Friends’ Trust
Aleu whimpered in submission. She was still in the boiler room, having first gone there to be ‘trained’ by her father and mother to be the perfect bitch for Balto, but now she was there to pleasure three other dogs from the town. One of the larger two had mounted her, wrapping his tan forelegs around her hips and sliding his thick husky cock into her already stretched vagina, while the other two sat before her as she licked and sucked along their dicks.

She was thankful that none of them were as big as Balto, but it was a small relief. The husky on her made up for his lack of size with his more powerful humps; where Balto was gentle(ish), he was wildly more violent. Her sore pussy was going to take a lot of time to recover from this. The other two were perfectly content to just sit in front of her and let her do all the work necessary to slather their cocks, however.
Outside the boiler room, Balto and Jenna were resting on Balto’s boat, Balto lying on his side while Jenna lay on her front next to him. Balto had a paw wrapped around Jenna’s waist, which was still swollen thanks to the seed he had pumped into her earlier.

“Do you really think leaving Aleu with those three was a good idea? She is still just a pup,” Jenna said, glancing at Balto.

“She’ll be fine,” Balto said dismissively.

“But still, you knew her limits. Nikki and Kaltag are quite…ecstatic over anyone who gives them the time of day. Star’s the only one who’s sort of decent when it comes to interacting with people,” Jenna said. She looked over at the town. “I don’t think they’ll be gentle with her,” she added.

“Don’t worry so much about it. They know their place, and Aleu needs to learn hers. It’s just good practise for when I let the rest of the town have a go from time to time,” Balto said. Jenna shot a disapproving glare, but said nothing more.
A while later, Aleu found herself being fucked by the third male. She only vaguely knew their names, but she was certain the large brown dog on her was called Nikki. Star and Kaltag were sitting before her, both content from having shot several decently sized loads into her bloated womb, their cocks still throbbing and shooting out small trickles of their seed. Aleu just licked at them to clean them up, hoping that Nikki would be done soon.

Nikki, for his part, was thoroughly enjoying himself, humping the wolf-dog’s hind end like his life depended on it. When Balto had come to the three earlier that day to ask them to fuck his daughter, they at first thought he was joking, but one look at the hybrid’s serious expression made them agree almost immediately.

The broad chow-chow gripped at Aleu’s hips tighter than before, slamming his groin into her rump harder and harder, his fat knot frantic to lock inside her little cunt. Fortunately for Aleu, with how wet and slippery her abused pussy was, the swollen glands were able to slide in easily, her slickened folds closing around the obscene bulb with a wet splorp!

“Damn, that mutt was right – his daughter is a good fuck!” Nikki grunted, slapping his hips against Aleu, letting his orbs smack against her swollen stomach with each thrust.

“Too bad he fucked her before – I would’ve liked to sample some new pussy before anyone else,” Kaltag said.
“At least he let us sample it – Steele never did,” Star pointed out.

“He let us have a turn when he was finished with them,” Kaltag reminded him, before groaning as Aleu’s tongue rubbed along his dick.

“Do either of yous think he’d let us have a go with Jenna?” Nikki asked, grunting as he started splurting deep inside Aleu.

“Doubt it, he’s possessive, domineering, assertive, I mean, he’s niggardly…” Kaltag began rambling.

“He’s stingy with her!” Star exclaimed. Kaltag glared and growled at him, before raising a paw and whacking the little husky hard on the head, knocking him to the floor instantly.

It took a while after that, but the three finally decided to let Aleu return home. However, before Aleu could even stand up from the cumpuddle she was left in, the trio decided to do one last thing with her. With simultaneous movements, the three lifted their hind legs and let loose, warm, yellow liquid spilling from their receding dicks to splash over Aleu. The young girl just whimpered but didn’t move as the three marked her as their own, knowing it wouldn’t make a difference – she was already Balto’s bitch, so why not Nikki, Kaltag, and Star’s too?
When they were done, Nikki, Kaltag, and Star lowered their legs, before they left the room, laughing and bragging about their recent fucks. Once she was sure they were gone, Aleu shakily stood up, and left as well, her bulging belly swaying and sloshing with every step she took.

Upon reaching the boat, she somehow managed to stagger up the ramp, ignoring the pain in her rear and the fact that her legs were screaming to rest again. Balto looked up from where he was, lying on a discarded crate, and smiled.

