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Note: This story is a continuation of Brad’s Chronicles.  This chapter is NOT by the original author.  You need to read the original author’s Chapter 1 to understand what this is all about.  What I've written will make much more sense if you read the Author's chapter 1 first.  Chapter one of Brads Chronicles is Available at: 
http://www.asstr.org/files/Authors/792x57/Brads_Chronicles_1.txt
Copy and Paste this to your browser to go directly to the original author's location of Chapter 1.

Now for the continuation of the original author’s story Brad's Chronicles.  I hope you enjoy it.  I start from the very end of Brad’s Chronicles 1.  Remember this is just fantasy!

It was late when I turned onto my street.  I turned into the driveway and as my lights swept across the front of the house I froze.  A plump, familiar figure sat hunched in a raincoat on my front stoop…
As I got out of my car and walked up Patty kept her head down.  Standing before her I said:  “I’m sorry I’m late.  I didn’t think that you would come today.”  Then I asked:  “Are you OK?”  She just nodded.  I asked:  “Are you mad at me?”  There was no response this time.  As I extended my hand I asked:  “Can we go inside and talk?”  She looked at my hand, then reached up and placed her hand into mine as she stood.  I led her into the house and told her that I would get a plate of cookies and something for us to drink.  She went to the sofa and sat down, but did not remove her coat.  I could see that she was nervous and uncomfortable.  I went into the kitchen and brought back a plate of cookies and a glass of soda for each of us.  She still looking down as I set them on the coffee table in front of the sofa.  I just sat next to her for a long while before saying anything.  Finally, I turned toward her and said:  “Patty honey, will you please look at me so we can talk?”  Slowly she lifted her head and turned to look at me.  She had a sad hurt look on her face.  In a soft voice I started:  “If I hurt you I’m so very sorry.  Your mother and I forgot ourselves and weren’t thinking when we included you in our lovemaking.  I guess we shouldn’t have, but we love you so much we never thought that you might not have wanted to make love with us.  Then we got carried away.  I’m sorry!  (A pause) Did we hurt you bad?  (Another pause) Please talk to me and tell me your feelings.  I reached over and put my arm around her to give her a hug.  At my first touch she stiffened.  I just held her to me and slowly I could feel her tension ease as she started to relax a little.  I leaned over and kissed the top of her head and whispered:  “Sweetheart, I love you and I’m sorry if I hurt you…  Please forgive me!”  We sat in silence for at least 10 minutes before she turned her head and said:  “I was real sore between my legs.  Mommy and I had a talk and she had me take a nice hot bubble bath.  I soaked in it for a long time before I started to feel better down there.  After she dried me off she had me sit on the toilet and spread my leg.  She looked at me there and said that it looked normal and that I was now a woman in a little girl body.  She told me that what I was feeling was what every girl felt when she became a woman and had a man’s dick inside her.  She told me that when the soreness went away, I would enjoy having your dick inside my pussy.  She bent down and gave me a warm kiss right on my hole.  She then took me and we lay on the bed and just cuddled for a long time.  She helped me feel better.  I’m not too scared now.”
I pulled her close to me again and gave her a hug.  I asked her if she would forgive me for hurting her.  She said:  “Yes, I do!  I’m not mad at you.  I just don’t want you to hurt me again.”  I gave her a little squeeze.  Then with a questioning look she asked:  “Do you still want me to be your maid?”  I quickly answered:  “Of course I want you to be my maid, but only if you want to.  And I promise I won’t hurt you or do anything you don’t want me to do.  Your mother and I love you and still want to include you in our lovemaking.  We will only include you if you say it is OK.”  With that she gave me a little smile.  I told her that she had no idea how worried I had been that she wouldn’t like me any more because of what her Mommy and I had done to her.  She told me that her mom and she talked about it and now after our talk she was fine.  She reached over and took a cookie.
