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                                                 Neighborhood Black Stallion

Chapter 1

    Jer walked into the Wilson house. He checked the kitchen. No one. Odd. Usually one of the Wilson would meet him when he arrived. He’d been doing their front and back lawns for nearly three years now. Since he was 15. He was puzzled because Mrs. Wilson had called and asked him to come over. 

    The Wilson’s met in high school. She was a freshman and he a senior. They married shortly after he graduated college. They had five children age 13, 10, 7, 4 and l. Brian was the result of his parents getting overly excited about his momma being selecting home coming queen in her junior year. The sexiest homing coming queen the school ever had. Mike was the result of her fucking her husband’s boss on their wedding night to get hubby his job. While that was happening Mr. Wilson was knocking up the boss’ daughter as her husband lay on the floor passed out dead drunk. Maria was the result of  Mrs Wilson celebrating moving into their current home by getting gangbanged by the Mexican movers. Nancy was the result of her being gangbanged by the neighborhood husbands while hubby was knocking up his blonde bombshell secretary while in Chicago. Her husband didn’t suspect a thing. After all he had no reason to believe his wife would fuck her half brother. Susie was the result of mom being bent over her boss’ desk giving him her fertile cunt for a promotion. She not only got the promotion but a little Asian bundle of joy. Mrs Wilson didn’t use birth control. She wanted to have as many children as possible. She just hadn’t expected each one to have a different father. With all the cock she was getting it was a miracle she wasn’t constantly knocked up. Twelve men were fucking her on a regular basis. Her husband, the other 9 neighborhood husbands and both their boss’. 

    What drove her desire was the baby she had and lost when she was 11. 

    Mr Wilson had numerous children that he knew were his via DNA. Besides Brian he had three with the boss’ daughter, 2 each with the wives of  five subordinates, three with his half sister/secretary and a 16 year old son with his mom. He also might have kids by some of the other wives in their cul de sac neighborhood.  

    Jer went back into the living room. 

    Because he was black most people thought Jer was short for Jerome but it was actually Jerry.

    He closed the front door. He turned toward the hallway door because it had hit the wall.

    In the doorway stood Mrs. Wilson. Denise Wilson was 29 yrs old, 5'5" tall with a 44-21-35 figure, brown hair and completely naked except for the stilettoes she was wearing.

    Jer starred at her in disbelieve.

    “Jer I overheard you and Cris talking.” Cristine was his foster sister. Her family took him in when he was 14.  “Are you really still a virgin? Hard to believe a handsome stud like you would still be a virgin.” He shook his head yes. “You wouldn’t lie to me would you?” Shook his head no. “You might want to look at what’s in the envelope on top of the TV.” 

    Jer picked it up and took out the piece of paper. He was shocked just like she had been when she read it.

    She walked up to him, reached up to bend his head down and kissed him. Even with 6" stilettoes barefooted he still had 6 or 7" on her .

    She held the kiss for several long moments and even put her tongue in his mouth. She finally broke the kiss and saw even greater look of shock and disbelieve on his face.

    “Never done that before. Putting my tongue in someone’s mouth that is. Surprising given my husband is such a kinky bastard. He loves to have me fuck other men and have their baby.”

   The kids were down the street at a birthday party. Denise had to stay for a an inspector who took a look at the addition they were building. After he left she called Jer.

    “Maybe we can fulfill a couple of Mark’s unrealized fantasies.” She turned, holding his hand led Jer into the bedroom she shared with her husband. 

    Once in the bedroom she knelt and frantically starting opening his pants. He quickly tossed his shirt aside and picked her up. He put her in the middle of the bed and dove head first into her pussy. 

    He spent the next hour learning via her reactions how to eat pussy and drive her crazy with his tongue.

    She was still reeling from him devouring her pussy as he climbed over after getting his pants and shorts off. Made harder by the fact he had a raging hard on. 

    “Its my birthday today.”

    “What?”

    “Its my 18th birthday.”

    “Congrats.” 

    A moment later he kissed her and she felt something huge pushing into her. He was very gentle as her worked himself deeper into her. He hadn’t even gotten a third in her when erupted into a massive orgasm. She was very tight even for a pencil dick. Unexpected given the smallest kick she’d had was 9". 

    It took him nearly two hours to bury his huge black cock to his huge black balls deep inside her.

    She was in a perpetual state of cumming. It took another two hours for Jer to build up to a frenzied space that ended in her having the most gut wrenching orgasm of her life and Jer’s cock explosively shooting a massive load of cum into a womb for the first time.

