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                                                        The Son Takes Over

    Eric resented the hell out of the fact his dad Trent divorced his mom. 

    Cynthia was still a very gorgeous woman at 35. She had Eric at 17 and could almost still pass

for a teenager. She’s 5'3", black hair, with 39-22-36 figure and it took a HH cup bra to contain her chest. It wasn’t her fault that they hadn’t had more children, yet that was supposedly a key

factor in the divorce.

    Although his dad technically had custody, he spent most of the past year since the divorce

living with his mom who had been crushed by the divorce.

    When his dad announced his engagement it didn’t surprise him. What surprised him was who

his dad was going to marry. He had guessed it would be his dad’s long time secretary. Eric knew

they had been having an affair for years. His about to be stepmother was a gorgeous black haired

beauty from the Czech Republic named Denisa. She’s 5'7" and Eric guessed her hips and waist

were about 2" smaller than his mom’s. Close, 19 ½" waist and 34" hips. He would learn that she

wore a FF cup bra. She was 22 and had first met his dad while he was on a business trip to

Eastern Europe almost 4 years earlier.

    His dad’s secretary, Sara was a 28 yr old 5'1" blue eyed blonde with a massive 48" chest with a 19" waist and 32" hips. Her slim waist astonished everyone given she had 5 kids. Eric was certain that at least 3 were his younger siblings. He knew the youngest three weren’t her husband’s, who was 6 years into a minimum 48 year stretch in federal prison.

    Trent set the date of the wedding for Dec 25 which upset quite a few members of the family.

    With all the buzz about the wedding everyone but his mom and Sara forgot that his birthday

was the 23rd. His 18th.

    On Christmas Eve, Eric found his mom in tears. He spent the night passionately consoling her

with his thick 15+” cock buried in her still incredibly tight pussy. Their tongues made love to

each other as their bodies drove each other to even higher levels of ecstasy. It was miraculous

that they got to the wedding in time.

    Not everything went as planned. Before the wedding started Trent found out he was going to

have to leave right afterwards. Someone had royally screwed up a major contract and Trent as

the company owner was the only one with the authority to unscrew it up.

    After the ceremony Cynthia went into one of the spare guest rooms and fell asleep. To look

at her and Eric during the ceremony you wouldn’t have known they had been up all night.

    Eric got changed out of his tux and had gotten some orange juice from the kitchen.

    He looked out into the backyard. Lying on a beach towel near the pool was Denisa wearing

a very scrimpy black bikini. It had been a very usually warm day for December even for

Southern California but was being to turn very chilly. Denisa got up, wrapped the towel around her and went into the house. She heard a loud crack. Going into the living room she realized it had come from the fire place where a fire was growing.

    She was caught by surprise. Eric stood up to greet her completely naked. Stunned she just

stood there as he approached. Even wearing 4" stilettos he was still taller in his bare feet. What

stunned her the most was the huge size of what lay between his legs. 

    He took her into his arms and kissed her. She weakly tried to push away but couldn’t muster

much strength she was to stunned. Before she realized what happening he picked her up and

carried her over to the fireplace. As he did so her bikini fell to the floor. He laid her on the beach towel and buried his face in her pussy.

    When he began to push into her woman hood she started muttering in her native tongue. He

had no idea was she was saying. He met a resistence inside her pussy but figured it was simply

because she was so very tight. 

    While they made love he finally got her to speak English and learned she had been a virgin

and had saved her virginity for his father.

    She was guilt ridden. She had cheated on her husband before he could have her body and by

the fact she couldn’t pull herself away from the ecstasy Eric was arousing in her body.

    In the morning they were awakening by the phone ringing. Eric answered it while Denisa 

retrieved a robe and went into the kitchen.

    Eric having but his pants and shirt back on went into the kitchen.

    20 minutes later Cynthia walked into the kitchen finding her son and her exhusband’s new

wife wrapped in a tight embrace.

    When Eric noticed and looked at her, she saw tears in his eyes.

    “Dad’s dead. Highway Patrol called.” Cynthia looked at him shocked. “He was hit by a driver

that crossed over into his lane. The bastard was so high on marijuana that he was in orbit around

Pluto.” Eric couldn’t say anything else he was so choked up.

    Cynthia went over and joined in the hug. She didn’t care that she brushed up against Denisa,

she just needed to be close to her son. 

    Later after hearing the news, Sara went over to the house with her kids. 

