The New Alpha
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, felt immense relief wash over him at the sight of his unharmed daughter. He made his way up to her, just as Aleu turned around. Locking eyes with her father, Aleu gave a frightened squeak, but upon seeing Balto’s smiling face, she calmed down, and ran over to him.
“Papa!” she said, before hugging him. Balto just held her close.

“I was so scared I would never see you again,” he said.

“You mean, you’re not angry?” Aleu asked, looking at him.

“I was, right up until I saw you just now. Then I realised just how grateful I am that you’re unharmed,” Balto said. He nuzzled her. “I’m so sorry for how I treated you. It was so selfish of me, to act like you were just a toy for my use. I let my fame go to my head. You were right, Aleu,” he said, tears leaking from his eyes. “Of course you were right. I was just like Steele. I know I can’t undo the actions of the past, but I hope you can find it in your heart to forgive me.”

Aleu could sense the sincerity in his voice, and gently nuzzled him.

“You are forgiven, Papa. Always and completely forgiven,” she said, finally glad that she had her old papa back. Balto smiled.

The two just stood there for a while, father and daughter holding each other close, until the sound of someone clearing their throat made them look up. A male wolf was looking down at them from a rock.

“Who are you, and what are you doing here?” he asked menacingly.

“S-sorry, we didn’t mean to trespass. My daughter just got lost exploring, that’s all,” Balto said.

“Then get going. Go on, shoo! You know the rules – foreign wolves are only allowed on other pack territories when invited by the Alpha,” the wolf said, jerking his head to the side in an aggressive sign for them to leave.

Balto nodded, and he and Aleu made to leave, but someone else stopped them.

“Kryto. I have already told you to not play Alpha.” A much older grey wolf had approached them.

“Apologies, Alpha Nava,” Kryto said, bowing his head in a sign of respect. The other wolf, Nava, eyed him sternly.

“You and your brother sometimes cause too much trouble for the pack,” he said, shaking his head. He looked at Balto and Aleu. “You two, however, have come at just the right time. Please, come with me. There is much to discuss, and little time to do so,” he said, turning to walk off. Balto and Aleu looked at each other in confusion. Were they expected?
“We really don’t mean to intrude…” Balto began.

“You’re not. Your arrival was foretold. Now, let’s not upset the Grand Design by diverging from our chosen paths, shall we?” Nava asked.

“Papa, we should follow him,” Aleu said. Balto sighed.

“Okay. But I’m only doing this so I don’t get my tail chewed off when your mother finds out I upset a pack of wolves,” he said, walking with Aleu after Nava.

They walked down to the cliff bed, where Nava sat down on top of a large rock, and Aleu and Balto stood before him. The other wolves stared at the two wolf-dogs for a bit, but they ignored them for now.
“As I’m sure you’ve already guessed, my name is Nava, and I am the alpha of this pack,” Nava said.

“My name’s Balto, and this is my daughter, Aleu. We’re from Nome,” Balto said.

“Yet so far from home. What brings you here?” Nava asked.

“I ran away because I was upset with the town. Papa came to find me,” Aleu said. Nava chuckled.

“As to be expected from one who knows not who she is,” he said.

“I know who I am!” Aleu said.

“Aleu,” Balto said sternly. Aleu calmed down.

“What you know, child, is merely who you were. Who you are, however, is yet to be decided,” Nava said calmly.
Balto thought for a moment, before saying, “Our arrival was foretold. Who told you?”

“I was told by the Great White Wolf, Aniu. She foretold the event of the lost father and the wayward daughter arriving here, ready for the next Alpha to be chosen,” Nava said.

“I’m not lost,” Balto said, confused.

“Lost physically, maybe not. But lost in who you decide to be, indeed,” Nava said. Balto didn’t think he liked the way the old wolf spoke, as if he knew his entire life story. Of course, if he had contact with Aniu, that would explain it.

“Look, I’m flattered, but I can’t lead a wolf pack. I have a life back home – a family,” Balto said.

