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                                                     The Dracula Chronicles

                                                                   Story 1

                                                         Wendy and her Son

Chapter 1

    Wendy Olson was 5'1" with a petite figure except her breasts were enormous even for a woman much taller than her. At first you would think those huge jugs would distract from her

appearance but actually added to it and her sexual appeal. Both men and women drooled over her. When she married her older rich husband she was seen as the ultimate trophy wife but proved to be quite an asset. She was 32 but looked more like she was in her mid 20's. People

thought she was older due to the fact she and her husband had a son Noah. He had been born

exactly 9 months after his parents wedding night and a DNA test conducted to silence the doubters confirmed hubby was the child’s father.

    Wendy had been in quite a emotional turmoil for sometime. She had fallen apart emotionally after her husband’s death two years ago and became a bisexual whore going out at night and getting her brains fucked out by women, men or both depending on her mood that night. Many

times she had cocks simultaneously stuffed up her ass, pussy and down her throat. She had also

had been lezzie gangbanged with strap-ons dildos stuffed up her pussy and ass while her tongue

was buried in pussy. At times she also had men and dildo wearing women alternately fucking her

holes. Whether cock or strap-on she preferred them long and thick. Her lovers both male and female represented all racial groups and even included several well hung hermaphrodites who

gangbanged her once a month. She had become such a wonton whore that it was a miracle she hadn’t gotten pregnant or contracted a disease.

    Things were about to change. Noah was fed up and had enough of his mom’s whoring herself.

He was royally pissed off. It was his 18th birthday today and this was the third straight year she

forgot his birthday. He could understand his 16th birthday given it was right after his dad’s death

but last year and now today. UNEXCEPTABLE! Things had gone well beyond the point where

she cared more about whoring herself than about her own son. At least that was how it looked to Noah.

    Wendy was in her room getting ready for her date when she heard the door slam behind her. She spun around and there was Noah looking at her. She quickly grabbed the skimpy micro mini

dress she had planned to wear to cover her nude body. Being startled she completely missed the royally pissed off look on her son’s face. 

    “Noah what are you doing? I’m getting ready for a date.”

    “Not anymore. I called the bastard and told him you suddenly became ill and spent the last hour throwing up and having the dry heaves.

    “Noah how could you? You have no...”

    “Shut the fuck up mom!” he screamed at her. For the first time she realized he was angry. Very angry. “I’ve had enough of this crap. For the third straight year you forgot my birthday mom. NO MORE! No more going out whoring. You want to be a whore, fine. But it will be on MY terms and in this house.” he continued screaming. A second later he grabbed the dress and threw it to the side and before Wendy could react he picked her up and threw her onto her bed. At 6' and quite well built she didn’t have a chance. She tried to get up but got pushed back down and suddenly had his tongue and face buried in her pussy with his arms wrapped around her hips. She couldn’t get away from his formidable grasp or his tongue’s assault on her pussy or the sudden orgasms that burst throughout her body.

    More than an hour later she lay nearly passed out from the nearly constant state of cumming his tongue inflicted upon her. She was so out of it that at first she didn’t realize what the pressure

she felt at the entrance to her pussy was. Her eyes opened wide and nearly popped out of their sockets when her fogged mind realized that a huge cock was pushing its way inside her.

    “Noah, NOOO!”

    “Shut up mom!” he spat a second before his lips smothered hers and turned her pleas into muffled moaned mumbles.

    His huge cock, his thrusts and the movement of his hips drove her much higher into a state of

ecstasy than his tongue had. He power fucked her throughout the night. Every few minutes she would pass out and be brought out of it by his thrusts as she built to the next crescendo before passing out as the next orgasm exploded like Krakatoa throughout her body. At some point during the night long onslaught of orgasms her fogged brain registered what felt like something pierce her neck as if being bitten.

Note: Krakatoa was a volcano on the extreme northern end of 6 mile long island that lay in the Sundra Straits between the islands of Sumatra and Java in Indonesia. It erupted in 1883 and was

the most powerful and violent eruption in modern history as well as the most powerful explosion

witnessed and documented by man. The eruption is know for several things including an ear splitting sound that preceded the final explosive eruption. The entire portion of the volcano above the surface and well as considerable amount below the surface along with more than 5 ½  miles of the island’s length were obliterated in a matter of seconds.

    The following morning Noah answered the door.

