All’s fair in love and heat

Colleen sat in her favourite spot reading, the Irish Setter hybrid did this most nights as it was her favourite way to unwind. 

Her spouse Lydia was laid on the rug by the fire with a small laptop in front of her, the Afghan hound was surfing the net which was the norm for her in an evening too.

It was then Colleen’s phone rang breaking the silence, the Setter hybrid put her magazine down and answered it. 

“Hello.” the Setter spoke into her phone.

Lydia perked an ear wondering who could be calling at this time.

“Oh its you Madeline. Of what do I have the pleasure of your call?” Colleen said into the phone.   

Lydia recognized the name, it was Colleen’s younger sister.

Not wanting to over hear her lovers conversation Lydia got up and walked in the kitchen. 

Anyway she Knew Colleen would need a coffee after talking to her sister.

The minutes pass and the Afghan was half way down her cup when the Setter walked in and joined her.

“Looks like my niece is going to be staying with us for a week.” Colleen explained.

“Which one?“ Lydia asked 

“Its Gaye, the one with the bad attitude. My sister and brother in law have a second honeymoon planned and there‘s no one else to take care of the little madam.” Colleen replied. 

“Oh, this seems to have come out of the blue Colleen.” Lydia said a little bit more unsure now she knew who the guest was. 

“The people she was supposed to be staying with cancelled at the last minute baby.”  Colleen explained. 

“I guess I should help you make up the spare room.” Lydia replied. 

“I love you baby” Colleen said hugging the Afghan.

“I love you too with all my heart.” Lydia said as she turned the hug in a kiss.

************* 

The days passed and the couple had got everything ready for their unruly guest. Gaye was a teen with a bad attitude that had only gotten worse since she became a young woman and started having her heat a few years ago.

It was then the couple heard a car horn in the background and a door slamming.

“Looks like little miss bundle of fun is here.“ Colleen said giving Lydia a nuzzle.

“Maybe she’ll behave.” Lydia said returning the nuzzle. 

The Setter and Afghan just made it to the door to see what looked like a slightly smaller version of Colleen holding a small case in one hand and giving the taxi driver a rude hand gesture with the other. 

“That pervert was trying to look up my dress the whole drive over here.” Gaye said with her thick Setter tail pointing high in dominance. 

“(You were saying.)” Colleen whispered into the Afghan’s ear. 

*********************

The day passed into afternoon and Gaye’s bad attitude was testing both Colleen and Lydia to the limit.

For some reason the young bitches mood was getting worse and worse as the day went on. 

After dinner Colleen and Lydia were clearing the table, neither one wanted to risk asking Gaye for help and getting an ear full. 

It was as Colleen went to pick up Gaye’s plate she got a faint smell of something, the Setter bitch sniffed around Gaye getting a familiar scent partly masked by perfume and deodorant but still un-mistakable to the older bitch.  

“Now I know what’s wrong. You’re in heat.” Colleen said feeling sorry for the younger Setter.

“Get away from me you dyke.” Gaye said while snapping her jaws at the older Setter.

Colleen jerked back to avoid the teeth of her niece. At this point Lydia rushed the kids out of the room while Colleen grabbed the scruff of Gaye‘s neck and dragged her out of the room kicking and squirming.

“So that’s the way you want to play it lady, so be it. 

You know both myself and Lydia tried to be nice no matter how rude you were, we bent over backwards to make you as comfortable as possible but now I see you need a firm hand.” Colleen said while dragging the teenage Setter to the master bedroom.

Once the pair were inside Colleen dropped Gaye in a heap on the floor and without missing a beat she turned and locked the door behind them making escape impossible. 

“Let me go you bitch.” Gaye said getting to her feet teeth already bared in a canine snarl. 

“I’m a bitch alright but I’m the alpha bitch here and don’t you forget it.” Colleen said with her fur bristling in anger. 

The young Setter without even thinking leapt for her auntie with the intention of doing damage only to be stopped in mid air and pinned to ground, as her vision cleared she saw the older Setter was half knelt over her with jaws locked around her throat in the classic canine dominance hold.    

Every time Gaye tried to move or fight back her auntie tightened the bite a little and gave a low warning growl, not enough to hurt her or even break the skin but enough to warn her that the older Setter was in change. 

Once Gaye had gone limp in the typical submission pose Colleen released her jaws from around her throat and stood up.

