The Wolf-Dog’s Power
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 go back to her father. 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 didn’t know where to go, or, indeed, where she was going, her mind too focused on finding her father and reconciling with him to concentrate on the path before her.

In fact, she was too focused running that she didn’t see the large shape before her until she crashed right into it, causing her and it to tumble about, until Aleu was on her back and the thing over her.

“Ow!”

“Hey, watch it…Aleu!”

Shaking her head, Aleu looked up, and saw the thing she had run into was none other than her father.

“Papa!” Aleu said, happily hugging him. Balto returned the hug with full force, affectionately nuzzling her neck.

“Aleu, baby, I thought I’d never see you again,” he said, not at all ashamed as he let a few tears slip from his eyes.

“I’m so sorry I ran away, Papa. I was angry with you, but I was so scared and lost without you,” Aleu said, before burying her face in Balto’s chest, crying softly.
“There, there, baby. It’s all right. Papa’s come to take you home,” Balto said gently, rubbing a paw along the back of Aleu’s head. Aleu sniffed, smelling his virile musk, a scent she had come to know instinctually by now.

“D-do we have to leave now? I want to stay here a bit…with you, Papa,” Aleu whispered.

“I’ll never leave you, Aleu. I promise you,” Balto said softly. He sniffed along her neck, before grinning. Her heat had started. Aleu was ready and fertile.

He was going to make good on his promise.

After two minutes of the two just lying where they were, Balto protectively hugging his daughter, the older wolf-dog shifted his stance slightly, and Aleu felt it. The all too familiar sensation of Balto’s cock tip brushing against her vulva. With a small whimper, she looked up at the powerful male above her. Balto smiled down at her.

“Don’t worry, baby,” he said, before moving his lips down to her ear. “I’ll make you feel better,” he whispered.
“P-Papa…”

“Hush, now,” Balto said quietly and gently, before licking along her face. “Papa’s gonna make things right.”

As Aleu watched, Balto moved his hips so that the tip of his erect cock was pointed directly at her heat-swollen pussy. Even now, Aleu could feel the searing heat radiating off the beast, fully prepared to make a mother out of her, despite the girl’s uncertainty about the whole situation. But whether she wanted it or not, her pussy most definitely did, throbbing and clenching in need.
The wolf-dog bitch looked up at Balto, wondering what was taking him so long. Balto could see the confusion in her eyes, and gave a soft, yet clearly regretful, smile.

“I think it’s time I listened to you, instead of myself,” he said. He looked down at where his tip was leaking pre-cum onto her clenching vulva, before back at Aleu’s face. “Do you want me to breed you?” he asked.
Aleu swallowed nervously, before she nodded.

Schlick!
Aleu and Balto both moaned, as Balto, taking her sign of admittance, thrust down hard, sliding his red-hot cock into her wet and needy pussy, the fleshy walls eagerly swallowing his pulsing spire of meat until the knot bumped against her. With a gasp, Aleu could feel him spreading her apart, as he had done countless times before. But now it was different, Aleu knowing exactly what Balto had in plan for her fertile chamber.

With a smirk down at his daughter, Balto slowly pulled his hips back, making Aleu writhe in pleasure as his thick cock gradually rubbed against her walls at an agonizingly slow pace.

“P-P-PAPA!” Aleu screamed, unable to take the slow pace.

“It’s all right, baby. Papa’s still here,” Balto whispered, thrusting forwards again, slapping his knot against her swollen folds. Aleu moaned in pleasure.

“Please, d-do it. Now! Breed me, Papa,” she said, whining in need.

Balto smiled, saying, “My little baby, all grown up.” His words made Aleu smile up at him, even as he started humping, letting his thick knot press against her mound, only to be pulled away and pushed at it again, and again. Fertile spurts of pre-cum were coating her walls, slickening his way even more. Balto knew that those little trickles of seed would most likely be enough to breed her, but he was resolved to knot and properly fill her and absolutely guarantee the litter.
Slap! Splap! Plap! With each powerful thrust, the male’s hips crashed against his young bitch’s with force and purpose. From this point on, Aleu would no longer be just his daughter – she would be a mother to his puppies, and a secondary lover. Feeling her heated walls contract around his thrusting cock made Balto all the more desperate to knot and seed her.

“I’m gonna pump so many pups into you, Aleu,” Balto groaned, squishing his knot up as far as he could, growling when Aleu’s lips refused to part any further than a third of the way.

“Do it, Papa! I want all of them! Give me all your puppies!” Aleu shouted, thrusting her hips up as he thrust down. It still wasn’t enough, the knot only two fifths of the way in.

“Fuck, you’re just as good as your mom,” Balto gritted, hugging her close as he tried to force his knot down. But even with gravity on his side, and her cunt being looser, the swollen glands were just too much for her to take fully. Her time away from him was clearly long enough to make her harder to tie.

