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Disclaimer: This story is just the figment of the imagination and contains depictions of sexual encounters between adults and children. If this type thing bothers you then you should stop reading now. However if you recognize the beauty of such loving and consensual relationships, then read on and I hope you enjoy.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
This is another version of chapter 2 of “Taking Care of My Daughter” showing that I had two alternatives at this point.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Chapter 2

Soon after Carol turned ten, she mentioned to me, “A couple of my best friends have been talking about boys and sex lately, and I realized from what they said, that you and I are really very special, and I wonder why other dads don’t do the same things with their daughters like we do?”
I had to explain to her, “Maybe there are other dads out there that probably do the same things with their daughters as we do, but we have no way of knowing that.” 
Then I heard her ask, “But what about all of the girls that don’t have fathers. What do they do?” 
I had to reply, “I don’t know.”

In the meantime she had some girlfriends that she palled around with, and since two of them lived real near to us, I noticed that they came over to our house quite often.
Laura was the cute little redhead about a year older and several inches taller than Carol – really quite pretty and very outgoing. 
On the other hand, Karen was a very thin introverted little girl, actually a little smaller than my daughter, with the usual brunette hair and she even had to wear glasses. She was about the same age as Carol although she looked at least a year younger. Carol said that she had no dad, and I noticed that she usually acted really quite shy and withdrawn, but when she was around with just Carol and Laura over at my house, she seemed to finally just let herself go and talk nonstop, and actually have a little fun.
The main reason why I always found them in our house all the time, was that Carol didn’t have a mother to boss them around – just me, and because they were, well, little girls, I was rather quite lenient, and I would let them get by with just about anything as long as they didn’t tear the place apart. 
Since I was rather careless in my dress in the house, I would quite often have to put on a robe to cover myself so that I looked at least halfway decent. But I guess that both girls eventually managed to see me in just my boxers more than once anyway.
I always thought that they all were real cute in their own ways, and I just loved to watch them be – well, just little girls. So I let them run all through the house, climb on the furniture, play tag and all the other activities that they couldn’t get away with if they were over at their own houses. 
I also would let them climb all over me, practice putting my hair in curlers, have me swing them around, or anything else that would make three little girls scream and giggle all that they wanted.

By the time that they were eight and Laura was nine, I realized that they both felt more comfortable with me than if I was their own uncle or father, and of course, I managed pretty well trying to keep my hands away from their private parts so far, because I really didn’t want to get involved sexually with them because I had Carol all to myself every night anyway, and she was keeping me very well sexually satisfied all the time.
But one day around the start of their summer vacation, Carol came to me and asked, “Can Karen stay over at our house for a couple of nights?”
I was taken aback that she should even ask such a thing from me, so I asked, “But what about us? Do you realize that we won’t be able to do anything while she’s here?” 
“Oh that’s okay dad, her mother wants to visit her sick sister, and she can’t afford to take her along. So I thought that she could come over here and we could have a real great sleepover.”
I finally gave her my okay, but then, I realized that I was probably going to miss out on our usual sex for two nights and that didn’t set too well with me.

The next afternoon, here came Carol and Karen with a small overnight bag that held a change of clothes
After dinner that evening, Carol paid absolutely no attention to me as both girls were in Carol’s room playing. I guess it was to my advantage to keep Carol’s bed made up to give the appearance that she was really using it instead of sleeping with me every night.
Later, I heard the girls in the bathroom taking a bath together with the usual shrieks of laughter and accompanying noises. Then soon after, they both came screaming in to me both wearing short nightgowns, and of course, I let them crawl all over me as they both hugged and kissed me good night, and then quickly disappeared back into Carol’s room to sleep.
Here I was feeling sorry for myself for not getting my usual sex with Carol, but then I realized that Carol was probably having a real good time with Karen.

