First Valentine's Day

It was midway through February as the leaves on the trees were mostly fallen off but slowly starting to grow back as spring was starting soon in a few weeks. Outside on the patio was a wolfmatian, or wolf dalmatian hybrid, with white fur all over his body but also with red spots all over his body. His eyes were a nice calming sky blue that when stared into, could pierce through anyone eyes so it was easy for him to tell when someone was lying to him but they were also very loving and concerning when needed. The wolfmatian was gently rocking back and forth on the swing he built in front of his house on the patio with a small cup of hot chocolate in his paw, where his turquoise paw pads stood out on the white cup.

Bringing the cup to his lips, the wolf gently took a sip of the hot chocolate while he watch the sun rise early in the morning. He normally would stay in bed but since spring was coming soon, he thought it would be good to let his winter coat shed out and his new summer coat come in. Today was also a very special day for him since it would be the first time he actually got to celebrate Valentine's day with someone and that person was sleeping inside peacefully as she always did until woken up. The wolfmatian slowly stepping out of the swing and making his way into the kitchen to wash his cup as well as dry his paws before he made his way upstairs into the bedroom.

His bedroom was fairly large but a lot of the room was taken up by the bed, the dresser and lastly the pink crib that was kept off to the side of the room. The crib would have been downstairs in the nursery but he didn't want his baby girl and mate to sleep downstairs in the nursery anymore, but to sleep with him in his room and occasionally in his bed. He offered her the chance to let her sleep in his bed at all times, no longer having to sleep in the crib but she refused since she really loved the crib. That and it gave him more room to do what he wanted to do that night, rather it be having her daughters come sleep with him as well, watching a move throughout the night.

The wolfmatian slowly moving up to the crib as he checked in on his baby girl and mate, watching her sleep with the husky plushie in her arms. In the crib was a small red fox, with brown fur all over her body expect for the tip of her puffy tail and a strip across both ears where her fur turned to white. She had short dirty blonde hair that she brushed back, trying to get it to grow out so she could tie it up in a pony tail but for now it was too short for her to much with. She was dressed in a pink onesie pajamas that covered her paws and footpaws, keeping her warm during the chili nights of winter. The onesie was a light pink with lots of different puppies all around the, leaving “dirty” paw prints all over the onesie. 

The wolfmatian gently moving his paw down to her shoulder and gently rocking her back and forth in the crib to wake her up, “Blakey....sweetie it time to get up.” Blake stirring a bit as she did every morning when she was woken up before she opened her eyes and let out a loud yawn. She pulled the husky plushie up close to her body as she stretched out in the crib, rubbing her eyes clear prior to opening up and having her red eyes shine. The wolfmatian smiling down at her as he watch from the side of the crib before leaning down to kiss her cheek, “Morning baby girl. It time to get up, we have a very special day today.”

Blake tilting her head as she perked her ears up, “Special day?”

The wolfmatian nodding, “Yes today is Valentine's day.”

Blake slowly leaning up against the crib, a soft squishing sound filling their ears as she was diapered at all times, and it was clear that she wet her diaper at night while she slept. She became dependent on them, needing them to help her throughout the day and night since she forgot how to hold it in and use the toilet. “Meia... daddy? What Valentine's day?”

Meiabeau chuckling softly before slowly lifting his baby girl up in his strong and caring arms, “It a very special day for us to show just how much we love each other. Let get you change first and I'll explain more once we are downstairs.”

Blake giggling as she was lifted up and out of the crib, wrapping her arms around his neck while she was carried. Her footpaws gently danging in the air as her tail wagged back and forth behind her, happy to always be carried by the wolfmatian since she always felt safe in his arms. She was almost a full foot shorter than the wolfmatian standing at five feet, four inches where Meiabeau was six feet, two inches. Meiabeau gently lowering his baby girl onto the changing station before grinning as he slowly unzip her onesie, “You look so cute my baby girl.”

Blood quickly began to rush towards Blake's cheeks as she started blushing deeply, squirming a bit on the table as she looked into his blue eyes with her own red eyes, “Thank you daddy.”

