Balto – The Mating Stud
Nome, Alaska was home to many things and known for much more. Great scenery, excellent places to settle down and start a family but above all else, famous sled dogs. Some believed it was the cold Alaskan winds that toughened them up. Made them big and strong in more ways than most would first think. Proud and powerful huskies that could pull more than even a bear.

But if the huskies are such powerful canines, one can’t help but consider what a wolf born and raised in that environment would be like…
__________

Ever since Balto’s amazing race with the other dogs, he’s become quite the public hero. The half breed wolf was already well known for his larger than life endowments but his newly gained status as a hero had boosted him up to the true top dog of the town.

Before, the anthro wolf could have had any and every husky in the neighbourhood. Every time he strutted down the street, it was a daily spectacle. The ladies who didn’t already have mates, and some that already did with pups even, had a hard time turning away when they picked up his unmistakable scent. But now, the wolf finally got the girl of his dreams, all to himself.

Nothing stopped him before, but he picked up the slack where the other sled dogs lacked. He did what they couldn’t and saved people who needed the medicine they pulled in. The final cherry on top was catching Steele in his lies.

Now the two lovers were together. Jenna, the beautiful and voluptuous young copper coloured husky anthro had become the envy of the other town dogs. She’d gotten the attention of Balto, becoming his mate and eagerly awaiting the night the two could enjoy themselves once the proud leader of his musher team was through with work.

Every day was near torture. Sure, she could tease herself with the glances and the wandering members of the other dogs that walked the streets. No clothing to hide themselves, they all prided themselves on their members. Some of them waved their cocks around like prized trophies, showing off the level of their heft, especially in their balls. Ranging from eggs to apples, they all paled in comparison to Balto's massive presence. As she worked around town, she couldn’t help but think about her wolf born mate.

Whenever Balto walked around the air was filled with a spicy scent that left Jenna weak in the knees. He’d strut down the street and it was there everyone was greeted by the scene. His fat cock waved around like a flag in the wind, bouncing to and fro. The thick black member stood out from the white snowy background of the town. Even then, Jenna and many of the other girls could make out the tell-tale outlines of the gorgeous veins that lined it. Thick and rich with life, they crawled along the massive cock from the tip all the way down to the jaw dropping thick knot.

Jenna had lost track of how many nights she’s dreamed of feeling it swell against her snout as she took him into her throat. Better yet, the moments right before it finally slid inside her as it grew even bigger…

But if it wasn’t the cock worthy of being praised that stuck to her mind, it was the fat sack underneath him. Not a male around could even compare. While yes, they had some big stones, Balto had what could only be described as boulders. As big as basketballs and twice as heavy. The husky couldn’t imagine how hard, good even, it felt to run with those monsters swinging between his powerful legs. In the first few weeks of them officially being together, she couldn’t keep herself off them. Her lands would gently touch the thick sack, feeling their weight first-hand.

“I want it to be special.”

The words echoed in her mind as she awaited for him to come back soon. Being home and taking care of what she needed. Her excitement was obvious to just about everyone. Every canine worth their noses could pick up the scent of her excitement, if they didn’t see her hips swaying in excitement or her naughty bits. The wait for him to come back was driving her crazy but she persevered.

“Jenna, how's it going?” The sweet hound’s face soured as she turned to see Steele. The Malamute mutt walked up to her, teeth bared on a smiling face. Steele didn’t have much going for him. He was big and had some muscle but not much else. Even his thick red rocket, which would swoon most other girls, didn’t even faze her. Jenna just sighed.

“What do you want? The butcher’s the other way.” He pretended to look offended at the remark.

“I’m just asking how my favourite girl is doing is all! Can’t I just be a bit neighbourly?” The grin across his face didn’t do anything to hide his intentions.

“I’m sure you are trying to be neighbourly. Just so you can try and swoon me over to your bed, right? I’m waiting for Balto to get back so I –”

“Ah come on! Balto’s nothing but a half breed punk! So he saved some kids, that –”
“That you walked out on as lead dog and I saved your team from certain death?”

Jenna and Steele turn to see the big wolf himself, standing in the snowy path with a bag slung over his back. Jenna beamed as she ran over to him, hugging the powerful hard-working wolf. Steele on the other hand tried to hide his surprise but his body gave him away. His ears were tucked back, he lowered his head ever so slightly and he took a step back without realizing it.

