Bluey was puzzled when she found a weird remote control on the street. On the back it was labeled: “Hypno-remote”, and she figured that meant it was like a magic wand that could control people. For a while she kept it in her room, maybe saving it for a future game, but it didn’t seem as fun as other games. But one evening she walked down the hallway past her parents’ bedroom and briefly saw them doing a kiss, but it wasn’t a normal kiss or even a smoochy-kiss. They seemed to be using their tongues for some reason, but Bluey couldn’t tell.
“Mom? Dad?” Bluey called as she walked in. Her parents Bandit and Chili were startled and slightly blushing, hoping she didn’t see much, “What were you doing?”
“Oh, I was just giving your mom a smoochy-kiss,” Bandit answered cooly.

“But it seemed different than a smoochy-kiss,” Bluey countered, still curious. Bandit looked at Chili nervously.

“Well, sweetie,” she answered, “Sometimes smoochy kisses can be a bit…silly when the two people really really love each other.”

“Oh!” Bluey smiled, “That makes sense!” She then skipped out of the room, satisfied with her answer. Bandit and Chili both breathed a sigh of relief.

*
*
*
*
*

Later at night, Bandit and Chili went to tuck Bluey and Bingo into bed. Bandit pulled the covers over Bluey.
“Dad?” Bluey asked a bit nervously?

“Yeah, kiddo?” he smiled, not even remotely remembering being caught making out with Chili earlier.
“Could…” Bluey began asking before finally blurting it out, “Could you give me the silly smoochy-kiss?” Bandit and Chili’s eyes widened while Bingo looked confused.

“No Bluey,” Bandit shook his head, “That kind of kiss is for adults only.”

“Why?” Bluey asked.

“It just is,” Bandit answered, “Your mom and I can’t give you two silly smoochy-kisses. It would be wrong.” Bluey at first looked disappointed but then remembered her hypno-remote and grabbed it from next to her bed and aimed it at Bandit.

“You will give me the silly smoochy kiss you gave Mom today!” she ordered.

“Nice try kiddo,” Chili answered, neither amused nor expecting for the remote to actually work. Bandit after pausing leaned in to kiss Bluey, eventually placing his open lips on hers. Bluey’s eyes widened at the unexpected nature of the kiss, but then she relaxed as her father’s tongue began to play around with hers. She felt funny between her legs, but in a good way. Eventually the kiss broke up, to Bingo’s giggling amusement and Chili’s shock.

“BANDIT HEELER WHAT ARE YOU DOING?” Chili yelled, “That’s our CHILD!” Bingo was startled at mom’s yelling. Bluey pointed the hypno remote at Chili.

“It’s ok for parents to silly smoochy-kiss their kids!” Bluey commanded, “You…you… you love giving me and Bingo silly smoochy-kisses every night before bed!” Chili hypnotically calmed down and instead of being shocked at what she just saw, she was now warmed at the sight. Bluey pointed the remote back at dad: “Same with you!”

“Sorry I yelled sweeties,” Chili apologized, “I’m not sure what came over me.” She went over to give Bluey her own passionate tongue-kiss. While her father had a sort-of dominating large tongue, her mother was more smooth. Bluey enjoyed the kiss and after they parted there was a string of saliva between them.
“Sounds like you need some rest too, love,” Bandit smiled and kissed her before going to Bingo and giving her a silly smoochy kiss. Bingo was excited to have this amazing kiss Bluey was talking about, and upon receiving one also enjoyed it and felt funny between her legs.

“You’re probably right,” Chili nodded before going to briefly make out with Bingo. Once she finished, she held hands with Bandit. “Night kiddos!”

“Wait!” Bluey called, eliciting their attention. She held the remote at them, not hesitating to use it to get anything she wanted. “What are other adult things you do that aren’t for kids?”

“Jobs, construction, buying a house,” Bandit began listing without hesitation.

“What about ones that…” Bluey paused to find the right words, “Make you feel good-funny between your legs?”

“You’re too young to know about those, sweetie,” Chili answered honestly. While she was hypnotized to answer the question, that didn’t mean it was a direct answer or that she’d be a mindless slave. Bluey scowled then held the remote up again, determined to find out.

