Milky Diet

It was an ordinary morning, like many others. Zobos was cooking something for breakfast, using a frying pan on a burner on his stove to fry a couple of eggs and slices of bacon. Moments earlier he had served his youngest daughter, Ciel, freshly made toast with a bowl of cereal and milk. However, Zobos forgot to serve her her favorite part of breakfast: the jar of chocolate spread.

"Dad, give me the chocolate," Ciel demanded. She watched her father rummaging through the C-shaped kitchen islands, opening and closing doors everywhere. However, the doors on the last island opened and closed, to which Ciel complained. "Did you forget to buy chocolate?". Zobos nodded, his expression begging for forgiveness. Ciel closed her eyes, trying to visualize a solution to her little problem during this breakfast. In a moment, she had the perfect idea to replace the chocolate for her breakfast... with her second favorite thing.

"Excuse me, Ciel. I'll go buy chocolate later" Zobos apologized, to which he quickly received a reply.

"...I'll forgive you if you give me your milk for my toast" she declared, with an expression just as neutral as moments before.

Zobos was surprised, but quickly nodded. He removed his pants and underwear, leaving both clothing pieces on the kitchen counter. Next, he approached Ciel, who was still sitting in her chair in front of the dining table, with her breakfast in front of her. He swung one of his legs over her, and leaning on the table, placed his butt in front of Ciel's face.

"Help me prepare my milk and I'll give you all I have", Zobos stated, spreading his buttocks apart and exposing his anus.

Ciel knew exactly what to do at that moment. She leaned forward, and began to lick her father's anus. As she did this, she could tell that his penis was beginning to come out of its sheath, so she dropped her butter knife and began to touch his penis. Her constant stimulation caused his penis to come completely out in mere moments, so she began to masturbate him, aiming at her toast for as long as it lasted.

Zobos felt intense stimulation, both from Ciel's tongue in his anus, and her hands on his penis. It didn't take him long to moan a couple of times, and cum all over the toast. He could see himself cumming all over the toast, as Ciel moved the tip of his penis to cover the toast in cum. Once his testicles were emptied, his penis was released from Ciel's hands.

"Ah... There you go, Ciel. Enjoy, sweetie," Zobos said as he moved away from in front of his daughter. He patted her head, and went back to the kitchen to pick up his own breakfast...which he forgot to serve and got stuck to the pan.

Ciel, on the other hand, began to eat her toast covered with his father's semen, enjoying it with every bite.

In the afternoon, Zobos and Ciel went into their bathroom to clean themselves and relax in the warm water of their bathtub. Upon entering, they closed the door, and Zobos turned on the shower for the water to run until warm. As the shower water heated up, they both began to undress, leaving their crumpled clothes in a plastic basket in the corner of the bathroom. It was a spacious bathroom, with a couple of stools on the shower side, and a large bathtub separated by a nice curtain. As they both undressed completely, the water in the shower became warm enough to moisten their fur and skins without causing discomfort.

Ciel sat on one of the stools, resting her hands on it, so as to tilt her back forward slightly, making it easier for her father Zobos to scrub her back with a sponge and soap. And so Zobos did. He pulled his stool, about half as tall as Ciel's, up against her back, and squirted some liquid soap from a special soap bottle for the care of the female fur over her. Ciel shuddered as she felt the cold soap fall on her back, though she enjoyed the feel of her father's sponge rubbing against it.

A few moments later, Zobos had gone over almost her entire body with the sponge, having paid special gentleness and attention to her breasts and crotch. However, Ciel felt that one spot was missing, and wanted his help with that spot.

"Daddy, there's a spot missing," she said turning her head towards her father. Next, she carefully stood up, and spread her buttocks apart, revealing her anus. "This place is surely dirty, can you help me clean it up?" she asked, with a completely neutral expression.

Zobos smilingly nodded, grabbed the shower head and turned on the hot water. He rinsed Ciel, and subsequently moistened his left hand, as well as his daughter's anus after lifting her ass with his hand. He gently massaged it, trying to relax it, while rubbing his testicles to get an erection with his other hand. He inserted a finger into Ciel's anus, listening to her slight moan, maybe a very slight whimper. He tried moving his finger in circles to stretch and relax his daughter's anus, hearing better responses from his daughter's mouth, in the form of more soft moans and much less whimpering.

