A few hours later, Balto was resting on his boat for the first proper time in days. Earlier, he, Jenna, and Steele went with the town dogs to the Old Mill for a celebratory party, which went well on into the night, with nearly every dog asking for a recount on what happened. While most of the sled dogs agreed, often giving exaggerated claims, Balto remained mostly quiet, only telling Jenna of what really happened.

Balto rolled over onto his, and stared up at the bridge roof. He sighed. Jenna had gone home with her owners, and Steele had to return home as well, leaving Balto alone. He didn’t mind, though, glad, for once, of the peace and quiet it brought.

That is, until early next morning, when he heard Steele barking for him to come down.

“What do you want, Steele?” Balto asked, yawning.

“Come with me and I’ll show you!” Steele called back. Balto sighed, before he followed Steele into the town. They walked down several streets, before they stopped in an alleyway. Jenna was there. She smiled at Balto.

“What’s with all this?” Balto asked.

“Don’t you remember? I told you – when we get back, I’m going to get you to mate at least one bitch,” Steele said. Balto’s eyes widened.

“A-and…” he began.

“And he suggested me,” Jenna said. She didn’t sound disappointed.

“And you’re okay with this?” Balto asked. Jenna nuzzled him.

“Of course I am, Balto. I love you,” she said. Balto gave a dumb looking grin.

Before he could do anything else, Steele gently pushed Balto onto his back, using his paws to spread his legs as he did so, revealing the wolf-dog’s sheath, and big balls. Balto blushed as Jenna and Steele stared down at his equipment.

“My, my…so big,” Jenna said in awe. She sniffed at his crotch, and watched as Balto’s red tip peeked out his sheath.

Steele grinned as Jenna slowly slipped out her tongue and ran it along Balto’s sheath. He knew exactly how big Balto was, and was proud to say that the wolf-dog definitely beat him in regards to length, thickness, and knot size.

Under Jenna’s gentle ministrations, Balto’s full, throbbing dick was brought to its full size in just under three minutes. Jenna stilled looked at the cock before her in amazement – he was so big. At the base of the shaft, two small bulges were growing. Jenna estimated them to be an inch in diameter, at least! But Steele knew better – when fully swelled, Balto’s knot measured six inches across.
“He’s big, isn’t he?” Steele asked, glancing at Balto’s massive shaft. Jenna could only nod. Steele grinned. “Go on, then. Have at him – he’s yours,” he said.

Jenna quickly started to lick along the underside of Balto’s dick. The wolf-dog breathed in hard, unused to the feeling of a warm, wet tongue on his sensitive meat.

Despite Jenna’s inexperience, she was doing well, thanks to Steele giving her tips on how best to pleasure a male. Soon, Jenna was wrapping her entire maw around Balto’s dick, sucking on it as she bobbed her head up and down.

Seeing that he was no longer needed for coaching, Steele simply lifted Jenna’s tail with his paw, and gazed down. He grinned as he saw her vulva, already wet with her juices. Licking his lips, Steele leaned his head in, and gave a big sniff.

Jenna shivered at the feeling of Steele’s cold, wet nose against her sex, but continued to deep throat Balto as much as she could, his tip several inches down her throat. She gasped when she felt Steele give her tender vulva a quick, strong lick.

Steele pulled his head back, grinning widely.

“I knew I smelt something on her this morning. She’s in heat! Perfect,” he thought. If Balto was going to lose his virginity, he was going to lose it in style.

Jenna let Balto’s dick slip out of her maw, amazed she was able to fit it all the way inside.

“Balto…please, take me,” she whimpered, turning around and showing off her swollen, wet vulva to the wolf-dog. Balto’s eyes widened at the prospect, before he stood up, and walked up to her. He sniffed along her cunt, before he licked at it. Jenna shivered, before she gasped, “Balto, don’t tease me! Please, do it! I’ve been ready for you ever since I met you!”

Balto couldn’t resist, giving in to his instincts. He leapt up onto her back, wrapping his paws around her hips. He tried to angle his hips right, but after his tip kept probing and brushing against Jenna’s tail-hole, Balto cursed his own inexperience. That is, until he gasped, feeling a paw wrap around his dick. He looked down, and saw Steele using his paw to guid Balto’s cock to Jenna’s lips.

