We open to the exterior of the Heeler household on top of their famous hill. We hear the sounds of swords clashing, horses hooves, the sounds of magic spells being cast in the middle of an epic battle occurring from inside. Suddenly we see the true form of the battle, a much more mundane sight occurring in the Heeler’s master bedroom, the room of Bandit and Chilli. But instead of the adult pair, inside we see Bingo, a small little red-orange furred young heeler, with a plastic pirate sword, not really fitting the theme, sitting on and dragging along a soft plush horse. Above her we see her opponent standing on the bed, a blue furred heeler with fairy wings on, Bluey, casting imaginary spells with magic hand movements down at the knightly Bingo. 
“You’ll never defeat the Evil fairy you Valient Knight!” Bluey the evil fairy proclaimed from her high ground. “Explosion Spell!” Bluey held her hands out towards the awkwardly charging Bingo, casting a pretend spell of immense energy using all her might. 
“Ahhh!” Bingo had no hope but to jump off her steed, Gallahop, with the force of the imaginary explosion going off right next to her. Slamming onto the wooden floor with a soft thud as her sword went flying. “Gallahop, No! She’s too powerful! We have to hide!” Bingo grabbed the plush horse and quickly looked for a place to hide. There were really only two options for the little red heeler, the ensuite bathroom where she could close the door and protect herself for a bit, or beneath the very bed that the evil fairy was controlling, knowing that only she was little enough to squeeze under. Bingo, paused for a moment before she made up her mind, it was really no contest, she wanted to go under the bed. Bingo picked this not for any tactical reason, but just because she was at an age where she really liked crawling under any bed she could at the moment. Bingo grabbed her soft plush horse as she then dashed under her parents bed, squishing, and crawling her way deep into the bedroom abys.  
“Mwahahaha! You can never escape from the powerful evil fairy! Soon I will rule the world!” Bluey the excitable heeler exclaimed in a maniacal laugh. Bingo had no choice but to dash deeper and deeper under the bed. She had never actually had the chance to hide under her parents bed before. In fact, they weren’t really supposed to be in the parent’s bedroom at all without supervision. It wasn’t their fault though. It was the intense battle that had led into the master bedroom which made the household rule slip their minds. Bingo found being under this bed a bit cramped, there were boxes of stuff, random stacks of paper, and a lot of dusty dust. Bingo was always told that she wasn’t allowed to clean up her room by putting stuff under her bed, but it seemed her parents were doing this already. It was as she was squeezing past one of the bigger brown boxes that Bingo found an interesting and odd shape bulging from a box. Bingo was immediately entranced by the object and knew that this was the thing that would save her in her battle. 
Bluey stood on the bed for a moment, expecting Bingo to come out of the other side of the bed any second now, trying to attack her. Instead, Bluey just heard the shuffling of the small dog under the bed continue, and continue, followed by the shuffling of boxes, then some more odd sounds followed by Bingo giggling. Bluey was a bit confused at Bingo’s tactics, had she forgotten about their battle. Bluey jumped off the bed to look under, seeing no trace of Bingo amongst the boxes and random rolls of wrapping paper, but still she heard shuffling. “Huh?” Bluey was a little confused at what Bingo was doing. “Bingo? Are you still playing?” 

“Yeah! I’m still playing.” Bingo responded as the sound of boxes scraping against the dusty floor was made. “I found a magic carrot!” 

“Huh? What magic carrot?” Bluey was now more interested in what Bingo had found then to keep up her evil persona. 

Suddenly, Bingo crawled up from the other side of the bed, crawling up its side to now stand where Bluey once stood, her stuffed horse in one hand, and the other behind her back. “I’m going to defeat you Evil Fairy, for my name is Sparkleshot! Destroyer of evil fairies!” as she brandished her new weapon towards the roof. A pink cylindrical object with a taper to the front, and a base that was rounded inward, looking remarkably like a long thin pink carrot. But where the green stem on a carrot would be, a simple silver rimmed, and pink button was.

Bluey was a little confused at how to react. She wasn’t 100% sure what Bingo was trying to do with this new toy. “Huh? What’s that?” 

“I told you, It’s a magic carrot. But I’m using it as a magic sword.” Bingo explained the obvious. 
“But it looks more like a magic wand. I think I should have it because I’m the fairy.” Bluey tried to explain to Bingo her new rule to the game. It made sense that the fairy would have the wand, it simply made sense. Also, Bluey just wanted to play with the new toy. 
“No! It’s a sword. See?” Bingo explained her reasoning with a push of a button. The magic carrot suddenly sprung to life with a wild vibration. “It even attacks on its own!” Bingo jumped down to the floor and pressed the new device onto Bluey’s belly rather gently. Bluey immediately recoiled at the ticklish vibration, uncontrollably giggling as she was attacked. Bingo took advantage of her weakened opponent and stabbed the sword into Bluey’s armpit like a well-trained actor faking a killing blow. Soon Bluey was on the floor laughing at the ticklish swords attack. 
“Hehehehe! Ok! Ok! Hehehe! You defeated me.” Bluey could barely move at Bingo’s onslaught. Satisfied with her victory over the evil fairy, Bingo finally relented. Bluey slowly caught her breath and regained her composure. “Hehehe… But I still think it looks more like a wand… Why do mum and dad have a magic carrot?”

“I dunno…” Bingo had no idea. She simply shrugged. “Maybe they actually are magic.” 

“Hmmm, could be Bingo.” Bluey couldn’t think of any other reason. But there was only one way to be sure. “Let’s ask dad.” 

“Ooo Ok!” Bingo also now wanted to get to the bottom of this magic wand mystery. It was also a great excuse to bug their dad, who they felt had been neglecting them recently. 
The two little skamps made their way through the Heeler household. The pitter patter of their paws signalling their path and rapid approach to a well knowing father, currently in his study. Before the girls even made it into the room Bandit pre-empted whatever they were here to do with a sigh and a smile. They were smart enough to know that he was busy at the moment. 
“Listen you little skamps!” Bandit called out as the girls steps approached.  “I can already hear you giggling and running here. I know it’s the weekend, but I still have to finish this, so it’s a mommy play day okay?…” Bandit responded to their giggles as he wrote on his computer, slowly spinning around on his yoga-ball chair to see the two puppies enter the room. That’s when he cut himself off, seeing them holding their fabled magic carrot proudly. He, of course, immediately knew what it was. To say Bandit was shocked would be an understatement, but he knew in these moments not to show too much surprise or weakness. These little girls would pounce on that in a heartbeat, he had to play it cool. “Woah!... I mean… Ummm, girls? Where did you two find that?” His tone went from loud and bossy to suddenly very soft. The girls suddenly felt the gravity of the object they were holding, it truly did feel magical the way it made their dad suddenly quiet and attentive. 
“Under your bed.” Bingo explained innocently and honestly.
“Yeah, and why is it that when we hide our toys under our beds we get in trouble, but you’re allowed to do it?” Bluey tried to turn this whole situation in a way to get out of chores in the future. Bandit didn’t even give bluey a response, he was to busy staring at bingo holding the coined ‘magic carrot’. 
“Girls, you know you aren’t supposed to play in our room when we aren’t there.” Bandit reprimanded the little girls but kept his soft voice. It was clear he wasn’t angry but was still acting odd. 
“Yeah, I know. We just got carried away…” Bluey admitted. 

“But what is this? Is it a magic carrot sword?” Bingo asked. Bluey immediately interrupted with her own idea. 

“Or is it a wand? Or a tickle remote?” Bluey wanted to guess the right thing first. 

Bandit was blushing a little seeing the girls touching and waving that thing around as they showed it off. Their tiny little paws touching something so embarrassingly indecent. He couldn’t really think of a way to inform the girls to stop playing with it without telling them what it was. “Oh, girls. Well… It’s your mums… I dunno…” He said with a paw behind his neck while he looked off towards the celling. 

“What! You don’t know? But I thought you knew everything?” Bingo asked.  

“Well, yeah, I do know everything. It’s just that…” Bandit was still looking for the words. “Your mum probably wouldn’t want me telling you what it is…” Bandit immediately threw Chilli under the bus. It was the only way he could think of to get the girls to at least not ask him anymore questions. 
“Awww but please? We just want to know what it is for our game.” Bluey used a very quick please face. 

Bandit thought for a moment, this was another one of those tricky parenting situations. “Hmmm, how about…” Bandit had an idea to get this whole thing over and done with. It was time to call in the big guns. It was time to get Chilli to deal with it. Bandit called out through the house. “Chilli?...” Bandit sung in a needy tone. 