“Hey beautiful,” Balto said, giving his beloved an Eskimo kiss as she pulled away from him. “Miss me?”

“More than you can imagine.”

“I see Steele is trying to play nice. Aren't ya, buddy?” Balto asked as he stepped closer, his cock pointed at the former lead dog.

“I was just trying to be nice is all…” The wolf stepped forward again, pressing his massive cock against the pulsating red meat of his arch-nemesis.

“Real nice and friendly, aren’t ya?” With his right hand, he grabbed his thick knot and used it to lightly beat the comparatively smaller cock. “Well, I wouldn’t mind showing you just how friendly I can get if you wanna take me up on the offer.” Balto smiled while Steele didn’t try to fight back, letting his own cock being pushed and played with by the bigger cock. Steele could feel the blood pumping veins across the surface, a dollop of pre-cum forming at the tip, marking the lesser male’s cock with his scent and seed. With his tail between his legs, the mixed malamute left the lovers alone, not even saying a word after the offer.

“Looks like you turned him into putty! Did you… Really mean what you said?” Jenna couldn’t help but turn to her husband, head tilted slightly. Balto just laughed.

“Only if you’re up for seeing your stud go to work on another guy.” The normally calm husky had a hard time hiding her blush or embarrassment at the idea. Her mate with another male, proving himself in front of her… She’d be lying if she said she wasn't interested in seeing things like that. But right now, she was much more focused on enjoying some alone time with him.

“That does sound fun! But right now Balto…” Jenna placed her hand along his shaft, feeling it stiffen from her gentle touch. In broad view of the rest of the town, Jenna took the first bold step and placed herself in front of Balto, his member right between her legs. From the cold, the heat coming off the strong wolf cock was enough to make her shutter. She knew she was having the same effect on him from how hard he was throbbing. “I want things to focus on us.”

Weeks of pent up desire between them. His constant work with the other sled dogs. Working his powerful and potent muscles, all the while displaying his pride for all to see. All that, aimed at her growing strong and stronger with each passing day.

“God Jenna…” Balto’s nose flawed as the warmth wrapped around his girth. The two looked into each other's eyes, feeling the desire to feel the other. “You have no idea how long I’ve waited for this. But, let’s go someplace a bit more private.”

Jenna and Balto turned to see the rest of the town. Various residents made the choice to pretend not to see the lovers embracing each other. Others on the other hand blatantly looked at the erotic display. Some behind newspapers, between sips of cups of hot drinks or meals. Even a few from the inside of stores turned to glance out the windows.

The cold air wasn’t enough to hide the growing excitement in the air, not just from the town couple but from the budding excitement from the rest of the town. Soon enough a few others around town were becoming a bit more intimate, too excited to find a more cosy place.

“I think that’s a pretty good idea,” she laughed.

“I happen to know the perfect place,” Balto said as he picked her up in his arms, proudly displaying her with a smile on his face.

__________

The two sweethearts had taken their romantic fling to a more private place; Balto’s new home. It was a gift from the town. A way to make the best lead dog more comfortable. A nice single home, well furnished with enough space for at least one other person. A nice soft bed, a luscious carpet in front of a fireplace and a fridge that was always well stocked. When Jenna first came around, she couldn’t help but find the home cosy. A nice home, the love of her life; there was little else missing. Maybe the pitter-patter of little feet.

The pair had lost track of how many invitations they’d received to join in on their alone time. They were for another time. For now, they simply wanted to enjoy each other's embrace, rather than let others join in on the fun.

“I never get tired of coming around here, even when you’re gone,” Jenna said as she spun around in the open living room.

“Really?” Balto asked with a smile, eyebrow raised. “What do you do when I’m not here?”

“Well…” Jenna came up to him, inches away from his snout. “Sometimes, late in the evening, I’ll come in. Fall right into your bed. And I think you can guess the rest,” she finished with a coy smile.

“That explains all the wet dreams I have some nights! But for now, how about we have some real fun together?” Taking her by her hand, he led her to the bedroom. Bright red sheets and soft pillows and a slightly dimmed room. The perfect spot for them.

