The Fishing Bum
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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.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I had just arrived at this deserted forestry campground next to a lake. Standing near an old tent was a little girl that looked like she was from eight to ten years old looking at me. As I was getting ready to get my boat down from the camper to go fishing I waved at her and she waved back. The next day, I found out that she was cold and hungry, and abandoned by her dead mother. I took her in, and that's where the fun started.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Chapter 1
I had spotted a good campsite, and I was putting a board under one of the tires of my truck to help level it, when I noticed an old surplus tent set up a couple of sites away. Standing near the tent was a little girl that looked like she was maybe somewhere between eight or ten years old, looking at me. As I was getting ready to get my boat down off the camper I waved at her and I saw her wave back. 
It was getting late, and I wanted to do some fishing before it got too dark. So I managed to get the outboard motor on my little ten-foot boat and wheeled it over to the water that was real near.
I also noticed that this Forestry campground was also completely deserted except for me and that old tent over there. 
There were several lakes in the area, so I guess that all of the fishermen were probably congregated over on one of the other lakes that they thought had better action than this one. 
I had fished this lake the year before, and I had found where the fish were and I knew that I would get a fair catch, and I also realized that I wouldn't have to be bothered by the crowd. 
I did manage to haul in two nice trout before it got too late, so I headed back to shore. 
After I got my fish cleaned I got out my barbeque grill, and got it going. So I grilled the fish, cooked up a couple of ears of corn, and had myself a nice meal. 
As I was eating, I noticed that there was still no sign of life around the tent that was a couple of sites down from me. I also noticed that there was no vehicle parked nearby, and figured that maybe her folks had gone into the town that was about fifteen miles away. 
I hollered over to her and she came over and joined me. I got her a plate, and I gave her some fish and an ear of corn, and I watched as she very quickly wolfed it down. We didn't talk much, and when she was done, she went on back over to her tent.
The next morning, I woke up about an hour before dawn, fixed a cup of coffee and ate a roll before I headed out to the boat to see just how many fish I could pull out of this lake.
As I patrolled around some likely fishing spots, I caught eight nice sized trout and released four of the smaller ones before I headed on back to shore about eleven. 
After I got my boat up on shore, I headed for the fish cleaning station. 	When I was through, I went back to the camper to store the fish away and have some lunch. 
As I got out my lunch fixings, I glanced over at that tent, and I noticed that there still was no vehicle parked near it. But I did see this little girl walking towards me. 
When she got close to me, I heard her say, "Hi mister, could you spare something to eat?" As I looked closely at her, I noticed that she was absolutely filthy dirty. She wore a pair of dirty shorts and a top that looked way too small for her, and her hair was an absolute mess. 
So I replied, "Hi little girl, where's your mother?" "Oh, she went into town three days ago to get some supplies but hasn't come back yet." So I asked, "How long have you been camped here?" "Oh, it's been almost two weeks now. I ran out of food day before yesterday, but mother told me to wait here until she comes back." 
I thought to myself, ‘What do we have here? It looks like a case of child abandonment if I ever saw one.’ So I said, "Come on over and sit down at the table while I make you some lunch." 
As we ate lunch, I asked her name. "My name is Patricia, but mom always called me Patty. What's yours?" I replied, "Oh, just call me Mike. How old are you anyway?" She giggled as she took a bite of her sandwich and said, "I'll be ten in three months." So I said, "Aren't you a little young to be way out here all by yourself?" "Oh mom just parks the tent somewhere and then goes away overnight and then comes back the next day, and after a few days, we move somewhere else." So I asked, "How long have you been doing this?" "Oh I guess well over a year now." "What does your mother do for a living?" "I don't know. All I know is that she leaves me all alone for a day or two almost every time, and we travel around to different places." "When is your mother coming back?" "I don't know, but she's never been gone this long."
I noticed that Patty must have been pretty hungry from the amount of food she put away, and from what I got out of her; I believed that she has been finally abandoned by her mother who I thought just might be a prostitute and is probably taking drugs. But I couldn't stand looking at a little girl that was this dirty, and I knew that I would have to get her cleaned up some way.
Being a fishing bum, I usually take showers about once a week or when I can find a facility at truck stops or wherever I can find a public shower. Of course, I usually washed my feet and face every evening wherever I was. But there wasn't any shower facility at this campground, and the nearest one that I knew of, was several miles away. So I said, "How would you like to get cleaned up a little bit before your mother comes back?" "Yeah, I guess that I am a little dirty aren't I." 
So I heated up a bucket of warm water and I had her take a sponge bath with that. I then got another bucket of warm water and shampooed her hair as best as I could. 
Luckily she had a hairbrush and I spent some time getting her hair looking decent again. I had never brushed a little girl’s hair before, and it felt very strange and quite erotic for me to do so. 
As I did so, I suddenly found myself now feeling a little bit attached to this poor girl.
By the time I got through with her, I had her looking fairly decent, and I found that she was really a very pretty little girl as most girls her age are. I couldn't do much for her clothes though. But she said that she had a change of clothes. But to my disappointment, I found that they were even dirtier than the clothes she had on. Evidently, her mother had neglected to buy her any clothes for sometime, because she had only two changes and they were all dirty and way too small for her.
I then went over and examined her tent, and found a cheap dirty sleeping bag and a deflated air mattress, an old Coleman stove, a couple of pots, and not much else.
It was getting to be fishing time again, so I asked, "While you're waiting for your mother to come back, do you want to go fishing with me?" "Oh, can I? That would be lots of fun." 
So I dug out an extra pole for her and we both went out in the boat. 
Under my directions, she managed to pull in two nice fish, while I caught two little ones that I let go and only caught one keeper before we had to head back to shore. 
She was delighted with our fishing, and I noticed that she got so excited when she caught the fish, that I thought that she was going to fall overboard into the water. She told me that that was the most fun that she could ever remember.
When we got back to shore, I cleaned the fish and fired up the barbeque and we had a great dinner. 
As we ate, I got more information from her. "When I try to sleep in my tent, I get awful cold. That sleeping bag that mom bought me is way too thin, and it's now getting colder at night. Also my air mattress sprung a leak a couple nights ago, and now I have to sleep on the hard ground, and I can't hardly sleep anymore." 
As I pondered what she had told me, I began feeling sorry for her more and more. I knew that I didn't want her to freeze outside, so I said, "Well, if you would like to, you can come and sleep in my camper with me." I then heard her reply, "Oh thank you, but I'll try to sleep in my tent tonight and see if I can make it a bit warmer."
Later that night, I was awakened by a knock on the camper door. So I turned on the light, crawled down from the bunk, and opened the door. 
There she was looking up at me with her teeth chattering, and asked, "C-Can I sleep in here with you?"
I let her in and I had her take off her dirty clothing. Then I boosted her up into the bunk, and we both crawled into my oversized sleeping bag. 	As she cuddled against me in my sleeping bag trying to get warm, I heard her say, "Oh, thank you Mike, it feels so much warmer in here." 
I found that her feet were like ice cubes, so I put them in my hands to try to warm them up a little. After I thought she was comfortable, I said, "Now settle down and try to get some sleep now. I want to get up early enough to get my morning fishing in." 
I had my back to her and I felt her small body press against mine as she tried to get warmer. 
All too soon, my alarm went off and I asked her if she wanted to go fishing with me. I heard her reply, "I was so cold last night. Can I just stay here and stay warm for a little longer?"
I went ahead and had my coffee and roll, and headed on out alone. That morning, I caught six nice sized trout, cleaned them up, and stashed them away in the freezer. 
It was about eleven when I got through putting the fish away and by then, it had warmed up considerably. 
When I stepped into the camper, she was still up in the bunk. So I said, "Hi sleepy head." I heard her giggle as I saw her smile at me, and then I watched as she crawled out from the sleeping bag and hung her legs over the edge of the bunk. 
I then asked, "Did you sleep well last night?" "Oh, that was the best night's sleep I've had in a long time. I really like you. I think you're real nice." "Well thank you little princess. So how about some lunch?" "Oh thank you. I'm really hungry." 
When she got down, all she had on were just her panties, so she got dressed again in her tight undersized shorts and top.
As we ate lunch, I told her, "I was planning on pulling out of here tomorrow, but I'll wait over another day to see if your mother comes back, if you want me to." "Oh thank you Mike. Would you? Please? I don't know what happened to her. She's never been gone this long before." 
After lunch, I got the bucket and washed out her clothing as best as I could. I also had her go play in the water at the edge of the lake so that she could get her body a little cleaner. 
When she was walking back over to me, I noticed that her wet panties were now sticking to her like glue, and I could now see every little curve of her body almost as if she didn't have any panties on at all. 
As I looked at her, I had some bad thoughts go through my mind that I never realized I had before. I actually had sexual thoughts running through my head as I realized just how sexy a little girl like that could be when I saw her in those wet panties. 
When she came up to me, I handed her a towel, and then asked, "Do you have any other panties?" "No, this is the only pair I own." "Well, take them off and I'll wash them and then get them dry for you." 	I just stood there and watched as she, without hesitation, slipped them on off and handed them to me. So I washed them out a bit, and then hung them up with the rest of her clothes. 
All she had on now were just her old tennis shoes. But since there was nobody else around in the campground and it was now quite warm, I just let her go like that.
As I watched her, I realized that I was now getting quite a view, so I just let her go ahead and play around in the campground in the nude because we had a nice warm afternoon sun, and I guess  her nudity didn't seem to bother her in any way, and she seemed to have no real sense of modesty with me as she walked and ran around in her play, and she seemed not to mind my looking at her naked body either. 
I noticed that she did have a very beautiful slender body, and that her pussy just seemed to puff out from in-between her legs seemingly screaming at me that she was all girl. So I just sat there trying to read my book as I watched her running around in all of her naked glory while her clothes dried.
After a while, she came over to me and got up on my lap as I heard her say, "I'm so glad you came along when you did. I don't know what I would have done if you didn't." I then put my arms around her and replied, "Well I'm sure glad that I found you. Why you might have starved or even frozen to death if I hadn't." 
I then felt her just cuddle up to me, and I held this little naked girl in my arms for quite a while, feeling her very smooth skin against my hands. 
I had never been around a little girl; much less ever had one sit on my lap, naked no less. So the longer she stayed there, it seemed the more I fell in love with her, and I even started to fantasize about her actually being my own little girl, and what I would do if she was.
All of a sudden, she jumped off of my lap and went over to feel the dryness of her clothes. But I heard her say disappointingly, "Oh, they're still damp." So I watched as she went on hopping around the camp some more, fooling around with some sticks and stones. 
At one time, I watched as she squatted down to examine something near me and from the way that she was situated, I could now see all of her hairless pussy laid out in all of it's glory. Wow, that was the first time I had ever seen a little girl like that, and I was really quite amazed at just how sexually beautiful her pussy seemed to be as I also realized that I just couldn't get enough of looking at her little girl beautiful sexy body to satisfy me.
It was getting close to the time when I usually go out for my late afternoon fishing, so I asked, "Why don't you check your clothes again. I watched as she went over and checked them again, and replied, "Yeah, they feel pretty dry now." So I had her put them on, and we got into the boat and went out. 
She caught two more fish, while I got two also. She was again all excited about her catch. So after we got them cleaned up, we had another fish dinner. 
After dinner, I taught her a card game I knew, and we played that for a while before we went to bed.
I knew that I couldn’t send her back to her own tent, so I had her get into my own sleeping bag with me again. That was the only place that she could sleep in my small camper. 
I had purchased the bag because it was big enough for two people. I did that so that I could have women that I would pick up every now and then, sleep with me. Yeah, just like her mother if she was here.
After we got into the sleeping bag, I was laying there facing her as I felt her cuddle up against me with her back to me. 
I just couldn't help it, she felt so cuddly that I put an arm around her. 
As we laid there, I heard her say, "Oh, your arm around me feels so good. I've never slept with anyone before and I really love the feel of your nice warm body against mine. It feels so nice and cozy."
We woke up early the next morning, and I quickly got out of bed so that I could try my fishing luck again. 
Patty got up with me and I put one of my extra coats around her so that she would be warm. It was so big on her that she practically swam in it. 
We finally came back with a whole bunch of fish. I caught six and she caught five. So we cleaned them up and put them in the freezer.
After lunch, I said, "Tomorrow we'll drive into town and see if we can find any signs of your mother. I hate to say this, but I strongly believe that something's happened to her, or she would have been back by now." She agreed.
Soon after, I heard her ask, "Can I go wadding in the lake again?" I was really taken aback that she should ask me just like I was her dad or something. So I said, "Sure if you want to." I then watched as she stripped off all of her clothes, and waded around for a while.
While she was gone, I stripped down and gave myself a sponge bath. 
I had just put my underpants back on when I saw her coming back. 
As she walked toward me, I got to gaze at her beautiful little girl naked body once more. So I gave her a towel so that she could dry off. 
Finally, to my disappointment, she put her clothes back on just when I was just beginning to really enjoy her youthful beauty.
That afternoon, we went out in the boat one last time. 
When we came back, I winched the boat back up on top of the camper and secured it.
The next morning, I secured the camper and asked her to get in. 
We then drove off to town.
I cruised all over the small town for a while looking for signs of her mother, and she could not find her mother's car either.
I had a suspicion of what might have happened to her mother, so I then went to the newspaper office and looked through some past issues of the newspaper. 
There it was. There was a notice in one of the papers that her mother had died of a drug overdose the night before I came to the campground. I asked for a copy of that page, and I took it back to the camper and showed it to Patty. After she had read it, she burst into tears and cried for a while.

