The Outcast


Chapter 8





	Derrick walked back to the wagon only glancing at Falfner once. He stood in front of the door trying to manage the handle with the mitts on and just got it open in time to avoid being helped by the rabbit. He climbed inside and the rabbit followed him. 


	“Did you have a good talk?” Falfner asked  and watched the boy who seemed sullen and aloof. Derrick turned and nodded tho. 


	“So are we going to be able to talk?” The rabbit asked picking up the muzzle. 


	“I'd like some time to think.” The boy said stepping forward so Falfner could muzzle him. Falfner paused for a moment he wanted to say more but there was no time and maybe it would be better to let the boy be. He put the muzzle on and tightened it.


	“We are gonna stop and trade with a village. Which will take several hours I'm afraid. And we are going to be hauling things in and out of the wagon so when we get there I am gonna need you to stay in the shower and stay out of sight until we leave.” Falfner told the boy guiding him to the bed. “You can hang out till then ok?” The boy nodded and sat then laid down on the bed. Falfner spared him a second glance before going to the roof and getting the wagon going again. 


	 The conversation with Arjax went around and around in the boy's head. The badger had a point. He had been trying hold himself back from being more open and giving more of himself to these two. While at the same time growing to like things he was feeling and experiencing and wanting more. He knew the badger was right he had to let go of the past like he had let of his life before he was exiled. He was in a much better place than where he was when Falfner found him and this was a much better home than his had ever been. He had bartered freedom and a bleak future with servitude and the unknown. 


	He rolled over and stared at the wall he had no idea what or how he was gonna say to the rabbit. He drifted off into a nap after awhile, the last thoughts in his head was that he would have to be direct and honest like Falfner was. 


	The boy awoke the rabbit shaking his shoulder, Derrick got up and Falfner guided him to the shower and cuffed his paws behind his back. 


	“Don't make any noise.” The rabbit warned and closed and locked the door. Falfner hurriedly lit some incense to drown out any smell of wolf in the wagon and scrambled back to the driver seat. The village was in view and people had noticed their approach. 


	The boy leaned his head against the shower wall and sighed. How could he get the things off his chest. The boy thought for awhile and eventually felt the wagon stop. When the door opened the boy thought about the things he needed to say to the rabbit practicing things in his head imagining the conversation as he listened to the sounds of different feet, most of them Falfner's, but there were others as well, come and go. There were many sounds of goods being moved out of the wagon and the thuds of things being placed into the wagon. There were several thuds of something being stacked right outside the shower door. A lot more left the wagon than came in. The wagons were actually huge for one or two people. They were easily 3 times and more his height in length and double his height to get to the roof and side to side. They would be very roomy empty if not for all the goods stowed inside.  


	The boy moved as little as needed to stretch his muscles and prevent cramping. It was dark in the shower and it began to get hot and stuffy as the hours marched by. Eventually the footsteps stopped and the wagon door thumped closed. He stood listening for what seem like a long time then the wagon started moving. Another short eternity later Derrick heard the rabbit hop down to the floor of the wagon. Things moved outside the shower door and then it opened. Cooler air rushed in and the boy squinted in the thin light inside the wagon his eyes stinging for a moment as his eyes adjusted. Falfner helped him out and sat him on the bed removing his bindings. The boy massaged and stretched himself as Falfner stood and watched. 


	“I'm sorry you had to hide in there so long.” The rabbit said. Derrick shrugged and worked out more kinks. “Well hang out in here until we stop for the night.” The rabbit said turning to go.


	“Master?” The boy said and the rabbit stopped and turned back. “I think I am ready to say the things I need to now.” The wolf finished looking at him. Falfner felt relieved. He thought understood much of what was going on and the things that bothered the boy. But he could not help if the boy could not open up about it. 


	“That is good to hear. Can it wait for the evening?” The rabbit asked. Derrick nodded and Falfner went to the roof. The boy got his pillow and curled up on the floor next to his master's bed. He pulled out one of the other books Falfner had. Which was about making and working with leather he found out and started reading it. 


	A seemingly much more confident wolf helped with dinner, actually taking things out of their hands saying. 


	“Let me take care of that Master.” or “Sit i'll get it for you sir.” 


	Falfner raised his eyebrows at Arjax and the badger raised his back with a small shrug. After dinner it was Falfner who was anxiously awaiting being able to get back to the wagon. He went inside the much roomier wagon and went and sat on his bed and patted the bed next to him and the boy shook his head.


	“I would rather do this standing up master.” The pup said. Falfner just nodded and waited. Derrick paced back and forth a few times screwing up his courage. 


	“I do like being here so far. You have thought more about me and cared more than my family ever did. ” The boy's voice quavered and he tried to fight back the tears in his eyes.


	 “I was mad at you, yes, for seeing who I am sometimes before I even knew. And for shattering the illusions I held about life.” The wolf continued after a moment or two pacing some more. “And the way we ended up together. I thought, or rather I did not stop to think about what kind of a life it would be and it shocked me in the beginning. And I resent you for it instead of blaming myself.” He continued.


	 “I do love being dommed and I even like being tied up and controlled when we have sex.” He said in a shaky voice his body trembling. His heart was pounding as he forced himself to continue. 