“Many things happen for various reasons, at various costs,” Nava said. He looked over at a large, dark furred wolf. “I just wish Niju would learn that,” he sighed.

“Who?” Aleu asked.

“He is Kryto’s older brother. And, much like him, he has a habit of acting like he is in charge. He is under the impression that he will be the next leader for our pack. For all our sakes, I hope he is not. He is not ready for the role, nor, do I think, he will be if he refuses to learn life’s most important lesson,” Nava said.

“It’s not all about him,” Balto said distantly.

“Correct,” Nava said. He looked at the two wolf-dogs stood before him. “I suggest you get some rest. Please, take one of the caves nearby. They are quite comfortable. TAKU!” he called.

A brownish-red wolf with a white underbelly approached them.

“Yes, Nava?” he asked. Aleu looked at him, and noted there were a fair few similarities between him and Balto.
“Take our guests to the nearest comfortable cave, if you please. When you have, find Kryto and inform him he is late for his training,” Nava said.

“Yes, sir,” Taku said. He looked at the wolf-dogs. “Follow me,” he said, before walking off. Aleu and Balto followed him.

They went to a cave close by, which was fairly spacious.

“Please, do make yourselves comfortable. If you have any questions regarding the pack, don’t worry about bothering me – I’ll be happy to answer them,” Taku said.

“Thanks,” Balto said, heading inside. Aleu stayed outside for a few seconds.

“So, you’re Nava’s second in command?” she asked.

“Not really, that’s Malik. I’m barely at my second spring,” Taku said, chuckling.

“You certainly act older,” Aleu noted.

“It’s necessary. When in a wolf pack, it is quite difficult to act like a pup. Still, Kryto seems to be trying his hardest to prove it to be done,” Taku said, a sour taste in his mouth at the mention of his name.

Before Aleu could ask any more, Balto called out, “Aleu, honey, leave the poor guy alone.”

Looking apologetic, Aleu bid Taku goodbye, and went into the cave. Taku watched her go, before slinking off.

Inside the cave, Aleu slumped down on the ground next to Balto. He nudged at her head with his.

“What’s with all the questions?” he asked.

“I was curious,” Aleu said defensively.

“We’re back to that now, are we?” Balto joked. Aleu just gave him a playful shove. Balto sighed. “Again, I’m really sorry for what I did to you, baby. I just wish I knew a way to make it up to you,” he said.

Aleu looked at him, before nuzzling him. Balto returned the nuzzle, sniffing along her fur. It was so beautiful. But then he caught it. The all too familiar scent of a bitch in heat. His eyes widened when he realised Aleu was in heat.

No. I mustn’t. Not after what I did to her. I can’t just breed her, he thought, his conscience fighting with his lust.

Unaware of her father’s internal debate, but fully away of her heat, Aleu pushed her head with more force against Balto’s neck.

“I love you, Papa,” she said.

“I-I love you too, Aleu,” Balto said. Aleu smiled. Gently, she moved so that she had pushed Balto onto his side. He looked up at her, confused. “A-Aleu?”

“You know, I think I have the perfect way to make you feel better about yourself,” Aleu said, licking his face, then his neck, before moving on to his belly. Balto’s eyes widened.

“Aleu, you’re not…” he began, before groaning as Aleu licked across his sheath.

“Relax, Papa. I know what I’m doing. You taught me, remember?” Aleu asked, smirking.

“B-but…”

“Hush, now. This time, I’m doing this because we both want it,” Aleu said. She continued to lick along his sheath, her eyes lighting up when his red cock began to slide out and erect.

“Aleu…” Balto said quietly. Aleu looked up at him. He gave her a soft smile. “You’re so much like your mother,” he said.

Aleu smiled, before lowering her head once again to his tapered length and wrapping her lips around the pointed tip. Balto gasped, making Aleu smile, just as she started to down her muzzle on the thick cock before her. Somewhere in the back of her mind, she couldn’t help but feel amazed that it was this very dick that helped make her, the mighty spire of flesh having assisted the male it was attached to in siring many litters in the past.

