The Outcast

Chapter 9


The following day Derrick got up early and pyu on his muzzle and dirty skirt and panties and put on one of the mitts. He sat by the badger's bed until Arjax got up and huffed at him. The badger rolled his eyes but did up the boy's mitt and let him out the door. Derrick bounded outside and over to his master's wagon. He did a bunch of stretching in the open air and was about to paw at Falfner's door when it opened. Derrick went inside and over to his cage, walking on his hands and knees. The rabbit had laid out another skirt set for him this time pink like the first time he wore a skirt. The boy sat down on his haunches and picked his paws up and looked at his master. Falfner came over and removed the muzzle. 


“Yes puppy what is it?” The rabbit said running a paw over his head. 


“Master please can I wear something else.” He whined. “I'm a boy and It's only us right now after all.” Derrick begged. He had expected the answer to be no but his master cocked his head to the side and looked at him and grinned. 


“Ok pup you win for today.” Falfner said and grabbed his leash and gave it a jerk and told him to stand up. Derrick surprised and daring to be happy stood up and had his mitts removed. He stripped off the skirt and other clothes as Falfner went into his drawers again. The rabbit came back with a leather harness a purple shirt that was all holes it looked like and some shorts. The shirt was tight fitting and seemed to be made of netting. The harness was black at least and crossed his chest and had a wide leather belt attached at the bottom of it. There were various rings set about it of course. His hand and feet and collar were replaced with a deep purple set. The shorts though made Derrick whine they were black leather and they hugged his ass and hips tightly with a hole for his tail. There was a purple heart shaped cut out right where tail hole was tho giving instant access. The boy blushed only very little as he got dressed. Falfner pulled him in close and squeezed his rear.


“Mmm you have a nice little boyish butt. Let's keep that maybe tighten it up some.” The rabbit said running his paws over Derrick's butt. The wolf had a few more years of growing left in him and he would fill out in that time. He was only a few inches taller than Falfner right now but he would be a whole foot taller in the end. He would develop a lean muscular frame but he would never be as big and tall as his brothers or as heavy. And though he would mature he did keep his boyish butt. 


“Yes master.” Derrick grinned at his master. They went out side and Derrick showed Arjax his new outfit and wriggled his rump at him.  His master chained his collar to the side of the wagon for breakfast. And when they were eating Arjax pulled Falfner away towards his wagon for a talk. Derrick could almost hear them. Arjax had a frown on his face and his master would hold his paw out trying to placate him every now and again. The boy caught a few phrases and words , between them like 'acting like a dog.' and ' how is being like a feral gonna help him' from Arjax. Derrick had heard the word dog used as a derogative term in his village. It was some sort of primitive animal that was somehow related to wolves but he had never seen one. Falfner had replied about being 'safer to act like something people were familiar with ' and ' it would only be temporary'. The boy did not know exactly what the problem was but when the two came back he could sense some uneasiness between the two.  


The boy lowered his ears as the two approached and looked from one to the other. He did not like the feeling at all. 


“What is and why should I be like a dog master?” He asked looking at Falfner. “And why is it a bad thing sir?” He asked looking at Arjax. The two looked at each other then Falfner sighed and sat down. 


“A dog is thought to be a descendant of wolves when they still ran around on all fours. Some dogs evolved like you and me others are still four legged animals. People keep them as pets and they are usual very loyal to their owners. They are also loveable and loyal which is one reason why this nominally feral predator managed to do so well.” Falfner said looking at the boy. 


“I have been teaching you many of the submissive body movements  of dogs. A lot of what we are doing things with leashes you on all fours and other things is known as pet play. Where you mimic an animal. But Arjax believes I am wrong in going way beyond that.” Falfner continued and Arjax grunted. 


“My thinking is that if you display mannerisms that people already know to those that are fearful or hostile that may ease tensions. People may be less worried if you are acting like the dogs they already know.” The rabbit finished with his hands spread wide. The boy looked over to Arjax who was still frowning. 


“And you don't like it?” Derrick asked the badger. Arjax grunted and shrugged his shoulders.


“No boy it just bothers me. I am finding myself liking you and don't want to see you lose who you are just to fit in. It may help you but you may just end up being not you. I dunno, look its your choice, just please don't do it around me.” The badger sighed.  The boy looked back and forth between the two again and whined a little. 


