Alpha Schooling
It was nearing the end of autumn in Jasper Park. The pups born that year were now old enough to properly assume the new roles they were given upon birth – with Alphas going to learn how to become proper leaders, and the Omegas…well, they just get to have lots of fun.
Kate and Humphrey were practically the polar opposites of each other – where Kate was smart, serious, and loyal, Humphrey was goofy, childish, and playful. That didn’t stop them from becoming friends, however. But, since Kate was the eldest daughter of the Western Pack’s leader, Winston, and Humphrey the son of the current Omega leader, Miles, they would never be allowed to be more than friends, much to Humphrey’s disappointment.

One day, when Kate was ‘playing’ with her younger sister Lily (it was more accurately Kate pretending to hunt Lily, despite the young Omega’s protests), Humphrey and three of his best friends, Shakey, Salty, and Mooch, were trying out one of Humphrey’s new ideas – a log sled. It didn’t take long for things to escalate, and Humphrey found himself flung into the air and meet Kate. The two spun around in the air, casually talking to each other, acting as though this was a regular occurrence for them (it probably was).

They landed on the floor hard, both laughing at the experience, until Winston walked up.

“Kate!” he called, making them look up. “It’s time to go,” Winston continued.

“I’m coming, Dad!” Kate said, standing up and heading in her father’s direction.

“Wh-where are you going?” Humphrey asked, standing up himself.

“Alpha School – it goes on until spring,” Kate replied, looking back at Humphrey as she continued to walk on.

“S-Spring? But that’s…a whole winter away,” Humphrey said, looking dejected. Before he could follow his friend, however, Winston stepped before him. Looking up at his pack leader, Humphrey felt a bit scared. However, Winston was never a cruel wolf, and just smiled down at him gently.

“I know you’re Kate’s friend, Humphrey. But by next spring, she will be a trained Alpha, the future leader of the pack,” Winston said calmly. Humphrey remained quiet. “No doubt you’ll be a clever Omega. Learn to keep the peace. And Humphrey…” Humphrey looked up, and Winston just continued to smile down at him. “Remind us all to have fun,” he finished.

“But…but…”

“Alphas and Omegas can’t… How do you say it?” For the first time since interacting with the boy, Winston was at a loss for words. He looked down at Humphrey’s expectant face. “That’s our custom. The law of the packs,” Winston said. He turned and walked after Kate.

“Wolf pile!” Before Humphrey could move, his three Omega friends jumped on him, burying him in a pile.

Kate looked back at them, before saying to herself, “Silly Omegas.”

The father and daughter continued to walk through the pack’s territory, before they reached a large clearing, where several other wolves around Kate’s age waited, with three of Winston’s subordinates.
“Now, you all know why you are here,” Winston said, as Kate took her place next to her fellow schoolmates. “You are the next set of Alphas for the pack. This time is for you to learn how to properly enforce the pack’s laws, and how to be ideal Alphas. From now until spring, you are Alphas in training.”

The new students all understood what was expected of them. Kate even looked excited about it.

Their first lesson was on tracking. Winston had one of the Alphas with him go to the nearby woods, before sending the trainees to track him down. Kate, of course, found him the quickest, taking two hours, but Winston reminded her that while it might be good to find prey fast, it pays to be patient. Which is what led them to their next lesson of the day; stealth.
Evidently, being friends with Humphrey, and spending most of her time with Lily, meant that Kate was less adept at sneaking than she previously thought. Seven times she was found by her teachers when trying to hide, which one mentioned possibly being the most a student was found in the same day. Kate felt depressed at the end of the day, lying on her own in the cave she and the other trainees would stay in for the duration of their training. The others were sat outside, excitedly talking about their experience at Alpha School.

Winston had seen how upset Kate was, noting that she clearly inherited her mother’s perfectionist habits, before internally debating with himself. He had led the pack for years, and helped train new Alphas for even longer, but this was the first time he was met with the temptation to show favouritism. He needed to be an impartial leader, but Kate was his daughter. It didn’t give her ease of way to anything, that he knew – a harsh lesson from his own father taught him that very well – but he couldn’t let her take this small failure this hard.
Thinking about what Kate’s mother would do to comfort her, Winston suddenly had a thought about what Eve would do to him if he didn’t comfort her. Shuddering at what his wife was capable of, and scared she might force him to eat his own tail if he didn’t act, Winston made his way over to the dorm-cave. The other pups didn’t notice him, all too engrossed in their talk, which made it easier for Winston to sneak in.