	“I was holding onto resentment against you, holding myself back but growing to like and love some of the things I was experiencing.” The pup drew in several ragged breaths he was still trembling but it seems as weight was being lifted from him now. He took several steps towards Falfner and stood there his furry cheeks wet with tears.


	“I do want to be your pet and I do want you to be my master. I want to not feel bad or guilty enjoying things.” The boy said. Falfner stood up and the wolf went to him and the rabbit hugged him. The boy buried his nose in his master's chest still trembling a bit. The rabbit stroked his ears gently and rubbed his back. 


	“I am sorry that you have had a rough life up till now.” Falfner said one arm snaked around the boy's lower back holding him. “If you can talk to me about your feelings and what you like I can make things feel better. Try to make sure you enjoy things more.” The rabbit guided Derrick to the bed and sat him down. 


	“I am sorry I had such a limited time to get you to see that your old life was over and that coming with me was your best option.” The rabbit said brushing the boy's head fur with his fingers gazing into the wolf's green eyes. Derrick nuzzled his hand into his master's paw and gazed back at him. 


	“I thought I was mad at that but I can see I was stubborn and clinging to a past that did not want me and an identity that I never really belonged to.” The boy said. “You want me, tho, even if I'm only a pet.” he continued. The boy saw his master's blue eye's widen in shock. 


	“Only a pet? Where is that written?.” Falfner said. “Who says I can't care and love you as well? Who says we can't make a life together? Being a Dom and a Sub is just our sexual relationship right now. Who knows where it will lead?” The rabbit said and the boy smiled.


	“Yes master the future is unknown, but right now I know I like being dommed and I do like being restrained and even having rougher sex.” Derrick blurted out. “I am happy that you care about what I like but I find it hard to ask for it still.” He continued and lowered his eyes. Falfner stroked his pet's ears. 	


	“We will figure that out in time. If you can't speak it write it down. I am sure in time you will grow more comfortable as you let go of last dregs of resentment.” The rabbit said. 


	“Ok master but I will not wag my tail for you.” The boy said with a sudden seriousness that gave Falfner pause. He stared at the boy.


	“You will have to earn that over time.” The boy continued. Echoing words that Falfner had said to the boy. The rabbit grinned widely and the boy grinned back. Falfner grabbed the boy and pushed him onto the floor. Pulling him back against the bed he put his feet over the boy's shoulder and down his chest and held him there and with his hands he slowly raised the wolf' snout up until he could lean over and kiss the boy's nose.


	“My sweet lil puppy.” The rabbit said scratching and rubbing Derrick's face and chest. The boy ruffed happily. Falfner was very happy at the moment. He seem to have a willing pet now. The future looked bright to him. He did care about the wolf and saw the torment in him at the time. He hated having to make him do certain things. But if he were to survive, if they were to survive. At least the boy seemed to have come to terms with some of that. He gazed over at the pile of wood on the floor. Well things had come this far. The rabbit let Derrick go and he scrambled over on his hands and knees and picked up his muzzle. The boy was still wearing the green skirt and Falfner watched the boy's bulge move around under the yellow panties. He felt his loins stir as the boy came back and sat up in front of Falfner with it his teeth. 


	“You don't have to.” Falfner started but the boy put his paws up in the begging position and the rabbit took it and strapped on his pet. He ruffed the boy's ears. And looked to the wood again. 


	“Well puppy we need to make you a cage for when we get to the trading camp.” The rabbit said. The boy looked to where his master was gazing and half lowered his ears and then fought himself stopping a whine from forming. Falfner watched as the boy caught himself and raised his ears and laid his head in the rabbit's lap instead and look up at him. Falfner patted him. 


	“Good girl.” He said and led the way over to the wood. He removed Derricks mitt's and they took the pile of wood apart scattering it about the wagon floor. Falfner laid out the pieces that made up each side in little piles. The cage was a decent size not tall enough for Derrick to stand up in but long enough to lay down straight and turn around in. Falfner got a hammer and nails and a screw driver and other bits and they began slotting  square wooden rods into the the holes in the the larger wooden length's that would end up being the frame. 


	They were intent on their chore and were startled when there was a thumping on the wagon door. It flew open and Arjax clumped inside shutting the door behind him.


	“You all are making quite a racket.” The badger complained then flinched as Derrick launched himself at the badger. Arjax caught the boy easily in his arms and relaxed as the boy rubbed his nose up and down the badger's chest making happy noises through the muzzle. He squeezed the boy's rear in response realizing the boy was thanking him.


	“I am glad I could help pup.” He rumbled and walked further into the wagon. He tossed the boy onto Falfner's bed. Derrick squeaked in shock at the sudden flight.


	“Well what do we have here.” The man asked hands on his hips. “Cage for the boy? I'd better help or I won't get any sleep tonight.” He crouched down near the side they were working on. A minute later Derrick landed on his back hugging him around the neck. The boy was still very light so the badger barely budged. 


	“Yeah yeah” He said and lifted the boy up by the scruff of his neck. “Your puppy is a little overexcited.” The badger said to his friend. 


	Falfner merely shrugged and moved some pieces around. Arjax shrugged then dumped the boy on the ground and sat on him. Derrick squeaked and flailed about a bit then got still. The badger felt the boy's paws caress his balls through his shorts and got up. He looked down at the boy who stared back at him with laughing eyes. 