    “Grandma!” They hugged each other.

    “Where’s you mother Noah?”

    “Tied up at the moment.” 

    At that moment a very pretty servant with a curvaceous body informed Noah about something

that needed his immediate attention. He excused himself and went to deal with the problem. The abusive about to be ex husband of one of the household staff had violated the retraining order and come onto the property to go after her but ran afoul of one of Noah’s pet cats. The police were arriving at that moment as well but given the situation Noah had to be involved. He was the only one who could get Sheba off the son of a bitch. He’d raised her from a cub. She was 

considerably larger than the high end of the average size range for a male Siberian tiger. At 1000 lbs she was one of the largest tigers on record and Noah was the only one she’d take orders from. She was also unique. White tigers are a color variation of the Bengal tiger native to India but Sheba’s mother was confirmed as a Siberian and no trace of the recessive gene causing the white fur coloring was found when Sheba’s DNA was examined.

    Gloria, Noah’s paternal grandmother, went upstairs. She already had an idea of what Noah meant. She had come by the night before and let herself in. She had hoped she was wrong and that Wendy had remembered Noah’s birthday this year but from what she over heard as she watched her grandson pound his mom’s blonde cunt with his huge cock it was obvious Wendy hadn’t remembered. She was surprised by the way Wendy’s blonde cunt lips tightly gripped Noah’s huge cock. With the way her daughter-in-law had been whoring herself for the last two years she would have thought that blonde cunt would have been a gasping cavern by now. It was quite obvious that the tight grip was due to more than just the massive thickness of her grandson’s huge dick.

    When she arrived in Wendy’s bedroom she found Wendy gagged and tied spread eagle to the bed posts. There was a blanket over the massively stacked blonde body but she could see the right side of Wendy’s throat. Two marks as if two fangs had punctured her throat.

    “So it didn’t pass Noah by after all.” The it being something that had popped up in her family

as times over the last five hundred plus years.

    She also noticed dry cum around her gagged mouth and looking under the blanket saw evidence that he had taken his mom’s ass as well as flooded her blonde cunt full of his seed. A

wicked grin spread across her face as she hoped that Noah’s seed would take root and swell his mom’s belly with his child. For some reason Gloria thought that would be poetic justice for Wendy all but forgetting her son existed over the last two years.

Chapter 2

    Gloria’s maternal grandfather had been the only one in the last 7 generations to be afflicted.

According to family history she was a direct descendant of an illegitimate daughter of the real Dracula born in Dec 1480 nearly four years after the Boyars, the nobility of Wallachia which is now part of Romania, with the help of the Ottoman Turks assassinated Dracula in late Dec 1476.

In 1500 the Boyars murdered her by driving a stake through her heart believing she was a vampire. Her four year old daughter survived because the Boyars thought the girl was already dead. The Boyars never knew the young woman was Dracula’s daughter. They would have panicked if they’d known he had come back from the dead. That year they also murdered Dracula’s second wife Countess Ilona Szilagy and their oldest son Vlad IV and framed the Ottoman’s for both crimes. They had already succeeded in killing their younger son Mircea in 1482 making it look like he died from the prolonged illness he had suffered through. In 1510

they assassinated Dracula’s oldest son, from his first marriage, after he had ruled Wallachia for two years.

    What the Boyars and the Ottomans didn’t know was that the head taken to the Ottoman Sultan

wasn’t Dracula’s. It was the head of a lookalike killed in the battle that ranged as Dracula was murdered. He hadn’t actually been beheaded but his neck had been horribly shattered. It took more than three years in a coma like condition before he arose from the grave and it took nearly

two decades before he reached his full strength as a vampire. 

    Late in 1499 a much younger 1st cousin was attacked and apparently killed by a vampire just for the sake of killing rather than feeding. That attack drew him into what turned into a vampire civil war. On one side were those who only attacked to feed and on the other those who hunted and killed for sport as well as to feed. He was furious that his kin had been killed for sport so he sided with those against killing for sport. They were badly outnumbered and at first no one knew who he was. In Dec 1500 his side was on the verge of collapse and defeat. They were facing what would be the decisive battle no matter what happened but like Gettysburg centuries later it wouldn’t be the last battle either.

    He made several suggestions as to tactics but at first no one listened.

    Some spoke of fleeing but he stood up declaring loudly “Whether you run or fight I will meet the enemy tomorrow at dusk even if its alone!”