“There you are, honey, I was wondering what…” he stopped, the scent clinging to Aleu’s fur getting to him. He narrowed his eyes, hopping down from the crate. “What happened to you?” he asked, advancing on her.

“Your friends fucked me,” Aleu said bluntly, her respect for her father starting to shatter.

“I know that, but why the fuck do you smell of piss?” Balto asked, a red glint in his eyes.

“Y-you didn’t tell them to do that?” Aleu asked, now worried.

“I told them they could have a go at your cunt, but I didn’t say they could piss on you,” Balto said, keeping calm for the time being. It wasn’t Aleu’s fault his teammates overstepped their limits. He stared at his blighted daughter, before glaring at the town. “Wait here, Aleu.”

Glad for any excuse to rest, Aleu obeyed, laying down near Balto’s blanket (she knew he would go ballistic if she got it filthy), while Balto jumped down from the ship’s deck to the ground below, and headed to the town, determined to find the three and get answers.

It didn’t take him long to find them, lounging about in the old mill, joking and commenting on the day’s events.

“Oh, hey, boss. Great day, huh?” Kaltag asked when he noticed Balto.

“What the fuck were you thinking?!” Balto growled.

“Er, what you on about?” Star asked, confused.

“You know damn fucking well what I’m on about! What made you think pissing on Aleu was fine?!” Balto asked.

“You said we could!” Nikki shouted.

“I said you could fuck her, not mark her, you ignorant fuckwit!” Balto shouted back, his anger rising.

“Well, to be fair, Balto, you didn’t specify, you never said it wasn’t allowed, that you were against it…” Kaltag began.

“You never said we couldn’t mark her,” Star said, only for Kaltag, annoyed, to sit on his head.

“Anyway, we did it, so now you have to share her with us. Unless you want to have Jenna take her place, and let us have the right to breed her whenever we want and have exclusive rights to fucking her in her heats,” Nikki said, sniggering slightly.

He made a big mistake.

With an enraged growl, Balto lunged forward and tackled Nikki to the floor, before ruthlessly smashing his paws against the chow-chow’s head and body. Nikki yelped and barked in surprise and pain, unable to stop the wolf-dog. Kaltag made to intervene, jumping up and running over, but Balto turned his attention to him and quickly shoved the husky down, before giving him a hard kick to his muzzle.

With Kaltag whimpering and Nikki groaning in pain, Balto looked over at Star. The little husky backed up.

“Balto, please, don’t do this,” he pleaded.

“You were in on it! You, of all dogs! I trusted you! And you do this in repayment?!” Balto shouted.

“I-it seemed like a good idea, at the time,” Star stammered out.

Balto roared and leapt forward, pushing Star against the wall, his paws at the husky’s throat.

“You’re damn lucky I don’t like killing, weasel,” Balto snarled, pushing in harder. Star gasped for breath, his limbs struggling, but Balto was far too strong for him to push off. “You all need to remember that the bitches in the town are mine, and mine alone. I loan them out; I don’t share them, and especially not while they’re in heat. But if you – any of you – do anything like this again to any of my bitches, then I will kill you. Do I make myself clear?!” Balto growled, letting Star drop to the floor, panting and gasping for air.

“Y-yes, sir,” he managed to sputter out.

“You’re the boss, boss,” Nikki said, rubbing a paw on his side.

“We won’t do it again,” Kaltag said, gritting through the pain in his jaw.

“Good,” Balto said simply, leaving the mill.

“That son of a…” Nikki trailed off.

“That was the most ruthless, the most deranged, the most alarming…”

“He’s certainly no saint.”

Kaltag growled once more, staggering over to Star simply to just slam his paw on the husky’s jaw, making the already wounded dog slump to the floor in even more pain.

Balto just marched through the town, anger still pumping through his veins. He had made his message clear to them – overstep the line, pay the ultimate price. The fact that he had to made him seethe. He was their leader; they should be following him without question. The nerve of them to suggest he hand Jenna over to them for their own carnal pursuits when he didn’t want it to happen to Aleu.

Reaching the boat, Balto headed up. Aleu was still there, sleeping. With a grin, Balto padded up to her, before raising a leg and letting out a long stream of urine. Aleu awoke with a yelp as the warm liquid flowed over her.

With a satisfied grunt, Balto finished his leak, lowering his leg, having re-established his mark on her.