She stood up and said:  “Mommy took my maid dress away and told me that I was to do the house work like this.”  She opened her coat and showed me that she was nude underneath her overcoat.  I told her:  “Sweetheart, you are absolutely beautiful with or without clothes.  I love to look at you either way.  I especially like you like this.  If you’d feel better with something on though I’ll go find something for you to wear.  With that she removed her overcoat and came over to me and sat on my lap.  I wrapped my arms around her pulling her tight into me.  I gave her several kisses and repeatedly told her that I love her very much.  I started to feel my dick coming alive pushing against my jeans.  Patty felt it too.  She looked at me and just smiled.  We sat like that for at least half an hour when she declared that she needed to straighten up the house.  I told her that while she did that I’d make us some dinner.  As she started to work as I headed into the kitchen.
After dinner we both cleaned up the dishes and made the kitchen look neat and tidy.  I asked her what she wanted to do.  She told me that her mom told her that she needed to practice sucking my dick and drinking my cum.  She told me that the last time started out okay but her mom made her choke.  She wasn’t sure whether she liked it or not.  She wanted to try again, on her own.  With that we headed back to the sofa.  She carefully removed and folded my clothes so we were both naked.  I sat down and she took up a position on her knees between my legs.  She wrapped her little fingers around my dick and slowly began to stroke up and down.  She took her time looking it over closely.  She cupped my balls in her hands and gently felt then kissed each ball.  In no time my dick was at full attention.  She turned her attention back to my dick and moved her face closer and rubbed the head against her cheek.  She said it felt real soft and nice.  Then she gave the head several little kisses and licked around the crown.  She even tried poking the tip of her tongue in my piss hole.  It was at her own pace and she was deciding whether she like doing this or not.  I just sat back enjoying and watching her explore, not wanting to interfere.  When she finally took the head into her mouth I let our a little moan and told her that it felt really nice and reminded her to be careful of her teeth.  She had a little twinkle in her eye as she took more of me into her mouth and started to move up and down.  I could tell by the look on her face that she was concentrating real hard.  She wanted to do a good job.  After a couple of minutes she stopped and asked if she was doing it right.  I told her that she was doing a great job and that I loved her for her effort.  She smiled again rubbing the head of my dick against her cheek, and then went back to sucking.  She was taking maybe 3 or 4 inches of me into her mouth and seemed to be getting into a rhythm.  I could feel the head bumping against the opening of her throat.  I told her it felt great and to keep going.  I stroked her hair lovingly and before long I started to feel a boiling in my balls and knew that I was getting close.  I told her I was getting close and asked her if she really wanted me to cum in her mouth.  I told her that she didn’t need to if she didn’t want to.  She looked up at me but just kept on sucking and seemed to pick up the pace.  It was only about a minute more when the first blast erupted into her mouth.  She didn’t flinch or stop but kept sucking and swallowing.  A little dribble of cum escaped from the corner of her mouth as she kept sucking until my dick started to soften and I was done.  She pulled me from her mouth with a little pop sound.  She licked her lips and with a smile said:  “I think… I like it.  It is way better now that I know what to expect.  I like the taste too!  Yesterday I was scared, but not any more.  When can I do it again?”  With that I pulled her into my lap and gave her a big French kiss. As our tongues danced together, I could taste my cum in her mouth.  