Uh oh. Bandit never called her by her first name unless he needed something serious. Chilli was busy relaxing in the indoor veranda, sipping some tea and reading a new novel she had been given by one of her mum-friends. It was supposed to be a good read but honestly Chilli thought it was getting pretty trashy. It was just a lot of fluffy romance that teetered on the edge of smut. But admittedly she kept reading, as much as she wanted to put the book down. Then Chilli heard her husband call out in a rather desperate voice. It was likely the girls bothering him while he worked. She called out in response. “Yeah babe?” Curious as to what was happening. 
“Ummm, the girls are trying to play with something they probably shouldn’t be…” Bandit called over, clearly explaining the situation he was seeing with his eyes. Chilli thought that was an odd way of saying the girls were bothering him, but maybe he just didn’t want to come off as rude to them.
Chilli simply responded by addressing the girls directly. “Girls, leave your dad alone, he has to work. If you want to play something I’m out in the sunroom.” Chilli finally put her trashy book down as she prepared mentally to entertain her kids. 
Bandit whispered to the two girls in his office. “See, now go ask your mum, okay?” 

“Yeee.” The girls squealed in unison. “Ok dad!” and so the girls were off. Making their little pitter patter of paws down the hallway. Racing each other in excitement as they traversed the big house to the indoor veranda. Magic carrot wand held proudly by the little Bingo. 
Chilli could hear the little rascals run throughout the house towards her. She took a sip of her iced tea as she was expecting her little girls to run through the doorway at any moment. What she wasn’t expecting to see was the thing Bingo was carrying. Her small pink vibrator. Chilli immediately did a spit-take as she saw this, seeing the girls so proudly hold it with big smiles on their faces. Bandit barely even warned her. “You didn’t say this was the thing!” she yelled across her house. 

Bandit’s voice returned a cheeky “Don’t worry babe, you got this! I believe in you!” Causing Chilli to roll her eyes at Bandit’s very obvious shirk of parental responsibility. 

“Ummm, well girls… What do you want to play?” Chilli attempted to ignore the device the girls were holding. While also holding a paw out to bingo as if saying ‘give me that thing’ while not even acknowledging its presence. 

Bingo and Bluey weren’t going to give it up that easily. Bluey chimed in. “We want to play with the magic carrot.” 

“Oh girls… Um… It’s not really a wand. It’s more of a toy for grownups.” Chilli opened and closed her palm in a subtle way telling Bingo to place the toy in her hand. Bingo walked forward to do as she was subtly told but was stopped by Bluey placing a paw onto Bingo’s chest. 

“But we are grownups now!” Bluey retorted. Clearly wrong. 

“No, you’re not. Your kids!” Chilli said with a smile. It was pretty cute and dumb hearing a 7-year-old think that she was an adult. 

“Yes, we are! I’m seven now. Plus, people always say that Bingo is mature for her age.” Bluey reasoned. In her mind ‘grownup’ just meant older than a baby.
“That’s true!” Bingo added to back up her sister. “People do say that.” 
Chilli looked on to her defiant daughters, holding her very personal private item. Seeing them so adamant on knowing what the magic carrot really was, made the motherly heeler think. Perhaps now was as good as a time as any to teach them about the birds and the bees. “Hmmmmm, alright… I guess I should probably tell you a few things girls…” This chat was certainly going to be awkward and wasn’t one she was prepared for at all. But she couldn’t bring herself to lie to her kids. “Have you two learnt the story about the birds and the bees at school yet?” Chilli asked to see where their knowledge was at on the topic. 
The two girls just looked dumfounded. “No?” was Bluey’s response. Bingo just shrugged. 

“Uh, the birds and the bees… about where babies come from? How they’re made?” Chilli was really hoping the girls knew more so she didn’t have to get into the whole topic. It seemed the girls knew a little as their faces filled with recognition.

“Oh, you mean the poodle and the sausage dog?” Bluey thought she knew the story. 

“Ooo! Or the rocket-ship and the moon one?” Bingo explained in excitement. She really liked that story. “But what does that have to do with the magic carrot?”

“What??” Was Chilli’s response. “Sausage dog? Rocket-ship? That seems a bit… graphic… Look girls I don’t know about those stories. I only know it as the birds and the bees.” Whatever the stories the girls were thinking of seemed to have a lot more inuendo than Chilli was comfortable talking about. Likely her adult mind was just thinking into it a bit too much. “Well, you know how the bee, or I guess the rocket-ship or probably the sausage dog, is used to make the baby?” Both girls looked up to Chilli and nodded, they seemed to follow along. “Well, I guess when the bee or rocket ship makes the baby, they sort of buzz? Or I guess shake? I don’t know the sausage dog one, sorry Bluey.” Chilli wasn’t even sure if that was a related story. 
“Yeah!” Bingo was still following her mother’s explanation. “And then the rocket plants a flag then the moon turns into a puppy!” Chilli thought the story Bingo knew must have been a wild one, but basically followed along the gist of the birds and the bees. Bluey just nodded like she knew that story as well, which made Chilli’s analogy a lot easier to make. 

“Well, the buzzing part is what makes the lady feel really good about making the puppy. And sometimes you just want to feel that buzzing bit without actually making a puppy. That’s called, um…” Chilli was struggling to say the word out loud. “That’s called, masturbating, okay?” Chilli brought out the big words, she hoped that the girls were still following along. 
“Master-debating?” Bingo gave a cute mispronunciation. 

“Pretty much Bingo. And we do that because, well it feels really good to make a puppy. But we don’t want to make one every time. Or you might not have someone to make a puppy with. Or because you are too young and shouldn’t make a puppy.” Chilli heavily implied on that last part that the girls either couldn’t or shouldn’t make puppies. 
“Puppies are fun to make?” Bluey lit up just a little. Chilli immediately regretted explaining this to Bluey as she saw that mischievous spark in the blue dog’s eye. “Does that mean, when I was a puppy, that I was fun to make?” Bluey asked an innocent question that really, really embarrassed Chilli. She didn’t want to admit that to her daughter, but at the same time she didn’t want to upset Bluey by lying and saying no. 

“Well, yes, you were fun to make…” Chilli blushed hard under her fur as she couldn’t help but think about all the occasions when she was trying for Bluey. She didn’t remember the exact occasion but remembered that time very, very fondly.
“More fun than Bingo?” Bluey always had to make it a competition. This immediately snapped Chilli out of her daydream with an eye roll. 

“No, Same as Bingo.” Chilli didn’t want this to cause some sort of fight between the girls. Bingo’s tail wagged hearing that she was also fun to make. 

Bingo chimed in with another question. “But how does the magic carrot make a lady feel good?” 

“Well… It buzzes.” Chilli gave a half answer. Bingo wasn’t satisfied. 

“How does that make a lady feel good?” Bingo demanded. This was getting Chilli a little embarrassed again. She wasn’t hoping to get into this much detail. 

“Well, it sort of goes into the lady’s…” Chilli was thinking of a way to say this so the girls could understand. “Flower…” She fell back on her birds and bees talk while also subtly pointing downwards so the girls understood the inuendo. “And the buzzing in there feels really nice…” 

“Oh? Can I try?” Bluey chimed in. 

“What? No!” Chilli was a little shocked hearing Bluey say that. She was, of course, trying to sell the whole ordeal in a way that was sex positive, but now she somewhat regretted how she emphasised the good feelings to the two curious dogs in front of her. 
“Awww, but I still don’t know how it works…” Bluey looked a little sad that she wasn’t getting what this whole conversation was about. She was a much more hands on learner, she felt like this whole speech was going in one fluffy ear and out the other. And not understanding stuff made her feel dumb and sad. 
“You’re too young for it to work sweetie.” Chilli explained, trying to comfort bluey.
“But you said master-debating was for lady’s who were too young for puppies?” Bluey added. Chillie did sort of say that. 

“Yes but…” Chilli had to think of a reason. She was struggling. 
Bingo chimed in. “What if you showed us how the magic carrot works mum?” Bingo felt that she somewhat understood what Chilli was saying, but she felt bad that Bluey wasn’t really getting it. So, this was Bingo’s solution.
“Oooo yes please!” Bluey lit up again. 

“Oh, kids It’s a bit of a private thing…” Chilli shook her head. Bingo and Bluey immediately deflated again. They weren’t going to get to see how this magic toy worked. After a begging pause, they continued to look up to Chilli, who still gave a subtle headshake, it wasn’t going to happen. The two little heelers were now turning away from their mother with slouched posture as they staggered away with the magic carrot in hand. Chilli wasn’t sure what they were going to do with that carrot once they left, plus they did look truly sad that they still didn’t fully understand. Chilli was already a little hot and bothered from reading her fluffy romance novel, thinking about Bandit and her making Bluey and Bingo didn’t help her situation either. The girls continued to walk; the way they walked Chilli knew they were likely playing her. But still, Chilli couldn’t believe she was actually thinking about this, the idea of showing the girls was so wrong in her mind. But why was she getting more and more excited. With a sigh and an eye roll Chilli finally relented. “Ok, Fine… Bring it here.” She could barely believe the words as they left her own mouth.
The girls squealed, lit up and turned around. Chilli already knew this was a mistake, there was no backing out now seeing how excited the two heeler girls got. If she changed her mind the girls wouldn’t let it go for weeks. Chilli moved one of the ottomans next to her sunroom couch, giving her a little more comfort as she sat down with her back against the wall. Both Bingo and Bluey looked on in curiosity as Chilli setup her space to be a bit more comfortable. Grabbing patio pillows and softer things to prop herself up. They weren’t entirely sure what this comfort ritual was for. Chilli just wanted the space to be a bit neater while she did this and was also just stalling for time. Bingo handed Chilli the magic carrot right as Chilli shuffled in and put an arm out asking for the device. 
“Ok, you girls better be watching cause I’m only doing this once okay. Never again, got it?” Chilli held the pink wand in her hand. Her legs still pressed together. Both Bingo and Bluey nodded enthusiastically as they watched. “And don’t tell your father, or anyone for that matter.” The girls nodded again. Chilli couldn’t believe she was doing this. She took a deep breath as she spread her legs open a little bit, showing herself off too her two daughters. Of course, Bingo and Bluey weren’t super surprised seeing this. They were all basically nudists and had seen each other up close plenty of times. For Chilli this did feel different though, like she was explicitly showing herself off to her daughters. Cause she essentially was. 

