decide to stay even when you can leave right.” Arjax asked and the boy shuffled uncomfortably again.


“Yeah I do.” The boy replied. 


“And we are teaching you how to take care of yourself and be independent, so that if you do so desire you can leave without having to wander around and die of starvation and exposure yeah?.” The badger continued and the boy nodded. 


“Seems like he actually cares about you then.” Arjax finished and the boy whined at him and started crying some which confused the badger. He reached out to try and comfort the boy but Derrick jerked back.


“But now I don't want him to.” Derrick whined at Arjax. The badger looked flustered for a moment it was not what he had been expecting. 


“So you want him to hurt you not care about you?” Arjax asked confused. The boy cried a little more but shook his head no.


“Then I am really confused. What happened?” Arjax asked. The boy hung his head for a few moments and stopped crying. 


“He was being nice, he thanks me and kisses me and he asked me if I wanted to choose what we did.” The boy mumbled out dully. It did not sound like a terrible thing as he said it and Arjax did not think so either.


“So he was nice to you and wanted to please you? How horrible.” The badger said mockingly and shuddered. The boy pouted and grumped again. 


“Or was it this resentment thing that got in your way of communicating hmm?” Arjax said. 


“I wanted him to be more dommy and he was being gentle.” The boy whined. 


“So you want him to take control and do things to you?.” Arjax asked and the boy nodded. 


“Well here is the thing pup good dom and sub relationships work on communication. A sub will try to please by serving and a dom will please by controlling. So, here is where you fit in, you want Falfner to be more dommy but not tell him the things you like out of resentment. But you don't like some of the things he has to make you do. So is he to just run through hundreds of things playing hit or miss with things that make you happy?  Or should he just talk with you from time to time to figure out what you are feeling?  But then you can't cause of all junk you holding onto. It's a vicious little circle your in now pup.” Arjax finished. 


The boy stared out at the scenery awhile thinking and Arjax let him be. He understood what the badger was saying. He was starting to like things and he was trying to hate that the rabbit was right. It was going to be getting in the way of him exploring and feeling elated.  He had had more and satisfying sex in the last week that he would have thought possible and the rabbit and even Arjax seemed to care about him. They did not put him down and were patient when he messed up learning things. They were way better than his old life in the village. He was free to be with males and explore his sexuality with those who actually liked it and where not just using him like Duncan had. They cared and saw to it that he enjoyed things and had orgasms and such. The boy sighed heavily. 


“How do I fix this?” He asked Arjax miserably. 


“You have to tell him, let go, break this little cycle you are creating and move on to better things.” Arjax told him. Derrick turned to the badger and stared. 


“Sorry pup I don't see another way.” The badger gave a shrug with his shoulders and slowed the wagon to a halt.


“Anyways you'd best get back to Falfner's wagon we are coming up on the village soon and we can't have you riding on top now.” Arjax said. Derrick got down and walked back to the rabbit's wagon.

