A New Life
Aleu shivered, alone in a cave far, far away from Nome. How long had she been gone? One day? Two? It was impossible for her to tell, her isolation coming at the great cost of losing all sense of safety.

She had found the cave by chance, stumbling upon it after a restless night being plagued by visions of her father forcing her to submit; the true reason for her fear – Balto’s betrayal. It made Aleu sick, how he had treated her, ever since that day he decided to ‘show’ her his love. Sure, Balto liked to call her ‘his baby’, but Aleu found the term both patronising and ironic, as he was both overprotective of her, yet indifferent to how the males in the town treated her.

Aleu was snapped out of her reverie by the sound of her stomach grumbling. She looked down at it. She hadn’t eaten in a while, the last meal she remembered having been a day before she ran off, having been graciously given it by her mother’s human owners when she visited with her father. Thinking of her mother made Aleu look out the cave entrance, knowing she was hurting her as much as she was her father.

Sniffing slightly, trying to hold back tears, Aleu stood up, prepared to leave the cave and find another place, but something caught her eye.

A small glint was faintly shining at the back of the cave. Curious, Aleu walked closer. There was a small gap in what she had originally thought to be solid rock. With some effort, Aleu managed to squeeze through, and found herself in another, much larger cave. Looking around, Aleu could only summarise that this was part of the first cave, but some form of rockslide had caused the original entrance to cave in, leaving this place untouched for what must have been decades. The only signs of life were the tiny, creeping streaks of sunlight that managed to sneak their way in through cracks in the cave roof.

The cave itself was covered in dozens of quartz and crystals of varying sizes and colour, some growing out of the floor, others reaching out of the walls, and a few suspended on the ceiling. Aleu just looked around in amazement, having never seen something so beautiful in her life, watching the twinkling crystals as the light bounced around freely, casting colourful displays on every surface.

“It is a beautiful place, isn’t it?”

Aleu jumped in fright, the voice spooking her. Looking around, she found the source. A small field mouse was sitting on a particularly large piece of quartz that had clearly fallen from the ceiling some time ago.

“Y-you scared me,” Aleu said, calming down when she saw he was no threat. After all, she towered over him, so could easily hold him back, in spite of her lack of physical combative skills.

“I could tell – quite an achievement for a simple mouse like me to spook a mighty wolf such as yourself,” the little mouse said, his voice soft yet fairly deep. It reminded Aleu of her father’s voice, how it used to comfort her when she heard it.

“I’m not a wolf… Besides, I just wasn’t expecting to find anyone else in here,” Aleu said, trying to remain dignified.

“You tell yourself that, but your story has already been written out for you; it is just a simple task of learning it,” the mouse said sagely.

“I already know my story – I’m Aleu, the firstborn daughter to Balto and Jenna,” Aleu said.

“I am Maru, second son of Kahu and Quillaq,” the mouse replied. He gave a small smile, jumping from one piece of quartz to another as he said, “This merely tells us what we are, but not who we will be.”

“I can decide for myself who I will be,” Aleu said, following the mouse as he jumped to a large gathering of crystal.

“Our fates do not work like that – we are shaped by our experiences, not just our choices,” Maru said. He looked at Aleu. “Why else would you be here, if not for a traumatic experience recently?” he asked.

“Well, why are you here?” Aleu asked, dodging Maru’s probing.

“I am here simply because it is where I ended up – I go wherever the world tells me to,” Maru replied. Personally, Aleu thought it was a pathetic attempt to avoid answering, by giving her an answer that didn’t tell her anything. “Since we’re telling each other things, how about you tell me why you are here yourself?” Maru asked.

“I don’t want to talk about it,” Aleu said harshly, looking away.

“Confession is a very relieving thing, Aleu. A great weight lifted off one’s shoulders, the burden now shared between a group than to be carried by a solitary person,” Maru said.

“It’s personal, rodent,” Aleu snapped back.

“I know it is hard, Aleu, but just try,” Maru said calmly.

“You wouldn’t understand,” Aleu said, calming down.

“Try me. You’ll find appearances can be deceiving.”

With a sigh, Aleu turned to look back at the tiny mouse, before sitting down.

“When I was younger…my father decided that he would take me into the forest for some ‘training’. Except, when we got there, he revealed he never intended to train me how to hunt or track or anything one would expect. He bred me, like I was one of his bitches in heat. It was hours of torture for me, but pleasure for him, until we finally got back home. My mother was upset with him for it, but Papa explained he knew she was seducing my brother behind his back,” she started.

Maru just silently listened, before motioning for her to continue. Aleu was appreciative he wasn’t voicing any judgement he may have.

“They both talked about it the next day, before Papa gave Mom a choice – remain his mate, but let him breed me as well as the other town bitches while she gets some time with my brother…or be cast aside. Mom never meant to hurt Papa, so she agreed with the first one. Ever since, Papa was breeding me practically every day, even ‘loaning’ me out to the other males in the town from time to time. He was insistent that it was my job. I was never allowed to refuse. Papa even stated he would give me a litter in my next heat,” Aleu continued.

Maru jumped down from the crystals, before crawling over to her and giving her foreleg a comforting hug. Aleu smiled appreciatively.

“Except that wasn’t all. He tricked my brother into impregnating our mother, before slutting her about the town like a whore, and did it to me as well, just without the pregnancy. It was horrible. On one of the days when I was allowed to be an actual dog in the town and not a pleasure toy, I saw Papa roughly forcing Mom to take him. I ran away after an argument with Papa over what he saw me as,” Aleu finished.

