Papa’s Love
It was a short while after the events of the 1925 Serum Run. Balto had managed to fully settle into ‘domestic’ life – he was the new leader of Steele’s former team, didn’t have to worry about being seen in the town, had become Jenna’s mate, and was now a father. Five of his six pups took after their mother, with her beautiful red-and-cream fur and more husky-like features, but his oldest daughter took after him more.

Currently, however, the wolf-dog was lying down on his boat, next to Jenna, with Sylvie and Dixie near them. Dixie and Sylvie had brought their pups over to play with Balto and Jenna’s while the four chatted. Balto and Jenna’s puppies were the youngest batch, while Sylvie’s were the eldest, but they were also, like Dixie’s, Steele’s. But while the two mothers expressed nothing but contempt for the malamute, they loved their puppies unconditionally, even more so since they were the last two litters Steele managed to sire before his banishment from Nome.

“So how many of the pups do you think will end up like Balto?” Dixie asked, looking at Jenna.

“I-I don’t know – they all enjoy running about,” Jenna said.

“Well, it doesn’t matter if they end up like their mother – I don’t see there being anything wrong with being a normal house dog,” Balto said, nuzzling Jenna.

“I know that Steele would disagree – then again, he only saw dogs as either runners or breeders,” Sylvie said, a slight hint of disgust in her voice.

“Speaking of breeders, I wanna know how come you’ve only got one litter, Balto,” Dixie said, staring at Balto.

“I wanted my first litter to be with Jen. But I’ll make sure to make more litters soon,” Balto said, smirking. Ever since Steele had been exiled, Balto had taken up his old position as the town’s local stud dog, but making sure his love was for Jenna, and that he didn’t mate a married female, unless her mate was fine with it.

Jenna had been quiet throughout the whole exchange, looking distracted. Balto noticed.

“You okay, Jen?” he asked.

“Huh, what? Oh, yeah, I’m fine,” Jenna said, startled. Balto looked at her, trying to work out what had her so distracted. After a few seconds, he thought he had it figured out. Ever since the pups were born, he and Jenna hadn’t been able to have extensive intimate moments, aside from Balto giving her a quick tonguing or her slathering his dick while the pups were out of sight.

Thinking Jenna must be feeling horny, Balto glanced at Sylvie and Dixie, before he slyly said, “Well, how about we have some ‘fun’ to help take your mind of things?”

Dixie and Sylvie both wagged their tails and happily stated they would be willing to. Jenna, however, refused.

“No, it’s fine. You three have fun. I’ll just go for a walk,” she said, standing up. Before leaving, she went to Kodi, the eldest of her litter, and told him to go with her. Kodi obeyed, following his mother off the boat and towards the town.

Balto stood up and went down to the boat’s hold, with Dixie eagerly following him while Sylvie kept the pups busy. Once down there, Balto laid on his side and let Dixie start to lick across his thick sheath and heavy balls. Balto groaned appreciatively, his tip peeking out its warm, furry home, only to be immediately assaulted with Dixie’s skilled tongue.
It only took two minutes for Balto’s full, erect cock to be brought out, and Dixie’s eyes lit up at the sight of the huge, red rod.

“I still can’t get over how big this thing is,” Dixie said, licking along the throbbing shaft.

“I’m not that big…” Balto said, blushing.

“Are you kidding me? Balto, you’re bigger than Steele, and he used to brag about how his dick was the biggest in town,” Dixie said. Balto gave a modest chuckle, even as Dixie moved her maw over the wolf-dog’s fat member and started to suck along it.

Up on the deck, Sylvie was making sure the pups didn’t go down to the hold, and that they weren’t being too rough with each other. The past three times she and Dixie held a playdate with Balto and Jenna’s pups, she had expressed some concern over Aleu, since the little wolf-pup acted more wolf-like than even her father, but having seen how caring Aleu was (she truly was her father’s daughter), she had developed a sort of motherly affection for the girl. It was her proudest moment when Balto and Jenna asked her to be Aleu’s godmother.

Looking over at Aleu and seeing her happily playing chase with Sylvie’s eldest son, the Afghan Hound smiled.

Back in the hold, Balto and Dixie had moved on from foreplay to the real thing, Balto mounted on the purple Pomeranian and was now thrusting his big dick in and out of her tight cunt. Dixie moaned happily as she felt her vaginal walls clamp around the wolf-dog’s cock, the knot squishing up against her folds and his tip penetrating her very womb with each satisfying thrust. Balto, for his part, couldn’t believe how amazingly tight Dixie was; while this was by no means his first time fucking the smaller dog, she was tighter than Jenna was during her first time, back when she gladly took the hybrid’s virginity.
“Damn, you’re such a tight bitch, Dix,” Balto grunted.