    During the night Eric had been awakened by something. He managed to get out of bed without

awakening his mom or Denisa. He went down stairs and found Sasha perched just outside of

the entrance to the living room. He found Tasha just inside the door that led out into the inclosure where the two had been. The doggy door wasn’t locked and the pair apparently could still get though it. They were orphaned Siberian tiger cubs that Eric had hand raised from the time they were about 3 weeks old. Jan 1st would be their first birthday. Tasha seemed to be content to stay were she was so Eric went to see what Sasha was interested in.

    He found Sara sitting in front of the fireplace crying. When he knelt down beside her, she

threw her arms around him. Through her tears she confessed that her father-in-law fathered her

9 yr old son on her wedding night after her husband passed out dead drunk. Her 7 yr old daughter was conceived on her first day working for Trent. She spent much of the day bent over his desk with his huge 13" cock buried to his balls in her tight adulterous blonde cunt. Her 5 yr old daughter and 3 yr old son were the result of adulterous passion with her boss during business

trips and her 1 yr old daughter was also the result of bending over her boss’ desk.

    He spent the next couple of hours passionately flooding her womb with his seed before

carrying her up to the master bedroom.

    Cynthia and Denisa woke up first and were surprised to find a completely naked Sara in bed

with them and Eric.

    They went down to eat breakfast. They were both uneasy to see the tigers loose but continued

to the kitchen keeping close watch on the two cats.

    Later Sara arrived in the kitchen with her 1 yr old. The older four were in the kitchen eating.

She gave them a kiss and prepared a bottle for her littlest one.

    “Eric’s feeding the tigers.”

    “Can we see the tigers mommy?” asked the 9 yr old.

    “Have to ask Eric.”

    “Maybe later, they need to eat too” Eric said as he entered the kitchen.

    Later Eric set up a barrier to separate the cats from everyone and had the two cats perform some tricks he had taught them. They also got really silly playing with their toys and acting

goofy for the kids who were giggling almost constantly. 

    The next few days went similarly. The nights though had four adults sharing the huge bed in

the master bedroom while the kids slept.

    On Jan 1 they had a birthday party for the silly pussy cats.

    Due to the autopsy and having to have the body transported, Trent’s funeral didn’t occur until

Jan 4th. On the fifth Eric attended a board meeting. A loud mouthed jackass tried to have him

thrown out but instead found himself lying on his back with a busted lip and bloody nose when

his face had a sudden impact with Eric’s fist.

    “First off, in case anyone doesn’t know it, I own the building and the land its built on. Unless there’s any other stupidity, I believe there’s a will to be read. At least the parts that pertain to the company.”

    Jackass’ redheaded wife had a hard time not bursting out laughing. Roxy was Trent’s younger

sister. 26 with a JJ cup 43-21-34 figure and 5'6" tall.

    Later Eric went to his aunt’s office. Only a few people were left in the building. He leaned up

against the front edge of her desk. She went over and locked the door. 

    “How do you put up with that jackass?”

    “Simple, even though he gave Trent headaches, he knows if he wronged me Trent would bury

him. Maybe even literally. With that punch you made it loud and clear, not to mention painful

that’s he’s on even shakier groung than he was with Trent.”

    She leaned over and kissed her nephew. Within minutes she was bent over her desk with her

skirt and panties on the floor getting her first lesson that her nephew was a far better stud then

her 11" dicked hubby.

    Eric kept Sara as his personnel secretary and each day she bent over his desk as she had for

his father only now she got stuffed full by 15+” of cock rather than 13".

    On Sept 24 a couple of weeks after Eric started his freshman year of college Cynthia gave

birth to twin boys. She was ecstatic to be a mom again.

    On Sept 25 Denisa gave birth to twins. A boy and a girl. Everyone assumed Trent had gotten

her pregnant before leaving on that emergency trip. 

    On Sept 26 Sara gave birth to a baby boy.

    On Oct 5 Roxy gave birth to baby boy. She had also taken on the main role of running the

company.

    Shortly after starting his junior year all four gave birth to another child by Eric. In fact all 4

would continue to give birth at 2 year intervals until they could no longer have children.

    It wouldn’t be until after Eric graduated from college that he began to take full control of the

company. Under his leadership it would thrive in good and bad economic times. 

    A year after graduating Eric married an absolutely gorgeous Hispanic/Latina beauty named

Roberta he dated during his four years of college. 5'8 with a very slim waist and 36" hips. It took a LL cup bra to hold her bosom.

    Bert didn’t mind sharing Eric. She had in fact shared him with her widowed mother. While 

Bert bore Eric a son at the end of their sophomore and Senior years, her mom had borne him

a boy and two girls while the two were in college.

