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Chapter 1

    Kenneth Masters Jr was 33. His was blacker than black even though his mom had been white.

His father Kenneth Sr. was a very successful business man and his mom Liv had been a blonde

Norwegian bombshell.  Her body had matured young. By the time she was 14 she stood 5'7" with a 36-2-34 G cup figure. Even though she won her way into the pageant she had to get a waiver before she could compete for the Miss Norway title. With her large chest no one gave her a chance but her poise, maturity and composure overcame any bias that existed due to large chest and became the younger Miss Norway in history. A year later she won the Miss Universe pageant. 

    Ken Sr. and Liv originally met when they were very young. His family was living in Norway while his father was working on a long term construction project. They met again shortly after she become Miss Norway. After her reign as Miss Universe ended they were married and nine months later Ken Jr. was born. Liv disappeared when he was 6. She had been reported missing overboard during a storm on Lake Superior. Her body was never found.

    Couple years later Ken Sr. remarried. Ken Jr. hated his stepmother who was the perfect example of the evil stepmother. She despised and hated Ken because he was half white. She made his life hell and was why he left and hadn’t spoken to his father in almost fifteen years.

    Ken married right out of high school. Julia was a gorgeous blonde with nearly a 46" chest. She

had married Ken to stay eligible for an inheritance. She had to get married and have kids to inherit. In public she was a devoted mom and wife but under the surface lay hidden a perfect example of a lesbian feminist who was the perfect example of what some call a Femmenazi.

She was totally dishonest with Ken and when she got her inheritance she took off leaving him 

alone with their 4 daughters. The only decent thing she did was give the doctor who delivered Susie the information on how to contact Ken. After a DNA test was done Ken got custody of Susie. She like her older sisters was white with no visible hint of being 1/4 black.

    Ken was able to get a divorce finally for abandonment and was awarded all marital assets.

Julia transferred all her money to an off shore account so no one could track her via her money.

Which was to her advantage being a fugitive from justice. The last Ken had heard she had

seduced and run off with an ll year old girl. 

    His anger over being betrayed hadn’t softened at all. In fact it grew over the years. What angered him the most was how she abandoned the girls, especially Susie.

    Redheaded Tyler was born 9 months after her parents wedding night. Black haired Patty was born 11 months later. Brown haired twins Candy and Sandy followed Patty by 11 months. Blonde Susie, apparently the result of Julia screwing up her birth control, followed the twins 22 months later.

    Tyler had just turned 14. Over the last 6 months her breasts had exploded to a whopping 46" on her slim 5'4" frame. It was a Friday night and she had gone out with friends. Hidden in her purse was a skimpy red dress that left almost nothing to the imagination. It hugged her body tightly. Barely was long enough to cover her pussy when standing. The gaps in the side showed her hips and massive amounts of her tits. Realizing she forgot something she went back home making the mistake of not changing back into the clothes she wore when she left. She thought she could get in and out without being seen. OOOPS!

    “TYLER!” She turned around and there was her father with a towel around his waist obviously just out of the shower. Getting a view of the cleavage exposed by the dress he yelled “Get in there!” pointing to her bedroom. She meekly complied. She knew she was going to get royally cussed out.

    Ken followed her into the room and slammed the door. The younger girls were sleeping over at their aunt’s.

    “Get that Goddamned whore dress off NOW!” he yelled. Tyler hesitated, surprised by the level of anger and venom in her father’s voice. Not complying immediately resulted in a massive burst of profane insults of her being a whore. 

    When he asked how many boys had her whore body she meekly replied “None daddy I’m a virgin.”

    “BULLSHIT, don’t lie to me whore.” He launched into more profane insults. He had always been able to tell when she or her sisters lied but he was so angry it missed it. She was telling the

truth. 

    In fact she had worn the dress to impress a boy. She had gotten a glimpse of him nude. Soft

he was large. At least large for what she knew. He was reported to be 11 or 12" hard. She had the hots for the good looking boy and wanted him to pop her cherry. He was reportedly screwing a couple of the better looking teachers at school. The most recent rumor was the boy was the father of the principal’s 9 month old son, but no one believed it though because the principal was his mom. The truth would have flipped people out. The principal had taken her son’s virginity and the pregnancy was result of  her husband swapping her birth control pills for fakes.  

    As he cussed her out the towel around his waist fell to the floor giving Tyler her first look at

what was between her dad’s legs. Her eyes nearly popped out of their sockets with shock of how

massively hung her dad was. That monster black cock was not only much thicker but nearly as long as the boy she was hot for was hard. As she stared at it, it began to get hard. Whether it was from her nude body wearing only red fuck me pumps or his anger or both never entered her mind. She just stared at it getting hot and moist in her cunt as she got increasing turned on by the sight of her father’s hardening monster black cock.

    Eventually she broke down with lust pleading “Fuck me daddy. Take my virginity. Please daddy fuck me. Make me your whore” over and over again. With those words new insults came out of her father’s mouth as he picked her up and dumped her on her bed. She felt him grasp her hips and as the insults stopped she felt his mouth glued to her redheaded cunt and his tongue forcing its way into her virgin cunt.

    Tyler had no idea how long her father ate her cunt. She was delirious with the pleasure. She was so out of it she didn’t even realize he was shoving his huge black cock into her.

    “Damn the whore was telling the truth. She was a virgin” he said as her hymen broke. She was swept away by even more intense pleasure as his huge black cock moved inside her vise tight white cunt.

    Tyler wrapped her arms and legs around her father as he piled drove into and out of her tight cunt. 

