The Outcast 

Chapter 6

Derrick awoke in the morning to Falfner shaking him.  The boy rolled out of bed and stretched causing the skirt he was still wearing to lift up. The boy noticed Falfner staring at his crotch with a grin as he finished stretching. The boy yipped and hastily covered himself with his mitted paws and blushed furiously as last night returned to him. Why did the rabbit have to keep humiliating him so? The boy grumbled to himself silently. Falfner's grin got wider and he stepped over to the boy and took one of his bound paws and pulled up on it. The wolf fought back for a moment but stopped and whined when he saw Falfner's frown. The rabbit lifted the boy's paw above his head and secured it to a chain in the ceiling. Falfner reached down and grabbed the whining boy's other paw and secured that to a different chain that forced the boy's arms to be apart. Derrick lowered his ears in submission and tucked his tail between his legs as the rabbit lifted his skirt and pulled down the hated pink panties he wore.  


Despite his embarrassment and humiliation the boy got hard easily enough as Falfner's soft paw caressed his groin. His red wet cock rose up out of it's sheath and the rabbit wrapped a paw around it and began to stroke. The wolf shivered at the touch, a thrill running through him at the same time. 


The boy closed his eyes letting the pleasure of being played with wash over him. He startled and whined a moment later when Falfner said. “Does that feel good my lil girl?” 


The rabbit chuckled at the boy's reaction and cupped his balls with his other paw. Derrick tensed and pulled on the restraints as he tried to hold back emotions. He did not want to be spanked again or get thrown out into the wilds. He had been going back and forth in his head the last few days. He was still clinging to his resentment at having to be the rabbit's pet. But the sex was great and he could feel his resolve slipping. He really like the dommy vibe Falfner had. The feelings subsided and the boy became aware of Falfner watching him intently. He lowered his ears again and said. “Yes master it does.”  


Falfner grinned again and continued gently stroking his cock and tickling his sack. He watched for little expressions that the wolf may be getting close to orgasm then he stopped. The rabbit stepped back and watched as Derrick's eyes opened. 


“I was very close master.” The boy whined. The rising orgasm the pup had been feeling started to fade. 


“I know my pet but you will need to learn patience. You may cum when I allow you to.” The rabbit said striding over to the door. 


“WHAT?” Derrick yelped as he pulled on his restraints. “That's not right.” He continued in disbelief as Falfner left the wagon. The boy kicked and squirmed futility, and called the rabbit all sorts of names in his head. He hated Falfner at the moment, for the clothes for treating him like a pet. He had not thought it through all the way when he first met the rabbit. And he had thought that things would be very different. He liked being fucked and even dommed by the man. He just figured he would have gone with the guy and like had sex and. He really had no idea he realized, he had needed to survive, and he still needed to survive. The wolf calmed down and thought, the rabbit had talked about things far in the future. Did he really expect them to be together for a long time? Derrick was not sure he wanted to be a pet to the rabbit forever. He had not really thought about his long term plans. He had nothing at the moment but somehow it really had not hit him as hard as it should.  


He was a captive of the rabbit, his plaything, sure it was kind of his choice, he could leave. But the boy knew he did not have the skills to survive on his own without his pack right now. The pup shuffled around trying to keep his arms from aching as a depression set in. The rabbit was gone for what seemed like hours but was only 30 min. The boy picked up various faint sounds from the other two as they were packing things. His heart raced as he heard the rabbit near the wagon door. It opened and Falfner climbed inside. He walked over in front of Derrick. 


“So lil pup how are we doing?” Falfner asked. Derrick wanted to tell the man off but when he opened his mouth he could not help it and began to cry. The rabbit swooped in as the boy sagged in his restraints and began to sob. The rabbit quickly let him down and then held the boy up in a hug and stroked his ears and neck. The wolf pup pushed his face into the rabbit's chest and kept crying. 


“Hey now it will be ok. “ Falfner said soothingly. The boy tried to push him away and Falfner let him loose. 


“No it won't.” Derrick cried.” I am just a prisoner plaything for you.” He continued trembling as emotions welled up in him. 


“Hey now come here.” The rabbit said soothingly and reached out for Derrick's arm. The boy resisted some but let Falfner guide him to the bed. The rabbit had the boy sit and sat next to him. 


“Right now you may think yourself a prisoner but you can go anytime you like.” The man said. 


“No I can't. And you know it.” Derrick whined. “I wont last out there by myself.” Falfner tried to comfort the boy but he leaned away from him.


“That maybe true right now. But I will teach you given time.” The rabbit responded. That made the wolf stop for a moment, he had not considered that.


“Why do you care? You could just me keep up tied up in here.” Derrick demanded huffily looking at Falfner.


“It's a good question, I could keep you tied up, but I am not looking for a prisoner. I want a willing pet.” The rabbit responded. “ I agreed to save your life if you would be my pet.” He continued to a frowning wolf boy. 


“Yeah but I don't wanna be tied up all the time and have to wear pink.” Derrick complained. Falfner reached out and stroked the boy's muzzle. Derrick did not pull away this time. 