	“That will get you tied up and left on the roof.” Arjax threatened but not very seriously. 


	“Come here pup you can thank Arjax properly and more privately later.” Falfner said. Derrick got up and scrambled to his master's side and held things as the other two worked on assembling his cage. The work went fairly quickly after that. The cage came together and each corner was fitted with a molded metal piece that went around the sides that they screwed in. The hinges on the end door and the lock was also screws. They stood back looking at it for a bit when they were finished. Then Falfner lined the wooden floor of it with pillows and blankets. He put the mitts back on the boy who was still in high spirits and held the door open for him.


	“Ok inside and let's see if you can break out of it.” Falfner said closing the door after his pet got in and locked it. Derrick tried to push and tug and pry the bars apart and stood pressing up with his legs and back but the thing did not budge. Finally he lay on the bottom breathing heavily through his nose. Arjax nudged Falfner and nodded his head to the other side of the wagon. They went over there and huddled together for a bit talking. Derrick watched them talk, his master nodding along with whatever Arjax was saying. He could not hear them and they finally separated digging around in the supplies and grabbing things. Another little pile built up next to the cage, metal rings some metal rods two red leather cushions with wood underneath them and screws and  straps. The two worked silently as the boy stared up at them through the bars. Some of it was restraints the boy correctly guessed that he would be tied to. They placed the red leather cushions on together and added feet to them.  The boy huffed up at the two but they ignored him and began fastening the wood in place. 


	“We will need to make some special anchors for  additional components.” Falfner said above him. 


	“We will have time to add all the tweaks we want to before we get there I think.” Arjax grunted. They screwed in the rings  to the cage and other things the boy could not see. It started looking like a bench with little smaller padded shelves that were added along with the metal rings. Two pieces of wooden board with half a circle were slotted into some other wood.  The two stepped back and looked it over .


	“Too short maybe?” Falfner asked. Arjax shrugged and replied.


	“Too short better then too tall. Let's test it.” He said removing the top wooden panel. Falfner nodded then went over to the cage and unlocked the door and opened it.


	“Come here puppy.” He said standing by the door. The boy knew something was up and was still very happy and energetic, he gathered his legs under him and pushed himself forward intending to fly past his master. But Falfner was faster and tackled the boy to the ground. The boy squirmed about giving muffled yips through the muzzle and was suddenly lifted off the ground. Arjax held his feet and Falfner held his paws as they lifted him up and carried him to the bench and plopped him onto the red leather cushions  .


	Falfner held his squirming but happy pet down while he kicked his feet off the end of it. Arjax caught one of his feet and leaned in and gave the boy a stinging slap on the butt. Derrick gave a muffled yelp but quieted down. Arjax had him bend his knees and they settled onto the little red cushion shelves on the sides. The badger also locked his ankle cuffs to metal rings set into the side. Falfner meanwhile had the boy bend his elbows to rest on the cushions and locked his wrist cuffs to the rings there. The boy squirmed about and noted his neck was over the wooden half circle. His master took the other board and slotted it in place trapping the boy's neck in the hole. He found he could not pull his head back through the hole, it was to small. He whined a bit at his master who stroked his ears. 


	“Hush now pet it's alright Arjax and I are just going to fuck you together.” He told the boy taking down his shorts and removing his muzzle as Arjax pulled his panties down on his other end. 


	“Thank you master.” The boy started to say happily but was cut off as Falfner grabbed his pet's head and crammed his cock into the pup's mouth. The boy started sucking but gulped as the badger gripped both his ass cheeks and squeezed them. A moment later the boy gave out a gurgling moan as Arjax pushed him self into the helpless boy's exposed hole. Derrick closed his eyes, his cock throbbed under him. He breathed deeply in the scent of his master as he sucked on his cock. He was more happy than he had ever been. He had never been fucked by two males before and he was loving it. Struggling with them had really turned him on. They had taken him but he felt safe here. The badger ran his fingers down the boy's sides and legs causing a shiver on one end while his master stroked and ticked his ears causing a shiver on the other end. 


	The boy moaned and huffed around Falfner's cock but he keep on sucking. He paused and forgot to suck as his arousal peaked and he came all over himself and the cushion. A new first he had never came with a cock in his mouth before. 


	“Your pet just came Falf. That was fast.” The badger said. 


	“Yeah I noticed will have to teach him to hold it in.” The rabbit grunted as the boy resumed sucking his cock. The men both finished  around the same time. Falfner came first filling his pet's maw with his jizz. The scent sent another shiver through the bound pup and he swallowed it eagerly. He licked the rest of the sweet tasting seed from the tip of his master's cock as it dripped out.


	“I really love the way your cum tastes master.” The wolf said happily when he could talk again. Falfner smiled and petted him. Arjax  got several groans from the boy as he thrust hard as he climaxed.   The boy had focused quickly after his master finished and flexed his anus as hard as he could around the badger's cock. He had forgotten to do that earlier.


	Arjax gave the boy a couple of slaps on the butt when he finished and pulled out. Derrick let out a little yipping moan in surprise. They did not really hurt, not like the paddle and he thought he was starting to like it. Falfner walked out of his view behind him and he heard them both sit on the bed.   


They began talking in low voices to each other. After quite awhile the boy couldn't stand it anymore.