    In the wee hours of the morning he sat up on his knees. He held the lower part of her body with his left arm. She still clutched him tightly with her arms and legs. His hips continued to thrust his huge manhood into her. His right hand clutched her red hair and pulled her head exposing the right side of her neck. Suddenly his mouth came down hard on her neck. Her eyes popped open and her mouth opened to let a blood curdling scream but no sound came out. The shock had silence her voice as his fangs went deep. She could feel her blood flowing as her father sucked it from her body.

    Tyler woke up late the next morning. The note her dad left made it quite clear she was grounded. She tried on the red dress and looked in the full length mirror on her closet door.

‘No wonder he called me a whore’ she thought to herself. After a trip to the bathroom she dosed off. She was awaken by her cell ringing like crazy. It was almost 2 pm. It was her best friend Tish.

    She hurriedly threw some clothes on making sure to cover her neck and went down to the door. She ushered Tish in quickly.

    “Where’d you disappear last night? What happened you look like shit?”

    “Forgot something and came back here. I was still wearing that red dress. Dad caught me on the way out.” 

    Tish hugged her BFF close. She knew that Tyler’s mom had deserted them. Through the tears

Tyler told her about her dad exploding, cussing her out for being a whore and grounded her. She

left how she had turned to mush when she saw how monstrously hung her dad was and that he fucked her senseless most of the night.

    A couple hours later the two teenagers were in Tyler’s room when they heard a voice.

    “Tyler you in there?”

    “Yes dad with Tish. We’re working on that class project I told you about.”

    Ken opened the door and went in.

    “Hello Mr. Masters.”

    “Hello Tish. How’s the project going?”

    “Hit a snag. We seem to be missing one of our references. I cold have sworn I had it in my back pack” Tish said as she looked through her pack again.

    “What is it your missing?” 

    Tyler pointed out a book that was on their list of references. He walked out and returned about 5 minutes later.

    “Girls be careful with this.” He handed Tyler the book. She almost freaked out when she looked at the title page.

    “Dad, this this this must be...” she didn’t finish. She showed it to Tish who was also startled.

It was a first edition in excellent condition and dated back to before the civil war.

    “Just be careful with it” he said as he walked out.

    He reached the bottom of the stairs just as his younger daughters came in the door. First in was little Susie. She ran to her dad who picked her up and gave a big hug. They were a bit noisy

as they came in.

    “Hey keep it down. Tyler’s upstairs with Tish. They’re working on a class project due on Monday.”

    “Yes daddy” they said in unison. He put Susie down and she followed her sisters into the kitchen.

    “Hello Ken.”

    “Donna.” She was one of Julia’s sisters. If did what she felt like doing if she got her hands on

her pedophile bitch of a sister she’d probably get thrown of the police force and in prison.  “Any trouble?”

    “No. They were perfect angels. Better leave before you throw me out.” 

    At first that confused Ken. “What’s that supposed to....You’re not Julia!”

    “I know. But except for my brown hair I could be her identical twin.”

    Ken changed the subject. “How you holding up?” Her husband had also been a cop and recently killed. He stopped by a store on the way home as he always did. Only this time it was

being robbed and the bandit panicked seeing a cop uniform and blasted away.

    “The judge gave him a one way ticket to death row.”

    Later that night Ken found Tyler in his study. She wasn’t supposed to be there but she was looking for where her dad’s book went.

    “The open slot, shelf above the TV.” 

    She put the book away. He then went to a section of shelves. Did something and a hidden door

opened. He waved her into the room. It had a bed and a number of other things she didn’t have

a clue about. 

    “You ever had a cock in your mouth?”

    “No daddy.”

    “Tonight you get your first cock sucking lesson. Get your clothes off.” She was naked in seconds. He took his shirt off and sat down in a plush chair.

    “Take my shoes and socks off.” She did as she was told. He stood up. “Now unbuckle my belt and undo my pants and slide them down.” He stepped out of them. She neatly folded them and

put them over the back of another chair. “Very good slave. Now my shorts.” 

    Tyler removed them and seeing a clothes bag threw the shorts into it. Ken sat back down in the chair with his legs spread. He pointed at the floor. She went over and knelt down between his legs.

    “Take my cock in hand. Good. Know hold it up while putting your lips around the head. Lick it with your tongue and suck on it.” He gave her instruction as she slowly learned how to best suck and lick a cock.

    Sometime later she felt a pulse sensation in his cock. He suddenly grabbed her head with both

hands pulled her mouth down on his cock. It only back to the entrance to her throat. She was on

the verge of gagging when she felt something shooting into mouth. It tasted a bit salty. She swallowed as fast as she could. At first it was flooding her mouth quicker than she could swallow. She just barely managed to keep any from leaking out of her mouth. She was afraid

Daddy would be mad if she let any of it drip to the carpet.

    He was surprised. He thought she would have been very messy the first time. After she sucked for awhile to keep him hard he set her over to counter along the wall.

   “Grab the light colored bottle. No the one with the white cap. Now there should be another with a plastic hose attached to the cap. Yes that one. How much is in them?”

    “They’re both full Daddy.”

    “Good bring them here.”

    She knelt down before him.

    “Take the clear one and squeeze some out onto your hands. Yes like that. Now rub the lotion all over my cock. Make sure you cover it completely and thickly.”

    He looked on as she lubed his cock. “Good set that bottle aside. Now take the other bottle and turn around, bend over so her head is laying on the carpet with but sticking up.” She complied.

“Spread your legs wider. Now reach back with your hands and stuff the hose in your ass.”

    The position was very awkward for her but she finally managed to get the hose in her ass.