Maru looked up at her, before gently saying, “I don’t approve of his actions, but there is always a reason things happen.”

“The only reason I see is my father let his fame go to his head,” Aleu said.

“Perhaps. Or he is simply trying to teach you something,” Maru said.

“What could he possibly teach me with that?” Aleu asked, incredulous.

“A father’s duty is to protect and nurture his young. They can do many things to do so – even the weakest of men will move mountains to save their children,” Maru said.

“Papa doesn’t care for me in that regard,” Aleu dismissed.

“That is where you are wrong, young one,” Maru said, hopping away. Aleu watched him go, confused.

“What do you mean?” she asked.

“Well, has he not protected you while you were in his care? He saw to it that no lasting physical harm was inflicted on you,” Maru said, jumping up onto the crystals again.

“But he let the rest of my hometown see me as simply an object to be used and discarded when done,” Aleu pointed out.

“Did he really, or is that simply your perception of it? The world works in mysterious ways, child,” Maru said. He looked at her. “Answer me this: has he, at any point since you knew him, let any others treat you like they own you, or disregard you at all?”

Aleu thought about it. She remembered when Nikki, Kaltag, and Star tried to mark her, and her father in turn going ballistic about it. While at first she assumed he was pissed they dared to defile his ownership of her, but thinking back on it, she realised there was some parental instinct in the act – Balto, while seeing her as his, also knew he could not let anyone treat her like a possession.

“No,” Aleu said, looking at Maru.

“And has he ever not appreciated you for who you are?”

“…No.”

“Well, there you have it. He does care for you, Aleu. He is simply looking out for what is best for you,” Maru said.

Aleu looked at the little mouse before her, thinking his words over. It was true that Balto did care for her, as he never willingly harmed her, merely choosing to manipulate her subtly through her subconscious desire to please him. But was he really doing it for her benefit, or his own?

“There are many paths one may take to reach their future. The trick is simply learning which one has the least difficulties,” Maru said.

“So I just need to choose?” Aleu said.

“Your destiny is one of many, Aleu. We all simply need to choose how we achieve it,” Maru said.

Aleu thought it over again, before deciding. She was going to find her father and figure out her purpose in life. She turned to leave the cave, before looking back at Maru. He was gone, the only trace of his existence being a small, twinkling mouse-shaped pattern on the wall.

Confused, Aleu squeezed through the crack in the wall, before running out of the cave. She looked around, before running off to her left. Her skills in navigating the forest lacking, however, she quickly realised she was lost. She looked around in fear, every direction looking the same.

“Great. Just great,” Aleu said bitterly. She kept spinning around, trying to work out which way she had just come from, and which way she should go.

That’s when she remembered what Maru said about him ending up in the cave.

“I am here simply because it is where I ended up – I go wherever the world tells me to.”

Well, it wouldn’t hurt to try, Aleu thought. She closed her eyes, and spun herself around several times, until she was sure she was pointed where she should go. She opened her eyes. Fortunately, she wasn’t facing a tree, and instead a fairly large gap in the forest. Grinning, Aleu set off, trotting through the new pathway.

Balto was running through the forest. How long had he been searching? A day? Two? The wolf-dog didn’t know, nor did he care. Finding Aleu was more important to him than the passage of time. He had barely slept, his fear eating away at him.

Reaching the clearing that Aleu had recently been in, Balto stopped. Her scent was washing over the entire area. Hope swelling in his soul, Balto searched around, before jumping up to search the cave. His face fell when he saw no sign of her.

“Aleu…”

Slowly, Balto left the cave, his head down, before sniffing the ground. Catching Aleu’s scent, he followed it.

Aleu was walking through the forest, unsure where she was headed. She slowed down, looking around, before stopping and sitting down. She sighed, realising that she was tired, hungry, and very lonely.
“I wish Papa was here,” she whispered to herself.

The sound of leaves rustling and twigs snapping made her look up. Something was coming closer. Fear rising, Aleu stood up, looking around. She looked in front of her, where the sounds were coming from. Branches were moving in a set of bushes. Aleu held her stance, ready to try and defend herself.
Suddenly, Balto burst out of the bush.

“Papa?!” Aleu exclaimed, before Balto barrelled into her, the two tossing and turning on the ground for a few seconds, before Balto was lying over Aleu. The two looked at each other. “Papa…”

“Aleu. Oh, thank God I found you,” Balto said, before hugging her tightly. Aleu wrapped her own arms around him, and the two held each other close.

“Papa, h-how did you find me?” Aleu asked, pulling away and looking up at him.

“A father always knows how to find his pups, Aleu,” Balto said. He smiled down at her. “I thought I’d lost you,” he whispered.

“I thought I’d lost you too, Papa. I’m so sorry for running away…” Aleu began, but Balto shushed her with a paw.

“You are not to blame for this, Aleu. I was the one who did all those awful things to you – I raped you, forced you to slut around the town… I should be the one apologising. I’m so, so, so sorry for what I did, baby. You were right. Of course, you were right,” Balto said, his voice cracking as tears welled in his eyes. Aleu looked up at him, surprised at his emotional breakdown. “I was becoming just like Steele. I wasn’t myself – all I cared about was my own selfish desires. I just hope you can forgive me for what I’ve done,” Balto continued.
Aleu leaned up to lick his cheek, her heart swelling as she realised her old Papa was back.