	“Master? Sir? Will you please fuck me again?” Derrick asked hopefully.


	“A good sub waits patiently until his master and his friend decide they are ready.” Came his master's voice in rebuke. The boy lowered his ears in submission and apology which of course they could not see. He also curled his tail around his butt and said nothing. He tried to clear his mind, he just wanted to feel them both in him again but his master was right. They were in control and he did want them to be dommy even if it was not always exciting. He would have to ask his master about it later. It struck him that he was thinking of Falfner as his master now. He felt as if he had turned a corner in his battle with himself. It felt ok even good to say it now where before he had because that was what was expected. It had been very nerve wracking admitting things to Falfner and he was glad it was over. He did feel like the rabbit cared about him. Which the boy had recognized that he had craved. He had never felt that his family really cared about the real him. They had other sons and daughters and you were expected to be tough and strive. Even the gruff badger seemed to care about him. He had been unconsciously wagging his tail when he had been thinking about this and the other two noticed.


	“What's got you so happy boy?” Arjax's voice interrupted his thoughts. The boy jerked and let out a squeak of surprise and wrapped his tail around his butt again. 


	“Uh nothing sir.” Derrick replied quietly and he heard them both get up. Arjax came around into the boy's view a moment later.  He felt his master lift his tail up and he yipped as his ass got smacked somewhat hard. 


	“We are trying to move past this aren't we pet?” Came his master's voice and the boy lowered his ears. “Answer Arjax or no more tonight and you can sleep right where you are.” He told the boy. Derrick looked up at the badger and started blushing and said.


	“I was just lost in thought about being here and how much it does mean to me.”


	 Arjax patted him on his head. “It's ok boy, it can be hard to express that you care sometimes.” Arjax told him. “Time for some more what do you say?” 


	“Yes sir” Derrick said and began licking the badgers cock until it got hard. He could taste and smell the man's jizz and his ass and it continued to excite the wolf. He was not exactly sure why tho.


	The pup wheezed out a moan mid lick, as his master who had been fingering his hole and playing with his butt, slipped two finger's inside his pet and pressed and rubbed the right spot inside him. The boy went instantly erect and squirted a little out of his cock. He had tensed up but now his legs were staring to shake. Falfner removed his fingers and his pet drew in a ragged breath. He had no idea that could be done. They both chuckled at the boy and Arjax slipped his cock into the wolf's waiting mouth while Falfner thrust into his pet from behind. The boy had not sucked the badger's cock yet and gagged as the tip of the badger's cock hit the back of his throat. 


	“He doesn't know how to deep throat yet.” Falfner said and Arjax pulled back and settled into short to medium thrusts as the boy resumed sucking. His master spanked and played with his ass as he thrust and the boy squeezed his masters cock and wiggled his butt in return. Arjax held his head tightly and was fucking his mouth more than the boy was sucking him. He felt really happy again but quashed the urge to wag his tail. He meant it about Falfner earning that maybe, a last bit of resentment he did not know. 


	Falfner came first thrusting hard into to the boy and holding his hips there as he shot more of his seed into his pet. Derrick moaned as the rabbit ground down on his spot making his cock twitch and his own orgasm rise. The rabbit waited until the boy's leg's were shaking again then thrust hard and down sending his pet over the edge. The pup huffed and moaned as he made another mess underneath himself. He was feeling warm and fuzzy and drew in a ragged deep breath just as the badger came into the back of his throat. Derrick coughed but managed to swallow most of it. The rest coated his tongue and inside of his mouth. He sucked hard and gathered up the rest and swallowed that as well. Arjax's seed was very different than his master's it was not very sweet and it was more pungent and a little sour. It was not terrible but the boy swallowed it all the same. Even if it had been horrible he would have choked it down anyways because he did like the badger. 


	He licked the badgers cock afterwards as it began to deflate. The men released him from the bench and Derrick got up and worked out the kinks in his limbs. The badger had his shorts up now and smiled.


	“I better get to bed.” He said to them with a wave. The pup walked to him and got a big hug from the badger before leaving. The boy turned back to his master who was standing by the open cage door holding the muzzle. The boy walked over to him timidly and looked at him. 


	“I really liked it when you two grabbed me and tied me to the bench master.” The boy said.


	“May I give you something master?” He continued. Falfner hesitated it was getting late. The boy was acting very different now that he had made up his mind like a switch that had been flipped. He nodded.


	“As long as it does not take long.” He told his pet. The pup pawed at his shorts that he had put back on and Falfner wiggled his hips to help them drop to the floor. The boy then pushed at him towards the bed and he went over to it and sat. The boy hopped up on the end of the bed and Falfner laid back and Derrick tried to lift his legs. Falfner had an idea of what the boy wanted to do and spread his legs and shifted so his tail hole was exposed. The boy yipped and stuck his head and nose down on the bed and began licking and probing his master's hole. Falfner sighed and got hard quickly as the boy licked him. He slowly began to stroke his cock. It wasn't took long before the boy paused and spoke. 


	“Can you go higher master?” The boy asked. Falfner got a puzzled look on his face but leaned his legs back more making his butt rise up and the access to his hole easier. His pet huffed at him and started in again this time tho when the boy pushed his tongue into his master's anus he raised his upper lip and caught  his master's flesh between his tongue and upper teeth. Which got pulled and scraped ever gently for a second. It sent a shiver up Falfner's taint into his groin and it was the rabbits turn to jerk in surprise.