Meiabeau smiling before slowly moving his paws down on her hips as he stared into her eyes before his grin grew wider. “Your welcome my baby girl.” Meiabeau slowly looking down at Blake's body as he began to wiggle his fingers slowly but quickly picking up it up as he began tickling her sides. The fox opening her eyes wide in shock as she started squirming even more, this time uncontrollably as she was laughing out loudly. Blake was extremely ticklish along her slides and underarms, unable to do anything but just squirm and laugh until she was finally free from the tickling fingers. 

Meiabeau didn't tickle her for very long, since he didn't want her to wet herself even more from laughing too much, but he wanted to see her smile and laugh since it was Valentine's day. The wolfmatian slowly moving his hands down to her diaper where he unstrapped the diaper and tossed it in the diaper pale. Next, Meiabeau grabbed some wipes to clean her fur just in case the diaper had a leak which was really rare but it was always good to be safe than sorry. Lastly, the wolfmatian reached for the bottle of baby powder and pour some all over her hips, giggling as he knew that she was still panting heavily and resting on the table. Getting a new fresh diaper, Meiabeau slowly lifted up Blake's legs while he slid the diaper underneath her and to strapping the diaper on her tightly.

With his baby girl in her fresh diaper, Meiabeau slowly zipped Blake's onesie up and lifted her off the changing station and onto her feet. Meiabeau looking down at Blake before moving his hand up to mess with her hair and chuckling, “Come on, let go downstairs into the kitchen.”

Blake giggling loudly at the head rubbing as he slowly followed Meiabeau downstairs into the kitchen, where she assumed breakfast was already made. Normally when Meiabeau woke her up, breakfast would be on the table for them, already cook although today was a bit different since there was nothing on the table for either of them. Blake looking up at Meiabeau and gently tugging on his paw to get his attention, so use to being a baby girl that she forgets that she only eight inches shorter than the wolf. “Daddy, where breakfast?”

Meiabeau turning his head down to look at Blake's red eyes and smiling, “I was hoping we can make something special and then go out for Valentine's day. Breakfast will still come but it will be a little bit later than normal. I hope you don't mind.”

Blake shaking her head, “I don't mind daddy.”

Meiabeau smiling before slowly getting two large bowls, as well as a bag of flower, some brown sugar, cane sugar, vanilla extract, eggs, water, shortening and chocolate chips. Blake just watching Meiabeau the whole time, wondering what exactly he was planning on making since he was seeing eggs, but also chocolate chips. She blinked a few times before smiling and bouncing a bit in place, “Chocolate chip waffles daddy!?”

Meiabeau chuckling and shaking his head, “Hehe close baby girl but that not it. Although that sounds good, maybe we can go to a waffle house after this for breakfast. Can you do me a favor Blakey?”

Blake nodding her head, “Of course daddy, what is it?”

“Can you get the large wooden spoon and the mixer for me? I'm gonna start getting everything ready.” Blake nodding and slowly walking towards the drawers to get the spoon and mixer while Meiabeau grabbed the two eggs and cracked them into a bowl. He grabbed the measuring cups that were hanging off a nail just out of reach for Blake to reach and started measuring a cup of butter (or shortening) and placing them in the bowl of eggs. The reason for two bowls was to keep the wet ingredients separate from the dry until the very end. The last thing Meiabeau put into the bowl was an bag of instant vanilla pudding mix so the cookie would be very chewy and savory even after a while.

When Blake returned with the wooden spoon and the mixer, Meiabeau took the mixer and started mixing the wet, well besides the pudding mix, ingredients together. “Alright baby girl, can you get me the bag of flower please? I'm gonna start putting everything in the bowl for you to mix.” Blake nodding and slowly grabbing the bag of flower and bringing it over to Meiabeau, gently resting it on the table. Meiabeau slowly putting down his own bowl before measuring out two and a quarter cups of all purpose flower. “Alright what else was it.” Meiabeau spoke softly, mainly to himself as he moved the bowl towards the center of the table so he can read the ingredients.