“Of course I do, Papa. I love you,” she said gently. Balto smiled warmly, tears still leaking from his eyes.

“What did a rotten mutt like me do to deserve such a beautiful daughter like you?” he asked quietly.

“You’re not a rotten mutt, Papa. You’re a kind, compassionate wolf who lost his way,” Aleu said. Balto cocked his head.

“When did you become so corny?” he asked. The two laughed.

They stayed where they were for a few minutes, Aleu snuggled under Balto’s belly, before Balto looked behind him.

“It was the town,” he said, making Aleu look up at him, confused. “It was the town’s expectations of me, their idea of my purpose, that led me to doing those awful things. I let my fame and pride cloud my judgement – I never saw their expectations as the toxic thoughts they were. And yet, we have to go back,” Balto added, looking dejected.

Aleu nuzzled him.

“No, we don’t,” she said. Balto looked at her, raising an eyebrow.

“Aleu, our home is there, whether we like it or not,” he said.

“Well, then we’ll just have to make a new home. Start a new life, here, in the forest, just you and me,” Aleu said. She could see Balto was conflicted over it. “We can still visit the town – you can see your friends, and I can see our family still,” Aleu added, trying to coax him into it.

Balto sighed.

“Do you really think we can do it?” he asked. Aleu smiled.

“We can, Papa. I know it,” she said. She nuzzled him.

Balto gave a soft sigh, nuzzling her in return, before gently whispering, “Okay.”

He made to stand up, but Aleu held him in place. Looking confused, Balto stared at her.

“Well, since we’re going to be forming our own pack…we best make it official,” Aleu said with a grin.

“Y-you want to…” Balto stuttered.

“I know you want it too, Papa. And this time, it’ll be fun for both of us,” Aleu said.

Balto knew she was right. Despite his best attempts to prevent it, his red tip had been casually peeking out his sheath, her wonderful scent and the familiar feeling of her body luring it out steadily. Even his acknowledgment of it made his dick throb in his thickening sheath.

Looking down at the blue orbs that were his daughter’s eyes, Balto could see the lust within. Still feeling monumentally guilty over the past events that led her to running away, Balto gave a receptive nod. Aleu smiled, shifting her body so she was at the perfect position, Balto’s erecting tip pointing directly to her aroused and ‘winking’ pussy.

Balto shuddered when he lowered his hips slowly, his tip gently tapping her offered vulva. He looked at Aleu again, gaging her reaction. Aleu smiled up at him, and nodded. His apprehension vanishing, Balto smiled back, and thrust down.
Aleu gave off a long, loud moan, the familiar sensation of Balto filling her with his massive cock flowing over her. Balto continued to lower his hips fast, until his swelling knot bumped against her. There, he looked over her. She was panting, but nothing seemed off. Licking her cheek, Balto pulled back slowly, before thrusting in again.

“Are you enjoying it?” he asked, giving another slap of his hips into hers.

“Yes, Papa. I love it,” Aleu responded, nodding her head. Her tail was saying back and forth along the ground in time with Balto’s. Balto just smiled and continued, moaning as he felt her clench around him, slickening his dick with her juices as her body was rolled over into orgasm, trying to get used to being fucked once again.

Aleu panted and moaned as her body was rocked back and forth along the ground, feeling Balto’s potent pre-cum splurt in her with every one of his thrusts. Balto’s fat knot was now fully swollen, pressing up against her entrance with every deep thrust he made, sounding of a satisfying, wet schlap!
“God, I love your pussy!” Balto moaned. He began moving faster on Aleu, making her moan and groan at an increased rate as she rested her head on the floor. Her father’s amazing cock moved back and forth in her tight cunt, the large organ spreading her apart as it prepared her to be Balto’s mate.

Balto panted alongside her, forcing his hips down harder with every thrust. His knot was making slow progress, only spreading her apart a fourth of its width. But he was determined to knot her, to truly claim her as his own.

Aleu’s pleasure just kept raising higher and higher, her father’s dick continuing to send amazing sensations throughout her body. She looked up at him, watching him pant and growl, drool starting to drip from his mouth. Opening her own mouth, Aleu caught some of his falling saliva, gladly swallowing it.

The bitch gave a loud yelp as Balto shortened his thrusts, instead focusing on his knot. She was stretched over two-fifths of it now, but the fat bulb was too big to fit. Surely, she wouldn’t be able to take it. Aleu pushed the thought from her head. She had taken it before, and she will do so again.

With a possessive growl, Balto shoved down as Aleu pushed up, forcing his knot against her with as much force as the two wolf-dogs could muster. And, with a loud, gratifying pop, it went in.

Balto quickened his pace, humping her with more speed and strength than before. Aleu moaned, her pussy stretched and bouncing as he continued to hump her. His fat balls swung back and forth, slapping at her ass each time. Aleu could feel her climax approaching.

“Papa… Papa!” she moaned, her vaginal walls tightening.

“That’s it, baby. Cum for me, cum for Papa,” Balto said, grinning. He gave another hard thrust, and Aleu lost it. Her orgasm spreading over her tiny body, Aleu gave out a long moan. Her juices splashed over Balto’s knotted cock, her walls tightening around him, massaging his length in desperation for his offering.

Balto grunted, before raising his head and howling to the sky as he gave a final thrust, holding himself there as he erupted inside her. Splurt after delightful splurt of rich, viscous wolf-dog cum was shot from Balto’s pulsing balls to travel along his glistening shaft, only to be fired directly into Aleu’s womb.