	“What?” He said, then the boy did it again and it was his turn to moan. He figured out what the boy was doing pretty quickly and began to stroke him self again. He was ecstatic that the boy figured this out and was using it on him. He would have never thought of this. His hole kept shooting out powerful little jolts and Falfner build up his orgasm quickly and groaned as he shot his jizz onto his chest. He lowered his legs and Derrick grinned at him and leaned forward and began to lick his jizz off his chest. Falfner reached out a paw and caressed his pet's ears. 


	“So what was that for pup?” He asked. The boy stared at his master with his bright green eyes. 


	“I never did really thank you for saving my life master.” The boy said and licked more jizz from the rabbit's chest fur. Falfner ruffled the boy's cheeks and pulled him down on top of him and hugged him. 


	“You're welcome.” He said and the boy thumped his tail once. They lay there in the bed for a little bit before Falfner let the pup go and insisted that he get into the cage. He put the muzzle back on the boy and locked the door. Derrick moved things around in the cage and got somewhat comfy as Falfner hopped into bed and pulled the covers up over himself. He needed to wash a lot of stuff he thought as he drifted off, there had been a lot of sex going on lately. 


	The next morning Falfner set his pet to cleaning up the place and changing his bed sheets. At breakfast Derrick plopped his butt in Arjax's lap and wiggled about. 


	“It's way too early why me?” He swatted the boy away who started laughing some. Falfner grinned at them. 


	“He has way too much energy and is way too horny. You're gonna have to help me fuck that out of him.” Falfner warned his friend.  Arjax sputtered and grabbed his food and stomped off to his wagon. After breakfast Derrick had to run after the wagon on his lead again. He stumbled through till he got his second wind and kept up for an hour again before he had to call out to his master. Falfner taught him things through out the day. And spent many hours practicing heeling and sitting and acting timid and none threatening. The boy took to it more readily now and started to follow Falfner on his hands and feet when they went for walks or any time he did not absolutely need to be standing up. The boy asked how could he stop being bored while he waiting for them to play with him. Falfner told him that it was hard to do. That he would just have to explore being submissive or he could think about what was happening to him and try to hold onto that happiness. He told the boy that he could explore fantasies in his head to think about things he'd like to do or have happen. He also said that it would take time and come with practice.





 He got to learn to bake bread that evening and  then went and sat in front of Arjax sitting on his heels with his paws up begging while they eating. 


	“What do you want puppy?” Arjax asked gruffly. And Falfner chuckled and and looked at his friend. 


	“You know what he wants.” The rabbit told the badger. Arjax sighed and chuckled too.


	“Ok puppy you can come lick my tail hole tonight how does that sound?” The man said. The boy yipped and ruffed happily. Arjax was really happy too and he did not know why he bothered acting so gruff. The others saw through him too. He missed having a pet of his own and was kind of jealous over his friends good fortune. He knew he should not be tho. Falfner had put in many years of effort to come up with this boy.  


	The boy followed the badger back into his wagon clutching his muzzle in his teeth and jumped inside when the door was open. He sat down on his bed and lay back. His wagon was a lot emptier now too but they had more coin which was easier to carry and trade with. The boy came over and sat in his lap and put his head on the badger's chest. 


	“Thank you very much for helping me see things more clearly sir.” Derrick told him sincerely. Arjax gave the boy a hug and stroked his neck. They sat there for a little while cuddling. The boy yelped as the badger grabbed his ears and pulled him over backwards. The boy went down on his back with the badger's paw on his chest holding him there while the man's other hand grabbed his balls. The boy froze and spread his legs wider bringing his paws up to his chest, a submission move Falfner had made him practice. The man gave his balls a squeeze and the boy jumped a little but wagged his tail. 


	“What's this I hear about you doing new things when licking tail holes?” Arjax asked pretending to be gruff and giving another squeeze to the boy's balls. The boy could not stop himself grinning and wagging his tail. Arjax was not hurting him he liked being manhandled. 


	“I am sorry sir I only just did it last night and I came straight to you today.” The boy whined. His balls got squeezed again and he began to get hard. Arjax reached down and grabbed his leash and forced him over his knees. 


	“You are way to horny lil pup.” He said pulling the boy's tail to one side. The boy tensed for a moment fearing a hard slap but Arjax spank was gentle and barely stung at all.


	“Bad boy.” He told the wolf without any malice and continued to spank him. Derrick gave out little yips and held onto the badger's knees. His cock was rock hard underneath him tho. 


	“I am sorry sir let me make it up to you.” The boy said playing along. He was getting into the spirit of things more. Arjax liked spanking and more physical things he had quickly learned. Falfner could be physical but he liked humiliation and him acting more like a girl. And Derrick, tho he did not like pain, did not mind this, it was gentle and playful really. He just was determined to go along and submit and explore and say no only if he really had to. 


	“Oh you think you can just come in here and bat your pretty little eyes and ill forgive you just like that?” Arjax said continuing to spank the boy. Derricks butt was getting sore and he squirmed a little but did not struggle or object. 