“This is necessary for the time being, you have to learn to deal with it for now.” The rabbit said earnestly. “If you can't submit and learn to obey then I will have to part ways with you. We cannot take the risk.” He continued staring at the boy. 


“I don't understand.” Derrick whined again shifting around uncomfortably. 


“I know but you will one day soon enough.” Falfner said stroking the wolf's ears this time. He pulled the pup gently to him and held him.” Who knows maybe if you give it a try you may end up liking some things.” Derrick grumped in his arms and Falfner grinned tho the boy could not see it. 


“I promise you won't get hurt and I will teach you how to survive. Then there will come a day when you will have to decide to stay with me for real or make your own way.” The man continued as he rubbed the pup's neck. 


“Is that the truth?” Derrick asked feeling more clam now but he still had some distrust. 


“Yes it is. But for now you need to obey and submit and learn.” The rabbit responded. The boy sat there for many long minutes as Falfner rubbed his back and petted him gently. Eventually he sighed and looked up at Falfner. 


“Ok,  I am sorry master.” He said. 


“Ok then back to training.” Falfner said taking a hold of the boy's leash and giving it a jerk to get him to rise. The rabbit started securing the boy's mitts to the chains again. Derrick shuffled his feet but stood quietly as he was restrained again. The boy was surprised again and began blushing as Falfner cupped his groin with one paw and pulled his head in for a kiss. 


“I really hope my pup can get used to things.” The rabbit said after the kiss. The boy squirmed as the rabbit stuck a finger into his sheath and tickled his cock. 


“Yes master I'll try.” Derrick gasped out twisting his hips some as powerful waves shot through him. They were too powerful, the head of his cock was very sensitive and the boy whined and moaned at the same time. 


“Master please.” He begged. Falfner flashed a grin but removed his finger and stroked the boy's sheath instead. The wolf soon got hard under the rabbit's careful and patient caress. His sack tightened and his groin tingled as his orgasm rose again. But Falfner stopped stroking him again. This time Derrick gave out a small whine but said nothing as the rabbit left again. 


Shortly after the wagon started moving and the pup settled in to waiting. He had difficulty at first keeping his balance in the moving wagon but soon got the hang of it. A half an hour later a hatch in the roof open and Falfner hopped down. 


“Is my little girl doing better?” He asked moving over to the pup. Derrick blushed again uncomfortable but said.



“Yes master.” As the rabbit unlocked his arms. They were a little sore form being suspended and Derrick worked them around. After a short rest tho Falfner re-chained his mitted paws and began stroking him again. The boy whined and huffed as his orgasm got close again but the rabbit stopped once more. This was torture the boy thought but kept silent hanging his head as the rabbit jumped up to the roof. 


His balls ached this time and the boy squirmed in his restraints. He was very horny and needed release. He tried to ignore his body's protests and watched what he could of the view out of the wagons circular window. 


Falfner appeared three more times each time bringing the pup close to orgasming but stopping before he could. The last time Derrick pleaded with Falfner.


“Please master no more.” The boy begged his balls aching more now. He sagged in his restraints and whined. “Please my balls ache, please let me cum.” 



Falfner patted him on the head and said. “That is enough for today it's going to be lunch soon.” The rabbit unlocked the chains from the pup's mitts and Derrick slumped his aching shoulders. He pressed a mitt against his aching balls and gave out a yelp and stumbled forward as Falfner produced a crop out of nowhere and swatted him on the ass. It hadn't been a hard swipe but enough to startle more than anything. 


“No you're not allowed until I say so.” The rabbit said. Derrick rubbed his butt and protested. 


“I wasn't going to.” he whined.” They ache... Master.” He added as Falfner frowned. 


“Well let that be a reminder anyways. Time to get cleaned up.” Falfner said and began removing the boys bondage mitts. Derrick flexed his paws and rubbed his sore arms then happily stripped out of the girls clothes as he was told to. His happiness faded as Falfner laid out a similar outfit light purple this time but keeping the pink underwear and leggings.  


“Go on and get dressed pup.” Falfner said as he dropped his shorts and sat sprawled on the bed. Derrick his ears down and blushing started putting on the hated clothes. He snuck glances at Falfner and noticed the rabbit was erect and watching him with a grin. When he was done the wagon rolled to a stop and only then the boy wondered who was driving it. He filed that to ask about later as Falfner held out his paw to the boy. Derrick walked over submissively and put his paw in Falfner's. The rabbit swatted his away however.


“Your leash girl.” He said still with a grin on his face. Derrick fumbled for the end of the leash locked to the hated pink collar and gave it to the man. Falfner tugged on it downwards and the boy sank to his knees in front of him. 