I picked Patty up and set her on the couch in my place.  I pulled her to the edge of the couch and took a position between her plump little legs.  I told her that it was now her turn.  She didn’t say anything and just stared down at me waiting to see what I was going to do.  I started kissing and licking the inside of her thighs slowly working my way up her legs.  I took my time wanting to build some anticipation in her.  I didn’t want to just eat her; I wanted to make love to her pussy so she would want to do everything with me.  When I reached the hollow between her leg and pussy I switched from side to side showering her with wet kisses.  Every time I switched sides I’d lightly brush across her open slit with my tongue.  It was having the desired affect on her as she started to get real wet and couldn’t stay still.  I inhaled deeply enjoying her little girl scent.  I think her aroma is the most wonderful smell of all.  My dick became rock hard as my tongue was working it magic.  I would alternately lightly blow then suck on her swollen clit.  Suddenly Patty wanted more, she grabbed my hair and pulled my mouth hard to her pussy.  I resisted at first but then relented allowing her to guide me to the pleasure spot she wanted.  She let out a loud groan when my tongue finally dipped into her slit.  Oh the taste!  I was in heaven again.  God, I love eating pussy!  Especially eating a little 6-year-old pussy.  I spread her legs as wide as I could and pulled back to just gaze at her spread lips.  I could see that her inner lips were a deep pink color.  They parted wide revealing her little treasure hole that my dick occupied just two days ago.  I leaned forward and planted a delicate kiss on those inner lips.  They seemed to kiss me back welcoming my attention.  I extended my tongue and slipped it into her vagina.  I pushed in as far as I could and wiggled the tip.  Her taste was driving me crazy.  I couldn’t get enough of her juices.  I covered her whole pussy with my mouth and sucked to extract as much nectar as I could.  At last it was time to bring her to orgasm.  I moved starting to concentrate on her little clitoris.  It was engorged peeking out from its protective hood.  It was red and inviting.  I planted little kisses on it.  I could sense that Patty was getting real close.  She couldn’t keep her hips still and was trying to pull my head inside her.  I gave her a couple of broad licks from her butt hole up to her clit.  Then it was time.  I stuck my finger in her vagina and preceded to gently finger fuck her as I concentrated on her clit with my tongue.  Almost immediately she was pushed over the edge with a shattering orgasm.  Her back rose off the couch and she let out another loud squeal.  Her legs slammed together threatening to crush my head.  She bucked and shook until finally she froze in place.  After a minute she started to relax.  Her back returned to the couch seat just as she went totally limp.
I moved up onto the couch beside her and just held her as she came back to life.  We just cuddled together and I whispered in her ear how much I loved her.  While encased in my arms Patty asked me:  “Do you really love me?”  I answered:  “Sweetheart, yes I really do love you with all my heart and I always will.  I want to be special to you forever.”  She thought for a minute, gave me a real serious look, and then asked:  “Then will you be my daddy?”  Wow… I wasn’t expecting that.  I thought to myself, I better be careful here.  I could be getting in way over my head.  After a little silence I told her:  “It isn’t a matter of my wanting or not wanting to be your daddy.  I would have you be mine in a minute.  It has more to do with whether your mother and I want to be married.  We haven’t been together long enough to really answer that question.  We will have to wait to see just how our feelings for one another grow.  Do you understand?”  Patty was quiet for a minute then said:  “I guess I can wait.  But I want you to be my daddy!  You make me happy and feel good.  I know mommy likes you too.  She tells me that a lot.  I love you and want you to be mine forever.  Can I call you Daddy?”  I kissed her on the nose and we hugged.  I said:  “Yes, you can call me Daddy!”
I checked the time and asked her if she wanted a snack.  She said that she felt a lot better now thought that would be nice.  With that, naked and hand in hand, we both headed to the kitchen.  We had a light snack of peanut butter on crackers with milk.  Patty was now real chatty and it seemed as though a big concern had lifted from her.  She was again her happy little self.  When finished she insisted that she clean up the kitchen while I went back into the living room to relax.  She even brought me a beer.  What a good little lover she had become!  When she finished she came and plopped in my lap.  She leaned back against my chest with her legs spread open.  She reached down and pulled my dick up into her crack and began to lazily rub her slit and clit with the head and shaft of my member.  She told me that she liked how it felt.  It made her all warm and fluttery in her tummy.  It wasn’t very long before I was once again rock hard.  Patty was really getting into it as her breathing rate increased and her hip were moving back and forth.  Her motion was having its affect on me too.  Then she slid up a little placing the tip of my dick at the entrance to her vagina.  I asked:  “Honey, are you sure?”  She didn’t say a word but responded by just moved forward enough that the head of my dick popped inside.  She froze and didn’t move for a minute or so.  She said:  “I thought it would hurt but it doesn’t. It feels nice.  