“Can’t have you marked by them, now, can we?” he asked with a smirk. Aleu just mutely nodded in agreement. “Still, now that you’ve rested, time for that tongue of yours to get to work.”

Grinning, Balto laid down on his back, swishing his tail to the side. Aleu silently stood up and went over, before placing her lips against his anus, and licked. Balto groaned happily.

Three minutes later, Balto shook Aleu off him, despite the small whimper he gave when Aleu’s tongue left his ass, and stood up. Aleu looked up at him, before giving a startled yip when Balto flipped her over onto her back.

“That was very good, baby. But now Papa’s all hot and bothered, so let’s get that cunt open,” he said quietly, followed by him leaning over her and shoving his erect dick into her. Aleu gave off a reluctant moan, and Balto began to pound her hard and fast, stopping only when his knot had locked in and his balls released their load.

A few months passed by since. Aleu, now fully grown and about the same height as her mother, was slowly starting to get used to her new life, now able to easily take her father’s giant dick and knot, but she didn’t enjoy it when he loaned her out to the other males in the town from time to time. Jenna was making sure she was Balto’s bitch, but, with his blessing, she also spent a lot of time with Kodi, mostly sucking on his dick, but there were times when Kodi had licked her out.

The other bitches in town were already used to Balto being the town stud, so it came to no surprise to any of them when he started to breed them when they went into heat, the first two being Sylvie and Dixie. The two were perfectly willing to bare the wolf-dog’s pups; they were already accustomed to being his bitches, so being impregnated by him was an easy enough transition. However, Balto made sure to not let Aleu become pregnant during her first heat, simply for his own amusement. He was going to sire her first litter, but he also wanted her to know what it would feel like when he didn’t breed her to make her want it even more.
When it came to Jenna and her heat, however, Balto had something a little different in mind. He knew that Kodi hadn’t properly fucked his mother yet, and also knew that the boy still felt nervous about his sessions with his mother. So, to rectify it, Balto wanted to have Kodi breed Jenna, as one last act of revenge against her for seducing Kodi in the first place.

It was an easy enough task to set in motion, with Balto presenting the idea to Jenna first, under the pretence that he wouldn’t let Kodi go as far as to knot her so that she wouldn’t end up pregnant, before explaining to Kodi what was going to happen, but conveniently ‘forgetting’ to state that he shouldn’t cum inside her.

On the day Jenna did go into heat, the wolf-dog had her and Kodi head to the boat and meet up with him and Aleu. Kodi, having grown so that he was just a little taller than his mother, but still shorter than his father, felt nervous yet excited about the prospect of finally fucking his first bitch. Jenna, however, felt unsure, since there was the very real possibility of Kodi ejaculating inside her prematurely, or even his pre-cum being enough to breed her.
However, once the two were on the boat, Kodi was having second thoughts.

“Well, you two took your time,” Balto said. He was leaning to his side, with Aleu assiduously sucking on his hardened cock.

“Yeah…sorry, Dad,” Kodi said.

“Not to worry. We have all day,” Balto replied with a grin.

“Are you really sure about this?” Jenna asked.

“Of course I am. It’s about time Kodi breeds a bitch, and who better than the sexiest one in town?” Balto asked back, still grinning.

Jenna sighed, before looking at Kodi. He looked rather nervous.

“Actually, Dad…I don’t think I can,” Kodi said, looking at his father apprehensively.

“Sure you can. You’ve already had her suck your dick, so now you can sample her cunt around it,” Balto insisted.
“But…”

“Kodi, you know that when your father puts his mind to something, he doesn’t like being told otherwise,” Jenna said. She looked at him. “Don’t you want this?”

“Y-yeah, but…”

“So what’s the problem?” Jenna asked.

Kodi looked down, before he mumbled, “I don’t think I’m ready.”

Jenna and Balto looked at each other, before Jenna directed her gaze to Aleu. The year-old girl was now just licking at Balto’s balls, but Jenna knew she was listening.

“Aleu,” Jenna said. Aleu pulled her tongue away from Balto’s balls, and turned to look at her mother. “Get your brother ready,” Jenna said, jerking her head in Kodi’s direction.

“W-what?!” Kodi asked, but Aleu just nodded and made her way over to Kodi. “Aleu, what are you doing?” Kodi asked.

