Wolf-Dog Problems
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 figure out what her purpose was. 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.

Balto was running through the forest. How long had he been searching? A day? Two? The wolf-dog didn’t know, nor did he care. Finding Aleu was more important to him than the passage of time. He had barely slept, his fear eating away at him.
Reaching the clearing that Aleu had recently been in, Balto stopped. Her scent was washing over the entire area. Hope swelling in his soul, Balto searched around, before jumping up to search the cave. His face fell when he saw no sign of her.

“Aleu…”

Slowly, Balto left the cave, his head down, before sniffing the ground. Catching Aleu’s scent, he followed it.

Another day passed, with both wolf-dogs finding what they were after.

Aleu was lying on a rock near a rocky cliff beside the sea, where a pack of wolves lived. The young wolf-dog had attempted to stay at a distance, but was discovered by one of the pack’s scouts, who immediately took her to meet with the pack Alpha, Nava. To Aleu’s immense relief and surprise, Nava immediately welcomed her, stating that her arrival was predicted. He allowed her free reign of the pack’s territory, saying she should familiarise herself with the pack’s ways. And so, Aleu found herself an unofficial member of the pack.
Looking up when she heard someone approaching, Aleu’s eyes widened when she saw Balto walking up to her.

“Papa?”

Balto smiled, saying, “Hey, honey.”

“Daddy!” With a happy squeal, Aleu jumped down from the rock and ran to him, forcibly rubbing her head against him. Balto just contently returned the nuzzle, holding his daughter close.

“Aleu…I thought I’d never see you again,” he whispered.

“H-how did you find me?” Aleu asked.

“I know I wasn’t the best father, but I still know how to find my pups,” Balto replied. He hung his head. “I’m so sorry, baby. I never should have done what I did to you. I was selfish and petty. You were right. As much as I hate him…I nearly ended up exactly like Steele – a selfish bastard who only cared about his own sexual pleasure than the wellbeing of his kid,” he said.

“Papa…” Aleu began.

“I’m sorry, Aleu. I really am. I promise, I’m a changed dog. I won’t force you to do anything you don’t want to. If you don’t want to return to the town with me…I accept that,” Balto said. Aleu looked at him, before nuzzling him.

“I forgive you,” she whispered. Balto gave a sad smile.

They stood there for a few minutes, Balto wanting to hold his darling baby close for the rest of time, before Aleu pulled away.

“Come on, Papa. There’s someone I want you to meet,” she said. Balto looked confused, but followed her as she led him down to the main area the wolf pack congregated. The older wolf-dog felt nervous – this was his first time since he was a very young pup that he was near any wolf, but no one attempted to attack him.

Aleu led Balto over to Nava, who was sitting on a rocky outcrop, watching the sea as it formed waves, the salty air ruffling his old fur.

“Nava…my father is here,” Aleu announced. Balto cocked an eyebrow.

Nava gave off a deep sigh as he turned around, before eyeing Balto.

“So, the lost father has been found,” he said.

“I’m not lost…” Balto began.

“Not anymore,” Nava said. He walked over to the two. “Your daughter is quite an intriguing girl, Balto. Curious yet cautious. Commanding, yet respectful.”
“I-I’m sorry, it’s my fault she…” Balto began.

“Don’t apologise. They are some of her best qualities. Besides, her coming here was meant to be, as was you finding us,” Nava said.

“Meant to be?” Balto asked.

“Do I detect a bit of scepticism?” Nava asked. He chuckled. “Understandable. Not everyone believes in destiny. But if Niju was able to accept that there are some things that happen for a reason, I’m sure you can,” he added.

Balto didn’t say anything.

“Come with me, both of you. There is much to discuss,” Nava said, starting to walk off. Aleu and Balto both followed him. “I’ve led this pack for many years. And it is nearing the time for my successor to take over. Niju is adamant that it will be him. I pray it is not,” Nava said.

“You don’t know who will take over?” Aleu asked. She had met Niju, and shared Nava’s hopes that the dark wolf didn’t become the next Alpha – there was something about him that creeped her out.
“Normally, the next Alpha is the eldest surviving child of the previous Alpha, or the position is fought for between a rival and the leader. But, in my old age, a fight would result in the immediate exile of the offending wolf, no matter who wins the fight, and I have no living heirs to take the position,” Nava explained. He gave another sigh, adding, “So, it falls to me to have to select from the rest of the pack.”

“And you don’t want to…because you’re afraid of what the pack would think?” Balto asked.

“Indeed. If I chose one wolf, I have no clue if another would contest it,” Nava said.

“Can’t you select the two you think would best suit the position, and have them fight for it?” Aleu asked.

“This is a role of great importance to the pack, not the last scrap of caribou!” Nava said harshly. “I can’t treat it as trivial as that. When no living heirs remain, and age impacts the right of broudir, then the selection process must be carried out with the utmost care. Even Aniu’s wisdom and advice don’t make it any easier,” he added calmly.