“Good pup. Time for a snack before lunch.” He told Derrick. The wolf gently gripped the man's cock and began sucking on the end of it. Falfner petted him on the head and the boy blushed and a little wag of his tail made him blush even more furiously. Falfner did not comment if he noticed but guided Derrick's paws in cupping and tickling his balls. Derrick ran his tongue around the rabbit's cock with his eyes closed. His own cock was hard again now and was aching and throbbing wanting relief. He did enjoy this part of being with Falfner. The rabbit's cock and cum tasted good, better than any of the other wolves in his village had. The boy closed his eyes and sucked and soon felt the man's paws on his head. The rabbit began to slowly thrust his cock leaking sweet pre into the happy pup's mouth. His tail gave another slight wag as he tasted it when it hit his tongue and he berated himself. He was determined not to wag for the rabbit. Derrick focused on the man's breathing and began sucking harder as it became more shallow. The rabbit gripped the fur on top of the wolf's head as his orgasm rose and peaked. Derrick's mouth was suddenly full of the rabbit's jizz and the boy swallowed it eagerly and sucked harder getting every last drop. The spell was broken when Falfner gently but firmly pushed the boy back off of him. 




“You did that very well pet.” He told the boy stroking his ears. Derrick winced as his tail gave a wag again and he was sure the rabbit saw it this time. But Falfner did not say anything and merely took the boy's leash and led him out side for the first time in days.


“If your paws even go near your cock the mitts go back on.” Falfner warned as they stepped out into the sun. 


“Yes master they won't” Derrick said softly. The boy looked around and saw Arjax was already sitting and munching from a portable table laden with food. The two came over and Derrick spied a hunk of cheese. He glanced at Falfner who waved a paw at the table. Derrick grabbed up the morsel and suddenly found himself in Arjax's lap. The badger had pulled him into his lap one hand holding the boy's collar the other clamped over his groin. The boy squeaked in surprise. 



“Ah I see he has finally let you out. Hey Falf can I play with your pet tonight?” Arjax asked his hand giving the boy's groin a squeeze. Derrick let out another squeak and grabbed a hold of the badger's arm. The man had thick corded muscles and a firm grip. The wolf realized that the badger could tear him apart easily. Falfner who had been grabbing some grapes looked over at his friend. Derrick blushed and squirmed as they made eye contact and the rabbit grinned.


“I never thought you'd go for a wolf.” The rabbit said. Arjax merely shrugged.


“Eh it can't be all that bad, this one is pretty at least.” He said. The boy started to sputter something but it turned into a little yelp as Arjax squeezed his groin again. Derrick decided not to say anything and took a bite of the cheese bashfully. 


“Well, I mean, I dunno if he's ready for your size yet.” Falfner said worriedly. Derrick froze and looked at the rabbit's worried face. 


“Aw it will be alright I won't force it in like I usually do.” Arjax rumbled. The boy tensed and was getting nervous. He squirmed again and Arjax squeezed his balls firmly. 



“ Well geez ok but please please don't break him.” Falfner begged the badger his face screwed up with worry. 


“No promises.” Arjak rumbled “ Not my fault if his ass can't handle this little tree trunk I have.” The badger continued. 


“The last one you borrowed had a ripped anus and was bleeding everywhere.” Falfner said sternly but still with a worried expression. Derrick began to tremble with his ears laying flat and panic gripping him. 


“Naw this one will be able to take it won't you boy?” Arjax asked as he squeezed the pup's crotch again. Derrick yelped dropping the cheese he held. The badger leaned closed to the trembling boy's ear and whispered.. 


“If you widdle on me I will give you such a spanking.” Then he let Derrick go. The pup shot to his feet and yelped as the badger grabbed his ass. He stumbled forward and tripped and fell over. He felt at a loss for what was happening and wanted to protest when both the rabbit and the badger started laughing. Derrick sat up with a scowl and crossed his arms which was apparently the wrong thing to do as Arjax started laughing harder.


“See he is very cute for a wolf.” The badger wheezed. Derrick blushed again and got to his feet and Falfner still chucking came over and gav

e him more cheese and some lizard meat. 


“It's ok Arjax was just goofing with you.” He said trying to console the embarrassed and frustrated pup.


“It wasn't funny master.” Derrick mumbled sniffing the food. Not wanting to look them in the eyes. Falfner stroked his ears again and took his leash and led him to a seat and sat next to him. 


“After lunch we will go for a walk and when we get back underway you are going to exercise by running next to the wagons.” The rabbit said between bites of his food. Derrick glanced at the man and mumbled a yes master around his food. He did not wanna run, he had never been very good at it. All the other wolf boys in the village always pushed themselves to achieve. Derrick had not been lazy or anything he had just never felt that competitive. He would have rather been like one of the girls and gotten a strong male to be with. So he had done what was necessary to avoid being harassed and picked on. But the result was he was at the bottom of the pack when it came to physical prowess. The boy sighed and pushed away the memories. 


After lunch Falfner took a hold of the boy's leash and lead him out into the woods. They seemed to wander aimlessly with the rabbit pointing out various plants and remarking on how they could be used. Derrick had thought that the rabbit was going to use him again out here but began to get bored when nothing happened. It took a bit but realization hit him like a big rock. Falfner was keeping his promise, he was teaching Derrick about nature and how to survive, what plants to use and eat. The boy was shocked back into focus as Falfner was explaining about a bush they were next to.