	Chapter 2

As we sat in the camper trying to figure out just what to do next, I talked to her about her future, and asked if she had any relatives. She replied, "No, none that I know of." 
From her statement, I realized that she was now an orphan and had absolutely nowhere to go. So I told her of the alternatives she had because of her mother dying. "As you rightly know, I'm pretty much of a fishing bum and I have nowhere to live except in my camper. What I do is just travel around and fish and things. I have a small inheritance that I live off of, and I want to travel around and see most of the United States before I settle back down again. So, as I see it, you have two choices right now. Number one, being just a little girl, you can take your chances and travel with me for a while, or, number two, I can turn you over to the authorities who will most probably put you in some sort of a home for orphan children." 
When she digested what I had just said, she moved over to me, grabbed me around the neck, and started crying, "Oh Please, uncle Mike. I want to go with you. I love you, and I wish you were my own daddy." 
I was really taken aback with what she had just said to me. Heck, she had only known me for only four days. Then I heard her say, "I've always been very miserable with my mother and the way that she's always treated me all my life. You're the only person that has ever been really nice to me, and I don't want to let you go. Oh Please, let me stay with you!" 
I was absolutely shocked by what she had just said to me. Then, all of a sudden, I felt a sort of a buzz inside my head as I felt my whole world as I knew it had just suddenly completely changed on me, just like I was suddenly transported from one world clear over into another completely different world. 
At this moment, I was now going to be another person, a person with a little girl to look after and to love. I knew that I had really gotten to like having her around and talking with her in the few days that I’ve known her. But now that she’s made her choice, I realized that I was now going to have her as my own daughter, and actually be my own very special small bundle of joy and responsibility.
As I thought more about it, I eventually turned and hugged her back. 
Feeling her now in my arms again, I knew now what I had to do.
The next thing I said was, "Okay, I guess that makes you my little girl now."
I watched as she burst into tears again and hugged me even more as she said, "Oh, I'll try not to disappoint you. I'll try to be a real good girl for you. Oh thank you Uncle Mike." So I replied, "Hey, lets find a store where we can buy you some decent clothes, and get you looking more like my little girl than just some cast off ragamuffin." 
There was one of those big discount stores in town. So, by the time we got through, we had enough clothes and stuff to sink a ship. 
I didn't know where I was going to stash it all. But I finally got the stuff all put away somehow. She then changed her old clothes for new ones inside the camper, and she now looked like a brand new girl. I fixed up her hair a little and we went to a local restaurant to eat lunch. 
Afterwards we went back to the campground where I disposed of what junk and the old tent that she had, and then we traveled over to another campground that I knew had showers.
After I got the camper set up for the night, we went inside, and I got out a map, and said, "OK, your the navigator. Where do we head to tomorrow?" We both looked at the map for quite a while and finally she said, "Why don't we go there."
We then went over to the campground showers. So we ate dinner and we both took a decent shower. 
When we got back to the camper, I combed and brushed out her hair until I had it looking real nice.
Then as we both crawled up into the bunk, I turned out the lights. 
As I was getting settled, I felt her cuddle up with her back against me spoon style, which prompted me to put my arm around her. That’s when I heard her say, "I guess that I'm your little girl now aren't I?" "Yep, you've got that one right." "Do you love me?" "Oh you bet I do. If I didn't, I would have dumped you off over at that police station." 
Now there isn't much overhead room over the bunk in a camper, but I guess that she wanted to be even closer to me, so she turned over, and crawled up on top of me. I guess she wanted to be just as close to me as she could get. 
As I felt her lying there on top of me, I knew that I was now starting a brand new and very different life. 
I knew that all she had on was just her panties, and as I rubbed my hands all over her mostly naked body, I realized that her whole body seemed to feel so nice and  so good lying there on top of me. She felt so good there, that I continued rubbing my hands all over her real smooth body as I felt her start giving me little kisses all over my mouth. So I grabbed her head in my hands and kissed her back. Then she had to kiss me again. It felt so sexy and erotic kissing this small girl that I was now really enjoying it very immensely.
As the more we kissed, it seemed the wetter our kisses became, and at one point, I even pushed my tongue right against her lips. She did a sort of a giggle and did the same thing back. Pretty soon, she was giggling and squirming around as we soon were actually putting our tongues into each other's mouth as far as we could get them, and kissed very passionately. I guess that she really loved what we were doing, and of course, I was really enjoying her kissing also. So, we kept on doing that for quite a while.
I guess that she eventually felt my hard dick against her leg, and I felt her reach down to investigate what it was. 
The moment I felt her hand grip my dick, I knew I was a goner. I really wasn't thinking anything about getting sexual with her up to this point, and I knew that this really wasn't right, and that we really shouldn't be doing this. 
But as I felt her small hand grip my underpants covered dick, her small hand felt so good that I thought to myself, ‘Well, maybe just this once,’ and then I won't let this happen again. 
Heck, all I really wanted to do was just love and kiss her. I really didn't expect this to happen - but it did. 
The feeling I got from her small hand gripping my dick through my shorts felt so sexually awesome and erotic to me that I knew that I could not physically take her hand away, so I just laid there and let her do whatever she wanted. 
Eventually she had my dick out through the opening in my shorts, and then she rolled off of me so that she could reach my dick easier. 
At this point, she had me hotter than a firecracker, and I figured it would be a lot better if I just took my shorts off, so I reached down and took them off so that she could play with me better down there. I also knew that it wouldn't be very long before she would give me a climax, so I held my shorts at a strategic place just in case. 
Oh! I now thought that I was in absolute sexual heaven as I squirmed and bucked around as I felt her small hands roam all around all over my equipment. 
At this point, I just plain didn't care where or how she touched. All I knew, is that she was making those sexual feelings that she was giving me, grow more and more intense by the second until finally, I felt my sexual feelings get so great, that I literally exploded my cum out into my shorts as I felt her continue to squeeze my dick. In fact, my climax was so strong that I almost fainted just from the intensity of it. But all I could do, was just lay there for a while until my dick finally went soft again and she took her hand away. 
I finally took the shorts and tossed them, and then I gathered her in my arms and hugged her again. 
As we laid there, I heard her ask, "What happened? What did I do?" So as we laid there, I explained all about sex and my sexual feelings to her, and what she had just done to me. 
I also realized just how sexually excited she had made me feel, and from the sexual intensity of how this little girl made me feel, I realized that she made me feel a thousand time better than any of those other whores I’ve picked up in the past, and, oh, how I wanted to feel her small hands down there again.
I then told her, "Now that you're my little girl now, I guess that you can go ahead and play with my equipment anytime you want." I heard her giggle as I felt her put her hands back down on my equipment and I felt her small hand again roam all over both my dick and balls for a while as I told her, "You can just leave your hands there if you want to." and that's the way we fell asleep.
When I woke up the next morning, she had her little bottom shoved up against my stomach. So I put my arm around her and hugged her to me. 
As she felt my arm go around her, she actually seemed to be purring as I felt her squirm a bit against me.
After a while I heard her say, "Oh Mike, you feel so nice against me that I just don't want to get up." After another few minutes, she remembered last night, and turned herself over facing me. 
When she gave me some kisses, I kissed her back, and she continued to give me those real passionate sloppy lover kisses just like she had just learned how to do last night. 
It felt real strange having this small girl giving me all of those passionate kisses like that, and of course, it sure helped my erection considerably. 
As I then rolled her on top of me, I could feel her legs spread out on each side of me. 
Then as she kissed me, I rubbed my hands all over her everywhere that I could reach. So my hands eventually roamed on down to her bottom and her legs. Why it felt so erotically wild to me that I felt that my hands really wanted to roam all over her panty-covered bottom. 
That’s when I felt her reach down to try to take them off. I knew what she was trying to do, so I just slipped them off for her. 
I knew now that the act of taking off her panties now had put me in a position where any reservations that I had about having sex with this child now went out the window. So I just settled back down and surrendered myself to my own sexual feelings, and just let both of our sexual feelings take us wherever they were going to take us. 
As I put my hands back on her now naked bottom, It felt so nice and so erotic just to feel her now completely naked body against mine and my fingers soon found the crack of her bottom, and as I rubbed my fingers up against her anus, I felt her kiss me even more passionately. 
At that moment, I felt like I was now in absolute heaven rubbing my hands all over her small naked body and that little bubble butt of hers while feeling her small naked body draped over mine. 
Of course I knew that I wasn't going to be bothered by anyone, and I also knew that Patty seemed to be really enjoying what my hands were doing to her. So I knew that we could just lay there and be just as intimate with each other as we wanted to.
I also remembered what she did to my dick last night, and from the sexual feelings she made me have, I thought that she just might want to do the same thing this morning also. So, I just laid there enjoying our very private moment together as I felt my hand roam on down in-between her legs.
As I was enjoying caressing all over her bottom and the insides of her legs, all of a sudden, she rolled off of me, and grabbed my hand. The next thing I realized was that she had placed my hand right in-between her legs and right against her pussy. I also realized that she had her legs really spread out and as I rubbed her whole pussy just like she wanted me to, I felt her arms wrap around my neck and squeeze me as I realized that she was now really enjoying what I was doing to her. 
This erotic moment was way beyond any of my wildest dreams as I felt her pussy cupped in my hand while I felt her grip my neck as hard as she could. 
Also, at this moment, I realized the vast difference between feeling a little girl's pussy compared to feeling a grown woman's. That’s when I suddenly realized that her pussy felt a thousand times sexier to me than a grown woman's huge hairy sopping wet pussy. This now seemed so sexually erotic to me that I almost climaxed right then and there. All it would have taken was just a touch of her hand.
As my fingers now explored all around against her pussy, I felt her squirm around and start breathing very raggedly, and that’s when I noticed that the inside of her pussy-lips were actually getting wet and soon my fingers were just sliding all around inside. Then I found her clit and massaged all around it with my now wet fingers. 
It wasn't long before I felt her freeze up and let out a squeal just as I felt her go into an orgasm. I bet she must have held it there for quite a few seconds before I felt her slowly relax again. 
I then looked at her, and her face seemed to have a very serious flushed look to it. But she didn't make a move to take my hand away or anything as I felt her keep her grip around my neck. So I continued on massaging her pussy and clit for her. 
As she felt my fingers in her most private place, I felt her squirm around again and started bucking. Soon I heard her let out another squeal as I felt her freeze up again as she tightened her grip around my neck again. 
As I saw her face and looked at it, her face seemed almost as red as a beet and she had her eyes tightly closed as I watched her again reach the top of another orgasm and hold it there for what seemed like quite a while before she slowly started to relax again. 
I finally took my hand away and squeezed her small body tightly against mine while I felt her bury her head against my neck. 
So I just held her there for a long time until I could feel the heat of the sun gradually creeping through the roof of the camper.
We must have been that way for a long time before I felt her start moving around, and then finally say, "Oh Mike, I love you. You make me feel so good. Oh please don't ever leave me. Be my daddy, please? Oh! I so want to be your little girl. Oh please Mike." 
Wow, I thought we had that all settled. But from all of the insecurity she had experienced in her past, I could see that she now needed a whole lot more reassurance. I thought about last night and I thought about what I had done to her this morning. So I replied, "Don't worry, I love you, and I'm going to be your daddy for as long as you want me to. But there is one just condition though." 
I saw her then look very fearfully in my eyes, and then ask in almost a whisper, "What is that?" I replied, "That you do the same thing to me right now that you did last night. I saw her break off into a giggling fit and finally say, "Oh that'll be lots of fun." 
But I held her back for a moment so that I could put a rubber over my dick so that I wouldn’t have to worry about getting cum all over my sleeping bag.
The heat was now so intense that I then got us up on top of the sleeping bag and I just laid there while I watched her slide her hands and fingers all over my equipment. Oh, her fingers felt so good that I just had to wiggle all around as as I realized that just the touch of her small hands were bringing me sexual feelings like I had never felt before. 
At that moment, I didn't care about anything - Laws, morals, or anything else. I was now in my own little private sexual heaven, and I now didn't care what she did to me. Because every touch of her small hand on any part of my body felt just like heaven to me, and it wasn't long before I felt myself nearing a climax, and just as I froze up, I could feel every muscle in my body just tense right on up as I felt my heart literally pound like a sledge hammer all over my body as I literally exploded cum out of my dick over and over again right into the rubber before it was finally all over and I started to relax again. 
Finally but very sadly, I felt my dick go soft again as I felt her take her hand away while she asked, "Did that feel real good?" "Oh, You little sex-pot you, you just don't know how good it felt." "Oh yes I do. You went and did that to me. Remember?" "Yeah, I guess your right. We both made each other feel real good didn’t we?" 
At that moment, I realized that I had kept my hands off of her, so I just had to reach my hand back down in-between her legs. Somehow, it felt so erotic and so good to me to just to be able to massage this little girl’s pussy for her, that I thought that I had finally gone to heaven. Soon, I felt her freeze right on up into another orgasm as she gave me little kisses all over my face.
After a while, we both had to go to the bathroom real bad, so we reluctantly got down off of the bunk, and she giggled as we got dressed and rushed out to the toilets. 
I found the soiled articles of clothing and put them with the dirty clothes. Then I fixed us a late breakfast or early lunch as we talked all about what we had just done to each other. 
I told her, " I hadn't had a woman for a couple of months now, and when you touched my dick, I just couldn't resist. I just had to let you do anything you wanted to me. Now this morning, when you went and pulled my hand over on your pussy, you felt so sexy to me that I just couldn't take my hand away, and I just had to play with your pussy." I then heard her say, "I'm so glad that you liked what we did. I had never touched a man's thing before, and when I touched yours, I got really real curious, and the more I touched the more I wanted to touch it, and then I thought it was a whole lot of fun touching your thing, and then you went and squirted all of that stuff out. This morning, your hand felt so good on my bottom that I wanted you to put your hand back on my pussy some more. I'm so glad you did that to me. You made me feel better than I have ever felt in my whole life. Even when I do that to myself." So I asked, "Do really you touch yourself down there?" "Oh yes, I've been doing it for several months now, especially when mom was gone. It sort of comforted me so that I could get to sleep." So I replied, "I didn't realize that little girls your age even thought that much about sex. So, whenever I feel like doing it, you can do it for me if you want to." "Oh Mike, and when I want to be touched down there, you can touch me down there as much as you want also. Oh, that sounds like a real fun idea. Okay." "Now that we've got that squared away, remember to keep it just between the two of us only. Let that be our own little private secret. If anyone asks, just tell them that I'm your father, and use my last name as your last name." "Okay Mike." 
As we both now understood what the other really wanted from the other, I now knew that if we were going to go somewhere, now was the time to do it or just stay here for another night. So I said, "Well we better get going."
I got the camper all buttoned up and we were soon on our way. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As we traveled each day, I felt more and more like she belonged to me. 
At night when we stopped, we had a little time set aside for our own special little intimacy where she could do anything she wanted with me, and I could do the same for her.
Actually, I guess that we both wanted each other to do sexual things to us, and we both actually really looked forward to this time each night where we could really, very privately, enjoy each other.
I really didn't know who was enjoying it more, she or I. But I never realized that a girl that young could demand that much sexual touching like I was giving her. I think she was actually hornier than I was.