“Aniu?” Balto asked. He felt a sense of familiarity to the name.

“The Great White Wolf. She has been advising me on many things concerning the pack’s future. But in recent times, her prophecies have been revolving around one thing,” Nava said.

“And that is?” Aleu asked.

“The next Alpha,” Nava replied simply.

“So, who does she say it is?” Balto asked. Nava stopped walking, turned, and looked at him.

“She doesn’t,” he said. Balto looked confused. “All she says is the next Alpha must be chosen by nightfall, tonight, or the pack will fall,” Nava said.

Balto and Aleu exchanged looks.

“While, admittedly, it isn’t as ominous as her warnings that the caribou will not return, it is still a thought that has been plaguing my mind,” Nava said.

“Does she have any hints on who it will be?” Aleu asked. Nava smiled softly.

“Just one. The perfect Alpha will be a wolf born of a dog. But that is only the ideal Alpha – in truth, any wolf would do, according to her,” he said.
“A wolf born of a dog? You mean…like a wolf-dog?” Balto asked.

“Perhaps. She would never specify when I asked her to elaborate,” Nava said.

Aleu thought it over. A wolf born of a dog… Well, that could refer to either her or Balto; both were wolf-dogs with a purebred husky for a parent. Add that to the dreams she had been recently having of ice forming a bridge across the sea, and Aleu wondered whether her stumbling upon the pack and being welcomed in was just luck…or if it was really her destiny.

Unaware of Aleu’s internal debate, Balto looked over his shoulder to where the rest of the pack was. Could he lead a pack of wolves? It would mean leaving behind the life he had in Nome…leaving Jenna…

“No,” he said quietly.

“Beg pardon?” Nava asked politely.

“I-I can’t… I’m sorry, but if that prophecy refers to me being the new leader… I can’t leave my life behind to lead a bunch of strangers,” Balto said.

“No one said you have to,” Nava said.

“But Aniu…”

“Only said the ideal Alpha would be a wolf born of a dog. As I said, any wolf would do to take up the position,” Nava stated.
“Then what about me?” Aleu asked suddenly. Nava and Balto both looked at her.

“Aleu?” Balto asked, confused.

“‘A wolf born of a dog’ – Papa, the entire town has been going on about how I’m more wolf than you, and I was born of a dog,” Aleu said.

“You don’t know the first thing about leading a pack!” Balto said.

“I can teach her,” Nava said. He was smiling. “It is customary for old Alphas to act as advisors for new ones. While she is training, I could continue to lead the pack in her stead,” he added.

“But you said…”

“The new Alpha must be chosen before nightfall. Yes. But if Aleu takes on the title, then a new Alpha has been chosen. Nothing says she can’t have a regent as she trains,” Nava said.

“Papa…you said you won’t force me to do anything I don’t want to. I want to stay with the pack, to be a leader,” Aleu said. Balto looked at her, before hanging his head.

“I don’t want to lose you,” he said quietly.

“Papa, you’ll never lose me,” Aleu said. She nuzzled him. “I’ll always be with you, no matter what.”

Balto looked at her, before he sighed.

“Okay, Aleu. It’s your choice,” he said.

With that said, the three returned to the pack, where Nava announced that, as of now, he would be passing the title of Alpha to Aleu. While most of the pack was acceptant, Niju was outraged.

“I will not stand for this! How can you expect us to follow the likes of a mutt who doesn’t even know how to track her own scent?!” he shouted.

“I will be training her and continuing to lead the pack in her stead until she is ready to fully take over,” Nava said.

“This is wrong! The pack needs a proper Alpha if we’re to survive! Not some ditzy girl who just stumbled upon the pack by accident!” Niju said.
“Shut up!” Balto shouted back.

“Stay out of this, mutt! You and your bitch of a daughter should go back to the shithole you crawled out of!” Niju yelled back.

Balto growled and lunged forwards, tackling Niju to the ground.

“Papa! Stop!” Aleu shouted, running to them. Balto paid her no heed, instead ruthlessly beating Niju. Despite Niju’s strength and fighting skills, Balto outmatched him, having had to put every male in town in line when it came to his authority. Even with all of Niju’s tricks, the wolf stood no chance against the angered father.

Balto only stopped when he felt he had made his message clear. Niju lay on the floor, battered and bruised, but no worse for wear.

“Papa…” Aleu began.

“He’s fine,” Balto said. He looked at Aleu. “I won’t stand for someone thinking themselves to high and mighty that they can just insult you. Perhaps if he took his head out of his own fucking ass, he would realise that there is more to life than just him!” he added, glaring at Niju. The wolf glared up at him but remained in place.

The other wolves all remained silent, not wanting to tempt Balto’s rage. It was clear who the more dominant canine was then and there.

A few hours passed, with Nava and Aleu discussing Aleu’s new role, while Balto sat nearby. But a loud crashing made them all look up.