	“No sir I am sorry sir please let me pleasure you.” The boy begged between yips as his spanking continued. Arjax stopped spanking and rubbed his butt and let his fingers brush the boy's tail hole then run down his taint to tickle the back of his balls. 


	“Mmm you do have such a sweet ass, boy.” The man said and Derrick tried to wag his tail . The badger let it go when he felt the boy trying to move it and let it wag. “Lift that tail out of the way.” He told the boy. Derrick curled his tail over his back and lowered his ears as the badger held onto his collar now and began spanking him again. 


	“Maybe if you offered that ass to me on top of a good tail hole licking.” Arjax said as the boy yipped in his lap. 


	“Yes sir you can fuck my ass all you want to. Please sir.” The boy begged squirming a little more. He was still playing along but his ass was definitely stinging more now. He did not want this to go on for much longer. 


	“Is there anything else I can do for you sir?” The boy asked and the man stopped spanking him again and rubbed his butt considering.  Arjax knew what he was doing the boy hoped. He was being gentle and would know when to stop.  The badger fingered his hole again and tickled his taint and balls. The pup shivered and wagged his tail again. 


	“Oh you could maybe dance a little for me.” The badger mused out loud. The boy broke character for a moment and yelped. 


	“Dance? But I don't know how to.” He started to say but was cut off when Arjax slapped his butt harder this thing. The boy jerked and yelped again. 


	“Yes sir I will dance for you and you alone.” The boy said getting back into character. 


	“Good” Arjax said and with a final swat let the boy up. “Go get the muzzle he said.” Derrick scurried and picked it up in his teeth and brought it to the man sitting back on his heals. His butt stung a little but he was very turned on by Arjax right now. The badger took the muzzle and secured it on him then got up and moved over to a pile and pulled out a chair. The boy followed him on his hands and knees and waited as the badger set it down and sat on it. He had dropped his shorts along the way and his cock was erect and glistening already. 


	He motioned for Derrick to get up and the wolf did. Arjax turned him around so his butt was facing him and pulled the boy's wrists behind his back. Derrick did not resist as his cuffs were locked together. The badger grabbed his hips and partially held him as he told the pup to sit. The boy lowered himself down onto the man and kept his tail out of the way. Arjax moved him as he sat and the boy felt the badgers cock push into him. With a huff he lowered himself all the way down into Arjax's lap. His butt ached  a little from the spanking as he sat there but it wasn't all that unpleasant. The badger put one of his hands around the boy's  throat and held him gently but firmly. 


	“Now lean forward and arch your back boy.” Derrick did so and the badger's hand held him up while the other one went to his waist. “Good boy, now grind for me.” The badger said and Derrick ground his sore butt on the man's cock. Arjax meanwhile began thrusting up with his hips. 


	The boy's cock began to throb. This was exciting to him. The man's firm hands holding him in place and the felling of fullness in him now.  He basically thew himself at the badger tonight and Arjax had taken control of him. He ground his butt into the badger's groin  harder as he worked on cumming. Arjax  thrust harder too and grunted and pulled the pup's hips in tightly as he sent another load into the boy. Hearing the badger climax and knowing it was in him did it for Derrick and he went with it and climaxed shortly afterwards. His back complained  a little as he sat back against Arjax's warm chest. The badger held Derrick to him, his cock still mostly full and inside the boy. The boy made happy muffled noises at him and he gave the boy a squeeze. The badger's cock slowly shrank and came out along with a lot of his seed before Derrick could flex his hole shut again. 


	They sat there for awhile more. The wolf was not that heavy but eventually Arjax tired of his weight and had him stand up.�   	Arjax stood up too and unlocked the boy's wrists and took off the mitts and muzzle. Derrick looked at him questionably and the badger just pushed him over too a chest and opened it. Inside were  a lot more girlish clothes. 


	“Ok boy strip and I'm gonna teach you to dance.”Arjax rumbled as he rummaged through the clothes. Derrick did as he was told and took off everything  except the cuffs and collar which he couldn't anyways because they were locked. The badger started getting him dressed. 


	His outfit consisted of a golden chain belt that held  sheer rectangles of pinkish cloth trimmed in gold. They cover his crotch and  half of his ass and went almost to the floor.  There were also sheer silvery material trimmed in pink arm and leg covers. They were slit on two sides and just kinda tied at the top and bottom. There was a golden necklace collar thing with fake jewels and another thin strip of sheer pink that went all the way around his body on his upper chest and covered his nipples. 


	It was a very weird get up to the wolf who had never seen anything like it. He moved around a bit in it before turning to Arjax.


	“What is this thing sir?” he asked. 


	“It's a harem girl outfit from lands far to the south.” The badger responded. Arjax spent the next hour trying to teach the boy how to dance. The boy was very awkward as the badger tried to show him how to move his hips and turn and tease with his butt and body. The boy tried to please the badger but he merely grunted in approval when the boy managed to get some things right. Then saw that Arjax was not getting aroused at all and then it hit him. He stopped trying to do a graceful spin and looked at Arjax. 


	“This isn't for you is it? It's for my master.” The boy said and Arjax grunted. 


	“Just figure that out boy?” The badger replied and the wolf nodded. 


	“But why?.” Derrick asked and knew the answer even as he asked the question. 