    “Now with both hands squeeze the bottle very hard.”

    As she did so she felt the liquid gush out and coat the inside of her ass. She kept squeezing until it seems no more would come out of the bottle.

    “Put both bottles back on the counter and come back here.” She did as she was told. She felt as if she was walking on egg shells. She didn’t want her Dad mad at her. She was upset with herself and ashamed. From the cussing out he gave her the night before she had inadvertently

brought the pain of her mother’s betrayal to the surface.

    “Now climb up onto the chair with back to me.” Once up on the chair it took her a few moments to steady herself. “Now reach down with one hand and grab my cock. Good now lower herself until the head of my cock is against your asshole.” She winced at that but did as she was

told. “Now use your weight to push your ass down onto my cock.” She let out a series of moans

as she slid part way down. “Now move up and bit and push back down.” More moans escaped her lips as she slid even farther down. “Keep going up and then down.” Each time she went back down the fullness in her ass caused more and increasing louder moans.

    Nearly 20 minutes later she collapsed backward onto his body. The feeling of fullness was overpowering. She was breathing hard and in shock that she was able to take her daddy’s monstrous black cock completely up her ass. 

    After giving her a few minutes to adjust he got up and knelt down on the carpet with Tyler on her hands and knees. He slowly began to stroke his cock in and out of her ass. Tyler was over-

whelmed by the sensation and even more shocked when she had an orgasm from being butt fucked. Soon she was out of it to the point the only reason she wasn’t face down in the carpet was her dad had leaned over her to grab her large tits for greater leverage as he fucked her ass.

    He fucked her ass off and on all night. At one point in the wee hours of the morning he pulled

her upright clasping a big black hand over her mouth as he plunged his fang into her neck from

behind.

    About six he woke up and had Tyler suck his cock clean and then give him a bath similar to the one James Bond received in Japan in the movie You Only Live Twice. When the bath was

done he went down to have breakfast. Tyler went to her room and fell asleep. She was exhausted.

    While the other girls were off playing with friends he went to a specialty adult book store. Although you could get all typed of porn, this store dealt primarily with BDSM. He had bought some things there before. When he walked in the tall, extremely busty and gorgeous Asian lady

behind the counter smiled. He hadn’t been in for awhile. Wasn’t sure why but every time she

saw him a feeling of pleasure coursed through her body. She noticed that his questions this time

were more precise than before and his purchase was by far the largest he’d made.

    That night Tyler got her second lesson in cock sucking and her first in bondage. Ken strapped a harness over upper body that snugly fit around her big tits. Although it gave those tits ample

support it actually covered very little of her tit flesh. Two straps on either side went up and in back of her neck to form a halter. The straps formed a Y with the strap that ran down the middle of her back. Those two straps also had rings attached to them with small chains attached to them.

They in turn were connected by a ring. Her dad showed her a dog leash and clipped it to the ring. 

She understood the meaning all too clear.

    He put shackles on her wrists and pulled her arms around her aback and secured them to the back strap. He also put a ball gag in her mouth. He had her sit down and put 6" stiletto sandals on her feet. Tyler noticed the upper ankle straps had shackles built in and had rings attached. He showed her several different chains and straps that could be attached to her ankles. He also showed her that her ankles could be locked together.

    He had her standup. She was a bit unsteady at first. She tentatively stepped over to where he

indicated. He showed her something. At first she didn’t realize what it was. Realizing what it was her eyes opened wide and bulged out with shear panic. Her father grasped her face and turned it so she looked up into his. Even with 6" stilettos he was still considerably taller. She closed her eyes and did her best to stifle the panic she was feeling. 

    After the hood was in place he spoke. “Open your eyes Tyler.” She did and looked up at him.

“Can you breath alright?” She nodded yes. “Good. The zippers on the eyelets are designed so when closed a lining pulled across which prevents any light being seen through the zipper. There

is also a zipper for the mouth opening. Although it will close over any type of gag there is a special one that goes with the hood.” He held it up for her to see. It wasn’t very long but it was thick. He pulled out something else. “This is the bondage version of a straightjacket. Look over

hear at the ceiling you’ll see a hook. The line running through it goes over here. The line can be ran up and down either by power or by hand. The end hanging can be attached to your ankles by

which you would be pulled up hanging upside down. The hook in the floor is for another line that would also attached to the ring in the top of the hood. Young lady I know you don’t like that hood. Kept how you feel in mind. Piss me off and you’ll be wearing it with all opening closed and hanging upside down. And this,” he picked up an usual looking cat o nine tails, “will be used 

to further your punishment. Understand?” She emphatically nodded yes.

    He walked back to her and took the hood off and took out the gag. He pushed her down enough so squatting she could take his cock into her mouth.

    Like the night before she had his cock buried in her ass virtually all night. Her last sex act as before was to orally suck his cock clean. She also bathed him as she had the previous morning.

    Seeing the clock she exclaimed “Oh Shit!”

    “Where are you going?”

    “I’ve got to get ready for school.”

    “No! You’re not going anywhere. No argument. Go to your room.” She did and before she knew it she was asleep. 

    He called Tish’s house to have her tell their teacher that Tyler wouldn’t be in school because she was sick. That wasn’t to far off. Tyler was exhausted from both having spent most of the last three nights getting fucked senseless and her father’s vampiric feeding on her blood. He also called the school to let them know she wouldn’t be there.

    Tish had to give their presentation alone. 

    That night Tyler got more of same but this time her dad alternated cumming in her three holes.