With Balto giving off several small, panted moans of appreciative pleasure, Aleu sucked on the big dick in front of her, wetting it with her saliva. She was determined to make sure its entry into her would be as easy as possible. Already, she could feel her heated pussy throb in want, her juices starting to drip from the swollen folds. Her tail just simply wagged behind her, fanning her scent around the room, blanketing Balto in it. Balto could only groan, his lust overpowering him.

Still, Aleu took her time, not wanting to waste a single minute of time with the male she now had in her grasp. Balto liked it; too many times had he bred a bitch hard and fast. Now he could savour the moment. With a grin, Balto knew he would have more times like this with Jenna when he eventually got back to the town.
After five minutes of sucking, Aleu pulled her maw away from Balto’s delicious cock, licking her lips. Balto just smiled up at her.

“I nearly forgot how good you taste, Papa,” Aleu said, making Balto give a small laugh. Aleu nuzzled him, before standing up and turning around, lifting her tail away from her rump, exposing her swollen lips to Balto. Balto subconsciously licked at his lips but didn’t move.
Aleu looked over her should, before waggling her rump invitingly, making her mound shake and jiggle.

“Come on, Papa. These pups aren’t going to make themselves,” she said with a giggle.

“Are you sure, Aleu?” Balto asked, standing up, his raging erection bouncing freely between his legs.

“Yes, Papa. Breed me,” Aleu said. Balto needed no further encouragement. Slowly, he approached his fertile daughter, and sniffed along her heated mound.

“Such a prize. Ready for a belly full of pups, Aleu?” he asked.

Shakily, Aleu responded, “Yes…”

Balto leapt up, wrapping his forelegs into the comforting shape of her hips, before shifting his rear until his tapered tip was pointing directly at her turgid cunt. A large dollop of pre-cum erupted out and splattered the hot lips, which instantly started clenching and unclenching to draw it in.
Leaning forward, Balto whispered, “How much do you want it?”

“Oh, Papa, I don’t just want it, I need it! Oh, please, do it!” Aleu whimpered, trying to push back. Balto grinned, pressing his tip in just a few inches, making her moan.

“You really are just like your mother; so eager to please,” he said. Aleu gave a happy moan. Now smirking, Balto readied his hips, and thrust forwards.

Yip!
Aleu couldn’t hold it in, the sound exploding from her muzzle as Balto’s massive cock slid inside, wet with her saliva and his own juices. He felt unending, completely filling her warm passage with meat, until finally his knot was pressed up against her.

Balto groaned out, “You feel better than before,” before pulling back and shoving forwards again, enjoying the loud splap that sounded.

“Mm, oh yeah! That’s it, Papa! Fuck me!” Aleu moaned in reply.

Balto gave off a small grunt, before he started really humping her. With his cock pistoning in and out of her like a crucial part to a machine, he fucked her hard and deep, determined to make it as pleasurable for her as it was for him.

“How’s it feel, baby?” Balto asked, still humping her rump with abandon.

“It feels amazing, Papa. You’re really the best!” Aleu shouted, pushing back as he shoved forwards. By now his knot was making some form of progress, spreading her desperate lips apart slowly, but even in the wake of her heat, she was too tight.

She really took after her mother in that regard, Balto thought, grinning. He could feel her still clenching around him, her walls struggling to pull him in and seal the deal. The wolf-dog simply gripped Aleu’s hips harder, and sped up until his knot was pressing against her opening four times a second, his hips practically a blur with his speed, while his orbs bounced around, slapping at Aleu’s thighs and belly, and Balto’s tail wagged in time with Aleu’s as they became one.

There was no mistaking what would happen when Balto and Aleu tied. Deep in her heat, Aleu was completely ready to bear pups. Balto would stop at nothing to impregnate her, and forever cement his relationship with her with the highest honour he could give her – the conception of her very first litter.