“I dunno which one's are which.” he said his ears down again. Falfner stood back up and walked over to him. 


“I will tell you the ones and then you can decide when or if you use them.” The rabbit said looking towards Arjax. “Is that ok?” The badger shrugged again but nodded and started putting away the breakfast items. 


Falfner did explain things to Derrick once they were underway again. The boy rode on the roof and did exercises and stretches. His leg's ached from the runs and so did other parts of his body but he did not complain. He did beg his master if he could be edged again and Falfner chuckled and said maybe. He learned how to make a quick bread in a pan at lunch and he went over to see how Arjax was doing. He seemed in a better mood and Derrick pounced on the moody badger and was thrown over the man's knee and gently spanked some. The boy yipped happily tho and squirmed and blushed when Arjax squeezed his butt and said. 


“I do like the shorts they make your butt a lot more sexy.” Derrick wiggled it at him and ran back to Falfner's wagon when it was time to go. Once they were underway his master dropped down into the wagon from the roof door and Derrick scrambled over to him his leash in his mouth. Falfner put mitts and the muzzle on the boy again and locked his wrists to the harness this time. He led his pet to the bed and made him lay down on his belly. He tied the leash to a ring in the bed and then spread the boy's legs apart and locked the cuffs to either side. The rabbit dropped his shorts then his cock already erect and climbed up onto the bed and pushed his cock into the pup's exposed hole. 

 
Derrick whimpered and shivered some as his master entered him. The boy felt his head and upper body being lifted by his master's paw around his neck. His master was thrusting very hard into and the boy yelped through the muzzle. He jerked as the man nipped the back of his neck with his large front teeth. Derrick was already hard his erect cock straining painfully at the leather shorts when his master bit him. It sent a shiver and thrill down the boy, Falfner had not been this rough yet and the boy squirmed and clamped his anus around his master's cock. It was exciting and he huffed and whined through his muzzle. It did not take long for his master to orgasm not long enough for Derrick to cum either tho his groin was tingling by then. 


The boy whimpered as his master got off him and put back on his shorts. 


“Nope my little puppy pet, you wanted to be edged again so here you will lay and I will fuck your tight little ass many times.” Falfner said giving it a good spank making the boy yelp. “You are not allowed to cum while I am in you, if you do you will be punished.”  


The boy whimpered again but nodded and the rabbit left him. Derrick stayed hard for quite a bit after his master left thinking about his master changing things up today. He was beginning to appreciate how hot it was to be tied up and left having to wait and be a plaything to his master and Arjax.  It was not rough play but it was forcing him to submit to their wills in another way. It was not as fun as being pounded but it did make him horny and was slowly growing on the wolf. He tried enjoy it pushing aside the boredom and longing for the feeling of his master's cock inside him and his heavy body pressing him into the bed.  


The boy got hard again as soon as his master returned later. Falfner climbed onto the bed and entered his captive pet once again  this time pushing his head into the bed and forcing his pup to raise his ass. He pounded the squirming boy's tight little ass taking longer this time, warning his pet again of punishment should he cum. Derrick clamped his anus around his masters cock as much as he could and whimpered if the tingling in his groin threatened to grow to much. He would shift his hips and body around desperately trying to keep things away from his spot inside. This was so much harder for the boy and it was very stimulating as well. Trying to please his master and edge himself for a fantastic orgasm later. His master came and the boy dropped to the bed breathing hard through his nose and trembling. It was hard work that time, he was still hard and straining painfully against the shorts.  Falfner checked to make sure he did not cum then left again.  


Derrick moved around trying to get rid of kinks and aches. He was still a plaything for the rabbit he thought to himself. He was giving himself willingly tho and his master did seem to care about him and his pleasure as well. He knew he was not the master of his own destiny yet, he was learning tho, Falfner was teaching him. Would I choose to give myself to this rabbit his thoughts turning to when his master told him he would have a choice to make one day. The boy could not answer that question right now. The boy moved uncomfortably in the shorts his butt and groin were very damp right now from sweat and his pre. He sighed to himself and rubbed his nose on the bed to itch it. His balls had started to ache again. 


The third time his master came back the boy got spanked. Falfner had lifted his pet's tail and smacked his ass with his crop. Derrick jerked in his restraints as the strike connected he had not been expecting it. It had not hurt, in fact the leather pants helped to protect his ass. It was about the same as Arjax spanking him. The boy looked up at his master his ears down and whined losing his erection. 