Chapter 3

One night, we were parked at a fishing lake, and we had just taken our showers. Patty had just come in to the camper from taking her shower. She took the robe she had on off, and climbed up into the bunk. She was laying down in such a way that I could get a real good view of her pussy. 
By this time, she knew that I just loved to look at her pretty pussy, and if she really wanted my attention, she would make sure that I saw it. I knew that it was absolutely irresistible to me and I would give it my full attention as much as possible. She also knew that if she saw my dick hard, she would give it her own very special personal attention until she made it go soft again.
When I saw her pretty pussy starring at me, I went over to the edge of the bunk, got in between her legs, and slid her towards me until I could kiss it. She then literally went wild and wouldn't let me go until I had given her at least six orgasms. 
When I finally took my head away, she looked just like she was asleep, But I knew that she was just recovering from all of her orgasms. So I got her off of the bunk, and put her on my lap and cuddled her. Soon I felt her arms go around my neck, and we just sat there and kissed for a long time.
Finally, she took her mouth from mine and said, "Oh daddy, I love you so much, and what you just did to me was the best yet. Can I do that to you too?" I replied, "Now just because I went and slobbered all over your pussy for you doesn't mean that you have to go and suck on my dick you know." But then I heard her reply, "But I really want to. I really like making you feel real good too." 
I just couldn't believe how much Patty wanted to pleasure me. I guess that I pleasured her too, and she just wanted to do the same for me. I also realized that it was really a whole lot of sexual fun for me to pleasure her, and I guess that it was probably a lot of fun for her to pleasure me also. 
So I replied, "Well, OK, if you really want to. With that, she slid off of my lap and got down in-between my legs, grasped my dick with her small hand and then put her mouth down over it. 
For the next few seconds I thought I was in absolute heaven. The whole thing felt much better than any broad that I ever fucked in my whole lifetime. That's why I lasted for only just a few seconds. When I felt the head of my dick inside her mouth, all she had to do was give it about three or four sucks and she had me climaxing. It was the most wild weird fun sexual feeling I had ever known, knowing that my cum was actually squirting right out into this little girl’s  mouth. 
As I shot my cum into her mouth, I soon saw it start oozing out from around the sides of her mouth. In fact my climax was so intense that I almost fainted from all of the sexual feelings she gave me, and she even kept on sucking on it until it started to shrivel back up again.
We finally got cleaned up and went to bed. That’s when she told me that she enjoyed sleeping with me better than anytime she had ever slept in her whole life. 
Also, we now sleep in the nude because it was so much more fun that way and just too much trouble to remove each other's under pants.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
One afternoon, as we were driving along a lonely highway, I found myself reminiscing about Patty and me. I thought about our relationship with each other, and what it would be if we didn't have sex with each other. But I really couldn't imagine us being like that. But then I realized that if we weren't, I would have probably just dropped her off at a police station or somewhere eventually. I also realized that our sex with each other really did come as a natural result of being so close to each other, and I was now really glad that she was the way she was. 
Then I thought to myself that it probably stemmed from the fact that we both needed the love and affection that we felt for each other, and that we both brought that love and affection to each other, and that the sex that we had with each other seemed to be a natural byproduct that jelled it all together.
As I saw her sitting next to me. I guess that my dick had gotten hard while I thought about some of the things we did to each other. 
I guess she saw my bulge, and then I felt her reach over and squeeze it through my pants. I then realized that It felt so good, that we just drove along while she continued to sit there and squeeze my hard dick.
As I felt myself approaching a climax, I would have her stop until I cooled down a bit, and then let her continue. Heck, she didn't stop doing that until shortly before we reached our destination. 
I guess that we both liked doing that so much that it got to be a regular thing for us to do as we traveled. Heck, sometimes I would even reach over and play with her pussy as we drove along. She told me just how to do it, and on real lonely highways, we would quite often be doing that to each other.

	Chapter 4

I had been on the road with her for over a month now, when we had stopped at a mall to window shop. I saw that there was a shop there that specialized in home schooling materials. 
I got to thinking that it was now October and Patty was not in school where she should be. I knew that if she was going to be my adopted daughter, at least I should have the responsibility to make sure that she gets some sort of schooling. 
So we headed over to the food section, and as we each ate some pizza, I talked with her about her schooling. I knew that she was about to turn ten and that she should have been in the fourth or fifth grade now. She told me that she was in the third grade when she last went to school, and that her mother had moved around too much for her to go to school since then.
I knew that I was moving around too much myself to enroll Patti in a regular school also. So, with her permission, we went back over to that shop. 
When we emerged, I had enough material to get her through the fourth grade.
Late that afternoon after we pulled into a campground, I fixed dinner while she looked over some of the books and pamphlets that we had just purchased. 
After dinner, I got her started on some of the lessons. I knew that we would be staying at this campground for a whole week before moving on south, and now was the time to get her started.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
During the winter, I like to stay in one of the southern states, especially Florida. In the summer, I like to be in a northern state, or maybe even crossing over into Canada. 
Another thing that I thought of was some legal papers to show some sort of credibility of Patti being my legal daughter. I started to figure out some sort of a legal trail that I could set up. 
I questioned Patti to see if her mother had told her where she was born. She didn't know. As much as her mother had told her, she could have been very well born in some hotel room for all that she knew. That sure helped a whole lot. But I knew a guy in Florida that turns out phony documents as a hobby. 
So I decided that when we got down there, I would look him up.
During the week that we were in this campground, Patti had done well with her studies. She seemed interested, and had made a good start. I noticed that it also kept her busy when we didn't have much to do, and the good part of it was that she could start and stop whenever she wanted to. 
That’s when I figured that the average school I went to, gave less than four hours of solid schoolwork for the approximately six or so hours that I was in school, and that didn't even count in the time wasted getting ready and going to and from school. So, I figured that if Patti hit the books about four hours a day, she would receive as much or more instruction than the average school kid.
When her tenth birthday arrived, I drove to a mall and let her pick out a birthday gift. She wanted a Walkman radio. Then I took her to her favorite restaurant, Burger King. 
While we were in town, I saw an RV dealership and got curious, so we stopped and looked around the lot. That’s when I spotted a small motorhome that had a bed in the center of it that could be raised to the ceiling during the day and lowered down to the floor at night so that it could be slept in. It also had a real nice sized bathroom in it so that we wouldn't have to be using the public facilities all the time. All that my camper had was a ‘Porta-Pottie’ to be used only in emergencies, and we had to bring it out to the middle of the floor of the camper in order to use it. 
Although the motorhome was a little longer than my camper setup, It still looked small enough to get into the forestry campgrounds that I'm so used to staying at. 
The salesman made me a fair deal, and we spent most of the next day transferring all of our junk from the camper into the motorhome. The dealer even got one of his mechanics over to put on the needed hardware to store my boat on top.
 Patty thought that the motorhome was absolutely fantastic and we could both move around in it without the other person having to sit down at the table.
When we got the motorhome parked for the night, we noticed that we could even cook our food much easier and we even had a much bigger refrigerator and we could walk all around very easily inside it. 
One of the big features was the bathroom. It had a toilet where all you did was step on a lever and it flushed itself, and even had a shower and a wash bowl. We had to be careful with the shower though. As with most RV's, the six gallon hot water tank contained just enough hot water to take a nice quick shower before the water turned cold. That meant no showering together. 
The best part of the motorhome was all the room we had to be intimate with each other. In the camper, all we had was that cramped bunk up over the cab. Maybe it was a blessing in disguise, because it got us so close together as to start us out with our special love and affection for each other.
While we were enjoying being intimate after our showers, I heard Patty say, "Now we have enough room so that you can even fuck me." I was absolutely shocked at what I heard her say. I just couldn't imagine me actually trying to fuck such a small child, so I asked, "Where did you hear that word?" "Oh, we were staying at a campground one time, and while mother was gone, I was playing with another girl about my age or a maybe a little older. She said that her daddy took her camping all the time so that they could fuck each other without her mother knowing about it. She said that her mother didn't like camping, but she thought it was real great that her daddy took her and showed so much interest in her. Too bad her mother didn't know what they did when they went camping."
I thought to myself "Ha-ha. So I'm not the only one." Because of that statement, I decided to pay a little more attention to my neighbors from now on. I was now really curious, so I asked Patty, "Do you know of any other incidences like that?" "Oh yes, because of me being a small girl, I can talk with other girls in the campgrounds, and I know of at least four others." "How interesting. Do you tell anyone about us?" "Oh no. I'm smarter than that. I remember one time, I was playing in the bushes, and I looked over, and this man was taking the swimsuit off of this little girl. She was maybe around five and he was playing like he was washing some sand off of her body with his hand, but actually he just rubbed her on her pussy for quite a long time before he dried her off and put her panties back on her." "What did the girl do?" "Nothing, she just stood there and smiled while he did it." Wow, I didn't know that all of this went on around me. 
So I thought to myself that I'll be extra observant and have Patty report to me about anything she hears or sees.
Well, getting back to the subject at hand, I asked Patty, "So you really want me to put my dick inside of you" "Oh yes, I think that would be a whole lot of fun." So I replied, "Don't you think that you're a little too young for that?" "Oh no. I knew three other girls that were about my age and their daddies were fucking them. That's the reason why they went camping so often." So I replied, "Well, I guess that we'll have to break through your hymen first before we can do it." "Yes, I know. The first girl that I told you about said that her dad used a candle to do it with. They bought one of those candles that come to a point and she just rammed it in. She said that it hurt for a while, but after a day or so, they were doing it."
I decided to take a real good look at her vulva, so when I got down to suck on her pussy, I examined her hymen very carefully. I saw that  she had some little tears in it, so I told her, "Be ready, I might do something that might hurt." She replied, "Okay." So I took a finger and started to press on her hymen. It didn't take much pressure at all before my finger broke right on through, and all she said was "Ouch." 
As I then slid my finger in and out of her vagina, I heard her squeal and squirm about as she looked like she was really enjoying what I was doing to her. So I raised my head up and asked, "How would you like to try it right now?" 
I saw her get real excited as she replied, "Oh yes." 
I knew that we needed some lubricant. But I noticed that she had been pretty wet lately whenever I played with her. So I got my mouth back down on her pussy and sucked and licked on it until I brought her on up into an orgasm. 
As soon as she recovered, I had her suck on my dick just enough to get it wet. Then I had her get up on my lap and straddle me. She then got hold of my dick and guided it into her pussy. It hurt her just a little at first. But soon, she was sitting on my lap with my dick buried all of the way into her. Oh! I just couldn’t believe this!
I noticed that she was a little tight, but this was the most erotic thing that I had ever done before in my life. She felt so good sitting there on my lap with my dick all the way inside of her that I thought that I was going to climax right then and there. Now I knew why all of those daddies liked to fuck their little daughters so much. 
At first she just sat there and looked me in the eyes, and smiled. Then I watched as her expression gradually changed into a very serious sexual concentration, and I felt her wrap her arms around me as I put my arms around her and held her tight against me. We didn't move around very much, but I could tell from the pressure of her arms that she was getting near an orgasm. 
Feeling her naked body against mine, and feeling my dick buried way up inside her vagina was sending me very quickly towards a climax also. Then all of a sudden, I heard her squeal as she tried moving herself around on my dick, and then froze up. WOW! Feeling her vagina contract and contract against my dick was all I needed, and I felt myself literally explode right into her. I even felt myself breath quite heavily as I could even hear my heart pounding and my blood pounding in my temples as I realized that I came very close to passing out just from the intensity of it as I pressed her to me each time I felt myself shoot my cum into her. 
Finally, it was all over and I almost collapsed as I recovered. 
As I felt Patty still sitting there on my lap, she felt just like a limp rag doll on me, but I held her tight against me until my dick finally slipped back out of her vagina. Afterwards, she just sat there for a long time before either of us moved.
Finally, I heard her say, "Oh daddy, that was wonderful." I just watched as she smiled and gave me a whole bunch of little butterfly kisses all over my face.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next day when we weren't fishing, she was roaming through the campground. 
She spotted another girl her age, and she started up a conversation with her and made friends. Since I had no time schedule, I could stay wherever I wanted for as long as they would let me. 
When Patty came back to the rig, she asked, "Can we stay here a little longer?" I replied "Sure, no problem."
The next day, she met her friend and soon gained her friend's confidence, and got her friend to come over to the motorhome for a soft drink. 
While I sat at the table playing games on my computer, I watched them sitting on the couch together talking. Gradually, Patty swung their conversation over to boys and sex. 
After a lengthy conversation, I heard the girl mention, "Oh yes, my older brother started fooling around with me when I was only eight. One-day mom caught us and bawled the holy bejesus out of us. After that, we were much more careful. Then about a year ago, he broke through my hymen and started fucking me. Oooooo, I really love that." 
The more this girl talked, it seemed that the more she loosened up, and eventually she said, "…then one night when dad and I were all alone, he started feeling my pussy, and then he had me jack him off. A few weeks later when he was feeling my pussy again, he found out that I didn't have a hymen so he went and put his big dick into me, and ever since then, both my dad and my brother now fuck me, and I really love it." 
I soon realized that we now knew more about their family secrets than their own family.
I got to thinking about this, and seeing just how easy it was for Patty to make friends and get these girls to talk about their secret lives. So I started thinking about writing a book.
Before I met patty, I used to meet women in different campgrounds and have sex with them. But since I’ve had Patty now, she has been my sole source of sex because she can keep me more sexually satisfied than all of those other women put together. Not one of them could ever compare with the quality of sex that Patty and I have together. But still the whole thing is still very unbelievable to me. I know it won't last forever, so I've decided to go ahead and enjoy as much of it as I can while I can.
Now that Patty had talked me into fucking her, she realized that I could only climax a maximum of twice a day. I guess that she now realized that men just were not like her where she could climax as many times if she wished. We finally settled on doing it once in the evening and once in the morning. If she wants any more than that, I either eat out her pussy or finger-fuck her until she’s satisfied. I’ve found that she’s able to climax several times while I do that. It seems like she can go on forever if she really wanted to, and I remember one night where I must have climaxed her over twenty times before she seemed satisfied. 