Large chunks of ice were floating across the sea, clashing together and forming a large bridge across the water.
“The ice…” Aleu began.

“You foresaw this, didn’t you?” Nava asked.

“I-I’ve been having dreams of this happening,” Aleu answered. Nava smiled at her.

“So what do we do?” he asked.

Aleu thought for a moment, before she turned to look at the rest of the pack. She looked back at Nava.

“We cross. Now,” she said. She turned back to the pack. “Everyone! Listen to me! The caribou will not return here! But we won’t allow that! So, instead of waiting for the caribou to come to us, we will go to them!” Aleu declared.

“What do you mean?” a wolf asked.

“We cross the ice. Anyone who doesn’t want to is welcome to stay here and live alone. But everyone else will follow me,” Aleu said. She indicated the ice bridge.

Much to her surprise, the entire pack obeyed, and started crossing the ice. Niju was the last of the pack to do so, but even he eventually obeyed. Aleu looked at Nava, before she looked at Balto. Nava smiled.

“Take your time, Aleu. We will wait,” Nava said. He followed the pack, before shouting, “Niju! You will wait for Aleu and help her reach us.”

“What? Why do I have to wait for her?”

“Just wait for her!” Nava growled, making Niju cower. He continued on, while Niju reluctantly waited.

Aleu went over to Balto, before she nuzzled him.

“I know you hoped the pack would stay here so you could visit,” she said. Balto sighed.

“I know I said I’d accept your decision, but…it’s just so hard for me to let my baby go,” he said.

“Papa, I’m not you…” Aleu began, before she stopped. Thinking her words over, she gently nuzzled him again, saying, “Okay. So I’ll always be your baby.” She pulled away. “Goodbye, Papa. Tell Mom…I’ve finally found my home.”

Still smiling at him, Aleu turned and ran with Niju across the ice. Balto watched, tears forming in his eyes, before he turned and headed away from the cliffs, and back to Nome.

Aleu and Niju continued to run across the ice, but a large crack sounded across the bridge. The two stopped running and watched in horror as the ice began to split around them, before falling apart, leaving them on a large chunk of ice floating away from the rest of the bridge.

“No…no!” Aleu said, watching as the bridge moved further and further away from her and Niju.

“Great. Just great,” Niju said sarcastically, watching Aleu as she collapsed on her front, watching as the chunk of ice they stood on just drifted away from the rest of the pack. “I lost my whole pack because of this little bitch. And now this bitch is all I have?!” Niju asked himself, anger rising. But then, he thought of something, and smirked.

Aleu started to shiver, fear and cold settling in on her.

“Lift yourself up,” Niju said.

“Huh?” Aleu asked, looking up.

“Just do it!” Niju shouted.

Scared, Aleu obeyed, and started to stand up, her rump lifting up off the ground. Niju was on her in less than a second, mounting her hindquarters and thrusting against her, until his erecting tip had found its mark, sliding in roughly between her lips. Aleu yelped in shock.

Niju ignored her, and instead just humped her rump with a complete lack of restraint. He gave off several happy growls and moans, feeling Aleu clench around his dick with exquisite tightness.

Aleu moaned, before shouting, “Get off me, you creep!”

“Fuck no. I’m going to enjoy this, bitch,” Niju said. He gripped her hips harder, despite her struggling to break free of his hold, and resolutely smashed his hips against her, making Aleu let out a loud gasp as the wind was knocked out of her. “Damn, bitch. I thought you said your father fucked you since you were a pup! You’re such a tight one,” Niju said.

“H-he did…” Aleu managed to whimper. Niju cocked his head, still thrusting in and out of her slickening pussy.

“You’re kidding me… What, has he got a tiny dick or something? No way could he have been fucking you for that long and you remain this fucking tight!” he said. He slapped his knot against Aleu’s vulva, and the girl whined.

“P-Papa’s bigger than…you…” Aleu said quietly. Niju growled, annoyed.

“I’m really doubting that,” he said. Before Aleu could say anything else, Niju snarled as he started to thrust in and out at a much faster pace. Aleu yipped and yelped with every thrust, her pussy screaming for respite. Balto could be rough with her, but Niju was on a different level!

Fire felt like it was spreading across her rump, burning every nerve there, all from Niju’s pistoning cock as it ravaged her tight pussy. His fat knot was slowly making progress, spreading her folds apart wider and wider as it threatened to lock inside.

“Once I get my knot in, you’re mine, bitch. And trust me, I will get my knot in,” Niju panted in her ear harshly. He could feel his climax building up in his balls, the twin orbs tensing up as they prepared to launch their contents into Aleu’s waiting womb.

Tears streaming down her face from the pain of being violated like this, Aleu whimpered, “Please, stop it! It hurts!” Her vagina was now stretched just under halfway across his knot. Not long, and then she would be his.