“Yes that's right my pet whine for me.” Falfner told him and swatted him a second time. So he was into this some too the boy though and whined again. He could play along for his master the boy thought.  His master continued to slowly spank him with the crop and Derrick squirmed and whimpered through his muzzle. His master was erect the boy saw and dripping pre as he brought the crop down. Derrick got erect too his cock slowly and painfully pushing up against his damp fur and the leather pants.  Falfner kept going until the boy, who butt was sore now, made a real and louder whimper.  His master sat by his head and took Derrick's nose and push it into his crotch. The boy inhaled deeply as the Falfner scratched his ears.


“Who's my good little pup?” Falfner asked and Derrick huffed. Falfner stroked the wolf's ears for a time then went and rubbed the boy's butt. The sting had left him quickly and his achy butt and his master's paws made him moan. Falfner climbed up on the bed and entered his pet again this time grinding his pelvis into the boy's rear as he thrust slowly. His butt ached as his master ground on Derrick rear. That was a little exciting too for Derrick it gave him a glimpse into being helpless to resist  and being fucked on a whim by someone. The boy squirmed and  moved around a bunch trying to keep his master's cock from making him cum. He whined and moaned through the muzzle, this was more torturous than when his master had just stroked him. But it was such a turn on too. Derrick had not seen the rougher side of Falfner yet and he liked it.  


He survived once again his cock throbbing and his butt and balls aching when his master finished and got off him. He managed to avoid cumming the next two times as well. When his master returned the next time the wagon had stopped. Falfner released his pet and took off all the restraints and  ordered him to strip. The boy wondered what was up as he saw his master get naked as well. Falfner ushered the boy outside where he could see that they stopped by a pond. 


“We are gonna stop early for the day. Do a little swimming and teach you how to fish.” Falfner told the boy as they got out. Derrick stretched out his arms and legs and back before following his master to the edge of the pond. Arjax showed up and scooped him up and threw him in. Derrick was not a good swimmer and splashed about trying to keep his head above water. The other two dove in and taught the boy how to tread water. Derrick learned how to do a crawl stroke with Arjax holding him up while his master demonstrated. The pup got the hang of it mostly and was soon not in danger of drowning. After awhile they got out and Falfner pulled out fishing rods while Arjax showed the boy how to set up two different fish traps using sticks and twine. They would take time but may have fish trapped by morning. He also showed the pup how to make a fish spear one that had three wooden points on the end that had notches in them to hold the catch if he speared them. They dug for worms and chased grasshoppers for bait and the badger and the rabbit both showed the pup how to fish better. 


Derrick had done some fishing growing up, fishing with a rod was easier tho you kinda had to have hooks. The trio did catch a half a dozen fish between them and his master showed him how to prepare the fish for cooking. Dinner time was approaching soon, the sun was on its way down to the horizon. Derrick was mostly dry by the time they got the fire going.  But then all of a sudden Falfner grabbed him by the arm and pushed him towards the wagon. 


“Time you get you dressed we got company but they are early.” His master said as he hustled the boy along. By the time they got to the wagon Derrick could hear the sounds of another wagon approaching.  They went inside together and the boy hurriedly dressed and Falfner put back on all his bondage gear. Cuffs, collar, harness , mitts and muzzle, Falfner finished up and told a hold of his pet's leash as they heard voices out side now. 


Derrick could identify Terry the goat from the other day and someone new. There was a knock on the wagon and Falfner went and opened the door. Terry leaped inside and was followed by a large heavy set tusked boar. The boar snorted when he saw Derrick and shook his head. 


“Really?” He asked in a surprised rumbly voice. 


“Hello Rodick, yes I have a wolf for a pet. Say hi pup.” Falfner said and Derrick made a muffled wuff and sat at his master's feet putting his arms around Falfner's legs. Rodick came over and examined him and sniffed him while Terry pulled several bottles out  of a bag. 


“I brought along some wine and some liquor for the party.” He said and Falfner grinned.


“Good show, wanna join us for dinner?” He asked. Terry nodded and Rodick grunted and ran his hands over Derrick. 


“Did you want to play with him Rodick?” Falfner asked glancing at the boar. The boar nodded and Falfner turned to Terry.


