Broken
Balto sat, shivering slightly, in the cold, dark night, near the sleeping town of Nome. He was chained to a post, and muzzled, like a dangerous mutt, but the wolf-dog paid little attention to the restraints. Earlier the previous night, he had discovered undeniable proof of what he had always suspected, but wilfully ignored.

Jenna, the husky of his life, had been cheating on him. With Steele.

“Stupid bitch,” Balto muttered, glaring at the nearby town. He wanted to scream; he wanted to shout; he wanted to march into the town and find the traitorous bitch and tear her throat out.

For months, she had been going behind his back to Steele. It had all started the day Jenna first went into heat, after the Serum Run. Steele, desperate for attention, had snuck his way over to Jenna and brutally raped her, while Balto, unable to stop him, was forced to watch his most hated rival thoroughly flood his mate’s fertile womb. Balto was able to mate with her the next morning, but the damage had been done. Still angered at how rotten his life had turned, Balto finally put his focus on the chain and muzzle.
When he found the two, Jenna in full heat, and Steele balls deep in her, he lost it. He wanted to attack Steele, but Jenna’s human masters, attracted by Balto’s growls, intervened. Not bothering to see why the hybrid was growling, the man immediately grabbed Balto and hauled him away, Balto struggling to free himself. The human kept his grip, and Balto, once he was near the town outskirts, realised it was too late. Jenna almost certainly would be full of Steele’s pups by now. Balto may have been lucky enough to get to Jenna and breed her in her first heat, but there was no chance he could do the same now.

And so, here he was. Chained and muzzled, because of one cheating bitch.

“I can’t believe I trusted her. She and Steele were probably just using me as a free pupsitter while they fucked each other. I can’t even look at the pups the same way.” Balto grimaced. How many of the pups were his, anyway? Aleu certainly was – she was too much like him to be Steele’s – but the others were a mystery. He thought he saw more resemblance to him than Steele in Kodi, but maybe he was just projecting.

Balto glanced at the town again. He needed to leave. Nome held too many bad memories for him. He could live in the forest, maybe find a wolf pack willing to take him in.

Thinking quickly, Balto started scratching at the collar keeping him in place. Jenna’s master didn’t know that the leather was wearing out, but Balto did. If he scratched it enough, he should be able to pull free.

Except…then she appeared.

Jenna was quickly making her way over to Balto. Balto eyed her, his resentment building at the mere sight of her.

“Balto…I…”

“What do you want, Jenna?” Balto said coldly. Jenna looked taken aback.

“I-I needed to talk to you…about what happened…” she started.

“You cheated on me, for months, with Steele, and didn’t bother to think about what I felt, and now you want to talk about it?!” Balto snapped.

“Balto, please, it’s important,” Jenna insisted. Balto glared at her. “It’s about Aleu,” Jenna continued.

Now Balto’s fury started to fade. “What about her?” he asked, worried.

“Well, Steele has been eyeing her up…”

“You’ve got to be fucking kidding me! Was taking my wife not good enough for him? Now he wants my fucking daughter?!” Balto shouted.

“Balto!” Jenna said. She sighed. “Look, I know you and I won’t get back together…”

“You’re damn fucking right about that!”

“But I don’t want Aleu to lose her father either!” Jenna continued. She waited for Balto to calm down, before adding, “I can help you free, but then you and Aleu can leave.”

“You want to help me?” Balto asked, incredulous.

“If it helps Aleu, then yes,” Jenna said. Balto thought for a moment. He would need a second set of paws to help him take off the muzzle anyway, but he had hoped to find someone else to do it. Looking at Jenna, Balto grimaced slightly, but nodded.
“Just help me get this damn muzzle off,” he said curtly. Jenna went up to him, and immediately started to bite at the clasp. Standing this close to her, Balto wrinkled his nose in slight disgust. He could faintly smell Jenna’s heat, but he could also smell Steele’s accursed seed all over her.

Jenna was close to getting the clasp undone, but then she heard a chuckle. She stopped and looked to her left, and gasped lightly, stepping back from Balto. Balto looked at her in confusion.

“Why’d you…”

“Because her part of the job is done, wolf-dog.”

Balto knew that voice. Glaring, he turned his head to his side, and, sure enough, Steele, the arrogant, monochrome malamute was sauntering up to him, his three lackeys, Nikki, Kaltag, and Star in tow.

“I must say, I’m impressed with her acting skills, though. Certainly had me worried she really meant it,” Steele continued.

“I did mean it!” Jenna said. Steele glared at her.

“No, you didn’t. I know that you want Aleu to have the same experience you do. But don’t worry – as soon as she’s in heat, I’m gonna start pounding her cunt until she’s nice and swollen,” he said.

“Don’t fucking touch her, Steele,” Balto growled.

“What makes you think I’m going to listen to you, of all people? I don’t remember asking for your ‘permission’,” Steele taunted.

“Leave me alone, Steele,” Balto said, turning away from the malamute to check on the collar. He could barely see it was tearing. A sharp tug should rip it off.

“Oh, no. You’re not getting away that easily,” Steele said. “Get him, boys.”

