Aleu’s Fate
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 discover who she will be. 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.
Far away from Aleu, near the cave she was in previously, a very worried Balto was trying to track her down. Coming up to the cave, he stopped. Aleu’s scent was all over it. His heart skipping a beat, he jumped up to the cave entrance. His face fell when he saw it was empty.

“Aleu, where are you?” Balto whispered. He left the cave, before sniffing the ground. When he was certain he had Aleu’s scent again, he set off following it.

It took him another day, but he finally found her.

Aleu had just gone where she felt the most drawn to, and the path led her to a rocky cliff beside the sea, where a pack of wolves lived. Aleu was sensible enough to not approach them, but even so the idea fascinated her. She was so intrigued by the wolf pack that she didn’t notice Balto walking up to her.

Balto, for his part, while feeling relieved he had found his daughter, also felt immense anger at her for running away. From the angle he was at, he had a perfect view of her rump, and saw, just below her tail, her swollen vulva. He grinned and licked his lips.

Finally, Aleu felt a presence near her, but before she could turn around, she was roughly shoved to the ground. Looking up and behind her, her eyes widened when she saw Balto towering over her.

“Papa?” she asked.

“You thought you could run away from me, you little bitch?” Balto snarled at her.

“N-no, wait, please…”

“Shut up! Do you know how worried you made me? Or your mother?! Because your selfish cunt couldn’t understand that what I was doing was for your own good!” Balto said, his tone rising. 
Aleu tried shushing him, pleading that he doesn’t alert the nearby wolves. Balto just looked at her, raising a sceptical eyebrow, before looking over the rock they had fallen behind, only now noticing the wolf pack.
“So,” Balto said, giving Aleu an ice-cold stare, “you thought you could run away from Papa and join a wolf pack?”

“No, that’s not it!” Aleu said.

“Oh, I think it is. You said so yourself when you left, you hate the town, and you hate me. So you want to join a pack with a bunch of strangers? Fine, you’ll join them…as their breeding bitch!” Balto growled loudly, alerting one of the wolf scouts to his presence.

“Who goes there?!”

Balto and Aleu looked up. A grey wolf was now on top of the rock, looking down at them.

“What business do you have here?” the wolf asked.

“You’ll have to forgive us trespassing on your land – my stupid daughter was just so eager to see a real wolf pack,” Balto said, glaring at Aleu. Aleu didn’t like how he was now treating her like a spoilt brat but held her tongue.

“You’re not from around here, are you?” the wolf asked, jumping down from the rock.

“We come from a town a little way away,” Balto said.

“A town?! You’re not even wolves!” the wolf said, enraged.

“Half-wolf, really,” Balto said simply.

“This is very much against our customs,” the wolf said.

“Kryto! What are you doing?!”

A fourth voice had joined their conversation, this one older, yet full of authority. A much older grey wolf approached them, his wizened eyes scanning the scene before him. Aleu felt embarrassed, since she was still being held down by Balto.

“I apologise, Nava. These two dogs,” Kryto said, practically spitting out the word, “had arrived. Apparently, the little bitch there wanted to see a wolf pack.”

“I have warned you before about treating visitors with disdain, Kryto,” Nava said, his voice low. Kryto evidently did remember, since he slunk back in submission. Nava turned to the two wolf-dogs. “I do apologise about my subordinate. Can’t say I’m surprised by his behaviour, though,” he said, glaring at Kryto. “Please, come with me. We have much to discuss,” Nava said, turning to walk down to the rest of the pack.

“Oh, we don’t want to intrude,” Balto said.

“You aren’t. I was told of your arrival,” Nava said. Balto looked at Aleu, before letting her up and following the old wolf.

Once down at the cliff bed, Balto could see that the majority of the wolves in the pack were male. There was only one female, who rested on top of a boulder, ignoring most of the others attempts to make conversation with her.

Nava sat down near a rocky outpost and motioned for Balto and Aleu to join him.

“As I’m sure you have guessed, my name is Nava. I’m the alpha of this pack,” Nava said.

“My name is Balto, and this is my daughter, Aleu,” Balto said. Nava smiled.

“It really is just as she said it would be,” he said quietly.

“Beg pardon?” Balto asked.

“As I told you, I was told of your arrival. Aniu, the Great White Wolf, said it would be so. And she was right,” Nava said. Balto’s face displayed a very brief look of shock, which Aleu noticed. “You are here, I take it, because you followed your daughter, correct?” Nava asked.
“Well, yes. I was just trying to bring her home after she ran away,” Balto said.