“Terry?” he asked and the goat snorted and waved him off.


“You know I only like females.” The goat said. “If you ever get a female wolf then maybe.” 


“Did you bring Sylvie?” Falfner asked and Terry nodded. 


“She is a little freaked at the idea of a wolf nearby tho. She will try to calm down and join us.” The goat replied. 


“Ok let's eat then.” His master said giving the leash a tug. The boy followed his master outside on his hands and knees with the other two following. 


“Jeesh you have him trained good don't you.” Rodick rumbled. And Falfner just grinned and stroked Derrick's ears. 


“He is a very gentle boy.” The rabbit replied and Rodick and Terry exchanged glances. They greeted Arjax and the smell of fish being grilled as they gathered around the table. Falfner locked one of Derricks paws to his harness and took the mitt off the other so he could eat and removed his muzzle. Terry kept a watchful eye on Derrick but soon started to relax. The boy had barely finished eating when Falfner's ears perked up and he looked over towards the other wagon.


“Hello Sylvie it's ok he won't hurt you.” The rabbit said and heads swiveled looking into the shadows. It took a few moments for the trembling figure in the shadows to step forward to where she could be seen. Terry got up and went to her and comforted her. He led her by a leash into the fire light and to sit over next to him. 


Sylvie was a sheep girl Derrick saw, she had on a collar and cuffs and a tight fitting shirt that did nothing to hide her breasts and a short pink skirt. Her wool had been shaven from her tummy and butt and back and most of her arms and legs. She had little patches on her wrists and legs above her ankles that looked like she was wearing socks. There was a band of wool around her upper  arms and thighs as well. The wool had been dyed pink and some of the wool on her head was pink streaked with purple. She was shaking very badly as she clung to Terry as they went to sit down. Derrick could smell her fear and he hung his head and tried to make himself smaller. Falfner put his muzzle back on and locked  his paws to his harness and led him a little ways from the fire and had him lay down. 


Sylvie watched the whole thing still trembling as Terry make her a plate to eat. 


“Why?” She asked Falfner as he returned and sat down. 


“I have always wanted a predator pet my dear.” The rabbit replied. “He's all bound up and cant get at you not that he would even if he was free.” Falfner continued. 


“He really is a gentle subby boy Sylvie.” Arjax rumbled and the sheep looked at him. 


“Maybe but why not just find a dog. They are related no?” Terry asked. Falfner just shrugged, He could not really explain to them this kink. 


“It's not the same this is kinkier.” He replied.

 The others continued to eat and talk while the boy lay where his master had left him. She was so terrified of him and he felt bad. He had not met many others and he could see now what Falfner and himself would be facing. He did not want to scare anyone really. It was not apart of his makeup. 


Dinner got over and Terry opened some wine to cheers. After a few drinks Sylvie had calmed down and suddenly stood up and took a breath and walked towards Derrick. The boy lowered his ears and whined and thumped his tail trying to act submissive. Sylvie stopped a few feet from him and the other four just watched her and him. She crouched down and reached out a trembling hand and touched the boy's chest. Derrick lay still not wanting to scare her and she eventually stroked his head. He thumped his tail for her again and she seemed to calm down more. 


“What's his name?” She asked still gently stroking his head.


“His name is Derrick.” Falfner replied glancing at Terry who was watching Sylvie. 


“Hello Derrick.” Sylvie said softly looking down at him. The boy whimpered and thumped his tail again in acknowledgment. Sylvie stood up and walked back over to Terry looking at Falfner. 


“You should bring him back I don't mind so much anymore.”she told him. Falfner nodded and got up and went over to his pet. 


“Good boy.” He murmured as he helped Derrick to stand. His master lead him back to a seat between him and Arjax and freed his paws from being locked to the harness. Falfner then removed his muzzle slowly. The boy rubbed his muzzle against his master's upper arm and huffed. 


“You really like being Falfner's pet?” Rodick asked the boy. Derrick looked over at the boar and nodded.


“Yes sir I do. I had trouble in the beginning clinging to my stupid tribes views. But that was a part of a life I did not really belong to.” He replied and looked at his master. 


“But I find it hard to believe a wild wolf would submit to this. What about your family, don't you have an urge to attack him?” Terry asked skeptically as ever. Derrick shook his head frowning now his ears lowered and glanced at the goat taking in his strange slitted pupils.