    “It will not be alone my Prince!” declared a voice. A voice he recognized as that of a lifelong friend who had remained loyal to him until the end. The friend and 12 others were kneeling.

    “Prince of what, Hell?” someone asked sarcastically.

    “Wallachia.” He held up the sword he had carried into battle in life so all could see the dragon emblem on it. “In life I defended my homeland against the Ottomans. I destroyed one army even though outnumbered. I created a forest with spears in which I impaled 30,000 Ottoman prisoners and dead. They sent another army of more than 250,000 against me. I had to resort to hit and run tactics to continue the fight eventually driving them out. For those of you who haven’t figured it out for yourselves I’m Prince Vlad Dracula of Wallachia. Among my enemies I am known as Vlad the Impaler and I will continue to fight the enemy until my utter destruction to protect my homeland and avenge the murder of my kin!”

    After dusk the following night the two sides assembled. Only about a third of those left the night before stood with Dracula. The enemy seeing this got overconfident. What they didn’t know was that he had split the remainder into three sections. Two sections were positioned on either side of the battlefield in secret to attack the enemy’s flanks while the third led by Dracula

met the enemy head on.

    Thanks to his old friend he was wearing the armor he had worm in battle against the Ottoman as well as his sword. He didn’t wait. Once his force was ready he gave the order to attack. Even with his armor he easily out ran his force and was the first to draw blood. He hit the enemy line with such ferociousness that the center buckled before him. It was nearly a minute before his friend and the 12 who had knelt with him reached the enemy. Followed a few moments later by the rest of the force. By that time Dracula had hacked his way deep into the enemy formation. The enemy leader committed his reserves but nothing but God himself was going to stop Dracula. The two other sections hesitated at first unsure of when to attack. They launched themselves into the enemy’s flanks about midnight catching them off-guard. By the time they had to take shelter from the sun the outcome had been decided. The following night after dusk the survivors were rounded up.

    When the question was put forth who had claimed the life of Dracula’s cousin the enemy leader stepped out from the survivors arrogantly proclaiming he had done so and had the right to kill humans as he pleased. He was suddenly struck down by a blow that would have shattered the

skull of a normal human being. A voice rang out loud and clear in the still night air.

   “Hear me. I am Vlad Dracula. From this point on killing for sport is forbidden. Any vermin who does so is to be destroyed without mercy. Any who so much as lay a finger on my kin will face my wrath. I will hunt you down and send you to hell one joint at a time. When only your torso and head are left, I will cut out your heart and chop off your head. I’ll give what’s left to the sun. Those kneeling before you have made it clear they will continue to kill for sport. This night I make examples of them just as I did the Ottoman, criminals and traitors like the vermin who murdered my father, mother and older brother.” He raised up a long wooden pole that had been sharpened at one end. “Witness now why I am known as Vlad the Impaler!” He swung the pole and drove it through the back of the bastard who had taken his cousin. All heard the gasp as the pole went through him. “This arrogant ass who took the life of my cousin Katarina isn’t worth the dung of the lowest rodent.” He lifted the impaled bastard up into the air and but the other end in a hole and then secured so it would remain upright. “Now impale the rest of the vermin! I give them to the sum for final judgement!” 

    As the sun started to touch the first of the impaled an hour later screams of agony and torment could be heard by peasants for miles. By the time the first ventured to see the source all they found were charred bones lying on the ground centered on sharpened poles sticking up out of the ground and their noses met with the stench of burned flesh.

    Although the battle decided the issue it wasn’t until 1512 the last battle occurred. It was in Russia amid a severe early snow and ended like the other with Dracula reciting his ultimatum. Those who refused to except it were impaled and given to the sun. Vampires trembled in fear at the mere mention of his name. His edicts became the code by which vampires conducted themselves throughout their existence. Those who put the code in writing listed hunting for sport and violating the territorial rights of another vampire as the 2nd and 3rd worst offenses a vampire could commit. The most vial and unforgivable crime was violating the sanctity of the blood of Dracula. Harm a member of his family even by accident and all creatures of the night would hunt you down until you were utterly destroyed without mercy.

    With the end of the last battle his place as the undisputed Prince of the Night, or Darkness as some put it, was forever sealed. All things of the night feared him, rightfully so.  

    Among those of the night there was a saying “Humans fear the night and the night fears only Dracula.”