“You’ll get used to this,” Niju huffed. He readied his hips, before adding, “We’ve got all the time in the world!” He slammed forwards hard, making his hips press flush with Aleu’s rump as his knot squished against her yielding pussy.

Pop!
Niju growled in pleasure as Aleu locked around him, sealing his dick inside her.

“N-Nooooooooo!” Aleu yelped, even as her climax shattered her mind’s resolve, spreading pleasure through her body. But knowing the source of that pleasure – that Niju’s large cock was now locked and throbbing in her tightening canal – made Aleu shudder in disgust. He revolted her, and yet she was now forced to be his.

The world truly has a cruel sense of humour.

“Yeah, take it, bitch. I’m gonna enjoy fucking you from now on,” Niju said, continuing to hump Aleu, his balls swinging between both of their legs. He wagged his tail high, his pride inflating as he asserted dominance over the unwilling bitch below him.

“I-I hate you, bastard,” Aleu whined, unable to make a more aggressive sound.

“Don’t care – so long as your cunt takes me, I don’t give a fuck what you say,” Niju said, smirking. He kept thrusting in and out, slapping his groin against her.

Five more minutes passed, with Aleu giving out another pleasured yell as her pussy spasmed again, before Niju let his own orgasm wash over him. With a final, hard thrust, he howled loudly as his balls began pulsing, sending wave after wave of fertile puppy-batter into Aleu’s trembling womb. The wolf-dog moaned, feeling him fill and flood her uterus, until the seed started building up, drenching her pussy, and finally squeezing past his fat knot to spill out of the tie and splatter Niju’s clenching balls, Aleu’s rump and tail, and the ice they stood on.

Panting from his recent orgasm, but thoroughly satisfied, Niju grinned down at Aleu, before muttering, “You’re my bitch now, slut.” Aleu whimpered, shivering where she stood in fear, despite the warmth Niju’s larger body cast over her, and the heat he was spilling inside her.

A few hours passed, and the pack, having reached the end of the bridge, grew worried. Aleu and Niju hadn’t returned. Nava sat patiently before the bridge; his eyes locked on the distance. He stood up when he saw two figures approach in the distance, growing larger and larger as they got closer and closer. The closer they got, the more he recognised them – the larger of the two was clearly Niju, and the smaller Aleu.
“At least they’re safe,” he whispered to himself. But his relief was soon washed over with concern when he saw Aleu’s state. The wolf-dog was coated with semen, her fur was ragged, and her tail was hanging almost limply as it failed to hide the ravaged pussy beneath it.

When the two were close enough to get off the bridge and onto the shore, Nava approached them cautiously. Standing just two feet from them, the rush of Niju’s musk blanketed his nose, almost blasting his senses. There was no denying what had happened.

“Niju…what have you done?” Nava asked, looking at the male.

“What the rest of the pack was too soft to do – I made my claim over Aleu,” Niju said smugly. He flashed a grin at Nava. Nava looked at him in concern. “And you can’t dispute it. You know the laws better than anyone, old man. The first wolf to take the Alpha becomes their mate.”

“But what you’ve done…”

“All I did was advance the process, Nava. Face it, she would have had to choose a mate sooner or later. What, did you expect her to pick you?” Niju asked mockingly. Nava looked at him, narrowing his eyes.
“I’ll just show you to your new home,” he said bitterly, before turning and walking off. Niju and Aleu followed.

The rest of the pack was in a large meadow in a forest, with several spacious caves nearby. Nava showed the two wolves to the largest of the caves, which was to be the pack’s meeting quarters for important conferences and the Alpha’s den. Niju gave a grunt of approval, while Aleu meekly thanked Nava.

The following time for Aleu went somewhat okay. Niju was now her mate, and therefore the Alpha Male of the pack, but he was perfectly content to let Aleu be the main Alpha, with him making a few important decisions for the pack’s survival, and, in a surprising display of husbandly affection, listening to Aleu’s ideas.

However, Aleu was also forced by Niju to raise her tail for him whenever he pleased, letting him fuck her whenever and wherever he wanted, be it in their den, in the forest, or even in front of the rest of the pack. He did it so often, that it soon became common for the pack to see Aleu and him go at it. Even when in heat, Aleu was given no respite, Niju making sure to pump load after load of fertile puppy-batter in her fertile womb, ensuring she bears him pups, and staking his claim over her even while pregnant. He only gave her a break from the near-constant fucking when she had birthed and was nursing the pups – once the currant litter was weaned, however, he went right back to spreading her cunt apart with his massive dick.