Chapter 3

The next morning, I woke up with a start as the bed felt unusually strange to me with Carol not being in it. Then, as I laid there contemplating things over, I realized that I did have a pretty good hard-on from missing out on the usual attentions that Carol paid to it.
Then suddenly, I heard little girly voices right outside my door, and I decided to feign that I was still asleep as I heard my door slowly open, just to find out just what they were up to.
As I saw them carefully tiptoe on into my room, I noticed that Carol no longer had her nightgown on, but Karen was still dressed in hers.
Since it had been a very warm night, all I had left on me was just a sheet, and soon, I felt Carol carefully pull my sheet on down and off of me until my dick was well exposed to both of them, and that’s when I heard her whisper, “That’s what a man’s thing looks like. Do you want to touch it?”
I watched through squinted eyes as I saw that Karen had the shock of surprise written all over her face as she gazed at my big hard dick sticking straight up in the air.
Slowly, I watched her move towards the bed, not taking her eyes off of my member for one second, until she was right up next to it. Then I watched as she slowly reached over and grasped my hard dick with her small hand.
She still seemed to be in a state of surprised shock as I watched her now move her small hand all over the end of it as I heard Carol whisper, “Now you got to kiss it just like I told you to.”
I thought, ‘My God! What was Carol teaching her little friend anyway?’ As I felt Karen slide on up on the bed, and soon, I both saw and felt the little devil actually put the end of my dick right into her mouth where I felt her give it a tentative suck, and then looked back at Carol with a very questioning look. 
“Don’t stop. You’ve got to keep doing it.” I heard Carol whisper back.
My God, what were these two girls up to anyway? But I continued to feign sleep just to see how far they would go with what they had in mind.
Soon, I both felt and saw Karen actually start sucking on the end of my dick, and she continued sucking on it just as if she really liked it while I felt her slowly build my sexual excitement on up until she had me so sexually excited that I finally climaxed right into her mouth.
When she felt the first load of my cum hit inside of her mouth, I heard her suddenly squeal as she pulled her head away in startled fright. By that time, my second load hit her right in the face as she continued to squeal. But the next load just went up in the air and landed on both of us.
By the time I was all through climaxing, she had burst into tears and was crying as I asked, “What in the world are you two girls up to anyway?” 
I then heard Carol say, “She wanted to know all about boys. So, as we were talking all about sex, she said that she had never seen a boy’s thing before. Then as I explained all about sex to her, she got real interested in seeing a boy’s thing. So I asked her if she wanted to see yours, dad, and she got so excited about it, that I told her that we would sneak into your bedroom so that she could see yours.” 
“But what about her sucking on my dick?” I asked. 
“Oh I just told her that if she wanted to see how it works she would have to do that. I guess I forgot to tell her about your cum though.”
I then looked at Karen, who was still crying profusely, and asked, “You mean that you really wanted to see my dick?” 
I saw a little tear laden face shake ‘yes’ as I heard her softly say, “Uh huh.” 
“Well, why didn’t you just come on in here and ask me?” 
“B-B-Because I thought that you wouldn’t let me.” 
“But,” I replied, “why in the world did you suck on it?” 
“B-B-Because Carol said it was lots of fun.” 
“Oh my God!” I replied, “Carol, how could you! Now you’ll get us all into trouble.” 
“I’m sorry daddy. But she seemed so interested I just wanted to see how she’d react.” 
“That wasn’t funny Carol.” Exclaimed Karen, “Now I got all of this yucky sticky stuff all over me.” 
I then heard Carol reply very sheepishly, “I’m sorry, I guess that wasn’t very nice of me talking you into doing that after all, but I did it because I do it all the time, I really like doing that to him. Can we still be good friends?”
About that time I saw that Karen’s tears were starting to dry up as I heard her ask, “You mean you do that to him all the time?” 
“Yes. Why? What’s wrong?” 
“Wow,” Karen replied, “mother always told me that sex is supposed to be really nasty.” 
“Aw,” Carol replied,  “she just says that to keep you from doing it, that’s all. Sex is really lotsa fun!” 
“Karen,” I said, “I hope you won’t go telling your mother about what happened here today, because if you do, you’ll get us all in serious trouble.” 
“No, I won’t Mr. Mitchell, I already promised Carol that I wouldn’t.” 
“Well then,” I replied, “if that’s all taken care of, Lets get you in the bathroom and get you cleaned up.”
While we were in the bathroom getting Karen cleaned up, Carol said, “You’ve got a whole bunch of it on your nightie. Here, lets get it off so that we can clean it up.” 
“NO! You’re dad’ll see me all naked.” 
“Oh that’s okay,” replied Carol, “he’s naked and so am I. So what difference does it make? Then we’ll all three be naked.”
I watched as Karen looked at the two of us for a moment before she then slowly pulled her nightgown on up over her head and just stood there with her hands covering her puffy pussy.
Then as we finished up, I heard Carol announce, “Eat me daddy,” just before I saw her run back into our bedroom.
As Karen and I entered the bedroom, I saw that Karen still kept her hand over her pussy as I now saw Carol lying on the bed with her legs splayed wide open.
So, I laid down on the bed in-between Carol’s legs, and proceeded to eat her out as I noticed that Karen just stood there and watched in shocked interest.
As I was in the process of eating out my own daughter, I couldn’t see anything except for little girl legs on either side of my head, so I couldn’t see what Karen was doing.
After I had given Carol three good orgasms, I finally raised my head up to see Karen still standing there watching us with her little fingers very busy in-between her legs.
Then as Carol sat back up, I heard her excitingly say, “It’s your turn now Karen.”
Karen just looked at us quite blankly as Carol got up and off the bed. Then Carol gave her a little push as she said, “Go ahead and try it. It feels real good.”
I then watched as Karen gradually got up on the bed and then laid down on her back, but still kept her legs tightly closed.
As I got on the bed below her feet, I asked, “Do you really want to try it?”
Gradually I saw her legs open up until there was barely enough room for my head as I laid down in-between her legs. So I gave some little wet kisses all over each upper thigh until she finally opened her legs wide enough so that I could kiss the junction between her thighs and her pussy. Gradually, as I worked my way on inward, I felt her spread her legs even more for me.
When I finally reached her crack, I shoved my tongue inside and started slurping around until I found her clit. By that time I could hear her really squealing as I felt her little butt start bouncing all around on the bed, and very soon, I felt her freeze right on up into an orgasm.
As I continued to eat her out, I felt her go from one orgasm right into the next until I thought that she had had enough. But then, as I lifted my head back up and looked at her, I noticed that she was just laying there with her legs splayed wide open with a little grin on her face that went from ear to ear.
Since I had already had my climax for the morning and both girls looked pretty well sexually satisfied to me, I put my robe on and I went into the kitchen to fix us some breakfast. 
After breakfast, since Karen had never been there, we got dressed and I took the girls to the zoo for the day.

