Mama’s Faith
What more could Jenna ask for? Her lift had most certainly become better, now that Rosy was saved. Her fear of losing her girl had made her nearly shut down, but Balto, her heroic wolf-dog, had stepped in and helped bring the medicine needed to the town.

Out of gratitude, and love, Jenna agreed to be Balto’s mate, and helped him get used to his new status as the town hero. Since the hybrid had lived as the town outcast for most of his life, he was confused and scared by all the positive attention he was receiving. The thing that Balto found the hardest to get used to was that no one batted an eyelid when they saw him in the town – he was so used to being yelled at or abused that the indifference to his presence, when the humans and dogs weren’t fawning over him, was such a major turnaround.

Jenna couldn’t be happier when Balto was chosen to lead the winning sled team, now that Steele had been exiled. She knew that the humans, while not aware of Steele’s many, many lies, were severely disappointed in the malamute due to him abandoning the sled team when he was most needed, and took him off the team. His pride destroyed, his reputation ruined, the lying dog attempted to seek acceptance from the canine population, but they were so angered with him that no one could stand the sight of him. Even Sylvie and Dixie, the two dogs who admired him the most, couldn’t even bare to look at him. The town had to banish Steele just to put the residents at ease.
The rust-and-cream husky had talked to Sylvie and Dixie, while Balto was out on a run with his new team. The Afghan Hound stated she was happy for Jenna, since her girl was recovering, and she was Balto’s mate, while Dixie exclaimed that she wished she knew what type of dog Steele really was sooner.

“At least he’s gone now – he won’t be causing any more trouble in the town,” Jenna said, in a comforting tone. Sylvie and Dixie looked at each other for a second, and Jenna noticed their concerned gazes. “What is it?” she asked. She feared that one of them would state they still had some residual respect/love for Steele.

What she was answered with was much worse.

“Jen…just because Steele’s gone doesn’t mean the damage he’s done is,” Sylvie said.

“But we can work around it,” Jenna said.

“Not all of them…” Dixie said.

“What are you not telling me?” Jenna asked, looking at the two in concern.

“Um…well… It happened about two weeks before the medicine run!” Dixie blurted out.

“What happened?” Jenna asked,
Sylvie hesitated, before she said, “We’re pregnant. And Steele’s the father.”

Jenna’s eyes widened.

“Y-you mean…”

“Yeah… But this was before we knew what Steele had done. You see, we were in heat, and he was more than happy to ‘help’ us. Looking back, he probably just saw us as pup factories,” Dixie said, a hint of contempt in her regretful tone.

Jenna felt unsure, but seeing her friends look so distressed over it, she knew she had to help them.

“Just because they’re Steele’s doesn’t mean they’ll end up like him. If you raise them right, they’ll be respectful and polite, unlike that bastard,” she said. Dixie and Sylvie nodded, but Jenna could see they had their doubts.

A week later, Jenna was waiting in her home for Balto to return from another run. When he did, she noticed he looked a little upset.

“Balto? What’s wrong?”

“I, er…” Balto stammered, unsure how to put his dilemma to words. He sighed. “Jen, the other guys…they keep on saying things that aren’t making me very comfortable.”

“What are they saying, Balto?” Jenna asked, standing up and walking over to him. She nuzzled him gently, trying to help him calm down.
“They want me to take after Steele in…other aspects,” Balto said.

“They what?” Jenna asked, looking at him, confused.

“Not as in his personality, but his status in the town. He was the town’s favourite dog,” Balto said.

“He was a cheat who lied his way into everyone’s hearts – you don’t need to lie to do that,” Jenna pointed out.
“That’s the point…” Balto said meekly. He looked up at Jenna. “Kaltag and Nikki had to even point out to me that, where Steele had to charm his way to a female, I got you with hardly any effort, and that I’ve got nearly every female in town eyeing me up.”

“Oh, I’ve noticed that,” Jenna chuckled. Sylvie and Dixie had both stated how lucky Jenna was to have Balto to herself, since the wolf-dog was such a strong hero.

“Yeah, but now the guys think I should take up Steele’s old mantle…as the town stud,” Balto said. Jenna raised an eyebrow. “But I’m not sure. They say it’s just me taking what should be mine, but I don’t think that should be any one dog’s right. And even if I did, I wouldn’t feel comfortable since I’m married. I don’t want to cheat on you,” Balto stated. He hung his head. “They just won’t shut up about it.”

Jenna thought for a moment. She and Balto have had a few intimate moments since the night he returned to Nome, each time more pleasurable than the last. Jenna would never forget the day she lost her virginity to the hung male before her. But she could see how stressed Balto was about it. He wanted to be a faithful husband to her, but he also wanted to be accepted throughout the town.