Gaye slowly got to feet, her tail firmly between her legs and her body posture a submissive one.

“Right now that I’ve shown you the order of things I want you to strip.” Colleen ordered.

“What? No” Gaye squeaked. 

“Do it or I’ll do it for you.” Colleen barked.

Gaye looked at her for a second wondering if it was worth arguing, another warning growl from the larger Setter was enough to make the teenager compile. Gaye had found out the hard way her auntie was no push over like her parents and challenging her would end up with stronger bitch pinning her or worse. 

Gaye slowly slid out of her dress and kicked it into the corner of the room. Standing in just her padded bra and panties. The padded bra was something most female hybrids used to give the appearance of breasts as they had kept their canine teats and never developed the human-ish breasts. 

Another way was the “procedure”. This was a operation that removed all but the two upper teats surgically and implanted breast augmentation to give the appearance of two moderately sized breasts. 

As Gaye stood there in underwear she looked at her auntie as if asking if that was enough, the silence told her no and she unclipped her bra throwing it in the same direction as her dress, Gaye thumbed with the button over the cut out on the tail slit on her panties before they slid down her legs pooling at her feet. 

“Now lay back on the bed.” Colleen ordered.

As she moved to the bed a knocking at the locked bedroom door made her jump.

“Is everything alright in there?” Lydia asked from the other side concerned. 

“Yeah its fine baby. One minute I’ll let you in.” Colleen called back as she moved to the door.  

The Setter fiddled with the lock for a second before the door opened and the Afghan walked in, Gaye moved her hands down to cover exposed loins. 

“I didn’t say stop, on the bed now young lady and no stalling.” Colleen said in a less aggressive tone.  

Gaye moved into the position, her legs splayed out canine style and her tail tucked up between her legs covering her exposed sex.

Colleen knelt down again and gently sniffed around her niece’s belly and groin not even bothering to move her tail as Lydia sat down beside her.

As Colleen sniffed taking in the scent it quickly confirmed what she already knew, Gaye was indeed in heat and by the strong smell it was a bad one.

Not waiting too long Colleen grabbed Gaye’s tail and pulled it clear fully exposing the teenager’s sex and tail-hole, the small pucker was barely visible past her thick mahogany coat but her swollen folds were.

Colleen rubbed her furry finger over the younger hybrids opening feeling how engorged her folds were. 

As the inspection continued Gaye fidgeted uncomfortably causing Lydia to steady her and calm the young bitch down by rubbing the side of her muzzle in a soothing motherly way.   

“Ugh…. Ah…” Was the only sounds Gaye made as her auntie probed her. 

Without warning the older Setter bitch pressed her muzzle right into the younger Setter bitches sex licking and snorting just a little as she did so, the shock of the intruding tongue nearly caused Gaye to head-butt Lydia.  

“Uhhh…..Ahhh……Ugh…Uurrrrmm.” Gaye moaned between licks and pants. Part of her knew this was wrong but another part of her knew she needed it.

Colleen went deeper and deeper into her niece alternating between fast and slow licks, Lydia kept rubbing Gaye’s shoulders and muzzle trying her best to ignore the smell of sex that was starting to turn her on and make her need more desperate. 

After a long few minutes Gaye spammed covering Colleen’s muzzle and her own groin with her feminine juices. 

“Th…… the… burn..ings gone.”  Gaye said in short breaths. 

“Is that the first time someone’s helped you with your heat?” Colleen asked while still licking the fem cum off her muzzle.

“Yeah.” Was Gaye’s weak replied.

“Not even your mother?” Lydia asked.  

“No.” Gaye answered with embarrassment in her voice. 

“I’m not surprised, Madeline was always funny about such things. You know Gaye when me and your mother were teenagers your grandmother used to do the same for us.” Colleen explained.

“That’s perverted!” Gaye nearly shouted back. 

“No its not, its perfectly normal as most young bitches need help like this and its usually the closest female relative that helps take away the need until she finds a mate.” Colleen explained. 

“That can’t be…… its incest.” Gaye spluttered out.

“Its true Gaye and its not classed as incest, when I was your age and my heat came around my mother would march me and my sisters into the bathroom. She would fill the bath and then help each of us in turn before guiding us into the bath to wash us.” Lydia explained.  

“Its no wonder you’ve been so tense Gaye. 