Mommy said I could try if I wanted to.  It was up to me.  I want to try because I love you Daddy!”  With that she started to rock back and forth, inching more of me into herself little by little.  She was so warm and tight.  With each penetration that went deeper she would wait to see if there was pain.  Finally she had me buried deep inside her warm, tight, and delightful vagina.  When she had as much of me inside her as she could comfortably take, I could feel the head of my dick against her cervix.  She relaxed and leaned back against my chest.  She let out a little sigh and said:  “I thought I wouldn’t like this, but you feel nice inside me.  It is big in me filling me up and it doesn’t hurt.  Not like last time!  I like it in me.”  I gave her a kiss on top of her head and told her:  “I’m surprised you wanted to try this so soon.  I didn’t think you would ever want to do this again.  I love the feeling of being inside your little pussy.”  I gave her a nice hug and kissed her again.  I reached around her to feel the entrance of her vagina.  All but about 1 inch of my dick was inside her.  I took her hand in mine and had her feel there too.  She said:  “Wow, it’s really up there huh?”  She then reached down and cupped my balls.  She said:  “They feel nice too.”  I started to move her back and forth so that I slid in and out a little bit.  Not a lot, just enough so that she got the feeling of being fucked.  We did that for maybe ten minutes until I started to get the tightening in my balls.  I knew that Patty wouldn’t come so I just concentrated on making her feel good until I had my orgasm.  When I did come Patty told me that she could feel me squirting inside her.  She said it felt nice, warm and squishy when I did.  She bent forward to look.  She told me that she could see some of my ‘stuff’ leaking out.  I guess I filled her up.  Funny thing, my dick didn’t get soft.  He stayed rock hard inside that nice tight little 6-year-old vagina.  I pulled her back against my chest and we just lay like that for a long time.  Eventually I had her raise up and turn around to face me.  She straddled my lap and lowered herself back onto my still hard dick again.  This time it went in easily.  We cuddled like that with her lying on my chest.  I pulled a lap blanket over us and we just enjoyed the sensations of our connection.  She looked up at me and said:  “This is nice!  I wish we could be like this always.  I love you Daddy!”  I told her:  “Yes, this is nice and I am very happy that you like it.”
We must have fallen asleep like that because it was late when I awoke.  Patty was still asleep on my chest with my dick buried inside my little lover.  It was in her but had gone soft.  I thought to myself, I can’t imagine a better way to wake up.  As I watched her sleep on my chest I could feel stirrings as my dick started to come to life.  What a wonderful sensation it is to get an erection while still inside such a nice, young, tight, warm, wonderful pussy.  I was in heaven enjoying the moment.  I didn’t have any idea as to how late it was when Lucy came in from work to collect Patty.  I motioned for her to be quiet as she came over to the couch.  I pulled the blanket aside and whispered for her to have a look.  When she saw that my dick was buried inside her little darling she got this big smile on her face and reached out with her finger to trace around where my dick penetrated her daughter.  She bent down and with the tip of her tongue licked our coupling tasting our mixed juices.  Then she gave me a very passionate kiss.  She whispered:  “Why don’t you put her to bed.  We’ll spend the night here.  Then come back here because I need a fuck after seeing you to together like that.”  I nodded confirmation, hugged Patty to me and gently rose from the couch.  In the process my dick pulled from her pussy.  As a result Patty stirred a little but stayed asleep.  I carried her to the bedroom and made her comfortable.  
When I got back to the living room Lucy was naked and waiting for me.  As I approached she dropped to her knees and grasped my fully hard dick.  She inhaled the scent of her daughter on my dick.  She then, in one swift move, took my entire length into her mouth and down her throat.  Her hand cupped my balls and gently fondled them while she hungrily worked my dick with her mouth and tongue.  I reached down and grabbed a hand full of tit tweaking her nipple.  I knew I wouldn’t last long if she kept that up so I pulled her off my dick and told her I needed her cunt right now.  She turned around, bent over, and I took her doggie style.  She went wild as my dick plunged deep into her cunt.  She let out a yell when I stuck my finger deep in her butt hole.  Then with the other hand I reached around and started to pump her clitoris like a little dick.  I was jack hammering into her hard and I could feel a tightening in my balls.  I knew I couldn’t last much longer.  I was more than ready but wanted to make sure Lucy would get off along with me.  It was only a minute or two longer and I could feel her stiffen as her climax began to erupt through her entire body.  That was the signal to me.  I let myself surrender to the feelings in my dick and shot hot spurt after hot spurt deep in her pussy.  We both fell forward with me on top of her back with my dick still buried inside her now sopping pussy.  When our breathing finally returned to normal I slid off her back and lay down next to her.  I held her in a warm embrace feeling her firm tits pressed against my chest.  She reached down and grasped my wet softening dick and just held it.  We didn’t say anything for a long while.