    When he returned to his native soil he learned his cousin had become a vampire due to the attack.

    For the first time in life or death he finally had the chance to mourn. For his first wife Elizabeta whose death was an enigma. Witnesses claimed after vowing not to be taken alive by the Ottomans she leapt to her death in the Arges River below his castle stronghold. A former servant, now a Muslim, out of loyalty to his former master shot an arrow into the castle with a warning but it was almost too late. Because of a traitor the outer defenses had already been breeched. A loyal friend had gone back to escort her to safety but were cut off. Dracula barely escaped with their son Mihnea. The friend eventually escaped the Ottomans and found him nearly two years later during his imprisonment in Hungary. As he lay near death from the injuries incurred during his escape and at the hand of the Ottomans he related to his prince what he knew of her last days. They had managed to hold for several days. She had held those trapped with her together with a strength and courage they didn’t know she processed vowing to fight to the bitter end but things suddenly changed. A second arrow was shot into the castle. As the 1992

film Bram Stoker’s Dracula would relate more than five centuries later it carried a false message claiming the death of her husband and son. Confusing things further was that the final defenses were breeched thanks to traitors among the final holdouts. Did she leap to her death to avoid capture or out of grief believing her husband and son dead or a combination of the two or just a smoke screen to cover up murder. Did the traitors try to take her alive and then throw her to her death in a struggle? It was impossible to know for sure what the truth was. Her death was difficult to take. They had known each other almost from birth and although the marriage was arranged they loved each other deeply. Their son was the only one they loved more than each other.

    There was Ilona his second wife whom he married to obtain an alliance with Hungary. She was the cousin of the king of Hungary. He cared about her deeply. She bore him two sons and had cared for Mihnea as if he were her own child.

    Then his three sons Mihnea, Vlad V (sometimes referred to as Vlad IV although that was the name of one of his paternal uncles) and Mircea. He became a recluse during the years he mourned their deaths.

    By the time he learned the truth of how and by whom Ilona and his three sons died very little was left to take vengeance against.

    He never knew of the daughter by the countess the Boyars murdered or that the night she was conceived in a manage a trois the night following his return from the gave that the mother’s cousin was also impregnated with his child. The cousin named her daughter Vladislava.

    He never understood why he returned from the dead as a vampire. While in limbo between Heaven and Hell his soul came face to face with the Devil. Dracula thought him to be an arrogant ass and told him so to his face. The Devil left the encounter shaken. Here was a soul whose fate was uncertain. In life he had defended Christianity but also committed many atrocities and would never bend to his will no matter what torment it was subjected to. The Devil sent Dracula back to the world of the living as an immortal vampire fearing that if sent to Hell he would overthrow him as sovereign of Hell.

    A move that perhaps was wise. Even though there were vampires more than a 1000 years older Dracula became the most powerful of all the creatures of the night. So powerful in fact eventually the sun was no longer a threat to him.

    In the 1870's he helped a small group of vampire hunters led by a Dutch doctor named Van Helsing to destroy an imposter claiming to be him. The fight eerily resembled events in Bram Stoker’s novel. Had the author come across an account or was it coincidence? Who knows.

Chapter 3

    Gloria knew none of the actual history. Just the family legend claiming they were descendants

of a daughter fathered by Dracula after becoming a vampire.

    Gloria left just before lunch. About 1 pm Consuelo, head of the household staff, was taking a shower when suddenly she was pulled tight to a male body which was feeling her up. She could also feel a massive hardon trapped between their bodies. Trying to push away she managed to rinse the soap from her eyes and break the kiss.

    “Noah, please if you mom finds out she’ll fire me.”

    “Don’t worry about her. She’s tied up in her bedroom. Actually tied spread eagle to her bed that is.”

    “What?”

    “I cancelled her date last night saying she was sick. She forgot my birthday again. I threw her onto her bed and fucked her all night.”

    “That’s not funny Noah.”

    “I’m not joking. I’ve had it with her going out screwing whoever every night. If she’s a good

girl maybe I’ll let her satisfy her yen for pussy by having you and the others in the staff lez bang

her silly. Don’t believe me? Let’s go.”

    He shut off the water and got out pulling her with him and handed her a towel. After they dried off he led her to his mom’s room.

    Consuelo was impressed. His cock hadn’t softened at all during the trip up to Wendy’s room.