Baby go and keep an eye on the kids, I’ll stay with Gaye.” Colleen said with holding the smaller Setter in hug.

“Thank you auntie Colleen.” Gaye said stating to fall asleep in Colleens embrace. 

“Anytime, remember if it gets bad again please tell me.” She said while rubbing teenager’s back.

“I will.” Gaye said nuzzling the older Setter.

*********************

The  next day things had changed, the once unruly Setter was now a lot more pleasant to be around, even if at times she did still snap at people.

Gaye had taken Lydia’s advice about exploring the area around the house. As she finished her walk around the grounds she noticed the burning was starting to come back again only this time it felt much worse because she had been free of it.

More than likely the high temperature was making it worse too.

As Gaye rushed back to the house she nearly skidded into Lydia.

“Whoa slow down little missy you’ll hurt yourself. Now what’s the rush?” Lydia asked.

“Where’s auntie Colleen? I need her help the fire’s back worse than before.” Gaye explained.

“She’s gone to the market, it may be hours before she’s back.” Lydia answered.

“Really.” Gaye whined. 

Lydia felt sorry for the young bitch, she couldn’t help but remember the times in her younger days before she met Colleen. 

When she was still married to her ex husband and her heat came around there were times she was forced to endure it as even when she could get him in the mood for sex it was over in a flash and the only needs that got satisfied were his. 

There were times that the feel of her mothers tongue when she was still a pup was something she would‘ve killed for when her ex husband didn‘t live up to her expectations and left her wanting all night, that‘s a torture no one should have to endure.

“I can help you.” Lydia said while placing her hand on Gaye’s shoulder.

“No its ok I can wait.” She answered crossing her legs as if she need to use the bathroom.

“Don’t be silly, I don’t mind. Anyway what kind of host would I be if I left you like this?” Lydia said as she started to guide her to the bedroom.

Gaye was unsure about this, it was one thing for her auntie to help with her problem but something very different to have a stranger do it. Although she was still getting her head around the idea of a family member doing such a thing it was quite another thing altogether for her auntie’s lover to do the same in her mind.

Once the two of them were inside the Afghan closed the bedroom door and started to remove her over sized T-shirt leaving only a pair of maroon panties to cover her sex.

Gaye couldn’t help but stare at the lovely flowing fur that was twice as thick as her own, it was nice of her to help with her little problem.

“Where do you want me?” Gaye asked as she started to undress.

“The bed’s fine.” Lydia replied.

Gaye just finished un-buttoning her shorts and with one great pull removed them and her panties in one stroke. 

The now nude Setter teen laid in the same position as before watching the Afghan as she moved closer and closer until she was only inches from her belly, Gaye could feel Lydia‘s hot breath on her most private of places as she moved lower.

The anticipation was starting to kill the Setter until the Afghans tongue gingerly flicked over her kitty sending sparks of pleasure up her spine. 

Lydia worked her skilled tongue further in and Gaye moaned and twitched under the tongue lashing. 

Every lick from Lydia pushed Gaye closer and closer, Gaye’s bloated lips almost sucked Lydia’s tongue inside after each pass as her release came closer.  

Before long the Setter came showering Lydia’s muzzle with her hot juices. 

Satisfied Gaye was better Lydia got up slowly the burning in her own groin warning her she would need to deal with her problem soon. just as the Afghan started to make her way to door and deal with her own arousal in private Gaye got up and grabbed her arm. 

“Lydia is it ok if I called you auntie?” Gaye asked unsure of the Afghan’s response.   

This request shocked the Afghan a little, Gaye had never excepted her in all the years she and Colleen had been partners. 

Maybe her change of heart was down to Colleen putting her straight or that for first time since the onset of puberty the young Setter had known peace, whatever the reason she wasn‘t going to refuse her now. 

“Of course you can dear.” Lydia replied smiling in her canine way. 

“Auntie Lydia can you lay with me and can I listen to your heartbeat for a while?” Gaye asked with a wagging tail.

The Afghan thought about Gaye’s request for a moment, it seemed a little strange but in the end the pleading look on the young Setters muzzle clinched it.

“Ok little missy.” Lydia said laying back down.  

As Lydia laid flat on her back Gaye scooted up and rested her head on the Afghans chest, Lydia just like Colleen never had the “procedure” and just like her lover didn’t have full breasts like a human but two rows of nipples like an ordinary canine instead.  