Aleu howled with him, her sound melding with his, as they became one. Her belly started to bloat, the abundant cream filling her having nowhere else to go. She could feel herself expand, until she looked months pregnant with Balto’s litter. Placing a paw on her stretching skin, Aleu smiled, fully content.

It took another five minutes, but Balto’s orgasm finally ended, his balls still quivering as he sent a few weaker spurts of cum into Aleu’s flooded womb. He panted for breath, before leaning over Aleu, despite her swollen stomach, and kissed her. Aleu responded to the kiss with full force, never wanting to leave him.
From that point on, they were mates.

For the next few days, Balto and Aleu searched for a location to set up their own territory, while still being within a decent distance to Nome. They eventually decided to settle down in a large clearing with a beautiful meadow, several caves nearby, and a decently sized stream, giving them a close supply of clean, drinkable water.

As well as that, Balto and Aleu had been mating rather frequently during their search, both of them enjoying their sessions together, from the erotic foreplay to begin, and every loving caress and whisper in their afterglow. Every chance they had, they used.

Balto woke up in the main cave, and therefore his and Aleu’s den, one morning, before he stretched and yawned. He turned to look at his side, but Aleu wasn’t there.

“Aleu?” Standing up and rushing outside, Balto looked around. Aleu was in the meadow outside, standing in the middle of the stream and using the water to wash her fur. Smiling in relief, Balto padded up to her. “I was worried when you weren’t next to me when I woke up,” he said, making Aleu turn her head. She smiled at him.

“Morning, Papa,” she said.
“Morning, baby,” Balto replied. He waded through the water to her, before nuzzling her.

“I take it you slept well last night?” Aleu asked.

“Yeah,” Balto said. He gave a small laugh. “When you let me,” he added slyly.

“You were asking for it,” Aleu said, laughing.

Balto chuckled, before asking, “How come you were up so early?”

“I fancied a bath. And…well, I couldn’t really stay asleep,” Aleu said.

“Nightmares?” Balto asked, concerned. Aleu shook her head.

“I just felt…heated,” she said. Balto looked at her, confused, before sniffing the air. The sudden assault on his sense of smell made his mind reel as he processed the information. Aleu was in heat.
“Oh. Oh… I see,” Balto said, blushing lightly.

“Yeah…it started early this morning,” Aleu said. She looked at him imploringly. “Papa…I know you said you’re not the dog you were back in the town…but do you think you can be the wolf who sires my litter?”

“You really want me to…do it?” Balto asked, looking at Aleu. She nodded. Balto had to admit the offer was excruciatingly tempting, but he wasn’t too sure. Aleu could see it in his eyes.

“Papa, we both love each other. Come on. Our pack needs to grow,” she said gently, before nuzzling him.

Standing this close, all Balto could smell was Aleu’s fertile scent. His sheath throbbed in his desire. He closed his eyes, thinking about it, and smiled. He opened his eyes, moving away from Aleu slightly. Aleu looked at him, her eyes betraying the sadness she felt, believing her father was going to refuse.

Still smiling, Balto jerked his head to the centre of the meadow, saying, “Come on, Aleu. It’s easier to breed when not in the water.”

Aleu’s eyes lit up, and she and Balto hurried out the stream, before Aleu rushed over to the middle of the clearing, wagging her tail as she did so. Balto savoured the sight of her swollen mound bouncing about, dripping in its excited state. He licked his lips, feeling his cock start to slide out his sheath.
Aleu glanced behind her, blushing and smiling, as she held her tail to the side, the furry appendage still swaying slightly and fanning her scent around the clearing.

“Does Papa like?” she asked seductively.

“Oh, yes, he does,” Balto replied, trotting up to her. He sniffed along her offered cunt, and gave an appreciative moan. “Such a wonderful smell. Ready for a bellyful of pups?” he asked, giving a long lick across her spade and tasting her fertility.

His daughter shivered, before responding, “Yes. Do it, Papa. Claim me as yours forever.”

Balto grinned as he hopped up, wrapping his forelegs around Aleu’s hips, shuffling closer and letting his tip tap against her. There was no denying their love for each other, two bodies about to move together and become one. Gripping her hips tightly, Balto pressed forwards, shoving the first few inches of his leaking tip into her warm, inviting tunnel. Aleu moaned in bliss, her depths ready and waiting to be washed over in Balto’s thick seed.

“Oooh, yes!” Balto exclaimed, pressing his chest against her back, letting their fur rub against each other’s and giving Aleu a sense of protection in their erotic act. Thick, abundant pre-cum was trickling out of his tip to pool in her heated canal, the two well-aware that those small contributes of concentrated love were enough to breed Aleu. Even if Aleu or Balto were to suddenly change their minds, it might already be too late. Balto’s huge balls hung heavily in their furry home, swinging gently with every thrust he made, waiting patiently to empty themselves into Aleu’s receptive womb and make a mother out of her.

The younger wolf-dog dug her claws into the grass and soil below her, clenching her teeth and eyes shut tight as she felt Balto’s massive shaft spread her slick walls apart on its journey in her, sinking in her tight sex. Her clitoris was pressed tightly with every stroke, the sensitive nub of flesh rubbed and teased at every motion.

With so much of him already inside her, Aleu felt an irrational fear that he would tear her apart. She knew better, of course – she was capable of taking Balto until his groin stood flush with her, knot and all. And in her heat, her fertile cavern was eager to suck him in, loosening itself to make his progression easier for them both.