Meanwhile, Balto had made it back to Nome, determined to right the wrongs he had committed. He went right to the town, but the sight he saw made him pause momentarily. Nearly every female was going to be pregnant, their bellies slightly swollen and their pussies dripping cum. Balto knew who was responsible for most of the breedings – Nikki, Kaltag, and Star. He had given his permission, but he never thought they would manage it.
Passing most of the females as he ventured the town, they all exclaimed they were happy to have him back, since they knew he was the proper town stud, and the trio were just filling in for him while he was away. Balto made sure to let them all know he wasn’t going to be as ruthless as he was before, noting that he was selfish for demanding mated bitches give their heats to him, and force the rest to bear his pups. They all immediately found themselves wishing even more that Balto was the father of the litters they were going to bear.

Finally, Balto reached his intended destination; Jenna’s house. He made to enter and find Jenna, but a loud moan made him stop. He looked at the shed to the side, before hurrying over. He gently pushed the door open, and looked in.

Jenna and Kodi were in there, Kodi mounted on Jenna, knotted in her tight pussy and filling her already pregnant belly with his potent cum, swelling it out so she looked halfway pregnant.

“Jen? Kodi?” The two looked up at the sound of Balto’s voice. Jenna smiled, while Kodi gave a small smirk as he continued to hump his mother.

“Balto, you’re back,” Jenna said, before groaning slightly as Kodi gave a sharp hump.

“Oh, God. I don’t believe it…this is all my fault,” Balto said, approaching the two. He looked at Jenna, before sighing as he sat in front of them. “If I hadn’t been such a selfish bastard, then Aleu would still be here, and it would be me stuck in you, not Kodi,” Balto said.

“Hey!” Kodi said. Balto glared at him. Kodi backtracked, adding, “It’s not like her pups are gonna be mine.”

“Well, her heats are mine, anyway, and mine alone. Her last litter was yours simply because I was feeling petty. Trust me, I’m not gonna do anything like that again,” Balto said. Jenna smiled as she nuzzled him.

“Don’t worry too much about it. I know my heats are yours. But you and I both know how much Kodi enjoys fucking me,” she said. Balto gave a small smile in return. Jenna lowered her head down between his legs, before licking across his thick sheath. Balto groaned.

“Still good with that tongue,” he muttered.

“I’ve had practise with you and Kodi. Besides, we need to get you ready to claim me,” Jenna said, before suckling on his erecting dick.

“Mmm, that’s true. But I’ll still be breeding the other bitches in town,” Balto moaned.

Ten minutes later, Kodi had pulled out of Jenna’s sopping cunt, and Jenna had managed to bring Balto to his full, throbbing erection. Wasting no time, Balto mounted Jenna and shoved his dick into her wet, sopping spade. Jenna moaned, before pushing back as Balto started to roughly hump her.

“You’re still my mate, and my bitch, Jen. So I don’t want you letting any other male fuck you while in heat, got it?” he growled in her ear.

“Oh, I won’t. What makes you think I’ll be done fucking you?” Jenna asked, smirking, before yelping as Balto began pounding her.

“Loving the attitude, Jen,” the wolf-dog whispered, making Jenna shiver as he continued with his movements. Her drenched folds were making loud, wet schlicks with every thrust Balto made, his fat knot pressing against the entrance with determination to get in.

Kodi lay on his side nearby, watching the two. His spent cock was throbbing with some renewed life, sending out tiny trickles of cum. The boy just grinned as he watched his parents fuck, resting his head on his paws.

Balto noticed the grin. Inside his mind, his pride was battling with his love for his son; the wolf-dog was frustrated that Kodi decided to mate with Jenna while he went off to find Aleu, but at the same time could he really blame the boy for it? It was still his fault, since he set up the events that led to Kodi siring a litter through her and approved of him fucking Jenna while Balto whored her about the town.

But in those times, I gave him permission, Balto thought. He slapped his groin into Jenna’s rump, making her yelp in bliss. I never told him he could fuck Jen when I went to find Aleu.
Looking down at his red bitch, Balto gave a small smirk. While it wasn’t completely Kodi’s fault, the wolf-dog knew he still had to punish him.

A hard clench from Jenna’s spasming canal made him grin. But first, he had a bitch to satisfy.

“How much do you want it?” he asked in her ear.

“Ooooh, I need it so badly, Balto! God, I feel so empty without it!” Jenna screamed, thrusting her rump back as hard as she could, her hungry vagina fully ready for its fill on wolf-dog meat.
“Good answer, bitch,” Balto said. He glanced over at Kodi. “Might want to take a few tips, Kodi.”

Kodi looked a little confused, wondering why his father said that when he had already fucked several bitches, but continued to watch intently as Balto thrust hard and fast, Jenna yelping, yipping, and moaning with everyone. The fat knot was stretching Jenna’s loosening lips every time it was pushed forwards, the tie looming closer and closer.

“Fuck, yeah! Such a tight cunt!” Balto shouted, slamming his hips forwards as Jenna pushed back, causing a loud, wet splop to sound.

“Ahhhh!” Jenna screamed in pleasure, her convulsing walls milking the huge cock in her. Balto grinned, humping his orgasming bitch with relish, enjoying every inch of her trying its hardest to coax him into climax. But Balto would not let it happen – he decided when he came, not his bitch.