Gently, Jenna nuzzled Balto again, before quietly whispering, “Don’t worry about it. If you want my opinion, I think you should. Just for a short while; see if you are comfortable with it.” She backed away from his slightly to look into his wonderful eyes. “After all, I know that you love me more than anything else. So go ahead – I won’t stop you from doing so.”
With Jenna’s comforting words, Balto agreed, and, although hesitant at first, he replaced Steele as the town stud dog. His teammates had loudly cheered when Balto explained his decision, with Nikki noting he always thought of Balto to be a breeder, while the females in town were enamoured that the town hero would mate with them.

Jenna’s heat started two weeks later, and Jenna was fully prepared to have Balto’s litter. Balto had made sure he would have his first litter with Jenna, so he and Jenna, in a secluded area of the town, away from prying eyes, made sure to show each other just how much they loved each other, forever finalising their courtship with the conception of a litter.

The husky bore the pups with pride, happy that she was Balto’s mate, his first bitch, and the first female to mother his pups. No other bitch in town could take those titles from her.

Sylvie and Dixie had their pups, and took Jenna’s advice, and, with the husky and wolf-dog’s help, raised their litters to be the opposite of Steele – polite, honest, brave, and selfless. Balto was happy to help, since it gave him experience on how to father his own coming pups, the hybrid expressing concern at his parenting skills. Dixie and Sylvie, on the other hand, were more than happy to show Balto their gratitude, both for helping save the town, and help with their pups, with them essentially becoming secondary bitches for him. They were respectful in Balto’s decisions, and never tried to break him and Jenna up.

It was a few weeks after Jenna birthed her litter, however, that things started to change. She knew she still loved Balto, but something was amiss. He was always gentle with her, and she did love him for it, but she knew he was rougher when breeding other bitches, and some part of her wanted it too. She would never deny him access to the other town bitches, though; he was far too good for just her to take to herself. But even so, perhaps there was a small, nagging thought at the back of her mind that she was upset over it. Even now, lying next to Balto while their pups played with Sylvie and Dixie’s, she couldn’t help but focus more on her eldest son, Kodi.
“You okay, Jen?” Balto asked, breaking Jenna out of her stupor.

“Huh, what? Oh, yeah, I’m fine,” she said. She tried to calm down, vaguely aware that Balto was eyeing her.

Finally, he slyly said, “Well, how about we have some ‘fun’ to help take your mind of things?”
“Oooh, I like the sound of that,” Dixie said, wagging her tail. Sylvie agreed, her own tail wagging at the idea.

“No, it’s fine. You three have fun. I’ll just go for a walk,” Jenna said, standing up. She started to walk off, but stopped for a second, thinking. “Kodi, come with me,” she said, looking at the pup. Kodi obeyed, and the two left the boat.

“Where are we going, Mom?” Kodi asked.

“Just for a little walk,” Jenna said. They headed to the town, with Jenna thinking over things. She knew it was wrong, what she was planning to do, but she couldn’t help it. She had been eyeing up Kodi for a while now, the young pup, so much like her in appearance, but so very much his father’s son in spirit, blissfully unaware of his mother’s conflicting thoughts.

They entered an alleyway, with Jenna deciding there would do. Kodi looked a little confused.
“Why are we here, Mom?” he asked, looking around the area.

“No need to worry about that, son. I just wanted to stop somewhere secluded for a second,” Jenna said.

“Why couldn’t we go home, then?” Kodi asked. He wasn’t usually a whiney pup, but Jenna swore she heard a hint of complaint. She just gave a soft chuckle in response, though.

“Because that’s not secluded enough – I don’t want anyone else wandering in,” she said.

“Why? I thought you liked being with people,” Kodi said. Jenna just smiled as she sat down, motioning for Kodi to sit next to her. He did so, cuddling up to her in the process.

“Not everything needs to be done with others, Kodi. There are a few things that are better done in private,” Jenna said. She smiled down at him. “And I don’t just mean going to the bathroom,” she added, correctly interpreting what he was about to say.

“What else is there?” Kodi asked, intrigued.

“Well, you know how girls and boys differ,” Jenna said.

“Yeah…” Kodi felt uncomfortable, especially since all he knew about male and female genitalia was their names.

“Well, me and your father didn’t tell you everything about that,” Jenna said.

“Really?” Kodi asked.

“Really. You see, son, a boy’s penis is more than what you see there,” Jenna said, using a paw to indicate Kodi’s sheath.