Chilli could feel that she was slightly wet from her recent daydreams and trashy novel. She also didn’t expect how strangely excited she felt exposing herself to these innocent girls. Seeing their inquisitive faces so close to her was actually kind of endearing and somewhat thrilling. “Ok, girls. Most lady’s start a little bit like this…” Chilli clicked the button, sending the girls into a bit of a giggle at the surprise. Chilli just smiled and rolled her eyes as she refocused her attention to herself. Using her paw to place the tip of the vibrator onto her pussy. In such a way as to make sure the tip wasn’t pointing into her, rather the long side was placed against her. Chilli felt the intense buzz against herself. It was a bit much. “Oops, forgot how strong this thing gets…” She said as she decided to turn the button anticlockwise a few clicks down, so that the vibrator was at a much calmer pace. “There we go…” Chilli explained as she reclined further into her sunroom couch. 
Bluey and Bingo were enamoured. Watching on with intense fascination at seeing their mum use the odd device. They watched as Chilli began instinctively thrusting up and down slowly, pushing against the broad side of the device. Chilli could see their fascinated little faces. Chilli thought that she could stop now, and the girls would probably be satisfied on how the device worked. It simply buzzed. But as she felt the magic carrot against herself, she couldn’t help but want to keep going. Besides it might not have been fair to her daughters. They wouldn’t fully understand the device’s use. It was rather easy for Chilli to convince herself to keep going. 
Chilli now pointed the wand against herself more aggressively. Having the tip of the buzzer push into her clit a little as she rubbed it slightly. Seeing the girls face as she did this manoeuvre was priceless. Both girls were intently watching with their tails wagging. “Woah!” Was all Bluey managed to say. Chilli just smiled knowing they hadn’t even seen the whole thing yet. Chilli moved the tip down further. Closer and closer to her tight flower. As she pushed a little bit of the vibrator tip inside her. It felt amazing. Better than when she had usually done it. Something about being a demonstrator really kicked things up for Chilli. She didn’t even know this about herself a few minutes ago. 
Chilli played around with it a bit more. Spreading her legs, a little further apart. Rubbing up and down her exposed slit just how she liked it. Making sure to spread herself apart with her other paw every now and again to show the girls. She thought it was really cute and funny seeing their little faces light up each time she did. Eventually she started paying attention more and more to her deeper parts. Pushing the vibrator inside just a little each time she brought it down, until that was all she was doing. Chilli started a rhythm pushing the pink vibrator in deeper and deeper accompanied by a little hip thrust. Turning the vibrator up a few ticks every now and then. The girls eyes went wide seeing the small toy when compared to Chilli, disappear deeper and deeper into Chilli’s pretty pussy. Like an exciting disappearing act. “Wow!” was Bingo’s comment. “And that feels good?” 

Chilli could barely respond. Huffing and puffing as she pushed the toy deeper and deeper inside herself. She could barely think as she continued her rhythm. “Huff… Yeah… Huff… It feels really good Bingo… Huff… Especially when its deep inside…” Chilli explained absentmindedly as she pushed in the small toy as deep as it went and clenched hard. It wasn’t that impressive for Chilli as the little vibrator wasn’t really deep enough to be satisfying. Hence why she had put it in storage. But that didn’t change the fact that she was immensely enjoying clenching on this little toy as Bingo and bluey asked her questions while watching her with fascination. 
Chilli continued to masturbate for Bingo’s and Bluey’s amusement. Seeing their cute little inquisitive faces watch on. Eventually Bluey and Bingo were so fascinated that they began lying down in between Chilli’s spread legs on the ottoman. Watching on with their heads held up by their paws, with their elbows supporting them. Chilli loved seeing just how enthralled the girls were, watching her push the little magic carrot as deep as she could for them. She wanted to show them how fun masturbating could be. This was certainly the most sex positive way she could think of to do that. She even placed a free paw behind Bluey’s head to give her daughter some pats while she used her other paw to play with herself. Bluey giggled at the scritches. Chilli moved onto placing a paw behind Bingo’s head for scratches as well, which Bingo always loved, receiving a similar giggling response. These girls were wonderful. Chilli couldn’t help but want to cum for them, to prove to them how much fun they could have when they grew up a little. Chilli really wanted to cum as her girls were watching so closely. Her paw behind Bingo’s head. Chilli imagined how she could pull Bingo in closer, really show Bingo how a girl came. By pushing her sweet little innocent face onto her pussy. Imagining cumming on Bingo’s little muzzle as it pushed her vibrator in deeper. 
As Chilli felt her paw actually start to push Bingo in a little, that’s when she completely stopped. She suddenly realised what she was doing. She couldn’t do that to sweet Bingo. Her mind was taking her way too far. She barely wanted to acknowledge the thoughts she just had and so Chilli simply pushed herself back up into her couch and stopped the vibrator with a press of a button. The girls looked on a little confused as it seemed like a very odd place to stop, but then again, they weren’t really 100% on how this whole thing worked. At the very least their mum did seem to enjoy it. 

Chilli huffed and puffed back her breath. She was so close to cumming that it took her awhile to finally speak again. “Huff… See kids… can be pretty fun right?” Chilli kind of forgot why she was showing the kids this in the first place. 
“Wow, that did look really fun!” Bluey agreed with her mother, but she wasn’t quite finished with her point. “Can we have a turn now?” 

“What?!” Chilli’s whole ordeal that she just went through was seemingly for naught for these girls. They still weren’t happy. “Huff… But you girls said you just wanted to see!” 

“Yeah but… You made it look really fun though…” Bluey whined. 

“Huff…” The small puddle on the couch Chilli had made still very much on display. “No Bluey…” 

“Awwwww, it’s not fair!” Bluey continued her complaining. From her point of view, she just saw something fun. And now she wasn’t allowed to play with it. It really didn’t seem fair at all. Chilli felt a little bad but was still looking for the words to explain why they couldn’t. 
Bingo didn’t fully understand why she wasn’t allowed too either. “But mum? You said this was for no puppies… We’re not puppies anymore…” Bingo almost sounded sad thinking that her mother thought she was still a puppy. Of course, Bingo had mixed up a few messages here and there. Confusing the fact that this was both not for puppies and that it didn’t make puppies. Bingo’s cute little jumble of topics almost melted Chilli’s heart. She could see that Bingo was really saddened about her misinformed situation. Chilli couldn’t help but gasp sweetly. 
“Oh, Bingo…” She said in her motherly tone. She couldn’t stand seeing her daughter so genuinely sad. This wasn’t just a manipulative bit pretending to be sad. A mother can tell. Chilli placed a paw back onto her wet flower momentarily as she thought about her daughters’ request. It still felt amazing to rub against herself, and she was still certainly horny. Perhaps she wasn’t in the right mind to be making decisions like this, but still she thought it over. “Ok, fine sweetie. We can give it a go.” Both Bingo and Bluey lit up once more. Tails wagging as their hips followed. “But you girls are pretty young… So, if it hurts, you have to tell me. OK girls? I don’t want to be hurting you now. Okay?” Chilli informed the girls, pushing the fact that it might hurt. She couldn’t help but be easily persuaded in her horny state. She was still a bit foggy from her recent high. She also couldn’t stop thinking about her wild thoughts she had as she nearly came. Some part of her really liked the idea of involving her daughters into her masturbation routine. She hadn’t even made that realisation consciously. 

“Ooo me first?” Bingo asked as she started to get excited. 

“Oh, Bingo… I think the magic carrot might be a little bit too big for you… I think it might just hurt…” Bingo looked up in shock defeated. Was she not going to get a turn? It might have been a small vibrator. But even something this size might hurt her. Bingo looked incredibly sad thinking she wasn’t going to get a turn. Chilli did have a suggestion though. “Hmmm, but, if you go to my bedside table Bingo. In the bottom drawer, at the back. There should be a little, umm, egg thing. Kinda looks like a small mouse. It’s pretty much like the magic carrot.” Chilli knew how to describe her little discrete vibrator in such a way that Bingo could understand. 
Bingo was once again ecstatic and let out an excited squeal. “Ooo, can I go grab it?” Bingo asked for permission as if her mother’s directions weren’t already clear. 
“Haha. Yes Bingo, you can grab it.” Chilli responded simply. It was funny to her that Bingo asked for permission despite it being implied. Bingo turned around and trotted off towards the master bedroom. Running as fast as her little legs could take her. Making her way past Bandit’s office. 