Her mind slowly recovering from its ascent to the heavens, Jenna couldn’t help but yip in slight pain every time Balto pulled hard on his knot, stretching her skin until she feared he would rip out of her!

“B-Balto…. S-s-sto…” Jenna began, only to be cut off when Balto thrust forwards once more, making her blurt out a scream of intense pleasure.

“You want me to stop? Nah,” Balto said, before nibbling her ear. “You like it, Jen. Admit it. After all, you said you wanted me to be rougher with you,” he added.

Jenna panted, before she looked up at him. He was right; she did want it rougher from him. Seeing how he was willing to do so now, Jenna couldn’t help but wag her tail in time with his.
“You bastard,” she said quietly.

“Thanks very much,” Balto said in return. He gripped her hips harder, and gave three long, hard thrusts, finally letting his tensing balls spill their load as he howled!

Jenna felt the sudden rush of warm sperm gush into her already flooded womb, and couldn’t help but press her lips together and howl with him. The twin howls intertwined in the air, the sound reverberating off every surface in the town, alerting every living person that Balto had just claimed Jenna once more.
Letting their howls dwindle, Balto panted as he leaned over Jenna, moving a paw to rub along her now very swollen belly.

“If you were still in heat, I hope you would be prepared for more pups added to the next batch,” he groaned in her ear. “Because I was pretty backed up, since I didn’t get to have a good fuck while looking for Aleu, and I just dumped my nuts into you.”

Jenna moaned at his touch, before saying, “I’ll believe it. God, you know how to make me feel when you breed me.” Balto laughed. “And I don’t think you’re done just yet, stud,” Jenna continued.

“You’re damn right about that. I’m gonna make sure I pump every drop I’ve got in that belly of yours,” Balto said, before forcing his lips against hers. Jenna just moaned into the kiss.

Kodi looked at the two, smiling slightly as they continued to lightly hump each other as they kissed, before he stood up and stretched, his cock having retreated into his sheath a short while ago.

“I…better get going, before my master wonders where I am,” he said, making to leave.

“I’m not done with you yet, son. Meet me in the boiler room in two hours,” Balto said, separating his mouth from Jenna’s to speak.
Confused, Kodi nodded, and walked out the shed. A loud, high-pitched squeal made him glance back over his shoulder, before shaking his head and walking on.

Two hours later, the rust-and-cream wolf-dog left his home and headed to the boiler room. He had been thinking over what Balto wanted to talk to him about, since, as far as he was aware, he hadn’t done anything that necessitated in it.

Still thinking about it, Kodi just absentmindedly entered the boiler room, only to bark in fright when he was tackled to the floor. Looking up, scared, Kodi’s eyes widened when he saw Balto pinning him down on the floor.
“So glad you could make it, son,” Balto said, smirking.

“Dad? What’s going on?” Kodi asked.

“I just want to talk,” Balto said. Looking down at Kodi, he cut straight to the chase. “Kodi, why did you take to fucking your mother when I went to find Aleu?”

Kodi looked up at his father, confused, before he swallowed nervously.

“Um, well, when you left, Nikki, Kaltag, and Star said that they didn’t want to mate with Mom without your approval…I thought I could,” he said quietly. Balto narrowed his eyes.

“So, you thought that, since they didn’t want to fuck your mom in my absence, you could?” he asked. Kodi nodded. “I see…” Balto began. He suddenly slapped Kodi across the face and started shouting. “You fucking moron! Just because you’re my son doesn’t give you a free pass to every bitch in the town! In case you forgot, Kodiak, whenever you got to fuck your mom, I gave you permission! So what the fuck made you think you had the right to fuck her when I left?!”

Kodi looked up at Balto in fright, giving small whimpers as Balto’s tone raised in anger.

Growling at him, Balto gave a sly smile.
“Luckily for you, son, I’ve got the perfect punishment in mind,” he said.

“H-huh?” Kodi asked. He thought that perhaps Balto was just going to forbid him from mating with the town bitches for a while.

It was much worse.

“You look so much like your mother…so that’ll make it easier,” Balto said. He got off Kodi, before looking in the corner. “You three can have at him, now.”

Confused, Kodi rolled over onto his front and looked in the same corner, and his heart sank when he saw the trio there. Nikki, Kaltag, and Star were standing in the corner, with fully erect penises and swollen knots.

“Dad?” Kodi asked, looking back at Balto. He ignored him.

“Don’t look so shocked, boy. We’ll treat you right,” Nikki said, walking over to Kodi.

“Go easy on him, boys. At least, for tonight. He is still a virgin in that regard,” Balto said, glancing over his shoulder at his teammates, before leaving the room.

“Dad!” Kodi said, standing up and making to run after Balto.

But before he was even halfway to the door, he was pulled back with a sharp tug on his tail.