Gaye hugged Lydia as she nuzzled into the Afghan’s flat chest, content she sighed as she listened to her steady heartbeat. 

*********************

An unknown amount of time later Lydia stirs. Its only when she tries to move that she feels a strange weight on her, as the Afghan looked down she sees the sleeping form of Gaye not only hugging but also with her arms and legs locked around her.

It was then she noticed her own little problem, although she couldn’t see it past the sleeping Setter on her chest she could certainly feel her own kitty needed some attention too.

As Lydia looked at the sleeping form of Gaye she had a naughty idea, she managed to free her right arm just enough for her fingers to reach her kitty.  

After checking once more to make sure Gaye was asleep she slipped her fingers under the waist band of her maroon panties and started to gently stroke her sex 

Her folds were soft and welcoming, as her fingers started to delve deeper the more wet they got and the louder the wet sounds got.

Then without warning the still sleeping Setter started to dry hump Lydia’s leg, the sudden motion causing Lydia to stop what she was doing. Quickly double checking to make sure Gaye was still asleep she cautiously started to masturbate again.    

“Need some help?” Gaye said while yarning. 

“What the? How long have you been awake?” Lydia asked Quickly pulling her wet fingers out of her panties.  

“Long enough. Here let me return the favour.” Gaye said getting up. 

“Err.. No wait.” Lydia started to say. 

Gaye ignored the Afghan’s cries as she knelt over Lydia legs and started to pull the Afghan’s dark red panties down.

“Hmmmm, we need to lose these.” Gaye said to herself. 

“Wait, whoa.” Was all Lydia managed to get out. 

Lydia felt the weight of Gaye kneeling holding her in place, without warning she felt the touch of the young Setter on either side of her panties. It was then she felt the sensation on her panties being pulled down and the slight tug as they had stuck to her wet sex at some point, the bare feeling over her crotch told her she had been stripped of her panties. 

Gaye finished removing the Afghan’s underwear and stared at Lydia’s furry crotch transfixed by it, the fur covering her sex was mattered and soaked with her fluids.

As Gaye brushed Lydia’s pubic fur aside her swollen neither lips became visible and the Afghan shivered at the touch.    

Gaye slowly moved her muzzle to only a few inches from Lydia’s sex and then paused for a second as she took in the spicy scent, snapping back from her daze she no longer hesitated and pressed her thin canine lips to the Afghan’s sex gently kissing her most private area. 

“Ummm.. Mmrrrrr…” was Lydia could manage.   

Gaye smiled a little at the sounds of pleasure coming from the Afghan, not wasting any time she moved her muzzle back an inch and ran her long tongue over Lydia’s folds in a slow sweeping motion. Lydia giggled slightly before gasping as the inexperienced  Setter’s tongue inadvertently brushed her clit.   

After what felt like hours for Lydia she came, panting happily she raised her hand and placed it Gaye’s head. 

The Setter teen moved up onto the Afghan’s belly until their noses almost touched. 

*********************

Later that night Gaye was restless again, partly because of her heat but also because she felt lonely. Looking at the clock and realizing it was only a little after eleven she swore to herself and got up, she decided to get a warm drink and try again to sleep be only made it as far the hall way. 

The smell of both femmes hit her and she felt the need to be with them, she tip toed to the bedroom door remembering to knock first. 

“Yes.”  came the voice of Colleen from the other side of the door.

Gaye opened the door and made her way inside, her tail started to wag as she saw both adults sitting up in bed. 

“Auntie Colleen I had a bad dream, is it ok if I sleep with you and auntie Lydia?” Gaye asked while lying through her teeth. 

“I don’t mind, is it ok with you Lydia?” Colleen asked. 

“Nope I don’t mind either.” Lydia answered.

“I guess its ok.” Colleen said patting the space between them.

Gaye’s gentle wag turned to a furious one as she quickly stripped out of her night shirt and panties, before either adults could even ask why the young Setter had darted under the covers and started worming her way up to the top of the bed. 

After some fidgeting under the covers Gaye’s nose appeared followed by her head.

“Comfortable?” Colleen asked.

“Very.” Gaye replied with a canine smile.

As the scents of both adults filled her nose Gaye sighed contently as she snuggled down between them.

It wasn’t too long before sleep took her.