    “Oh God, Jer cum in me. Cum in me. Flood my fertile cunt. Make our first black baby in me!”

she screamed as she passed out.

    About 11 pm Denise went to the bathroom. When she left she heard something in the living room. She looked. Mark was talking with some of their neighbors. She went back into their bedroom and grabbed the letter from the envelope and went into the living right up to the table.

    “Geez Denise you could have put on a robe.”

    “Drop it Ted. You’ve seen me naked many times. All of you have.” That was true. “Mark you might want to read this.” She handed the letter.

    “What’s this?”

    “DNA test results.”

    “Huh?”

    “Jer that nice black teenager that’s been doing our yards for last three years.”

    “What about him?”

    “He’s my son. The baby I had at 11 and thought died.”

    “Denise that’s not funny.”

    “I’m serious. I’ve spent the last several hours taking his cum bareback.”

    With Denise turned slightly as she spoke to Mark, first Gwen then the others noticed two marks surrounded by bruising on her neck with blood oozing out. The wound hadn’t quite sealed yet after Jer bit her when they shared their last orgasm.

    Denise leaned over and kissed Mark. As she turned to leave he got a closeup of her neck. She looked back for a moment.

    “I ovulated today.” She turned and walked away.

    “Is she serious?” Jeff asked.

    They talked and passed the letter around. After a few moments Gwen got up and followed her friend. 

    Denise crawled back into the bed with Jer. Initially she was on top. He licked the wounds on her neck and she lid over to the side.

    All Gwen saw was her friend nearly asleep already cuddled up to Jer. She went back to the table.

    “She’s in the master bedroom cuddled up next to Jer. At least that part is true.”

    “Guys.” It was Jesse, she had just been handed the letter as Gwen arrived back. “This came from my lab.” She worked at a lab that processed various types of tests including DNA.

    “Jesse she probably snagged some paper while over at the lab visiting you” said Ted. He was her husband.

    “Oh my GOD. That’s my ID number. I did the test” Jesse exclaimed. 

    From the shocked look on her face they knew she was serious.

    “I didn’t know who this was for.”

    While they were sharing shocked expressions, deep inside Denise her egg was overwhelmed. It was the beginning. She didn’t know it yet but she was finally going to be the constantly knocked up baby factor she had longed to be since a lie led her to believe her first child had died.  

Chapter 2

    The Wilson’s cul de sac neighborhood was located just off the largest street in their town. The entrance was barely wide enough for two way traffic and if looking at that entrance from Main St to the left was the Jones residence and to the right the Smith residence. Both faced Main St.

    The Jones’s were Jer’s foster family. 

    When he arrived home the following morning he went straight to the kitchen. Meg Smith was cooking breakfast. She and her husband had been trying to adopt Jer for some time but kept running into a brick wall. They couldn’t get a straight answer as to why. To took more than two years of fighting just so they could take him in as a foster child. Her husband was an ADA with the district attorney’s office and she working for the mayor who was her aunt.

    Seeing the mother of two it was quite obvious were Cris inherited her incredible body from.

    When she saw Jer walk in and sit down she knew something was amiss. His strange mood and the fact he hadn’t called to let them know were he was last night were unlike him.

    “Jer you alright?”

    “Sorry I didn’t call. I was at the Wilson’s last night. Didn’t want to saw anything until we knew for sure. We had a DNA test done” he said with an odd tone in his voice.

    “DNA test. Why...”

    “Mrs. Wilson’s my mother.” Cris walked in just as he spoke. 

    A few minutes later Cris’ dad and 8 yr brother walked in. Before either could ask what’s up the phone rang. Meg answered it. 

    Just as Meg hung up the phone Jer got up and left.

    Jimmy started go after him. “Jimmy NO” Meg called to him. She sat down. “Jimmy come here.”

    “Meg what’s going on?” asked Jim Sr.

    “That was Denise Wilson on the phone.”

    “What’s wrong with Jer?” asked Jimmy Jr.

    “He got some startling news. Your dad and I have been trying to find out if he has any family.

He found his mom.”

    “Found. Mom your right here. You’re not lost.”

    “I mean his mom.” Cris left the kitchen to look for Jer. “Jimmy we gave Jer a home but we’re not his real family.”

    “I know that mom but we are his family.” 

    “Now we are but he found out who his own mother is unexpectedly.”

    While that was going on Cris was with Jer in his room. 

    “Jer.”

    “Hi. Guess you heard.”

    “Yes.” She hugged him. Cris was very much in love with her foster brother. She not only wanted to loose her virginity to him but get pregnant with his baby at the same time.

    Back in the kitchen. “Jimmy go get ready. You have to leave within half an hour.”