“How do you feel, my little bitch?” Balto asked huskily in her ear.

“Ahh! It… Ooh, it hurts, but I feel so damn good!” Aleu moaned back, gritting her teeth and panting for a few moments, her tight snatch growing more and more used to the big male wedging inside. Her powerful sex clamped tightly around him, squeezing and milking him already. Her body knew exactly what to do, but Balto was the one in true control of the situation.

Reassured his bitch was all right, and letting her fertility drape over his nose, the older wolf-dog was spurred on by his own lust. He pushed forward hard, making Aleu moan, before slowly pulling the mighty shaft of his luxurious dick from her spade. His daughter’s body rebelled against it, trying with all its might to pull him in deep again.
“Relax yourself, Aleu,” Balto whispered, “or you’ll hurt yourself.” He gripped her in a firmer hold, and gave her another hard thrust, letting his fat knot bump against her opening. Pre-cum continued to ooze into her fertile depths, and Balto could hear her heavy breathing and tiny gasps, knowing that, now he was so close to knotting, she would just have to accept it. He pulled back again, eliciting a whimper of need from the bitch below, and thrust back in repeatedly, granting himself a slow, but forceful, rhythm that he could truly breed his bitch. 

Aleu would not be allowed any respite. She knew what she signed up for, convincing her father to take her heat, and so she would take it all. But the wolf-dog had no intention of resisting. Her tail wagged in time with his, their bodies functioning as one in this intimate act of love. As the large shaft slid back and forth in her, she pressed back against him with as much force as she could, her mind and body trying to make sense of the sensations running through her and disrupting much of her conscious thinking.

Now being experience in taking a male, Aleu was able to meld it with instinct. She rocked back against every forward thrust, and pulled away when Balto did the same. She wanted this, needed his seed spilling in her. She wanted, with all her heart, to be bred and fucked like a little bitch. It was all she craved in that one moment. It was her role in life, to be Balto’s daughter, mate, and bitch. She could feel his heart beating in his chest, giving her a cherishing connection to him.

Balto grinned down at his daughter as he continued to breed her. His love for her just continued to rise the closer he got to knotting her, knowing that, this time, the tie would not just be physical.

“Ready for the knot, baby?” he asked, slapping said bulb against her.
Aleu looked up at him, and nodded, saying, “Tie me, Papa!”

The older hybrid grinned, pressing forwards hard, his thick bulge of flesh slamming against her supple lips. He stopped thrusting and instead focused on forcing the fat ball of meat into her. The knot strained her folds apart, the heat making it only marginally easier to take. After all, Aleu was never able to take the knot in one go, even with Balto training her nearly her entire life. The two liked it that way, though, both eager to feel the other locked to them in a carnal bond no being could break.

Aleu wanted nothing more than for Balto’s knot to tie her, and let his balls empty their load and fill her fertile womb, impregnating her and bonding her to him for all eternity. Her tight cunt was gradually taking in the bulge, stretching wider and wider. Just one more thrust, and she was his.
Balto gave it his all, pulling her back as he slammed forwards, feeling her shift and stretch over his knot, before it finally began to pass the point of no return. With the familiar, loud, wet pop, the entirety of Balto’s bulbus glandis slotted into place, locking the two wolf-dogs together in a tie only a canine could make.

“Yes!” Balto shouted, Aleu mirroring the sound, before he resolutely slammed his hips against hers. He was determined to make his climax the best one he had felt yet! Her body was convulsing around him, the tight, inner walls of her snatch making it easier and easier for him to achieve orgasm. With a loud howl, Balto gave a final, hard thrust, and held himself there as his balls pulsed and squeezed.

Aleu felt the warm rush of sperm flow into her womb, the loud splurts capable of being heard even with Balto’s loud howl, and the sensation made her howl with him. Each and every virile spurt of fertile wolf-dog cum flooded Aleu’s uterus, drenching every single inch in seed, until her belly began to inflate. With her womb filled, the gushing streams of spunk just made more room, swelling her out until she looked heavily pregnant with a full litter of pups. Billions upon billions of sperm were rushing around her bloated womb, searching out for their feminine counterparts to complete the process Aleu and Balto started.
Even with just one breeding, Aleu’s eggs stood no chance. Each and every one was now swimming in a torrent of her father’s cum, all of them surrounded by entire armies of Balto’s sperm. None would be able to stand against his might.
Letting their howls dwindle into soft whines, Balto and Aleu panted, collapsing on their sides as Balto continued to breed his fertile daughter, his shaft pulsing with every virile rope he shot, huge, firm balls repeated clenching again and again, claiming Aleu once, and for all.

Licking Aleu’s cheek three minutes later, Balto whispered, “Thank you, Aleu.”

Aleu smiled, turning her head to his and saying, “I should be thanking you, Papa. You made me feel so good.” She pressed her lips against his, and the two shared a passionate kiss, the final act of their mateship, cementing their lives together for the rest of time. When they pulled their mouths apart, they lay where they were, basking in afterglow, tied together as wolf and bitch.

When Balto recovered his train of thought nearly a half hour later, he smiled down at Aleu as she rested her head under his.

“You really are a perfect girl, baby,” he said gently.

“Mmm, and you’re a perfect stud, Papa,” she replied. She moved a paw down to stroke her belly, letting it gurgle as his seed continued its job. All her eggs were claimed. She was his.

