Steele’s Breeding Toy
By: Ash Cinder


As Steele walked out of Nome in disgrace he growled, he’d lost everything that night. All his glory, his admiration, stolen from him by some mutt! He was sure that the entire sled team would have just been lost in the cold, leaving him as the “sole survivor”, but that wolf-dog just had to be the hero!

Steele’s body shook with anger, he thought about Jenna, she should have been his girl, not some mutt’s. It made the fur of his back stand on end knowing Balto would be her mate and not him.

“I should have taken out that half-breed when I had the chance!” Steele growled to himself.


Continuing to walk around the snowy landscape he looked ahead and saw another dog walking around. The canine appeared to be smaller than he was and seemed to be light brown and grey. The sight of this canine filled Steele with a blinding rage. He thought for sure that this dog was Balto, he certainly resembled him enough.


Letting his anger cloud his judgement he made a b-line towards the dog. The poor thing didn’t even know what hit him as the large malamute pinned him to the ground and clamped his jaws around his throat. The canine whimpered and squirmed beneath the dog, trying to get free. Steele soon realized to his disappointment that this wasn’t Balto, he was a bit smaller than the wolf-dog, and his color patterns didn’t exactly match.

“Hmph! You’re not that mutt, Balto!” Steele growled.


“What?” The smaller canine whimpered. “No, I’m Ash! Who the hell are you?”


“I was the center of this town, until my title was taken from me!” He growled. “And who are you? Haven’t seen you around these parts. What kind of dog are you?” He sniffed him, trying to recognize his scent.

“I-I’m not a dog, I’m a coywolf! Half-coyote and half-wolf!”


“Another half-breed!” Steele growled, immediately getting angry again. “Your kind cost me my title!” He pushed his paw against the smaller male’s chest.


“Please let me go!” He whimpered. “I didn’t do anything to you!”


“Grrrrr, I’m in need for some… ‘cheering up’ and you… you’re the lucky canine that’s going to do it.” A devious grin spread across the large dog’s face.


The small coywolf let out a loud gulp, unsure of what the malamute had in mind, before receiving his answer in the form of Steele stepping forward slightly and presenting his sheath, with an emerging member in front of the coywolf’s face.

“Get to work, and I swear if you bite it, I’ll tear your throat out!”


The coywolf whimpered and slowly extended his tongue, licking around the tip of the malamute’s cock. Steele let out a pleasured growl, letting the young male lick around his member and coax more of it out.

Ash watched wide-eyed as more of the male’s red rocket emerged from his white sheath. He let it slowly move into his mouth and kept working his tongue over every bit of its length.

Steele grinned and pushed down more on the canine’s chest. His tail wagged as he began to hump his mouth. He hadn’t felt a tongue on that member of his in a while.


“Just like that, mutt!” He growled down at the coywolf.


Ash whimpered in response, he could feel his own member emerging from its sheath as the pheromones of the horny malamute started to hit him. He let the dog start humping his mouth a little faster. Ash gaggled a little as the long and thick member hit the back of his throat.

Steele’s fur bristled as he enjoyed the feel of the coywolf’s wet muzzle, he had a feeling he wouldn’t last long inside that warm maw. The malamute began panting as he leaked pre inside the coywolf’s mouth. His tail wagged happily and he thrust his cock inside the male’s mouth, enjoying the sound of the canine gagging in the process.

Ash’s eyes widened as he struggled to breath through the malamute’s thrusts, he wiggled his body, but Steele held him down firmly and used his mouth as a fucktoy.


“Mmmm, yeah! There we go!” He cackled as he pushed his cock at the back of Ash’s throat, enjoying the feeling of the canine trying to escape.


The coywolf’s body shook with fear, worried that the malamute would suffocate him with his forceful thrusts. All he could do was close his eyes and hope that it would be over soon.


“Ah! Ah! Ah! Almost there! You be sure to swallow all of it!” He smiled evilly, letting his balls smack against the coywolf’s chin.


All Ash could do was give a protesting muffled grunt and hold his head firmly while the black and white dog humped away. With a few more thrusts Steele let out a deep growl and held his cock inside Ash’s mouth, squirting jets of dog cum down his throat. Ash teared up, trying his best not to gag and hack it back up.

Ash felt Steele’s hot semen shoot down his throat and into his belly, making his fur stand on end, and his body shudder from the musky taste. Steele just chuckled and kept letting his cock shoot into Ash’s mouth until it started to taper off.