“Oi, what are you up to missy!” Bandit called as Bingo ran through the halls behind him. 

“I’m going to get the magic mousey!” Bingo yelled cheerily. Bandit just smiled seeing Bingo so happy. He wasn’t 100% sure what Bingo was on about, but it seemed harmless regardless. 

Meanwhile Bluey was very excited to start her turn with the magic carrot. “What should I do?” Bluey asked as Chilli handed her the pink wand. Bluey still standing off the sofa awkwardly. Chilli didn’t really know what to do either, she was sort of hoping Bluey would be a bit more self-sufficient. 
“I dunno, just play around with it a little bit…” Chilli gave a very abstract direction. Bluey shrugged and pressed the vibrating button on the wand and pointed it towards her little pussy as she stood. As soon as the toy touched her, Bluey reflexively giggled and pulled away. The vibrator seemed to tickle. Chilli rolled her eyes with a smile seeing the sweet innocence of her daughter explore herself. But clearly, she wasn’t going to get anywhere like this. “Ok, come here. Up you hop Bluey.” Chilli put an arm out and pat the spot on the couch next to herself. Bluey followed the directions. The two were now lying next to each other pretty snuggly. Bluey was still placing the tip against herself every now and again but removed the wand every time with a giggle. Bluey looked up to Chilli as if to ask if she was doing it right. 
“Hehehe… It just sort of… Tickles.” Bluey explained the best way she knew how. There certainly was something there other than tickles but couldn’t really say what. 

“Yeah, I thought that might happen. Hmmmm… give it here a second?” Chilli asked for the vibrating wand. Chilli was now well getting into helping her daughter. Bluey happily gave it to her. Chilli first used a paw to spread Bluey’s legs. She turned the buzz as low as possible, then she took the tip and placed it on Bluey’s inner thigh. 

“Ooo, that feels nice.” Bluey said with a hint of surprise. “It, doesn’t just tickle.”

“I think you might have been trying to go just a little too fast.” Chilli explained as she moved the wand to Bluey’s other thigh. Making sure to caress her little cunny with the wand as she passed. Bluey instinctively grabbed her mother closer as it touched her sensitive spots. “Now, make sure to let me know if any of these hurts or feels too weird, ok?” 

Bluey nodded. “Yep, I will. It feels a little strange, but mostly good I think.” Bluey’s little tail wagged as Chilli brought the vibrator over her small pussy again to her other thigh. Repeating this a few more times wordlessly. Chilli loved feeling how Bluey would hug her tighter each time she passed over her cute little pussy. Taking the opportunity to linger longer and longer with each pass. Seeing Bluey’s tail wag slightly faster each time she delayed moving the wand from her. Until soon Chilli was barely going in between Bluey’s thighs and was just lingering around her special area entirely. Chilli had seen Bluey’s special area plenty of times, in fact since this girl never wore clothes, it was most of the time. But right now, it felt different, she never really noticed how cute Bluey’s little pussy was. It looked so petite in comparison to Chilli’s small vibrator. Like a cute little light blue pocket designed perfectly for the toy. 
Soon Chilli was just rubbing the little vibrator tip up and down along Bluey’s little biscuit. She now felt how Bluey hugged her more towards the top and the bottom of her adventures. Chilli was cuddling Bluey more and more as Bluey was feeling this new sensation. There were no complaints from either one of them. Chilli held the vibrator against Bluey’s small opening, causing the little heeler to hug harder. However, their entwined distraction was soon disrupted as the pitter patter of paws returned. Heralding Bingo’s arrival. 

Bingo ran in with her paws closed around a small object, like she had trapped something inside. To Bingo she had trapped a magic mouse. To Chilli, she could see Bingo holding the small wireless egg-shaped vibrator she had with a string tail. “I found the magic mouse mum!” 
“Oh, Perfect Bingo! You got it!” Chilli replied to the triumphant Bingo. But now Chilli was in a bit of a predicament. If Bluey couldn’t do this by herself, Chilli was going to have a hard time teaching both the girls at once. “Umm, hop up here too Bingo.” Chilli moved so she was now laying on her back, Bluey to her right, tucked under her arm a little. And Bingo who was now crawling onto the patio couch under her left arm. Chilli had been resting the vibrator on Bluey’s little biscuit for the whole time she readjusted. Chillie looked down to see the vibrator was now pretty wet while Bluey’s tail still wagged. “Oh, Bluey. Could you hold this while I get Bingo started?” Chilli needed a hand free. 

Bluey opened her eyes, she was lost in this new feeling, but was taken back to reality when asked to do something. “Oh what? Huff… But I like it when you do it more!” Bluey complained, her tail wagging subsiding. 

“You haven’t even tried it yourself yet. Let me set-up your sister and I’ll help you in a second, okay?” Chilli reasoned with the young heeler.  Bluey didn’t like what she was hearing but knew she had to listen to her mother. 

With a sigh, Bluey accepted the task. “… Okay.” She looked pretty grumpy about it as she took the wand out of her mother’s hand and held it in place where it was before. This time though Bluey was certainly not using it with as much enthusiasm as Chilli was. Although even while grumpy, Bluey pushed in the vibrator just a little to an even better sensation then when it had just been sitting there. Bluey let out a simply “Ooo” as she discovered this. 
Meanwhile Bingo had crawled in and nestled herself against her mother’s fluffy side fur. Excited to also play this interesting game. Keeping the mouse still firmly trapped in her paws as she crawled in. She didn’t want to give the magic mouse any chance to escape. Chilli found Bingo’s dedication to this amusing. “Hold on Bingo, let me grab my phone.” Chilli took her paw to a fold in the couch where her phone had naturally gathered, opening a heart shaped application when she unlocked it. This app allowed Chilli to control the vibrator remotely, considering the device had no real buttons on it. The app also came in handy when she wanted to give Bandit and herself something fun to do as they went about the house, doing boring chores or on some rare occasions having something fun to do when they went out in public. Chilli put the vibrator on the slowest mode possible. 
“Hehehe, the mousey is moving!” Bingo giggled as she struggled to keep it captured. 

Chilli did find Bingo’s antics adorable and couldn’t help but smile at her innocence. “Can I hold the mousey for a bit Bingo?” Chilli asked. Bingo nodded and slowly opened her hands, letting Chilli grab the toy. Chilli then placed the mouse onto Bingo’s belly to the result of childish giggles. Chilli then spread Bingo’s legs with a single paw, finishing by placing a paw covering Bingo’s pussy. Bingo looked up to her mother with a smile as her tail wagged, this was an exciting and interesting game. Chilli couldn’t help but give Bingo a few rubs while her paw was so conveniently placed. Bingo’s tail continued to wag. Chilli then brought the small vibrator down to Bingo’s little biscuit. Following along the curves of her small body until she reached the top of Bingo’s privates. 

The small mouse vibrator was only on top of her pussy for a few moments until Bingo let out a few big girl barks. “Ruff! Woof! Ruff! Woof!” Chilli immediately removed the buzzer from Bingo’s legs. 
“Oh, Sorry Bingo! did that hurt?” Chilli asked concerned. 

Bingo’s barks became laughs as she responded. “Wuff. Hehehehe, no, hehe, it just tickled!” 

“Do you not like it?” Chilli again asked out of concern. 

“No, I like it! Really, I do!” Bingo did not want this game to end. Even if it did tickle. 

Chilli had to think for a second. “Maybe I just start with my hands ok Bingo?” 
Bingo wasn’t completely sure what that meant, so she just nodded in acceptance. Her tail still happily wagging. Chilli gave a brief look over to Bluey, seeing that she was still playing around with the magic carrot. Chilli then directed her attention back to the small orange dog. Placing a paw back onto her little private place. Bingo instinctively grabbed onto Chilli’s arm as this happened, not in refusal but more for support. Chilli just smiled down to Bingo as she slowly moved her middle finger up and down her tiny slit. Chilli could feel Bingo’s wetness grow a little as she resisted the urge to press a little deeper with her finger. Bingo’s tail wagging even more. 

“Does that feel nice?” Chilli wanted to reaffirm the signals she was getting. 

“Yes mum!” Bingo explained simply. “If feels kinda like a massage…” Bingo wasn’t entirely sure what she was feeling and likened it to the only thing her mind found slightly relevant. Chilli gave a bit of a sweet giggle at seeing Bingo start to enjoy this teaching lesson of hers. 
Chilli couldn’t resist the temptation any further, and when her middle finger was extended and covering Bingo’s entrance, Chilli pushed in just a little bit. Chilli could feel Bingo squeeze her finger as she entered just a bit, then she slowly pulled out. 

“Ooo” Bingo gave a positive yet curious response. 