“We’re not too young, tell us,” Bluey ordered.

“That’s basically just sex,” Chili answered, “It’s when adults who love each other touch each other in funny ways to feel good.”

“Like between their legs?” Bluey smiled, “Can you show me?”

“It’s not appropriate for kids to see,” Bandit answered. Bluey wanted to feel good between her legs again and she had to see whatever this sex was. She kept her remote aimed at her parents simply ready to command their compliance.

“From now on, if I want you two to do something, it is always ok no matter what,” Bluey ordered, “Now, mom have sex with dad!” Suddenly Chili and Bandit were smiling and blushing at each other.

“Well beautiful,” Bandit flirted, “Looks like the kiddos wanna see us make love? I think we should show ‘em.”  Chili giggled and the two of them made out. Bluey and Bingo both felt funny between their legs again as they giggled and watched them. At first it didn’t seem too different than the silly-smoochy kisses, but then Bluey saw their hands rub between their legs and they made noises similar to when they ate really delicious food.

“Oh Bandit!” Chili giggled and moaned as Bandit kissed her body in various places before kissing between her legs and licking her pussy.

“Whoa!” Bingo and Bluey exclaimed together, wagging their tails wildly as they both feel very horny for the first time in their lives. After half a minute of passionate oral, Bandit pulled out and suddenly Bluey could see his thing between his legs was bigger and stiffer.

“Mmm I love a bitch in heat~” Bandit flirted, causing Chili to blush. Bingo and Bluey gasped at hearing a naught word come from dad like that, but for some reason Bluey liked seeing Mom called that.

“Well,” Chili flirted back, “Put that fat cock in then~” she spread her legs. Bandit scooched forward on the floor to begin fucking his wife in front of his young daughters. Both of them kept moaning and grunting as they fucked each other. Bluey suddenly thought of an idea to touch between her legs to see if she could also feel something good. Sure enough, touching her pussy felt amazing, and Bluey was soon masturbating to her parents. Bingo saw Bluey and began doing the same thing.

Eventually, Bandit grunted and came inside Chili. Bandit and Bingo both saw some of the semen leak out and their eyes widened with wonder. As the two adults cleaned each other up, Bluey was taking in all of what she saw, lacking the words to describe how hot it made her feel. 
“Bluey?” Bingo asked, interrupting her thoughts.

“Yes Bingo?” Bluey responded, twitching her legs as she still felt funny.

“Maybe you can have mom and dad do the funny smoochy kiss between our legs before bed?” Bingo suggested, also twitching her legs a bit. Bluey blushed a bit at the thought, it was a good idea but it also just… felt right.

“Mom, dad,” Bluey ordered as she held the remote up to her parents who had just finished cleaning up, “You also have to give us those funny smoochy kisses with your tongues between our legs before bed every night too!”

“I’ll take Bingo, sweetie,” Chili smiled at Bandit as she went over to her. Bingo eagerly spread her legs as she watched her mother lovingly fit her snout between them and begin to lick her pussy. Bingo panted and blushed as she felt her mother’s tongue tickle that weird feeling between her legs.

“Alright kiddo,” Bandit said as he got between Bluey’s legs, “Ready for your dad to eat you out?”

“Eat me out?” Bluey giggled as her legs twitched in anticipation.

“It’s what grownups call doing the tongue smoochie kiss between your legs,” Bandit explained, “Now, what do we say Bluey?”

“Please eat me out, daddy!” Bluey grinned and blushed before being caught off guard by her father passionately giving her oral. “O-oooh~”
Bluey and Bingo panted and moaned at experiencing their first oral. Between the feeling of their parents’ tongues and the sexy moaning they gave off, the two eventually reached their first orgasm. Within a few seconds of each other, the two heelers howled as their pussies squirted their juices. The feeling between their legs had now gone away and a new feeling of satisfaction settled.

“Oh WOW” Bluey panted.

“Your father was always good at that,” Chili giggled as she wiped her mouth clean, “Now go to bed you two.”

“Do you think we can do this again when Radley and Stripe visit tomorrow?” Bluey asked, her tail wagging excitedly. The parents, programmed by the magical remote, simply smiled.

“Sure kiddo,” Bandit nodded before turning out the lights and closing the door.