Once he felt her anus more elastic, -and his penis fully erect-, he moved the shower head over his penis, turned off the water, dropped the shower head to the side, and inserted the tip of his penis into Ciel's anus. This time he didn't hear any whimpering, so he decided to continue inserting it slowly. Slowly, he worked his canine penis in up to his knot, which was too thick to enter without hurting her. Ciel moaned at the pleasant sensation she felt with her father filling her butthole. After hearing her moans, he began to move. Her butthole was very tight, it squeezed his penis from every possible angle.

The pleasure they were both receiving was immense, both wanting to increase it even more, so Ciel lifted her ass more, leaning on the stool and allowing her father to go faster and deeper, even without needing to introduce his knot. Zobos could feel his daughter's pleasure, so he obeyed her plea for more, and increased his speed. The pleasure was as intense as his orgasm, which, as he came, flooded the insides of Ciel's ass with hot cum. Ciel, at the same time as Zobos, could not help but reach her limit, cumming intensely, with an abundant amount of fluids being expelled from her vulva.

After her intense orgasm, Ciel's body lost its strength, becoming flaccid and only held by her father's hands on the sides of her thorax. She felt something similar to a second orgasm when her father pulled his penis out of her anus, due to the high sensitivity she felt at that moment. Next, her father carried her to the bathtub, where he immersed himself in its warm waters, submerging her in front of him, and letting her rest on his chest and hips. Ciel sighed contentedly, watching her father's semen flow out of her anus thanks to the water, and feeling completely clean, both inside and out, at the sight of it. She sneezed, and relaxed in the bath water.

Night came as the day was ending. Ciel was already in her bed, though not ready to sleep. Her father was sitting at the foot of her bed, tending to her, as poor Ciel's tummy ached. He was filling a syringe from a medicine bottle, paying attention to the dosage he should give her. Once it was full enough, he set the medicine bottle down on a nearby dresser, stood up, and approached Ciel. However, Ciel refused to take the medicine.

"I don't want the medicine. It tastes bad", complained Ciel, turning her face away from the syringe.

Zobos felt slightly frustrated. He didn't want his little girl to continue suffering from the upset stomach, but he didn't want to force her to take the medicine. However, he had an idea.

"How about if I give you my milk in exchange for you taking the medicine?" offered Zobos.

Ciel's eyes lit up slightly upon hearing his offer. She loved Zobos' semen, however she hated the taste of the medicine. She pondered for a few moments, considering the offer, but in the end she agreed, nodding.

"All right. Let's prepare my milk, shall we?" suggested Zobos as he uncovered his daughter. He pulled her pajama pants down gently, followed by her panties, seeking to expose her vulva. Once exposed, he licked two of his fingers, and began to rub her. Gently massaging her labia, brushing her clitoris occasionally, and tantalizing the entrance to her vagina. He began to feel moisture coming from her insides, so he inserted a finger into her. Her insides stretched easily, and he was able to insert a second finger with ease. A few moments of massaging her walls later, accompanied by Ciel's sweet moans of pleasure, Zobos withdrew his fingers and climbed onto the bed. He positioned himself in front of her, spread her legs and brought his hips close to hers.

Zobos aligned his penis with Ciel's vagina, and slid all the way in with hardly any effort. Ciel was surprisingly wet and aroused, which made it much easier to prepare her to be penetrated. Her vagina was so hot that Zobos couldn't help but start moving faster to rub her walls much more. As he increased his pace, he took advantage of Ciel closing her eyes and opening her mouth to concentrate on her pleasure, pouring the contents of the syringe with into her mouth, making her swallow the medicine effortlessly. Despite the bad taste in her mouth, Ciel soon reached her orgasm, smearing Zobos' pubis and penis with her fluids, with Zobos following close behind. On the verge of bursting with pleasure, Zobos pulled his penis out of Ciel's vagina, and quickly pounced on Ciel's head, positioning his knees as carefully as he could so as not to crush her shoulders, and thrusting his penis into her mouth, cumming inside.

Ciel felt her mouth warming quickly, and the sour taste of the medicine was replaced by the taste she loved so much: the taste of her father's semen. She swallowed each drop eagerly, being satisfied with the agreement she had just made with her father.

Zobos rose up from her face, pulling his penis out of her mouth, much to Ciel's sorrow, who wanted more of his cum. However, Zobos gave her all he had throughout the day, so she had to be content with what she had just swallowed, which was still not little.

"... Thank you, Zoby" Ciel said with a sweet expression, exhausted from her orgasm, and satisfied from her bedtime snack. As she was re-dressed by her father, and then tucked in, she closed her eyes and fell fast asleep.

Zobos kissed her forehead and retreated to the bedroom door He turned off the light and, with a smile after seeing his daughter sleeping peacefully, closed the door.