She looked up at me and smiled:  “God that was nice.  You have no idea how much I needed that.  What a hot beautiful sight seeing Patty and you joined like that.  You like fucking my little girl don’t you?”  I replied:  “Yes.”  She continued:  “Did you have to coax her to do that?”  I answered:  “No.”  Lucy related:  “I had a talk with her yesterday about what we did to her.  I told her that we both loved her and because we love her so much we wanted her to include her and share our lovemaking with her.  She told me at first it was okay, but then we scared her and hurt her.  I told her I was sorry and was sure you were sorry too.  We just got carried away and forgot she was a little girl.  I had her soak in a warm bath and pampered her all day.  When this morning came she wasn’t sure she wanted to come here, especially when I wouldn’t let her wear any clothes.  I told her that you liked looking at her body and reminded her that you thought she was sexy.  I guess because of the way I found you two, it’s obvious you put her at ease.  Thank You!”  Then she leaned in and gave me a very loving kiss.  I then explained to her how the day had progressed with Patty.  I also told her that I promised Patty that in the future I wouldn’t do anything to her that she didn’t want me to do.  I told her how she sucked my dick until I came in her mouth and that she said she liked doing it this time.  Lastly, I told her how Patty was the one that sat on my lap and slowly worked herself onto my dick.  Lucy said it was probably better we were here alone to work things out.  Had she been here it probably would have gone differently.  I suggested that we go get some sleep.  It was agreed that we all would sleep in my bed.
In the morning I awoke to find Patty snuggled up against me and Lucy was spooning Patty.  Patty was sandwiched tightly between us.  When Patty stirred and finally realized that she had slept with me she was really surprised.  Then she felt her mother behind her.  She whispered to me:  “This is really nice.  Did we all sleep here last night?”  I nodded yes.  She just smiled and reached up and gave me a peck on the cheek.  I asked her:  “Are you sore this morning?  You know you had my dick inside you for a long time yesterday.”  She reached down and felt her crotch.  She poked around and told me that she felt fine it didn’t hurt.  Not sore even a little.  With that I gave her several kisses and told her what a good girl she was.  I told her she was very sexy and a good lover too!  She just beamed with pride.  I also told her that she must keep our lovemaking a secret.  She couldn’t tell anyone about us or we would be separated and I wouldn’t get to see her anymore.  She promised and said she was good a keeping secrets.
Well over the next several months Lucy, Patty and I became regular lovers.  It was something to watch Patty’s development, as Lucy would instruct her daughter on various ways to give pleasure.  Patty seemed to really enjoy our “family” activities.  Almost every night my dessert consisted of two delicious helpings of pussy juice.  One came from Lucy and one from my little 6-year-old lover.  They both liked getting their pussy’s lapped and I could make them orgasm again and again.  Patty seemed to want to go to bed each night with a load of my sperm in her little pussy.  I was only too happy to provide that service.  Lucy seemed to be pleased with our relationship just as much as I was.
One day Patty reminded me that she wanted me to become her ‘daddy’.  She asked if I had enough time to decide if it would work.  I told her that I wasn’t sure and needed more time to decide before I could honestly answer her.  Later her question got me to thinking, I am happier now than I have ever been.  We all seemed to get along and the lovemaking was enough and second to none.  It dawned on me that I was in love with both Lucy and Patty.  I could not come up with any reason as to why I shouldn’t ask Lucy to marry me so we could become a real family.  So I told the girls that the next weekend I wanted to take them out to a nice dinner.  They thought that would be nice and looked forward to a nice evening out.  Little did either of them know what I had planned?