While Meiabeau was reading to the ingredients list, Blake tried reaching for the bowl that was on the center of the table since she was told she was going to be mixing it. Her fingers just touching the edge of the bowl before she finally gripped it in her fingers tips and pulled it close to her, although when she was moving it closer to herself again, the bottom of the bowl hit the bag of sugar, causing all of the flower to coat her head and chest. Meiabeau turning his head to look at Blake wondering what all the noise was, but he couldn't help but start chuckling when her brown fur was now all white. “Blakey you silly fox. Come on let's get you clean up and then I will help you with your mix.”

The wolfmatian slowly moving the two of them towards the sink where Meiabeau grabbed a wet ragged and started cleaning up Blake's fur. He didn't clean her very thoroughly since he planned on giving her a bath later once they were done so for now he just gave her a quick wash with the rag where they can get back to work in the kitchen right away. Once clean, the two of them returned and Meiabeau dumped out all the remaining flower in the bowl into the trash before refilling it.”Alright let me finish putting everything in the bowl and then I will hand it to you, okay baby girl?”

Blake nodding as she watched her daddy start measuring the brown sugar and pouring in three fourth of a cup into the bowl with the flower, a quarter cup of white sugar, a teaspoon of vanilla extract, a teaspoon of baking soda and lastly two cups of chocolate chips. He handed the bowl over to Blake and gave her the wooden spoon, “Don't beat this like I'm beating the eggs and butter. I want you to use the wooden spoon to grabbed everything from the bottom of the bowl and fold it towards the top.”

Blake nodding and slowly moving the spoon inside of the bowl and using the spoon to scoop up at the bottom of the bowl and moving it towards the top and flipping the spoon around, “Like this?”

Meiabeau nodding and smiling, “Yes baby girl, just do that for a bit okay.” The wolfmatian grabbing his bowl and mixing the bowl of eggs and butter and vanilla pudding mix into it was a nice thin paste. He turned his head to look over at Blake making sure she was still doing well. She did a fairly well job for not really knowing what she was doing and everything was mixed well enough for him so he gently took the bowl from her and smiled. “Okay baby girl, can you get me the large sheet pan for me?”

Blake moving over by the oven to get the sheet pans that were kept in the cabinet by it while Meiabeau grabbed the bowl and gently poured a little into the wet mixture bowl. The reason he only did a bit at a time was so that it would be a lot easier to mix, as well as mixed much better so the cookies would come out much more chewy and sweet instead of being hard like a brick. Blake slowly bringing the large sheet pan over for Meiabeau and placing it on the table,“Good girl, now can you get the bath ready for me? Daddy almost done mixing everything, and once I'm done I'm going to put it in the oven for it to bake. During the time that it baking, I can give you a bath. Does that sound like fun baby girl?”


“Okay daddy,” Blake jumped a bit before running upstairs to the restroom, avoiding the toilet at all cost since the last time she tried using the toilet she fell into the bowl. Ever since then she hated it however since it was by the bathtub, she just into the bathtub, plugged up the drain and turned the hot and cold water on before rushing out of the tub to not wet her onesie. She slowly started to undress herself when she remember she hasn't put in the bubble soap in just yet, where she reached for the tear-free soap and began pouring a bit into the tub, followed by quickly getting undressed. She removed everything but her diaper since she was told that she can't remove her diaper unless her daddy was unable to change her.

Meanwhile back downstairs, Meiabeau had just finish mixing everything together, taking it slowly by pouring about a quarter of the mixture inside the bowl after mixing the bowl. With everything mix together, he pour the mixture onto the large sheet pan which was different from the directions that he was told on the list. Normally he was suppose to roll them up into balls and place them in the sheet pan however Meiabeau had something different in mind, just laying it over the sheet pan and covering most of it prior to putting it in the oven. The oven was preheated to three hundred and fifty degrees, so when Meiabeau opened the oven doors, he could feel the heat rushing towards his head for a few seconds as he slip the sheet pan inside and closed the door. Setting the timer for twenty minutes, he ran upstairs to quickly get his baby girl bathe since he didn't have much time.

