
Condensed Milk
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“Bye, Dad!” Jack cried as he ran for the school house. The nerves of his first day were entirely forgotten. The jack russel had but one thing on his mind now, or rather one pup: his best friend Rusty.
The red kelpie waved as his friend ran up. They bumped fists and grinned. “Hey, Jack! How are ya, buddy?” Rusty asked.
“Good!” Jack said. His tail wagged enthusiastically behind him. “What’re we gonna play today?”
Rusty rubbed his chin. “Hmm… wanna go play botanists?”
A new game! Rusty was really good at making those up. “Sure! How do we play?”
“We go and look at plants!” Rusty replied. “Come on, let’s go!”
**********
The pups flopped down in the grass side by side, panting softly.
“Jeez… I could use a snack,” Jack said.
Rusty’s tail started wagging. “Maybe some condensed milk?”
The jack russel’s ears perked. “Yeah! Do you have some, Rusty?”
“Better! My dad showed me how to make some myself!” Rusty said. “Or at least, it worked when I did it on him. I haven’t tried it myself yet. But we can try together!”
Jack beamed, his tail wagging excitedly. “Okay! How do we make the condensed milk?”
The kelpie grabbed his penis and started rubbing it. “First you gotta get a stiffy!”
**********
Jack grinned, his tail wagging wildly. He’d be heading to Rusty’s house after school, and that meant they could actually get their condensed milk! He and Rusty eagerly ran to Rusty’s dad’s car when the kelpie pulled up.
“How was school, boys?” Rusty’s dad asked.
“Super!” Rusty replied.
The two boys assailed the adult with tales of their games and what they learned at school. Towards the end, as they neared Rusty’s house, Rusty brought up their most fun game.
“Dad, me and Jack tried to get condensed milk from each other like you showed me on you, but we couldn’t make any. Could you show us again? Did we do it wrong?” Rusty said.
Rusty’s dad’s eyes bulged. “Oh, I, um, well, I suppose I can show you boys. But you have to promise not to mention it to anyone else. It’s a very special game, after all.”
The pups grinned. “Okay!” they both said.
When they got to Rusty’s house, Rusty’s dad quickly herded both pups into his bedroom.
“Alright, boys. I’m sure you didn’t do anything wrong, you’re just too young yet to be making grown-up milk,” Rusty’s dad said. “But if you want some, well…” Even as he was speaking, his penis started getting bigger.