    He walked up to the bed and yanked the blanket away and onto the floor.

    “Aw, she’s awake. Hi mom.” Wendy was embarrassed to have Consuelo see her naked tied spread eagle to her bed.

    “Consuelo get up on the bed.” Once up he positioned her on her knees leaning forward with hands on the headboard while her pussy was directly over his mom’s face. A moment later she felt Noah pushing his massive cock into her tight pussy.

    “Oh, Noah please stop.” Her plea was half hearted.

    “Don’t worry about mom. I give the orders now.”

    He slowly worked his cock deeper into Consuelo’s tight pussy. They got a rhythm going and were going as it really hard. Wendy could tell when the white froth began that he had cum inside Consuelo. She was envious that it wasn’t her getting his seed and also embarrassed by her feelings.

    About 3 pm Lupe entered the room. She was the servant who notified him of the trouble just after his grandmother arrived. The micro mini maid dress barely was long enough to cover her pussy but only if she was standing up. It also left considerable cleavage showing. Noah figured her breasts were about the same size of his mom’s 48". Lupe was a couple of inches taller though. The scene she walked in on stopped her dead in her tracks. Her employer was lying tied spread eagle on her bed. Consuelo was sitting on her face and her son had his huge cock buried in her blonde cunt fucking her.

    “Oohh, Mrs Olson you really good at eating pussy. Yeesss, eat Noah’s seed from my pussy. Use you tongue. Get it all or I’ll be giving birth to your grandchild.”

    “What are you doing? Don’t just stand there, get that almost non existent dress off and get over here” commanded Noah.

    She stripped and ran over to the bed. She was about to take his huge dick in her mouth when

he pulled her up onto the bed and laid her on her back. He then went muffdiving in her pussy.

    After about 30 minutes he got up and mounted her. He drove her silly with pleasure.

    After cumming inside her twice he had her change places with Consuelo. As she got her pussy eaten by her boss, Noah pumped more of his seed into Consuelo. He then pulled Lupe off his mom and had the two Latinas eat his sperm out of each other as his mom sucked his cock.

    About 6 pm Maria’s, the cook, voice came over the intercom announcing dinner was ready.

    Noah answered and asked if anybody was left in the house.

    “Miki and Bert went over to her mom’s to spend Christmas. I don’t know about Lupe or Consuelo. Other then them I’m the only one here.” Miki was the chaffeur and Bert, Roberta,

was her daughter and a classmate of Noah’s. She gave birth to Bert four days after her 16th birthday. Bert’s father had been killed by a drunk driver and his family never accepted her except for her half brother. They had to keep in touch secretly because of the way the rest of the family acted.

    “They’re both up here. Go ahead and set the table for all 5 of us. We’ll be down shortly.”

    Maria was surprised when Lupe and Consuelo walked into the dining room naked and smelling of sex. She was absolutely speechless when Noah walked in naked leading his naked mom into the room by a dog leash. Naked that is except for a dog collar around her neck, a belt around her waist to which her wrists were shackled, shackles on her ankles with a chain attaching them together and a gag in her mouth. He sat her in a chair and undid her wrists from the belt so she could use her hands, although limitedly, and removed the gag.

    Throughout dinner Wendy thought she would pass out from embarrassment.

    When they finished Noah asked “What’s for dessert Maria?”

    “Apple pie.”

    “Great. Your apple pie is incredible!”

    “Thank you. I’ll go get the pie.”

    “While your doing that I’ll give mom her dessert.” He got up and fed his cock into her mouth.

“Mom do a good job sucking my cock and drinking my sperm down your throat and I’ll let you have some apple pie too.”

    She was red faced with shame and embarrassment as she sucked her son’s cock down her throat. She wanted to please him very badly. She wanted to make up for forgetting his birthday the last three years and prove to him he was the most important person in her life. When he came his seed nearly overflowed her mouth but she managed to gulp it all down her throat.

    “Well ladies, what do you think? Does she deserve some apple pie with my cum?”

    The three women agreed. Wendy had indeed earned some apple pie.

    Afterward with the dishes taken care of, the five of them went upstairs. Noah gave his mom a chance to brush her teeth before gagging her and securing her hands behind her back. She lay on her side in her own bed as Noah made love to Maria for several hours.

    Wendy was about to burst into tears when Noah said “Ok mom its your turn now.” He pulled her on top of him lowering her down onto his cock. He fucked up into her as she road him until he filled her with a load of his sperm.