“I have no family anymore. They kicked me out and left me to die for liking males sir. I am a horrible hunter and have only ever caught frogs and lizards.” The boy said sadly his voice quivering. “ My master saved my life and I have nowhere to be and like being where I am right now.” Derrick continued looking at Falfner. His master smiled and stroked his ears. Rodick grunted and Terry just humphed but Sylvie spoke up. 


“I can understand part of that.” She said softly and looked over at Terry. “I have no where to be and like being where I am right now too.” She finished and Terry looked at her and pulled her in for a hug. The next thing Derrick knew is Arjax put a cup in from of him with wine in it. The boy sniffed it and put his mitted paws around it. The liquid was red and smelled very fruity but he smelled  something harsh underneath that attacked his nose. He sneezed almost spilling the wine, everyone was looking at him now with amusement on their faces. He took a little sip of the wine and gave a shiver and made a face then looked from Falfner to Arjax. 


“Go on boy it will make you feel great.” The badger told him. The boy looked back at the wine, it had been sweet and the fruitiness was more for the nose than the taste. The other part had burned his tongue tho. He sipped at it making faces as he did so but soon his tongue and throat was numb to the alcohol. He held the cup and sat quietly drinking it as Terry spoke up. 


“So  Mandy is coming, you could not keep her away with an army once she found out you had a wolf.” The goat said and Falfner grinned. “Tyler and Genevieve are ok with it and Calfor and Rose maybe and I dunno if anyone else is gonna be brave enough right now.” He finished with a shrug. 


Derrick finished his wine and Arjax gave him some more as he stroked the boy's ears. 


“Tyler and Gen are always fun.” Rodick grunted and the others nodded. 


“Not gonna be able to keep Mandy away from the boy tho.” Arjax chuckled and Derrick looked at him questioningly. The boy looked down at his drink and swallowed some more. The others talked a little business about people and items that went over the boy's head. Soon the boy felt a warm fuzziness in his head  and  Arjax filled his cup again. It was a tingly sensation and  he began to feel spacey. He lost track of time and looked up and around and saw his master where Terry had been with Sylvie in his lap. He wrists were bound behind her back and she was thrusting her hips into Falfner's groin. His master was rubbing her breasts and he realized that he was inside her. The boy felt a flash of jealousy but got a little hard watching them.  


The next thing he knew he was being hoisted off his seat by the collar. He gave a startled yip that was choked off by the collar and dropped what was left of his wine. He found himself a moment later in the lap of the boar. 


“The pup looks like he is ready to go.” The man grunted and Derrick felt his groin rubbed. 


“Cute outfit to I like the shorts a lot.” The boar said as he fingered the boy through the heart shaped cut out.


Derrick could feel that the boar was even stronger than Arjax. The man forced the muzzle back on Derrick and locked his paws to his harness.  The man stripped his shorts off and Derrick tried to relax and spread his legs but he was trembling some. The boar had a strong odor to him and when the man's hands closed around his waist the boy felt as if Rodick could crush him with barely a thought. The pup whimpered some but rubbed his butt into the man's groin as the boar stroked his cock to full hardness. Rodick spent a few moments playing with the boy's cock. It was not any different than a dog's cock but since it was a wolf it was a novelty.  


The boy was lifted into the air and he felt the boar's cock enter him. It was much thinner than Falfner's cock but much longer than Arjax. He could feel it snake inside him as he was lowered down back into the man's lap. Derrick leaned back as the man's fore arm went around his belly and squeezed with his anus. He was still all warm and fuzzy from the wine and he giggled as he relaxed and ground his rear. The boar grunted as the boy's anus squeezed him and cupped the boy's hard cock and balls with his free hand as the boy rocked on him. The wolf did seem to be eager to be fucked the boar thought to himself. 


“You are nice subby bitch aren't you?” Rodick grunted quietly as he rubbed the boy's cock. Derrick wuffed through his muzzle feeling spacey again. The boy could feel the boars cock wriggling around inside him but it was not able to make it hit his spot. The boy looked over at Falfner who had his face in the sheep's breasts at the moment. The boar thrust up into him now and the boy squirmed and giggled again but saw Arjax and Terry talking on the other side of the fire watching him. He felt bashful then and closed his eyes focusing on grinding back against the man and flexing his anus. His groin slowly began to tingle and his cock began to throb as the boar squeezed and stroked it. He huffed and moaned, the boar's cock was so different he could feel it in his belly and wondered how long it was. 