“Did you like that Bingo?” Chilli made sure to always check in. Her finger was still contacting Bingo’s tight entrance. Bingo just wagged and nodded. It seemed the young heeler lost her words. Chilli found this rather adorable and followed it up with a bit more of her adventurous massage techniques. Rubbing up and down her little slit, sometimes using two fingers to spread bingo open a little, sometimes paying a little more attention to Bingo’s neat little hood, squishing Bingo’s soft mound a little bit. Chilli loved exploring bingo, doing it all while making sure Bingo was as comfortable as possible. Eventually, Chilli had the little girl as sticky and as wet as possible, with deep breaths accompanied by cute little yaps. She saw the little vibrator that was off still sitting on Bingo’s tummy, she wanted to see if it could fit inside her little puppy. “Do you want to try it with the mouse again Bingo?” 
Through some panting, Bingo finally responded. “Ruff, Huh? Ooo… I’d forgotten about Mr Mousey. Huff, how does that work?” Bingo asked inquisitively. 

“Hmmm, I think I’ve done enough talking, maybe I’ll just show you Bingo?” Chilli realised every time she tried to explain something, the kids just forgot it immediately. Bingo enthusiastically nodded as she began to get even more excited. She was finally going to use this magic toy, much like how her sister was currently using her own. 

Chilli picked up the magic mouse with the paw that she had been using previously and placed her closed paw back onto Bingo. She then tuned the mouse on with a tap of her app as the mouse sprang to life. Immediately Chilli pressed her now vibrating paw onto Bingo. The little dog yapped and wagged as the feeling was now so much more intense then when Chilli had just been using a paw. 

“Oh, is that ok?” Chilli checked in. 

“Hehehe, wuff, yes it just feels really funny. Hehehe.” Bingo proceeded to do some soft yaps and barks. 
“Hmm, ok, if you want me to stop just say so…” Chilli wasn’t confident that Bingo was just saying she was ok, playing along so she could keep playing. She really did just want her daughter to have a good time, and not be pressured into doing something just because Chilli or Bluey were doing it. “Because Mr Mousey here, is eventually going to go inside… So, if you don’t want that…” Chilli made sure Bingo knew what was going to happen. All the while her paw still vibrated against Bingo’s little cunny. 

Bingo’s eyes lit up again. The mouse was going to go inside her?! “Woah, What?! Mr Mousey wants to go inside?” Bingo was a little surprised hearing that. But considering how she felt really good with the vibrator on the outside, she could only imagine how the magic mouse might feel on the inside. “Can he go in now?” Bingo seemed incredibly eager. Her wetness covering Chilli’s hand. 

“Well… Umm… Sure…” Chilli was supremely flustered now. Seeing Bingo so enthusiastically want something inside her made Chilli reflect on how she felt herself in this moment. What she wouldn’t do for something, or someone, strong and stiff deep inside her right now. How could she say no to a request she felt she wanted as well. Chilli brought the little vibrator between her thumb and index finger as she turned to embrace Bingo a little better. Chilli pushed the small mouse shaped vibrator tip right against the little puppy pussy. Bingo’s tail simply wagged. Bingo brought her paws in between her own legs and spread her pussy a little in anticipation. She wasn’t exactly sure how this little mouse was going to fit, but she was very interested to try. Perhaps the little magic mouse needed some encouragement. 
“hehehe, in you go little mousy!” Bingo spoke so sweetly to the inanimate object. Chilli happily obliges the request as she began to push the mouse in deeper. Bingo immediately let out a little yap and bark as she felt the little device push inside her. Stretching her just a little bit in an interestingly satisfying way. Chilli was now only pushing along with one finger. The vibrating mass traveling down incredibly smoothly. Thankfully it was a pretty small toy. Eventually Chilli felt the walls of Bingo’s tight tunnel pull onto her finger ever so slightly. Signifying that the magic mouse was fully in. 

“Yap. Woof. Yap!” was all Bingo could manage as she panted heavily with the new feeling. Her eyes were now closed as her body was fully focused on what was happening inside her tight little mousey hole. Bingo tried hugging Chilli a little as it went in further and further. Soon the hugging didn’t help and so she started to crawl on top of her mother. Seemingly the feeling made her want to be as close as she possibly could with her. Chilli happily pulled the small pup onto her, keeping a finger in her squishy cunny as the little heeler crawled aboard. Soon Bingo was simply yapping, barking, panting, and even licking while on top of Chilli. Chilli just let the young girl lick her face and body any way she wanted. It certainly wasn’t expected, but Bingo was the youngest of her two daughters, and most prone to outbursts of falling back onto her primal doggy ways. Chilli just kept her finger twirled around her mouse’s string tail while inside Bingo. Slowly pushing and pulling the vibrating toy inside her daughter. As she did, it seemed Bingo’s licking, yapping, and panting subsided, as it seemed the little heeler began to relax a little more. Getting used to this new vibrating sensation. Her tight little pussy relaxing and squeezing around Chilli’s finger. 
“Aww, why does Bingo get all the turns?” Bluey asked, taking Chilli’s focus away from Bingo. The young blue heeler was still messing around playfully with the magic carrot but hadn’t really done anything with it besides rub it up and down and maybe pushed it inside a tiny bit sometimes. 
Chilli rolled her eyes. Bluey clearly wasn’t giving it her all. Bluey was going to have to get good at this by herself one day, but maybe for now, Chilli figured there wouldn’t be any harm in teaching her some proper techniques. “Ok, Bluey. Give it here…” Bluey’s eyes lit up again as her tail picked up its wagging.
“Hooray!” the young heeler responded. Happy to have her mother’s attention again. 
“But, only this once! You’re going to have to get good at this by yourself, okay?” Chilli asked. Bluey nodded. Chilli still had a finger deep in Bingo who was on top of her, so it was a bit harder for Chilli to manoeuvre while keeping her finger entertaining Bingo. But still Chilli used her motherly multitasking skills and managed to get the magic wand and place it along Bluey’s little biscuit all while keeping a rhythmic finger in Bingo. Eliciting some excited giggles from bluey. Chilli went back to her old routine, playing with the tip of the vibrator up and along Bluey’s slit, paying special attention to the top and the bottom of the trip. Chilli wanted to keep doing this part forever for two reasons. One she really liked seeing Bluey enjoy this part, but two she wanted to tease Bluey for as long as possible so that maybe Bluey might take initiative and want to learn what to do next herself. Her plan seemed like it was sort of succeeding. 

Bluey kept feeling that rising pleasure each time the tip touched her little hooded clit and especially when it went down to her begging opening. She wasn’t exactly sure what that feeling meant or how to remedy it, so instinctively, every time Chilli brought the magic carrot down to her opening, Bluey arched her back to keep it there for as long as possible. Chilli noticed this but kept doing her little teasing, she knew it wasn’t super kind to tease like that, but Bluey would have to take initiative if she wanted something new to happen. Besides, she had a bit of a split mind as she also focused on the other soggy dog on top of her as well. 
Bluey kept arching her back, keeping the wand at her entrance for as long as possible. Until eventually she was practically following the tip all the way up, then all the way down. The wand practically magically conducting the blue dog’s hip thrusts. It was at this moment that through very light pressure from bluey pushing forward, the little magic vibrator slipped its way inside, into the happy little dog. Chilli proceeded to push with such light pressure, but it was practically already in halfway. Chilli looked down to see Bluey supremely satisfied as it was clear Bluey’s body clamped down on the little toy. Bluey’s eyes closed. Her legs tightened as her tail wagged. It was very cute to see. 
“Hehehe. You like that Bluey?” Chilli asked, it seemed she already knew the answer.

“Umf… Yeah…” Was Bluey’s strained response as she continued to squeeze down on the little toy inside her. 

“Hehehe” Chilli couldn’t help but giggle at Bluey’s simple response. It was adorable to Chilli, seeing the very talkative girl practically at a loss for words. “How about you get up here with your sister and I can help you both a little bit better?” Chilli loved seeing her daughters enjoy themselves this much. She had forgotten about this all being a sex-ed experience and now all she wanted to do was prove to them just how fun this stuff could be. She wasn’t entirely sure if they could cum just yet, but she took up the challenge to try. And the best way she thought she could do this, was having her two girls a bit closer and easier to manage. 