Kate was lying at the back, just staring at the cave all. A paw suddenly wrapping around her made her start, but looking up to see the comforting face of her father made her calm down. Winston just smiled down at her, hugging her.

“You looked a little down, so I thought I’d come check on you,” the older wolf said.

“I’m fine, Dad,” Kate said, but Winston knew she was lying.

“Kate, you know there’s no reason to lie. Nor is there a reason to get upset over this. You’re here to train, not prove you’re the best,” Winston said gently.

“But Tyno said I was the worst at stealth he had ever seen,” Kate said.
“No he didn’t. He just said you were caught the most in a single day, in recent years. I can assure you, there were worse. Your grandfather had trouble when he started school – it took him a few weeks before he got the grasp of everything,” Winston said.

“Really?” Kate asked, looking up at him.

“It’s what made him one of the best Alphas in the pack – learning from his mistakes, instead of bemoaning them,” Winston said. He gave a short chuckle. “Not that it stopped me from acting like a little prince,” he said.

“Huh?” Kate looked confused.

“When I was your age, I had the mentality that the pack was going to be mine without any effort. So I barely trained. I expected everyone in the pack to just obey me, because I was the Alpha’s son. Since I didn’t have any idea of the hardships my dad went through, I just believed that was how he always was – an Alpha. My dad saw what a spoilt brat I was, and gave me a very compelling lesson before I reached Alpha School of exactly what it meant to be an Alpha. It really helped – snapped me right out of that awful mindset, and here I am, several years later,” Winston said. Kate looked up at him, before nuzzling her head against his leg.

“I miss Granddad,” she said quietly.

“So do I, Kate.” Winston kept holding her close.

About five minutes later, they pulled apart.

“So, do you feel better about yourself?” Winston asked. Kate nodded.

“I know that I’ll try harder, but also learn from mistakes,” she said.

“That’s my girl,” Winston said. He nuzzled her for a second, and walked out the cave.

The next few weeks passed, and Kate did get better. She found more things than stealth that she initially struggled with, but taking her father’s words to heart, she resolved to learn exactly where she was going wrong and work to rectify it. Tyno explained that, with stealth, it was her overwhelming pride that she would not get caught that ended up letting her get caught (Kate later reasoned to herself that Lily, whose hunting and tracking skills left much to be desired, just never noticed when Kate used to practise on her), while Allison, who was teaching most parts of hunting, stated that Kate was too used to slower targets (again, Kate reasoned that Lily was probably not the best to practise on before Alpha School).

Winston just watched proudly as his daughter grew and learnt, seeing the fine Alpha she would be. But then came the lesson that he was dreading, and one he knew Eve was always advocating to have abolished.

Wolves could be very social creatures, and as such, Alpha School had lessons that centred around one part of social interactions that was normally kept private; mating. Normally, the Alphas would allow their students to choose who they would be with for this, but this year presented a challenge. The number of trainees was seven, and there were more females than males.

Acting on either naive hope, or sickening desire, Winston still allowed the pups to choose themselves. The three males in the group found their new mates for the duration of the school, but the unlucky female that didn’t get a chance was the one Winston hoped would.
Kate was the last female.

Winston felt conflicted. Tyno and Allison were mates themselves, and the remaining teacher was Klare, a female. That left Winston as the only male who was ‘available’. But Kate was his daughter, and if Eve found out… Winston didn’t want to think on it.

Kate looked at the three new couples, feeling pangs of jealousy within her. She looked over at her father, wondering what was going to happen.

Still feeling conflicted, Winston gave a deep sigh.

“Kate, come here,” he said. Kate rushed over to him. Looking down at her, Winston said, “I’m afraid it looks like you’re with me on this.”

Kate felt extremely embarrassed, hearing the comments from the others as they discussed Kate giving herself to her father. It would be a mortifying experience, but Kate knew she needed to be brave. She looked up at her father, before silently nodding. Winston looked at the other three Alphas. They nodded, before each taking one of the pairs and heading off in different directions, ensuring some semblance of privacy for them all.

The older wolf looked down at Kate.

“Normally, I would just be explaining things as you and your partner acted them out. But since we are the partners…things will be a little different. I’ll still explain it all, but I’ll be helping show you,” Winston said.

“Okay, Dad,” Kate said. Winston smiled.