    Tuesday he left work early supposedly to take Tyler to see the doctor. He led her down to the

garage and put her in the car then drove to the bookstore. What customers where there glanced at the hug titted bound and gagged redhead being led into the store and into a special room. The

thought that continued coming to their minds was had the huge black man knocked her up yet. 

    In the room Tyler was strapped to a chair. The Asian woman then administered a local anaesthesia and antiseptic before installing nipple and clit rings.

    There were sounds of approval as Ken led Tyler out to the car. Once in the car he pulled Tyler down to his crotch and had her suck me off until he shot a load in her mouth. 

    When asked about Tyler he told the younger girls she was sick and on bed rest. He told them not to disturb her. They didn’t but they were a bit worried about her though.

    On Thursday Tyler still wasn’t back in school. Ms Cox, Tish and Tyler’s project had been for her class, went by the house at lunchtime. Tyler answered the door wearing a rob to hide the harness but didn’t hide the fang marks on her neck.

    To Evie Cox, Tyler did look sick but figured out something else was up when she noticed the fang marks. 

    She got back to the school just in time for class. As she was leaving she went by the office.

    “Ms Cox how are you? Can I help you with anything?”

    “Fine, Mrs. Nelson. Actually it has to do with a student. Tyler Masters. I was a bit worried. Its not like her to miss class even if she has a cold.”

    “Could be the flu. By law she would have to be out until cleared by a doctor.”

    “Afraid it may be worst than the flu. I talked to her dad at lunch. She’s in quarantine until the

tests results came back.”

    “Test results?” The others in the room looked up from what they were doing.

    “Last weekend she may had been exposed to hepatitis. She could be out the rest of the year.”

    Mrs. Nelson made a note of that information hoping that wasn’t the case.

    Tyler spent her nights with her dad using all three holes as sperm receptacles. During the day she recuperated awaiting the following night. 

    On Monday Mrs. Nelson found a letter from Mr. Masters. Inside was a letter and a document

from a doctor. 

    At lunch Evie went by the office. Mrs. Nelson told her about the letter confirming that Tyler had hepatitis and would probably be out the rest of the year.

    “The good thing about it though is that Mr. Masters and the younger girls tested negative.”

    “That’s great news. I’ll miss Tyler though. She’s one of my best students.” As she left she had an ear to ear grin. Apparently no one suspected that the letter and the document were phony. She hoped she was a step closer to her goal.

    As she hoped Tyler remained a no show.  

    Two months after her father took her virginity she started throwing up in the morning. At first Ken wasn’t sure what to do. He’d seen Julia go through the same thing. The only ob/gen he knew was Peggy. Unlike Donna though Peggy was blonde and looked like Julia’s twin. For good reason, they were identical twins. He made an appointment after doing a home pregnancy test.

    It was impossible to miss the nipple and clit rings as Peggy examined Tyler. The test she did confirmed Tyler was pregnant. Tyler’s appearance though had her concerned and scared.

    “Ken, I know you’d rather not be here.”

    “You may be her identical twin but like I told Donna you’re not Julia.”

    “Ken, Tyler, well she looks like shit.” He held up a hand.

    “I know. I’m sure you noticed those rings.” He couldn’t tell Peggy the truth so he was making

things up on the fly. “About how far along is she?”

    “Two months.”

    “That would be about right. I caught her coming in very late and she was drunk wearing a dress that hid nothing. Those nipple rings poked out obviously under the dress. She had nothing on under the dress and saw that other ring when I put her to bed. She’s been sick since. At first the doctor thought she might have hepatitis but it turned out to be something else. Some kind of infection from the piercing. I guess I’ll have to talk to the doctor about whether or not the pregnancy going to be problem. You might not believe this but she looks better than she has looked.”

    Peggy didn’t mention the odd marks on Tyler’s neck. She also wasn’t sure if Ken was telling

her the truth but after what had happened with Julia there was a trust issue. 

    As time went along Tyler’s body adapted. She looked less and less sick. When her pregnancy couldn’t be hidden any longer he explained to the other girls that Tyler was going to have a baby and the boy had also given her a disease.

    When Tyler was six months pregnant Ms Cox dropped by the house. Tyler answered the door.

There was no way she could hide the fact she was pregnant from her teacher. Nancy walked into the house and shut the door.

    45 minutes later Ken arrived home. When he walked in there was Tyler leaning back on the couch with a blonde haired head buried in her knocked up cunt. He slammed the door.

    Tyler looked up terrified. Evie’s pussy juice smeared face looked back at him.

    “What the fuck is going on here? You trying to make my daughter queer?” he fumed.

    Evie got up. “No Mr. Masters. I’m hoping it’ll get me closer to you.”

    “What the hell’s that supposed to mean?”

    “Every time I see you I cream my panties. I want to be your bitch.” She opened her wrap-around dress and dropped it to the floor. The 5'7" blonde stood before him naked except for her shoes. Her slim hips and extremely slim waist made her large breasts seam larger which were several inches larger than Tyler’s.

    She dropped down in front of him and hauled out his cock. She cooed with delight at its immense size. She took it in her mouth. She couldn’t get any where near what she wanted in her mouth and down her throat. He was much longer and thicker than she had hoped. Once he was hard she got up just long enough to reposition herself on her knees with her blonde cunt facing him. She spread her legs wide and her head was laying sideways on the carpet as her hands pulled her blonde cunt open.

    “Please take me! Make me your bitch! Breed me! I ovulated this morning. I’m fertile and ripe to be bred.  Please put your seed in me! Make my belly swell with your baby!” she pleaded.