“Relax, bro. You already said you wanted this – I’m just making sure you’re ready to have this,” Aleu said, gently pushing Kodi back, and downing her muzzle onto his sheathe. Kodi made to protest, but instead of words, he just moaned, Aleu’s skilled tongue coaxing his dick out of its furry home.
Balto watched proudly as Aleu started to lick along Kodi’s erecting cock, wetting the red flesh with her saliva, until the entire organ was fully exposed. Aleu looked at it in amazement – Jenna had mentioned that Kodi took after Balto in size, but seeing it for herself was totally different. Kodi really was a big boy, still not as big as Balto, but certainly close.

“Damn, Kodi, you’re a big fucker, aren’t ya?” Aleu said, somewhat teasing him.

“Sh-shut up, Aleu,” Kodi said, staggering to his feet, his erection bobbing between his legs.

“Stop arguing,” Balto said, sounding bored.

“Come on, Kodi. Time for you to learn how to breed,” Jenna said, walking forward and raising her tail before him. Kodi looked at her, letting her scent wash over him. His dick throbbed, letting out a strong spurt of pre. He looked over at Balto, who gave him an encouraging smile and nod, before back at his mother. Nervously, he approached her, and leapt on, wrapping his forelegs around the comforting shape of her hips.
“I can already feel its warmth,” Kodi said, trying to aim his tip. He shuddered when a paw wrapped around his shaft and pointed it forwards. He looked down, before giving an appreciative, if embarrassed, smile when he saw Aleu was helping him.

“If you think it’s great now, just wait until you stick it in there, son,” Balto said, chuckling. He was reminded of back when he lost his virginity to Jenna, trying to aim his tip and finally driving forwards with so much force that Jenna ended up giving a pained yelp when his knot squished against her.

“Go ahead, Kodi,” Jenna said. Kodi just nodded, and thrust forwards. The two both moaned, feeling Kodi’s large dick slide in between Jenna’s lips, his anatomy slotting inside like it was meant to be there.

Aleu padded up to her father, who smirked at her. She gave a weary smile back at him.

Jenna moaned as Kodi started to take her, letting his instincts guide him. The sensations flooding his mind were amazing, her tight walls wrapping deliciously around his girth.

“She’s so soft!” Kodi managed to groan out, hitting his swelling knot against her folds.

“Like it, son?” Jenna moaned back.

“I love it, Mom. I can’t believe how good it feels.” Kodi started to drool, leaning over her so that his belly pressed up flush with her back, his muzzle and dangling tongue just inches form Jenna’s face.

“Shift your legs a bit, son, get a wider stance. It’ll feel much better,” Balto stated. Kodi obeyed, spreading his legs a bit wider, before humping Jenna with abandon. Jenna moaned and blubbered with each thrust, letting Kodi’s inexperienced dick fill her tight insides. In her rush of ecstasy, she completely forgot about his fertile pre-cum, already coating her canal.

After five minutes, Kodi started trying to get his knot in. Jenna was so out of it that she didn’t even attempt to stop him, instead pushing back in want of the huge mass of flesh.

With a loud moan, Jenna shouted, “Kodi, you fuck almost like your father!”

“Mom, you’re so tight! I fucking love it!” Kodi growled back, his knot managing to stretch her a quarter of the way. He pulled back and slammed forwards, his knot pressing up hard against her, and his balls hurling forwards to smack at her belly.

A loud yip sounded, making the two stop momentarily to look before them. Balto had just mounted and driven his erect cock into Aleu, slapping his knot against her.

“Oh, please, don’t let me spoil your fun. Go on,” Balto said, pulling his hips back and thrusting forwards, making him and Aleu moan.

Kodi nodded, and resumed his humps, causing Jenna to start moaning again, closing her eyes in bliss. She could hear his panted moans in her ear, his breath tickling the fur on her cheek, and it made her feel so elated that he was doing this to her with such passion and force.

“Oh, Kodi, you’re such a big stud! Fuck me!” she screamed.

Kodi growled again, hardening his grip on her and moving his hips faster, the pleasure clouding over his brain. He only had one thing on his mind – knot that bitch.

“Look at them go – your brother is going to be a fine stud, don’t ya think?” Balto whispered to Aleu, slapping his knot against her again and again.

“Well…he won’t be the same as you, Papa,” Aleu managed to squeak out, before dropping her jaw and moaning as Balto’s knot stretched her apart halfway.

“Good answer, bitch,” the older wolf-dog muttered, continuing to fuck her hard and fast.