Slowly, the two embraced, gently kissing for the first time in the weeks of them being together. Soft moans and whimpers escaped between them as the kiss deepened. The strong wolf ran his clawed hand over her back, feeling her shake and shivers from the intimate act. Jenna allowed herself to get a bit more handsy, running her fingers over his strong well-toned back. His brown fur, coarse but inviting as it ran between her hands.

As they pulled away, Jenna couldn’t hide her excitement. Her curled tail wagged as she looked up to him. Sitting down on the end of the bed, Balto laid back, presenting her the treat she’s wanted for the past few weeks. The smell of his monstrous cock was enough to make her lightheaded. Weeks of desire and hunger for it made it all the more intense. So much, just breathing in the musk was enough to make her eyes water.

Jenna gripped the shaft, barely able to get even half of it into the palm of her hand, and kissed it. Every contact of her soft lips caused Balto to groan, almost satisfied with just feeling the cute copper husky’s lips on him alone. During those cold runs in the snow, the thoughts that kept him warm in the late nights with the other dogs was his sweet mate.

Her soft cuddly worthy fur, gorgeous amber eyes. Her big bouncy breasts, always shaking with every step she took. Her eye-catching hips and ass, always swaying with clear intent when he was around. The wolf lost track of how many times he had found himself daydreaming about her at all times of the day. She was always the main reason his strong cock was exposed for all to see and made his already large balls heavier with excitement.

“That’s my girl…” he whispered as he felt her soft tongue, switching between kissing the throbbing meat or tasting it fully with long drawn out licks. Jenna couldn't stop herself from enjoying the rich flavours of his throbbing cock. Starting from the bottom, she moved upwards to the tip, kissing the collection of pre that had built up from her sensual act.

‘So bitter…’ she thought to herself. Sharp, salty. The extreme flavour didn’t stop the lucky husky from eagerly taking the fat cock into her mouth. The sound of Balto’s groans was nothing short of music to her ears. Needing to switch to a standing position, she looked to see the proud wolf’s face scrunched up, twisted in pleasure as she played with the fat blunt end of his ebony cock. Too big to take into her mouth completely, she took what she could into her mouth, slobbering on the meaty bone like it was a full course meal.

Opening his eyes, Balto was welcomed to the site of the usually lady-like hound bobbing her head on the top of his cock like the first good meal she’s had in months. Looking up at him for a moment, she smiled at him. Innocent as she is beautiful, the sight only excited him further with the thick string of slobber connecting her lips to his trembling cock.

Her small mouth did little to capture all of him, but it didn’t make the sensations any less pleasurable. Her innocent maw forced to make room as his monster cock made its way in. The tip alone brushed the back of her mouth, not going any deeper thanks to his sheer size.

After playing with his cock, her focus wandered down to the heavy sack underneath. Heavy, full, and begging to breed. The light cream coloured sack looked as full as a stuffed pillow at the size of beach balls. One hand couldn’t even handle a third of their heft. With her nose so close, she huffed the strong musk emanating off them, breathing it in as if it were better than air. Her mind grew more hazy as she smelled his musk.

“Come on Balto…” she whimpered, rubbing her face against his steel hard shaft. “Breed your bitch…”

“Already planned on it.”

Jenna pulled away from her husband and crawled on top of him. The two shared another deep kiss before she laid her head onto his chest, hearing and feeling his heartbeat mere inches away. Her hips were raised, letting her mate aim at her entrance, giving her the first taste of his true size compared to her. Her folks shook in anticipation as the fat tip pressed into her, pushing her apart, filling her with the monster cock that’s been the source of all her late-night dreams and fantasies. She shuttered and gasped as he slowly went in, sinking further and further into her hot wet depths.

She could perfectly see it. Every pulsating vein, the slightest tremble of his pride. She wasn’t sure what was more intense, the wait for tonight or her greedy pussy finally being rewarded for being a good girl and holding out for her mate. She couldn’t stop herself from whining into his chest. The thick fur felt like the perfect place to be as he went deeper in.

“That’s my good girl. I got ya.” Balto’s reassurance was magnified as he wrapped his arms around her, both as leverage of what's to come and to comfort her.

Not even halfway into her and Balto bottomed out, the fat end of his cock finally meeting her squishy hot cervix. He stood still, letting her get used to his size. All the while, whispering sweet romantic nothings into her ears to make her feel better. Judging by the tight vice like grip she had on him, his words had quite the effect on her.