“So if you make a paste from the leaves of this plant and put it on a wound it will heal faster.” The rabbit said. Derrick stared at the bush and mentally kicked himself he had missed a bunch of things. 


“What was it called again master?” He asked hesitantly. Glancing quickly at Falfner then away in embarrassment. 


“Summer's pain is what it's called around here.” The rabbit said cagily. They walked on for a bit then the rabbit stopped. “Ok Test time, show me the wild carrots here.” he said with a wave of his paw. 


Derrick felt sudden panic as he looked around. He had not been paying attention to the rabbit and now he was stuck. The boy shuffled his feet and whimpered then hung his head his ears flat against his head. “I can't master, I'm sorry I was lost in my head.” The boy told Falfner. The rabbit stood there for a few seconds then nodded and took the boy over to the plant and had him dig one up explaining what to look for and where most likely to find them. Derrick dug the root up and held it looking at Falfner as he explained. He was feeling out of sorts, he had expected Falfner to yell at him or berate him. But the rabbit had merely explained patiently. They made their way back to camp going over all of the plants Derrick had missed the first time. 


When they returned to the camp Falfner locked the boy's leash to a chain then locked that to a ring in the back of the wagon. Derrick stood there unsure but ready to try as Falfner climbed up his wagon and got the Zebec moving. Derrick was forced to trot along after the wagon to keep from being dragged by the collar. The boy loped along the trail avoiding rocks and sticks that threatened to hurt his feet. All too soon he was getting winded and started stumbling some. 


“Master.” The boy huffed out and soon Falfner appeared at the back of the wagon. The boy stumbled again breathing heavily. “I can't.” The wolf huffed. Falfner frowned and leaped off the back of the wagon. In another moment he was jogging by Derrick's side. 


“Come on little pup we have only just started.” He said. “Focus on your feet and breathe.” The rabbit said. Derrick tried to whine at him but Falfner shook his head.


“Obey me pet.” Was all he said. Derrick put his head down and tried to breathe. Falfner was counting to four over and over again telling him to breathe. Derrick focused on his breathing and was soon counting along with the rabbit in his head. He couldn't help it. But soon he was getting his breathing back under control. His second wind as Falfner called it. Derrick could not do anything but focus on stepping and breathing in rhythm. But he was managing to keep up. Falfner jogged beside him the whole time offering encouragement to the boy. 


Derrick managed to jog after the wagon for most of an hour before he started stumbling again. His legs felt very heavy and he was feeling out of breath again. Falfner whistled a tune and the wagon stopped. Arjax's wagon slowed down some as the badger looked back. The rabbit helped the pup climb up to the roof of the wagon. Derrick collapsed there panting as the wagon got under way again with Falfner in the driver seat. Eventually the boy got his breath back and sat up. The rabbit handed him a jug of water which he drank greedily. 


“You did good for today.” Falfner told him. “You can rest up here for now.” Derrick tried to make himself comfortable on the roof and gazed at the country side as they rolled by. After awhile painful memories from home started to work their way into his mind again. The boy started fidgeting and moving about as he sought to keep them at bay. 


“Do you read girl?” Falfner had suddenly appeared on the roof and asked him. 


Derrick nodded and said “Yes master, I can a little.” Cause he saw that Falfner was not looking at him at the moment. The rabbit went to the trap door in the roof and opened it. He unlocked the boy's leash from the chain and ushered him inside. Derrick dropped down to the floor of the wagon then looked up at Falfner. 


“Who drives the wagon when your not doing it?” The boy asked. 


“The Zebec follow the lead wagon by themselves.” The rabbit said as he dropped down next to the wolf. He rummaged around in a chest and pulled out several books. He placed one in Derrick's paw. 



“This one is about how to make many different kinds of bread. A useful skill to learn I think.” Falfner said gazing at the pup. Derrick nodded and took the book. 


“Read this one and we will practice baking bread when we can.” The rabbit said. Derrick opened the book and began to sit on Falfner's bed when the rabbit thumped his foot. The boy froze.


“I have really been too lenient” He said as he attached the boy's leash to the roof chain again. The rabbit pulled a pillow out from a pile of goods and put it on the floor next to the bed. 


“Pets do not sit on their master's bed uninvited.” Falfner said. Derrick looked at the pillow and just plopped down on it and opened the book. Falfner left the boy to his reading, it was dry and boring but Derrick knew it could be important. He needed to be able to feed himself. He learned about making bread and tried to memorize the recipes but found it hard to cram those into his bed. He curled up on the pillow when he was done and napped.  



The boy was shook awake by Falfner's big furry foot. The rabbit was holding out more panties and stockings. Derrick peered up at him bleary eyed. The ones he had on had holes in them from their trip to the forest.


“Time to be up it's dinner time.” Falfner said. The pup rose to his feet with many a small whimper, his legs were aching horribly. 


“Move around a bit, then let's get you changed and smelling nice for your date.” The rabbit smirked at him. Wincing the boy moved around stiffly trying to work the kinks out of his tired legs. 




“What date master?” The wolf asked confused.