Once Balto’s tip tapped at Jenna’s opening, Steele let go, and Balto shoved forwards. Jenna gasped in shock, feeling Balto’s massive cock split her apart, before he had to stop, the pressure of Jenna’s virgin cunny too much. Balto moaned, finally understanding why Steele loved to do this so much. Balto was a virgin himself, and he had never felt anything like this before; warm, wet walls englufing the first few inches of his sensitive cock. Unable to stop himself, Balto started to push forwards. Jenna moaned, feeling her lips spreading apart two inches for his cock, before she reached the thickest part of his cock, her lips spread apart three inches!

“Oh, God!” she cried, humping back desperately for his entire dick inside her.

Balto finally stopped pushing when his six-inch knot was pressed up against her tender vulva, and Jenna was a virgin no more.

Steele just sat down, watching as Jenna’s face contorted in bliss, and Balto growl softly in pleasure. He grinned – despite this being his first time, Balto was thrusting into Jenna like a natural.

“Didn’t I say your first time would be amazing?” Steele asked.

“You weren’t…kidding,” Balto grunted, pushing his hips as far forward as he could. Jenna moaned, pushing back as hard as she was able to, desperate for one thing: that knot! But even in her heat, she was too tight for the six-inch glands.

“Fuck me, Balto! I’m you’re needy bitch!” Jenna screamed. Balto redoubled his efforts, grunting and growling as he thrust back and forth harder than ever. His big balls swayed back and forth, slapping at Jenna’s thighs with each thrust. Jenna tried to scream out in bliss, but Balto’s efforts had left her a blubbering mass, unable to form any coherent wording.

Balto gasped, “You’re so tight…” gritting his teeth as he pulled halfway out of her.

As Jenna opened her mouth to say something, only for Balto to interrupt by shoving himself back into her and making her As Jenna opened her mouth to say something, only for Balto to interrupt by shoving himself back into her and making her yip loudly, Steele walked up to Balto, and whispered in his ear, “You better get your knot in, quick, if you want to get her.”

Balto just growled, but didn’t say anything. Instead he stopped pulling back, and kept shoving forwards. Groans and moans erupted out of his mouth. He rested his head against Jenna’s neck, his tongue lolling out in a self-satisfied grin as he plundered her. Jenna pushed herself back against him with all her might, fully prepared for him to tie her. Her eyes were closed, her head up, mouth open as she moaned in a daze. Steele watched the amazing speed with which Balto’s red rod rammed into her, watching as the wolf-dog pulled it back. As it slid partially out of her, her vaginal lips would contract around his tip, only to suck the massive wolf-dog’s member back in with a wet squelch, spreading her apart three inches once more. Jenna whimpered, feeling Balto’s incredibly large, wet knot pressing against her soft folds, straining to part the extra three inches required to accommodate his huge bulge. Could she take that?

She found out soon enough, as Balto’s efforts slowly resulted in his knot slowly spreading her lips apart three-and-a-half inches, then four. On the next thrust, it was more than four inches! Jenna howled with her sweat voice, spurring Balto on.

Jenna could only push back, spreading her hind legs as much as she could, but her cunt was still too tight, and Balto’s knot too big, to fit.

“Good girl,” Balto praised. It would only be a few more thrusts. The brown hybrid’s knot had almost spread her apart six inches, the half-way point beyond which the entire colossal thing would slide easily into her, trapped. Even if Balto wanted, there would be little he, or Steele, or anyone, could do to separate the two dogs, and Jenna was obediently following Steele’s advice and Balto’s directions, completely as eager as him for it to happen. Steele just silently watched, noticing a few drops of Balto’s early contributions leaking out of Jenna’s spread and straining slit.

Looking down, Steele noticed that the view (and Jenna’s scent) had gotten him more aroused than he thought it would. It was not often the malamute saw other couples having sex, but when he did he found he had a sort of kink with it, always exceeding his own expectations as he watched. Knowing his oldest friend was finally taking what was always meant to be his, Steele just simply lowered a paw to his erecting doghood, and gently rubbed it. It had been a long while since he had sex with anyone, and even longer since he had pawed off. He looked down at his tool. He did admit that he had an impressive length; sure, it wasn’t able to completely match up to Balto’s, but it was certainly able to outmatch most other males. His knot, being only a ‘mere’ five inches, was decently sized as well.