She knew he wasn't even halfway inside her. But Jenna wasn’t going to let something as silly as that stop her from enjoying every loving inch of her mate. Licking the side of his face, she smiled and moved closer to whisper into his ear.

“All of it…” The slow husky demand caused the already hung wolf to grow thicker and more excited at the idea of fully going into his mate. He was ready to ask if she was okay with that but knowing how long they both had to wait, why say no?

The two canines slowly set themselves to a rhythm. The first time Balto’s cock finally moved inside her, Jenna let out a howl that made her body shutter and filled the otherwise quiet room. Just as the tip threatened to fall out of her, she felt him slowly sink her back down onto his massive dark cock. This time, she knew she’d gotten more as the end of his cock pressed down against her cervix, threatening to go right into her womb.

He held onto her luscious hips all the while, helping her ride him ever so slowly as the speed began to pick up. Every few strokes, she felt him go just a bit further in. Any sense of pain vanished in her mind as a skin crawling pleasure filled her mind and body.

“M-more!” she begged. Not one to say no to a demand from his wife, Balto picked up the pace. More of his monster cock filled her greedy hole. Soon enough Balto didn’t even need to hold her hips to guide her. She gently pushed his hands off and let her own hips do all the work. Her cum stained the bed, soaking it and him in her excitement. Over and over, the sounds of their wet fur slapping together, the skin to skin deep contact with one another.

Compared to every wet dream he’s had in the past few months, this was better by a thousand-fold. Just because it's finally happening. The cute sweet husky girl of his dreams; finally together and making the most of their long night together. And if she wants more of him, he’s gonna make sure this is a night she’ll never forget.

“If my mate wants more, I’m gonna make sure she gets everything!” he declared.

Balto flipped her onto her back, now getting into a more active position. Her already dishevelled look was like something out of a dream. The scent of her excitement. The look of desire in her eye. He’d be lying to himself if he didn’t say his wolf half was telling him to be a bit more dominant. And if that’s what the both of them wanted, well no harm done on acting on his instincts a tiny bit.

The alpha wolf anthro grabbed her leg and swung it over his shoulder, getting into a standing position while still inside her. Jenna for her part was incredibly patient. With him still inside, she played with her heavy chest, pulling on her excited nipples and even sucking on them as a display of submission and to excite him more. Once Balto was nice and settled, he drove his cock further inside, hitting new regions and spots in her that made the copper husky cry out in delight from having her spots pushed and played with.

The soft pink flesh wrapped around him trembled and shook violently with every thrust of his monster. Every time he pulled away, she whimpered. Coming back in, they both shook with delight, along with the poor abused bed.

“Who’s my bitch?!”

“I AM!”

“Who is?!”

“JENNA!! YOUR JENNA, BALTO!!”

Hearing her sweet soothing voice say something like that was almost too much for the mighty wolf. He snarled, whispering her name. Even with all the commotion and having her insides thoroughly fucked with, hearing him say her name in such a manner caused her to cum, soaking his crotch in her scent once again.

Balto knew he was getting close. His movements grew faster, his nose flared and the grip on his mate tightened. Jenna knew he was getting ready as well. Every time he’d come crashing down into her, his ungodly sized knot would crash right into her outer lips, threatening to go deeper and deeper and tie her for the first time. She’s dreamed of feeling it happen. He was already deep into her womb with every thrust now. She couldn’t even begin to imagine what his cum would feel like inside. The ever-potent seed that could sire an army if he wanted… How much did he cum? Was it anything like the small taste of pre shad tasted before? Was it even more powerful? Every questioned racked her mind while he wrecked her body.

There was one question she knew the answer to without a single doubt: Would she get pregnant?

The studly cock lodged inside her, the heavy breeder sized balls he lugged around between his legs. The weeks of pent up restraint before they finally had sex. It was all in favour of “yes”. Not to mention, Jenna’s been feeling the effects of her heat for the last few days. And she knew he knew. Sharing a knowing look into each other's eyes, they knew what is about to happen now.

Balto reared back and put his all into every thrust. Jenna looked at her bulging belly, seeing the outline of the massive member forming with every thrust. As she panted, she placed a hand over it, adding a little extra pressure to the tip with a firm grip.