“Well, first things first, there’s the process of getting ready.”
He had Kate lie back on the ground, and spread her legs out. Embarrassed, but willing, Kate did so, knowing she was revealing her most private area to her father. Winston couldn’t help but lick his lips at the sight of Kate’s vagina, sitting between her golden thighs, reminding him so intimately of his and Eve’s first time.

Slowly, Winston approached Kate, staring at her mound. Kate watched in apprehension, but kept a brave face as she remained in place. Winston brought his head down until his nose was barely touching Kate’s lips.

“What I’m going to do now is lick you. It helps when wolves move on to the main part of mating, but it’s also very pleasurable for the female,” Winston said. He looked up at Kate. “Ready?”

Kate swallowed, but nodded. Winston smiled, and extended his tongue, licking across Kate’s folds. The younger wolf gave a startled yip, shivering at the sensations running across her body. Winston noticed, and smiled smoothly to himself. He licked, and licked again, each stroke of his tongue making Kate whine in pleasure.
“D-Dad…Daddy!” she said, before squealing when Winston planted his teeth harmlessly against her netherlips and plunged his tongue inside. The male kept at it, attacking Kate’s virgin snatch with his flexible organ, even as her walls clenched around it reflexively. His daughter continued to become a verbal mess, moans and whimpers sounding out from her open mouth.
For the next five minutes, Winston tongued his little girl, letting her know exactly how it felt to have a skilled male pleasure her with his tongue alone. Kate never knew it could be so pleasurable, to have a big male eat her out. But then, Winston’s tongue touched the most sensitive spot in Kate’s pussy, making Kate scream in pleasure as her walls spasmed and clenched around Winston’s invading tongue, squirting juices over his muzzle. Winston just lapped them up, savouring the delicious taste.
Almost exactly like Eve’s, he thought, tugging his tongue free of Kate’s clenching mound. The girl just panted where she was, her first ever orgasm shaking her mind, while Winston sat next to her, waiting for her to calm down.
After thirty seconds, the lustful fog clouding Kate’s mind faded, giving her back control over her body. She looked up at Winston, and gave a small smile.
“Th-that was…amazing, Dad,” she said. Winston smiled down at her.

“I’m glad you enjoyed it. But we’re not done,” he said. He waited for Kate to stand up, which she did, on shaking legs, before nuzzling her. “Ready for the next part in this lesson?”

“I-I think so,” Kate said. With a gentle smile, Winston sat down before her.

“Well, then, let’s move on to the next step in preparation. You’ve experienced a male readying a female, but now you get to prepare a male,” he said, using a paw to prop up his sheath. Kate started at the thick sheath. She had seen the furry pouch, and the big balls alongside it, several times in the past, but never thought that she would be given the opportunity to properly look at it.
Cautiously, she crawled over to Winston, stopping when her head was just a few inches from Winston’s groin. She looked up at her father. He smiled down at her.
“Take your time, Kate. I’ll guide you through it, but don’t rush if you don’t want to,” he said.

“What should I do?” Kate asked.

“For now, we’ll start with you licking my sheath,” Winston said. He smiled down at her as she obeyed, sticking her tongue out and running it up the length of the grey sheath. Winston shivered, and his sheathed dick gave a quick throb, which Kate felt. She looked up at Winston, but when he didn’t disapprove, she went back to her task, stroking the sheath with her wet tongue and coating it in saliva. Even when Winston’s red tip started jutting out, Kate continued, before Winston put a paw on her head to stop her.
Kate looked up Winston again, while he looked down.

“D-did I do something wrong?” Kate asked.

“No. No, honey, you’re doing wonderful. But licking the sheath isn’t all there is to pleasuring a male. You see the red peeking out?” Winston asked. Kate nodded. “I want you to lick and suck on it. It’ll get bigger, but don’t strain yourself. If you can’t take it all, it’s no problem,” Winston said.

“Okay, Dad,” Kate replied, before moving her lips to envelop them around the slowly erecting cock. Winston gave a muffled grunt, but Kate persevered. The taste wasn’t disagreeable, and so Kate sucked on the tip like it was her mother’s teat, occasionally removing it to lick across it, pressing against the bone inside. Winston had to bite his lip, the pleasurable sensations coursing through his body, while his dick continued to erect, inches sliding out his silvery-grey sheath.

Kate just continued her job, licking and sucking the erecting beast, every now and then running her tongue along the entire length from the base of the sheath to the top of the shaft, and pressing her tongue against the bony tip, making Winston grunt and moan.

Finally, when the entirety of Winston’s throbbing, erect penis was exposed, the old wolf reluctantly stopped Kate from continuing.