Balto pulled out with a wet pop a few minutes later, letting a steady flow of seed gush out of Aleu’s gaping mound. Her belly refused to recede, however. Aleu didn’t care. She grinned over at Balto.

“Quite a mess,” she said.

“You like it that way, though,” Balto pointed out.
“Did I say it was a bad thing?” The two grinned at each other. Running a paw over her belly again, Aleu added, “I won’t be surprised if I’m already pregnant.”

“Don’t worry; I’m gonna make sure that womb of yours is filled with my pups,” Balto said. He nuzzled her, rubbing his own paw over her swollen stomach. Aleu moaned at his touch. “Ready for the next round?” Balto asked.

Aleu nodded, and Balto shifted his hips to pointing his still erect cock at her abused spade. He grinned at her, before thrusting in. They both moaned as Balto began to breed her again.

The rest of the week was spent by the two lovers breeding at every available opportunity, Balto filling Aleu’s womb with his fertile puppy-batter countless times. When Aleu’s heat had ended, the two both knew she was pregnant – there was absolutely no chance her eggs would remain unfertilised from the dozens upon dozens of poundings Balto gave her, her belly so thoroughly swollen that it sloshed and swayed with every step she took, dangling under her and nearly touching the ground.

Now that Aleu was assuredly pregnant, she and Balto ventured to Nome, for the first time in nearly two weeks. There, they explained to the town that, as of now, Balto was no longer the town stud. Nikki, Kaltag, and Star, having bred the heated bitches in Balto’s absence, looked a little worried when they realised their temporary positions as the town studs were now permanent, but the prospect of having all the pussy they wanted definitely excited them.
Jenna, Kodi, and his siblings, however, were more concerned with Balto and Aleu. The two wolf-dogs explained they were leaving Nome, hence their long absence, to live a new life in the forest, but would still visit the town from time to time, so Balto could catch up with his friends and the two could see their family. Jenna knew Aleu was pregnant – in fact, everyone in town knew, since Aleu’s stomach was still incredibly swollen – but made no attempt to complain.

Balto gave Kodi and his brothers his blessing to breed the bitches in town, alongside the trio, after making sure that his former teammates agreed to it. His only request was they make sure Jenna is not bred by anyone except himself or Kodi, which they all agreed to.

With that, Balto and Aleu’s connections to the town were reduced, the two wolf-dogs now living in the forest as a pack of their own, with a litter expected soon. Balto still took to pounding Aleu’s pregnant belly whenever he felt like it, and Aleu enjoyed every second of it.

Aleu gave birth to their first litter together nine weeks later, having eight big, healthy puppies, all with their parents’ fur and a mix of their markings, four boys and four girls. Seeing his new sons and daughters, Balto was sure his heart had burst, happily nuzzling Aleu as she nursed the new-borns.

The two’s sexual activities didn’t dwindle, with Balto pounding Aleu, or Aleu bouncing on Balto, whenever they liked. Most mornings, Balto was either woken up to, or received upon waking up, Aleu sucking his massive dick, before returning the favour and eating Aleu’s pussy out.

Their pups grew to be strong, healthy wolf-dogs, all happy to play with their parents, train to hunt and track, and, although Balto was initially against it, pleasure their father. Aleu, when the pups were the age she was, requested that Balto help her train them to service him, stating she couldn’t keep his sexual prowess to herself. Balto reluctantly agreed, and had his daughters and sons learn how to best pleasure him, from sucking his dick to licking his ass to letting him fuck them. They all grew used to it, but, like Aleu when she was younger, it took time for it to happen.

A full year after Balto and Aleu’s departure from the town, Balto found himself being woken up to a pleasurable sensation in his loins. He looked down, and grinned when he saw Aleu licking along his dick diligently.
“Morning, baby,” Balto said, making Aleu look up.

“Morning, Papa,” she said, before downing her muzzle on his cock.

“Hungry for some more of Papa’s cum, huh?” Balto asked, chuckling. Aleu murmured a response, suckling his dick like a pup to its mother’s teat. Her belly was swollen with cum and pups, her and his fourth litter gestating in her amongst Balto’s cum, writhing and wriggling her bloated gut.

Balto grinned, placing a paw on Aleu’s head, before muttering, “Here you go, Aleu. A nice, fresh load.” He grunted, and his balls pulsed, shooting fertile splurts of cum down Aleu’s throat and into her stomach. Aleu greedily swallowed every shot of spunk, not wasting a single drop of the delicious cream.

A few minutes later, the two exited their den, to find their previous three litters happily playing with each other or lounging about. The girls were all pregnant, most with just Balto’s pups, but a very small amount of them had some of their brothers’ pups as well as their father’s. Balto was perfectly willing to allow his sons to help breed the girls, with the only exception being Aleu – she was his, and only his, to breed.

“Alright, Caleb, I’m leaving the others under your care. Me and your mom are heading to the town for a bit. Make sure everyone’s safe,” Balto said, looking at the oldest male. Caleb nodded, resting on a rock. Balto smiled, before he and Aleu set off for the town.

In the town, the mail team was returning, with Kodi as the lead dog. Except, despite being the leader of the team, Kodi couldn’t be in a lower position. The rest of the team, with the exception of Dusty, the only female, treated Kodi as a bitch. The male husky was bred by his male teammates at every opportunity they wanted, while Dusty often had Kodi fuck her when she desired. Kodi was used to it now, being very much willing to lift his tail when asked, and now was allowed to decide if he would take it or not (more often than not, it was the former).
Balto and Aleu reached the town the same moment Kodi was able to head to Jenna’s house. The father and daughter saw him as he staggered to his mother’s home and looked confused. They weren’t aware of Kodi’s well-known status around the town as the mail team bitch.