Once Steele’s orgasm was done his paw relaxed and Ash saw an opportunity, quickly slipping out from under him and running off, unfortunately the smaller canine didn’t get very far as Steele brought his paw down on his tail as he tried to escape, making him yelp and stumble, falling flat on his belly.

“Where do you think you’re going?” He growled. “We’re just getting started!”


The malamute quickly pinned the coywolf to the ground under his weight and pressed his wet member against the canine’s entrance. He did his best to cover his hole with his tail. Steele bit down on the scruff of Ash’s neck when he did that, making the male yelp.

“Lift that tail, bitch!” Steele said through his bite.


Ash reluctantly obeyed, lifting his tail and exposing his entrance to the malamute’s cock. Steele let out a deep laugh as he thought about what he was about to do to the innocent half-breed, pressing the tip against his tailhole and teasing him, eliciting a submissive whimper from the smaller male.

Without another word, Steele pushed that wet cock harder against Ash’s tailhole, penetrating him and starting to slide all the way in. Ash closed his eyes and gritted his teeth as he prepared himself to be dominated by the large malamute.

“Mmmmm, nice and tight. Haven’t felt this in a while.” Steele growled as he slipped further inside the coywolf.


“Screw—Ungh, you!” Ash grunted.


Steele responded by placing his paw onto the canine’s head and forcing him down into the snow. He laughed as he began to hump the young male at a slow pace. He was a bit disappointed that it couldn’t be Balto he could be doing this to, but at this point, he’d settle for any old half-breed to put in its place.


Ash whined and whimpered as the malamute pushed his full length inside him repeatedly, stopping right at the base of his knot each time. His body shook, he’d never taken such a big male yet, and the malamute was giving him no time to adjust to his size as he kept thrusting away at him. Ash was just grateful he had the decency to start slow.

Steele let his tongue hang out of his mouth, keeping the hybrid’s head down in the snow with his paw. He was ready to ramp up the tension and rock this coywolf’s world. Ash let out muffled whines into the snow as he felt the malamute continue to hold his head down.

Steele started to hump him even faster, thrusting his fat cock deep inside his tailhole. Ash could feel Steele’s hot breath against his neck as he bore his head down on him. He could hear the male growl and pant into his ear, while his cock moved in and out of his entrance, his knot pressing against it each time.


“Yeah, I’m gonna fill you with my pups, half-breed!” He smirked and pressed his large body against Ash’s smaller one, pinning him down with it instead of his paw.

Ash could feel his rock-hard cock leaking pre into the snow. As much as he hated admitting it, he was enjoying being bred by this large stud!


“Uh! Uh! Uh! Oh fuck!” He moaned as the malamute thrusted into him harder and faster.


“Looks like this bitch is enjoying it!” Steele growled and bit the coywolf’s ear slightly.

“Oh god! Breed me you stud!” Ash grunted, blushing a little under his fur.


“Heh heh!” Steele chuckled. “With pleasure, bitch!”


Steele sank his teeth in the scruff of Ash’s neck again and started pounding away at his tailhole. Getting ready to force his knot in. Ash’s eyes started to roll back in his head, as he felt his tailhole stretched little by little, that thick ball of flesh getting closer to locking in place inside him.


“Fuck yes! Knot me! I want it all!” Ash begged, his tail starting to wag against Steele’s belly.

Steele just growled dominantly through his teeth and thrusted his powerful hips inside Ash, stretching him more and more, his knot nearly ready to slip inside him. Ash could only tremble and moan as he was ready to take it.


With one hard thrust Ash felt the knot pop in, making him howl and cum into the snow right on the spot, the snow melting from the warmth of his orgasm. Steele growled and gave a few more hard thrusts before a flood of cum erupted from his cock into the small coywolf’s bowels. Ash enjoyed the warm feeling of the virile male’s seed filling him, letting Steele relax his entire weight on top of him, keeping his jaws locked on the scruff of his neck.


Steele kept orgasming for several minutes, looking down at the small male panting beneath him.

“You look like you enjoyed the breeding from this old sled dog.” Steele chuckled.


“Y-Yes, I did…” Ash panted.


“Well, now that you’re my bitch, I certainly plan on doing it again!” He nibbled his ear.


“I’ll be ready for it… Alpha…”


“Alpha?” Steele repeated. “I like the sound of that.”


Steele continued to shoot his large load inside the coywolf while they remained tied, looking forward to all the times he planned on dominating the hybrid again in the future.


“Looks like half-breeds are good for something after all!” He said with a toothy grin.
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