    He mounted her and dog fucked her senseless. After cumming in her twice he led her upstairs by her blonde hair. He had Tyler pick up her belonging and bring them upstairs. He fucked her again. Then in the ass and made her suck him clean until he shot a load down her throat. When she left about midnight she had cum caked around her lips, around her asshole and on and around her cunt lips.

    On June 30th Tyler gave birth to a baby boy who was obviously part black. 

    When he saw her after the delivery she tried to apologize. She was crying.

    “Daddy I’m sorry I got knocked up.” He put a figure to her lips to silence her. He then kissed her forehead.

    Summer school had started early and it didn’t take long for entire student body and faculty to learn Tyler gave birth to black baby. The most prevalent rumor was that a gang bang had given her both a black baby and hepatitis.

     The next day Evie saw Ken and gave him the news his baby was growing inside her. He made sure she understood that there would be a DNA test and she didn’t want to know what would happen if she was lying to him.

Chapter 2

    At the end of August two things happened. First Ken was notified that his grandfather had died. His mom’s father had been the only relative he keep in contact with and other then their aunts that the girls knew. They liked their great grandpa a lot.

    The second was that Patty turned up missing. It was her 14th birthday. Her backpack had been left at a friends and in it he found a note with an address on it. He didn’t recognize it. He went over to the address but no one answered even though he heard someone inside talking. It might have been the TV but wasn’t loud enough to coverup the doorbell. He went around the side and found a door slightly ajar. Just enough to keep the bolt of the door knob from locking the door shut. He went in. When he looked into the living room a naked redhead stood there. From what her could tell she had quite a chest on her. The redhead moved slightly and he saw Patty. Like Tyler her breasts had exploded in size in the months leading up to her 14th birthday. 

    He could smell something. At first he wasn’t sure what it was, then realized it was pot. Patty looked like she was in a daze.

    “Ok you big titted whore whether you like it or not you’re going to be my bitch. I’m going to make you an addict. You’ll have to come to me for drugs and do whatever I tell you. In fact 

while the heroin does it job I’m going to take your cheery cunt and ass with this.” She held up a very large strap-on dildo.

    “The hell you are bitch.” She heard as she was grabbed from behind and lifted up. She tried to scream but a large black hand was over her mouth and a second later her neck was pierced by two sharp objects. Patty looked up and watched but it didn’t really register on her dope fogged brain. Red passed out.

    Ken quickly bond and gagged the redheaded bitch. He went out the side door and but the bitch into the trunk of his car. He went back inside. Checked on Patty and using a glove threw open the front door making sure it slammed loudly. He then got on the phone and called the police.

    Two officers arrived while he was on the with the 911 operator. They asked him if he lived there. He explained why he was there and what happened. He left out the part about fanging the redheaded bitch and throwing bound and gagged into his trunk. Instead he said when he confronted the redhead she took a swing at him then ran out the front door.

    At first they didn’t believe him. “Daddy were are you?” Her drug fogged mind had finally recognized his voice. She slipped from the chair to the floor. He grabbed a large cloth from the couch and wrapped around Patty as he got her back onto the chair. She was crying. “Patty I’m hear. Daddy’s here. You’re going to be all right.”

    As that was going on one of the officers called in for paramedics. 

    Donna was on her way home and heard the call over the radio. When she heard Ken’s name she asked dispatch to repeat the address. When she arrived she confirmed Ken was Patty’s father.

    Patty was taken to the hospital to be checked out. Ken rode with her in the ambulance.

    A squad car also went to the hospital. One of the officers drove Donna’s car to the hospital while she drove Ken’s car there. She had no idea the redhead was in the trunk.

    The doctors told him Patty was high on pot. The only to do was let her sleep it off. He asked if could take her home. He figured it would be better if she woke up at home rather than in a hospital. The doctors agreed. 

    When he got home he pulled the car into the garage. Once inside with the door closed Tyler walked into view. She told her dad that the others were still up worried about Patty. He carried her inside. They started to run up to them but stopped. He signaled for them to be quiet.

    He carried upstairs and put her in her own bed. He then made sure the twins and Susie went to bed.

    He went back to the garage and got the redhead out of the trunk. She weakly tried to struggle and he bit her again.

    “Tyler open the door for special room.” She did. She watched as her dad threw the bitch on the bed. He told her what happened. “Go to Patty’s room. Stay with her until she wakes up. Close the door on your way out. If she appears sober bring her here.”   

    “Yes sir.”

    When the redhead woke up she couldn’t see anything. Something was over her head and her arms were bound behind her back. She could feel large hands on her big tits and something was stuffed up her ass and she couldn’t move her ankles.

    “Forget it bitch. Your ankles are locked to the floor. No way you’re going to get away. Going

to pay for what you did and especially for what your were going to do to my daughter. She squirmed. She felt a hand grab her red hair pull her upright as the huge object continued to pound her ass.

    “Bitch your mine! You’ve all ready felt my fangs twice. The cops are looking for you. You’re

going to spend the rest of your miserable life as my fuck bitch.”

    Patty woke up about 3 am. Tyler took her to the room as instructed. The redhead was hanging just as her father had told her she would if she pissed him off.

    “Tyler leave. When the other girls wake up tell them not to disturb Patty.”

    “Yes Dad.” She then left.

    Patty stood there wide eyes. Her father stood in front of her drying himself off. He looked as if he just came out of the shower or bath. All she saw though was that monstrous black cock between his legs. It seemed hard as rock to her. It wasn’t. It just seems to be to her. It was the first time she had seen a cock.

    “Patty sit on the edge of the bed.”

    “Daddy?”

    “SSHH!” He pushed her back a bit so she was on her elbows as he knelt between her legs. He

took hold of her hips as he put his face to her pussy. 