“Aleu, why don’t you go on ahead and see your brother and mother? I’m gonna go catch up with Sylvie and Dixie,” Balto said. The wolf-dog had seen the two earlier, heading towards the boiler room. Aleu nodded, and trotted off, her belly swaying. Balto watched for a second, before heading to the boiler room himself.

At Jenna’s, the husky was resting in her shed. Like Kodi, she had a well-known status around the town, but while Kodi was still a town stud in some regards, Jenna was simply a town bitch. Her pussy was, with the exception of when she was in heat, free range for any eager male. She had been bred in her previous heats, once by Balto when he and Aleu visited at the time, and the other times by Kodi. Her litters were all adopted by humans, some working as sled dogs (and, much to Kodi’s embarrassment, with more respectable positions than their father/brother), while others were house dogs, and a small amount as working dogs for other jobs, like protecting the town with the local police force.

Kodi walked in, before he nuzzled his mother. He wasn’t able to breed her in her most recent heat, his obligations to satisfy his teammates preventing him from reaching her, so Jenna’s heat went unsatisfied. But her next heat would be soon, and, if Balto didn’t choose to take it, it was Kodi’s for definite.
“How was the run?” Jenna asked.

“It was fine. Kirby and Ralph enjoyed staring at my ass on the way there – they were a bit rougher than normal when they got the chance,” Kodi said, glancing at his backside. Jenna smiled.

“You enjoyed it, though,” she said knowingly. Kodi gave an embarrassed nod. “You’re just like me – a simple slut,” Jenna said.

“You’re not a slut, Mom. You just…have a different status in the town to most,” Kodi said.

The shed door opening made them look up. Aleu walked in.

“Aleu!” Jenna said, hurrying over to her and nuzzling her.

“Hey, Mom, bro,” Aleu said, looking at Jenna, then Kodi.

“Hey, sis. Where’s Dad?” Kodi asked.

“He went to see Sylvie and Dixie,” Aleu said.

“They’ll be in heat by now. No surprise,” Jenna said. Aleu grinned. “So, how are you?” Jenna asked.

“I’m fine, Mom. Papa’s been enjoying himself, and the pups are doing great,” Aleu answered.

“That’s good,” Jenna said.

Across the town, Balto was resting in the boiler room, lying on his back while Sylvie bounced on his erect cock, with Dixie licking his balls.

“Nikki and Kaltag didn’t get to you before me, did they?” Balto asked.

“Nope – they and Star are too busy with Veba, Mallora, and Isabel,” Sylvie said.

“Those three? I thought they wanted to remain pupless,” Balto said.

“They did, but Nikki and Kaltag didn’t want to hear it. The rest of the town wasn’t too impressed when they had their first litters by them,” Dixie commented.
“They raped them?!” Balto exclaimed, before moaning as his knot popped into Sylvie, and his balls pulsed, sending fertile spurts of cum into her waiting womb.

“Fraid so. But now they willingly go through with it,” Sylvie said, moaning as her belly expanded to accommodate Balto’s dense load. She was definitely having his litter again.

“Can’t wait for my turn,” Dixie said, licking her lips.

“Don’t worry – you’ll have my litter as well,” Balto said, smirking.

Half-an-hour later, Balto had pulled out of Sylvie and flipped Dixie on her back, before roughly pounding her tight cunt open, locking his knot in and dumping a massive load of cum in her. Dixie’s belly bloated the same as Sylvie’s, Balto’s sperm flooding her and searching for her waiting eggs.

“Were you this horny when I last bred you?” Balto asked, looking down at Dixie.

“Well, since it’s rare to get you to breed us, it gets exciting when you do,” Dixie said. Sylvie agreed, lying to the side and stroking her swollen belly. Balto looked at the two, before he grinned.

“Then why wait? Why don’t you two join me and Aleu in the forest? Be my pack’s breeding bitches,” he said.

“Us? Leave the town to live with you?” Dixie asked.

“Why not? You’ll have all the cock you ever wanted,” Balto said, grinning.

Dixie and Sylvie looked at each other, before back at Balto. They both nodded.

In Jenna’s shed, Jenna and Aleu were talking about Aleu’s upcoming litter, when Kodi said he needed to get going.
“Wait a minute, Kodi. I need to ask you something,” Aleu said, looking at him.

“What?” Kodi asked.

“Papa and I saw you on your way here… You looked a bit…off. You were wincing, and staggering. Is something wrong?” Aleu asked. Kodi looked at her.

“You don’t know?” he asked.

“Know what?” Aleu looked confused.

“Aleu…I’m the lead dog of the mail team…”

“I know that, me and Papa watched as you went on your first delivery,” Aleu said.

“Yeah, but…I may be the leader, but…I’m not the top dog,” Kodi said.

“Huh?”

“It’s like with Mom and the town,” Kodi said.

“Mom and the town…?” Aleu looked over at Jenna.

“Mom’s a town slut, Aleu. The only times a male isn’t allowed to demand she raise her tail when in the town is when she’s in heat,” Kodi said.

“And what’s that got to do with you?” Aleu asked.

“Well…I’m the same, with the team. I’m the lead dog…and the team bitch,” Kodi said.

“What?!” Aleu’s eyes widened.