“And you’re such a huge stud, Balto!” Dixie moaned in reply, pushing her rump back as hard as she could, her pussy desperate to feel his huge knot inside. She groaned, before yelling, “Come on, knot me, stud! Get that fat knot in me now!”

Balto grinned, pushing his hips as hard as he could against her. Leaning down, he gently whispered in her ear, “Sure you want it, slut?”

Dixie shivered, but nodded. She craved it, and Balto knew it. With a devilish smirk, Balto gripped at her hips harder, and pulled back until just his tip was in, and then shoved forwards, hard. A loud slap sounded from his bulging knot hitting her tight pussy, but the hole didn’t give way. Undeterred, Balto kept it up, pulling back and shoving forwards, his knot gradually stretching her apart, little by little.
“Oh, fuck, Balto! Fuck me! I need that knot in me!” Dixie shouted. Balto pressed a paw down on her head, before he growled in her ear.

“Fucking bitch. If the pups come looking, I’m blaming you,” he said harshly, pulling back and thrusting forwards three more times, his thick knot popping in on the last thrust.

Dixie yelped and moaned with each thrust, feeling Balto hilt himself inside her rump, but she knew he was far from done. Balto gladly proved her right, continuing to hump her hard, letting his fat balls slap against her rump with each hindered thrust, feeling the familiar sensation of orgasm build up. He was so close to flooding her tiny womb.

“Tell me how much you want it, slut,” Balto grunted in Dixie’s ear.

The purple dog shuddered, before saying, “I need it so badly, stud. Please, I feel like I’m in heat! Fill me up with your seed, Balto!”
Balto gladly obliged her, thrusting back and forth five more times, before holding himself there, his massive balls pulsing and quivering as he erupted inside her. Splurts rang out twice a second, so loud that Dixie worried the pups would hear on the deck. The two could feel each virile spurt of cum Balto shot into Dixie’s slowly bloating womb, swelling her belly into a pregnant shape, until the Pomeranian’s insides could hold no more, the excess sperm practically exploding out of the tie, splattering the ground, Dixie’s rump, and Balto’s groin.

Panting over Dixie, Balto grinned as he tenderly licked across her head, before shuffling over her to standing rump-to-rump, letting his balls continue to quiver between them. Dixie just moaned in bliss, her eyes closed as she basked in the afterglow.

Thirty minutes later, Balto tugged at his knot, before he pulled free with a wet splop! Dixie collapsed where she was, feeling Balto’s potent sperm spill out of her stretched pussy, before she looked down at the abused hole.
“You made quite a mess, Balto,” she said, looking up at the male.

“Can’t help it – you, Sylvie, and Jenna grab me just right,” Balto said, smiling down at her.

“I’m sure you say that to all your bitches,” Dixie said.

“Hey, four months ago, I didn’t even know how pups were made, let alone how to fuck. Forgive me for saying something along those lines,” Balto said. Dixie laughed.

Balto helped Dixie clean herself up for the next five minutes, happily licking at her ravaged cunt and drinking his cum and her juices as they spilled out. When Dixie was presentable, she went back up to the deck, while Balto stayed down in the hold.

“Hey, Sylvie, I think Balto needs help from someone…taller,” Dixie said, walking up to her friend.

“Lasted quite a while,” Sylvie said, grinning. Dixie stuck her tongue out at her, before taking over watching the pups as Sylvie headed down to the hold.

Balto was lying on his side, his erect cock still throbbing and dripping cum on the floor before him. He grinned up at Sylvie, and she just grinned back, before immediately downing her head to his dick, licking and sucking on it. Balto groaned in pleasure.

Upstairs, Dixie, still exhausted from her session with Balto, just lay on her front and let most of the pups play and climb around her, only really standing up to prevent any harm. Despite her small demeanour, the purple Pomeranian had a fiery temper that most of Nome’s inhabitants knew not to tempt.

Downstairs, Balto was now lying on his back, helping Sylvie raise and lower her rump on his fat dick, the knot pressing against her spade with each hump.

“Shit, you’re almost as tight as Dixie,” Balto groaned.