	Chapter 5

	After we had talked with her girlfriend, Patty didn't see anything more that was interesting in that campground so we pulled out and went further south. 
At lunch, I looked over the map and a list of campgrounds and settled for a forestry campground. Of course, I prefer the forestry campgrounds to the private ones because there are a lot of tent campers and they tend to be families with children, and we can also chat with the other campers a lot easier. Also, many times there may be no one there at all. 
I personally prefer the isolated ones but Patty likes the kind with a lot of kids and I guess that I don't blame her. Also it was getting late in the year and most people that are still camping will be down around Florida anyway.
We stopped at one campground in the Florida pan handle. It was on a Friday, and that evening, the campground filled up with families and kids. It had a swimming pool, and Patty went swimming while I went along to watch. 
I saw her meet up with two other girls who were about her age. 
In just a little while they got to be friends. I noticed that one of them was there with only her dad, while the other one was there with both her parents and her older brother. When it got to be lunchtime, the girls finally split up to go eat lunch.
When Patty came into the motorhome and we were eating our lunch, she gave me the rundown on the two girls. She said, "You know the one with just the daddy? Her name is Alma and she's eleven. Well her mother wanted her dad to pay more attention to her so they have been going camping about every other weekend for the last four months, and now she can hardly wait for her dad to take her camping because she has so much fun with him." I asked, "What kind of fun does she have?" "Well, she didn't say, but she also likes to go swimming a lot, and I believe she just likes to be with her dad." “What about the other girl?" "Oh, her name is Marty, and she's ten. They called her Marty because they were hoping for another boy, but they got a girl instead. I believe that she likes her brother a lot, and that's about all she talks about."
After lunch, Patty left the motorhome to go out and find her friends again. A little later, I took a stroll and found them in the swimming pool again. After a brief swim, they sat in some poolside chairs and talked. I looked carefully at them and found them to be just about as nice looking as Patty, but in different ways. Where Patty is a brunette, Alma was a dark blonde, and Marty had bright red hair. I always loved redheads, but their skin burns so easily from the sun.
So I went into the rec. hall and there were some people playing cards, and a bunch of kids playing the arcade machines at the other end. I got into a pool game with a couple of other guys and we spent a while just talking about fishing. 
Afterwards, I wandered around the campground and noticed some other kids – especially the girls. I passed by a couple of teenage girls that were sporting swimsuits that left very little to the imagination. Then I wandered on back to the motorhome.
Patty was in there with her two friends drinking pop, and talking about boys. I excused myself and went on into the bathroom. 
Since motorhomes aren't very soundproof inside, I could hear every word they said. But it sounded like they were trying to top the other with escapades that they had with boys like kissing and a little feeling. But that was all.
After the girls left, I started fixing dinner while Patty helped me. She wanted to learn how to cook and do things for herself, so I showed her one way how to cook fish, potatoes, and vegetables. 
As we ate dinner, Patty mentioned that the girls were just too tight lipped to openly talk about themselves. But some things that Marty said made her believe that she and her brother were fooling around.
Sunday morning, Patty went out to see if she could find the girls again. Marty's parents were tearing down their camp and getting ready to leave. But she found Alma just leaving her trailer, and invited her to come over to the motorhome for a while. 
As I watched out the window, I saw that Alma was wearing a two-piece bathing suit. So I went into the bathroom as they stepped into the motorhome. 
As I heard them talk, I heard Patty bring up the subject of boys again. 
I then heard Patty ask Alma if she could keep a secret and wouldn't tell any one, especially her father. Alma said she would, so Patty made up a cock and bull story about her and her boyfriend back home. She gave out some very livid details of their lovemaking and filled it in with some of the things that we did. 
I guess that Alma was quite impressed with what Patty had told her, so she opened up about her father, saying, "Mom kept pushing dad to do more things with me. So dad decided that maybe we should go camping. Dad went out and bought a trailer, and then that night when we first went camping, dad said it was just too much trouble to make up the bed on the couch, and it wasn't very comfortable to sleep on anyway, so he invited me to sleep in the same bed as him. I had always wished that I could sleep with my father sometime, so I thought that it would be a whole lot of fun and kind of naughty to be able to sleep with my own daddy, so I did. After we got in bed, we got to playing and fooling around, and the next thing I knew I was playing with his big dick and he had his hand right in-between my legs. I guess that we were up half the night having a whole lot of fun. We had so much fun on that trip that I could hardly wait to go on another trip. During this trip, he actually put his big dick into me. Wow, was that fun. We got here Friday night and we fucked that night and the next morning and last night and even this morning., and we're even staying long enough today so that we can do it again just before we have to go home." 
Patty replied, "I guess you really like your father." "Oh, I really love him. I wish that mother would just go away or something so that I can have him all to myself." 
About that time, I came out of the bathroom, and said, "Hi." I saw Alma's face turn as white as a sheet when she saw me, and I saw her mouth open but nothing came out. So Patty said, "You met my dad yesterday didn't you?" Alma just shook her head, so Patty continued, "Oh, don't be afraid of dad, he won't hurt you. He's just writing a book, and he won't use your name. Finally, Alma found her voice again, and said, "Oh, I wish that I hadn't bragged so much about me and my dad. Now I don't know what to do." So I replied, "Don't worry, we won't tell anyone. I find it very interesting about how many girls like you really like to have their daddies play with them like that. Has he ever licked your pussy? Or have you ever sucked on his dick?" "No, we've never done anything like that before." "Well try it. It might be a lot of fun." "Isn't that awful dirty?" "Oh no, it won't hurt you as long as you're clean when you do it." “What about his cum?" "It won't hurt you, but it might taste different depending on what he eats. You can swallow it, and all it will do is just give you a little extra protein." 
I saw that Alma was starting to loosen up a little now, so I asked, "Did your dad ever do anything to you before you went camping?" "No, not that I remember... Oh, yes, I remember now. Several years ago, mom went out and I remember him touching my pussy a little bit back then. But I guess that I was just way too young to know what he was doing or to really enjoy it back then. But I don't remember anything else." "Do you masturbate yourself when your dad can't play with you?" "You mean make myself feel real good down there?" "Yes." "Just once in a while. But it's just no fun without him." "Why don't you ask him for a vibrator." "What's that?" "It's a special device shaped like a man's dick. You insert it into your vagina and turn it on. A lot of girls use one when they don't have someone to play with." "Oooo, thanks, that sounds real good. I think I'll ask him to buy me one."
After Alma left, we watched her trailer. After a while, we went over and got real near to the trailer. We played like we were hunting for something on the ground, and then pretty soon, we heard what sounded like sexual noises coming from it, and then we heard her squeal when she went into an orgasm. Pretty soon, we just heard normal noises again, so we left.
Back in the motorhome, We talked about what we did and Patty got a big kick out of it. In fact she liked what she did so much that we stayed over.

	Chapter 6

	Being school time, the park was pretty empty during the weekdays and there weren't any kids in the park until Friday afternoon. 
But Lo and behold, here came Marty's trailer again. After they had set up, she went over and said hello to Marty. 
They got to talking and pretty soon; Patty had Marty over in our motorhome. Of course, they started talking about boys, and pretty soon, Patty asked Marty if she could keep a secret. Of course Marty said yes, and Patty started telling her that cock and bull story about making out with her boyfriend back home. Marty was aghast. "Does your father know about this?" "Oh yes, but he doesn't care as long as I stick to just one boyfriend." 
Upon hearing this, Marty wasn't going to be outdone, so she started bragging about what she and her brother did. "Yes, mother would have us take our baths together when we were real young. John is three years older than me. But mother finally made us take separate baths after she caught us playing with each other's things. Then about a year ago, we were left all alone for a while so we took our clothes off and played with each other. Why we had so much fun that we have snuck out and found other ways to be alone with each other. So when we go on these camping trips, we sneak off into the woods or somewhere so that we can play with each other." Patty then asked, "Does he stick his dick into you yet?" "Oh yes, we started that at the beginning of summer, and we really like doing it all the time now. But now that we have to go to school again, we don't have very many chances anymore." 
All of a sudden, Patty asked, "How would you like to do it right here if I watched." Marty replied, "Oooo, I don't know. I'll have to think about that… Right in front of you?" "Sure, why not." "Well, I’ll have to ask john."
In the meantime, the girls got together and decided to see if they could find some other girls about their own age who were having sexual experiences. So all day Saturday, they went around and talked with several other girls. 
Most of them were tight lipped, but one girl, named Darcy, who was eleven, admitted that she had never had a sexual encounter with anyone before, and thought that it might be a lot of fun if she could find a boy to do it with. She wasn't very pretty and a little plump, and she admitted that she had been trying to find a boy but hadn't had much luck. She also said that she would give almost anything to be able to have a sexual experience with a boy. 
Patty got a bright idea and asked Marty if John would like to fuck his sister and then play around with Darcy. 
By the time she was all through, she had the three of them in their swimsuits, in our motorhome. I watched as Marty and John stripped down and Marty sat on John's lap facing him as they fucked while all three of us watched. 
After they were through and got cleaned up, John went over to Darcy to take her swimsuit off. Darcy was really excited, but was also very shy at first, but I guess from all of the eroticness of it, she finally let John go ahead and take off the bottom of her suit and I watched as they sat on the couch and played with each other's genitals until John brought finally Darcy to an orgasm. 
While John had his fingers in Darcy's pussy, he found out that Darcy didn't have a hymen. So he lifted her up on his lap and then slowly worked his dick into her and then fucked her. 
After john shot his cum into her, she was so hot and excited that she wanted him to do it again. Of course John certainly didn't object, and I watched as she laid down on the floor while John got on top of her and fucked her again. Finally, they went into the bathroom and got cleaned up. 
When they were about to leave, Darcy was so happy with what happened to her that she gave me a big kiss. I asked, "How come your hymen was broken?" "Oh, I've been playing with myself so much that I did it so that I could try to put a weenie, that I got from the refrigerator, into me. But John certainly felt a whole lot better than that old weenie.”
After all that had happened, I got scared and we pulled out the next morning. Patty was ecstatic with what she had accomplished, and was really proud of herself. She thought that it was a whole lot of fun to watch those kids have sex right in the middle of our motorhome. But I was really scared, and hoped that no one would tell. I didn't want the police stopping me. They'd lock me up in jail and throw away the key.

	Chapter 7

We finally got to where my friend lived, and we found a nice RV park to stay at. 
The next morning, we went to Bert's house. I rang the doorbell and Bert answered the door. "Hi Bert, long time no see. Are you still catching those fish?" "Yeah, I'm still doing a little fishing, but not as much as when we did the tournaments. I understand you need some papers. Here have a seat." 
As we sat down I said, "This is Patty. I picked her up at a forestry campground. Her mother died of a drug overdose, and I didn't want Patty put into an orphanage, so I took her along with me. No, no one even knows that she even exists, and she can't give me very many details about her past life except that it was terrible." "Now you want a birth certificate and other papers showing that you adopted her. Is that right?" "Yeah, and a school report card of some sort." "OK, what kind of names do you want on these documents?" I gave Bert the names that he could use, and he went to work. 
We came back about four hours later, and I had what I wanted. I paid Bert for his efforts, and then we sat around and talked about old times and what we were doing now for a while.