Saturday finally arrived.  I picked my two lovely ladies up at 6:00.  Lucy and Patty had dresses on that complimented each color.  Lucy’s dress was navy blue with light blue trim.  Patty’s dress was light blue with navy trim.  They looked absolutely beautiful.  Lucy even applied a hint of make-up on Patty’s face.  We arrived at the restaurant on time and were seated in a secluded corner.  I ordered a nice bottle of wine that went well with our meal.  Everything was progressing as planned so far.  It seemed like I was the only one that drank any of the wine.  The meal was delicious and the atmosphere was perfect.  We were sitting having an after dinner cup of coffee when I said there was something that I wanted to ask.  They both looked at me with a quizzical expression on their faces.  I started:  “I don’t know about you two, but these last few months have been the happiest in my life.  I think you both know that I have fallen in love with each of you.”  I took a sip of my coffee.  “I’ve given this a lot of thought and believe that we need to become a real family.  Therefore, Lucy I would like to ask you to marry me.  I want you and Patty to be in my life forever.  I love you both.”
I looked over at Patty and she had the biggest smile on her face.  Her gaze went from me to her mother waiting to hear her mom’s answer.  Lucy just sat there with her mouth hanging open.  I don’t think she was expecting this at all.  After the initial shock she said:  “Yes, I would love to marry you.  I have fallen in love with you too.  I know that Patty adores you and wants this.  I just never expected you to…” She stopped mid sentence, reached across the table and gave me a kiss.  I took a ring out of my pocket and placed it on her finger.  Just then the waiter came up to the table and realized what had just happened.  He congratulated us and brought us a free dessert to share to help celebrate the occasion.  
When we got home both Lucy and Patty sort of attacked me, showering me with kisses.  We all went to sit on the couch.  I said we needed to open another bottle of wine to celebrate.  Lucy said that we really needed to celebrate but she would pass on the wine for now.  She said that Patty could have one glass with me.  Patty told her mother that she had wanted me to be her father for a long time now.  I returned from the kitchen with the wine and sat with my arms around my two lovers.  I told them that I was very happy and was glad that we were going to be a real family.  Lucy gave me a kiss then kind of sat back and gave me a serious look.  She said:  “There is something I need to tell you.  Your asking me to marry you makes me so very happy and sort of solves a little problem.”  She paused for a moment and I kind of leaned forward.  She started:  “I’m pregnant!  I’m, ah, no we’re going to have a baby.  You’re going to be a father!  I hadn’t had a lover for so long that I had stopped taking any birth control long ago.  My jaw hit the floor as the impacted of what she said hit me.  Once the initial shock had passed I got this big smile on my face.  I grabbed her and showered her with kisses.  I told her I loved her and was delighted to have a baby with her.  We both then brought Patty into our hug fest.  She said she looked forward to being a big sister.  Lucy told me she was scared I wouldn’t take the news well.  She didn’t want me to marry her because of being pregnant and when I asked without knowing, it was as though the weight of the world was lifted from her.  With that I lifted her dress so I could kiss her bare belly.  I just put my ear to her, as though I could hear something.  Then I said to Patty, we should all get ready for bed so we can show your mom just how much we both love her.  You’re going to be a big sister and with that come some responsibilities.  We’ll have to show our baby a lot of love.  Patty jumped up, gave us both big kisses, and then ran down the hall toward the bedroom.  As we followed behind we picked up her discarded clothes along the way.  In the doorway I paused with Lucy in my embrace.  I looked into her eyes and said:  “I love you.  Thank you for saying yes and for the wonderful news.”  She responded:  “I didn’t know how you would take it.  I love you too!”  With that we kissed and then started taking each other’s clothes off.  Naked we crawled into bed with our little 6-year-old love toy.  We celebrated late into the night enjoying each other’s bodies.  Patty, as usual, went to sleep with her vagina full of my sperm.  Lucy and I fell asleep with my dick buried inside her.  This was going to be a great family life for us all.  The new baby would be a welcome addition to our family love.