    Meanwhile Lupe and Consuelo were in Noah’s bed going at each other.

    The next morning when the two women entered Wendy’s room she was lying on top of Noah still impaled on his cock and Maria snuggled up close to them.

    Later that morning Noah went to the den/library. Standing by a desk going through some papers was Karen, a incredibly gorgeous Hispanic/Latina. She was almost two years older than

him. He was born in December and she the January the year before. Because he had to wait an extra year before starting school she was two years ahead of him. He would be graduating in June while she graduated a year and half ago.  She’d been working as Wendy’s personal secretary since. Not that she had to do that much though. Noah guessed she wore a F cup bra under her tight blouse. An accurate guess although he didn’t know it.

    “Hello Karen. I didn’t expect to see you here on Christmas day. Something happen?”

    “Yes.”

    “The way your voice sounds you’d think it had to do with that jerk what’s his face.”

    “Screwed up everything, including my flight out of town.”

    “Sorry to hear that. You’ve haven’t seen your grandma in quite awhile.” She looked at him. “I

overheard you talking to mom about your plans.”

    “Excuse me sir. There is a phone call for you” said Lupe after walking in. With the phone call and other things he didn’t see Karen again before she left.

    That night there were further sexual shenanigans involving Noah, his mom Wendy, Consuelo, 

Maria and Lupe. Each got large amounts of his seed shot into them bareback while they each took turns mounting and fucking Wendy silly.

    The night of the 26th was very cold and found Noah at the local makeout spot in a mummy type sleeping bag passionately thrusting his huge cock into the tight pussy of Mrs Ysabella de la Coronado, the high school Spanish teacher. He had managed to sweet talk her into a date in spite of the fact she’s married. He didn’t think he had a chance to score but was ecstatic when later found himself locked in the most intimate of embraces with his gorgeous busty teacher. His performance showed her how much he was thrilled to be with her. As to the sleeping bag, Noah had simply left it in the trunk of his Shelby Mustang after a camping trip just before school started.

    The following night he found himself in Karen’s apartment in a similar embrace. The jerk left her stranded and Noah came to the rescue giving a soaked to the bone Karen a ride home.

    On the 28th Karen moved into a room in the servant quarters so she could save money. The move not only would save her money but she now had twice as much room.

    With her move that now placed Karen, Lupe, Consuelo, Maria who moved in when she left her about to be ex husband living in the servant quarters while Sachiko, a beautiful 5'2" Japanese lady with a slim body and ample bosom who was responsible for grounds keeping lived in the

gardeners quarters and Miki and Bert lived in the quarters above the garage, 

    Late that afternoon Sachiko was lying on her back in a vacant area in the rose garden moaning

in Japanese for Noah to pound her tight pussy with his big dick.

    About 7:30 the following night Noah went out to check on Sheba and the other cats. He especially wanted to check on Sheba because she’d been acting odd, as if she sensed danger. Two of the cats had litters. A cougar had six month old cubs and the most recent addition to the family was a Caspian tiger who was unexpected. There had not been any sighting of that species in the wild for some time. She had just given birth to an unusually large litter of six cub three days ago. Sheba was acting like she had several months earlier when someone tried to catnap the cougar cubs.

    While making the rounds he came across Blake, a 5'6" redhead with short hair and E cup breasts. She was the newest member of the staff that helped care for the cats and she had the night shift. They rotated who would stay in the keeper’s quarters at night to keep tabs on the cubs who with their moms were in special enclosures in the observation section of the keeper’s quarters.

    A bit later he went by the keeper’s quarters and found Blake on her knees bent over the bed.

She looked back at him.

    “Those cats have the right idea. Noah you wanna breed?” Stupid question. Of course he did.

    On the 31st Bert walked in on her mom bouncing up and down on Noah’s big cock. They went

out that night to celebrate New Year’s with friends. Bert didn’t say anything to Noah about what

she saw. From what she could make out of her mom’s mumbling it was the first time since being

widowed and Noah being the only guy she felt actually cared about her. What Bert didn’t know was the reason Noah wasn’t himself that night was because he had seen her and was waiting for her to explode all over him for screwing her mom.

    Chapter 4

    Noah continued to exert himself as master of not just the house but of his mom. He continued to dominate her emotionally and sexually. He constantly kept her in some form of bondage. He pumped at least a load of his seed into her every day. 