	Chapter 8

We stayed at several campgrounds in Florida while we waited out the winter and Patty continued to do her schoolwork. It was getting near Christmas, so I went into town and bought her a special "Love" ring.
Christmas morning, I gave it to her. When she opened the box, she was ecstatic over the ring. As she put it on, I said, "I bought you this ring to show my special love and fondness that I have for you. I hope that when you wear the ring, it will remind you of that special love and fondness." 
She rushed to me and threw her arms around my neck, and said, "I love you with all my heart daddy. But I have no present for you." "Oh yes you have. You can give me a kiss." 
She then sat on my lap and gave me every type of kiss that she could think of for quite a while.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
While we were at this one campground, Patty came into the motorhome and said, "I want you to meet my friend here. She's Sharon and she's about the same age as I am." 
I saw that she was a real nice looking girl with long brown hair and a slender body. "Hi Sharon, pleased to meet you. Here, have a seat." Then I heard Patty say, "Sharon here has been telling me all about her family. She lives over on the other side of the campground where the permanents are. Her mother works, but when she comes home at night, she gets real drunk all the time, so Sharon has to do almost everything herself." They sat down and talked for a while as they sipped on a pop.
As I was reading my magazine, I suddenly heard Patty pop up with, "Hey dad, can we go swimming?" "Sure, why not?" "Can she wear one of my suits?" "Sure, doesn't she have one?" "her mother is too drunk to buy her one." Patty opened the drawer and brought out two swimsuits. She handed one to Sharon and then started taking her clothes off. But Sharon just stood there. So Patty said, "Come on and get your clothes off so we can put on our suits." "But your dad's right there." "Oh don't mind him, he sees me naked all the time anyway. He just loves to look at naked girls." 
Sharon finally got everything off but her panties, and then hesitated. So I watched as Patty just reached over and grabbed her panties and shoved them down while she said, "Oh, don't be so shy, he knows what you look like." 
Now, I had two naked girls to look at. 
As they both put on their swimsuits, Patty looked at Sharon. "Hey, that suit is a little too big around for you. Take it off and you can wear this one. It ties at the sides, so size really doesn't matter all that much with this one." 
It was the one that Patty had that almost showed everything. When Sharon finally got the suit on Patty turned to me and asked, "Well, how does she look now?" I replied, "Well, she looked real sexy there for a moment, but now you have her all covered up again." I heard Sharon giggle while I heard Patty say, "Yes I know dad, but how does she look in the bathing suit?" "Yeah, I guess that she looks pretty sexy also in the suit, but I liked her much better with it off." 
Patty put her hands on her hips and replied, "Oh, you dirty old man. Is that all you want to do is to look at naked girls?" 
Sharon giggled at what Patty had said, and as they both started to leave for the pool. Patty turned around and said, "Hey dad, I almost forgot. You have to come with us. We're too young to go in without an adult." 
So, I grabbed my magazine and left with them.
After their swim, they came back into the motorhome to change back into their clothes. Of course, I enjoyed looking at two little naked girls finish drying themselves before they put their clothes back on. 
As Patty was drying herself, I heard her say, "Doesn't that feel real naughty to be naked right in front of a man?" I then heard Sharon say, "I don't know. But I guess that I do feel real funny about being naked right in front of your dad." Finally, they got dressed and left.
For the next several days, Patty kept making up some pretext or another to get Sharon naked in front of me. 
Finally, she got out some cards and they played a card game. It was a game where every time one of them loses a hand, they had to take off an article of clothing. Then after they had lost all of their clothes, they had to do whatever the winner of the hand told them to do. By this time, Sharon had gotten fairly comfortable being naked in front of me, so both girls had agreed on the rules.
Eventually, both girls lost all of their clothing, and Sharon won the next round. I heard her giggle as she said, "Okay Patty, now you have to go sit on your dad's lap while I count to ten." That wasn't hard for Patty to do because she does it all the time anyway. So she came over to me and got on my lap and I gave her a big kiss and even caressed her body a little bit with my free hand. But Sharon just stood there and watched us very intently as Patty did what she was told. 
The next round, Patty won. So she said, "Okay Sharon, now you have to do the same thing I did." I watched as Sharon slowly got up and was very hesitant in coming over to me. But finally she got onto my lap, and I heard he squeal as I gave her a big hug and a kiss. The she let me kiss her for a long time, and when I removed my mouth, I felt her put her arms around me and say, "I guess I kind of like it after all being on your lap all naked like this." She let me give her another kiss, and she even gave me a real good kiss back while I caressed her body a little with my free hand. 
Finally, she got off my lap and they quit playing their card game as they just sat around and talked and watched TV for quite a while before they finally put their clothes back on. I guess that Sharon was now really getting a thrill out of actually being naked in front of me.
That night, after Patty and I made our usual love with each other like first eating her out and then fucking her, she said, "Daddy, I think Sharon kind of likes you. Would you want to do something to her?" "You mean like making her feel real good sexually?" "Yes." "Well, yes, she does have a real nice body, but it would be pretty dangerous for me to do that though." "Well, How about you playing that game with us. Would you do that?" "Only if I could be assured that she won't go around telling everybody." "Oh goody daddy, I really think Sharon would like to have some sex with you. I love you. Good night." "Good night sweetheart."
The next afternoon, they both came storming into the motorhome. Sharon was giggling as Patty said,  "Guess what daddy, Sharon wants you to play with us, and she promised that she won't ever tell anyone." "Whoa now, both of you girls want me to play that game with you?" Sharon gave out a giggle, and answered, "Oh, I think that would be lots of fun."
Pretty soon all of us had most of our clothing taken off of us. Then Sharon won a hand, and she came over to me and giggled as she pulled my under shorts down and off of me. But I saw her give out a gasp as she saw my big hard dick leap up in the air. During the next hand, all she did was just stare at my hard dick. 
I won, so I grabbed Sharon's panties and slipped them off of her while she squealed. Patty won the next hand, so she said, "OK Sharon, You have to go over and put your hand around dad's big dick and don't let go until I count to ten." 
I watched as Sharon grasped her hand very cautiously around my dick while I watched her look at it bug eyed. I then realized that this felt almost the same way to me as when Patty first touched my dick, and I felt like I was almost ready to climax when Patty finally finished counting, and told Sharon that she could let go. 
Patty won again, and said, "OK Sharon, grab dad's hand and put it right on your pussy." I saw that the poor girl was now shaking like a leaf when I felt her take my hand and slowly put it in-between her legs. "Now hold dad's hand there until I count to ten. 
Poor Sharon, while she had my hand there, I kept moving it around a little. But Patty had her hold it there for quite a while as she counted very slowly, and as she held my hand, I heard little gasps come from her, and then as she started to move her hand all around on the back of my hand, I noticed that her gasps started to get louder and louder. Pretty soon she just clamped her hand against mine and gave out a squeal as I felt her freeze up, and I saw her hold that position for several seconds while in the throes of her orgasm. But she still held my hand there as I felt her start to recover again. Then Patty said, "You can let go now."
Sharon finally let go of my hand and got up on her knees, wrapped her arms around my neck, and then started to cry. So I wrapped my arms around her and comforted her for a while. 
Finally, as her crying subsided, I moved her around until she was sitting in my lap as I comforted her more. 
After several more minutes she said, "Oh uncle Mike, I don't know what happened. Having your hand down there, made me do something that I've never done before." I replied, "Did you like it?" "Uh huh." "Did it make you feel real good?" "Uh huh." "Would you like for me to do that again?" "Uh huh." "Do you want to continue with the game?" "Uh huh."
Soon Sharon got back her composure, and as we played the game, we made everyone touch each other between the legs and I even had the girls touch each other. 
Then Patty won a hand and she said to Sharon, "This time you have to go over and kiss his dick." I watched as Sharon managed to get down on her knees and wrapped her hand around my dick. Then she put her mouth down over it while Patty counted to ten. 
I was almost ready to shoot my cum right into her mouth when she finally took her mouth away. 
Soon after, Patty won again, and she told Sharon that I had to kiss her pussy. By this time, I guess that she was now really looking forward for me doing something like that to her. So as she laid down on the floor with her legs spread wide open while I laid down on the floor and got my head in-between her legs. I then heard her squeal as I put my mouth down on her pussy. But she just laid there squealed and gyrated around while I ate her out. 
I guess that Patty forgot to count on purpose, so pretty soon, I started licking around her clit and she just went wild as I felt her freeze up into an orgasm. As she recovered, I started to take my mouth away when I heard her plead, "No please, don't stop." So, I continued to lick and suck on her pussy until I gave her three more orgasms. 
When I finally sat up, I could see that she was pretty much out of it. So, I gathered her into my arms and held her until she perked up again. Then she said, "Oh Mike, you made me feel so good. Will you do that to me again sometime?" I replied, "Sure, if you want me to."
Then Patty said, "How would you like to give Mike a climax?" Poor Sharon, she was now really caught up into our sex activities, and right now I knew that she was hotter than a firecracker.  Her eyes brightened up and she said, "Oooooo, that would be really exciting."
So Patty grabbed a towel and had Sharon stand in-between my legs as I sat in the chair. I then told her just how to stroke my dick, and after much giggling, she finally brought me on up into a climax, and watched very intently and continued stroking my dick as I shot my cum out into the towel. Finally, she took her hand away as my dick started to go limp again. 
After I had cleaned up the mess, we sat around and talked all about sex for a long while until it became time for her to get dressed and leave.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
That night, Patty mentioned that Sharon had really enjoyed our little game that afternoon.
The next day, the girls mentioned that they wanted to go swimming. Of course, Sharon now had no qualms about changing right there right in front of me. 
Right after she took her panties off, she came over to me and asked, "Could you fix my hair up so that it won't stream out in the water?" "Sure, let me braid it for you." She came over and sat on my lap with her back to me while I braided her hair. When I got done, she said, "Thank you Mike." 
When she put her swimsuit on, she had the kind that tied on the sides and being slightly small for her, it showed plenty of her hips. Of course, I tied the ties for her, and then she put on the top. 
But as far as I was concerned, I thought that she really didn't need the top as there was nothing up there to hide on her chest.
Of course, I had to go watch them, and I sat in one of the chairs by the pool while they swam and played around in the water. 
There was no one else in the pool at that moment, so they had the whole pool to their selves.
Finally, they got out and we headed back to the motorhome. They were laughing, giggling, and carrying on as they stripped their suits off and had a quick shower. 
When Sharon got dried, she came out and sat in my lap and put her arms around me and gave me some kisses. Patty saw what was going on, so she said, "I'm going out and leave the two of you all alone for a while" 
When Patty left I knew what Sharon wanted. I held her in my arms and we kissed each other very passionately for a while. 
While we were kissing, she directed my hand back down in-between her legs. I got the idea, and massaged her pussy for her as she spread her legs out real wide. 
I could feel her pussy get real wet, so It wasn't long before I felt her squirm around on my lap, squeal, and freeze up into an orgasm. 
As she was recovering, she whispered, "Oh don't stop." in my ear. So I continued to massage her pussy as we both kissed each other. I gave her three more orgasms before she finally took my hand away and she continued to sit on my lap while we kissed. 
Then, she snuggled her head against my neck and said, "Oh, I wish I had a daddy like you. Oh, please don't go away.
She continued to snuggle for a few more minutes when she suddenly lifted her head and smiled at me and said, "Will you kiss me down there again please?" 
I didn't say anything. I just lifted her up and sat her on the couch while I got down on my knees in-between her legs. I heard her squeal and giggle in anticipation as she watched me get into position. I said, "Now you tell me when to quit. Okay?" "Okay." So I gave her a big kiss right on top of her pussy. 
As I gave her a quick examination, I noticed that she had a tear in her hymen. Then I continued to lick and suck her pussy the same way Patty liked me to do her. It wasn't long before I felt her go into an orgasm, and I continued as I felt her go from one orgasm into the next. 
Finally, I got so tired that I finally just had to lift my head away and rest. So I picked her up and placed her in my lap, and then I caressed her for a while. Finally, she perked up and said, "How come you stopped?" "Well sweetie, you just plum wore out my tongue, and I thought it was going to break off for a moment there." She then giggled and gave me a hug. So I asked her, "I noticed that your hymen is torn. How did you do that?" "Oh, I was playing with myself, and I accidentally tore it." "You know, if you finish the job, I could then fuck you if you want me to." Her eyes brightened up as she said, "Oh, you could? That would be wonderful!"
After Sharon got dressed, I opened the door. Patty was sitting in one of the chairs outside of the motorhome, so as she got up to come in, she asked, "Well, did you two have fun?" "Oh, Your dad is so great, I wish that he was my dad too. Oh. You're so lucky to have him." Patty replied, "Yes I know all too well. You can play with him, but you can't have him."
Sharon came over the next day to go swimming with Patty and to have me do more sexual things with her. While she was there, she mentioned, "I finished opening up my hymen last night. So when are you going to fuck me?" I told her, "You will have to ask Patty about that, and see what she says."
When Patty came home for dinner, she said, "Sharon said that you told her that she would have to get my permission if she wanted you to fuck her." "That's what I told her. If I fucked her, then I wouldn't be able to fuck you when we go to bed." "Yeah, that's right. Well just to make her happy, why don't you just go ahead and fuck her as long as we're staying here at this park. I bet she'd really like that. I feel so sorry for her not having a daddy like you. But don't you get any ideas though. You're my daddy and I want to keep it that way." I realized that Patty wanted me to have some fun with Sharon, but she was also kind of apprehensive that I might want to take Sharon along with us also.
The next day, after their swim, Patty got dressed real fast and left while Sharon was still washing herself off. After she dried herself off, she came out and jumped on my lap. 
I massaged her pussy while we kissed, and after a bit, I felt her wiggle around and then press her mouth tightly against mine as she went into an orgasm. The way that little girl thrashed around, I knew that she was trying to get all the pleasure she could from me. After she recovered I heard her say, "Come on Mike, fuck me." I replied, "Okay." 
She squealed and giggled as she helped me remove my clothes, and she even had to get in-between my legs and play with my dick for a bit. But I warned her, "Don't play around with it too much or it will go off, and I won't be able to fuck you. Now I'll tell you what to do. First, get my dick real wet with your mouth." 
I watched as she got down on her knees, and put the head of my dick in her mouth and then gave it a couple of sucks as I asked, “Do you like doing that to me?” As she took her mouth away, I heard her reply, “It made me feel real funny like when I put your dick into my mouth.” I then picked her up and sat her on my lap, and said, "Now guide my dick into your vagina." 
I watched as she grasped my hard dick and got it placed right against her vagina, and then I felt her wiggle herself right on down on my dick until it was all the way into her. As I felt my dick go up inside of her, I thought that she felt pretty much the same as Patty. 
When I was all the way into her, I felt her wrap her arms tightly around my neck as I noticed that she was now really sexually frantic, so I grabbed her bottom and moved my hard dick very quickly in and out of her. 
As I fucked her, I heard her squeal as I felt her move all around while I felt her hands kept on squeezing my neck. In no time at all I felt her freeze right on up into an orgasm. 
As I felt her recover, I continued moving my dick in and out of her, and A few seconds later, I felt her freeze on up into another orgasm. After I felt her recovering from that orgasm, I felt her go right into another, and it wasn't long before she had just worn herself out and I felt like I was now fucking a limp rag doll. 
After fucking Patty for so long both in the morning and at night, I learned pretty much just how to control my climaxes. So I could now fuck pretty much as long as I wanted before I decided to climax.
I finally let myself climax, and as I did so, I could feel her jerk each time my cum squirted into her. But finally, I was all done, and I just held her there until my dick went soft and slipped back out of her. 
We sat that way for a long time until she finally recovered and perked up a little, and said, "Oh Mike I love you. You made me feel really real good." 
I finally got her into the bathroom and showed her how to get my cum out of her. 
While I was cleaning her up, she said, "Oooo, wow, that felt really good when you went and shot your cum into me. I really liked that." 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
We stayed for another week and a half while she continued to come over to our motorhome to go swimming with Patty and to have me fuck her everyday. 
I made sure that she had all of the sex that she could handle before I let her go home every evening. She also demanded a whole lot of the love and cuddling that she wasn't getting at home. Of course, Patty understood what was happening because she went through almost the same thing herself. 
A couple of days before we left, I went into town and bought Sharon a vibrator. After school that afternoon, when she came back from swimming, she got on my lap and I showed her how to use it. When I got it into her vagina and turned it on, she went crazy. She thought that it was the greatest thing that ever happened to her next to my dick. 
I watched as both girls sat on the floor and tried it out. It was really very erotic to see two naked ten year olds using that vibrator in their vaginas. 
When it was time for Sharon to leave, I gave her three sets of rechargeable batteries, and a battery charger. Later that night, I asked Patty, "Would you like to have a vibrator?" I heard her reply, "It was a lot of fun, but not really. I like the real thing lots more, and you keep me very well satisfied anyway daddy."
The morning that we pulled out, Sharon came over and tearfully pleaded, "Please uncle Mike, take me with you. I love you and I want to go with you and Patty." I knew that this would happen, and right then I felt just like shit as I had to say,  "I'm sorry Sharon. But if I took you with us, your mother will have every cop in the state looking for me. I wish I could, but I can't... But I'll come back and visit you. Okay?" She gave me a tearful kiss, and watched as we pulled out of the campground. 

	Chapter 9

Patty was very happy to get back to our regular schedule of sex again, and not having another girl cut into her fun and enjoyment. We still did the one in the morning and one at night plus a few other things. 
I found that over time, it was a bit much for me, but I kept it up just to make Patty happy. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
We moved around to different campgrounds in Florida to try out the fishing, and Patty was doing very well with her schoolwork. She had moved ahead and she was even catching up to the grade that she was supposed to be in.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
We were in one campground on a weekend, when this family came in with a little trailer and parked near us. There was a man and a woman, a boy about fourteen or fifteen and a girl about eleven or twelve. Patty went over and got acquainted with the girl. 
I guess that Patty had given the girl one of her cock and bull stories and she bought it. (She always made them up to fit the occasion.)
At dinner that night, she told me, "Wow, that's an interesting family. Her name is Jenny and she just turned twelve. She told me that their whole family is into sex. She said that both her brother and her dad fuck her. Also, her brother fucks their mom. Most of the time, though daddy is fucking her while her brother is fucking his mother. She said that it happened when they were very small. She and her brother used to take baths together, and they got into playing with each other in the bathtub. So, one morning while they were still quite small, they piled on their parent's bed. They got to roughhousing, tickling around, and touching each other. Pretty soon, they paired off, with dad and her feeling each other up, and her brother and her mother did the same thing. They liked it so much that they continued on doing it.”
The next day, Patty brought Jenny over to our motorhome, and Jenny broke down and went into great detail about what their family was doing. 
She said, "As early as I can remember, I always took a bath with my brother, and we eventually started washing each other's pee pee’s. I was about seven when my brother, Bob, and I woke up real early and we started playing with each other. He was petting my pussy while I was fondling his dick. I really loved to make his dick grow, and I loved the feel of his hand on my pussy. Well, we got the bright idea of playing with mom and dad. So we went into their bedroom and got under the covers between them. We woke them up, and we started tickling each other, and as dad was trying to tickle me, my hand found his dick. When I wrapped my hand around it, he just laid there and let me play with it. Then all of a sudden, I felt his hand go in-between my legs. So I just held on to his big dick while I felt his fingers massage my pussy. I then looked over at Bob, and I saw that he was lying on top of mom sucking on one of her breasts and I noticed that he was moving his bottom up and down. All of a sudden, dad threw off the covers and grabbed the pajama bottom that he had taken off of me, and I saw him squirt some whitish stuff out of his dick onto my pajama bottom that he was holding. When I looked back over at Bob and mom. Bob's underpants were off, and mom had her legs spread out real wide with Bob lying between them. At that moment, I didn't know what they were doing, but he was still moving his rear end up and down while mom was hugging him. Then dad picked me up and carried me into my room and laid me down on the bed and started licking my pussy with his mouth. Oh, that felt so good, so I let him do that for as long as he wanted. We all liked what we did so much that morning that dad and I would play with each other while Bob would fuck mother. Last year, dad started fucking me. Now we all take turns fucking each other. Mom likes Bob to fuck her better than she likes dad. But I don't care; I like both of them to fuck me – especially dad. But since Bob can cum three or four times a day, He gets to do both mom and me every day.”
Now I had another story for my book. I was tired of fishing the lake, so we left that campground for another one. Patty really got me hooked on finding girls at different campgrounds, and have them tell us their sexual history. So I was now looking more for family campgrounds than fishing. 
Of course, most of the stories were pretty well duplicated by different girls, so I am only relating some of the more unusual confessions that we received here.