*********************

The morning light came through the window waking the youngest of the three bitches.

Gaye yawned canine style, her long tongue curled out and back in again before she rubbed her still sleepy eyes. 

That night had been one of the most relaxing she had ever had, the closeness, the scents and the warmth were all very enjoyable and she had loved every second of it.  

Turning her head to the left she saw Lydia still fast asleep, looking to the right she saw Colleen was the same. As she shifted her position she got a new scent that made her feel hotter all over. Gaye lifted the sheets and found the scent even stronger than before, after further investigation she found the scent to be coming from the older Setter and there was no denying what it was, her auntie Colleen was in heat too and she must have interrupted their fun and games last night.  

Gaye wanted to thank her auntie for helping her, it was at this point the young Setter had an idea. Slowly and being careful not to wake either sleeping adult she slipped under the covers, once Gaye was where she wanted to be she gently pressed her nose forward letting the scent guide her in. 

The older Setter wasn’t wearing any panties and the scent from her hot sex was overpowering, not being able to wait any longer she flicked her tongue over the moist folds.

Colleen twitched and bucked in her sleep as Gaye worked her broad tongue further inside, the hot puffy folds were almost pulling her tongue in.

Colleen was woken by the lapping of her sex, a little groggy at first she rubbed her upper most canine teats adding to her pleasure.         

“You’re of….off to a….an early start ba….by.” Colleen moaned between licks.

As if spurred on by the words Gaye redoubled her efforts licking harder and deeper. 

Colleen closed her eyes in sheer bliss, Lydia had never acted like this before, she had always been the sub not the dom and this was so unlike her, not that Colleen wasn‘t enjoying playing beta to Lydia for chance. 

The older Setter tweaked her first row of canine nipples as her tail banged away happy under the sheets hitting Gaye’s neck with every wag. 

Lost in pleasure Colleen threw her arms hitting a strange large mound on the left, she pulled the sheets back to find Lydia still fast asleep.

“Who? What?” Colleen said aloud.

Colleen grabbed the sheets and threw them open, there between her legs was Gaye still licking her sex hungrily.

“What the hell! Gaye stop that.” Colleen said in a harsh tone.

“I just wanted to repay you for helping me the other day auntie Colleen, I could smell your need. 

Have I done something wrong?” Gaye asked still licking her muzzle clean. 

“Yes and no child. You should have asked first. 

What I did for you was helping with your heat nothing more, what you were doing for me was a lot more intimate.” Colleen explained.

“Please let me. Your scent is so good.” Gaye asked giving her aunt the big puppy eyes while her hand stroked her own kitty.  

Colleen looked at her niece and realized she had created a monster, she had unknowing unleashed a sexual beast.

She looked over at the sleeping Afghan and then back at Gaye before deciding how to proceed.  

“Go on.” Colleen said laying back.

Hearing her aunts words Gaye licked her lips before resuming her licking with even more vigour, going deeper and deeper and nearly muzzle fucking the older Setter Gaye’s tail was wagging up a storm.

“Oh… oh. “ Colleen mumbled between licks.   

Before long Colleen came soaking Gaye’s muzzle and her own crotch plus under tail and right down to the mattress. 

“You’ve made a mess aunt Colleen.” Gaye said her muzzle mattered.  

“I had help.” Colleen said blushing under her fur.

“In that case I should help clean you up.” Gaye said diving for the older Setter’s sex. 

Gaye’s licks went lower and lower until she reached Colleens tail-hole, the sudden sensation of being licked across her puckered orifice caused Colleen to jump and yelp.

Colleen grabbed her muzzle comically trying her best to muffle the sounds. A few seconds later Gaye finished her cleaning and moved to straddled her aunt before laying on top of her and licking her muzzle in a loving way. 

It was then Colleen noticed something. The older Setter reached over and pulled the covers off her sleeping mate only to find the Afghan was wide awake.

“So baby, how long have you been awake?” Colleen asked her other half accusingly.

“Long enough.” Lydia replied pointing to her crotch.   

“You’re as bad as Gaye.” Colleen started to say as Lydia moved and nuzzled her.

“Is that a fact?” Lydia asked with a wicked smile on her muzzle.

Before either Setter could ask what the Afghan meant she had gotten up and almost danced to the end of the bed, her long fur flowing and swaying as she moved.