The boy would find out later when it went down his throat but for now. 


Rodick grunted and thrust and began shooting an impressive amount of seed into the bound up boy. Derrick wuffed happily and wagged his tail when the man drew in ragged breaths and he knew he was cumming. The boar squeezed his cock and balls as he came holding the boy's rear to him. The pup wriggled a little and waited until Rodick's orgasm finished. The boy felt the man's cock leave his body and he was picked up and soon found himself laying on his back on the boar's knees looking up at the night sky. His legs were to either side of the man his butt up against the boar's belly. 


“You were a good pup.” Rodick said as he wrapped his powerful hand around the boy's cock and began stroking it. Derrick's head was spinning but he huffed and wagged his tail again and pushed against the man's strokes. The boar grinned in amazement and glanced over at Falfner who was watching with Sylvie who had one arm around the rabbit's shoulder. 


“You got yourself a special pet here.” The boar said and Falfner nodded. The boy did not notice he was too far lost now on his rising orgasm. He huffed and moaned and whined and pressed up with his hips as it peaked his jizz shooting out over his belly and face. He breathed in raggedly as he came his body trembling as pleasure overwhelmed him and slowly faded.  Sense returned to him and he found himself lifted back up and was sitting in the boar's lap again. Derrick saw everyone was watching him and he blushed and lowered his ears and tried to cover his groin with his tail.  


“Awww it's ok Derrick.” Sylvie said which only made him blush more. Rodick helped the  boy to stand and he stood there swaying in the fire light. He was still feeling spacey and took a wobbly step and started to fall when he found himself in Arjax's arms. The badger held him and took a seat and unlocked his paws from the harness and connected them together  with a short chain. Derrick focused on the badger and wuffed and sat down on his lap facing him. He put his shackled paws and the chain around the back of the badger's neck and sat down. The man's cock slid effortlessly into his wet anus the boy nuzzled Arjax's cheek with his muzzled nose and ground his hips forward. Derrick was a very happy pet at the moment the wine had him feeling loose and tingly. 


He heard Sylvie giggle and Terry grunt behind him and he squeezed himself around Arjax's cock. The badger's cock hit his spot and his cock shot up hard sending a shiver though his body as it was trapped between his and Arjax's tummies. The badger was stroking his sides and squeezing his as and the boy yipped and pushed himself up and down on the badger's cock.  The boy moaned and spread his leg's and curled his toes as he pressed the badger's cock firmly against his g spot as he came again. Breathing heavily the pup lowered his legs and kept riding the man  his head on Arjax's shoulder enjoying the feeling of being stuffed full. Arjax was not far behind the boy and grabbed his ears and pulled his head back and bit the boy's throat firmly but gently as his seed shot up inside Derrick. Derrick shivered and yipped though the muzzle as Arjax bit him and squeezed his ass holding him down as he pushed upwards. Derrick wagged his tail happily as he felt more full inside now with both men's seed causing pressure.  He lifted his paws back over Arjax's head and clamped his anus shut when the badger's cock left him. He sat in the man's lap still wagging his tail and felt giddy. He had never been drunk before and kind of liked the feeling. He eventually slid into the seat next to the badger and looked around Sylvie was caressing Rodick's groin right now and then the boy spotted his master. He was talking to Terry. Derrick had a sudden urge to be with him. He got to his feet unsteadily and staggered over to his master. Falfner caught his drunken pet and held him as the boy wriggled and wagged his tail. The pup was pawing at his muzzle and Falfner sat him in his lap and removed it. 


“I want you so much master, please fuck me.” Derrick said pressing his head into Falfner's neck. The rabbit smiled and stroked the boy's ears and neck and the boy curled up into his lap. He felt warm and listened to his master's heart beat and drifted off to sleep. 


The boy awoke with a start, his head hurt some and he needed water badly. He was laying mostly in his cage when he sat up. His paws were free of the mitts and he got up out of his cage and stumbled over to the water jug and drank. The wagon was moving  so it was later in the morning. He turned around and there was some fruit on a plate on top of his cage. The pup ate it and was starting to feel better. He wanted to go find his master but the trap door was higher than he could reach he was looking around for a stool when Falfner opened the hatch and jumped down. 