Kodi’s thrusts became more erratic and furious, determined to let his knot feel the tight warmth that was his mother’s pussy. He didn’t know or care about what would happen when he did knot her, only that he needed to. With a determined growl, he gave a single, spin-jarring thrust forwards.
Schlop!

Jenna and Kodi both moaned, Kodi’s knot managing to force its way inside and lock in place.

“Shit, Mom, it’s so tight…” Kodi whined.

“Mm, nice and tight, just for you,” Jenna moaned back. Balto glared at her, but Jenna didn’t notice.

Kodi kept humping her, ignoring the loud moan his sister gave out when Balto tied them together. He could feel his orgasm building up, his balls starting to tense as they continued to swing back and forth between his and Jenna’s legs.

“Mom…I’m gonna cum…” Kodi whimpered.

Despite her fogged over mind, something clicked at what Kodi said, and Jenna’s eyes widened, remembering that she was fertile, and nothing stood in the way of Kodi’s seed filling her primed and waiting womb.

Desperate, Jenna shouted, “N-no, Kodi, w-wait!”

But it was no use. With one last thrust, Kodi held himself in place, howling loudly as his balls began to convulse. To Jenna’s utter dismay, she could feel and hear each and every splurt of fertile puppy-batter shooting from Kodi’s tip into her fertile cavern, and the feeling made her moan. Her belly began to bulge, swelling slightly until she looked halfway pregnant.

When Kodi’s potent spurts slowed down to a soft trickle of seed, he panted over her.

“Kodi, you weren’t supposed to knot me,” Jenna managed to gasp. Kodi looked at her, confused.

“B-but Dad said I could,” he answered. Jenna looked over at Balto in shook, while the wolf-dog simply let his cum expand Aleu’s womb.

“You told me he wouldn’t properly breed me!” she shouted at him.

“Yeah, well, I lied,” Balto said casually.

“H-how could you do this to me? I’m your mate!” Jenna screamed, tears starting to flow down her cheeks.

“D-did I do something wrong?” Kodi asked, scared.

“No, not at all, son. You did well, for your first time breeding a bitch,” Balto said.

“Y-you promised me he would pull out before he came!” Jenna sobbed.

“Was I meant to?” Kodi asked.

“Yes!” Jenna shouted.
“No, he wasn’t. I never intended to have him pull out,” Balto said. Jenna glanced up at him through watery eyes. “Congratulations, Kodiak. You’re now a father,” Balto said, looking at Kodi.

“What?” Kodi asked, confused.

“You just bred your first heated bitch. Your mother was primed and ready for a litter, and you just gave her one. You’re going to be the father to her next batch of puppies,” Balto said. He looked at Jenna. “This is what I wanted to happen. You wanted to seduce him all those months ago and break my trust? Fine, enjoy having him pound a full batch of pups into you for this heat, bitch,” he said, glaring at her.

“Why would you do this to me?” Jenna asked, lowering her head in shame.

“Because I wanted to, and because I wanted you to learn your place. You’re my bitch, and I will let whoever I like breed you, in heat or not,” Balto said simply.

Once Kodi managed to pull free of Jenna, letting a large gush of sperm spill out of her, he kept apologising to her about what he did, but the damage was done. Even now, Jenna was sure she would be having his pups. She looked up at her eldest son, and sighed.

“It’s too late, Kodi. It doesn’t matter what I do…” she said.

“I didn’t know…” Kodi began, but Jenna cut him off with a paw to his lips.

“It’s not your fault,” she said. Kodi sighed, hanging his head. Jenna looked over at Balto, who was busy getting his dick cleaned by Aleu. She looked back at Kodi. “Kodi…”

Kodi looked up at her.

“Since it happened…I guess there’s no shame in doing it again,” Jenna said. Kodi cocked his head in confusion, but his eyes widened when Jenna lay herself back, presenting her still sopping vagina to him. “Come on, son. We might as well guarantee the litter,” Jenna said.

Hesitantly, Kodi walked over her, before laying down on top of her, his rapidly erecting cock pressing in her abused folds. The son looked at his mother for approval, before dropping his hips on hers. The two moaned.

A week later, Jenna’s heat had ended, with Kodi having bred her several times a day for the entire duration, and making sure she bore his pups. Balto, in a distant yet genuine act of apology, bred Jenna the day after her heat had ended; Jenna did enjoy the session, but the knowledge that she was pregnant with her son’s puppies made it less special than before.