Bluey weakly crawled onto her mother’s belly, half of the blue dog still resting on the side of the sofa. Chilli used her paw to assist Bluey just the tad bit further. Now both her children were resting snugly on her soft fluffy belly. Once both the girls were in place Chilli placed her paws back to where she wanted them. For Bingo, Chilli reached over the small dog and used her middle finger to gently rub the distracted puppy, feeling the happy tail smack her wrist with each wag. For Bluey, Chilli found a comfortable path under and between the legs of the blue heeler, grabbing back onto the vibrator. 
It was quite a handful for Chilli. Her two girls on top of her, panting and barking softly, but she could still manage. Chilli watched their expressions change each time she pushed their little vibrating toys deeper, their soft moans, quiet yapping, slight shivers all increased each time she pushed the toys deep, then pulled them slightly out. She could feel Bingo’s walls clamp down on her finger each time. She could feel Bluey’s wetness trickle down onto her wrist that was nestled in between the blue heeler’s chubby mound and slit. These girls were adorable. Chilli could tell they were loving this mother daughter play time. 
Chilli gave both Bluey and Bingo a little kiss on the nose as encouragement as she pushed their toys in deeper. “In ya go…” Chilli comforted the girls with her voice. “Good girls… That’s It… Squeeze them tight… Umf… Good girls, you’re doing so well!” Chilli encouraged them further as she pushed the toys in deep. Both Bingo and Bluey were at a loss for words, but both reacted slightly differently. Bingo yapped louder and shuffled up her mother, laying more onto Chilli’s chest, as the small red heeler started to lick Chilli’s face repeatedly. “Hahaha, Pfft, Bingo!” Was all Chilli could manage during the small dog’s onslaught. Meanwhile Bluey did the opposite and moved further down Chilli, aiding in pushing the toy as deep as it could go. Accompanying her efforts with some satisfied moans. 
It was clear to Chilli that both girls were close. Incredibly close. She just wasn’t entirely sure how to get them to the finish line. Chilli knew if maybe she turned up Bingo’s vibrator a little with her phone maybe that would send her, but at the moment her hands were full, and she really didn’t want to stop her rhythm. With Bluey, Chilli also couldn’t reach the twist button on the back super easy either. She could adjust her paw, but again didn’t want to sacrifice her rhythm. She needed some help. Maybe it was the dizzy feeling she was getting from the girls, or maybe it was her own jealous desires, but she had a pretty good idea on who might be able to. So, she called out towards the study. 
“Hey babe?” 

Bandit heard Chilli’s voice call out to him from the indoor veranda. He could hear a question in her voice that sounded almost cheeky. Maybe she was going to get back at him for ditching her with the kids. Regardless he knew not to question his wife’s requests and to respond immediately. “Yeah babe?” 

“Ummm...” Chilli wasn’t sure how much to explain via yelling, she didn’t want to announce anything to the neighbours. Yelling that you’re paw deep in your girls might not be the best thing to advertise. “Ummm… Could you come here please?” 

Oh boy, this sounded serious. Chilli knew that Bandit was busy with a report and not to bother him, this must be important. Perhaps the girls were getting out of hand, maybe the girls wanted to show him something, or maybe he was just going to be the punchline to a cheeky joke. Bandit hoped it wasn’t too serious. Bandit saved his document really quick and walked to the sunroom where he heard Chilli’s voice. He knew something was up, but he certainly wasn’t prepared for the sight he was about to see. 
“What is it Chilli?” Bandit said as he sauntered closer to the room. “You know I really have to… complete this…” Bandit looked up as he walked in to see his three special girls all cuddled together on the veranda couch. Chilli underneath with the kids on top. A perfectly wholesome sight, if it wasn’t for Chilli having a middle finger deep in Bingo, while pushing and pulling the grown-up toy from earlier into Bluey. He saw all their tight pussies on display, with all their tails wagging happily. “Woah… Cheese and Crackers…” 

“Ummm, could you grab my phone… and um… turn Bingo up?” Chilli asked with a cheeky smile as if this whole situation was normal. Contrary to how hard Chilli was blushing and stammering to get her words out. She was well aware this was odd. 

“Well, hold on a second. What’s… I mean why’s… But… How?” Bandit struggled to look away from the sight before himself. He too had begun blushing a little bit. He wasn’t entirely sure why this all happened. Last he remembered was sending Bluey and Bingo off to their mother with a toy they probably shouldn’t be touching. He was not expecting this to be the outcome of his delegation at all. 

“Well… they wanted to know how the… toy worked.” Chilli was fumbling her words, but she wasn’t fumbling her movements. All while Bandit stood there she kept pushing and pulling Bluey’s toy, while also slowly fingering Bingo, she wasn’t going to disrupt her hard-earned work. The girls were already so close. Chilli pushed the toy in a little deeper as she mentioned it. Bandit was still a little awestruck. 

“But I mean… Oh wow, it’s really deep in there huh?” Bandit got distracted from his point for a moment, seeing Chilli push deeper, admiring how his daughter really took the toy in. Shaking his head to snap out of his distracted interest. “But I mean, Isn’t this a bit much?” Even if he thought the girls were enjoying it, which it looked like they did as their tails wagged and their pussies dripped, surely this was bad parenting. 
“Well, they’re going to have to learn someday, right?” Chilli reasoned. “Besides, I was around their age when I learnt this stuff.” 

“You were?” Bandit was a little taken aback by that statement. He looked down to see how Bluey’s little biscuit stretched around the pink vibrator. He couldn’t help but imagine how that young girl he met at the caravan park, who was definitely Chilli, might have stretched around a similar object. 

“Yeah around…” Chilli knew that she was definitely a bit older than Bingo, but probably was only a little older than Bluey too. “But it would have saved me doing a lot of dumb stuff with hairbrushes if I had some better guidance.” Chilli explained her reasoning further. To Bandit it seemed solid, he didn’t really question that Chilli might know better for the development of his girls considering she was one. He couldn’t really help but stare at the two little heelers in front of him, enjoying themselves immensely as Chilli helped. Their tails wagging. Their soft little moans and yaps. Bingo’s relentless licking of Chilli’s neck and chest, which Chilli didn’t mind. It seemed they all were enjoying it, there didn’t seem to be any harm he felt. “So… Could you turn up Bingo please?” 
“Huh? Turn up… Wait? Does she have the secret…?” Bandit now realised what Chilli initially meant when he first walked in. 

“Haha, yep! She calls it the magic mousey though. Or Mr Mousey” Chilli wanted to share what she thought was cute. “Pretty cute right?”
“Haha, yep, that’s pretty cute.” Bandit agreed as he looked down towards the orange puppy’s pussy, seeing that string tail wrapped around Chilli’s middle finger, admiring it for a moment. “Wow… Well, I suppose mother knows best, right?” Bandit picked up the phone on the couch.  “Alright Bingo, you ready?” Bandit asked. Bingo didn’t even respond as she was too busy enjoying the magic mouse buzz from inside her. Suddenly that buzzing intensified as Bandit flicked up the buzzing on the app. Bingo’s licking immediately stopped as Bingo now yapped louder and hugged onto her mother even tighter. Her little cookie clamped down even tighter onto the mousey and Chilli’s finger. Chilli could feel Bingo’s body reflexively push against the toy, but she made sure to hold it in place for the little heeler. The feeling was intense for Bingo, but still it seemed she held on and didn’t cum. “Need help with this one too?” 
Meanwhile, Bandit could see that Bluey also was close to the edge. Noticing Chilli couldn’t really access the button on the back properly, Bandit took initiative and placed his paw onto the back of the vibrator. He could feel Bluey’s heat and wetness as he squished against her cunny playfully. He placed his two fingers onto the button and turned it clockwise a few ticks, bringing the buzz higher for the little heeler. Bluey immediately responded by lifting her rump a little higher in a reflexive flex. Her whole pussy purring with the sound of the strong vibrations. Bandit, satisfied with the extra buzz, couldn’t help himself but admire his handwork. As he began to place a finger either side of her pussy and spread. Looking at how her pink insides stretched against the pink toy, as he moved her pretty blue heeler kitty apart. 
“Hahaha, Enjoying yourself big guy?” Chilli asked as she could clearly see Bandit getting a little mesmerised by their daughters pussy in action. His red rocket making a small appearance as it began to peak. 

“Just can’t believe she’s taking it all.” Bandit really couldn’t. 

“Hahaha, Same really.” Chilli agreed. “Honestly thought they were going to stop when I Showed them. But now she’s taking so much I’m not sure if I’m even going to be able to make her cum with it.” Chilli continued to push and pull the toy trying extra hard to get Bluey to cum. 

“Oh, you’re trying to make her cum already?... Have you tried biting her ears?” Bandit asked Chilli. To him it seemed natural. Chilli just responded with a head tilt and a slower pace. “You haven’t tried it? It always works on you.” 

“Hm?” Chilli had to think for a moment, her brain was always pretty foggy near those moments. But as she thought back, she realised all her best highs were when Mr Heeler here would bite either her ears or neck. “Oh yeah! Hehe, I guess I always forget around that part… Come here Bluey!” Chilli announced her plan as she then moved her head down a little, placing a gentle bite onto the little blue heeler’s soft ear. 
Bluey’s body was not prepared for this additional sensation. As that was the tipping point for the young dog. Bluey immediately tensed her entire body as Chilli also pushed the toy in deep. Her tight little canal pulling onto the magic carrot as hard as her little body could let her. Her legs squeezing together. Her nose twitching. Her arms hugging Chilli tightly. All while ripples and waves flowed through her body. Bandit could see Bluey gush along her little toy, all onto Chilli’s paw. The little pup making an absolute mess. Bluey was essentially turning into a small puppy sized puddle. 