    “Daddy!”

    He ate her through several orgasms then stood up and picked her up in his arms. He lowered

her and she gasped as the head of his huge dick pushed up against the entrance to her virgin pussy. Holding her with his left arm he cupped the back of her head with his right hand and brought their lips together.

    At first she didn’t know what to do. As she hung there in his left arm and he kissed her a heat started to build inside her body. She wasn’t sure what she was feeling or why she opened her

mouth when his tongue pressed against her lips. She wrapped her arms around his neck. She tentatively flicked her tongue at his. She felt him loosen his grip on her body and as she slid down she felt her pussy open as something thick entered. She moaned loudly. He moved her up

and down allowing her own weight to do most of the work getting the head and the first part of his dick inside her. When it seemed it wouldn’t go deeper he lifted her up and this time pushed

her body down. At first there was a building pressure then suddenly something inside her gave way and the huge object worked itself deeper into her.

    Tyler couldn’t sleep. She was by now used to being up all night having some sort of sex with her father. About an hour after leaving she went back and peeked. Her son was sucking on a breast. She saw the tell tale signs that her dad’s cock was about to explode its baby making seed

deep into Patty. She wished it was her who was getting pumped full. As she watched Patty came so hard she passed out as their father flooded her insides and buried his fans into her neck.

    “Tyler” he said a few moments later. Her name caught her by surprise. Her dad got up off Patty and walked over to her. He took his son/grandson in his arms. Tyler dropped down and started sucking the combined sperm and pussy juice off his cock.

    He put Kenneth Masters the 3rd down in a crip. He then cuffed Tyler’s hands and gagged her.

He fucked her doggy style until he flooded her woman hood. He stuffed a cunt plug into her and uncuffed and ungagged her and motioned for her to take the baby and leave. Patty was starting to wake up.

    About 8 he laid Patty in her own bed. She was fast asleep. He took a shower. When he got downstairs Susie had just opened the door for Mrs. Walt.

    “Hello Mrs. Walt.”

    “Hello I heard...”

    “Patty’s ok. Shouldn’t you two be getting ready?”

    “Patty!” they said in unison.

    “Get ready. You’re making Mrs. Walt wait. Get going. It’ll hurt Patty’s feelings if she found out you didn’t go because of her. You’ve been waiting for this for months.”

    “Perhaps anther time?”

    “Afraid not Mrs. Walt. I got some news yesterday. We’ll have to leave town for awhile. A family matter. Not sure when we’ll be back.” He shooed the twins upstairs. Susie was fixated with her nephew who though she didn’t know it was also her half brother.

    With the girls out of earshot Ken explained to Mrs. Walt about his grandfather.

    “It’ll upset the girls. I want them to enjoy this outing.” Mrs. Walt understood.

    After breakfast he managed to get Susie away from the crib and off to her friend’s house to play. When she arrived she found out her friend’s family dog had given birth to puppies.

    Right after Susie left he answered the phone. It was Donna. The redhead was Chelsie Ames the mayor’s daughter. The initial tests confirmed the syringe had heroin in it and also there was cocaine, meph and several other drugs scattered around the living room. No sign of the girl though. Her parents refused to believe any of it. They even blamed the usual non existent right wing conspiracy for a frame-up.

    Later when Patty woke up she found the door to the secret room open and her nephew asleep in a crip. She also saw someone hanging upside down. From the red hair she figured it was Chelsie. She heard moans. She went into the room with the spa and found her dad sitting in it and Tyler fucking herself up and down on their daddy’s huge black cock.

    “Come in Patty.” As she did so her dad and sister erupted into orgasm. Tyler passed out and their dad laid her off to the side away from the water.

    He motioned Patty over and she took her sister’s place on his cock. In fact they spent the afternoon taking turns riding that huge black monster between their daddy’s legs.

    The next afternoon Ken gave the girls the news their great grandpa had died. 

    Two days later they left for the funeral. They drove up in the large motor home Ken owned. The twins sat silent as they played cards. They were all sad. Susie was fixated as she watched baby Ken suck milk from Tyler’s breast. Tyler had her own thoughts. She wanted her dad for herself. She didn’t want to share him but knew she’d have to. She was well cowed and would do what ever he wanted. Patty sat off to herself. While they switched off having sex with their father Tyler let slip the baby sucking on her breast was daddy’s. She knew Chelsie was bound and hanging upside down in a locked closet in the back of the motor home. She wasn’t sure how she felt. She had mixed feelings about maybe having her dad’s baby. Tyler seemed ecstatic, but the possibility she might be or could get pregnant by her dad both frightened and excited her.

    The girls cried throughout the funeral. 

    It took nearly two weeks after the funeral to get everything in order.

    Once home Patty was grounded just like Tyler. They settled into a routine where the two girls

would get fucked by their dad every night except for Tuesday and Thursday. Neither new why but just kept clear of the secret room on those nights as ordered.

    When school started in September Evie cooked up another phony letter to explain Patty’s not returning to school. As to her own situation, she told the school she was acting as a surrogate for a friend.

    At the end of October Patty was using one of the hose and soap attached for washing a car to hose down Chelsie. Half way through the redhead started puking her guts out. Fortunately Patty had removed the gag because the bitch appeared to be having trouble breathing otherwise she’d

have choked to death on her vomit.

    Chelsie never even thought of yelling for help. She was absolutely terrified of Ken.

    Each night Tyler and Patty continued to use their bound bodies to sexual please their dad and slip deeper under his control. 