Kodi remained obedient to his father, but now had a slight boost in his confidence. He often spoke with Balto about the town bitches, noting that he hadn’t fucked any of them, but wouldn’t do so unless his father gave permission. Balto was proud of the dog his son had grown up to be, before letting him know that he approved of Kodi wanting to be a town stud like him, and that he could have any bitch he wanted whenever he wanted, with the exception of Jenna and his sisters, stating they were the few bitches he’d have to ask for permission to fuck.

In the weeks of Jenna’s pregnancy, the husky had to deal with her friends and neighbours all swooning over the fact that they were having Balto’s litters, let Kodi and Balto pound her pregnant belly, and work out a way to prove to Balto she truly wanted him, since the hybrid slyly hinted he was not fully convinced she was ready to have his pups again. Of course, Balto would never have her be bred by anyone else in the town – he made that perfectly clear, explaining that her heats, should he choose to not take them, were Kodi’s. Jenna was unsure if she hoped he was joking, or if she hoped he was serious.
On the day Jenna had to give birth, she was in her shed, lying on her basket, which had essentially been turned into a glorified whelping box for the occasion, her belly huge with Kodi’s pups, with the proud father and grandfather sitting nearby. Balto had also brought Aleu along to see the birth of her new siblings/nephews and nieces.

“D-did Mom have this much trouble when she had us?” Aleu asked, glancing at her father as Jenna panted and groaned, her leg up and spade pulsing in desperation for relief.

“I’m not sure – she and I slept away from each other the night she went into labour,” Balto said.

Aleu looked over at Kodi. He was just watching Jenna, a mixture of pride and confusion on his face. The younger wolf-dog turned her gaze to Jenna, before quietly asking, “How are you, Mom?”

“I…I’m fine,” Jenna panted. She looked down at her gravid belly, before whimpering, “I think they’re coming.”

Aleu looked back at her father.

“If Mom’s having this much trouble with her second litter…” she began.

“Aleu, you’ll be fine when you have yours,” Balto said, gentle yet firm in tone. Aleu looked down. Balto looked at her, before over at Kodi. With a grin, he said, “Perhaps I’ll change my mind and have Kodi breed you first.”

“W-what?!” Aleu asked, looking up.

“I’m kidding, honey,” Balto said, chuckling.

“It wasn’t very funny,” Aleu mumbled.

“I thought it was,” Balto countered. Before Aleu could argue with him, Jenna gave out a loud scream, and it was clear the first pup was coming.

Aleu made to look away, but Balto simply used his paw to forcibly turn her head to face the scene before them. Sure enough, a small, dark red head was being pushed through her quivering spade. Kodi started barking encouragements, but Aleu just watched silently as her mother’s second litter entered the world.

Balto watched with pride as his mate struggled to birth the pup, before, with a huge grin, he looked at Aleu, and said, “You’ll make a wonderful mother when I do pump a litter into you.”

“Papa, please,” Aleu said, glaring at him for wanting to discuss her future heats while Jenna was in the middle of pushing out a puppy. Balto just smirked at her, before indicating for her to go over to Jenna, right as the first pup popped into the whelping box.

Obeying her father, Aleu went over, before she did a quick investigation of the pup. It was dark red, and big, just like Kodi.

“It’s a boy,” she said. Jenna was too busy pushing out the next pup to react to the news.

Balto, however, grinned as he padded over to Kodi.

“Almost the spitting image of you,” he commented. Kodi looked almost shocked.

“I-I’m really a dad?” he asked quietly.

“Yep. To a handsome son, too, as well as a whole other bunch of pups,” Balto said, glancing over at the husky in question. A second, dark red head was starting to push out. Balto looked back at Kodi. “They may be your pups, but any females in that litter are bitches, and any bitches in town are mine. So I’ll be making sure to breed them, and their pups too. And there isn’t anything you can do about it,” Balto said.
Kodi gave off a soft whine, before quietly saying, “I know.” He had partially hoped Balto would leave his pups alone, but deep down he knew that it wouldn’t happen.

Pup after pup was born into the box, welcomed into the world by their sister/aunt, before, tired and panting, Jenna was lying next to five big, red-and-white puppies as they yipped and squeaked, two boys and three girls. Aleu looked over them all, well-aware that, in a short while, she’ll be in the same position as her mother.