	Chapter 10

	After we pulled into our new campground, Patty went out hunting for girls her age like she always does, and soon she found a new friend, and brought her over to the motorhome. 
As they entered, she said, "Hey dad, this is Martha. They got here about an hour before we did." So I replied, "Hi Martha, what brings you and your dad here for the weekend?" "Dad brings me here so he can be away from mother. I'd rather be home, but mother wants me to go camping with dad. I just wish that I didn't have to go on these campouts." I asked, "Why, don't you enjoy camping with your dad?" "Oh, he forces me to do things to him, and I don't like it." "Oh, that's too bad. What does he do?" "I'd rather not say." "How old are you?" "I'm nine. I had a birthday four months ago." "I'm pretty sure I know what he's doing to you. If you tell me about it, maybe I can help you." "Well, Okay. He has me suck his dick all the time when we are camping, and sometimes even at home when mom's gone." "Doesn't he do anything for you?" "No. All he wants me to do is just suck on his big dick all the time." "Is there anything you would like him to do to you?" "I don't know." "Maybe if he massaged or licked your pussy for you. Would you like that?" "I don't know, I guess it might be fun if he did." "Well tonight, you tell him that he has to make love to you first, and massage your pussy while he hugs and kisses you, and then he has to lick your pussy until you say stop before you suck his dick. If he refuses to do that, then refuse to suck his dick. Okay?" "Okay. I gotta go home now. See you tomorrow Patty.
The next morning, Patty brought Martha into the motorhome. As they entered, I asked, "Hi Martha how did it go?" "Wonderful. As we got ready to go to bed, I told him what you told me. He finally broke down and he cuddled and kissed me. Then he played with my pussy for a while, and then he licked me there. Oh, that was wonderful, and he even found that he really liked it too. I liked it so much that I didn't tell him to stop. But he finally stopped anyway and said that I had worn him out, but he would do it again if I wanted after he got rested up. So, as he sucked on my pussy again, I sucked his dick for him. This time we really had lots of fun, and I can hardly wait for tonight so that he can play with me again."
After lunch, both Martha and Patty went swimming. Of course, I had to go along and watch them. I always loved watching little girls swim. Patty always bought swimsuits that showed off her body. She knew she was sexy because I told her she was, and she really liked to show it all off. There were two other girls playing in the pool that were in the age bracket that I liked, so I just sat there and enjoyed the scenery. 

	Chapter11

	Patty was talking with one of the other girls and invited her over to the motorhome. As they came in, Patty said, "Hey dad, this is Ann, and I invited her over for a pop.” 
They just sat around in their swimsuits while they drank their pop and talked. Of course, the conversation soon led to boys. But Ann had never been close to a boy before, so Patty fed her with one of her cock and bull stories about a neighbor boy that got her in a garage and they played around with each other's genitals and had a lot of fun. I saw Ann's eyes light up as she asked, "You mean you let a boy touch you down there? What did your father say?" Of course, I was right there listening to their conversation. So I heard Patty say, "Oh dad? He always says that if it's fun and it doesn't hurt anyone, go ahead and do it. Of course it was fun and we weren’t hurting each other in anyway, so he doesn't care." Then Ann replied, "Oooo, I wish something like that would happen to me. But mom says it's real nasty and I shouldn't do things like that." "Oh, it's not nasty, it's fun. Just do it with someone you really like and trust though." "I guess your right, but I don't know any boys." Then I heard Patty ask, "Was that your brother that I saw?" "Yes, but I would never do anything like that with my own brother." "Why not?" "Why that's called incest that’s why." "Oh, that’s the best kind. But it's not really incest unless he makes you pregnant. Wouldn't you like to play with him just a little?" "Well, yes… I’ve thought of it, but he's my brother." "Here, read some of these notes dad collected from other girls just like you." 
Patty got out a notebook and gave it to Ann. I watched as Ann just sat there and read two or three entries, and then she looked up and asked, "You mean all of these are true?" "Why shouldn't they be?" "You mean all of these brothers and sisters are having sex with each other? And this one where the whole family does it all the time?" "It's all true, and they're all having fun." "Okay, I guess I might change my mind, I'm going to ask him if he wants to do something with me."
That evening, while Patty was doing some of her schoolwork, there was a knock on our door, When I opened the door, I saw Ann and her brother standing there. "Come on in." I said, "Have a seat." As they sat down, Martha said, "This is my brother Jimmy, and this is Patty and her dad. Patty, I brought Jimmy over to see that notebook of yours. He doesn't believe me." 
So Patty went over and got the notebook out again, and handed it to Jimmy. He read several entries, and said, "Wow, I didn't know all of this was going on. How did you collect all of these stories?" Patty replied, "Oh, just about every campground we go to has some girls there, and I get at least one or more stories." 
So, Jimmy thought for a moment and turned to his sister, "Well, Okay, if all of these brothers and sisters do it, why don't we go ahead and do some of that also." Ann replied, "Yeah, but where?" Patty replied, "You can do it right here, or you can go into our bathroom if you want. It's big enough."
I watched as the two of them looked at each other, and Jimmy reached over and gave Ann a kiss. Soon they had their arms around each other just like lovers. After a while, they both got up and went into the bathroom. Patty called out as they entered the bathroom, "If you make a mess, you’ve got to clean it up." 
They were in there for over an hour, and I could hear the usual noises of two kids having a sexual adventure with each other. 
When they finally came back out they were both real flushed and grinning from ear to ear. 
Patty looked at them and said, "Sit down, you can't go back to your trailer looking like that." As they both sat down on the couch, Patty asked, "Well, how did it go." Ann replied, "Oooo, we made each other feel real real good. Jimmy mentioned something about sucking on it. But that seems so yucky to me." Patty replied, "No, oral sex is almost as good as fucking, and it's quite harmless. He can lick your pussy and you can suck on his dick all you want. His cum is real harmless and you can even swallow it if you want." "I can? Then we're going to try that when we can. Oh thank you for your help that you gave us." Patty replied, "Be careful and don't let your parents catch you." We'll try. Good night."

	Chapter 12 

A few days later, we decided to go back to the campground where Sharon was and then we would start heading back up north for the summer.
Friday afternoon after we got set up, Patty spotted Sharon getting off of the school bus, and went over to meet her. She was real happy to see us and said that her mother wouldn't be home for several more hours. 
As I sat down on the couch, she came over and sat in my lap and said, "Make love to me." as she started to unbutton my shirt. Patty went around and closed all of the blinds as we got undressed. 
Patty knew what was going to happen when Sharon came into the motorhome. So she just sat there at the table as I Finger fucked Sharon while we kissed. Then she had me lick her pussy for her. After all of that warm-up, she sat on my lap and guided my hard-on on into her pussy so that we could fuck. After I had given her three orgasms, I finally climaxed into her, and she continued to sit there on my lap and kiss me as I realized that she was really starved for affection, and she wouldn't get off of me until shortly before her mother was due home. 
I asked her how she liked her vibrator, and she said, "Oh, that was a lifesaver. I use it every day, but it doesn't compare to having a real live daddy to fuck me just like you do. 
We stayed two weeks, and Sharon had me make love to her everyday that we were there. 
Patty understood, but it meant that I was unable to fuck Patty at night like we usually did, but I always fucked her in the morning and satisfied her in other ways though. 
Patty felt real sorry for the girl and hoped that she could find a good boyfriend soon. 
Everyday that we were there, Sharon asked me to take her with me. I really believed that if I asked her mother, she would have just given me the girl to get her out of her hair. But I had Patty, and she was all that I wanted and could handle, and besides, we had made a very special commitment with each other. Also, she kept me worn out all of the time anyway, and I couldn't imagine having to satisfy the two of them together. 
But I came up with an idea though. I knew a fishing buddy of mine that was about the same age as I was, and was recently divorced. He lived not too far away, so I gave him a call. We chatted for a little while, and then I asked if he was interested in adopting a little girl. He seemed quite uninterested at first. But the more I told him about Sharon, the more interested he became. When I told him that she would fuck his brains out that did it. He said that he would be here tomorrow to look things over, and talk about fishing.
The following afternoon, I recognized the camper and I had Bob park next to me. He came over and we talked about old times, and he told me that he now had an auto repair shop going and he had built his business up so much that he now has six employees working for him.
About that time, Patty came into the motorhome with Sharon. I introduced the girls to Bob, and we just sat around chatting. 
After dinner, I went over to Bob's camper and talked with him in private. I told him what the situation was, and he seemed interested. So I went back to my motorhome and explained to Sharon what I was trying to do. I explained to her that Bob would probably be a much better daddy than I would ever be, and the more I talked, I saw that she was getting all excited that she might actually get a real live daddy, so I asked, "Can you sneak out of your trailer tonight?" "Sure, after mom gets drunk, she doesn't care about anything." "OK, when you can, sneak out and knock on Bob's camper door."
The next morning, as I was helping Patty with her schoolwork, there was a knock on the door. I opened it, and there stood Bob and Sharon. I invited them in, and Bob said, "We've been up most of the night getting acquainted, and we really like each other. So we're going over and have a talk with her mother when she gets home from work. I really like her, and I'd really like to take her home with me. How in the world did you get Patty? I know she ain't your real daughter." 
So over coffee, I told Bob how I had found her by that lake, and that she has been my little angel ever since.
When Sharon's mother got home from work, Patty and Sharon were in the trailer waiting for her. After both of them talked to her mother, she finally agreed to let Sharon go if she was going to a good family. 
Patty finally came back, got Bob, and took him over to meet Sharon's mother. Her mother had already been hitting the bottle when she introduced Bob to her. Bob said that he had a very good environment for Sharon and that he didn't drink, and he also owned a business, and that she could come and visit her daughter anytime she wanted to. Sharon's mother quickly consented to the deal, and was glad to get rid of her so that she could have her boyfriends over.
Sharon hurriedly packed up what she had. Then Bob stopped by and thanked me and said that he was real glad to get Sharon out of such a loveless environment so that he could give her all of the love and attention that she deserved, and that he would take real good care of her. 
Soon after, Bob's camper was gone.
Later that night, Patty asked, "Do you think that Bob will take good care of Sharon?" "If I had any doubts, I wouldn't have called him in the first place. You see, Bob is a real nice guy, but he just isn't all that good looking though, and he has a very hard time trying to find a girlfriend. That's why his wife left him. She wasn't all that great looking either, but this fairly handsome dude came by and she was gone. Yes, I believe that Sharon will be his little princess."

	Chapter13

As we were traveling north, schools were letting out and the campgrounds were starting to fill up with families again. 
We were staying at this one campground when we saw a trailer pull in near us. As they got parked, out jumped a little girl. She was younger than Patty. But Patty went on over and introduced herself to her, and invited her to go swimming with her.
I sat and watched them as they swam. They made pretty good friends and after the swim, they both came into the motorhome. Patty introduced me, "This is Rose and she's eight." 
They both had a pop while they sat around and talked.
Soon, Patty changed out of her wet swim suit right in front of everyone. I guess the Rose wasn't used to having anyone do that, and asked, "How come you changed your suit right in front of your father and me?" "Oh he knows what I look like naked and you aren't built any differently than I am." They finally went out, and Patty didn't return until dinnertime.
During dinner, Patty told me, "When we went over to her trailer, she changed in the bathroom. Then we went out to look the campground over.
The next day, as they were swimming, Patty got to talking about boys as Rose listened. But she was just too young to have had a boy friend yet; So Patty told a cock and bull story about what she did with a boy to get Rose to loosen up. Patty told Rose just what it felt like to have a boy touch her pussy. Rose didn't understand what Patty meant, so Patty told her all about her pussy. Then she told her all about a man's dick and what it did. Rose soon got real excited about the idea of sex, so Patty swore her to secrecy if she wanted to learn any more - which she did.
When they came into the motorhome, Patty had Rose take off her swimsuit while she took off her own. I saw that Rose felt very shy undressing in front of me, but when she saw Patty take her swimsuit off, she slipped hers off also. They both sat on the couch while Patty showed Rose how to masturbate. 
As Patty was showing her, Rose looked up and saw me and said, "Won't your dad get mad at you for doing that?" "Oh, don't pay any attention to him, he just likes to watch - that's all." Patty finally got Rose going, and as I played like I was reading my magazine, I watched Rose play with her clit and had a real nice long feel good session. I guess that she was still too young to even have orgasms yet like Patty had, but I saw that she was really enjoying herself playing with her clit anyway. After they got through, Rose put her swimsuit back on while Patty put on a pair of shorts and a top, and they both went out to play.
The next day, after they got through swimming, they came over to the motorhome and they both took off their swimsuits and started to masturbate in front of each other while I watched. Then Patty got up on my lap and asked me to do it for her. So Rose just sat there and watched very intently as I finger-fucked Patty right in front of her. After she watched us for a bit, I heard her ask me, "Can you do that to me too?" 
After Patty got off of my lap, Rose climbed on. She then spread her legs real wide and watched me play with her pussy for a short while before she then put her arms around my neck and snuggled against me as I continued fingering her pussy and clit. She stayed on my lap for a long time before she was finally satisfied and got back down from my lap.
As Rose got down, she said, "Patty told me that you have a big long thing called a dick down there that's fun to play with." I replied, "Well, I guess so. All boys have one. Why?" "Can I play with it?" Then I heard Patty tell Rose, "If you want to play with it, you have to take his pants off first. You unzip his zipper while I unbuckle his belt." Eventually, both Patty and Rose managed to get my pants off of me, and I watched as Rose got in-between my legs and very curiously played with my hard dick. Then Patty said, "Show her how it works daddy." I showed Rose how to stroke my dick while Patty held some tissues to catch my cum with. I then heard Rose giggle while I both watched and felt her stroke my dick. As I reached down to play with her pussy, I heard Rose squeal and giggle with delight from my touching her there as she continued her stroking. 
It really felt nice having this little girl stroke me off, and pretty soon, I could feel those sexual feelings getting overloaded just before I croaked out "I'm coming,” Then I literally exploded my cum out into the tissues that Patty was holding. 
After I regained my composure, Patty took her finger and dipped it in a pool of my cum and then put it into her mouth. Then she had Rose taste it. After Rose tasted a bit, she exclaimed, "Gosh it doesn't taste all that bad after all." So the two girls continued tasting my cum while Patty told her all about sucking on my dick. Then Patty asked Rose, "How would you like to suck on his dick sometime?" Rose replied, "Gee, I don't know. I guess so."
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next day after they got through swimming, they came into the motorhome and quickly pulled off their swimsuits.
I guess that Rose was really getting a kick out of actually exposing her naked body to me now, and after she was undressed, she got on my lap. So I fingered her pussy for her while she snuggled up against me. 
While she was on my lap, Patty asked, "Why don't you have him eat out your pussy." 
By now, Rose was really having fun letting me do sexual things with her, so after she got off of my lap, Patty placed her on the couch with her legs spread apart. 
I knew just what was expected of me, so I then got down and gave her kisses all around her vulva until she couldn't stand it anymore. Then I moved slowly in to her crack as I felt her squirm all around and squeal. When she finally felt my mouth go all over her pussy with my tongue pushed inside, she just gave out a sigh of relief and started bucking all around as I licked both her pussy and clit. After a while, I realized that she was no longer moving around against my mouth. So I took my head away and saw that she was just laying there like she was sleeping. So I picked her up and caressed her on my lap until she finally regained her composure. 
I guess that Patty got so hot watching us that she insisted that I do that to her too while Rose watched. 
Afterwards, both girls took my pants off and Patty showed her how to suck on my dick. Then they changed over and I just sat there both watching and feeling little Rose suck on my dick. 
Why just seeing this cute little girl sucking on my dick made my sexual excitement rise so rapidly that it was only a few seconds before I warned her that I was coming and I then exploded my cum right into her mouth. She managed to swallow most of it, but some of it leaked out. 
As she used her tongue to get what was on her face, she said, "Oooooo, that was a lot of fun. Can I do that again?"
We all finally got cleaned up and they drank a pop before they left on their wanderings.
Rose kept on coming over to our motorhome to have sex with me every afternoon until her parents finally left to go home. 
Before she left, Patty gave her some hints on how to get her daddy to do those things to her.