“Remember Arjax asked to borrow you this evening.” The man said watching the pup move about. Derrick jerked around in shock when he heard that. 


“You said it was a joke.” The boy said in a sort of panic filled whine. 


“The joke was Arjax playing too rough with you and having an enormous cock, not that he would like play with you.” Falfner said reassuringly. “Don't worry he won't hurt you.” He rabbit finished and held out the stockings and panties to the boy. 


“But … I ...” Derrick mumbled and reached for the stockings appearing to be annoyed. Falfner cocked his head to the side and watched as Derrick took off the torn stockings he had on.


“Well what is wrong now, spit it out.” The rabbit told him after a few moments. 


Derrick sighed and said “I am sorry master I just did not expect you to share me with others.” The boy said as he was putting on the new stockings. Falfner sat on his bed and had the boy come to him when he was done changing. 


“Does it bother you that much pet?” He asked pulling the boy down to sit in his lap. Derrick sighed and shook his head.


“Not really, maybe a little.” Derrick mumbled. Falfner stroked his ears. He could see the boy's reservations.


“It would make me very happy if you did play with Arjax. And not just him but others.” The boy looked at the rabbit wide eyed as he continued. “Arjax and I are apart of a community that enjoys doing kinky things in sex. We both trade goods for use in this community. It is sort of a side gig to our other trading. We make bondage gear like your collar and mitts and stuff. There are all sorts of people who make different things to play with. As we go along we will meet and trade with some. And even have sex here and there.” Falfner told him. Derrick frowned, he had never really thought of anything other than having sex with males. He had never really explored his subbiness other than his desire to be mounted by guys. 


“This is all a part of some of my kinks.” The rabbit continued as he fingered the boy's collar and ran a paw down his stockinged leg. “You don't need to worry about that stuff for now. Just focus on being submissive. Take pleasure in making me happy. And I will make you happy as well.” 


Derrick nodded and asked. “Why doesn't Arjax have a pet?”


“Not all do or want a pet, Arjax had a pet but they eventually went their separate ways. I told you before you are not really a prisoner. Yes you are stuck with me until you can take care of yourself. But then well the decision to stay or not will still be yours.” The rabbit told him. 


“Ok Master.” The boy said getting up. He was not sure about the future and what pleasures kinky sex would bring. But the rabbit was still being open and honest about reality and his own desires. And was keeping his word so far.


 Falfner went to a drawer and brought back a bottle and handed it to the wolf. 


“Oh and wear this Arjax likes it.” The rabbit said. The boy sniffed the bottle and smelled peaches. 



“Peaches now?” Derrick whined suddenly embarrassed again his ears drooping. 


“Don't think of it as being a girl, think of it as you making sure the man who is going to pound your butt is super excited and turned on. Turn him on and he will give you more pleasure.” Falfner said as the boy opened to bottle and swabbed his neck fur with the brush. 


“Do your groin and butt as well.” The rabbit told him causing the boy to blush even redder. The boy did as the rabbit instructed tho pulling down the hated pink panties and swabbing the areas. After he was done Falfner made the boy put his bondage mitts back on and the leather cuffs around his ankles. 


The pair left the wagon into the night air. With Falfner holding onto the boy's leash. Arjax had a fire going and was laying out food on the table. The rabbit passed the end of Derrick's leash to the badger and took over setting out food.  


“Well now what a cute lil girl you make.” Arjax said approvingly and sat pulling the embarrassed pup to him. Derrick went to him and was guided into the badger's lap. Tho not very tall the badger was solidly built. The boy could feel his muscles under him and a growing lump in his pants. The badger put his arms around him in a firm hug then sniffed his neck.


“MMM you smell nice boy.”Arjax rumbled into the boy's ears. Derrick did not know what to say but let out a little gasp a moment later as the man's hand slipped under his skirt and began to stoke his sheath. Arjax's hand were firm and yet gentle. Derrick sniffed some picking up dirt and sweat and the man's natural musk. It was not unpleasant and definitely very male. Derrick's cock grew rock hard quickly in the badger's hand. 


“And eager and ready to go as well.” The badger said with amusement. He had the boy turn around and sit in his lap facing him. Derrick placed his mitted paws on the man's shoulder to steady himself and looked down into Arjax's lap. There was a sizable lump there and the badger followed his gaze. 


“You will get to feel that later boy.” Arjax said as he began to stroke the pup's inner thighs. Derrick was very turned on right now and any reservations he had had fled. He gasped and let out a small yip as the badger tickled underneath his balls. He started moving his hips back and forth slowly  a different sensation moving through him. He had never felt like this before, Falfner had teased him all day and he was very horny. His groin was giving off little twinges of pleasure as well as where the man was caressing his thighs. His anus chimed in twanging with an itch that traveled up his taint into his groin. It was a pleasant but insistent feeling. He wanted it to build into release, but it stayed the same teasing him, sending warm shivers to different parts of his body.


Derrick moaned and whined at the same time then bit his lip as the badger grinned at him. 