“Good on ya, son. Five beautiful pups. How’s it feel to truly be a dad?” Balto asked, nudging Kodi’s side. Kodi remained silent, just staring at the new litter in awe, his mind still trying to work out that this was his doing.

Leaving the new father to his own devices, Balto padded over to Jenna, before leaning down to whisper in her ear, “I’ve got a nice surprise for you when the pups are weaned.” Jenna shivered, but moved her head to lick his cheek. Balto smiled.

The other bitches in the town had Balto’s pups with delight, meaning there were dozens of his pups now around the town. Balto couldn’t be happier, seeing many females walk through the town with a bunch of his pups in tow, sons and daughters all happy to see their father be the proud wolf-dog he is.

Roughly four and half weeks later, Jenna began to wean her pups, and her fulltime job of being the pups’ main source of food and warmth became part-time as a result. Kodi was perfectly happy to help look after them, eager to use any excuse to spend time with his litter.

It was another two days later, but Balto called Jenna over to the old mill. Her teats still producing milk, her body aching from its lack of use, Jenna stumbled her way over, leaving the pups in Aleu and Kodi’s care for now.

At the old mill, Balto was waiting patiently. He glanced around, before back at the door, when Jenna nearly tumbled in.

“So glad you could make it, Jen,” Balto said.

“Couldn’t this have waited until I was used to walking around the town again?” Jenna asked, before stopping as she looked around.

A few other males were waiting in the room, most prominent of them being Nikki, Kaltag, and Star. Confused, Jenna looked back at Balto.

“What’s going on, Balto?” she asked.

“Well, now that you’ve started to wean that litter, I figured its high time I remind you exactly whose town this is now,” Balto said, advancing on her.

“I-I already know whose town this is,” Jenna said, watching him as he walked around to behind her.

“Yeah, mine. And I can do whatever I like. Even whore you out to the rest of the town,” Balto said.
“Excuse me?” Jenna asked, before yelping when Balto mounted her.

“You heard, bitch. I took you back when any other bastard would cast you aside, and I was lenient enough to make everyone in town agree to not knock you up. The least you can do is agree to my demands,” Balto said, before forcing his erect dick into her. Jenna yipped in shock, before moaning.

Everyone else in the old mill watched with mounting interest, all eager to see Balto seed his bitch, and have a go themselves.

Balto growled in Jenna’s ear, pumping in and out of her hard and fast, slapping his knot against her with each thrust.

“You’ll learn to love this, Jen. And don’t worry, I’ll still fuck you,” he whispered in her ear, before biting down on it, making Jenna moan even more.

It didn’t take much longer after that, Balto’s knot forcing itself inside and locking in place, before Balto exploded deep inside, splattering her womb with his fertile spunk. The other dogs all cheered as Balto dismounted and stood rump-to-rump with his swelling bitch.

“Damn, so that’s why all the other bitches like him so much,” one shouted.

“I just wish we could have a go at her before he did,” another chimed, before shrinking back when Balto glowered at him.
Pulling free, Balto grinned as he made Jenna lick his cock clean, before making to leave.

“Remember, boys, she’s yours to do with as you please,” he said to the others. He looked at Jenna. “You better let them fuck you however they want, bitch.”

With that, he left. Jenna watched him go, before yelping when two males grabbed hold of her and started. The one on her back, Nikki, thrust himself unceremoniously into her sopping spade, while the one before her, a grey husky that Jenna was fairly certain was named Karl, shoved her muzzle full of rock-hard dog cock.

Even as her new suitors had their way with her, Jenna could hear the jeers and lustful statements from those around her, and suddenly, she knew that she wouldn’t be leaving the mill any time soon.

Indeed, months passed, with Jenna being whored out around the town, Balto forcing her to be a town slut. Aleu had a similar experience, but to a much lesser frequency than her mother. Every day, Jenna was being fucked by anyone who wanted to. Balto had made it perfectly clear to all the other males, however, that if he wanted to fuck her, which was often, then any male waiting to fuck her or currently dicking her had to let him – in other words, Jenna was still his bitch, and therefore he had absolute right to her cunt, and could force anyone on her off at a moment’s notice.