Later that evening, we all got into the shower together, and as I soaped up the two girls, I had two squealing little girls trying to wash me, and I noticed that little Karen was paying particular attention to both my dick and balls. But I warned her that there would be no fun afterwards if she got me off.
Afterwards, I had to eat out both girls with their pussies still tasting a little like soap.
Afterwards, Carol put a little lubricant on my dick, and then she climbed on me with my dick sliding very smoothly into her until I felt her finally sitting down on me. She then stood on her knees and rode my dick while poor Karen could do nothing but just stand there and watch my dick slide in and out of my daughter’s pussy.
Soon, I felt Carol lie down on me. So I grabbed her bottom and moved her so that my dick would go in and out of her as we both rolled all around on the bed locked together.
Why, just feeling my own small daughter wrapped around me with my dick buried in her has always been the most emotional and sexually exciting thing that I could ever imagine, and with Karen standing there watching us sure didn’t help matters either. But I wasn’t about to stop now, and soon, I felt myself finally climaxing into her with the greatest passion that I could muster.
It seemed that every time I did it to her, it had me wallowing in the most unbelievable fantastic sexual feelings that I could ever imagine – feelings that I believed that I would have even died for if necessary.
But finally, it was all too soon over as I felt my dick finally soften up enough to slip back out of her now real juicy vagina. But I still squeezed her to me for awhile until I could feel my emotions start to settle back to normal again as I felt my whole body now just seem to now wallow in that most very satisfying calming euphoria that enveloped me.
I had talked with Carol about this before and I found out that she experienced somewhat the same emotions also whenever we did it.
As Carol and I were cleaning up our mess, I heard Karen ask, “What in the world were you two doing to each other anyway? Oh wow, it looked really awesome seeing you two together like that.”
I then had to explain all about sex to Karen, and that we were having what was known as sexual intercourse.
Carol knew that I was pretty well sexually done for the night. So we all got settled in bed with a girl on either side of me.
Normally, Carol would just cuddle up against me until we went to sleep. But since this was Karen’s first night here, Carol let Karen have the honor of cuddling against me spoon style.