The wolfmatian gently giggling at his baby girl standing in her diaper with the bathtub full with bubble soaps everywhere. “Baby girl we don't have a lot of time for a full bath today however I'll make sure you have time to play with the bubbles.” Meiabeau responded back softly while slowly moving close to the toilet and pulling the seat down as he sat down to remove Blake's diaper. His hands slowly back up to under her arms as he lifted her up and gently lowered her into the bubble bath and since their time was short, he quickly got to work and gave her a very fast cleaning so that way she could play with the bubbles after.

Blake giggling and smiling brightly as she moved her paws to grab some of the bubbles and try building a small castle with the bubbles. Meiabeau chuckling at her since she was such a cute baby girl, since she acted like a baby girl of eighteen months even though she was eighteen years old. Meiabeau checked the time to see he had about ten minutes left before the oven went off so he pulled the drain plug and helped his baby girl out of the tub. She was a bit sad that she couldn't have played longer although she didn't complain she knew it was for her own good.

He wrapped a towel around her and rubbed her dry quickly, as well as  brushed her fur until he head the ding downstairs. “Okay Blake, get your diaper on and join me downstairs once you are diapered. I have to get the sheet out of the oven.”

Blake nodding slowly as she grabbed her diaper and slowly started putting it on herself, loving the comfort from the padding around her hips before she followed the wolfmatian downstairs into the kitchen. Her nose smelling the sweet aroma from the chocolate chip cookies being baked in the oven. Turning the corner to walk into the kitchen, she could see her daddy slowly pulling the sheet out and moving it on top of the stove before grabbing a knife and quickly cutting something into the cookies. She couldn't see what at first but after the cookie cooled down for ten minutes, Meiabeau carefully removed the large cookie with two flat spatula to move it onto a large plate.

Moving the plate over to the table for the two of them to see, Blake smiled and jumped onto the wolfmatian back closely when she saw that it was a heart shape cookie. “Daddy I love you too!” She giggled as her tail was wagging back and forth rapidly behind her. 

Meiabeau smiling and looking back at his baby girl, “I love you too hun. Wanna help me finish decorating this cookie?”

Blake's eyes opening wide as she nod, “I would love to daddy.” Meiabeau smiling as he slowly grabbed a bag and filled it with some icing with the end of the bag having an opening but with a metal teeth at the end to have a ribbon like frosting effect when it came through. Meiabeau slowly coating the outside with the white frosting before writing his name on top of the cookie. “Alright Blakey place your hands just above move and we are going to write your name.” Blake nodding as she slowly moved her paws over to grab onto the bag and try her best to write her name with the frosting. Since she acted a lot like a eighteen month cub, she relied on her daddy to help her, squeezing on the tube while she had him move her hands to spell her name. 

Standing up, the two of the cuddle close as she held onto him tightly happy as the cookie spelled out, “Meiabeau and Blake.” Blake standing on her toes to give him a deep kiss as he wrapped his arms around her to lift her up, “Mmm come on baby girl let go for breakfast.”

Meiabeau gently carrying his baby girl upstairs to get her dress, putting her in a school girl outfit, with a white shirt, pink skirt and a pink bonnet for her head while Meiabeau dressed himself in a nice blue shirt tucked into his jeans and a thin black jacket. The two of them going out to a pancake house and just talking the whole time. They could see lots of hearts balloon everywhere but Blake didn't really understand why until Meiabeau answered her question, “Still want to know what Valentine's day is?”

The fox nodding her head rapidly, “Well Valentine's day is a day for us to show our love towards each other.” Meiabeau slowly leaning forward to kiss Blake's head, “And I want the whole world to know just how much I love you my baby girl.”

Blake's cheeks blushing deeply as she bounced a bit in her seat, “I love you lots too daddy.”

Meiabeau smiling before slowly moving his arm on the table and gently holding her paw, staring into her eyes as he smiled, “I know baby girl. Let show the whole world.”

Blake giggling a bit and nodding, “Okay daddy!”
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