	“Because it will make him happy.” They both said together. The boy sighed and looked down at the outfit. 	


	“Can I ask you about my master sir?” The boy asked looking back up at the badger who nodded.


	“Why the girl's clothes all the time? Why doesn't he just get a girl pet?. Derrick asked. The badger sat down in the chair again and crossed his legs. 


	“He has had girl's before but I think he prefers guys.” The badger scratched his ear. “His kink is a particular one he likes guys who wear girl's clothes, but they have to not like wearing girl things.”


	“So like humiliation?” The boy asked he was familiar with that part of Falfner. 


	“Sure that can be apart of it, but humiliation only works if the sub feels humiliated at what ever is happening. Humiliation also fades as you get over the embarrassment with repetition and you have to keep coming up with more things to be embarrassed about. The main motivation is the sub doing it to please him even tho the pet does not like it but that can fade away as well and turn into liking it. There are plenty of guys out there that like and want to dress up as girls. Heck there are even those who want to be girls.” Arjax said. Derrick thought for a bit with the badger just waiting patiently.


	“So If I want to keep him happy and turned on for this kink I have to keep reminding him that I'm a boy. And that I don't really like dressing up for him but submit to his will?” The wolf pup mused.


	“That's it bingo.”Arjax replied.


	“But I have to do it subtly so as to not get him mad and want to really punish me.” The boy continued. “But what about this? If I start dancing like a girl won't that be not as sexy for him?” Derrick wondered. Arjax shrugged.


	“I mean I learn this and you go and tell him I can dance and junk and then I'm doing it to just please him.” The boy frowned. 


	“He will be happy you did it for him.” the badger said. Derrick paced back and forth a few times then stopped. 


	“No.” He said quietly. “No I, we can do better than that. And you don't tell him anything.” The boy kicked at the badger who moved his feet. 


	“What are you thinking boy?” The badger asked calmly. As Derrick went quiet again. 


	“That maybe I practice more, maybe get some tips from actual girls then when I am ready we find a way to have him make me dance for him. Then it will turn out that I am actually good at it but I don't want to and will be embarrassed. Then it will feed his kink so much more.” The boy said happily. 


	“It's an ambitious plan boy but he's gonna know.” Arjax told the boy.


	“Not if you don't tell him.” The boy pouted.


	“He's gonna figure it out eventually.” Arjax said with a sigh. 


	“But until then he will be all the more happy thinking I am forcing myself to do it for him.” Derrick said firmly. “Please help me to do this.” the boy begged. 


	“Sure we can try it.” The badger said and uncrossed his legs hurriedly as the pup bounded into his lap. The boy kissed the badger on the cheek. 


	“Thank you Arjax.” He said happily. The badger squeezed the boy's butt and Derrick squeaked at him. The practiced for another hour before the badger had him stop and remove the costume. When he was naked Arjax grabbed the boy and pushed him to the floor. Derrick yelped then struggled as Arjax sat on him. The badger easily turned him over and cuffed his wrists behind his back. He didn't bother with the mitts and had grabbed the muzzle and forced the boy's head back and strapped it on him. Derrick whined and struggled some but was thumping his tail happily. The badger hauled him to his feet and held out a tiny collar and leash. The boy stood there looking at it. He had no idea what it was for. But blushed bright red when the badger put the collar around his balls and erect cock and tightened it. 


	“This is mine for the rest of the evening.” The badger said and gave the leash a tug. Derrick gave a muffled yelp and jerked a little but wagged his tail. The badger turned and led the captive pup to his bed tugging on the leash. The boy followed happily, Arjax was manhanding him and he was so horny right now. The badger pushed to boy onto his bed on his back and placed his foot on the boys cock and balls and leaned a little weight on it. Derrick went limp and spread his legs wider  and looked to the side. 


	“Now about that tongue cleaning.” The badger said to the boy who wagged his tail and looked up at him and ruffed through the muzzle. 


	“Happy to do it I see but I need puppy to beg me to lick my hole.” The man said as he wiggled his toes into the wolf's cock giving the leash a tug as well.  The pup whined for Arjax tossing his head and upper body opposite from each other from side to side as Falfner had taught him. 


	“Bloody Hells.” Exclaimed the badger and Derrick froze at the tone in his voice. “Did Falfner teach you that?” The badger asked his voice neutral now. Derrick nodded and the badger sighed but put it aside. 


	“Well beg me like a normal boy would.” He said giving the leash another tug. Derrick starting ips up thrusting into the man 's hand. The badger would not let him get any where and would tease the boy's nose again with his own cock.  


	Derrick was very turned on and relieved when Arjax finally removed the muzzle. The badger knelt to either side of his head and lowered his rear. The boy found him self staring at Arjax' s furry balls as he lifted his snout and started licking the man's anus. He breathed in deeply taking in the badger's scent. Arjax was a little more musty than Falfner but it still tickled wolf's brain somewhere inside. He whimpered a bit as the badger pulled on the leash to his cock and licked more probing the man's hole with the end of his tongue. 