As the months passed Lucy’s belly started to grow larger and larger.  Patty was fascinated with the whole process.  She really became excited when she first felt the baby stir inside her mom’s belly.  Every time Lucy felt the baby moving around Patty wanted to come place her hands on her tummy to feel it move.  We still didn’t know if it was a boy or a girl.  Lucy and I didn’t care what the little critter was as long as it was healthy.  Patty was quite vocal in her desire to have a little brother.  She said she wanted to teach him how to love.  We would just tell her that we would get what we would get.  During her six-month check up with the doctor she learned that we were going to have twins.  As best they could tell there was one of each, a boy and a girl.  Everyone was elated with the news, especially Patty.  For the rest of the pregnancy Patty would spend hours talking to her mommy’s tummy.  She was so excited and could hardly contain herself.  My family lovemaking with Lucy had become only oral and anal.  In the last trimester, she became more and more sensitive and I could bring her to orgasm in no time at all.  I found it quite erotic to suck on my pregnant wife’s pussy while rubbing her swollen belly.  Sometimes I could even feel the babies inside moving around.  It is an experience I would recommend to anyone should the opportunity ever present itself.  When she would recover from her orgasm, Lucy would want to reciprocate.  She would eagerly suck me right to the brink.  Then she would have Patty would climb on so her little pussy could get filled with my sperm.  Lucy would lie by our side and alternately stroke Patty’s back, then rub her clit, as she worked herself on my dick.  It never took long for me to spew my load inside Patty.   I would hold Patty tight to me as I recovered from my orgasm while Lucy would lick any sperm that would leak out from around my dick.   Once recovered Patty would slide off and lay between her mom and dad, quite content.  She told us once that she didn’t think she would ever be this happy.  One day as we were getting closer to Lucy’s due date Patty asked us if she would be able to love like this with her little brother and sister.  She wanted to know if she sucked his little dick would he cum in her mouth?  Lucy and I chuckled and told her that she will have to be very gentle with the babies.  When they’re new they are quite fragile and require gentile handling.  We told her that she couldn’t get rough with her baby brother or sister, but yes she could gently suck on his little dick if she wanted.  We explained that he wouldn’t be able to make sperm until he was a lot older but it would still feel good to him.  She said that was okay if he couldn’t squirt and that she would be the best big sister ever.
Two weeks before the babies were to be born we celebrated Patty’s birthday.  She announced to us that she wasn’t a little girl any longer.  She was a big girl now because she was now 7 years old.  I told her that no matter how old she was she would always be my “little girl”.  With that she came over to me and gave me a big hug and kiss.  She whispered into my ear:  “Daddy, I’m a big girl now but it’s okay if you want me to be your little girl.  I love you!”  Then she stuck her tongue in my ear, which gave me goose bumps all over.  In return I grabbed her, pulled up her shirt, and blew raspberries on her belly.  She giggled and begged for me to quit.  It was great fun.  All the while Lucy just watched us contently enjoying the scene.  Patty got a lot of presents for her birthday but she said the best present was having me for her daddy.  That comment made me happier than I’d ever been.  