    Sometimes he had the girls double fuck Chelsie’s cunt and ass with very thick 15" black strap on dildos as he video taped them.

    Later when Ken got home Patty told him about Chelsie throwing up and that she also had been doing so in the morning as was Tyler. 

    The next day he got a pack of pregnancy test kits and did one on all three girls. Three positives.

    After finding out Chelsie was knocked up he butt fucked Chelsie during the nightly sex games. She didn’t like it but had no choice. 

    Shortly after Christmas Evie gave birth to a black baby girl. As agreed she turned the baby over to Ken and a DNA test was done. It confirmed Ken was the baby’s father.

    In late May Patty and Tyler gave birth to boys and Chelsie to a girl. 

    Two weeks later Evie informed Ken he had black bred her a second time. He instructed her to sell everything she could and put the money into an numbered account which only he could access. 

    The following Monday she gave the school notice that she would be leaving after summer school. She showed Mrs. Nelson the ring she was wearing.

    “I’m getting married.” Seeing the look on Mrs. Nelson’s face she added “Its his grandmother’s engagement ring.” Actually it was her grandmother’s wedding ring.

    By mid July Ken was suspicious. The twins were acting strangely. 

Chapter 3

    One night he went out and sneaked back in without anyone knowing it. He found a note just after seeing the twins leave. He followed them. Just around the corner out of sight they met a car.

He recognized the blonde. She was one of the twins’ teachers. They drove off. Ken went back to the house, got the note and then drove off in a van he was renting. He had been using the van to haul supplies for some home repairs. He had previously followed the twins to her house so he figured he would start there.

    When he arrived he saw no sign of the car they had drove off in. Her regular car was no where in sight either. He parked out of sight in an alley behind the house. In the garage was the car the twins had met, then drove off in.

    He easily got in through the back door. He looked around until he found a play room. The kind used for BDSM. In the middle of the floor the big titted blonde teacher Elsa was standing

naked except for knee high black boots. She had a riding crop in one hand. Her legs were spread a bit. Although only 14 the twins were about 5'7". They were on their knees. One had her face buried in blonde cunt the other’s face was eating ass. Ken couldn’t tell which one was which.

Even with 5 or 6" black stiletto boots her cunt and ass were just at the right height for the twins to stand on their knees and just lean slightly forward and bury their faces in cunt or ass. Both had their arms bound behind their backs. 

    “Very good. You worthless half niggers have improved greatly. You will serve the master race well as slaves. Hiel Hitler!” she said as she gave the Nazi salute toward a large picture of Hitler

hanging on the far wall.

    ‘A goddamn Nazi. A strange one, but a fucking Nazi. Very odd given the Nazis persecuted homosexuals’ Ken thought to himself. 

    He rushed in. Before Elsa could react he had hit, grabbed, bit into her throat and thrown her to the floor unconscious. Twins were knocked over. When they looked up they saw their down looking down first at Elsa then them. Absolutely furious with long fangs sticking down from his

upper jar. The were frightened.

    “Not a word from either of you.” 

    They watched as he bound Elsa tightly including a hood. Her legs were doubled back and secured to the back of her thighs with a chain attaching her ankles to her arms tightly bound to the bondage strait jacket. Her tits were to big to fully close the front of the jacket so he had to leave it open in front exposing massive cleavage.

    He then bound the twins in the same manner. As with Elsa their tits were to big to fully close the front of the straight jackets.

    He carried them out to the van, then secured them to the floor with straps, taken from the room, to eye bolts in the floor intended fro securing cargo. He then threw a tarp over them.

    Inspecting the house further he found quite a bit of flammable liquids in the basement. He also found a disconnected devise attached to a phone. From the classes he had taken he realized the devise was for remote activation of an incendiary bomb to start a fire. Apparently the bitch had

planned well to cover her tracks. Another note he found was written to make it look like the bitch and the twins entered a suicide pack. If the labels on the drums in the basement were accurate the fire would burn so hot that it would take months, even years or never to determine if anyone was in the house as it burned. That gave him an idea. Already wearing gloves he put the note in an envelope, then in his pocket. He found out the phone number for the phone then liberally poured the smaller cans all over the upstairs floors, leaving the cans scattered around.

He then poured more around the first floor except for his route out. After getting enough to pour on his route out he poured all over the basement floor and on the stairs as he went up. He hooked up the device to the phone and poured the remaining cans around as he backed out. He left the last can just inside the back door. He made sure it was locked before he closed it behind him.

    It got in the van and drove around front and parked. Looking at the note he noticed a the last line finished read ‘We love...’ He added Elsa so it read ‘We love Elsa.’ He stopped a moment to put the suicide note in the mailbox. Then threw his gloves in the back of the van. He walked up to the front door and knelt down as if picking something up. He stood and rang the doorbell. Then knocked. He kept ringing the bell and knocking making look like he was getting frantic. He started yelling the twins names as he pounded on the door. Some of the neighbors took notice.

He pulled out a cell phone he found inside and dialed the number to activate the bomb, then called 911 on his own cell phone. He told the operator that his twin daughters were missing and he had found a note saying they were running off with someone named Elsa. The only Elsa he knew of was one of their teachers. He found out her address and rushed over finding one of the twins scarf on the porch. He very convincingly yelled hurry he could see flames through a window. He did quite an act making it look like he was trying to break in the door.

    When the police and firemen arrived it took a dozen of them to pull him away from the door.

    He excitedly told the police why he was there. Showed them the note and the scarf he found on the porch. It had Sandra embroidered on it. A moment later an explosion occurred. He sat down crying and yelling the girls names. 