When we woke up the next morning, I played with two little pussies while I felt two small hands playing with my genitals.
But all of this being so new to Karen, I could feel her whole body just start to shake with sexual excitement as we played around with each other, and it soon deteriorated into me finally eating out both pussies. 
I knew that Karen was really having the time of her life being able to actually have a sexual adventure with someone that she really liked as I felt her go from one orgasm right into the next from what my mouth and tongue were doing to her.
For Carol, no matter how often or how many times she had sex with me, she never seemed to tire of it and each time seemed just as exciting to her as if it was her very first time as I heard her squeal and wiggle her small butt all around while she felt both my mouth and tongue make her go from one orgasm on into the next. 
After that we were pretty well worn out, I laid down on my back on the bed with my very hard dick sticking way up in the air just like a pole.
This was normally the time that Carol would put it to some use like either sucking on it or sticking it into her vagina.
That was when I felt Karen’s hand grasp my dick as I heard her ask, “Uncle Mike? Could you do to me just like you did to Carol last night?”
At that moment, I saw Carol hand me the tube of lubricant as I heard her say, “I’m quite sure that dad will let you fuck him if you want to. All you have to do is get on just like I did.”
But then I had to hold everything up for a moment while I explained, “Karen, you still have your hymen, and if you try to put my dick into you, it will most probably hurt trying to break through your hymen. So, before you even try it, you’re going to have to feel the pain that you’ll get from it being your very first time.”
I saw Karen just sit there for a moment with my hard dick still grasped in her hand as I could see all the gears going around in her mind just before I heard her say, “But I still want to try it anyway.”
I knew that she was still pretty hot from my eating her out, so I lubed up my dick and had her straddle me.
As she lowered herself down on my dick, I heard her cry out, “Ouch, that hurts!” 
So I replied, “I’m sorry, but the only way that you can do it right now is to suddenly ram it into you so that you can break through your hymen. Carol lost hers years ago when she was just a little girl.”
I then watched a very determined Karen poise herself up over my dick, and then suddenly drop herself right down on my hard dick, and that’s when I heard her cry very loudly, “OUCH!”
But then, as I looked at her, I realized that I could actually feel that my dick was now part way into her while I saw tears roll down her face as she started crying. 
I guess that she sat there that way on her knees for at least a couple of minutes until I saw her tears finally dry up before I then felt her lower herself on down on my dick until she was actually sitting on me with my dick all the way up inside of her, and that’s when I realized that I could just barely feel her cervix with the end of my dick.
I then positioned her down on top of me and grabbed her little butt so that I could then move my dick in and out of her while I felt her try to wrap herself around me.
Gads! Was she tight! Much tighter than Carol, and it didn’t take long before I felt her arms and legs try to tighten around me as I felt her vagina start contracting against my dick, almost hurting me, and that sent me right on up into a climax.
After it was all over, she just laid there on top of me for some time before I felt her move herself up on me so that she could give me little kisses all over my face for a while until she finally and very softly said, “I love you uncle Mike.”
Afterwards, we went on into the bathroom and got ourselves cleaned up.

After breakfast, I took both girls to an amusement park where they had a real great time.
Afterwards, we went to a pizza restaurant to have dinner just before I was to deliver Karen back to her mother.

Although I had my own daughter Carol keeping me always very well sexually satisfied, I did think that it was a heck of a lot of fun to have a little diversity by having a little romp with little Karen now and then. 
Since Carol had started it, she knew that she had to go ahead and let us continue with our little sexual relationship together. 
So, as Karen continued to come over to my house, I would keep the now sexually active girl somewhat satisfied by rubbing her pussy for her and eating her out. Also, I would also fuck her about once a week or whenever Carol would let me. Wow! She was a lot of fun.