“But am I tighter than Jenna?” Sylvie asked, pressing her rump down, letting his knot squish against her stretching pussy.

“Hell no! You’re tight, but she’s perfect,” Balto said. Sylvie humped down hard, making Balto gasp. “But you’re certainly better than her and Dixie with your mouth,” he admitted. Sylvie grinned.
“So Dixie’s the tight one, I’m the best with the mouth, and Jenna’s in between?” she asked.

“Oh, fuck yeah!” Balto moaned, thrusting up as Sylvie humped down. The wolf-dog’s knot kept pushing against the Afghan’s mound, trying its hardest to penetrate and lock inside. With a groan, Balto said, “Come on, you tight bitch – I got it in Dixie and Jenna, and I’ve knotted you before!”

“Aw, does the little puppy want to cum?” Sylvie cooed. She pressed down hard on Balto’s knot, but the bulbous mass could only stretch her halfway. Balto whimpered in need, so plainly desperate to knot his current bitch. Sylvie, herself, felt the need for Balto’s massive knot build up in her loins, and pushed down as Balto thrust up.
Pop!
The two groaned as Balto’s thick glands finally stretched Sylvie apart enough to slide in and lock inside – they weren’t going anywhere until Balto was finished. Sylvie collapsed on Balto, panting, while the wolf-dog wrapped his paws around her, holding her close as he continued to hump up into her tied cunt.

“Won’t be long now,” he groaned in her ear. “You sluts are all the same – so eager to please.” He chuckled.

“Just fill me up, big boy,” Sylvie said, clenching around his dick.

That did it. With a grunt, Balto let loose, balls pulsing rhythmically as they pumped wave after wave of wolf-dog sperm into Sylvie’s womb. Despite being significantly bigger than Dixie, Sylvie’s womb could only hold so much of the potent cum, swelling out until she looked months pregnant with Balto’s litter, before the seed started to squeeze out of her knotted snatch, covering Balto’s balls and tail. But the wolf-dog paid no mind, and just continued to breed his current bitch.
After a while, when Balto had pulled free of Sylvie and the two had cleaned up to look presentable, they headed back up to the deck. Seeing as it was past noon, Balto decided to call it a day, and take the pups back to Jenna’s. Sylvie and Dixie returned home with their pups, while Balto headed down to Jenna’s home with his pups in tow.

Except halfway there, Balto stopped when a familiar scent hit his nose. He sniffed and smiled. Jenna was nearby, and she was aroused.

Telling the pups to stay put for a bit, Balto headed down the nearest alleyway, before he turned a corner. He stopped at what he saw.
Jenna was in the alleyway, like he thought. But what he didn’t expect was to find her with Kodi, sucking on the pup’s dick. Balto just looked in surprise, seeing his mate sucking on Kodi’s cock, which was surprisingly large, being just over a quarter of Balto’s size; an impressive feat, since Kodi was still a puppy.

Staring at his wife and son as Jenna’s sucked on Kodi’s impressive package, Balto stepped back, before hiding around the corner. He couldn’t believe it. He knew he wasn’t the most faithful husband, but he had hoped Jenna would remain faithful to him. Seeing her there and then, giving Kodi a blow-job, made Balto feel betrayed. But then he thought of something. If Jenna was going to seduce Kodi, then he could breed Aleu.

Smiling at his new decision, Balto headed back to the five pups, and took them over to Dixie’s place, stating they were going to have a sleepover with her pups. They were all excited.

Dixie looked a little surprise at the sudden change of plans, but was quick to accept, always happy to spend time with Balto and Jenna’s pups. Before Balto left, however, he called Aleu over, telling her to come with him. Aleu looked a little upset that she couldn’t stay with her brothers and sister, but obeyed her father, and followed him out of the town to the nearby forest.

“Where are we going, Papa?” Aleu asked, the little pup curious.

“Out to the woods. I’m going to teach you how to hunt for food and such,” Balto stated. Aleu wagged her tail at the prospect. If there was one thing that she loved more than playing with her siblings, it was spending time with her papa.

Reaching a clearing a fair distance from Nome, Balto smiled as he nuzzled his daughter. Aleu gave a happy yip in response.
“Now, you stay here. I’ll show you how a real wolf hunts,” Balto said, making sure Aleu sat down in the middle of the clearing, before stalking off into the surrounding trees.