“Hey now foods ready, save some for the evening.” Falfner interrupted with a smirk. Arjax removed one of Derrick's mitts so he could eat and set him on the seat next to him.


The three ate with Arjax and Falfner talking about maybe seeing a few customers in the coming days. There was some mention of deer and goats and maybe a few mice. Derrick ate half listening to them his attention mostly on his groin. Parts of it were still tingling here and there but they were slowly fading. He had no idea his body could do that and he liked it even as his balls began to ache a little again. Soon enough dinner was done and the two men cleaned up and put things away. Then Falfner went to his wagon with a little wave and a have fun. 


Derrick looked at Arjax who came over to him and secured the loose mitt to him. He pick up the boy's leash and headed towards his wagon. 


“Come on boy.” He said. The wolf followed him eagerly. They climbed inside Arjax's wagon which was very similar to Falfner's except the bed was way different. Arjax's bed was more a frame . With the mattress on the floor in a wooden box. All along the frame there were rings of steel and locks and chains. The boy barely spared it a second glance and turned to the badger. 


“How did you do that master?” The pup asked eagerly. Arjax looked at the boy confused. 


“How did I do what? And I am not your master. You can call me sir instead.” The badger rumbled going over to a drawer. 


“My whole body was tingling when you were uh playing with me.” The boy said a little embarrassed to be talking about it. The badger walked over to Derrick and put his paw on the wolf's chest and pushed him down onto the bed. 


“Ah well it's easy once you have done it so many times.” Arjax said with a grin and held up something made from leather and buckles. The man knelt down in front of the boy who sat up. The boy eyed the thing. Something else he had to wear he supposed. The badger slipped it over the boy's muzzle and Derrick jerked back in shock slipping out of it. 


“Please sir not a muzzle ” The boy begged but froze as Arjax laid a heavy paw on his groin. 


“Come here boy.” The badger said taking a hold of the leash and pulling. The pup leaned forward with another whine but sat still as the badger slipped the muzzle over his mouth and fastened it around his jaws and the back of his head. The boy could not open his jaws at all and he shook his head and whined some. 


“Don't be a baby.” The badger said gruffly as he pushed the boy down on the bed on his back and grabbed his mitted paws. Derrick lay there trembling a bit not daring to resist as Arjax locked his paws and then his feet to each corner of the bed. He felt very vulnerable and exposed laying  spread eagled and whined again and folded his tail over his crotch. The badger chuckled a little at the sight. 


“I am not gonna hurt you pup, just relax. Do you want to feel what you did outside and more?” Asked the man his head cocked to the side. “Cause that's what's down for tonight.” 


The pup nodded and moved his tail to the side. And the badger  stripped nude and lay down next to him. Arjax slipped a paw under the boy's skirt and flipped it up exposing his panty encased sheath. The badger caressed the wolf's sheath through the panties and the pup relaxed more and started to get hard. 


“That's a good pup, you're my pet for the evening so just relax and have fun.” Arjax said soothingly. The badger spent many long minutes stroking and tickling the boy's cock. Secretly thrilled to have the boy to play with. After a bit he moved and sat between the boy's stretched legs and ripped off the panties and began to stroke the pup's inner thighs. Derrick made a muffled happy noise as the tingles and twangs started again. 


“You seem to like it when a male is in control don't you.” The badger asked. The boy nodded and thumped his tail once. 


“Well maybe you should submit and obey more. It's very sexy to give oneself to another for their pleasure.” Arjax said as he slipped a finger under the boy and pressed it into his anus. The pup jerked his hips in pleasure and surprise and moaned softly. The badger fingered the boy's hole pressing his fingernail into the soft flesh causing the boy to buck more. His crotch was vibrating and his cock kept flexing from the shooting pleasures. They shot out from his anus up his taint he felt like he was ready to explode. He whined and arched his back some as the badger tickled his balls now. 


“Poor little boy at my mercy tonight. Maybe I should just tease you then go to bed.” The badger said running a finger down the wolf's hard wet cock. Derrick tossed his head from side to side and made pleading noises through the muzzle. He could not take that he needed to cum. The badger stood and stretched revealing  his erect cock. By the lantern light the boy could see that it was longer than Falfner's but not much thicker. 


“Don't worry pup I am gonna plow you good and multiple times.” Arjax said but the man stood there and waited. Derricks groin quieted down and he began to loose his erection, he whined up at the badger. The badger shook his head. 


“Can't stick it in you with you all hyped up like that or you'd cum before I was all the way in.” Arjax said as he slowly stroked his own cock. The boy had no choice but to wait. As soon as his cock had receded into his sheath the badger moved towards him and the boy's cock hardened again almost immediately. But his loins were much quieter now as Arjax knelt and lifted the boy's hips up onto his knees so he could enter Derrick.


The badger pulled the boy back to him, what little slack in the wrist chains getting used up. He pushed forward and pushed his cock into the pup. The badger's cock was thin at the tip and got much wider at the base. He penetrated the boy with no issue and Derrick wiggled his rear as he felt himself  being slowly forced open as Arjax pushed with his hips. But a sudden stabbing pain in his abdomen had the boy tense and straining against his chains. He made a loud but muffled yelp of pain through the muzzle. Arjax stopped and pulled back and rubbed the boy's belly. 