“Master.” The boy wuffed and smiled. Falfner went over to him and petted him and Derrick threw his arms around the rabbit and hugged him. 


“Last night was scary and fun.” The boy said his face in his master's chest.


 “My head hurts tho.” the boy whined. Falfner stroked the wolf's ears. 


“Yeah wine will do that to you.” He said softly to the boy. Gently guiding the boy towards the shower. He had refilled the tanks at the pond. He removed the restraints from his pet and helped him take off his shirt. He pushed the boy into the shower and followed him in. There was barely room enough for both of them. Falfner picked a neutral woodsy smelling soap and turned the water on and got them both wet then turned it off and began to lather up his pet. Derrick grinned and huffed when his master  started lathering up his rear and groin. The boy pressed himself against his master and grabbed the soap. He got a bunch on his paws and started rubbing in into Falfner's chest fur. 


He had never done anything like this either and it was exciting and he got partially erect as his paws roamed over his masters body making him soapy. Falfner just stood there letting the boy's hands wander over his body. He turned around and Derrick rubbed soap on his back and blushed when he went further down to rub his master's butt. His master turned around after a bit and turned the water back on and rinsed them off.   


Derrick was feeling better by then and he toweled off his head the best he could. His master had his pink collar waiting for him and the boy lowered his ears some but stuck out his neck. With just the collar and leash Falfner put the stool in place and they climbed up onto the roof. The wolf sat down in the sun and spread himself out. It was getting warmer now, spring had been moving along and they had been traveling south. Tho the boy had not been paying attention to that his stomach growled and the boy looked to his master with pleading eyes. Falfner had finished securing his pet's lead to the roof and looked at his pup. 



“Master is there anything more to eat.” Derrick pleaded. His master nodded and returned to the wagon he had some cold fish and a couple of muffins. The boy thanked him and ate while drying in the sun. He looked around and saw that Terry's smaller wagon was ahead of them behind's Arjax's wagon. Rodick was behind them but he had no wagon. The boar was riding a Zebec and had four others following him loaded with baggage. 


Falfner returned to the roof and had the boy do arm and chest exercises  while he dried. Later  his master gave him some cotton shorts that were very short indeed. It felt like his ass was hanging out of them. His master also made him put on his wrist and leg cuffs and then had him run behind the wagon again.  The boy ran and  worked the stiffness and lingering achiness in his thighs out from the last run. He was conscious of the boar watching him at first but then had to concentrate on his footing and breathing.  He lasted a little longer this time before he had to call out to his master.  The boy would eventually be able to run most of the day tho he could hardly conceive of that possibility now.  
By lunch time they stopped at another village and Derrick was back in a different set of leather pants and the harness and was muzzled but was locked in his cage.  Falfner was the only one who came and got a few things from the wagon and brought some things back he had traded for. They stayed for good long bit before getting back on the road.  


Word was spreading unbeknownst to any of the party at the moment of the captive wolf and his master. It started slowly amongst the kink community but started to spread from there. It would grow and eventually catch up to the trio down the road with expected and unexpected results. There was of course some trading with predators either very nervously directly or through intermediaries. Business was business after all.  Some species like horses and boars and bulls and even badgers where big enough and strong enough to fight if needed. Tho badger were considered predators by many. There were always weapons too. Smaller quick species relied on speed and numbers and things like bows to fend off possible attacks. Others tho like sheep had not the temperament or the strength to fight and had to ally themselves with others living in villages and towns. There were great cities far removed from where Falfner and Derrick were that held a mix of both classic predators and prey. Tho there were plenty of shares of trouble there with uneasy truces and alliances and many guards keeping the peace. Even in Falfner's and Derrick's part of the world there were plenty of non predator criminals and even murderers. Some fears were instinctual and hearkened back to earlier times, warranted or not. The trio had a rather relaxed travel time since leaving the spot where Falfner had found his pup. They had entered into a huge expanse of horse and bull and even boar territories. Coming across large raiding parties of canines or feline or weasels was very unlikely. Small encounters were possible. The trading camp they were headed to was nearer to several territories that were unclaimed and some claimed. It was was on the edge of horse territory and the camp was usually very well guarded with all the trading going on. But it was not unusual for predators to show up to trade. It was a small sprawling mecca connecting many lands to the north with more exotic lands to the south. It did attract it's fair share of thieves and swindlers and even cut throats. Most of the traders came in large caravans up from the south passing by canine and feline territories relatively unmolested as those groups had learned the value of having the trading mecca nearby. There were still many confrontations here and there tho and one had to be on their toes. 