“Oh, wow go Bluey! Good girl!” Bandit cheered on from the sidelines. This encouragement made the cummy puppy feel even better as her tail started wagging. No part of her conscious brain caught onto this though. As all her attention was directed to the waving surges of her very fist orgasm. The numbing feeling of her entire pussy as the magic carrot inside buzzed. Her body letting out another soft gush of puppy cum onto Chilli’s paw. Bandit also noticed how Bluey’s nose twitched as she came, it was a classic sight he was gifted with each time he made Chilli cum. “Look babe, her nose twitches like yours! That’s too good!” Bandit pointed out to Chilli, getting a simple glare as a response. Bandit always teased her about her twitching nose post orgasm, although Chilli looking down to see how cute Bluey looked as her nose twitched as she came, immediately deflating her glare. She got why Bandit always teased her with this fact. It actually was adorable. And knowing that they both shared this neat little quirk, melted her heart. Chilli couldn’t help but move in to kiss Bluey’s twitching nose as the little girl came on top of her.  

Chilli and Bluey stayed in the moment for a while. Bandit watching intently, seeing Bluey’s cute little cupcake push and pull on the vibrating wand that stayed stationary inside. Eventually Bluey couldn’t hold herself steady on Chilli and slowly slid down beside her mother, now also comfy on the couch with her. Bluey simply panted and huffed as she nuzzled up to her mother, the toy in her pussy still keeping her plenty of comfort. She seemed to be enjoying the simple buzz in the afterglow. 

“How was that Bluey?” Chilli asked her now sleepy, post orgasm daughter. 

“Huff… Good…” Was Bluey’s sleepy response.

Chilli then directed her attention back up to Bandit, who was now supporting a full mast. “How good was that? I reckon not many parents get to see their girls first orgasm huh?” 

“Hahaha, Yeah, I reckon they don’t… That did look pretty good. However, we haven’t seen both girls cum just yet.” Bandit gave a slight chuckle at the thought. He was immensely turned on seeing how Bluey came on her mother’s old toy. While also imagining how a young Chilli might have looked in the same situation. Likely it would have been equally adorable. “Alright Bingo, your turn.” Bandit basically gave Chilli instructions. 
Chilli happily obliged as she pushed Bingo’s magic mouse deep inside the little puppy’s mouse hole. Then with a small movement, Chilli leaned over and bit Bingo’s fluffy orange ear. However, there wasn’t a big response like Bluey’s. Chilli bit Bingo’s other ear and still there wasn’t any budge from the young red heeler. Lastly, Chilli went for old faithful, and bit a bit of Bingo’s neck scruff, but still nothing, bingo just stayed happily clamped down on her toy. Still distracted from the world around her, only focused on the toy inside her. “Hm?” Chilli asked with a mouthful of fluff. 
“Ohhhhh! I know…” Bandit had realised something as he walked up to Bingo who still held onto her mother tightly. With a simple splay of his paw, Bandit took each of his dull claws and ran them along the length of the small red heeler’s back. Chilli couldn’t quite see what Bandit had done, but immediately she could feel the finger inside Bingo get tightened on, as the girl’s tail stopped wagging and her body began to shiver. Bingo’s tongue got stuck mid lick as her face scrunched up in concentration. The small pup concentrating on squeezing her legs as she shivered all around the buzzing mousy inside her. To Chilli it looked like Bingo was pulling one of her silly faces. 
“Look babe, her face scrunches up like yours!” Chilli teased Bandit with her retort against his earlier comment on Bluey and her sharing a twitching nose mid-orgasm. Bandit did also scrunch up his face as he came though.  
“Hahaha. Awww she does too! That’s too good also!” Bandit wasn’t at all offended, it was so cute seeing that Bingo shared his quirks. Considering Bluey shared her mother’s he expected Bingo to follow suit, but nope, she was just like him. Bandit watched Chilli’s finger slowly pull out of Bingo as the puppy came. Maybe her finger was getting tired? “Can I?” Bandit asked as he put his hand over the shivering Bingo. 

“Oh, yes please~ Go for it daddy~.” Chilli removed her finger from Bingo’s quivering cunny, feeling the little girl’s pussy grab and hold onto it trying not to let it go. But thankfully another finger was quick to take its place. A rougher, and thicker finger pushed inside deep until it touched the mousey toy. Bandit could feel Bingo squeeze around him with barely any resistance as he pushed the toy in as deep as it could go. Bingo’s little body wanted this buzzing feeling deep inside, her body not wanting anything to leave. If this was the real deal, her body would already be great at not spilling a drop. 

“There ya go Bingo… Good girl! Squeeze that little mousey.” Bandit spoke softly to Bingo as she came. Bingo’s tail immediately wagging after hearing that praise. Bandit could feel Bingo become wetter and stickier as her vibrations slowed. She wasn’t getting as messy as Bluey, but that didn’t change the fact that she was clearly enjoying herself. Hearing Bingo’s little whimpers intensify anytime he tried to pull his finger and the toy out, so he just left it there while she squeezed him over and over again. 
“Wow, that was super impressive. How’d you manage to get Bingo like that?” Chilli asked the proudly fingering father still easing Bingo down from her high. 

“Oh, I just scratched her back. I love it when you scratch my back~” Bandit gave Chilli a subtle hint for their future escapades. Chilli had a puzzled look on her face. 
“Oh? I didn’t know that. Why didn’t you tell me?” Chilli didn’t know this fact about her husband. When she thought about it more it did seem to line a few things up, however. 

“Haha, I guess I forget this stuff too in the moment. Besides, you’d probably just tease me with it.” Bandit gave a bit of a cheeky smile as he said that. He might be encouraging his wife a little with those words. 

“Hmmm, Well I might now~” Chilli gave a sly response back. Her seduction working extra well on the already horny heeler as she still had Bingo on top of herself slowly coming down from her first orgasm. Her cute silly face still stuck as the small heeler’s tail wagging slowed. Bandit took this opportunity to pull his finger out a little while still keeping the mouse deep, causing Bingo to squeeze her legs a little tighter. It was cute seeing all of Bingo’s little responses to all his little movements. But it was becoming very clear that the little puppies movements were all slowing, as her quivering, squeezing, and twitching died down in conjunction with her orgasm. Eventually the small puppy slid down next to her mother, right as Bandit’s finger left the puppy’s soft pussy. 
Bandit looked on admiring the scene a little. A messy Bluey to his left, a twitching Bingo to his right, both cuddling a very wet and wagging Chilli. His beautiful wife laying down in front of him, her legs slightly spread, her belly fur wet and messy from the two girls who had their little orgasms on top of her. She was looking up to Bandit with a wagging tail, catching her breath all with bedroom eyes. It was a sight Bandit knew well, besides the added puppy cum. It was a sight he adored. 

“Well… How am I going to get back to work after all this distraction?” Bandit’s erection still on full display as he shuffled slightly forward. Giving Chilli’s side a pat absentmindedly as he wandered closer to her. 

“You really should go back to work huh?” Chilli’s words were almost sarcastic as she opened her legs ever so slightly. It was clear to both of them that they were mealy feigning protest as they both clearly weren’t done with their activities. 
“I really should huh babe?” Bandit shuffled further forward as Chilli spread her legs wider. Soon Bandit had two paws on Chilli’s belly as he felt her wet and sticky fur. Feeling her around discovering two little patches of especially soaked belly fur. His erection surged knowing this was the spot his daughters had just came. Their soaked little spots where they marked his wife. 

Bandit shuffled further in until his tip touched a soft and wet squishy resistance. The top of Chilli’s cookie. “Yeah, you probably should…” Chilli sounded almost defeated, as if this was as far as they could mess around. But then Immediately Chilli took a paw and placed it onto Bandit’s rocket and pushed only slightly down so his tip held against her wanting entrance. Chilli looked down to each of her daughters cuddled in next to her, both looking so pleased in their blissful moment. She wanted that. “…But I haven’t had my turn yet…” 
Chilli pleaded in a similar manner as to how Bluey always complained about her turns, but in this context, Bandit found the statement endearing. Chilli clearly would be very frustrated if he left right now, but Bandit could tell she was feeling a little guilty keeping him from his work. Bandit answered her by pushing himself forward just a little more. His warm red tip easily pushing inside Chilli’s already soaking wet entrance. Her body griping onto his tip strongly as Bandit stayed in his new position. “Umf… Maybe just a quick break…” Bandit relinquished as he pushed further inside his slippery wife. He felt barely any resistance has he pushed in, deeper and deeper, until he was almost all the way in. At which point Bandit leaned over and supported himself by placing his hands either side next to Chilli. His nose was now centimetres away from Chilli’s. 
“Mmmmfff… Maybe…” Was Chilli’s response as she felt Bandit push deep inside her. It was clear to her that they were going to be doing something, but she didn’t want it to be quick at all. Chilli wrapped her legs around Bandit as she felt him sink satisfyingly deep. Chilli let out some huffs, and moans as her tail wagged with excitement. Until eventually Bandit was almost completely inside her. She could feel his semi-hard knot against her. She wanted nothing else but for that to be inside her. Her mind was starting to become foggy with pleasure as she pulled herself up a bit to plant a smoochy kiss right onto Bandit’s lips. Bandit slowly pulled out of Chilli as they kissed, Chilli wasn’t sure if this was all their quick break was going to be, and so kissed harder and pulled Bandit in with her legs more. She didn’t want to stop, she still wanted him inside her. 
Bandit had no intention of stopping. As he pushed back deep inside his horny wife, he felt her happy tail slap against his inner thighs as her slick pussy pulled onto him tightly. He loved the feeling as he went slow, feeling each and every one of Chilli’s movements and squeezes. But as much as he wanted to stay like this forever, a part of his mind still knew he had to be quick. And so, Bandit increased his pace. Pushing and pulling inside Chilli as she wrapped around him. The two sneaking kisses and nibbles as they increased their pace further and further. Eventually Chilli couldn’t hold it in anymore and let out loud moans as she felt Bandit push inside her. She normally tried to be very quiet during her and Bandit’s alone time, for fear of the kids hearing. But in this moment, it felt like that didn’t matter, considering both her daughters were already tucked in next to her, with their own little naughty toys. Of course, if she was too loud the neighbours might hear, but that thought didn’t cross her mind, she was simply enjoying the sensation of being intimate with her partner. 