“ Whoops that was not the right way.” The badger said trying to comfort the boy. Derrick thrashed a bit but soon the pain faded and he breathed heavily though his nose. He knew about that pain, he had felt it before when he was first getting active with Duncan. 


“Ready to try again?”  The badger asked and the boy nodded. The Arjax thrust forward again and slipped fully into the pup this time. Derrick's cock twitched and he squeezed his anus around the badger's cock as he began to thrust. The badger leaned over him and gave his neck a sniff as he shoved hard. Derrick moaned in pleasure the feeling of the badger's fullness inside him got him throbbing. He was already leaking so much pre that his sheath and belly were wet. Arjax grabbed his hips again and pulled the boy to him as he pushed with his hips. The tingles and twangs came back quickly and started building this time pushing past the previous points. Derrick felt the badger shove slowly and very shortly but strongly with his hips. He shivered and pulled on his restraints gasping as the badger's hand found his cock. The boy whined and moaned as Arjax's powerful fist closed around his shaft and knot. Then the boy was lost on the rising tide of his orgasm. It built quickly and powerfully and it exploded out of him making it hard for the boy to breathe. Pleasure wracked his body and he pulled on his restraints and curled his toes as he shot his load. It had never been that strong before or lasted that long. The boy drew in breath raggedly, having been unable to while he was orgasming. Arjax let the boy's  cock go and put his paws back around the boy's waist and focused on his own needs. He was secretly thrilled that Falfner had finally managed to collar a wolf pet. The boy was very tight and his anus gripped his cock very pleasantly. The boy was lay there still now, his breathing heavy, in a daze as Arjax's groin and sac began to send out little signals of pleasure of their own. He thrust harder his breathing becoming more ragged as his pleasure increased. It rose up inside him and exploded and he shot his seed deep into the boy. This gave him double pleasure he had never gotten to fuck a wolf before. His cock spasmed until he was empty and badger slowly stopped thrusting. The boy regained some sense of his surroundings as Arjax stopped. The badger reached out and stroked the boy's neck.


“What a good pup you were.” The man said. Derrick still in a daze could not help himself and thumped his tail happily. The man was still inside him he could feel and he squeezed his anus around the badger's cock several times. 


“Oh so eager for more I see.” Arjax said and cupped the boy's balls and squeezed them gently making him squeak. “This time your gonna have to beg for it.” The badger said as he slipped out of the boy and stood up.  He unlocked the boy's hands and feet and grabbed his leash and gave it a tug. 


“Sit boy.” The man told him and Derrick rolled over and sat like normal. But that was wrong apparently  as the badger jerked the leash and told him. 


“No no get on all fours then sit back on your feet, kneeling with your paws on the ground.” Arjax told the boy. Derrick complied and looked up at the man, The badger's cock was only half way erect. Derrick could feel his own start to stir back to life. 


“Now pup, paws up, wrists bent and beg me for more.” Arjax said. The boy blushed and lowered his ears but raised his paws up. This was humiliating but the boy was still horny.  He whined while looking up at Arjax. 


“That's a good pup.” The badger said patting his head and slipping a foot between the boy's knees to rub the boy's sheath. The boy whined again but Arjax felt the boy's cock begin to grow. 


“Right turn around on all four's and give me an invitation.” Arjax said dropping the leash. Derrick got back on all fours and turned, even more red faced, towards the back of the bed. He thought he knew what the badger wanted and he had seen girl's in his village flirt with males this way. He really did not want to be a girl but did remember the advise that Falfner had given him in that moment. He did want Arjax to fuck him again. He swallowed his objections and lifted his tail and looked back over his shoulder at the badger. He gave the man a little whine and a tail wag. Derrick saw the badger's cock become more erect and he shuddered as the man took a few steps and ran his hands over the boy's butt. Arjax's hand slipped underneath and the boy felt his balls being cupped and tickled again.


“I am not hearing any begging.” The badger said giving a little squeeze. The boy whined again and wagged his tail at Arjax  as he was being stroked fully erect by the man. He had decided not to be bothered with things tonight and just focus on pleasure. Eventually the badger seemed ready and he moved behind the boy and grabbed the base of his tail. With his other hand he pushed the boy's head to bed. The man crossed the boy's hands behind his back and locked the mitts together. Holding on and pulling the boy back towards him he pushed himself into the pup. Derrick moaned and pushed back towards the badger as he entered for the second time this evening. He squeezed the man's cock as hard as he could with his anus as Arjax began to thrust into him slowly. 


“Still an eager lil boy I see.” The badger chuckled and slapped the boy on the ass causing him to jerk and squeak through his muzzle. The man gripped his ass very firmly as he thrusted and Derrick shuddered his cock seemed to be so hard it ached. The stray thought crossed his mind that he was totally vulnerable to this powerful badger at the moment. He could probably protest and Arjax would stop but he couldn't make him. He really liked being pounded and controlled right now. The feelings were a bit strange, he did not understand it all really. But he felt ok not being able to resist. 