Chapter 3

Of course, I forgot about Laura. She was also coming over quite often also which quite often put a crimp on my having sex with Karen. But after a while, I guess she somehow got wind on what was happening.
That was when I found her at my front door one time when I was all-alone.
I told her, “I’m sorry but Laura and Karen went over to Mary Ann’s house and I don’t expect Laura back much before dinner.” 
That’s when I heard her ask, “Can I come in and talk with you for a minute?”
I had never had a girl that just wanted to talk with me privately before. So I thought that it just might be important, so I invited her on in.
As we both sat down on the couch, I heard her say, “Mike, from some of the things that I’ve been hearing about and seeing whenever I’m over at your house, I strongly suspect that you’ve been doing sexual things with Karen, and because I have those feelings inside of me also, I was wondering if you could maybe do some of those things with me also?”
As I looked at her sitting there next to me, this eleven-year-old did look rather sexy with that long flaming red hair of hers and those long very nicely formed legs of hers sticking out of the rather short summer dress that she had on. So I watched as she slowly scooted herself on over against me.
I guess that she had easily broken through my defenses – just as if I had any, and soon, I found myself hugging this child to me.
She seemed so inviting and so cuddly that I soon found her up on my lap with her arms wrapped around my neck while I gave her little kisses all over her face just before she smashed her mouth right against mine while my left hand went up under her short dress to rub against the inside thigh of her left leg.
Getting no negative response from her, I just went ahead and slipped my hand on up to her panty covered pussy while I felt her arms tighten around my neck even harder.
As I felt her whole body just shiver with sexual excitement, I realized that the crotch of her panties were getting rather wet from my rubbing. So I reached on up and quickly got her panties off of her and then put my hand back against her now naked pussy.
As I felt my fingers slip and slide now all over her now very wet pussy, I found her clit and quickly brought her on up into an orgasm while I thought she was going to squeeze my head off with the grip that she had on my neck.
As she was recovering, I unbuttoned her dress and lifted it off of her and then carried her on into my bedroom and then laid her now fully naked down on my bed.
Next, I got up on the bed in-between her legs and spread them wide open so that I could now get my mouth down on her most luscious still hairless pussy.
I then licked her pussy for her as I felt her wiggle her small butt all around while I felt her go through several orgasms until my mouth finally got too tired to do any more.
Afterwards, I scooted on up on the bed and just held her against me until I finally felt her recover once again.
As we laid there with her cuddled in my arms, I heard her tell me just how much she had enjoyed what I had just done to her and didn’t realize that sex could feel that good. But the next thing that I heard her say was, “Now fuck me. I want you to be my very first and I’ve always dreamed about just how it would be like to be fucked.” 
So I replied, “But I’ll have to break through your hymen first and that will –” 
I heard her interject, “I’ve already broke through my hymen. So come on and fuck me.” 
As I laid there, I realized that I had been very careful not to touch the back of her pussy for fear of touching her hymen and hurting her. I had learned a long time ago just how sensitive hymens could be on little girls. So I didn’t realize that she was actually missing that maiden-head. So I replied, are you sure you want me to?” 
“Absolutely! That’s why I came over.”
I then raised myself up, and as I looked at her naked body lying there, I thought that she looked so luscious that I started removing my clothing until I too was naked. Then after I got the lubricant, I then spread her legs wide open while I sat in-between them.
I then applied a little lubricant to my dick and then guided it on into her now laid wide open pussy.
After I had got myself all the way in, I gave a couple of thrusts before I then laid down on this girl, who was only just a few inches shorter than I was, and then started shoving my dick on into her as I felt her wrap both her arms and legs all around me as I now just laid there and fucked her like there was no tomorrow.
Of the three girls, her vagina was the loosest but she was still tighter than any of the grown women that I had had in my life.
It wasn’t very long before I felt her arms and legs squeeze me, and that’s when I felt her go right on up into an orgasm while feeling her vagina muscles contract against my dick over and over. But then, I had just screwed Laura that morning so I still wasn’t all that sensitive.
As I kept on ramming my dick into her, I felt her go through two more orgasms before she finally brought me on up into a real great climax where I shot all of my cum as deeply as I could into her over and over, and continued on fucking her until my dick finally decided to go soft again and slip back out of her.
But I felt her arms continue to hold me down on top of her for quite a while before she finally let me get up.
I then rushed her on into the bathroom and got us cleaned up before we went on out and put our clothes on again.
Afterwards, she sat on my lap while I discussed sex with her and told her much of what she didn’t know. She also thanked me very profusely for my being her first and also asked if she could come back for a repeat performance sometime. I then told her that she was most welcome but she had to check with Carol first.
Finally, I heard her say, “Do you have any suggestions on how I can get my father to fuck me?” 
I then told her, “Now that’s a very touchy matter because some fathers won’t do it no matter what. But I guess most can be conned into having sex with their own daughters if they can be assured that they are really not hurting her in any way. Most dads really don’t like to be known as child abusers. So, if you can seduce him, let him know that this is what you really want. Then he will most probably break down and have sex with you.”