Seductively Lydia crept up from the very bottom of the bed and slowly inched her way up between both Gaye’s and Colleen’s legs, the smell was getting stronger as she got closer only stopping when her nose pressed up against their touching neither lips.

Not holding back the Afghan flicked her tongue over her target, as Lydia licked over both their touching sexes both bitches twitched and moaned. In truth Lydia was loving the naughty way she was giving oral to both bitches simultaneously.    

Encouraged on by the smell of the sex in the air Lydia moved her left index finger under her mates tail and teased Colleen’s tail-hole as her right thumb teased Gaye’s tail-hole.

Both Setters moaned and groaned as both their holes were invaded by the Afghan’s tongue and fingers. 

Colleen hugged Gaye tightly pulling her back down as she had arced her rear up slightly. 

Gaye could feel her own kitty touching her aunts even hotter sex, she could also feel two rows of hard nubs running parallel down the older Setter’s chest. It didn’t take Gaye long to figure out what they were, she shifted her position a little so most of her canine teats lined up with her aunts.   

As Lydia’s skilled tongue worked its magic and her busy fingers teased both their tail-holes her own sex was getting even wetter, she was at the point of unconsciously dry humping fresh air.  

Her thrusts didn’t go unnoticed by the pair. 

Before long both Setters howled a low howl each and Lydia backed away, her muzzle damp and mattered.  

The Afghan moved and laid beside the pair. 

“Feel… ing bet…ter baby?” Colleen managed to get out between pants.

“I.. need a.. a little help.” Lydia said pointing to her soaked crotch. 

Both Setter’s got the message and moved slowly and somewhat uncomfortably around Lydia, Gaye hopped onto Lydia’s chest in a 69 position and started to play with her kitty as Colleen retrieved a box from her bedside table and proceeded to open it.  

As Colleen opened the box the contents made Gaye stop what she was doing and stare at her aunt. 

Colleen quickly noticed the look her niece was giving her and realized why the young Setter had stopped in her tracks. 

This must have been the first time she had seen a dildo. 

“Do you know what this is?” Colleen asked holding up the blue rubber cock.

Gaye nodded.

“Have you ever used one?” Colleen asked while running her finger up and down the smooth shaft.

“Err no.” Gaye answered. 

Colleen smiled at this.  

“Its easy. You take it like this and work it in like this, always being careful and never forcing.” Colleen said demonstrating the right movement. 

Colleen held one of Gaye’s hands for a second before placing in on the base of the dildo. The older Setter than started to help guide the rubber cock to her lovers sex.

“I don’t want to hurt her auntie Colleen.” Gaye said with concern in her voice.

“You won’t.” Colleen said reassuringly.  

With that said Gaye watched as her aunt held her hand to the toy as she slowly pressed it to the Afghans neither lips. Lydia yipped and twitched as the cold rubber tip touched her kitty, under the guidance of her aunt Gaye began to slowly piston the toy in and out of the Afghan.  

“How am I doing?” Gaye asked.

Colleen looked behind Gaye for a second to see her mate laid back panting and gripping the headboard tightly. 

“Just fine.” Colleen answered with a smile.

Before too long Lydia came, her legs tensed and kicked out leaving the panting bitch spent but happy. 

As Colleen removed the toy covered with her female fluids Gaye’s eyes became fixed on the dildo. 

“Auntie Colleen can I look at that a second?” Gaye asked. 

She looked at the big puppy eyes of her niece and decided there was no harm in her having a closer look, without wasting an time she handed her the used rubber cock. 

Gaye looked at the glistening blue toy before she held it up to her muzzle and started to lick it in the same manor a child would lick a lollypop. 

*********************

The week passed quickly and since that first night Gaye hadn’t slept on her own once. 

Every night that week she had joined her aunts in their bed, she had enjoyed everything from the hottest three-way to just innocent cuddling and just about everything in between.

Besides the sex the week had been pure bliss for Gaye, the young Setter felt like she belonged, she was only sad it was over. 

As she rode home in the back of her parents car her aunts last words echoed in her ears. “If you ever need us we’ll be here for you, whether you need special assistance or just want someone to talk to our door is always open to you.” 

Gaye knew she would be seeing a lot more of her aunts in the future. The offer of her to baby-sit her cousins had gone down well with her both her parents not mention her helping out with housework.  

The end.