They moved on and Derrick was allowed to roam free in the wagon again and read. This time it was a book on woodcraft. The boy had expected they would stop for the night but the wagon's kept rolling. His master appeared as the sun was going down and told him they were close to their rendezvous spot and would push on. He laid out some dinner and lit lanterns on the outside of the wagon. 


“Where are we going to master?” The boy asked as they were eating. 


“A couple of kinky friends own an inn that will be the site of our little kink party.” Falfner told his pet and watched his reaction. The boy seemed happy but he was thinking and then frowned. 


“I get to say no if I don't want to right?” Derrick asked looking at his master. 


“You can say no if what people want to do feels uncomfortable.” Falfner nodded and said. 


“Even you right?” The boy asked anxiously. Falfner only nodded again. 


“But what about the muzzle?” The boy continued still worried. “I can't talk in it.” Falfner got up and went to a drawer and retrieved something from it and put it down in front of the boy. It was a muzzle made out of metal wire and leather Derrick saw. He picked it up and looked it over and put it on over his nose. It would prevent him from biting anyone but he could open his mouth in it. 


“Thank you master.” He said laying it to the side. 


They rolled on into the night and Derrick got to ride next to Falfner and watch the night sky and forest go by. He lay down on the seat after awhile and put his nose in his master's lap and got petted and his ears stroked. He must have dozed off cause the next thing he knew his master was shaking him awake. He sat up and saw lights and a building ahead he scampered onto the roof and dropped down into the wagon and put on his muzzle. It was had felt weird at one point putting it on himself. Falfner and Arjax had not been that consistent with it. Seeing Sylvie's reaction to him the other day, however, showed the boy just how important it would be. He got one mitt on and waited for his master. The wagon's ground to a halt and  Derrick could hear voices and the Zebec being released from their straps. It took a bit but Falfner eventually came in and did up his other mitt. Derrick turned to go to his cage but his master stopped him.


“No need for that boy these two are not afraid of you.” He said taking Derricks leash. The boy stood at his side and waited. Soon there was a knock on the door and it opened. And a white and cream-colored female rabbit hopped inside leading a tall muscular golden dog on a leash.  


The rabbit was dressed in black leather she had a half shirt that hugged her breasts and a mini skirt. She was also wearing black stockings and wore a collar and was holding onto a crop. Derrick stared at the dog. He had heard about them and how they were supposed to be related and he could see the resemblance. The dog was wearing a leather harness like his with cuffs on and a big spiked collar. He was wearing what looked like a leather triangle that curved around and was attached to a strip that went around his waist. It hid the dog's groin but the boy saw that he had quite the bulge. He had no muzzle on tho. 


The female rabbit dropped the leash and strode over to them and laid her paw on Falfner's arm as she took in the boy. 


“Oh honey you have outdone yourself this time.” She said silkily as she circled them. Derrick started following her turning his head when Falfner jerked the leash. The boy stood still and trembled a bit as he felt her paws run over his butt and up his side as she walked back to the front. 


“Well come on in let's get you your room.” She said looking over her shoulder cloyingly. She picked up her pet's leash and left. 


“That was Tyler and Genevieve.” Falfner told him and picked up several bags and had Derrick hold two in his arms. The went out of the wagon and into the inn. The main floor had many tables and chairs about it and a bar area. Towards the back was a hall with rooms and a staircase to a second floor. Arjax followed in after them and they were shown to a big double bed room on the first floor by Tyler. Arjax dropped his bags on one of the beds and checked out the window and shower area.


“Oh look they added the bath.” He said coming back into the room. Falfner smiled and went to look. 


“Warm water to soak in boy.” The badger said grinning ear to ear. Derrick put the bags he was carrying on the bed and followed his master into the room. There was a big hole in the floor with some sort of metal lining it. And nobs that when twisted started water filling the tub, Falfner told him and demonstrated. 


They all went to bed a little later on. Derrick had wanted to play but Falfner had told the boy that the next two day's would probably tired him out and to get some rest. 