Over the next few weeks, I fucked Laura only three more times before she finally told me that she had finally seduced her own father and they were now having sex with each other whenever her mother was gone. 
Of course, little Karen was now always over at my house competing for my attentions and even having me fuck her whenever Carol would let us which was now several times a week. But then, it was about a year later when she and her mother moved away leaving me with just my own daughter again.

All went well again for just the two of us as we continued to enjoy having uninhibited sex together until she started budding breasts when she was twelve, and as they grew larger, she just loved to have me play with them. 
She told me that they seemed connected to her pussy in some way, and each time that I played with them, she could feel it way down in her pussy also.
During this period, I also had to make a very great decision for myself. I knew that we wouldn’t want to just stop having sexual intercourse with each other, but I certainly didn’t want a slipup and get her pregnant. So I went to a doc and had a vasectomy performed on myself so that I wouldn’t accidentally get my own daughter pregnant.
After the tests proved to be negative, we again went at it with our usual wild abandon.
Then, soon after, she started growing pubic hair, and soon after that, she had her first period.
Of course I had kept her well informed about the rapid changes that were taking place in her body as she went from being just a flat-chested prepubescent right on into puberty so there would be no surprises, and she even picked out at the store several different types of sanitary pads she wanted to try when the big event actually arrived.
When she finally had her first period, I took her out to a very fine restaurant to celebrate her sudden entrance into puberty or womanhood from childhood.
I told her that although she was really still very much a child mentally and in stature, she had suddenly become biologically a woman.
Because of this earth-shattering event in her life, she knew that she was now able to get pregnant and actually have a baby if she wanted to. Of course this changed our sexual relationship around quite a bit.
Now there was about a week out of every month where she absolutely refused to have me touch her in any way.
She also didn’t like that great big bush that now grew all around her once very beautiful bald pussy and she now insisted on wearing panties all the time so that I wouldn’t have to look at the ugliness of it.
But I finally talked her into exposing herself to me once again as I tried to regain back some of the intimacy that we once knew and enjoyed so well.
I realized that now when we had sex, her orgasms were now much more powerful than ever before. Of course, I still let her have her own way on whether she wanted to have sex or not. 

By the time that she had entered high school, she started going out on dates with other boys, which I encouraged her to do, and, of course, I secretly became quite jealous realizing that I had had my own daughter all to myself for all of her life without any sexual competition from others. But now, strange boys were making their appearances at my doorstep and taking her out on dates. Lord knows what they were doing with my precious daughter.
But I had to come to grips with myself as I realized that within the next three years or so, I would probably be completely loosing her to someone else.

Just as I thought, just as soon as she graduated from high school, she married a very nice looking guy, and although he didn’t have a college degree, he found a job in construction where he, with a lot of hard work, at least made a decent wage.
Four years and one kid later, he was driving home with their daughter on the freeway coming back from a shopping trip when a driver suddenly changed lanes and hit them.
The impact sent their car out of control and killed both her husband and their daughter
Although Carol had received a substantial sum of money from the insurance company, she was now just too broken up to do anything. Her whole life was now so completely shattered that it seemed to just end right there.
But how can you put a dollar value on the loss of a much loved husband and daughter?
So I invited her back into my house to live until she felt fit enough to go back out on her own again.
But about a couple of months later, in the middle of the night, I felt someone getting into bed with me.
As she settled herself against me, I heard her say, “Oh daddy, I feel so lost. Won’t you please just hold me for just a little bit?”
As I felt her warm body against mine, I realized that I now had my very own sweetheart back with me again.
Although these were not the circumstances that I would have liked to have her back, with both her husband and daughter dead and all, I did take advantage of the situation though, and a little while later with her full consent, I had my dick back inside of her.
As Carol continued to live with me, I continued to comfort her from her great loss, and we soon became as intimate as we were before she got married.
Then about a year later, out of the blue, as we were in the middle of fucking, she suddenly stated, “Daddy, I really miss my little girl so much that I can’t stand it. Will you give me another one, please?” 
As I continued to fuck Carol, just the idea of me getting my own daughter pregnant was enough to make me all that much more sexually excited, and that’s when I rammed my dick into her with a ferocity that I had not known for a long time, and in seconds we were both climaxing together greater than both of us had known for a long time.
As I was recovering from our little intimacy, I answered, “Oh Carol I’m sorry, but you know I got myself fixed way back when you were going into puberty.” 
“I know daddy, but could you go to the doctor and maybe somehow get it put back in order again?” 
“I don’t know honey, but I’ll give him a call tomorrow.