    She submitted simply because she wanted to make up for practically ignoring him for two years because she hadn’t been able to pull herself out of the depression she went into after his dad died.

    Feb 13th was Bert’s birthday and Noah took her out to dinner at the most expensive place in town. He wore a tux and she an ankle length strapless gown. It wouldn’t have mattered how she

dressed, there was no way she could hide her incredible curves especially her HH cup breasts.

    After dinner Bert had expected Noah to take her out to the local makeout spot but he went back to the house using a seldom used back entrance. He led her to the house but before going in he picked her up and carried her across the threshold as a  groom would carry his bride. Once inside he let her down and took her into his arms and kissed her passionately. She eagerly returned the kiss with equal passion. 

    When they finally broke the kiss she was about to speak but he put a finger to her mouth.

    “Don’t say anything. I’ll probably botch this, but I don’t like the idea of taking you up to Makeout Cove. Your not some bimbo to be added like a notch on a six gun. I want, need to  make love with you in a bed we’re sharing together.” 

    He couldn’t go on due to his feelings choking off the words. He led her to his bedroom and stripped her as his hands caressed her body as if he were a conductor conducting a symphony playing the finest music. The symphony of love in its purest form.

    You would not have known if watching them that Noah had only lost his virginity a few weeks earlier on his birthday when he sexually ravished his mother.

    This night it was Bert who lost her virginity. To the love of her life. They ravished each other writhing and performing a symphony of love throughout the night. During that symphony his fangs made love to her neck. She licked her own blood from his mouth and gulped down what

flowed into her mouth as if dying of thirst. 

    The following morning Noah surprised Miki. With Bert’s birthday on a Friday night and no sign she had come home last night, Miki figured they had gone out to Makeout Cove and spent the night there. Being caught by surprise minutes after taking a shower she didn’t have her diaphragm in. She found herself laying on her back on the plush carpet of the garage quarters living room with Noah driving his big cock into her pussy not just bareback but no protection at all for the first time. She had dated some after high school but the only serious relationship had

been with a married man. His wife had been in a coma for some time but it would have caused

problems for him if he got another woman pregnant so she was very careful about using birth control. After his death she had continued inserting her diaphragm out of habit.

    Two weeks later Wendy started throwing up in the morning. Fortunately she was rarely gagged at night now. It had become her duty to give Noah a morning blowjob and take a load of his cum down her throat.

    Over the next two days Consuelo, Lupe and Maria also started getting sick in the morning.

    After the third day of getting sick Consuelo went out and got a bunch of home pregnancy test kits. She bought several different brands.

    While Noah was at school she took a test herself while Maria and Lupe also took a test. They administered a test on Wendy. Partly due to shock and partly to disbelieve each retested herself

using a different brand until each had used all four brands. Each test showed positive. All four women were pregnant. 

    Consuelo called Wendy’s doctor to make appointments for them. When they arrived at the doctor’s office they got a surprise, the doctor was herself obviously pregnant. When Wendy entered the exam room she was directed to she walked in on her doctor, who is white, sucking her 18 yr old black son’s huge black cock. Turned out he was also responsible for several members of his mom’s staff being black bred as well. 

    By the time they got the results confirming they were all pregnant, Karen, Sachiko and Blake

were also getting sick in the morning. They were sent to see Wendy’s doctor and were also confirmed to be pregnant. 

    When he arrived home from school on Friday he was greeted by seven woman and the news they were all pregnant with his baby. 

    Later he left to meet his Spanish teacher Ysabella. She had slipped him a note with his graded homework to meet her later.

    “Something wrong Noah?” she asked seeing the look on his face after they broke their kiss.

    “No. Its... just there’s an intimacy in the way you kissed me that wasn’t there before. Intimacy that should be reserved for your...”

    She looked at him confused for a second then replied “My husband. No not even him. There’s a part of me I’ve held back. Something I reserved for the father of my child. Thank you. I’m finally going to have the one dream that’s alluded me. I’m pregnant. Pregnant with your baby.”

    Shocked he asked “What about your husband? Will you be able to convince him he’s the father?”