Aleu could only moan and whimper, her words lost to the intense pleasure taking over her brain. At that point she could hardly think, let alone talk, as her mind clouded over on one thing – that cock!
Panting and growling now, Balto hissed in her ear, “I’m gonna plug that cunt and make sure you take all of it!”

Aleu just moaned in agreement, wrapping her paws around Balto and pulling him closer, her hindlegs uselessly thrashing about as he speared and spread her apart. Balto, undeterred, simply pulled his hips back and thrust down with three hard humps.
“Ah! Ahh! AHHHH!” Aleu moaned loudly, her climax hitting her hard as her vaginal canal contracted hard on the invading member, feeling his knot spread her apart wider and wider, his huge balls slapping against her ass with each thrust. Just one more thrust.

“You’re so tight, baby,” Balto said, before he slammed his hips down as Aleu pushed hers up, causing a loud, wet schlop to sound as Balto’s knot finally stretched her aching pussy apart and allow itself to slide in and lock in place. Aleu just panted and gasped, Balto’s entire dick inside her fertile pussy, his tip aimed firmly in her womb, pre-cum dripping from the tip and splashing her sensitive walls.

So much pleasure was coursing through Aleu’s veins, she wasn’t even sure if this was real. Her mind was so overflowed with the sensations of her father breeding her that she could almost feel herself floating away from the material world around her. She had no need for the ground, the air, or even food; she just needed the physical touch of her father.

Balto kept at it, humping her hard and fast, his formidable thrusts only hampered by his thick knot now tied to Aleu’s fertile body. Aleu just moaned mindlessly, her body being pushed and pulled along the forest floor like a ragdoll, just simply an object for Balto to sate his desires. But even so, it took another five minutes before Balto could feel his peak reaching him.

With a desperate, panted growl, he whispered in Aleu’s ear, “Here…it…comes!”

Now Aleu found her voice, but in the wake of her spasming pussy, all she could shout was, “Breed me, Papa! Fuck me full of your puppies until I’m bursting!”

Balto grinned as he did exactly that, crashing his hips against hers and holding himself there, howling loudly to the world as his balls started to pulse and spasm.

Loud, wet, potent splurts of cum erupted out of his tip and directly into her waiting womb, filling it up so unbelievably quickly. Aleu just happily put her lips together and howled with him, even as her belly began to bulge and inflate, Balto’s seed bottled up deep inside her most sacred place, bloating her normally slim stomach into a heavily pregnant ball.

The twin howls went on for what sounded like an eternity, signalling to everyone that Aleu had been bred, and Balto was the father. No one could dispute or deny it – Balto had impregnated his daughter. Even now, his fertile sperm was filling her flooded womb, eagerly searching out her fertile eggs. The only way Aleu would come out of this without a full, pregnant belly would be if, for some utterly inexplicable reason, she was incompatible with Balto.

Two long, beautiful minutes passed as Balto continued to tense his balls and fill his bitch, before, exhausted for now, he collapsed on her, feeling her womb gurgle with his seed as it swirled and sloshed inside as he and her became a bonded pair for all eternity.
Calming down from her mind-shattering orgasm, Aleu panted as she desperately held Balto close. She and he were one, uncaring for the physical realm they resided in; they needed only each other for now.

Of course, the sensations bombarding their bodies and minds would eventually dwindle, and when they did, Balto looked down at his daughter, finally seeing her as the wonderful woman she had grown into. He gave a soft sigh, which Aleu noticed.

“Papa? What’s wrong?” she asked.

“It’s nothing, honey. It’s just…it’s so hard for me to accept my baby is no longer a pup,” Balto said, his words heavy with sadness and praise.

“Papa, I’m not you…” Aleu began, before reconsidering. She nuzzled him. “Okay. I’ll always be your baby,” she said. Balto smiled at her, before he broke down, crying tears of pure joy into her fur as he held her close.

After thirty minutes, Balto reluctantly pulled free of Aleu with a nice, wet pop! Warm fluids started gushing out of Aleu, bubbling cum flowing out of her stretched and gaping pussy. Even so, her belly remained largely swollen, despite receding somewhat. Aleu rolled onto her side, before looking down at her hind end. She leaned down, and gently licked at her abused folds, drinking up Balto’s potent sperm and her own juices mixed together.

Balto just watched patiently, before, when he felt Aleu had finished, he stepped over her head, his dripping cock right in her face. Aleu looked a little shocked, before gladly extending her tongue and inviting the red spire into her warm maw, sucking it clean. Balto moaned in appreciation.

Reluctantly, he pulled away from her after a minute. Aleu looked up at him, before beckoning him to lay behind her, saying, “Come, Papa. Lay with me.”

Balto obeyed, lying down behind his beautiful bitch, his wonderful daughter. He placed a paw on her shoulder, holding her close as he nuzzled her.