Chilli let out a loud moan as Bandit pushed in deep, struggling to contain her composure. “Ahhhh Fuu…” Chilli catching herself mid word as she saw Bluey’s ears perk up. “I mean… Mffff, Biscuits!” Chilli corrected herself with a clean save. But still it seemed Bluey was starting to stir back to reality, her cuddling on her mother’s side stopped as it seemed like Bluey was starting to regain composure from her orgasm. Her buzzing between her legs still strong but it seemed like her body built up a resistance. Without missing a beat, seeing his blue daughter readjust and start to become more lucid, Bandit placed a paw onto the little vibrator still inside her little kitty. 
“Nup, no you don’t.” Bandit was being cheeky as he pushed the vibrator back in as he turned the dial to the highest setting. Bluey immediately responded by dropping back down next to Chilli as her legs weakly wobbled, her legs returned to their tensed up and closed arrangement as she went back to cuddling her mother’s side for support. Clearly Bluey was brought back to the throws of her orgasm once again. Bandit looked over to the other side to check in on Bingo. Bingo was contently cuddling her mother as he knees shook. Bandit could see her cushy pussy was still clearly vibrating hard, but Bingo was handling it like a champ. Finally, Bandit looked down to his wife below and saw another naughty dog. Except this one hadn’t reached the state of bliss of the other two. Instead, her expression was much more needy. Much more wanting. 
Bandit did everything in his power to accommodate his needy wife. He sunk deeper and pulled and pushed quicker. Bandit could feel how close Chilli was as she moved her hips up and down to match his. Bandit was worried he wasn’t going to be able to make it past his wife, he himself was so close. “Babe… I need to…” Was all Bandit could manage to say as he continued to push deep. Chilli wasn’t going to let him give up. 

“Mmmff… Please cum inside me babe…” Chilli almost pleaded, looking up to Bandit. Her expression wanting so much. 

Bandit almost came just hearing his wife say that, of course he wanted that, but they both knew they would be stuck for much longer then either of them needed to be right now. If he came inside her, he wouldn’t be able to get back to work for ages, besides other more obvious downsides. “Umf… Babe I… I can’t…” Bandit was torn saying those words, as much as he said that he couldn’t, he really wanted to. 
“Uuumf…  Please Bandit… Cum in me… I need it… Umf!” Chilli wanted Bandit to knot her so badly. Seeing how her two girls came made her supremely jealous. Of course, she was also extremely happy and proud of them, but their cute little faces as they twitched and shivered on their own made her really really want that too, and she knew the best way to get there. Chilli wrapped her legs around Bandit lightly. 

Bandit couldn’t deny his wife any longer. He wanted to make her very happy, and he was so close to making himself very happy too. Bandit could feel Chilli’s legs behind him, he could still easily pull out right now if he wanted. But against better judgement, Bandit pushed deeper in one last time, as his semi-hard knot pushed inside Chilli’s tight pussy, all the way in. Bandit leaned down and bit Chilli right on her neck scruff, sending the motherly dog into her orgasm with a loud yelp. Chilli instinctively pulled Bandit in with her legs further, as she felt his knot swell inside her. The pressure causing her to squeeze and pull-on Bandit, as she felt her pussy fill with streams of hot warm liquid rushing inside her. Her insides feeling every single movement and pulse as Bandit’s cock flexed with each rolling wave. Chilli felt, the teeth digging into her neck, her legs pushing into Bandit’s back, her claws absently scratching down his shoulders, and her nose begin to twitch. 
Bandit stayed there pumping inside Chilli for what felt like ages. His two other girls still there next to him, their own bodies experiencing their own extended bliss. Eventually Bandit regained enough composure to realise he should probably let his little girls relax too and put them out of their non-misery. Bandit pushed himself upright, feeling lightheaded, he managed to take a paw and press the button on the magic carrot, stopping the buzzing. Bandit then pulled out the small toy slowly for his daughter, Bluey’s thighs instinctively clenching as the sensation, until Bandit finally removed the whole thing. Bandit held his paw there a just a little longer though, placing the toy on the couch, as he gave Bluey’s wet biscuit one last rub. Felling the soft and warm squishiness of the young pup, as he felt he could almost effortlessly place a thumb inside her entrance. She gripped onto his thumb instinctively as he removed it. Bluey, with her newfound respite from pleasure, cuddled up into Chilli even more, it looked like she was ready to nap. Bandit couldn’t help but think about how adorable Bluey was in this moment, as she curled up to her cumming mother, while Bandit still pumped inside Chilli, seeing Bluey’s little pussy still glistening. It was heaven. 

Bandit looked over to his younger daughter, still struggling with the buzzing between her legs. Bandit also decided to help Bingo out a little bit as he reached for Chilli’s phone that was still on the sofa. Bandit opened the app that controlled the Magic mousey and turned the little toy off. Immediately he saw Bingo tense less and relax again, followed by much smaller pulsing tenses. It was clear that the little dog was not quite done with her first orgasm, her body held onto the feeling, but it was clear without all that buzzing, Bingo was finding it all much more manageable. Bandit leaned over to Bingo and placed a paw on the string that was the magic mousey’s tail. Bandit contemplated pulling the string out but hesitated, feeling up along Bingo’s squishy cunny as the young dog squeezed and relaxed. Instead, Bandit followed the young pup’s motions with his finger, reaching up to her chubby mound with each tense, and going back down with each relaxation. Bandit eventually pulled his paw away letting Bingo continue her rhythm without his help, deciding to let Bingo keep the toy inside a little longer so her body still had something to squeeze. 
Bandit looked down to his wife that he was attached to, he could still feel her flexing and pulling onto his rocket. He could feel her legs pulling him in as deep as possible. And he could feel her claws dig lightly into his back as she scratched him up and down primally. It was clear to Bandit Chilli was in a state of bliss and so was he. This was likely the best orgasm in his entire life, and he got to share it all with the most special people he cared about in the world. That feeling warmed his heart, as his tail happily wagged while his body continued to pump inside Chilli. He felt like nothing could ever possibly ruin this moment for him. Bandit then raised his head and started to close his eyes so that he could focus more on this feeling. But  before he did, he looked outside through the window that sat behind Chilli, it seemed he was sharing this moment with someone else too. At first, his foggy brain wasn’t sure what to make of it, but suddenly he realised that there was a figure on the opposite balcony looking in at him. He opened his eyes in shock as saw his neighbour, Wendy, overwatering a hanging pot plant, water continuously falling out of her watering can, her mouth agape, her expression aghast, it was clear that Wendy had been watching. But for how long? How much had she seen? 
“Huff… Ummm… Afternoon Wendy…” Bandit broke the tension, after what felt like an eon of time elapsing in this embarrassing moment. Still feeling his cum pump inside his wife. Immediately Chilli’s eyes shot open as her blissful relaxation seemed to end, joining in on the embarrassment and panic. Bandit could feel this had the added side effect of Chilli’s whole-body tensing, which didn’t really help him with maintaining composure as she squeezed him.
Wendy took a moment to respond as she simply dropped the watering can she was holding onto her veranda with a splash of water. She didn’t know what she was seeing. All she could see from her vantage point was Bandit, a sweaty tall blue heeler, who for the past few minutes was thrusting and huffing and moaning. Accompanied by the peak of two orange ears closer to the window that had followed in tandem with Bandit’s movements and moans. She was basically at a loss for words, but eventually she caught up the courage to speak through her bright red blushing face. She had been an unfortunate witness to so many things happening at the heeler household, but this definitely took the cake. “Ummm…. Afternoon… Bandit… And Chilli? I’m hoping…” Wendy, subconsciously in this moment, felt she had to do her due diligence to make sure Bandit here wasn’t cheating with some other orange dog. She knew all too well that having this level of passion, where you forget about your surroundings, was rare for a long-term married couple. 
Chilli’s heart raced a little as she heard Wendy speak. At first, she was terrified that Wendy had seen it all, Bingo and Bluey included. But if Wendy was having trouble even identifying her, there was no way she could see the small girls cuddled up against her. This made Chilli relax immensely, as her mind went back to the sensation at hand. But not without calling back a rather relaxed, neighbourly, and sheepish “Huff… Afternoon Wendy…”