“Now that I’m erect, one of two things will happen. Either the female, hereafter called the bitch, will continue to lick and suck the wolf’s dick, or the wolf will mount her. We’re going to continue with the oral work; not because you’re bad at it, but because the practise will do you some good,” Winston said. Kate nodded to show her understanding. “Now, I want you to try – try – to take the entirety of my cock in your mouth, right up to the knot. If you can’t, don’t worry – there will be room for improvement,” Winston ordered.

Silently, Kate wrapped her lips around Winston’s tip, before lowering her head down. Slowly, Winston’s throbbing member filled the inside of her mouth, until the tip was pressing against the back of her throat. She felt a flicker of fear, but pushed it aside. She wanted to please her father, and so pressed on. She tried to insert even more of the large cock in her mouth, ignoring the pain, or the tears starting to well in her eyes.
Winston was looking down at her, trying to gauge when she would be at her limit. He had to admit, Kate was a trooper. She didn’t complain, nor did she show any signs of distress. He was proud of her, but then he heard her giving muffled coughs. Concerned, he looked at her, before his eyes widened when he realised she was gagging over his dick, but refused to stop!
Quickly, Winston pushed her off, letting her gasp for air. She pressed a paw against her throat, trying to rub away the discomfort.

“Kate, I said to not strain yourself. If you can’t take it all now, there’s no need to worry,” Winston said.

“But Dad…”

“No, Kate!” Winston said sternly. Kate looked at him in surprise; Winston rarely raised his voice. Sighing, the father nuzzled his head against hers. “I’m sorry, Kate. This is new for me too. But I don’t want you hurting yourself,” he said.

“I-I just wanted to please you. I thought that I could handle it,” Kate said quietly.

“You always please me, Kate. And there’s no shame in not being able to handle something immediately. Remember, anyone can learn from their mistakes, but it takes a great leader to understand where those mistakes come from,” Winston said. He smiled at her. “But for now, we’ll move on. We’ll keep practising oral until you’re able to take me to the knot another time. Turn around,” he said gently.

Kate obeyed, standing up and turning around so she faced away from her father.

“Raise your tail for me.”
She did so, exposing her folds to him, still glistening with Winston’s saliva and her juices.

“The position you’re in now is one you will assume when you’re ready to mate with someone. Well, one of them,” Winston chuckled. He sniffed her cunt, licking his lips. “When you do this, and the male is ready, he will mount you, like this,” he mounted, locking his legs around her hips, despite the size difference, “and prepare himself to mate. But before I do, I need to know: do you want me to mate you now, or wait for a while?”

Kate thought it over for a second. The idea of Winston taking her had her wet, and she knew that, if anyone could make her first time pleasurable, it would be her own father. Familial relations be damned, she was ready.

“Do it now, Dad. Please,” she said. Winston smiled, before correcting his position, shuffling his rump until his tip pointed at Kate’s entrance.

“Then get ready, Kate. Because last time I fucked, your mother couldn’t walk straight for a few days,” he said. With that, he thrust forwards.

Filled with only two inches of Winston’s fat shaft, Kate yelped, her virgin walls stretching apart almost painfully as the member invaded her sacred grove. Winston couldn’t believe how her insides felt – hotter and tighter than Eve’s, that was for sure. And he wasn’t even halfway in. He pushed forwards, inserting more of himself inside, making Kate groan and yip in pleasure and pain, his fleshy shaft rubbing against her clitoris with every movement. Stopping only when he was a little over halfway in, Winston grinned as he pulled back. Kate’s pussy tried to pull him in again, but Winston was too strong for her to succeed.

With just the tip still inside, Winston leaned down to whisper in Kate’s ear, “Don’t tell your mother about this, but you’re a better fuck than her.” Kate shivered at the naughty statement, before yelping when Winston shoved forwards, pushing himself further inside. There was resistance, as he expected from her virgin spade, but he pressed on, determined to fully take Kate.

The bigger wolf could see Kate thrash about beneath him, her young mind trying to make sense of the sensations pummelling it, while her hips, whether it be her consciously doing it or as an automatic response, pushed back to help him fill her. His thrusts started to get shorter and harder, focusing more on pushing himself in than letting Kate get used to the part already inside.