	Chapter14

We kept on driving north until we came to another family campground. 
As I set up, Patty went roaming. About dinnertime she came bursting into the motorhome and said, "I just met a pair of twins, their names are Dan and Danielle, and they're both nine years old. The girl says that their folks just call her Danny. I'm going swimming with them tomorrow morning.
The next morning, when we went to the pool, Dan and Danny were already in the water. Several other swimmers populated the pool also, but as I watched, they all had a good time. 
After they got out, the twins came over to our motorhome, and chatted until they had to go home for lunch.
That afternoon, while at the pool, Patty was talking to Danny about boys. During the conversation, Danny mentioned, "Oh Dan and I fool around all the time at home. But when we’re out like this, there's nowhere that we can do it because the trailer is too small, and dad would bawl us out if he caught us."
Patty invited the twins back over to the motorhome for a pop. As I came in, I went over and sat at the table. 
As Patty handed cans of pop to the twins, She said, "It's pretty chilly in here with these wet swimsuits on. If you want to, you can take them off until you go home." 
When the twins heard Patty, they started to giggle. Then Danny said, "But what about your dad?" "Oh he doesn't mind, he knows what we all look like." 
When Patty started to remove her top, Danny giggled and removed hers too. Then as Patty started removing the bottom part, Danny continued giggling and removed hers also. 
Then, the two nude girls looked at Dan. Danny said, "Come on Dan, you've got to remove yours too." He looked at them and said, "No, go away." As he saw the two girls advance toward him, he curled up in a ball and tried to ward the girls off of him, and squealed, "No, No, go away and leave me alone!" Then both girls quickly stripped him of his swim trunks. 
As he sat there now naked, looking at the two girls hovering over him, I saw his dick starting to grow. Danny squealed, "Oh look what's happening to his little penis." So Patty piped up, "Yeah, look at it grow." By now, Dan's face had turned a deep red as his little dick quickly stood up hard. 
As both girls watched his dick, Danny said, "Let's help it along." And both girls got their hands all over his dick, and played around with it as Dan squealed, "Oh no, don't. Quit. No. Please" 
Finally, their touching got to be too much for him and he just quietly sat there as both girls continued to fondle his equipment. Danny soon turned to Patty and said, "He really likes that, but he's just being shy. He hasn't squirted yet, so I can do that to him as long as I want to." Then she asked Dan, "Okay, which one of us do you want to touch?" I watched as Dan reached out and grabbed both girl's pussies as the girls squealed. 
It was fun to watch the grab ass war that developed. Finally they moved over to the couch and the girls just let Dan play with their pussies as they played with his little hard dick.
That was a sight to behold. Patty had never touched another boy before, and she was having a lot of fun doing what they were doing. As I kept watching them, I noticed that both girls seemed to really like Dan's fingers on their pussies. I noticed both girls soon were adjusting his fingers so that he could make them feel better. 
As they sat there letting Dan massage their pussies, I noticed Patty start to squeal and freeze up into an orgasm, and then Danny went into an orgasm right after. Hers wasn't as intense as Patty's, but she sure looked like she was enjoying it. After their orgasms, they forgot about Dan's equipment and just rubbed his arms as they enjoyed him fingering their pussies. I knew that Patty didn't need too much stimulation to bring her right on up into an orgasm, and she squealed and grabbed his arm as she froze up into another orgasm. When she recovered, she took his hand away and then watched both of the twins go at it. Pretty soon Danny went into another orgasm and just sat there and let Dan give her a third one.
Patty then asked Dan, "Have you ever fucked a girl before?" "No, I've never even thought about it before. Why?" "How would you like to fuck me?" I then heard Dan reply, "I don't know, I guess so." 
So Patty laid down on the floor and said, "Here, try it. Come on and lay down on top of me." I watched as Dan laid down on top of Patty in-between her spread out legs. Since patty had just had an orgasm, I knew that she was still pretty wet. She then reached down and guided his small dick into her. Dan giggled and said, "Oooo, that feels good." "Okay, now move it in and out.… Not too much. Yeah, just like that." Dan continued to giggle. Then as Patty wrapped her arms and legs around him, she said, "You're doing fine, just keep it up." 
I noticed that Patty wasn't getting near the stimulation that I would give her, but she thought this was a lot of fun anyway having this little boy fuck her. Danny just sat there and looked at them with bemused interest as Patty humped along with Dan, and wiggled around to give him more interest in what he was doing. 
After a while, Patty started feeling pretty darned good, and started humping him harder and then she gave a squeal and froze up into an orgasm. Dan kept on fucking until Patty finally recovered, and then got up.
As patty got off of the floor, she said, "That was really nice, you did a real good job. Has he ever done that to you Danny?" "No, we've never thought about it before. But he likes to eat my pussy though." So Patty said, "Hey Dan, make your sister happy and eat her pussy." 
Without a word, he got in-between his sister's legs and started licking her pussy. Danny squealed and gyrated around as she felt her brother's mouth working over her pussy. It wasn't long before he brought her right on up into an orgasm and he didn't quit until after she recovered from her second orgasm. He finally got up and plopped down in a chair and said, "Wow, you girls are really wearing me out." as he took another drink of his pop.
With all of that activity going on, none of them hardly even noticed me sitting at the table watching them. 
Finally the twins had to go home and they put back on their swimming suits and left.
The twins were there five more days, so after their afternoon swim, they would come over to our motorhome and have a sex orgy every day. Patty thought it was a lot of fun, and she told me that she really enjoyed them immensely. She said that Dan's dick was so small that she could hardly feel it in her, and it was mostly him rubbing against her clit that finally climaxed her. But, of course, she had him do that to her every day that they were here though. But she said that Danny had taught him how to lick her pussy and he could do a pretty good job doing that.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I've noticed that Patty got to be a real professional at getting girls to talk about their sex life. She could even tell when a girl was just making up a story, and she would deflate them like a rubber balloon. 
By now I had quite a lot of material in my notebook, It seemed like she could get some real juicy confessions out of about one of every three girls that she talked to. She didn't always bring girls over to the motorhome, just the select few that she thought that she could trust.