“The wayward daughter,” Nava said.

“More like the selfish bitch,” Balto muttered.

“Now, is that any way to speak of your child?” Nava asked. Aleu looked up in hope.

“You have no right to take offence at how I treat my pups,” Balto said defiantly. Nava just gave a small chuckle.

“You are right,” he said. Aleu hung her head.

“So what did you want to discuss?” Balto asked.

“My time with the pack is coming to its end. And almost every member desires the opportunity to take over, most of all Kryto’s older brother, Niju,” Nava said. He looked over at a wolf with dark fur bordering on purple, before back at Balto and Aleu. “But Aniu told me that when you two arrive, it will herald the dawning of a new era for us,” he said.

“I-I can’t lead a pack of wolves – I have a family back home,” Balto said.

“That is not what she meant. You and your daughter will choose for us, out of the rest of the pack,” Nava said.

“Us?” Aleu asked.

“As Aniu says, when the one who is half-wolf and his wayward daughter arrive, a new Alpha shall be elected by their decision, and the pack shall live,” Nava said.

“And if we don’t?” Balto asked. Nava’s face softened.

“We fall.”

The words were said so much certainty that Balto and Aleu both looked at each other in concern.

“You must be tired after your journey. Please, take rest in one of the nearby caves. Taku shall escort you. TAKU!” Nava called.

A wolf with reddish-brown fur and white underbelly walked up to them.

“Show our guests where they shall be spending the night,” Nava instructed.

“Yes, Alpha,” Taku said, before turning to the two wolf-dogs. “Please, follow me.” He walked off. Balto pushed Aleu forward, before walking after her, eyeing her rump.
They reached a fairly spacious cave near the pack.

“If you have any questions regarding the pack, please don’t hesitate to ask,” Taku said.

“Thank you,” Balto said, before heading in. Aleu stayed behind for a second, looking over the wolf.

“If you don’t mind me asking, exactly how old are you?” she asked.

“It’ll be my second year next spring,” Taku said with a chuckle.

“Huh. You act a lot older than that,” Aleu said.

“You have to. In a wolf pack, it does not do well to behave like a pup for long,” Taku said.
“Aleu!” Balto called. Aleu looked at Taku, before walking into the cave. Taku watched her go, before slinking off.

Inside the cave, Aleu was immediately pushed against the wall by her father.

“Don’t think I don’t know what you’re up to, missy,” Balto said.

“I don’t know what you’re talking about!” Aleu said.

“Don’t lie. I saw you, checking out that wolf. What, is Papa not good enough for you now? You and your mother are just the same, stupid sluts who don’t know a good male when they get one!” Balto snarled, before throwing Aleu to the floor. Aleu groaned, but before she could stand up, Balto was over her, grabbing her hips in a very familiar position. “I’m going to make good on my promise. You’re going to take my pups, and then I’m going to leave you here with these wolves and let them use and abuse you like the little cockslut you are,” Balto said.
“N-no, don’t!” Aleu whimpered, but her pleas fell on deaf ears, as Balto just simply angled his hips, and thrust.

With a loud yelp, Aleu felt him pierce her insides once more, his erect cock sliding in easily until his fat knot barred the way. Balto didn’t give her any time to adjust, however, as he pulled back and pushed forward repeatedly, slapping his knot against her.

While Aleu whimpered and whined, Balto growled and grunted. His cock was pistoning in and out of her fertile cunt at a rapid pace, the wolf-dog moving his hips like a well-oiled machine. He was no longer caring for Aleu’s pleasure, only his own. Tears were now streaming down Aleu’s face, the unwanted sensations of Balto filling her causing her to experience pleasure and pain at the same time. But no matter how painful her stretching was, it was unable to match the pain of Balto’s ruthless betrayal to her.

Aleu knew she would never be able to look at her father the same way again.
Balto just humped her, shoving his knot against her enough that Aleu feared he would rip her apart simply to feel her clamp around it. Were the situation different, perhaps she would have enjoyed it, but being forced into it made it much, much more distressing for her.

The wolf-dog pumped with force and elegance, letting her know exactly who was ravishing her. His fat balls swung between their legs, moving forwards with enough force to slap at her stomach hard. Balto just grinned, gripper at her hips harder than ever, making Aleu yell out in pain as his claws pierced her skin, small droplets of blood leaking out.