	Arjax shivered when the boy's tongue connected and his cock quivered. He tugged on the boy's cock with the leash cause it turned him on. The boy began licking more forcefully and probed his hole. More shivers shot through him and his sack tightened sending tingles shooting out. He stoked his own cock slowly and tugged on the boy's leash again and gave a little gasp as the boy's tongue pressed inside him for a few seconds. His anus sent out more signals of pleasure and the man squeezed his cock. Then the boy started to do the thing Falfner had told him about. He jerked in surprise as he felt a little nip and pull at the flesh of his tail hole.  A big pleasurable shiver ran through him this time and he gasped in air. The boy did it again and again and Arjax's groin was tingling all over. He had never felt anything like this before either. He began to stroke his cock faster now giving the boy's hard cock and balls several more tugs and hearing whines below him.  


	Arjax missed his old pet. They had grown apart over time and just went their separate ways.  His old pet had liked pain and the badger liked to play rough so it was a great match while it lasted.  He was very gentle with the pup giving the boy just a tiny taste of being rough which he had been happy to see that the boy responded to. This little scenario right now really turned him on tho he would have loved to have a choke chain on the boy's parts and pull on it much harder. But the badger was not about to use force where it had not been asked for and talked about before hand. This was wonderful though it left him aching for more. The boy was truly a gift right now and he realized he needed to get off his butt and find himself another pet. 


	The badger's orgasm rose faster that he expected with every shiver and when it exploded his balls ached as his jizz shot out onto the bed. The boy knew when he came and started thumping his tail heavily. Arjax breathed in deeply several times after finishing and grinned to him self and gave the leash a sharp yank. Cocky little pup knew he did a great job he thought to himself as the boy jerked and gave out a whine. 


	“Let's not get too happy yet boy you're not off the hook yet.” The badger grumbled. Derrick stopped thumping his tail and said.


	“Yes sir sorry sir.” From underneath him. Arjax rolled off to the side and lay back against the wagons wall and put his feet up on the boy's chest. The boy grinned at him but managed to mostly stay still this time as the badger rested. The man idly tugged on the boy's still erect cock from time to time. 


	“That was really good boy.” Arjax said and Derrick wagged his tail. “When I get hard again we are gonna practice you taking my whole cock into your mouth. Then you can clean me out again.” 


	“Yes sir.” The pup sang at him happily. The badger scratched his chin. 


	“Hmm that sounded good maybe you should practice singing too.” He mused and rubbed his feet on the boy's belly. 


	“I could try.” The boy said. “But I don't really know any songs.” He said sadly. The badger considered this for a moment. 


	“Well  we can leave that for another day.” He sighed and rubbed to boy's belly with his feet again tugging on his leashed cock. Derrick wagged his tail and waited patiently thinking about the things that Arjax had done to him already. It felt weird and good to have the leash around his cock. The man had taken possession of him in an entirely new way. Forcing the him to submit to his will even more. Derrick liked it so far but also saw that Arjax held back a lot. He wondered for a moment what it was like to have no control or choice at all and just be forced to perform and be fucked however and what ever. His limited imagination on the subject ran out and he shivered a little. It would probably hurt and he did not like pain he knew. 


	Arjax stirred and removed his feet from the boy's belly and rolled him over and unlocked his cuffs. Derrick stretch his arms and wrists and sat up but the badger pulled him back down again on his back. 


	“We are still doing it this way but you need your hands.” The badger said and had the boy lay his head between the man's knees. 


	“So the goal is for you to swallow or move or whatever you need to do to get the end of my cock down the back of your throat with out gagging.” The badger told him. “If you succeed your air will be cut off but I will be able to cum with out you needing to swallow. Try to hold on as long as you can but if you need to breathe tap on my arms or knees and I will pull out ok?” The badger instructed. The boy nodded looking up at him. 


	“Yes sir I will do my best.” He told the badger. Arjax stroked his nose and gently pulled to boy' snout back till it was pressing into his sack. Derrick licked and nuzzled the badger until he was erect again then opened his mouth and Arjax fed him his cock. The badger held his head as he slowly pushed  his cock farther and farther inside but the boy gagged when it got close the the back of his throat. Arjax pulled out until the boy stopped and they tried it again. The boy tried swallowing he tried breathing in, breathing in and swallowing  but he gagged every time. The badger told him it took practice but that not every one could do it. Derrick was willing and determined but the gagging was not fun and he lost his erection and Arjax put a stop to it.  


	“Right well you can keep at it and maybe you'll get it sometime soon. The badger said stroking the boy's disappointed face and his ears.   After Derrick had recovered Arjax got on his hands and knees and the boy buried his nose in the badgers rear end for a second time. His hands were free this time and he reached under the man and tickled and caressed his balls. He stroked the badger's cock when the man told him to and not long after that  he came. 


	Arjaz had a surprise for the boy when he was done and sat back down.  The badger held out his and it was covered in his jizz. 


	“Come lick this up pup.” He told the boy. The wolf wagged his tail and did, licking the tangy slightly sour jizz from his hand. Arjax reached under the boy and slowly began to stroke him off as the boy licked. The puppy wagged his tail more and was soon moaning into the badger's hand. He had finished the cleanup by that time but continued licking anyways. The boy began thrusting and the badger pushed back when the boy pushed forward. Arjax moved his hand to cover the end of the boy's cock at the end and caught as much of the wolf's seed in it as he could. Derrick happily lapped that up as well before they both lay down tired. The boy sprawled over the badger and whined until Arjax petted him. They eventually both fell asleep. 


	