	Chapter15

At one park, she was disappointed about the lack of girls, but she found a twelve-year-old boy. So she brought him over for some soda pop after their afternoon swim. 
As they entered the motorhome, he seemed very shy. I noticed that he was only about an inch taller than Patty, although he was two years older. As they came in, Patty said, "Hi dad, meet my new friend, his name is Joseph, but everyone calls him Joe." She then turned to Joe and asked, "What kind of pop do you like?" He told her, and they went and sat down on the towel-covered couch. She then asked him where he was from and about his family. "Oh, I live about a hundred miles from here, We're on vacation and we're staying at this campground until Friday. I still have my dad, but he remarried a couple of years ago. Oh, I guess my step-mom is Okay, but mom is now living in another state with some other guy." So they continued on telling each other about themselves. 
Patty has a made up routine that she tells everyone that is real flowery, but changes depending on who she tells it to. She went into the bathroom and changed into her shorts and then they went out.
The next afternoon, they came into the motorhome after their swim, and they continued their conversation about each other. So, Patty asked Joe, "Do you have any girlfriends?" "No, I've never really thought about having one, but there is a girl that I like that lives down the street from me though. How about you?" 
He was shocked when she fed him a cock and bull story about her boyfriend back home and what they did. "You really mean that you both got naked and you played with each other?" "Sure, it’s lots of fun. You mean you never did anything like that?" "No. But I've thought about it a lot though." "Have you ever wanted to do it with a girl?" "Well, yeah if I could ever find a girl to do it with." "How about me?" "You mean you'd want to get naked and fool around with me?" Patty giggled, and said, "Sure, if you want to." "But what about your dad?" "Oh him? He always says ‘If it's fun, go ahead and do it as long as it doesn't hurt anybody.'" "Well, Okay, if you want to." "But you've got to keep it to yourself though, and not tell anyone what we did." "Okay, I promise." With that, Patty stood up and said, "Here, you can take off my swimsuit and then I'll take yours off. Okay?" 
I thought the poor boy was going to have a heart attack as he reached over and actually pulled Patty's swimsuit bottoms down and off of her. Then she got hold of the top of his trunks and he lifted himself off of the couch as Patty pulled them off of him. After Patty took her top off, she sat down beside him. The poor boy's mouth was open and he looked like he was in a daze. 
Then Patty said, "Don't be afraid. Go ahead and touch me wherever you want." But Joe just sat there frozen, so Patty took his hand and placed it right down against her pussy. Then she reached over and started fondling his dick and balls. If he were old enough to climax, I guess that he would have done so right then and there. It took several minutes for the shock to wear off of him though, and by then he looked like he was really enjoying what they were doing, and they even put their arms around each other while they fondled each other. 
After a while, Patty showed him how to rub her pussy so that she would climax. As they kept it up, I watched as Patty gave out a squeal and froze up into an orgasm. When Patty finally recovered, he took his hand away and asked, "Did I hurt you? Are you all right?" "Oh you silly boy. You've never seen a girl have an orgasm before have you?" "No, I guess not. What is it?" "Well, it’s something that makes me feel real good and you just gave me one. What about you?" "Oh, your hand feels real good down there on my thing and you got it real big and hard." Does it feel real good when I touch it?" "Oh yes, I really like for you to touch me there. It feels real good." "Okay, try to give me another orgasm." I watched as Joe reached his hand over to her pussy and massaged it the way she had told him, and then she reached over and gave him a kiss. He didn't know what to think about that, but pretty soon, he had settled down, and they were both kissing and fondling each other. They sat there for quite a while as he gave her several orgasms. He was unsure at first, but then he would get all excited every time he gave her an orgasm. Finally, they had to quit because he had to get back to his own trailer.
The next afternoon after they had their swim, Joe asked me, "How come you let your daughter play around like we did yesterday?" I replied, "Well, it's all in how you look at it. Did you have fun?" "Oh yes." "Did Patty have fun?" "Well she sure looked like she was." "Did you get hurt in anyway?" "No." "Did Patty get hurt in anyway?" "I don't think so." "What if you two just played one of those video games instead?  Which one would you have liked to have done best?" "What we did, of course." "Do you know any reason why I should stop you?" "Well, maybe we were doing something we weren't supposed to do." "Why?" "I don't know." "There you have it. It's the society that we live in that's trying to prevent you from having real nice sexual fun. That's all." Joe thanked me, and then he turned to Patty and they giggled as they quickly pulled each other's swimsuit off. 
As they sat down on the couch, Patty quickly grabbed his penis and played with it while Joe just laid back and wiggled around as he let her fondle his hard dick. It was about four or five inches long, and fit into her hand very nicely. Joe just rubbed the back of her arm as she continued fondling it. Then she asked, "Do you like me doing this?" "Oh yes, it feels so nice and good." "What would you do if I put it in my mouth?" "Gosh, I don't know." At that point, Patty bent down, and took his dick into her mouth and started sucking on it while Joe just sat there wild-eyed as he watched what she was doing to him. After a minute she took her mouth away and asked, "How did that feel?" "Oooo, golly, that felt absolutely wonderful." "Here, let me get in a better position." Patty then got down on the floor on her knees in-between his legs, and put his dick back into her mouth. He just sat there wild-eyed with his hands in the air for a bit, and then he started gyrating around. 
Slowly he lowered his hands onto her head, and ran his fingers all through her hair. Then he started groaning, and bucking. Joe looked just like he was going to climax, but was just too young yet to do so, so he just sat there and enjoyed all of the sexual feelings that Patty was giving him.
Finally, Patty took her mouth away and asked, "Was that fun?" "Oh yes, you can do that to me all day if you want." "How would you like to do that to me now?" "You mean for me to put my mouth on your pussy?" "Sure, don't you want to?" "Well, I don't know. But I guess I could try it maybe."
Patty laid down on the couch in a comfortable position with her legs spread out, and had Joe get down on his knees right in front of her pussy. Then Patty said, "OK, now it's your turn." 
Joe looked over her pussy and then he ran a finger around it. "OK Joe, kiss all around the outside first." 
Joe slowly gave her a kiss at the junction of her vulva and her leg. "Keep going." Then he gave some more kisses around it until he had circled her whole vulva. Then he started kissing on her pussylips. "Now put your tongue inside the crack. Joe finally did that, and pretty soon, he was going wild from the feelings she was getting from his mouth and tongue. "Move up to that little thing sticking out... Oh, that's it. Now keep that up Joey."  
I saw Patty start gyrating around, and pretty soon, she squealed and froze into an orgasm. That really set Joe off. He was now licking and sucking the front part of Patty's pussy for all he was worth. By this time, Patty had gone into orgasm overdrive, and as soon as she left one, she went into another. After a while, Patty finally put her hands down and took his head away. 
As she just laid there, I said, "Get up and give her a hug and some kisses and hold her." Joe did as I said, and pretty soon Patty threw her arms around Joe and kissed him back. I then told Joe, "Patty is a very sexual person, and she loves to be held and kissed after you do that to her. She really likes that."
After a while, Patty perked back up and started tickling Joe. So Joe tickled back. Pretty soon they were wrestling on the floor having a wonderful time. While they were on the floor, Joe managed to get on top of her. So she spread her legs out so that Joe was lying in-between them. Then Patty reached down and got his hard dick, and managed to get it inside of her. At first Joe didn't know what Patty was doing. But after he felt just where his dick was, he was bug-eyed again. 
Patty held him real tight and moved herself so that his dick went in and out of her. He finally got the idea and started pumping his dick in and out of her. Patty kept her arms around him and started kissing him. He even tried to wrap his arms around her and kissed her back. Pretty soon, Patty squealed and froze up into an orgasm. As she recovered, Joe started fucking her faster. About a minute later, Patty went into another orgasm, and as she recovered Joe tried moving faster. I told Joe, "Now don't get in a hurry, you'll wear yourself out. Slow down."
I guess that they were at it for over an hour before Patty finally rolled him off, Exhausted from all of the orgasms she had. Joe then held her in his arms and kissed her like I had told him before, and pretty soon Patty came around. 
As they laid on the floor, Patty said, "Oh you big bad boy, going around fucking little girls right in front of her own daddy no less." Joe got red faced, but he grinned at her and said, "Wow, that was fantastic. I think I love you." As they got up, Joe looked at the time and said, "Oh, I gotta go." As he put his trunks back on, he said, "WOW! Oh this was fantastic. I sure wish that I could live with you... By!"
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next morning, as we were eating breakfast, there was a knock at the door. I opened it, and saw it was Joe. "Can I see Patty?" I had Joe step in, and then I said, "You can't just hang around Patty all of the time or someone is going to get suspicious. Besides, she has to do her schoolwork. You'll see her at the pool this afternoon, and then you can come over for a little fun. Okay?" Joe replied, "Oh, I didn't know. Yeah, I guess you're right. I'll see you at the pool Patty." 
At the pool, they met another girl. So Patty took Joe aside and asked him if he would like to fool around with another girl. Joe thought that it would be a lot of fun, so Patty went over and befriended her. 
After their swim, Patty invited June, a nine year old girl, over to the motorhome for some pop.
As they all were sitting around drinking their pop, Patty asked June, "Have you ever seen a boy's pee-pee before?" June giggled and said, "No." "Would you like to?" As June giggled she said, "oooo, that would be fun." Then Patty said, "Well, I haven't seen a boy's pee-pee before either. I wonder if we could get a boy to show us his pee-pee." By that time, June had got all excited about what they were talking about, and asked, "How about Joe. Do you think that he would show us his pee-pee?" 
Both girls then looked at Joe. 
Patty had told him how to act beforehand; So Joe recoiled from their stares, and said, "No. You can't see mine." Patty replied, "Hey June, do we want to see Joe's pee-pee?" By now June was all caught up in their web, and said, "Yeah Patty, why don't we look at his." So Patty said, "Okay, I'll hold him while you take his swim suit off. Okay?" "Okay." Patty got hold of Joe's arms and upper body, and they pretended to struggle as June got his swimsuit off. 
When June had finally got Joe’s swim suit off, she looked a little bug-eyed while she stared at his hard dick, and as Patty pretended to hold Joe, June started to play with his dick. Then Patty reached down and played with his dick also for a bit.
Then Patty asked Joe, "Would you like to see a girl's pee-pee?" Joe replied, "Sure." So Patty turned to June and said, "As long as you took his swim suit off of him and played with his pee-pee, why don't you go ahead and let him take your swim suit off so that he can play with yours?" She now knew that she was trapped. Although she was just a little shy girl, she knew that she had to do it because it was her that took his swimsuit off in the first place. So very reluctantly she replied, "Well, okay." So Joe grabbed the bottoms of her swim suit and pulled it down, then she held her hands over her pussy and looked very red in the face. So Patty said, "Here why don't I show him mine also. Will that make you feel better?" June shook her head yes, and Patty slipped off her suit. When June saw Patty standing naked right in front of Joe, she giggled and finally took her hands away. Then Patty said, "June, why don't you let him feel yours while you feel his?" 
I guess that June was starting to loosen up a little bit now and giggled as she sat down next to Joe. She reached her hand over and wrapped her hand around his hard dick as Joe tried to get his hand in-between her legs while she squealed. Finally she spread her legs apart and she quickly felt Joe’s hand on her pussy. 
As she felt his hand there she gradually opened her legs wider, and Joe was fingering her pussy as she just hung on to Joe's dick. It wasn't long before June was making some funny sounds and then squealed as she froze up a little and held it there for several seconds before she then started to relax again. Joe put his arm around her and she cuddled up against him as he continued to finger her pussy. It wasn't long before she squealed and froze up again. When she recovered, Joe took his hand away, and she said, "No, please do it more." So Joe continued to finger her until she had two more orgasms.
After she recovered, Patty went over to Joe, got down in-between his legs, and started sucking on his dick. When June saw what she was doing, She said, "Eeuu, how can you do that?" So patty replied, "It's fun, why don't you try it. 
Patty finally convinced June to get down on the floor and she showed June just how to do it. Finally she got June positioned and June reluctantly kissed the end of Joe's dick. "Oh, go ahead and put the whole thing into your mouth. It won't hurt you." Gradually June got Joe's dick into her mouth. 
As she sucked on it, I saw that she got more and more excited, and soon lifted her head up and exclaimed, "Oh! This is fun." So Patty said, "Why don't the two of you get down on the floor so that Joe can lick your pee-pee while you suck on his dick. 
Both of them soon got themselves positioned. As June put Joe's hard dick into her mouth again, Joe put his mouth on June's pussy. But as Joe started licking on June's pussy, she went into a sexual trance, and just laid there with his dick in her mouth as she felt Joe's tongue on her pussy. Very quickly, she made a whining sound as she froze up into and orgasm. Joe didn't stop licking, and almost as soon as she recovered from her orgasm, she went on into another. Pretty soon, June was just lying there while Joe continued to lick. When Joe's tongue finally too got tired to do it anymore, he raised his head back up and saw June just lying there. So he picked her up and sat her on his lap and hugged her until she finally recovered. She then hugged him back and said, "Oh Joe, I love you. You made me feel so good."
Then Patty got down on the floor and spread her legs and said, "Come on Joe and fuck me.." Joe put June on the couch and as he started to position himself, Patty said, You've got to lick my pussy first." So Joe got his head down on Patty's pussy and started licking it. Then Patty said, "Okay, that's enough." So Joe raised himself up and scooted up until he was lying on Patty. 
She then guided his dick into her vagina and Patty wrapped her arms around Joe as they started fucking each other as June just sat there all excited and watched the two of them go at it. I thought it looked cute to see the two kids go at it. Joe's dick was just long and big enough to be effective on Patty, and it wasn't too long before I heard Patty squeal and freeze up into an orgasm. Patty's squeal was enough to really turn June on and she looked with rapt attention as Joe shoved his dick in and out of patty. Of course, When Joe felt patty go into her orgasm, it made Joe feel that he was really doing something. But Patty finally had enough after she recovered from her fourth orgasm, and they both got up and sat on the couch. 
As they sat there, June asked Joe, "Oh, that looks like fun. Will you do that to me too?" So Patty replied, "He can do it to you only if your hymen has been broken." "What's my hymen?" "here, spread your legs and let me show you."
 June, who just a couple of hours earlier was too shy to even show anyone her pussy, nonchalantly spread her legs up against her chest. Patty stuck her finger into June's pussy and she gave out a yelp. "That's your hymen. Spread your pussy lips and maybe you can see it. June saw nothing but skin, so Patty positioned herself, and showed June just where that hole was in her pussy as I saw Joe watch in rapt interest, "See the difference?" So June replied, "Oh, now I see. I always wondered where daddies put their things into mammas. Patty then explained all about sex and making babies to both June and Joe. When they got through, they understood a lot more about what was going on.
June still wanted to try it, so Patty got a towel and put it under June as she laid on the floor with her legs real wide and pulled up against her. Joe sat between June's legs and positioned his dick. 
Then, with Patty's instructions, he plunged his dick into June. She gave out a yelp and Joe saw that his dick had gone into her about half way. So Joe just sat there while Patty asked June, "Are you okay?" June replied, "Oh, it really hurt at first but the hurt seems to be going away now. So Joe started to push his dick on in a little more until he had it buried in June's vagina. Then Joe asked, "How does that feel?" June replied, "Oh, it feels real nice now." So Patty said, "Joe, get up and lay down on her like you did me." Joe then moved himself around and laid down on top of June without taking his dick out of her, and then he proceeded to push his dick in and out of her. Then with Patty’s directions, June then wrapped her arms around Joe, squealed, and gyrated around. Soon, she was getting so excited that she was meeting his thrusts, and pretty soon, she froze up into an orgasm. It wasn't long before she went into another one. After the third one, Joe finally got up, picked June up and sat her on his lap. They both hugged each other for a few minutes.
When I told them what time it was, they rushed into the bathroom and Patty made sure that they were cleaned up properly before they got dressed. June gave Patty a hug, and said, "Oh thank you for all the fun we had. I'll never forget this afternoon." 
Then June came up to me and said, "I had so much fun that I didn't even realize that you were even sitting there watching us all the time. You mean you just let Patty and us do all of that stuff with each other?" "Sure, why not. You had fun didn't you?" "Oh yes. But my dad and mom would have killed me if I even thought about what we did here today." Then she went to Joe, and gave him a hug and said, "Oh thank you for fucking me. It was so much fun." Then they left.
The next afternoon, after their swim, All three of them stormed into the motorhome and they all were naked as quickly as they could get their suits off. Then they all did about everything sexual that they could think about. While I just sat there at the table and watched. 
When they were about to leave, June asked Joe where he lived. He told her and they found out that they lived only a few blocks from each other. So they made plans on seeing each other after they got home.
The next morning, Joe rushed over to our motorhome and told patty, "I really enjoyed being with you and all the fun we had. I wish I could spend more time with you, but we're leaving this morning." He gave Patty a quick kiss, and rushed off
That afternoon, Patty brought June over to the motorhome after their swim. As they drank their pop, they talked about Joe. Then June mentioned, "Wow, it's cold in here with this wet suit on." Patty replied, "Well, just take it off. We've seen you naked before." As June realized what they had done yesterday and the day before, she just stood up and took off her wet bathing suit as I watched. Patty took hers off also, and she hung them both up to dry. 
Of course, I've never complained about having nude girls to look at, and I watched them as they continued talking about Joe. June also mentioned, "I sure miss all the sexual stuff that we did with Joe. I would sure like to do some more, but there's no boys around now." So Patty replied, "What about dad?" "You mean your dad?" "Sure, I bet he'll do most anything you want." "Are you sure?" "Sure, just go over and ask him." 
I watched as June got up, and came over to me and giggled as she asked, "Mike, can I sit on your lap?" "Sure." I got up from the table and went over and sat down on the couch. I then picked June up and sat her on my lap. As she sat there, I heard her giggle as I felt her wiggled around on my lap. So I put my arms around her and gave her a kiss. I felt her wrap her arms around my neck and kiss me back. 
As she sat there while we both quietly kissed, I started sliding my free hand all over her body and legs. 
I then felt her spread her legs apart and my hand just slid up her thigh and onto her pussy. When she felt my hand there, she opened her legs even wider. 
As I slid my hand over her pussy, I could feel her body buck against my hand as she gave out a moan, and pressed her little lips harder against my face. I knew that Joe had broken her hymen, and I figured that Joe's dick wasn't any bigger around than my middle finger, so I finger-fucked her as she gyrated around on my lap. 
It didn't take long for her to grip my neck real hard and start bucking as she froze up into an orgasm. She held it there for several seconds before she started to relax as I continued to finger-fuck her. Soon I felt her grip my neck real hard again and heard her squeal as she froze up into another orgasm. When she recovered from that, she grabbed my head with both of her hands and gave me little butterfly kisses all over my face as I continued to Finger-fuck her. 
As she neared her next orgasm, she pressed her hands harder against my face, and quickened her butterfly kissing. As I felt her start to freeze up, she let go of my face, clinched her eyes closed and wrapped her arms around my neck. 
She again stayed frozen for several seconds, and as she started to relax again, I felt her just clench her arms around my neck. 
She did that three more times before I felt her collapse down onto my lap. So I then removed my fingers from her pussy and just held her in my arms.
Several minutes later, she perked up and said, "Oh Patty, I just love your dad. He really knows how to make me feel really good." Patty replied, "Yes, I know." "Aren't you jealous?" "Why should I be. We both enjoy what we do, and I really enjoyed watching him make you feel real good also."
As they continued to chatter, June continued to sit on my lap, and I would run my fingers all over her body and around her vulva. I knew the places where Patty liked to be touched best, and I touched those places on June's body. A little while later, she turned her head and said, "Oh I wish you were my daddy. You really know how to make me feel really good." Finally, she had to get up and go back to her trailer.
Later that night, Patty mentioned, "Daddy, you really know how to make little girls feel good don’t you." "Yes, thanks to you." She then gave me a kiss and we continued on with our usual nightly sexual routine. 
The next afternoon, after their swim, they both came barging into the motorhome. As Patty got out the pop, June grabbed my hand and led me over to the couch. She then slipped off her swimsuit and jumped into my lap. 
After she was settled, she then pushed my hand down to her pussy and as soon as she felt my hand against her pussy, she wrapped her arms around my neck. By then, she was oblivious to Patty who was standing there holding two pops in her hands. Patty put one down and went over and sat down on the chair, and just sat and watched us as she drank her pop. 
After June recovered from her first orgasm, Patty asked, "Why don't you have him fuck you?" 
Of course Patty knew that if I fucked little June then I wouldn’t be able to fuck her when we went to bed that night. So I guess that Patty really wanted to watch me fuck June or she wouldn’t have asked that question.
June didn't answer until after I had given her four orgasms and had taken my hand away. Then she replied, "Your dad's fingers feel even better to me than when Joe fucked me. But your dad's thing might be too big for me." "Well, just a thought." June thought for a minute, and then said, "I guess I could maybe try it though. What do you think Mike?" I replied, "It's up to you. If it starts to hurt, you can always quit." Then June said, Come on Patty, Lets take his pants off."
Both girls together managed to get my pants off of me, and when June saw my big hard dick, she said, Wow it sure is a big hairy one. Can I touch it?" I replied, "Sure, go ahead. I have yet to refuse a girl that privilege.” I then heard June giggle as she got in-between my legs and started fondling my dick. "Oooo, it sure is big and hard." So I asked, "Do you want to try it?" "Okay." So I said, "Patty, go get the jelly?" 
Soon she was back with the lubricant. So I rubbed some on June's pussy and then put some on my dick. Then I had June get up on my lap facing me. As she positioned herself, I had her guide my dick on into her vagina. Then she proceeded to lower herself on down on my dick. 
I noticed that she had to stop several times, but eventually, there she was sitting on my lap with my dick now buried all the way up inside her. She was so small that her head was just about even with mine. So I put my arms around her and kissed her. Then I slid my hands down on her bottom and I lifted her up and down on my dick while I heard her squeal. Pretty soon, she grabbed me and made a squealing noise as I felt her freeze right on up into an orgasm. 
I kept on fucking her as she recovered, and soon, I felt her go into another orgasm. Feeling her real tight pussy in an orgasm against my dick, made my sexual feelings soar so great that I went right on into a climax and literally exploded my cum into her as she was recovering. But I kept on fucking her until I had shot all of my cum into her and my dick started to shrivel up and then slip back out of her.
Finally, we both got up and went into the bathroom. As I cleaned up my dick, Patty helped June get all of my cum out of her.
Afterward, we all went back to the front of the motorhome and talked. June was full of questions, and she said, "Oooo, your dick was so big that I didn't think that I could get it in at first. After it was in me, it seemed to really fill me all the way up inside. Joe's was nice, but yours felt like it was going clear up into my stomach, and when you shot all that stuff into me, wow, that felt really neat. I wish I didn't have to leave tomorrow; I'd really like you to do that to me again."
We left the next day also, and headed northwest – on to new adventures.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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

	