When Winston’s fully swollen knot was pressed up against Kate’s mound, he paused. Kate was biting her lip, trying to calm herself down. Smiling, Winston licked at her ears, and whispered, “Do you think you can take the knot?”
Kate nodded. Winston grinned, pulling back, and slamming forwards. A sharp slap sounded out, but he still had inches to go. Undeterred, Winston kept at a steady rhythm, slamming his knot against Kate’s slowly yielding cunt. He knew this would hurt her, but she was willing, and he too horny to fully stop. He just kept at it, smacking himself as deep as possible into her.

His daughter pushed back as hard as she could, desperate to feel the fat ball locked inside her. It was all she could think about.

Putting all his strength behind him, Winston gave a final, mighty thrust, crashing his hips flush with her rump. The knot pressed up against the squeezing warmth, before sliding in with a wet splop! Kate and Winston both moaned, their gentiles locked together in a tie that would last for a while.

Kate’s young pussy immediately started trying to milk him, frantic to have the thick organ inside release its potent load inside her. Winston could feel his balls start to tighten, the heavy orbs wanting to spill the barrage of sperm inside. He continued to hump her, his movements hampered by his fat knot, and his tip pressing right up against Kate’s cervix so tightly that it was a wonder how he hadn’t squeezed into her very womb.
Pain and pleasure were coursing through Kate, her clitoris constantly pressed and rubbed by Winston’s knot, but her walls were stretched far wider than they should at this age. His constant humping did not help, either. Fortunately, Winston couldn’t last long. He gave one last, hard thrust, and howled to the sky.

Loud, wet, and thick splurts of potent wolfseed were shot from Winston’s tip into Kate’s canal, the massive bursts of seed so heavy that Kate wondered just how much was being fired, even as she let out a howl of her own. Winston’s seed just swirled around, building up in her vagina, even as the abundant fluids were shot directly onto her cervix. Kate could feel her cervical walls bending inwards as the cum built up, straining and aching with all its might to keep the sperm out.

With a loud spurt, she felt the dam break, and every ounce of fertile cum Winston had poured directly into her womb. It was such a surreal experience for the two, both of them revelling in orgasm as it tore at their minds and bodies.

More howls sounded from different areas of the clearing, as the other three couples climaxed under the teachings of their guides. But none were as passionate or loving as Kate and Winston. The father and daughter just stayed where they were, basking in afterglow, even as seed began to trickle out of Winston’s tie to coat his balls and Kate’s thighs, and drip onto the ground below.

Calming down a few minutes later, Winston licked across Kate’s head, before flipping over her to stand rump-to-rump.

“And that’s how you mate,” he said, chuckling at his lame statement. Kate couldn’t help but laugh as well. “But you must know that mating isn’t just for pleasure, Kate, although it is one of the many ways a couple can achieve it. You see, the primary purpose of mating…is for the bitch to have the Alpha’s puppies,” Winston continued. Kate’s eyes widened. “And, well, the first time two mate, they become mates for life,” Winston added, before he looked back at Kate. He looked concerned at Kate’s expression. “Kate? What’s wrong?”
Kate remained silent for a few seconds. The moment her father mentioned having pups, and being mates for life, her entire world came crumbling down. As much as she loved Winston, she knew she wasn’t ready to be a mother, and there was a small part of her that wanted – no, desired – Humphrey as her mate.

Winston stared at Kate as she looked at him, worried. “Y-you said mating is…to make pups,” she said.

Realising what was nagging at her, Winston laughed. Kate looked confused, before Winston clarified, “Don’t worry. You’re not in heat, so there’s no chance of you becoming a mother yet. For a bitch to bear puppies, she must be in heat – the time of year when she is fertile and ready for her mate to impregnate her.”

“A-and what about…becoming mates for life?” Kate asked, feeling calmer.

“Again, a very slim chance. While yes, normally, when two wolves have sex, they do so to make pups and become mates, but here, at Alpha School, these are just lessons. They don’t truly mean anything…unless you want them to,” Winston said. He glanced before him. “Funnily enough, Tyno and Allison became mates when they were at Alpha School, but it was a rare occurrence.”

Kate breathed a sigh of relief.
“Do you think we could do it again?” she asked.

“There’s no need to hurry – we’ve got until spring, after all,” Winston said, smirking. Kate wagged her tail, looking forward to her next lesson in mating, and the other lessons she and the others were sure to receive before spring arrived.

When Winston pulled out thirty minutes later, he laid on his side and helped Kate by instructing her on how to best clean his cock, before licking across her abused spade to attend to her own hygiene. Once the two were clean enough to be presentable, they headed back to the centre of the clearing, just as the others arrived.