“Ahh! Papa, do it! Knot me! Tie my pussy like every other bitch you fucked!” Aleu screamed.

“Almost…there…Aleu…” Balto panted, slamming his hips as hard as he could against her rump. His knot squelched against her mound, the lips unfolding wider and wider, but still it refused to go in completely. Undeterred, Balto pulled back as Aleu pulled forward, before they both pushed in against each other with as much force as they could muster.
And, with a loud, wet pop, the knot slid in.

The two wolf-dogs groaned, father and daughter bound together for all eternity in that one moment. Aleu couldn’t help but let out a long, dwindling whine as her entire body shuddered, pussy spasming and convulsing around Balto’s member, her climax assaulting her very soul.

Balto didn’t stop there. He still needed to cum. So he shifted his stance so that his legs were now spreading Aleu’s further apart, and started to hump in her with the strength and speed of a jackhammer. Aleu moaned, her orgasm going strong, before she screamed and yelped as Balto’s pistoning dick tugged at her clitoris, sending her reeling mind to the heavens.

Finally, Balto could feel his own climax coming, the concentrated lust and love for his daughter building up deep in his loins. It would be so easy to just let it all out.

He gave several pants and growls, before saying, “Get that fucking oven ready for a nice big batch of my puppy-batter!” He bit down on Aleu’s neck.

“Breed me, Papa!” Aleu moaned, tightening around him as he gave a final, sharp thrust.

Squirt!
The loud sound echoed throughout the cave, a chorus of copulation, a cacophony of intercourse, as Balto’s balls pulsed and throbbed, sending dozens upon dozens of thick, rich wolf-dog cum into his fertile daughter, his cum-splattered orgasm literally rocking their bodies with power.

Aleu just moaned, giving out a long howl as her father’s seed filled her to the brim. So much cum was splattering her insides that in almost no time her belly was swelling, her womb just unable to properly contain the copious amount of fluids. Bulging and inflating from Balto’s batter alone, Aleu closed her eyes in bliss.
Balto continued to press his hips against her, wanting to ride his orgasm out to the fullest. No matter how many times he did it, he always enjoyed breeding a fertile bitch. He smiled down at Aleu as she smiled up at him, before they worked their muzzles into a kiss, their tongues dancing with each other.

The clouds of passion began to fade soon after, leaving two very exhausted, but equally happy wolf-dogs. Aleu rubbed a paw along her swollen belly, feeling it gurgle as the mixture of her and him melded and swirled inside. She knew, then and there, that she’d be pregnant with the half-wolf’s puppies. Balto moved a paw to gently rub her belly as well, making Aleu moan, before he collapsed on his side, dragging her with him thanks to his knotted cock still stuck deep inside her.

They stayed in the position for the duration of the tie, Balto lying protectively around her. Aleu just snuggled close to him, resting her head under his as she gathered her strength.

When Balto pulled out, a loud pop sounded like a cork being shot from a bottle, followed by a torrent of fertile sperm rushing out. Aleu moaned, her belly receding at such a slow pace that it was almost like it wasn’t.

“I love you, Aleu,” Balto said quietly into Aleu’s ears, his breath tickling the fur on her head. Aleu giggled.

“I love you too, you big hunk,” she said. She moved her head to look at him, before giving his muzzle a long, loving lick. Balto gave a dopey smile, before kissing her, Aleu responding sloppily.

Pulling their lips apart, Aleu smiled up at him.

“Think you’re up for another round?” she asked.

Balto chuckled, “You horny bitch.” But even so, he gently rolled her onto her back, and positioned himself over her. Aleu playfully batted at his muzzle, making him smile, before he plunged his erecting dick into her sopping cunt again.

It was going to be a long night.

The next morning, Aleu and Balto were sat with Nava on a rocky outcrop, looking out onto the sea. The two hybrids had both ignored the stares they had received from the rest of the pack; they weren’t at all quiet the previous night, so the whole pack knew what had transpired between them.