Aleu watched him go, before she looked around the clearing. Five minutes passed, and Aleu started to feel scared. She was sure Balto wouldn’t leave her behind, but the fear of being left alone in the forest, so far from home, kept nagging at her mind.
After another minute, Aleu stood up, frightened. Where was Balto? She looked around, before taking a single step forward.

With a loud growl, Balto leapt out from nearby bushes, and tackled Aleu, rolling about for a few seconds. Aleu screamed in fright, struggling against Balto, until they stilled and Balto gently nuzzled her, holding her close.
“P-Papa?!” Aleu asked.

“Sorry, honey. I didn’t mean to scare you,” Balto said. He cuddled her close to calm her down. After a few seconds, Aleu, having calmed down, happily cuddled up to her father, while Balto just smiled as he held her close.

After a few more minutes of Balto lying on his side, cuddling Aleu close to him, he sniffed along her fur, giving a small moan at her beautiful scent – so similar to Jenna’s, yet so very different. Unable to stop himself, he forced his lips against hers, shoving his tongue into her mouth. Aleu looked surprised at the sudden kiss, unsure what to do. She had seen her parents kiss like this, but had never done it herself, and it felt weird.
Balto moaned into the kiss, the tip of his dick poking out of his thick, brown sheath. He shifted his hips slightly, still forcing his mouth against Aleu’s, and his tip poked at Aleu’s underdeveloped vagina. Aleu squirmed about, feeling his warm tip against her folds. She wasn’t sure where her father was going with this, but she knew she didn’t like it.

Balto finally pulled his lips away from Aleu’s, and grinned down at her. Aleu looked up at him in confusion.

“Papa, what are you doing?” Aleu asked.

“Well, since your mother decided to be a slut with your brother, I figured it’s fine for me to breed you,” Balto said. Still grinning, he pushed her down on his engorging cock, despite her struggles to the contrary. Aleu screamed in pain as her virgin, inner walls stretched apart far too wide, Balto’s immense cock filling her pussy to the brim, and then some. Surely, she couldn’t take it all. Yet take it she did, unable to stop him as he fed her snatch every inch of his shaft.

Balto gave a satisfied groan when his slowly swelling knot bumped against Aleu’s pussy. If he thought Dixie was tight, then Aleu was a vice around his cock, her young pussy clenching around the large invader. He didn’t want to hurt her, but he couldn’t help himself – she was too good to let go. He continued to thrust against her, pulling her up and down along his length.
Aleu continued to whimper in pain with each thrust. She shouldn’t be doing this; she was too young, he was her father, and he was far too big to fit properly.

“PAPA! Please, stop it!” Aleu shouted, tears starting to stream down her face.

“Oh, but it feels too good, baby,” Balto groaned in reply, his addled mind too focused on his own pleasure to even acknowledge his daughter’s plight.

“It hurts!” Aleu screamed, Balto’s now fully engorged knot smacking her pussy with a resounding wet plap!
“You’ll be fine,” Balto said dismissively. He knew he couldn’t knot her (not yet, anyway), but he didn’t have to – Aleu was tight enough to get him off anyway.

The impromptu sexual education continued on for a further three minutes, Balto getting closer and closer to orgasm, and Aleu gradually loosening up. But the pup continued to resist, desperate to flee from the pain in her lower regions. Balto just held her tighter, licking at her head in a vague attempt to calm her down. Then, he felt it; Aleu had clenched around him harder than before, her first orgasm speeding up the release of his own.

Instinct fuelling his movements, Balto thrust up and tried to force Aleu down, the wolf-pup continuing to shriek in pain as his knot tried frantically to enter. When only halfway in, Balto couldn’t handle it, and with the loudest howl of his life, he exploded, warm, wet wolf-dog seed splurting hard into Aleu’s underdeveloped womb.

While Balto basked in his glorious afterglow, panting, still holding her close, Aleu stared down at her lower end, sniffing and crying. Half of Balto’s gargantuan knot was in her, stretching her folds far wider than they should, his sperm leaking out of the place of union due to the unfinished seal.
A few minutes later, Balto had recovered enough to pull out of Aleu, eliciting another pained whimper from her, before he held her close, tenderly licking across her cheek. Aleu could only lie on him, embarrassed, confused, and scared. Her pussy was gaping open, still spilling out her father’s potent sperm, while the offending cock lay on the ground, still shooting weaker shots of cum.

“P-Papa…” Aleu was immediately cut off by Balto flipping her over, forcing her to face his cock.