Looking up, Steele was just in time to see as Balto thrust forwards once, and his whole knot plummeted into Jenna’s stretched vulva, sealed inside with a wet pop! Steele could clearly see Jenna’s mound, bulging out several inches from her rump, stretched full of Balto’s cock. Balto pulled himself forward, fully hilted inside the girl of his dreams, his belly pressed firmly against her back.

Balto began thrusting his hips, but only resulted in the barest amount of movement possible. Steele knew that, since Balto was bigger than him, the wolf-dog had to be piercing the bitch’s cervix, easily penetrating her womb, the humongous erection completely filling the small husky’s insides. Jenna lifted her head, crying and whimpering in bliss. She clenched her vagina, milking the wolf-dog for all he was worth.

Steele stepped forward and looked directly at where the two were joined. He could smell the musky pre that was now filling Jenna’s womb, not a single drop escaping the wet seal of Balto’s knot. If Jenna had at all been against this, she’d be too late to resist now. Even those small bursts of seed were enough to breed her. Steele heard Balto moaning and saw him quivering, the clear warning of him nearing his peak, and Jenna was faring no better. Her virgin hole was spread wide by the large, brown wolf-dog’s massive dick, and she was completely overwhelmed by the sensations, her body shivering as she began howling unceasingly.

Steele stepped back from the two, just as it happened. Balto howled loudly, thrusting forwards one last time as his massive balls began to pulse visibly, sending wave after wave of seed into Jenna. Steele knew Balto was either pressed directly up against Jenna’s cervix, or penetrating it, so each eager splurt was firing directly at her womb. Spurt after spurt sounded out as Balto continued to seed his bitch.

They shuddered and trembled together moaning as orgasm tore at their minds. Jenna took his seed eagerly, trembling, as she screamed, “Oh, Baltooooooo!”

Steele grinned as Balto replied, “Take it all, bitch!” in a gasp.

Finally, after a few, blissful minutes of almost endless splurts, Balto panted. He licked at the back of Jenna’s neck, before he did what came naturally to him. He cocked his leg up and flipped over, now standing rump-to-rump. Jenna gasped and panted, exhausted, even as she still felt Balto plumbing her depths full of his puppy batter. She knew she’d be having his pups soon.

Steele went to Balto.

“How do you feel?” he asked.

“I feel great!” Balto said, smiling at his friend. “She was so tight,” he added.

“I’m jealous. Wish it was me,” Steele said, gently touching his engorged dick. Balto looked at him. “Don’t worry – she’s your bitch, now. I won’t try anything,” Steele said.

Balto could tell that Steele always longed to be the one to take Jenna’s virginity, but never moved because he knew his friend was after her as well. That when it struck him.

“Listen, I know that Jenna’s basically mine now…but I don’t see why I have to be the one to satisfy her all the time,” he said.

Steele’s eyes widened.

“But she’s mine when she’s in heat,” Balto clarified. Steele nodded in agreement.

“So I guess I have to wait a few weeks before I get to have a go, huh?” he asked.

“No. She has another hole, after all,” Balto said.

Jenna, in her blissful mind, could hear what they were saying, and it intrigued her.

“You want her to suck me off?” Steele asked. Balto shook his head.

“You know what I mean. You did it to me once, remember?” he asked. Steele’s eyes widened.

“Y-you mean…” he began.

“Yeah. Go on, I’m sure she’ll love it,” Balto said.

“How? You’re on her,” Steele said.

“What’s going on?” Jenna asked.

“Balto’s just suggested I fuck you in the ass, while he’s still tied to you,” Steele said. Jenna’s eyes widened, but she didn’t object.

“It’ll be fine, Steele. Just mount her,” Balto said.

Steele looked a bit hesitant. He looked at the union between the two, before he sniffed along Jenna’s anus. He gave a small lick, making her whip her head up in surprise. She looked over her shoulder at the malamute.

He gave an apologetic smile, and leapt up onto the husky’s back, wrapping his paws around her ribs. It was awkward at first, but Balto moved his tail to keep it out of Steele’s way, and Steele managed to wiggle his wat to let his shiny, red cock dangle just above their throbbing tie. He let it rest there for a moment, pressing against her unoccupied tail-hole, panting on the back of Balto’s bitch’s head. The rust and crema husky whined, but nodded her head, holding her red and white tail to the side. Tongue lolling from his mouth, the malamute thrust forwards.