“So exactly how is the new Alpha selected?” Balto asked.

“Normally, the title is passed from parent to child, or won in a fight. However, I have no surviving heirs, and in my old age, a fight would instantly banish the offending wolf from the pack, if not by me, then by the others. So the dilemma has fallen that I would have to select a successor. But with how the pack functions, it would be difficult to do so,” Nava said.

“Can’t you just place two wolves you think would be okay at the job in a fight, and give the role to the winner?” Aleu asked.

“You think too much like a dog,” Nava said dismissively.

“Do you not have any other relatives?” Balto asked.

“No. My daughter was going to have pups when she…when it happened. The wolf who caused it was instantly banished, but Kara’s death placed a high burden on me,” Nava said, looking distant.
“I’m sorry,” Balto said quietly.

“It’s not your fault. I’ve learnt to move on,” Nava said. He looked out to the sea. “Ever since the caribou left, we’ve been feeding on scraps. And Aniu has told me they will not return. If the pack is to survive, we need to move on.”
“Back to the matter in hand. How do we choose an Alpha for the pack?” Aleu asked.

“‘We’?” Nava asked.

“You can’t just expect to take on this burden yourself. You may be a leader, but you need to accept help when needed,” Aleu said. Nava chuckled.

“You’d make a fine leader, if you’re willing to help others and in turn accept help,” he said.

“I guess she does take after her old man,” Balto said with a chuckle. Aleu blushed.

“So, will you?” Nava asked. Aleu looked confused.

“Will I what?”

Nava turned to look at her, and said, “Will you take over the pack as Alpha?”

Aleu looked at him in shock.

“Y-you want…me to take over?” she asked.

“As I said, you would make a fine leader,” Nava said.

“I don’t know…” Aleu began, looking at Balto. He looked a little shocked, but shook his head quickly.

“It’s your choice, Aleu,” he said.

“But you came all the way from Nome just to find me,” Aleu said.

“I came from Nome to bring you home. But I’m still being selfish; I’m seeing my home as yours. Your home is where you feel most drawn to. It’s your choice, Aleu. You can return to Nome with me, and we help Nava elect another wolf…or you take up the mantle yourself,” Balto said quietly.

Aleu was floored. Was Balto really giving her this opportunity? She looked at the old wolf-dog before her, for the first time seeing him as more than her father – he was the compassionate wolf-dog her mother had fallen in love with, the selfless hybrid who helped save Nome because it was right.

With a small smile at him, she quietly whispered, “Thank you.” Turning to look at Nava, she nodded.

“Then it is decided.”

Nava called the pack in for a meeting, before he announced that, as of now, Aleu was the new pack Alpha. While most of the pack was happy, if a little confused, there was one wolf who became outraged at the prospect.

“How can you just stand there and expect us to follow a bitch with the smallest amount of wolf in her who would let her own father sire her a litter?!” Niju shouted, glaring up at Nava.

“Niju, calm down,” Nava said.

“NO!” Niju growled, advancing on the old wolf. “If it weren’t for our pack’s customs, I would have beaten you from that position ages ago! You may have led the pack for some good years, Nava, but in your old age you’ve gone senile!” he shouted.

“That’s enough, Niju!” Taku said.

“You’re thinking it too! Don’t deny it!” Niju shouted at him.

“NIJU!” Nava shouted. Everyone looked up at him. “This is why you could never be an Alpha! Your arrogance clouds your judgement! You take pride over youth, but forget that with age comes wisdom! Aleu may not be old, but she holds more wisdom in her words than you hold teeth in your skull!” Nava said.

Niju just looked up at him in shock.