Uncaring, Balto pulled her close, determination filling his very being. She will take his knot, and she will accept it. Aleu barked in pain as Balto’s knot stretched her open. She was used to it, having been trained to take it since she was a pup, but Balto was going too fast for her to adjust.

Balto only needed three more thrusts before he would be locked balls deep in her fertile cunny, and so he bit on her scruff and humped forwards hard.

Plap! Plap! Plap! POP!

Aleu whimpered in pain and reluctant pleasure, her entire pussy filled with Balto’s meat. Balto just gave a muffled growl as he continued to hump, sawing his cock inside her. Pain was filling her now, her vulva protesting to the rapid movements.

Fortunately, Balto couldn’t last long, and with a muffled howl into Aleu’s fur, he came. Aleu yelled out, her impotent scream of despair lost to the rushing wind and crashing sea outside as Balto’s potent, fertile sperm filled her fertile womb. As with every bitch he ever bred, Balto made sure every drop was secured inside, making Aleu’s belly swell and bloat until she looked months pregnant with his litter.

“You’ll definitely be having my puppies after this, you little slut,” Balto hissed in her ear. Aleu just whimpered, her eyes streaming with tears.
“I…I hate you,” she said quietly.

“Suit yourself, bitch,” Balto said, before flipping over her and standing rump-to-rump.

Aleu couldn’t stop herself. She collapsed her front half on the ground, covering her face with her paws as she cried. She was betrayed, she was unclean, and now she was going to bear Balto’s children.

Balto paid no attention to his daughter’s distress, instead just basking in his own afterglow.

The next morning, despite the disapproving glares he received, Balto made a point of stating that he would decide who would lead the pack, and offer his daughter to be the pack’s breeding bitch. When challenged with the fact that she was going to carry his pups anyway, Balto made a point of how he only said Aleu would be a breeding bitch – he never said anything about her giving them puppies.

Nava, although judgemental, agreed to the terms, much to the rest of the pack’s shock. Their loyal and devoted Alpha, conceding to the will of a wolf-dog that raped his own daughter? But the Alpha’s word was law to them, so despite their reservations, they were forced to accept.

Balto observed every wolf in the pack, looking them all over as he decided. Niju was sitting proudly near him, giving off an unsettling and confident smirk that reminded Balto too much of Steele.

Definitely not him, the wolf-dog thought, moving on to the next wolf.

Aleu just sat nearby, unable to give her own opinion.

Finally, after nearly an hour of internal debating, Balto had decided. Looking at the entire pack, he loudly declared, “I nominate Taku to be the new Alpha.”

While the rest of the wolves cheered for Taku, Niju looked outraged.

“You can’t be serious! What does that pup have that I don’t?!” he shouted.

“Niju, don’t be brash,” Nava said.

“Shut it, old man!” Niju snarled at him.

“I said I would decide who I saw best to be the new Alpha. You don’t have what it takes,” Balto said, shaking his head. Niju looked insulted.

“Don’t have what it takes?! I’ve been training my entire life to take over this pack, and I’m not going to let a stupid mutt take it away from me! That position is rightfully mine!” he shouted.

“Don’t make this any worse for yourself, Niju. Just accept your losses before it’s too late,” Balto said calmly.

“I’ll never accept this!” Niju said, lunging forwards.

Except he soon learnt that there was a very specific reason Balto was the top dog in Nome.

Balto was unafraid as Niju charged at him; instead, he got ready to fight. And fight he did. He clawed and bit at Niju with much might. Niju attempted to use every trick he had learnt, but Balto just outsmarted him, before forcing Niju to accept his defeat with a very large loss.

No, not the loss of his life. Balto may have been mad, but he’s no psychopath.

Instead, Balto broke Niju’s leg. The wolf howled in pain, with Balto standing triumphantly over him.

“I told you to not make it worse for you. Have fun being the pack joke,” Balto said. He looked over at Aleu. “And you have fun being the pack whore.”
Aleu just hung her head in shame.

As the newly elected Alpha, Taku was given first go of the pack to Aleu. He was gentle with her, lying her on her back before pounding her freshly bred cunt. Aleu was thankful for it, even if she felt embarrassed at the audience.