He began to slow down, pressing down onto his mate with each slow thrust. He began to pant harder as he pushed in more and more, slowly sinking in. Jenna tried to spread herself open more, eager to take her mate down to the root. With a sharp bark from them both, Balto’s knot finally slipped in fully, giving the eager mutt’s battering ram cock a first-class home in her throbbing womb.

The poor husky was left with nothing to say as she felt the pulsating cock fully inside her baby room, angry and twitching. Her eyes widened as she turned to look at her stomach. Rest right at the base was the tale-tale thick round bulge of the knot. She felt it growing, stretching her out ever so much. Moments later, she felt a new sensation that caused the two canines to howl to the late evening’s moon together.

Balto’s heavy sack tightened up as the first volley of molten thick cum erupted into his willing bitch. Between the two of them, the heated seed felt far more intense than anything they could have imagined. Looking right into each other's eyes the whole time, they met part way for a kiss, helping the intense climax go on further as her tiny womb drunk the potent essence of her lover. Unable to go anywhere but inside her, her belly was forced to accommodate the wild seed, growing bigger and bigger with every shot.

Slowly but surely, Balto’s cock finally began to calm down. The hard cock finally began to settle down while the knot did its job and held in the load inside his mate.

“Oh god…” she moaned out, the first words to come out of her at the end of their first breeding session.

She placed a gentle hand over her newly grown belly, looking as radiant as a woman several months pregnant after their one-night romp. In her mind, she couldn’t stop thinking about one or several of her cute little eggs being fertilized by her stud right this very moment. Besides both of them panting, the joint lovers could hear the subtle sounds of the thick sea of cum sloshing around in her belly. Their sharp ears easily pick up on the sounds.

In the silence, the two canines simply cuddled, feeling each other's body heat radiating on the soft bed. Minutes passed before either said anything. Simple moaning, kisses and groans from the stirring heat still inside of the anthro husky. Finally, Balto spoke up.

“Ready?”

“Yeah…” she replied.

“One… Two… Three…!”

Jenna watched with fascination as the wolf pulled his cock free from her satisfied pussy with a pop! sound. Even as he pulled out, the thick seed clung to them both. His ebony cock, lined with thick ridges of seed, and her pussy glazed in the strong-smelling slime. Her belly barely changed in size as the potent glaze stuck to her like glue, as if it didn’t want to leave her.

“God Jenna, are you okay?”

“More than okay Balto!” She smiled as she looked at her lover’s twitching cock. On shaky legs, she got on her hands and knees, aiming her untouched ass in his direction as her swollen belly bounced with her tits. “Think you can go for rounds two and three?”

Gripping his slowly hardening cock, he aimed for her freshly fucked and still dripping hole.

“How about rounds twelve through seventeen?”

The remainder of the night turned into a wild mess of breeding between mates. All that mattered was that both of them enjoyed the first of many nights together.

__________

Several months later…

Balto approached his home, taking off the harness of his sled pact. It didn’t hurt him, but it always felt good to take it off and relax a bit after a hard day's work of moving and caring packages around. Coming inside from the cold and closing the door, he hung up the harness and was welcomed to the scent of a freshly cooked home meal.

“Welcome home!” came a soft voice from the kitchen.

Jenna came out, wearing an apron that comically failed to hide the swollen belly full of pups she’s grown. Balto couldn’t hide his smile as he placed a hand on top of her beautiful form, the warmth of his budding family in the making.

“Finally got a nice break from all the pulling. Full weekend thanks to the heavy snowstorm we have incoming in the fields.” Balto felt a pair of soft lips touch his in a kiss. The soft kiss was enough to rile up the already excited wolf. His thick cock slapping against Jenna’s big cream coloured belly eagerly.

“That means I got you all to myself.”

“What about dinner?”

“It’ll be ready soon. But you know I’m feeling hungry too…” She grasped his hands, leading them to her milk swollen tits, feeling the slight leakage between his claws. “And I think I’ll need to eat a lot all night again to be full.”

The slight demand was the last thing he needed to hear.

Pushing him down to the ground, Balto watched his mate straddle him, ready to take another breeding session similar to the many nights before.

The perfect way to end a hard-working day and enjoy a hard-loving night to come.

END