“Where do you think you’re going? Balto made it clear to us – you’re now going to be our bitch,” Kaltag said, snickering as Nikki shoved the boy into the middle of the room.

“W-what?” Kodi asked. He yelped when Nikki roughly mounted him. “H-hey, get off!”

“Nope. I’m not gonna pass up the chance to fuck a little bitch like you,” Nikki said, before hammering forwards.

Feeling his tight, virgin passageway spread apart far, far wider than it ever should have, Kodi gave off a loud, pained yell. Nikki’s incredibly wide cock filled his stretching insides to the brim, and that was without the knot. Eyes watering in pain, Kodi looked back at the huge male on him.
Nikki growled in domination, pumping his meat deeper and deeper into his new bitch, ravaging his ass aggressively and without mercy. The husky’s body rocked with every spin-jarring thrust, his legs barely able to hold the weight of the fat dog on his back. He just cried, tears streaming down his face as Nikki kept at it, pushing his swollen knot against his straining asshole.

“How’s he feel, Nikki?” Star asked.

“Tighter than any other bitch I’ve fucked, that’s for sure. He’d make his mom proud!” Nikki grunted in response, hammering forwards again to slap his knot into Kodi’s tight tail-hole.
“I want in on this,” Kaltag said, sauntering up and mounting Kodi’s front end. Kodi initially refused to open his mouth as the tan husky tried forcing his cock in, but Nikki gave a sharp thrust that made Kodi yelp as his hole stretched wider for the knot. Taking his chance, Kaltag shoved his own dick in, and Kodi nearly choked as the thick member filled his muzzle. “Oh yeah! Such a warm muzzle!” Kaltag shouted, humping Kodi’s face as Nikki continued to ravage his backside.

Knowing the only way out was to accept it, Kodi reluctantly sucked on Kaltag’s dick, wanting this whole thing to be over. Kaltag groaned appreciatively. In spite of his lack of skill, Kodi’s muzzle felt like a bitch’s cunt to him, and Kaltag was going to take full advantage of it.

Star just watched his two friends abuse the dog between them, waiting patiently for his turn.

“Brace yourself, bitch,” Nikki said suddenly, making Kodi perk his ears, “cause I’m gonna knot!”

The husky’s eyes widened, and in a desperate move to make it less painful, he spread his hindlegs further apart. Fortunately for him, it worked. Sort of.

Nikki’s rapid thrust forward after did indeed spread the hole wide enough to let his thick knot pop in, but the pain Kodi felt made him give off a muffled scream. If it weren’t for Kaltag’s surprisingly large erection plugging his maw, Kodi was sure he would have caused the three to cover their ears from the sound.

His climax nearing, Nikki made sure to make the best of what little time he had left before having to hand the bitch over to the next one. He continued to roughly hump Kodi, slapping his balls against Kodi’s hard, making the boy whimper in pain.

Then, Star said something that made Kodi whine.

“Hey, guys! Guys! Look! He’s enjoying it!” Star shouted, pointing to Kodi’s groin.

Straining his eyes, his head locked in place with Kaltag’s member, Kodi could barely see a streak of red clashing with his cream belly. His cock had erected, and he didn’t even realise! The pressure of Nikki’s cock against his abused prostrate was so immense that his mind, unable to cope, sought relief in the only form it knew.
“Just like his slut of a mother – complains he don’t want it, but let’s his body betray him,” Nikki laughed.

Whine.
Ignoring Kodi’s reeling mind for now, Nikki thrust forwards three more times, before holding himself there as he erupted inside his rectum. Rope after sticky rope of virile dogseed flooded Kodi’s abused, inner walls, basting his very insides with slimy cum. Kodi couldn’t help but moan as the sensation of climax washed his protesting mind away, leaving only pleasure in its wake, his own balls pulsing as he shot several loads of fertile spunk onto the floor, splashing his own paws in the process.

“Yeah, take it, bitch. You won’t be bearing me pups, but I’m gonna fuck you so hard in the next few weeks, you wish you were,” Nikki growled.

Unable to respond, Kodi just flattened his ears, his dick still shooting spurts of cum.

He didn’t get long to relish the feeling, though, as, with a sudden, forceful lunge, Kaltag exclaimed, “Here I cum, slut!” The husky’s cock throbbed in his mouth and throat, sending thick splurts of potent cum to rush down Kodi’s violated throat and into his stomach. There was so much cum that it started to back up, filling his mouth, and Kodi worried he would drown, trying desperately to redirect the flow down his throat and into his warming belly.

Panting and satisfied, Kaltag pulled out a few minutes later, and the trio loudly laughed as Kodi coughed and spluttered, Kaltag’s cum dripping from his muzzle.