By the time Taku had worked his knot in and came, Balto left. Aleu just watched him go, and, despite her hatred for him, she felt sad. He didn’t even say goodbye. But she had no time to think about that; the next male was getting ready for his go.

Balto just travelled through the forest, making sure to memorise the way from the pack to Nome. Once home, he immediately told the entire town what had happened. Jenna looked upset, but there was nothing she could do about it. Balto just took up his old mantle as the town stud, with Nikki, Kaltag, and Star stepping down in respect. There were still bitches in heat for Balto to breed, and he was not going to waste time.

Days passed, each one seeming longer and longer to both Aleu and Balto, before, finally, Balto ventured back to the wolf pack with a new purpose.

There, he demanded to speak with Taku. The new Alpha was willing to entertain his visit, even while pounding Aleu, who by now was so used to being fucked that she didn’t even try to deny anyone access.

“What business do you have here, Balto?” Taku asked, shoving his knot in Aleu.

“You and your pack need to leave,” Balto said, ignoring his daughter as she looked up at him.

“What?” Taku asked, looking Balto in disbelief.

“You, and your pack, need to leave. The ice is coming, and with it the new dawn,” Balto said cryptically.

“How dare you!”

“I’m not asking you to leave because I don’t like you, it’s for the survival of the pack!” Balto snapped. Taku looked taken aback.

“How?” he asked.

“The caribou have left, haven’t they? The pack has been feeding off scraps for the past few weeks,” Balto said.

“So where will we go? The pack has always lived here,” Taku said. He gave another thrust into Aleu and let his balls start to pulse, filling her with his sticky seed.

“Like I said, the ice is coming. Tonight, when the moon is high in the sky, a bridge will form across the sea. Follow it, and you will find the caribou, and your new home,” Balto said.

“How do you know this?” Taku asked.

“Because my mother said so,” Balto said.

“Why should I trust what she says?”

“Nave held her word in high regard. I think that says enough,” Balto said simply. Taku’s eyes widened.

“Y-you mean…your mother…”

“Yes. I am Balto, son of Aniu, the Great White Wolf,” Balto said.

“W-w-well, then, it must be true!” Taku said. Balto nodded.

“I will take my leave when the pack does. But I am taking Aleu with me,” he said, for the first time since his visit acknowledging Aleu.

“You said she was our breeding bitch,” Taku protested.

“Except you need to know, like the rest of my town has had to learn, I don’t give away or share bitches. I loan them out. And I think it is high time you hand her back over. Or do you want me to do the same to you as I did Niju?” Balto asked, flashing an evil grin.

Taku shivered. Niju had still not recovered, having had to spend nearly every waking hour with the pack healer, constantly complaining about the pain in his leg, not to mention the severe damage done to his pride.

Looking down at Aleu, the Alpha wolf gave a deep sigh.

“Very well. You may have her back,” he conceded.

Balto grinned.

An hour later, Balto and Aleu were in the same cave they stayed in before, Balto leaning against a wall, with Aleu bouncing on his erect cock.

“Have you learnt now to not disobey me?” Balto asked. Aleu nodded, pushing down hard and letting his knot pop in. “Good bitch. Don’t worry, I’m sure the rest of the town will be happy to take you back,” Balto said, thrusting up and splurting inside her. Aleu just moaned.

At the stroke of midnight that night, Balto’s prediction was correct. Huge chunks of ice collided together across the sea to form a makeshift bridge. Taku led the pack across, despite the protests from Niju, while Balto and Aleu left for Nome.

The journey home was mostly silent. Aleu just obediently followed her father, her heavy belly sloshing with every step. She was broken, her mind reduced to an obedient bitch who existed only to pleasure her Alpha. And right now, that Alpha was Balto, the sire of the litter she was sure to carry.

The town was a welcoming sight to Aleu, her exhausted body happy to finally be back where she truly belonged. Balto was kind enough to let her rest on the boat when they got back, but the very next morning he had her marched into the street and stay in place while he bred her, before allowing other males to do so. Aleu gave no complaints.
Seeing her daughter so willing to be bred by the town males, Jenna resolved to do the same. Balto, however, made sure that both her and Aleu’s heats were his alone. Even Kodi, despite his previous litter with Jenna, was only allowed to breed the other bitches when in heat, with Jenna and Aleu off limits unless infertile or had been bred by Balto enough times that he stood no chance in pumping a pup in them.

Balto’s reign over Nome was unchallenged, and everyone liked it that way.