“How?” Kodi asked. Jenna chuckled.

“Perhaps I’ll show you. But promise me you won’t tell anyone else about this,” she said.

“Even Dad?” Kodi asked.

“Even Dad, yes,” Jenna said. Kodi looked down at his sheath, before up at his mother’s expectant gaze.
“O-okay,” he said quietly. Jenna smiled.

“Lie back,” she said gently, nodding towards a wall. Kodi did so, nervously padding over to the wall, and laid back on it, his forelegs propped up before him. Embarrassed, he tucked his tail between his legs, covering his groin. Jenna laughed at the sight. “No need to be so scared, little one. Mama doesn’t bite,” she said, slowly approaching Kodi and nuzzling him. Shakily, he lowered his tail.

Jenna smiled as she now looked closely at Kodi’s genitals. For a pup, he certainly was big, his balls at least a quarter of Balto’s size, and his sheath a similar size too. If Jenna had any doubt Kodi wasn’t Balto’s, that faded quickly.

“Now, son, what you thought was a penis is really just the sheath. The real penis is hidden inside,” Jenna said, lowering her head to gaze at the pup’s sheath.

“Inside?” Kodi asked.

“In a sense. It only comes out when erect,” Jenna said.

“Erect?”

“When it becomes hard, Kodi. It happens when a male is aroused – when they feel excited and desire to mate,” Jenna said. She herself was starting to feel aroused, her pussy lips starting to get wet. And, much to her delight, she could see her scent was getting to Kodi, the tip of his juvenile penis beginning to poke out his sheath, despite the pup’s unawareness of the entire situation.
“M-mom, I feel weird,” Kodi said.

“Don’t worry about it, son. You’re just getting aroused, just like Mama,” Jenna said reassuringly. With a grin, she licked along his sheath. Kodi yipped in shock, but even his young body couldn’t deny the pleasure he felt, his dick starting to erect and jut out his sheath at an increased rate.

It took a few minutes, but Jenna managed to lick Kodi to his full erection, and stepped back slightly to admire her work. Much to her surprise, Kodi was a very big boy; he was only a very young puppy, yet his cock and knot were a quarter of his father’s size – and Balto was no slouch when it came to that.

Giving a small chuckle, Jenna said, “Such a big boy.” She smiled up at Kodi. “Ready for the next part?”

“N-next part?” Kodi asked.

“You didn’t think I would go through the trouble of arousing you and just leave, did you?” Jenna asked, before slathering her tongue over Kodi’s relatively large dick.

“T-this doesn’t feel…r-right, Mama,” Kodi whimpered.

“It isn’t – it’s called incest, and the town isn’t very keen on it. Which is why I told you to keep it between us, okay?” Jenna asked. Kodi nodded. “Good. Now, time for Mama to show you just how skilled she is, my ‘little’ one,” Jenna said, chuckling again, before downing her muzzle over Kodi’s entire dick, making the pup gasp.

Jenna just sucked on her son’s cock, knowing that soon his shocked gasps would turn to pleasured moans. But he was such a big boy, his young dick already filling out her mouth and touching the back of her throat, even with his knot just behind her lips, not big enough to tie them muzzle-to-cock, but certainly bigger than any pup has any business having!

The mother continued to suck her son’s dick, enjoying the taste, and feeling his pre sliding down her throat as she sucked and swallowed around the penis. Slowly, she slid her tongue from between her lips to cup Kodi’s balls, and Kodi gave a small whimper that melted into a pleasured groan. Despite knowing it was wrong, he didn’t want her to stop, and Jenna had no intentions of stopping. If Balto was going to screw around with the other bitches, and wouldn’t treat her in a similar fashion, then Jenna needed a different outlet to get her desires sated.

After five minutes, though, Jenna raised her ears when she heard what sounded like scuffling pawsteps. She let Kodi’s dick slip from her mouth to look behind her at the alley entrance, ignoring Kodi’s disappointed whines. There wasn’t anyone there. Jenna shrugged, before returning her attentions to Kodi.

Another five minutes later, Jenna saw Kodi tense up, his legs twitching, and knew he was close to his first orgasm. She redoubled her efforts, determined to get her fill on his young cum. The husky wasn’t disappointed, as, with a quiet whine, Kodi let lose, his juvenile balls pulsing and sending several surprisingly thick spurts of cum to shoot out of his glistening tip and into Jenna’s waiting maw. The older dog just swallowed his youthful splurts, enjoying the taste, and noting the similarity to Balto’s delicious sperm.