“I love you, Aleu,” he said, before running his nose along her neck, making Aleu moan softly.

However, the cute, tender moment didn’t last long, as Balto caught the scent of Aleu’s heat, still going strong. Whilst his cock pulsed and throbbed with renewed life, Balto knew he was not done with her. One breeding was not enough.

“Papa…” Aleu muttered, aware of Balto’s predicament. With a soft sigh, she looked back at him, and saw his expectant gaze. “Okay.”

Balto needed no further words, and simply shifted his body so that his cock was once again pointed at Aleu’s spade. He gently tapped his tip against her to find his mark, before thrusting in.

The fertile bitch just moaned, knowing it was going to be a long day.

Several hours, and a lot of breeding, later, Balto and Aleu were walking back to the town, Aleu’s belly now swollen enough to almost touch the ground, sloshing and swaying with every step she took, her abused folds leaking cum in a near-constant stream. She was undoubtedly going to be brimming with Balto’s pups.

Once back at the town, they went straight to Jenna’s house. Jenna and Kodi were there, and once they saw the two wolf-dogs, they happily went to greet them. Jenna immediately pulled Aleu in for a hug, relief washing over her that she was safe. Kodi just approached his dad, before bowing his head in submission. Balto grinned as he patted his boy’s head, thanking him for keeping Jenna safe and giving her company in his absence. Kodi gave a small smile.

“So…he did it?” Jenna asked, looking at Aleu’s swollen belly and abused rump. Aleu nodded, smiling weakly. Jenna smiled back. “You’ll make a wonderful mother, Aleu,” she said, nuzzling her.

“Do you really think so?” Aleu asked.

“Would your father have bred you if you wouldn’t?” Jenna asked in return. Aleu looked over at Balto. He just smirked at her with a face that screamed ‘I always get my way’. Aleu turned her gaze back to her mother, before happily laughing with her.

The four rested in Jenna’s shed that night, Aleu and Jenna on either side of Balto, while Kodi slept on Jenna’s other side.

The next morning, Balto ventured out into the town alone, intent on finding his three teammates. They were resting in the boiler room, and from the looks of things, they were relieved to see Balto was back.

“Boss, how could you manage it?” Kaltag asked, looking at his wolf-dog leader.

“What do you mean?” Balto asked. He knew what they were talking about, but a small part of him wanted the satisfaction of hearing them say it.

“We tried to fill in your spot, like you said, but…there was just too many,” Star said. He looked more exhausted than the other two, but Balto just chalked it up to him being smaller than them.

“I thinks I gots the worst,” Nikki moaned. He was, after all, well-known to be the bigger of the three, so evidently, in Balto’s absence, he was rounded on by more bitches than he was used to.

“I don’t want to be a town stud,” Kaltag complained, sounding like a child who realised what he wanted was more than he could have.

“Well, don’t worry. I’m back, and I’m staying,” Balto said, his pride satiated from their confessions.

“But we couldn’t even fuck all of them – there are still dozens of bitches out there who want breeding,” Star said.

Balto just gave a chuckle as he said, “Then just watch how a master does it.”

That week was a very fulfilling one for the bitches the trio were unable to breed, with Balto proudly displaying his sexual prowess as he gave them all litters. Even the bitches they did breed wanted in on the action, and Balto held no qualms in doing so, most likely assuring they have some of his pups as well as the trio’s.
The following weeks had bitches everywhere that were old enough swelling as their litters grew and gestated in them. Aleu and Jenna were nigh inseparable during their pregnancy with Balto’s pups, both bitches happily discussing their coming litters and such. Balto didn’t mind, since he was perfectly happy to let his bitches do whatever they pleased once pregnant.

Balto’s status as the town stud was thoroughly cemented into the minds of every inhabitant. No one dared to question the wolf-dog’s authority. Any bitch in heat was his to do with as he pleases. Every male bowed down to him, some of them pleading for the opportunity to let Balto fuck their mates, and Balto happily drank it all in.

He was no Steele, so he never forced bitches to take his litters. He was kind enough to let bitches with mates have their own pups instead of his if they wished, but didn’t mind sharing if asked. When it came to Balto’s sons, in particular Kodi, he was very happy to share any bitch, with the sole exceptions of Jenna and Aleu and any daughters they produced. Kodi was the only son of Balto to be allowed the privilege of breeding Jenna, but only when Balto decided it was fine – most of the time, Kodi and his brothers were only allowed to fuck Jenna or Aleu when they were not in heat.

Balto made sure Jenna and Aleu knew they were his mates, and therefore his prime bitches, and the two were perfectly willing to accept it. The wolf-dog was the most powerful canine in the town – anyone would be blessed to have him choose them as a mate, so Jenna and Aleu knew they could have Balto’s litters every time he pleased.
Nome was certainly privileged to have Balto.