Aleu, knowing she was nearing her second heat, watched one day as her mother was forced to raise her tail for Balto, while a long line of dogs waited to take her next, with Kodi being the first in line. Feeling sick, Aleu ran off to the boat. Balto saw her go, and followed her, once he finished with Jenna, and told the waiting males that her cunt was off limits, much to their disappointment.

At the boat, Aleu looked at the male before her.

“This isn’t you,” she said simply.

“How would you know?” Balto asked her coldly.

“Because I’ve known you ever since I was born, and Mom would tell us about how you ran out in a blizzard just to get medicine back to the town! The Balto she would tell us about does not match with the one I see!” Aleu said angrily.
“People change, Aleu. You’ve changed – you were such a curious little bitch, but now you don’t want anything to do with the town!” Balto shouted back.

“Because of you!” Aleu screamed. Balto looked at her, anger flashing before his eyes briefly.

“Apologise,” he ordered. Aleu defiantly remained silent. “Apologise, right now, before I rip your cunt apart!” Balto barked.

“No. It’s not fair. You treat Kodi and the others like actual people – even Saba! But you act like me and Mom are just possessions to be used and abused until the sun goes down, and then some! You’re acting just like Steele!” Aleu said.

“How do you know about that bastard?!” Balto yelled.

“You and Mom told us about him! About how he tried to get with Mom, how he tormented you for years, about how he nearly killed you when trying to stop you from delivering the medicine!” Aleu screamed back.

“SHUT UP!” Balto roared, and Aleu stumbled back in shock. “You think you’re so high and mighty just because you’re my daughter?! You and your slut of a mother are the same! Two stupid bitches who don’t even know what is good for them!” Balto continued to yell.
“Stop it!” Aleu shouted. Balto looked at her in rage. “Stop it! I can’t take it anymore! I hate you, and I hate this stupid town!” Aleu said, before running off, jumping down from the boat and sprinting away.

“Aleu! Aleu, come back!” Balto shouted after her, looking over the ship’s bow.

“Leave me alone!”

Balto watcher her run off, before, seething, he turned and sped off towards the town.

Jenna was staggering home when Balto caught up to her.

“Goddamn it! After all I’ve done for her, she has the gall to say she hates me,” Balto muttered. He looked at Jenna, before glancing at her rear. As he expected, her pussy was clear, but her ass was gaping slightly, leaking a decent amount of cum. Balto grinned, before shoving his nose against Jenna’s cunt, and took a deep whiff. Jenna gave a small whimper, but remained where she was.

With a grin, Balto declared, “Should have known. You’re in heat. Ready for another batch of my pups, Jen?”

Jenna glanced behind her at Balto, before nodding. With a smirk, Balto mounted, and started to roughly pound her.

It took ten minutes, but Balto managed to finally knot her, letting his fat balls pulse and clench again and again, claiming all the eggs Jenna had produced this season as his own, swirling each and every one in a slurry of his potent seed inside her bloated belly.

The next day, Balto went back to the boat, expecting to find Aleu had returned in his absence, ready to apologise to him for her outburst. But to his astonishment, Aleu wasn’t there. He looked around the boat, but there was no sign of her. Worried, Balto noticed the pawprints from last night, his leading to and from Nome, but Aleu’s only led away from the boat and Nome.
She had never returned to the boat!

Fear striking every nerve in his body, Balto ran off to the town. He first found Jenna, and told her Aleu was missing. Breaking out of her sex-induced stupor, Jenna, worried about her daughter’s safety, begged Balto to find her. Balto assured her he would, before heading to the boiler room. Nikki, Kaltag, and Star were there.

Although he didn’t want to, Balto knew he needed to, and so he tasked the three with a very specific act.

“You want us to what?” Kaltag asked, looking at his lead dog in bewilderment.

“You heard me, moron. You, Nikki, and Star need to take my place as the town stud for a bit,” Balto said.

“Why?” Nikki asked.

“I need to leave town for a while to find Aleu, and I’ve no clue when I’ll be back. So I’m giving you three permission to fuck and breed whatever bitch you want. Just know that I’m still putting Jenna off limits,” Balto said. Kaltag gave an annoyed groan. “I’m being serious, guys. Aleu is gone and I need to find her!” Balto said, starting to get desperate.

“We’ll do it, Balto,” Star said. Nikki nodded in agreement, while Kaltag said, “You can count on us.”

“Thank you,” Balto said, before leaving. He reached the boat again, and started sniffing, and ran off in the direction Aleu ran off.

He needed to find her.