The doc wasn’t too helpful, but he said that he could operate and see what he could do. But he didn’t promise anything.”
After the operation, he told me he was able to find the tubes and sew them back together, and also for me to wait for about a month before trying it again. 
After the month was up, Carol went to bed with me again, and each time that I fucked her, I would mention that this might be the time that I would make her pregnant, and this seemed to make her even more sexually excited.
About four months later, she missed a period. So she went to the doctor and found out that I had actually got her pregnant.
About nine months later, I was presented with a little baby boy, and Carol named him Robert.
After we brought him home, he kept us up half the night with diaper changing and feeding. But Carol was now really quite happy that she now had another baby. 
She didn’t care who the father was just so long as it was someone she loved, and at that moment it just happened to be me.
But because Robert was a boy, this really didn’t fill the need for a child to replace the one that she had lost.
What she really wanted was a girl, so we tried again.

A few months later, I got Carol pregnant again and this time she had a girl. 
After Sarah was born, I went to the doc and had another vasectomy performed, and the doctor warned me that this would be the last time.

After we brought her home, she also kept us up half the night with diaper changing and feeding. But Carol was now really quite happy that she had a baby girl again. 
Whenever Sarah was cranky and wouldn’t go back to sleep, all I had to do was reach under her diaper and rub her puffy little pussy for her for a little while, and she was fast asleep again.
After the first several weeks, young Sarah had finally settled down to a regular schedule, and I even helped bathe her and change her diapers.
Again, I lingered long past what it was supposed to take to powder her plump pussy. But as Carol noticed what I was doing, she didn’t even bother to try to stop me.
She was just a year old when I first laid her down on my lap and let her suck on my dick just like she sucked on Carol’s tits to be fed. 
As I climaxed into little Sarah’s mouth, she happily drank my cum down, just like Carol used to do when she was real young.
When Carol first saw me do this, I thought that she would go off of her rocker. But when I reminded her that I used to let her do that to me also, she finally settled back down and watched with a great erotic interest each time that Carol sucked on my dick.
When it came time to train Sarah on how to use the potty, I used exactly the same tactics on her as I had used on Carol many years ago.
It worked like a charm, and in no time she was soon wearing regular panties rather than diapers.
By the time that Sarah was potty trained, I was having regular oral sex with her, and she loved to suck my dick just as much as she loved to have me lick her pussy.
Of course she loved to have me put her to bed at night, because that’s when I would lick her pussy for her until she fell asleep, and then I would cover her up.

As soon as we could, we put Sarah in the tub with Robert, and we’d help bathe them both as they both played around in the water.
But all too soon, they were old enough to bathe themselves, but we continued to let them share the tub with each other because we thought that it was far better for them to be comfortable seeing each other’s genitals rather than try to hide them from each other.

By the time that they were five and six, I would sometimes watch them as they both played around in the tub having a great time taking their baths together, and I even watched as they played grab ass and washed each other down there.
About that time, I bought a pair of twin beds for their room, but sometimes I would find them in bed together all snuggled up together in one of the beds when I went in to wake them up in the mornings. Of course, they both looked so peaceful together that neither Carol nor I would ever try to separate them.
So we continued to be a very loving family with clothes optional, and anyone could sleep wherever they wanted. 
Because of our very open and loving ways, there were very rarely any bickering, and if there was, we always handled it in a very loving way. 

Now that the kids are grown up and married, Carol continues to be a very loving surrogate wife to me.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Of course this story never really happened - Or did it?
Did you enjoy this story? If you wish, you can tell me how you liked my story by sending me an e-mail at: oldman@fastmail.net
To find more stories like this, go to: http://www.asstr.org/files/Authors/Pussywillow/