The boy moved around trying to find the right spot he knew was inside him were the man's thrusting would let him orgasm. The badger slapped him on the ass and it stung a bit and Derrick jerked and squeaked again not expecting it.  


“So horny you are lil pup.” Arjax chuckled and ran his fingers down the boy's sides causing him to shiver. Derrick moaned and Arjax did it again sending more shivers through his body. The boy held his breath for a minute as he felt his groin begin to tingle. He had arched his butt up and held still now as Arjax fucked him. His cock flexed several times as his anus and insides sent pleasure shooting about. He moaned again and Arjax gripped his ass tightly again. Aches from his shoulders and legs faded as the pleasure took over and rose. The boy moaned softly as he orgasmed, he felt the jizz shoot out of his cock under him and then just floated a bit in a sort of warm afterglow.  He refocused when Arjax leaned over him and pushed him further into the mattress as he came. He thrust very powerfully at the finish and the boy could barely breath with the weight of the badger on his shoulders. Arjax breathing heavily sat back and eased up on the boy. He let Derrick flop over onto his side and patted to boy on his cheek.


“What a good pet you have been so far, and here I was expecting trouble.” The badger said panting. He leaned back in the bed on some pillows and put his feet up on the boy's butt and hips. Derrick squirmed some, a little in shock, what was the man doing he wondered. Arjax thumped him gently with his foot and said.


“Be still boy and rest we may have more pleasures later.” Derrick lay still after that, or tried to, it wasn't five minutes later that the boy felt an itch. Then his legs ached at him and he tried to stretch them slowly. The more he moved tho the more Arjax thumped him until the badger sighed and gave up removing his feet. 


“You make a lousy pillow boy.” The man grumbled. He got up and unlocked the boy's paws and had him get up. Derrick found himself facing the wall of the wagon as Arjax locked his mitts each  to a separate bed post. Then his legs were spread out and secured to the side of the bed as well. The boy whined and looked back over his shoulder and lifted his tail. 


“Yeah yeah you have the easy part” Arjax grumbled and walked over to the bound wolf and pulled his head back to his crotch. Derrick found his nose burried in the badger's sack and he breathed in deeply of the man's scent as he rubbed his nose around the man's crotch. The boy started to get hard again but it took Arjax a lot longer. Derrick could feel the badger's previous loads starting to leak out and drip down his own sack to fall on the bed. He had tried to hold it all in but couldn't. The thought of Arjax's seed in his  rear got him harder. The pup patiently nuzzled the man's balls until he saw signs of  life. The badger moved to his rear end and then boy felt the man's fingers around his tail hole. The badger pulled his head back by his ears and the next thing he knew his nose was wet with the smell of the man's jizz and his own ass. The wolf drew in the scent and shivered. 


“That's it boy breath deep.” The badger said still holding the boy's head back forcing him to arch his back as he groped and cupped the pup's balls. Derrick squirmed and huffed uncomfortably but was very turned on. His cock started dripping as the man continued playing with his butt. The badger liked to be rough, truth be told, but was playing very softly with Falfner's new pet. The boy had no experience but seemed to be enjoying himself. The rabbit had gotten lucky finding this one he thought to himself. The badger was very hard now and placed his other hand on the boy's hip and entered him. Derrick let out a groan as the men entered him again and began pounding him. His neck began to hurt tho a few minutes later and he whined out to the badger. Arjax let his ears go and ran his hands over the pup's thin chest and down his sides as he slowly thrusted pushing the boy up and forward with each thrust. 


The boy shivered several times as he began to flex his anus around the badger's cock and grind his rear as the man thrusted. He felt Arjax's firm paw grab his cock and begin to stroke him. The boy gave out a muffled groan and thrusted with him. It took longer to reach climax this time, the boy's knees and leg's ached when his body finally responded. And his cock spasmed several times  barely getting the wall wet with what little seed remained. Arjax was having having trouble too and was getting tired. He grabbed the boy's ears and pulled his head back again while pushing the small of his back to make him arch backwards more. The boy whined softly at him.


“I am sorry boy I need this. Struggle for me.” Arjax said. Derrick did struggle and whine as the badger thrust harder. It was was only partially real, he was becoming more achy and uncomfortable, but apart of him just wanted to please. Arjax was breathing heavily now as he lost himself in the semi fake play. He loved it when pets fought him and he was able to rise and climax very quickly after that. 


The badger let him go and the boy sagged for a few moments as Arjax got to his feet and unlocked his paws. Derrick let his arms flop to his sides then fell onto the bed a moment later as one of his ankles was freed. 
Arjax flopped down in the bed next to him and Derrick moved next to him. The badger turned to his side and spooned with the captive pet. 


“You did very good boy, I hope you had fun.” Arjax rumbled as he stroked the boy's arm and side. The boy thumped his tail a couple of times and lay there eventually drifting off to an exhausted sleep as the man was stroking his ears. 