Balto yelped! Two sets of strong paws grabbed hold of either side of him, holding him in place. Looking to his left and right, Balto saw Nikki and Kaltag were gripping his sides. He was trapped.

“Such a pathetic mutt. You really thought you and Jenna could be together? I thought you wolves went by the rule that the strongest always gets the bitch,” Steele said, casually approaching Balto, who was now stuck facing away from him.

“For someone who hates wolves, you sure act like them!” Balto stated. Steele’s eyes narrowed.

“Shut up. I can’t believe that I used to see you as a rival for Jenna. I mean, look at you! You’re so weak, it’s a miracle you can even pull a sled!” he said. Balto growled again, struggling against the two dogs holding him down. “Still, I do have to give you some credit. You managed to get one pup in her. Aleu may be a mutt like you, but a bitch is a bitch,” Steele continued, grinning.

“If you touch her, I swear…” Balto began, but Nikki punched him in the jaw, not hard enough to break it, but certainly able to stop his from talking.

“Speaking of bitches, I don’t think I recall you know of one Nome tradition between the dogs. What do you think, boys? Should I educate him on it?” Steele asked.
“Yeah, boss! Let him have it!” Kaltag said. Nikki and Star agreed.

“Very well. For a long while now, it’s been tradition between the dogs of Nome that the stronger of two dogs competing for a bitch gets the bitch. But the weaker of the two has to face more than just the fact that he didn’t get the girl,” Steele said. He paused for dramatic effect, knowing that Balto, despite still struggling against the two dogs, was listening. “The weaker dog has to become a bitch as well,” Steele finished.

Balto’s eyes widened.

“And, well, we both know who the weaker of us is,” Steele added. He grinned as he eyed Balto’s backside. “Such a pity, too. No one will get to have what these little nuts have to offer now,” he continued, hefting a paw under Balto’s tail to cup his actually remarkably heavy balls.

“Steele, this isn’t funny!” Balto said.

“Who says I’m joking? You heard the boys, and I don’t hear Jenna denying it. You’re the weaker male, so now you have to be the bitch,” Steele said. He patted Balto’s dangling sack. “So you won’t be needing these.”

“Hey, uh, Steele, what are you doing?” Star asked.

“Simple. Balto’s going to be a bitch, so he’d be better off without those nuts,” Steele said, pushing Balto’s tail aside with his muzzle to expose the wolf-dog’s ball-sack.

“Steele, is that really necessary?” Jenna asked, feeling sick.

“No, but if it’ll make Balto into the bitch he should be, then I’ll fucking do it,” Steele said. He licked his lips.

“Steele, please, just let me go. I promise, I won’t bother you or Jenna again,” Balto said.

“Sorry, but I can’t risk that. Time for the ‘Hero of Nome’ to become the ‘Slut of the Town’,” Steele said.
That did it.

Fear and anger fuelling his movements, Balto managed to shove Nikki and Kaltag off him, before he tugged hard on the chain.

Rip!
The collar tore in two, falling to the ground, and Balto was free.

In the confusion, Balto sped off towards the town. He had to get to Aleu. He had to protect her from Steele. To hell with the town, they were leaving.
Steele gave off an enraged roar, before charging after him. Balto looked behind him at the malamute, and knew then and there he was doomed. Steele kept on running after Balto, getting closer and closer. He made to leap, and Balto made to dodge.

Except Balto hadn’t been concentrating, and leapt right into Star. Steele grinned. He ran up to the two, and pinned Balto down.

“Too bad, wolf-dog. I win,” Steele said. Balto looked up at him in fear. “Still, you’re that desperate to keep your balls? Fine. It’ll give me and you a perfect reminder of what you can never have again,” Steele said, grinning maliciously.

Balto knew he couldn’t reason with him – he had already angered the malamute enough. Instead, he just silently let Steele drag him into the town, before he was shoved into the middle of a street. There, Steele, chuckling to himself, forced him to raise his tail, and mounted him, lining his throbbing tip with Balto’s anus. With Jenna, Kaltag, Star, and Nikki watching, Steele thrust himself into Balto, shoving his erect cock right up the mutt’s ass. Balto yelped, his virgin passageway spreading apart for Steele’s giant cock.

“Tight little bitch. So good,” Steele mumbled, humping Balto’s rump with abandon, smacking his knot against Balto’s untested hole. Balto whimpered and whined, half in pain, half in reluctant pleasure, feeling Steele’s cock brush against his prostrate. Even now, against his will, he could feel his own cock slowly slide out his sheath.

Nikki noticed, and pointed it out to everyone else, shouting, “Look at the bitch! He’s enjoying it!”

Balto couldn’t help but blush, knowing they were right. Why else would he be hard?
Steele just kept humping him, taunting the fallen hero every other thrust, letting him know exactly how much he had lost. His knot was slowly making progress, stretching Balto’s anal ring at least three-and-a-half inches by now, but the four-inch glands would soon be locked in, and then there would be no deny who the top dog was.

Balto whimpered as he managed to stammer out, “F-fuck you, Steele.”