    Meg looked up at Jim. “That was Denise Wilson on the phone. She received some papers from the Blair Estate that ided Jer as the child she thought had died. They went in and got a DNA test done to find out whether it was true. Came back positive. She’s his mother.”

    “No wonder he had that confused look on his face.”

    “Apparently the people trying to find Latoya Blair’s missing grandson found something we didn’t. Any chance you could or have someone look into it?”

    “I’ll see but keep in mind someone’s been deliberately interfering with our efforts.” 

    Back in Jer’s room.

    “Jer what happened? There’s got to be more to this than just Denise Wilson being your mom.”

    “Cris I, we..” The look on his face said a lot.

    “You fucked her!”

    “All night and she said she was fertile. Cris I...” 

    He had a pained expression on his face. Before he could say anything else she leaned over and kissed him passionately.

    “I expect you to do the same to me tonight. If she’s telling the truth we’ll both be making a dad out of you in 9 months.”

    “OH shit!” Jer stood up. “I got to get cleaned up. I’m supposed to take Jimmy to him game.” He rushed into his bathroom and a moment later she heard the shower.

    About 20 minutes after Jimmy went to get ready she heard a knock on the door.

    “Hello.”

    “Come on in Jimmy.”

    He looked around.

    “In the bathroom. He just got out of the shower and getting dressed.”

    “He ok?”

    “Yah. Keep in mind he thought his mom was dead.”

    At that moment Jer came out of the bathroom.

    “Ok Tiger lets get you to that game.”

    It was a great game but ended in a tie because of a bad call. To everyone but the referee it was obvious that Jimmy recovered a fumble in the endzone for a touchdown. 

    Later Cris helped Jer pick out some last minute Christmas presents for his younger siblings.

    Meg wanted to talk to Jer but hadn’t seen him since he left with Cris to go shopping. She hadn’t seen them come back because she was sitting in her room in shock. The phone receiver just hanging.

    It was a bit late, about 10, and was she was still reeling from the phone call. When she looked to Jer’s room she got an eye full. Her daughter and foster son were locked together in very passionate sex. She couldn’t believe how long Jer’s thrusts were. She had no idea that he had a monster cock between his legs. Amongst the moans she heard both profess their love for each other. 

    Cris yelled out “I love you! Give me your baby!” just as she spasmed into a huge climax. Jer started bucking and Meg could see his huge nutsacks twitching. He was cumming with Cris. What she couldn’t see was that Jer was also biting into Cris’ neck or that his fangs went deep.

    After a few moments Jer pulled out and rolled over onto his back upset with himself for biting into Cris so hard.

    She reached out touching him. “I’m ok. I’m ok” she whispered. Suddenly both felt a shift as if someone was getting on the bed. 

    Meg moved into the room closing the door quietly, then dropped her rob and went over to the bed. It was her they felt getting onto the bed. Before either could recover from shock and react Meg straddled Jer. He could feel a hand caress his cock.

    “Ooohhh. You flooded my daughter and its still hard” moaned Meg as she impaled herself on the magnificent monster black cock.

    Neither knew what to think as Meg bounced her way through numerous orgasms. From the tone of her moans they were convinced she was upset.

    Meg practically passed out on top of him. He rolled them over and began pounding into her as he had Cris earlier. 

    The moment she felt him unleash a jet into her tubes she went into a massive cum. When he felt her body shudder he bit into her neck which unexpectedly intensified her orgasm. Her last conscious thought as she passed out was ‘He’s drinking my blood.’

    In the morning they found out what upset Meg. The phone she received from the police chief.

Jim had to stay later than expected on Christmas Eve and as he was leaving the courthouse as an irate man, a liberal antigun nut, with a stolen gun tried to kill his about to be exwife. She had filed for divorce because he kept knocking up his lovers. He hit just about everybody but his wife. By the time the Chief had been able to contact Meg, Jim was in emergency surgery. He was in critical condition.

    Before Cris drove her to the hospital Meg got them to promise not to tell Jimmy. She didn’t what his Christmas ruined. 

    “Hi Jimmy.”

    “What’s with the presents” the boy asked.

    “We’re going over to the Wilson’s when Cris gets back.”

    “Were did Cris go?”

    “To the courthouse. Your mom had to go down to meet your dad. Something came up that couldn’t wait.”

    “Why’d Cris take her? She has a car.”

    “Couldn’t get it started.”

    When Cris got home they went over to the Wilson’s taking the children’s presents with them.

     Denise and Mark made sure nothing in the house was on that might alert the kids that anything was wrong.