“I’m being serious, Aleu. The rest of the team just fucks me when they want. It was only recently that I was allowed to decide whether I want to let them or not,” Kodi said.

“What about Dusty?” Aleu asked. She had met the husky a few times, and she seemed like a nice girl.

“She has me fuck her a few times. A couple times I was pounding her while someone else stuffed my ass,” Kodi said. Aleu looked at him, concerned. “It’s only with the team, though. With the rest of the town, I’m still a stud,” Kodi explained.

“So, you were wincing because…”

“Because I had recently been fucked in the ass, yes,” Kodi said.

“Well, that certainly explains why Nikki and Kaltag were laughing earlier.”

Balto had walked in, alongside Dixie and Sylvie.

“Dad!” Kodi jumped in surprise, while Jenna smiled.

“Hey, Balto,” she said.

“Hi, Jen,” Balto responded. He nuzzled her. “How’s life as a town slut?” he asked.

“Exhausting, but quite fun sometimes. Dingo and Mika are decent studs,” Jenna said, referring to her second eldest son and his best friend.
“I always knew that boy had some talent,” Balto joked.

“With a father like you, it’s no wonder your sons are so good at fucking,” Aleu said. Everyone laughed.

“So how come you two are here?” Jenna asked, looking at Sylvie and Dixie.

“We’re leaving town with Balto,” Sylvie said.

“You are?!” Jenna asked. Aleu looked at Balto.

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

“I just asked the two to join the pack. Don’t worry, they won’t replace you,” Balto said. Aleu looked at him. “They’re going to be breeding bitches, honey,” Balto explained.

“And you’re okay with that?” Kodi asked, looking at the two.

“Oh, definitely. A wild life, it sounds fun,” Dixie said.

“Well, I’m sure you two will be fine,” Jenna said.

“You could join us too, Jen,” Balto said.

“Excuse me?” Jenna asked.

“Yeah, you could, Mom,” Aleu said.

“You want me to leave my home?” Jenna asked, confused.

“I know you love Rosy, but come on, Jenna. You’ve been with her for ages. Come on, live a little. You enjoyed it when we pretended to be wild before, so why not go for the real thing?” Balto asked. Jenna looked at him, before at the shed wall. “Perhaps a reminder of what I can give you will persuade you,” Balto said. Jenna looked at him, noticing his cock erecting, and sighed.
“I guess…” she said, raising her tail. Balto was on her in less than a second, thrusting in and out of her wet pussy while Aleu, Sylvie, Dixie, and Kodi watched.

“You still feel as good as before, Jen,” Balto muttered, slapping his hips into hers.

“You’ve gotten better,” Jenna commented, before yelping as Balto slammed in.

“I’ve had a lot more practise,” Balto said. He gripped her hips and really started humping her, reminding her exactly who truly owned her body. He wasn’t the town stud anymore, he wasn’t always there, but she was always his. Even in his absence, her body would always crave him. Jenna had always known it subconsciously, but in this session with Balto, it was brought to the forefront of her mind.
Her pussy clenched down around Balto’s dick, making them both moan in pleasure. With a grin, Balto leaned down to whisper, “Looks like you know who you belong to.”

Jenna moved her head to look at him, before kissing him.

While Balto continued to breed Jenna, Kodi slinked out the shed. He breathed deeply, glancing at the shed once more, and headed off to the old mill. His teammates were waiting for him, and he was eager to let them fuck him.

A few minutes passed, before Balto forced his knot in Jenna, tying her to him. He growled possessively over her.
“Breed her, Papa,” Aleu encouraged.

“Here I cum, bitch!” Balto said, before howling as he let loose, warm, wet goo splattering Jenna’s womb. Jenna could only moan in response, the familiar feeling of Balto’s potent cum filling her insides and swelling her belly out.

Dixie, Sylvie, and Aleu watched as Balto and Jenna bonding once more, the wolf-dog standing proudly over his bitch. The other three bitches looked at each other, before they all grinned.

Calming down from his orgasmic high, Balto grinned down at Jenna.

“So, change your mind?” he asked. Jenna nodded profusely.

“Take me with you. I don’t want you to leave me,” she said.

“I won’t leave you, Jen. But you’ll have to accept that Aleu’s my mate now. You’re just going to be my secondary mate,” Balto said.

“I’m fine with that,” Jenna said earnestly. Balto grinned.

When Balto pulled out a short while later, he, Aleu, Jenna, Sylvie, and Dixie left the town, heading through the forest to the clearing. The pups there were all excited to meet their new packmates, while Jenna, Sylvie, and Dixie were happy to see their new family.
Since then, Balto and Aleu’s pack thrived. Sylvie and Dixie immediately grew accustomed to being the pack breeding bitches, allowing every male to fuck them and impregnate them when in heat. Jenna was bred by Balto often, alongside Aleu and his daughters, but was also, at the base level, a pack bitch, and so was fucked by the other males. Every bitch in the pack was a breeding bitch for Balto, though, and he made sure to bred them all. Every male was a pack stud, and they all enjoyed fucking. There wasn’t a single heat that went unquenched, not a solitary egg left unfertilised. Sylvie and Dixie were mainly bred by the males, including their own sons, while Balto bred the rest, with Jenna being the only bitch who was often impregnated by Balto, but offered to his sons at times for their turn at giving her pups; the rest of his daughters were mainly his, but sometimes had litters that consisted of their father’s pups and their brother’s cubs too.

Balto couldn’t be happier with his new life.