“Oh, but you’re the one being fucked, Bingo. And I’m going to make sure the rest of the town knows it!” Steele replied, slamming his hips forwards hard, popping his knot in easily. Balto yelped and yipped in pain, before he groaned as he felt Steele fill his insides with warm, bubbling cum. He looked over at Jenna, before hanging his head in shame. Jenna just watched as Steele bred Balto, unable to say or do anything to change it. She was Steele’s bitch, and she would never defy him.

The next day, Steele proudly showed the rest of the town’s canine population exactly what had happened to Balto, publicly mounting and fucking the mutt in front of them all. Kodi had shown anger at the sight, and Steele grew frustrated with the boy. He knew Balto had managed to manipulate him into hating Steele, but Steele also knew that Kodi was his biological son, as did Balto, just like the rest of Jenna’s first litter, barring Aleu.

Pulling out of Balto and letting Nikki take over, Steele went straight to Kodi and dragged him out into the middle of the street they were in, before forcing the boy to let Kaltag mount him. Kodi’s yells sounded out around the street as Kaltag eagerly took his virginity, spreading his ass wide and dumping a thick load of husky cum in his butt.

Balto growled and thrashed about, but Nikki held firm, and all Balto’s defiance got him was a fully knotted rump, the chow-chow on his back gladly filling his ass with spunk. Balto looked over at Jenna, and couldn’t tear his eyes away from her slathering over Steele’s dick, before letting the malamute mount and fuck her hard, making sure that her next litter had only Steele’s pups.
“Such a shame, isn’t it, mutt?” Steele asked, over the crowd as they laughed at Balto and Kodi. “All your effort to get into the town, and you end up the town slut!”

Balto hung his head.

“Hey, at least you get company. Kodi’s joining you, and so will Aleu,” Steele said. Balto’s eyes widened at the thought. His Aleu, a town slut?

“No!” he said.

“Oh, yes, she will be. I’ve already fucked her, and she’ll be in heat soon enough. Won’t that be nice, wolf-dog? To see her and Jenna full of my pups, while you’re stuck with a dick up your ass?” Steele asked.

Balto felt sick. Aleu was already one of Steele’s bitches. Even if he managed to escape, she would never leave with him. His only child, a mere slave for Steele’s whims.

His worst nightmare had come true.

Indeed, when Aleu went into heat, she proudly showed her father how late he was. She eagerly licked along Steele’s erect dick, drinking his pre, and her mother’s juices, before lifting her tail for him. Steele wasted no time in mounting her and filling her tight pussy, even as Balto had yet another male mount him, the dog sliding his erect dick into Balto’s well-bred boy-cunt with ease.

The humans of the town were aware of what had happened to Balto, but no one made any attempt to intervene, all of them having the same thought process: if the wolf-dog didn’t fight against it, why should they? Instead, they just allowed their canine companions to use the former hero as a cum-dumpster.

Kodi had been bred as many times as Balto, always pleading to be let go, to be spared from Steele’s wrath. Steele had always refused, but finally, he grew tired of it. Handing Jenna over to Nikki, Kaltag, and Star to have them fuck her, Steele walked over to Kodi, forcing the male on him off, before saying, “Weak pups of mine only get what they deserve, Kodi, and that is,” he mounted, “cock!”
He thrust his dick into Kodi’s anus, and Kodi yelped! Steele just continued to breed his son without pause, ravaging his ass with relish. Kodi did not enjoy the experience, realising that his father was so much bigger than any of the other males that had fucked him. It hurt to have his ass stretched that wide, but Steele ignored his pleas. Instead, he smirked as he spread the boy’s ass, letting his knot sink in slowly but surely. Kodi made one last attempt.

“Please, Dad, just let me go! I won’t argue with you on anything else, I just want to be let go!” he shouted.

“Shut up! You’re just like that mutt. Too weak to do anything about it. The only think you and Balto are good for is being fucked!” Steele snapped, gripping Kodi’s scruff in his mouth and giving a hard thrust.

Pop!
Kodi screamed in pain as Steele’s incredibly thick knot tied them together, before he moaned as Steele’s rich cum flooded his ass.

Aleu, Jenna, and Balto all watched as Steele roughly bred Kodi, Balto being fucked by one male and sucking off another, while Jenna and Aleu, both heavily pregnant with Steele’s pups, pleasured Steele’s lackeys, and Sylvie and Dixie, the two females enjoying their fellow bitches’ ministrations to their bodies.

Balto, Kodi, Jenna, and Aleu were officially the town sluts, and everyone took advantage of it, with their only limitations being Aleu and Jenna were off limits when in heat. But Balto and Kodi were able to make up for it, their asses free access to anyone who wanted to fuck them. Steele could not be prouder of the two, seeing how well they had adapted to their new statuses. Even Balto, who had been so defiant, now willingly let others fuck him.

As a reward, Steele was lenient enough to allow Kodi and Balto to have their dicks sucked by Aleu and Jenna, and their asses licked and rimmed too, but that was it. Balto and Kodi didn’t complain, and continued to live their new lives as the town whores, alongside Aleu and Jenna.