“Good bitches always lick their studs clean after a fuck. And you want to be a good daughter, don’t you, baby?” Balto asked. Aleu wanted to refuse, wanted to scream and shout at her father, but seeing his expectant, and somewhat comforting, smile, her resolve faltered. Reluctantly, she inched her head closer to his still erect dick, and gave it a tentative lick. Balto groaned and his cock gave a small throb. Aleu didn’t want to, she really didn’t want to, but she opened her mouth like an obedient bitch, and took her father’s tip in, starting to slowly suck on it.
Groaning at the pleasure, Balto pressed a paw down on Aleu’s head, gently ‘helping’ her take more and more of his dick into her mouth. Despite being only a pup, Aleu’s mouth felt like an experience bitch’s, and Balto was well aware that he would be making full use of it, and her cunt, whenever he could. Feeling Aleu’s lips against his knot brought Balto out of his thoughts and back to the present. He grinned down at Aleu, even as she begrudgingly, but dutifully, sucked him off. He couldn’t believe it, but he felt another orgasm building up.
“Good girl. That’s it, be gentle. Papa’s got a nice reward for you,” Balto said, keeping his paw on Aleu’s head. Aleu didn’t really like the sound of that. Balto groaned again. “Almost as good as Sylvie,” he muttered. Aleu gave a muffled whimper, but continued to pleasure her father.

After a minute, Balto groaned again, before gasping, “Get ready, Aleu; here’s your reward!”

Aleu’s eyes widened. Balto kept her head pressed down, and let his fat balls start to convulse, sending waves of his thick, viscos cum to flood her stomach. Unable to pull back, Aleu was forced to swallow each shot; it was only made marginally easy due to Balto’s dick already lodging more than halfway down her throat. But there was so much cum shooting into her that her belly started to bloat, her stomach swelling from the drink her father so graciously gave her.

The girl wanted to pull away so desperately, but her father refused to let her, making sure each of his strong cumshots made it into her spoiled stomach, only releasing her when his spurts slowed down to a trickle. Aleu coughed and spluttered, cum still lingering in her mouth. Balto laid her down on the ground, standing up over her. Aleu hoped he would let her rest and take her back home, but the older wolf-dog still had one more surprise for her.

With a shocked yip, Aleu felt her father spray her down with urine, the male letting his piss stream out his receding dick onto her, marking her as his bitch. Once done, he lowered his leg, before cuddling up to her again, ignoring her now filthy fur.

“I’m so proud of you, Aleu. Not many bitches can make me cum twice like that,” Balto said. Aleu gave a small whine. “I’ll let you rest for now, but we’re doing this again. And again. And again,” Balto added.
Indeed, a few hours passed before Balto and Aleu headed back to the town, Balto happy and content as can be, while Aleu trailed behind him, her womb and stomach bloated and swaying with his seed, and her stretched and abused spade dripping with practically every step she took.

Back in the town, Jenna found the two as Balto made to get to the boat, and at the sight of Aleu, she lost it. She yelled at Balto for a full minute about how irresponsible and disgusting he was, until Balto snapped back about her little tryst with Kodi. Jenna stammered, unable to form a coherent sentence, and Balto laid it out to her, how disappointed he was with her, how he had expected better, and how he only went with Aleu because of Jenna going for Kodi. Not wanting to hear her excuses yet, Balto stated he would talk to her the next day, before heading back home, telling Aleu to follow him. Aleu obeyed.

The next morning, Balto and Jenna met up in the boiler room. There, they both talked. Jenna stated that she was sorry for seducing Kodi, while Balto apologised for mating Aleu. The husky made to explain, but her mate just held up a paw, asking her only one question.

“Do you truly love me?”

Her heart ached at the way he said it. His words were practically oozing with hurt. She knew what was eating away at him – his guilt for being the town stud. He had asked for her permission, and she had given it to him, but now she realised that he maybe thought she was just humouring him.

“O-of course I love you, Balto. I always will,” Jenna said.

“Then I don’t need any excuses,” Balto said. He nuzzled her. Jenna breathed a sigh of relief. “Just promise me one thing,” Balto continued. Jenna looked at him quizzically. “If I allow you and Kodi to have fun from time to time, you won’t stop me from breeding Aleu,” Balto said.

Jenna felt conflicted. Sure, she enjoyed her little romp with Kodi, but was she okay with her mate breeding their daughter? She looked at her mate, her loving wolf-dog. She didn’t want to disappoint him, nor did she want to hurt him. She sighed.

“Okay.”