“If it weren’t for the fact that I promised your mother to keep you safe, I would have banished you from the pack the very moment you started trouble! But now I am no longer the Alpha, it is no longer my responsibility! From now on, you answer to Aleu! You know our pack’s customs as well as any other wolf – to fight a pregnant wolf if grounds for immediate exile! To fight a pregnant Alpha is grounds for death! So shut up and learn your place!” Nava continued, years of repressed rage finally showing itself.
The entire pack just looked up at Nava in complete shock. Nava turned to look at Aleu.

“Do with him as you please. He is no longer my concern,” he said, before turning and leaving. Everyone watched him go, all of them respectfully moving out of his way. No one dared attempt to stop him.

When he was gone, everyone looked back up at Aleu and Balto. Aleu, although inexperience when it came to leadership, took to the helm, and informed the pack that anyone who does not want to submit to her leadership is welcome to leave as well. No one did, not even Niju.

“Now, Nava has informed me that the caribou had left. Where did they go?” Aleu asked.

“They fled across the sea, when the ice had formed!” Taku shouted up.

“The ice?” Aleu asked herself.

“Aleu…” Balto began.

“Shush, Papa,” Aleu said, thinking.

“Aleu.”

“If the caribou fled across the ice, then where could we find more?” Aleu asked herself.

“Aleu!”

“What?!” Aleu snapped, looking at her father. He just simply pointed to the sea. Aleu looked, as did the rest of the pack, and they all saw huge chunks of ice, easily big enough for the pack to walk across, colliding together across the water, forming a makeshift bridge of sorts.

“The ice! It’s returned!” one wolf shouted.

“So will the caribou!” another exclaimed.

“No. The caribou won’t return. We will go to the caribou,” Aleu said.

“What?! We can’t leave here! This is our home!” Niju shouted. Aleu glared at him.

“If you want to stay, then stay. The same goes for everyone else who wishes to remain. The rest of you, follow me,” she said, before making to head across the bridge. Balto stopped her for a second, while the rest of the pack, including a rather put-off Niju, started to cross.

“Wait a second, Aleu,” Balto said.

“Papa, you said I could choose where I go,” Aleu reminded him.

“And I stand by it. But I wanted you to know…” Balto began, before sighing. He looked at the beautiful blue orbs that were his daughter’s eyes. “I will always love you,” he said.

“I love you too, Papa,” Aleu said. She nuzzled him. “I always be your baby,” she whispered. Balto gave a small choking noise. Pulling away from him, Aleu smiled as she said, “Tell Mom…I’ve finally found my home.”

With that, she turned, and ran after the pack. Balto just watched, his eyes welling with tears as he watched his full-grown daughter join her new pack. Aleu looked back one last time, smiled, and ran on with the pack, becoming smaller and smaller as the distance increased, until she and the pack had vanished.

Smiling sadly, Balto turned, and left, heading back to Nome.

Back with Aleu, however, the pack had reached the other side of the bridge, finding an island with a huge forest. The pack instantly set up their new territory, establishing a meadow with several nearby caves as their new home.

The first few days, Aleu proved herself to be a very capable Alpha. But then, things went south pretty fast.

Aleu had noticed that she was the only female aside from one other, named Tana. Both of them were subject to the rest of the pack attempting to court them. Aleu and Tana put them off multiple times, but evidently the pack kept simmering with each rejection, until, finally, it became too much.

Niju, tired of being rejected for everything, pinned Tana down in the middle of the meadow, and brutally raped her. Aleu made to intervene, but Kryto stopped her, catching her and mounting her, driving his own cock into her pussy with speed and force. Aleu and Tana both moaned and yelled, while the rest of the pack did nothing to stop it.

Niju and Kryto both looked at each other, Niju having to glance over his shoulder to let his eyes meet his younger brother’s, before they both nodded. Aleu looked worried, still trying to struggle against her wanton suitor. Kryto growled in annoyance, gripping Aleu’s hips with enough force that Aleu suddenly feared her bones would snap.

“Niju was right – you’re no alpha; you’re just a little slut,” Kryto snickered, happily humping away.