That night when we went to bed I told Patty that her mom and I had one last present for her.  I reached over into the nightstand and pulled out a long-skinny box wrapped in silver paper.  Patty tore the wrappings off, opened the box to find a small vibrator.  Lucy told her that it was special and could either go in her vagina or her butt.  I had already installed the AAA sized batteries so the bullet shaped probe was ready for use.  I told Patty to lie on her back and spread her legs.  After turning the vibrator on I started to touch the delicate skin where her legs met her body.  At the same time Lucy was cuddling Patty and rubbing, kissing, and tweaking her little nipples.  Our attention was starting to have the desired effect as shown by her increased breathing rate and the little moans that were escaping from our little birthday girl.  I then circled her little clit with the tip of the vibrator avoiding direct contact.  I moved down and inserted the tip into her little love tunnel.  I moved it around in little circles before plunging it deep in her vagina.  Patty’s juices were freely flowing now.  I pulled the probe from her vagina and moved it to her butt.  Then with the tip I gently touched her anus and let the sensation sink in.  I could feel her anus relax so that I could insert the vibrator.  I worked it in and out until I had a full five inches buried in her ass.  I then bent down and started to alternately suck and blow on her clitoris.  Moments later Patty started to shudder.  The assault on her body was too much and sent her over the edge with a tremendous orgasm.  Her body convulsed and went stiff just before she passed out.  I guess she had sensory overload.  I turned the vibrator off but left it inserted in her butt and closed her spread legs.  Lucy and I cuddled her between us and waited for her to return to the land of the living.  It was several minutes before she started to show signs of life and movement.  Eventually she opened her eyes trying to focus on her mother.  She asked:  “What happened?”  Lucy replied:  “You had a powerful orgasm and passed out.  I think you liked our little gift.”  All Patty said in response was:  “Mmmmmmmm.”   With that she closed her eyes and went to sleep.  The vibrator was still lodged in her bum.  Lucy and I turned the light out and we too went to sleep.
I awoke first in the morning.  I quietly got up and put a pot of coffee on in the kitchen.  Washed my face and brushed my teeth before returning to the bed.  Lucy was lying there just watching Patty sleep.  I slid back into bed.  I gently kissed Patty on the top of the head, smiled at her mom and gently reached down to feel the vibrator, still in place.  I found the switch and turned the little instrument on.  We could faintly hear the little hum as it sent its wake up call through Patty’s bottom end.  Slowly she opened her eyes and smiled at us.  I said:  “Good morning young lady.  Did you have a nice birthday?  Did you sleep well?  Did you like your little wake up alarm?”  She was slow to answer but finally said:  “Daddy, I had the best birthday ever.  Thank you both.”  She gave Lucy and me a kiss on the cheek.  “Yes, I slept real good.  Oh and I like my little alarm in my butt.  Can I take it out now?  I have to go potty.”  I said:  “Yes it can come out now.  We’ll need to wash it good before you can use it again.  It needs to be cleaned after each and every use, no exceptions.  Here, spread your legs a little and I’ll pull it out.”  With that our little darling spread her legs, I removed the vibrator, and she went to the bathroom.  I wrapped the vibrator in a piece of tissue before putting it on the nightstand.  I rolled over and gave Lucy a very loving kiss.  I whispered in her ear:  “I love you so much.  I can’t believe how lucky I am that we’re together.  I’m glad you asked me to dinner that day you came out to ask me questions about what Patty had told you.  I couldn’t believe it that night when you acknowledged and approved of my interest in your daughter’s body.  Thank you for sharing your daughter with me.  You are so special.  I love you!”  Lucy whispered back:  “You’re welcome.  I love you too!  When I realized your interest in Patty I wasn’t too sure how to proceed with you.  If I revealed my love for her to you, I didn’t think that you would run off.  It’s so special that we both have the same love for Patty. I know we’ll develop the same relationship with our new little additions…  Would you suck on my clit now?  I need to cum.”  With that I just slid down between her legs.  While I lovingly ate her pussy I could feel the babies in her tummy moving around as though they knew what I was doing to their mom.  They were so active it was as though they were getting stimulated too.  Lucy had a nice orgasm and I enjoyed a tasty serving of her pussy juice.  After cuddling for a while it was time to get up.  We put our robes on and headed into the kitchen for a cup of coffee and a bite of something to eat.
I could not believe how perfect my life has become.  I have al the pussy I could ever want anytime I want.  Life was goooooooood!

I don't know if I should try and take this story any further or just let it be.  Let me know if you like how I continued his story.  I'd love to hear your thoughts, good or bad.  You can email me at Gesh62@mail.com.  
I hope if the original author ever reads my chapter 2, he finds it acceptable.  I would like to hear from him either way.