When Kodi calmed down, his young, spent cock retreating back into his sheath, Jenna smiled down at him.

“So, there you have it. That’s what else a penis does, and what it really looks like,” she said.
“T-that was…pretty fun, actually,” Kodi panted, looking up at his mother.

“That it was. Maybe next time, I’ll teach you how to pleasure a female. But for now, it’s best we head home, before your father wonders where we are,” Jenna said. Kodi nodded, and the two left the alleyway to head to the house.

But when they got there, Jenna was confused when she noticed Balto and the other pups weren’t there. Worried, Jenna and Kodi left the house again to head to the boat, but when they saw it too was deserted, they headed back into the town. Sylvie, when they went to her house, stated she hadn’t seen them since the playdate, but indicated they should try Dixie’s.

At Dixie’s, Jenna breathed a sigh of relief. Most of the pups were there, settled down with Dixie’s, while Dixie herself sat nearby. Dixie explained to Jenna that Balto had, at the last second, decided to let the pups have a sleepover at hers, but left with Aleu to head into the forest for a while. Relieved that the pups were safe, and that she knew where Balto was, Jenna left Kodi with Dixie and the others, before heading home, intending to find Balto before he reached the boat later on.
But when she did find Balto, about four hours later, she was shocked at what she saw. Balto looked content and sated, but Aleu…
The young wolf-pup was swollen far more than what a pup should be, looking like she was heavily pregnant with pups, her fur was filthy and matted with semen and urine, and her young pussy was dripping sperm. It didn’t take a genius to work out what had happened.

Balto had fucked Aleu.

Jenna felt sick, her entire body repulsed at the very sight before her, her young daughter positively coated in Balto’s filth. Her mind still trying to recover from the horrifying sight before her, Jenna marched up to Balto.
“What the hell did you do to her?!” she screamed, rage filling her eyes.

“What do you fucking care?” Balto asked coolly.

“Don’t take that tone with me, you sick fuck! You fucked your own daughter! Were the other bitches not enough? Was I not enough?! You had to go and rape her too?!” Jenna shouted. Balto stared at her, unperturbed. “It is disgusting; you are disgusting! She’s your daughter, and you fucked her! How could you?!” Jenna continued, but Balto finally snapped.

“So it’s all right for you to suck off Kodi?!” he shouted back at her. Jenna looked at him in surprise, suddenly at a loss for words.

H-he knows?! she thought, remembering when she thought she heard someone stepping away back in the alley.

“What’s the matter, can’t stand your own hypocrisy being pointed out to your face?” Balto asked, somewhat mockingly. Jenna remained quiet. “I’m very disappointed in you, Jen. What is it that a pup had that I don’t? What, were you bored of me now?” Balto asked.

“N-no, I…”

“Save it, Jen. I’m not in the mood to hear any of your excuses,” Balto said harshly. He turned to walk away. “We’ll talk about this tomorrow. Come on, Aleu.” He skulked off, with Aleu following dutifully behind him.

Jenna stood where she was for a few more seconds, before, with her head lowered, she slinked back to her house. When inside, she laid down before the dying fireplace, and buried her head in her paws, a few tears falling from her eyes.

She had fucked up. She had monumentally fucked her life up. All because she wanted a little more ‘spice’ in her sex life.

“How could I be so stupid?” she asked herself quietly. She resolved to make sure she made it up to Balto – she couldn’t bare to live without him.

The next morning, Balto and Jenna met up in the Boiler Room.

“Balto…I-I’m so sorry for what I did. I know I shouldn’t have done it. I shouldn’t have seduced Kodi. I’m really sorry,” Jenna said, sniffing quietly.

“I’m sorry, too,” Balto said. Jenna looked up at him. “I was annoyed when I saw you sucking Kodi off, so I decided to take it out through the only way I thought it would stick. I know I should have been the better person, and not stoop so low as to rape Aleu, but it’s too late to change it now,” Balto said. Jenna lowered her head again, giving off a depressed sigh.
“Balto…the reason I…” she began, but Balto held up a paw to stop her.

“Do you truly love me?” he asked simply.

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

“O-of course I love you, Balto. I always will,” Jenna said.
“Then I don’t need any excuses,” Balto replied. Jenna nearly broke down in tears, and rushed over to him to nuzzle him, cuddling up to her wonderful husband. She buried her head in his neck fur, wanting to savour the feeling of being so close to him. She breathed a sigh of relief. “Just promise me one thing,” Balto continued. Jenna looked at him quizzically. “If I allow you and Kodi to have fun from time to time, you won’t stop me from breeding Aleu,” Balto said.

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

“Okay.”