“Get off me!” Aleu said, but there was no force behind it. She was powerless, and deep down she knew he was right – whether intentionally or not, Balto’s ministrations to her had led to her being just a sentient cock-sleeve for anyone to use.

“Think you’re so high and mighty now, Tana?!” Niju snarled in Tana’s ear.

“Go to hell!” Tana shouted, before yelping in pain as Niju bit down on her neck and resolutely slammed his hips into hers, stretching her vulva wider and wider in his quest to knot her.

After five minutes, Niju let go of her neck, spitting out a few loose strands of fur he had managed to dislodge from her scruff. He glared down at his bitch, before saying harshly, “This is what you get for being such a stuck-up bitch. I’ve been trying to get at this cunt for ages, so I’m fucking taking it!”
Aleu and Tana both screamed in pain and unwanted pleasure while Niju and Kryto, like true brothers, thrust and groaned, letting two simultaneous wet pops sound, their two knots slipping in and locking in place.

“Shame you and the other slut aren’t in heat – I’d love to be the one to put some pups in that belly,” Kryto said, moving a paw to rub along Aleu’s stomach. Aleu growled, before the male continued, “Still, guess I’ll have to settle with being the first to claim those mutts your creep of a father pumped into you.”

F-first?! Aleu’s thoughts were suddenly derailed, Kryto’s words echoing in the recesses of her mind. She tried to make sense, but with every thrust after, her mind just fogged over, unwilling to think or function properly.

Fortunately for Aleu and Tana, the two brothers couldn’t last long after. With two final, hard, near-hip-shattering thrusts, Niju and Kryto howled loud as they let their balls pulse and clench, firing hot, fertile splurts of cum into the two unreceptive bitches.
When the two brothers had finished and pulled out, two other wolves took up their place. And then two more. And then another two, until the entire pack had a go with the two females.

Panting when the last male was done with her, Aleu looked up at Taku, the only one who had been gentle with her.

“W-why?” she asked.

“The pack needs to survive, Aleu. You and Tana are the only females, and we need a breeding stock,” Taku said. He was clearly apologetic, but the will of the pack outweighed his own conscience. Before Aleu could say anything else, Taku just glanced over at Niju, before silently nodding, a scowl across his face. Niju just grinned maliciously, before forcing Tana over to Aleu, where the she-wolf just collapsed exhausted next to her ruined Alpha.
But their plight wasn’t over yet. Every male surrounded the two, and Aleu feared they were after more. Her fears were unfounded, however. Instead of immediately taking them again, the pack males all just turned to their sides, hiking a leg each. Aleu made to say something, but her words never left her mouth. The males all just let loose, emptying their bladders over the two bitches, splashing them in urine, marking the two she-wolves as the pack bitches forever.

And so, despite being the pack Alpha, and already pregnant, Aleu was bred every day by the males, as was Tana. Tana’s heat started a few weeks after, and the pack took full advantage, making sure she would be pregnant by the end of it.

As the Alpha still, Aleu was allowed the order the pack in day to day life, but had no say in matters that came to breeding. Instead, she was only allowed to select a member of the pack to oversee it, and so chose Taku, simply because he was far kinder than the others.

When it came time for Aleu to give birth, the pack was supportive, all giving her encouragements as she birthed three males and four females. Aleu was allowed respite while she nursed the pups, but Tana was not so lucky. In spite of her pregnancy, she was ordered to pick up the slack, and there wasn’t a waking hour when she wasn’t in the middle of being fucked by multiple males at once.
Years later, Aleu was lying on her back, while Taku thrust in and out of her. Her belly was completely swollen, filled with both thick cum and squirming puppies. Aleu had no fight left in her, and just let the males use her as a cumdump and pup factory. Tana was the same, lying next to her Alpha as Kryto bred her pregnant belly. But nearby, Aleu and Tana’s many daughters were in various states of pregnancy, being trained to service the males, while their sons were being trained to breed the girls.

All for the good of the pack.