    “No. He hasn’t touched me in months. I wouldn’t lie about it anyway. Don’t worry he won’t do anything. His pride won’t let him. He’s so prideful and arrogant that there is no way he’d admit publicly that his wife got knocked up by another man. Hypocrite. He thinks its ok for him

to knock up other men’s wives while ignoring his own wife. The news will get his family off his back about producing a heir. He definitely would lose face within his family if they found out I had to go elsewhere to get pregnant while he repeatedly fathered illegitimate children.” She kissed him and they spent several hours in that sleeping bag making love in almost the same spot in which they created a baby together.

    In mid April Bert and Miki began getting sick in the morning. Within a couple of days Wendy’s doctor had confirmed they were also pregnant.

    Before Bert could give him the news he dropped to one knee and asked her to marry him. The engagement ring was his mom’s. It had also been the engagement ring of his grandmother Gloria and her mother and grandmother before her.

    The wedding was held in the backyard of the Olson estate two hours after their high school graduation. It was a beautiful ceremony. All their friends from school were there along with family. 

    The icing on the cake so to speak for Bert was her brother walked her down the isle. He had

decided the hell with what his family thought. She was his sister and with their dad deceased than it was his duty to walk her down the isle in his stead. The family went berserk cussing him out. Juan had the last laugh though. With him was his and Bert’s paternal great grandmother. She agreed with Juan and attended the wedding. The family couldn’t do or say much. She had control of the family money. Her will would determine who got what. What they didn’t know was that

she was having it changed to give the lion share to Juan and added Bert as a beneficiary.

    With the ceremony being public Wendy was not in bondage and looked absolutely gorgeous in her gown which couldn’t hide the growing bulge in her belly.

    Consuelo, Lupe, Maria, Karen, Sachiko and Blake also obviously pregnant along with Miki who wasn’t yet showing sat in the front row with Wendy and Gloria. Also attending was Ysabella and Wendy’s doctor Sharon who was there with her month old black twin sons/grandsons and her black son and lover Derek. 

    The ceremony did have an usual tint to it. The ring bearer was a 1000 lb white tiger named Sheba.

    On June 23rd there was a family celebration at the house. Those who had been at the wedding remained in town along with many who couldn’t make the wedding coming in for what for them was even more important than Noah and Bert’s public wedding.

    Gloria in accordance with a tradition passed down through centuries announced Noah’s brides. 

    First was Roberta. Although not quite 4 ½ months pregnant she was Noah’s chosen favorite.

She was the one he married publicly. That made her 1st wife, the female head of his household.

As further evidence to that status she had already developed fangs. Great applause erupted when she showed her fangs to the crowd. Except for her own blood which had transferred to her mouth from Noah’s she had yet to feed as a vampire.

    The next introduction was different than Bert’s and the others to follow. Although she was sex slave to all, in accordance with tradition Wendy was announced as #2 due to being the furthest along in her pregnancy. Wendy didn’t enter as Bert did. She was already in the room. She was shackled spread eagle to two poles mounted perpendicular to the floor. Her arms and legs were angled at 45 degrees. Other than the shackles she wore only the gag in her mouth and the 6"

stilettoes on her feet. As Gloria introduced Wendy she rubbed the obvious tummy bulge. She even stuck two fingers into Wendy exactly 6 month incestuous knocked up blonde cunt and then

licked her fingers.

    Consuelo, Lupe and Maria were introduced in the order Noah had sex with them. It was not possible to determine what order they were knocked up in.

    Ysabella was introduced next.

    Then Karen.

    Sachiko.

    Blake. She was actually a couple of days younger than Noah but hadn’t had to wait an extra year before starting school.

    Miki. Except for Bert they were announced in the order as best as could be determined as to when bred by Noah.

    On Sept 23 Wendy gave birth to twins. A boy and a girl.

    On Sept 24 Concuelo, Lupe and Maria gave birth to baby boys.

    On Sept 26 Ysabella gave birth to a son and a daughter. Her husband was pissed but should have earned an Oscar for his performance of his alleged joy and hiding his anger. She had been right. His pride wouldn’t let him denounce her adultery.

    On Sept 27 Karen gave birth to a son.

    On Sept 28 Sachiko gave birth to a son.

    On Sept 29 Blake gave birth to quadruplets. Two boys and two girls. She followed the cats example rather well having a large litter herself.

    On Nov 13 Bert gave birth to twin boys.

    On Nov 14 Miki gave birth to twin girls. 

    In mid December the family had confirmation that Wendy had been bred for the second time.