Several hours later, Kodi was standing still in the middle of the room, with Star mounted on him and diligently licking at Nikki’s receding erection. The husky had been fucked by all three of the males in both mouth and ass for the entire time, his ass slowly getting used to having a cock forced up it, while the boy got more unwanted practise in giving blowjobs.
Kodi glanced back at Star, before returning his attention to Nikki’s cock. He was grateful that Star’s relatively small dick was easier for him to take, knot and all, but the little husky made up for his lack of size with thrusts that were on par with Nikki and Kaltag’s, humping away at Kodi’s ass like a dog possessed.

When Star was done, Kodi’s ass now receiving its umpteenth load of thick cum, the smaller dog pulled free, letting a steady flow of dog cum spill out of his abused rump.

“Want to get used to this, boy. Cause Balto said you’re now our bitch. And we gonna make full use of ya,” Nikki said.

Kodi just weakly sighed.

The next few weeks were near hell for him. Much to his absolute humiliation, he was forced by the trio to let them fuck him whenever they wanted, be it in private or right in the middle of the street! Balto said and did nothing to stop it, instead just complimenting his teammates on how well they were breaking Kodi in.

By this point, Kodi’s ass was so loose and slippery that Nikki and Kaltag could easily stuff him full at the same time, despite Kodi’s protests when they did so. The rest of the town just watched and laughed at him, seeing the once proud son of Balto be turned into a mere bitch for the trio’s carnal pursuits.

Jenna made no attempt to plea with Balto to stop it. Her pregnancy with the wolf-dog’s pups had her in an elated mood, which was only further elevated by the fact that Balto was her loving mate once more – no way was she going to ruin it by questioning his authority.

A few days after Jenna gave birth to her newest litter (eight big puppies, all with red, white, and brown fur, five males and three females), Balto had Kaltag bring Kodi to his boat. Now a mere shadow of his former self, Kodi found himself standing on the desk of his father’s home, with Balto standing directly before him.

“So, have you learned your lesson?” Balto asked. Quietly, Kodi nodded. “Good. Now, get me ready.” Kodi looked confused. “Well? Get to it – start licking, bitch!” Balto snapped.

Startled into action, Kodi got to work, slathering over Balto’s thickening sheath. His red tip poked out, and Kodi immediately started licking it. Balto groaned, patting Kodi’s head in approval.

Once Balto had been brought to his full length, the wolf-dog walked around his son, before eyeing his rump.

“Lift your tail, pup,” he said, sounding bored. Kodi hesitated, but a warning growl made him do so, exposing his already stretched and abused ass. “Good boy. Time for Daddy to take what’s his,” Balto said, mounting and driving into Kodi fully.

Kodi yelped, his slick walls spreading apart for Balto’s massive dick. Balto heeded him no mind, instead just gripping his hips and humping him hard.
“Almost like your mother’s cunt,” Balto moaned, thrusting his dick in and out of Kodi’s tunnel. His dick was leaking pre-cum inside, slickening his way even more. The walls of Kodi’s abused ass were gripping him like those of a bitch’s pussy, and it made Balto grin as he smashed his groin into Kodi’s rump.

Kodi, for his part, could help but moan in pleasure as his father’s cock rubbed against his prostrate, causing his dick to slide out his sheath and drip pre-cum on the floor. Balto noticed, and his grin grew into a wide smirk as he moved a paw to rub along his son’s impressive length.

“You’re such a cockslut, son. Getting off on your old man ravaging your ass? Least I know getting you to raise your tail won’t be so hard,” Balto whispered. Kodi whimpered in response.

“D-Dad…please…” he managed to stutter out.

“Don’t worry, little one,” Balto said. He slapped his knot against Kodi’s yielding anus. “I’ll make sure you get off.”

It took another five minutes, but Balto’s knot finally popped in Kodi, followed by a loud, roaring gush of fertile wolf-dog spunk flowing from Balto’s tip into Kodi’s stretched insides. Kodi gave a long, low whine, his own sperm splurting out his cock to coat the floor in his essence.

“Good boy,” Balto praised. He licked along Kodi’s face, before flipping over and standing rump-to-rump. He looked back at Kodi, before saying, “You’re now my bitch. Don’t worry – Nikki, Kal, and Star aren’t going to keep fucking you now.”

Kodi hung his head.

From that point on, it became public knowledge in the town that Kodi was Balto’s latest bitch. The older wolf-dog wasn’t as abusive or demanding when it came to fucking him, but he wasn’t always gentle either. However, Kodi grew used to it, until he started to enjoy it sometimes outright begging for Balto to fuck him. He was now so proud of his new status in the town, ignoring the taunts he got from others that he was just a little bitch.
To reward his son for his good behaviour, Balto was happy to grant Kodi his stud privileges again, letting the whole town know that Kodi, while still one of Balto’s bitches, was a town stud once more. Many bitches were pleased to have the well-endowed boy fuck them, and Kodi enjoyed being able to have at bitches as well as being a bitch. He even sired several other litters with some bitches, all with Balto’s approval.

The town was quite an interesting place to be, indeed.