Yelp! The husky barked loudly as her second quivering passage became stuffed with dog cock. Steele’s knot pressed up against Jenna’s hole, just above the grotesque bulge in her mound that was Balto’s knot, and both males moaned. Shuddering, Balto knelt down, allowing Steele to get his hind legs on the ground. As soon as his paws hit the ground, he started humping mercilessly into her tight, straining ass.

She didn’t mind. In fact, she just arched her back, eyes closed and head raised as she howled. Steele just gave a blissful grin, tongue still lolling out his mouth. He could feel Balto’s cock, just beneath his, separated by Jenna’s skin.

“Oh, Steele! Oh, you’re amazing!” Jenna moaned.

Steele just kept humping. He needed to knot her, to feel her tight walls wrapping around his bulb.

“You’re so tight, Jen!” he gasped, punching his knot against her tail-hole.

Balto just watched from behind, feeling Steele’s heavy, white balls smacking against Jenna’s vulva, and, by extension, his knot. He wagged his tail as he watched, for the first time, how Steele treated a bitch, seeing Steele’s hips flying back and forth in a set rhythm and strength, as opposed to Balto’s instinctual thrusting. It was clearly working, as already Steele’s knot was starting to sink in a few inches.

Jenna whined, feeling her anus stretch apart unnaturally for Steele’s big knot. Tears were starting to form in her eyes, as she humped back slightly, feeling her path blocked by Balto’s own rump.

Finally, Steele gave an almighty thrust, and his knot popped into Jenna’s tight, anal canal. Jenna moaned, feeling both her cavities filled with masculine meat, clenching around both dogs. Steele groaned, a triumphant smirk on his face as he started to splurt, filling Jenna’s rectum with his warm, bubbling cum, his big, white balls pulsing and spasming, directly next to Balto’s tail-hole.

Balto just smiled as he watched, feeling his own balls pump another few ropes of seed into Jenna’s full womb. He wagged his tail, knowing his relation with Jenna was at the highest point it could get. More than that, he knew exactly what he was doing to Jenna’s unprotected womb. Even as his balls pulsed and squeezed, his seed was swimming around inside her, searching out for all her eggs. Each and every one would be fertilised. Jenna would be a mother, and Balto the father.

Steele groaned again, before he panted. His balls were still twitching, but every shot he sent stayed in. Only two drops, one from Jenna’s anus, the other from her vagina, spilled out, before they dripped onto the ground as one.

*** 

“You’re sure she’s okay?”

Balto was pacing outside Jenna’s home. Steele had just gone in to check on the girl, and told Balto to wait.

“Trust me, Balto, she’s fine,” he said.

It had been nine weeks since Balto, Jenna, and Steele’s ‘adventure’ in the alleyway. All throughout Jenna’s heat, Balto kept pounding her, while Steele either just watched, or pounded Jenna’s anus. On a few occasions, Balto, being stubborn and possessive, refused to let Steele anywhere near Jenna, so the malamute compromised with taking Balto instead. The two males gave Jenna a good show a few times, as well.

The matings slowly became less and less frequent once Jenna’s head ended. But even as Jenna started to show, Balto and Steele would have sex with her. Balto enjoyed pounding Jenna’s pregnant belly, and so did she.

On the day Jenna had to give birth, her belly huge with Balto’s first litter, she had asked Steele to make sure Balto was fine, and not let him in until she was finished.

But that was two hours ago. Balto was beginning to get impatient. He wanted to see his mate. Steele tried his best to comfort him, but Balto was starting to get irritated.

Fortunately, Jenna finally finished, and Balto was allowed in. He went straight over to Jenna, who was lying in a basket. He looked over at the puppies, and his eyes lit up in delight.

Squirming around, next to their mother’s chest, were six puppies, five with red fur, the sixth with brown.

“Oh, Jenna. They’re so beautiful. Like you,” Balto said. He nuzzled Jenna. A tiny whimper made them look down, as they saw the small brown puppy crawl up to one of her mother’s teats, and begin to suck.

“And you,” Jenna said.

Steele watched from the doorway.

“One big, happy family,” he noted, smiling. Balto looked back at him, and smiled as well. If it hadn’t been for Steele, Balto didn’t know if he would be where he was right now – a father, with a beautiful mate, and finally accepted in the town. Steele had helped him along with most of his hardships. They truly were real friends.