    Eventually they convinced him to go home. An officer drove the van to the house while a squad car followed so the officer would have a ride back. She had no idea that three bound and gagged females were secured to the floor in back under the tarp.

    He thanked the officers and went inside the house. Tyler was waiting for him.

    “Where’s Susie?”

    “Asleep and Patty is waiting for us in the special room.” He went up there to use their bodies

to calm down a bit. He flooded their pussies with a massive load each.

    When he left the room he told them he was going down to the garage and he wasn’t to be disturbed. 

    He took them one at a time into the room that had been added to the back of the garage. He started with Elsa. He undid the leg restraints. She tried to kick him but got back handed quite hard. The twins heard the smack and then the thug as Elsa pounced off the hard floor.

    “Your wasting your time racist Nazi. Starting tonight your going to pay for trying to turn my girls into lezzie Nazi sex slaves.” 

    He attached a bar between her ankles. Elsa could feel some kind of liquid being pumped up her ass. She braced herself as best she could. She winced uncontrollably as Ken shoved his huge black cock up her ass.

    When he had it buried to his bass he asked “Nazi how to you like black cock stuffed up you ass? When I’m done with it I’m going to flood her blonde Nazi cunt with potent nigger baby making seed!”

    He did. Twice. He then hung her unconscious body upside down. The fangs wounds on her neck were quite obvious. Several inches around the wounds were already starting to show bruising.

    Next he took Candy. He took first her ass then her cunt. He didn’t bit her immediately. He had off to the side to listen as he took Sandy. He put them together and took their necks with his fangs a couple of times. He wanted them to know what was happening to the other. When he was finished he hung them upside down as well.

    The next morning Donna called and confirmed what he already figured. It would take a long time if ever to determine if anyone was inside. He repeated what he had told the police on scene

about hearing a phone just seconds before he saw the first sign of flames. She didn’t mention the suicide note found in the mailbox.

    A month later Patty informed him that Chelsie was fertile. He flooded her cunt three times.

    As a hard core Nazi, Ken figured it would take a long time to break Elsa. It occurred far sooner than expected.

    Her armor began to crack two months after the fire. Patty was feeding her when she started throwing up suddenly. Patty and Tyler had already been getting sick and taken home pregnancy

tests. Both positive. She went to get a pack of the test kits. When she arrived back the twins were puking. Ken walked in.

    “What’s going on?”

    “They’ll puking Daddy. Just like me and Tyler have been the last couple of days. I’m going to do a pregnancy test on them to see if they’re pregnant as well.” Elsa at first didn’t realize what the girl meant by pregnant as well.

    She did the twins first. “Daddy they’re both positive. Your baby is in their bellies just like me and Tyler.” She then did Elsa. “She’s got your baby inside her too Daddy!”

    “No. No. No. No. No. No. No. No.” Elsa sobbed over and over again.

    Ken made a phone call. The next night he took the twins to the book store. The Asian woman

put nipple and clit rings in them as she had Tyler, Patty and Chelsie. He also made arrangements for another visit for the following Saturday. 

    When he arrived it was the busiest time of day for the store. He led Elsa in by a leash. The only stitch of clothing on her body was the hood with only the eye slits open and a chest harness properly fitted for her 51" tits. She was led into a room. This time the door wasn’t closed and monitors around the store came on showing what was going on in the room. The patrons could what as she was strapped to the chair and then watch as the nipple rings were inserted, then the clit ring. She was released from the chair as she started walk out her body started to convulse.

Ken grabbed her. Pulled the zipper over the mouth open and pushed down so she was bent over a trash can. She puked several times and experienced a number of dry heaves. 

    “Morning sickness. She’s got her black master’s black baby growing in her belly” gushed a woman bystander joyfully. That embarrassed and shamed Elsa to no end with people thinking she was black bred. “What color is her hair by the way?” the woman asked.

    “Blonde” Ken replied.

    “Is she married? I don’t see a ring.”

    “No ma’am. A reformed Femme Nazi Dyke who realized the error of her sexist bigotry and repented.”

    “Offering herself to superior black cock for breeding” the woman added. “Just having the rings implanted, am I correct in believing this is her first breeding?”

    “Yes ma’am but no where near the last I assure you.” 

    When she recovered, Ken cleaned around her mouth and zipped the mouth opening closed.

Pulled her up and led her out of the store. The Asian woman followed them out. After putting Elsa in the car the Asian woman spoke to him.

    “You have a growing harem. If you need any help training them call me.” She handed him her card. She was a professional dominatrix who helped train sex slaves. “For you free. No cost.”

Something in her eyes told him she was serious. 

    “Thanks Lynx. There are some issues that need to be sorted out. I may call you depending how things work out.”

    “Fair enough.” To him she seemed to have a look of disappointment in her eyes.

    “My grandfather, my mother’s father died and some unexpected issues came up delaying the estate clearing probate. Also heard my dad is ill. We haven’t talked in years because of the evil bitch he married. Not sure what to do. I call the house probably get hung up on. My brothers and sisters are just as big of an asshole as their mother.”

    “Hope he’ll be ok and everything works out.”

    “Thanks.” He got in and drove off.

    A couple of days later Ken was able to get contact the Astors. A couple that his dad had known for years. As far as they knew it wasn’t anything serious.

    Because it wasn’t known whether the twins died in a suicide pact or ran off, no one raised any questions about them when school started in September. As to Tyler and Patty, Evie arranged one last forgery. This one stated the girls were in boarding school.

    A delay in the loan approval caused escrow to close late and Evie didn’t get the money until the end of September. She arrived at the house late on the night of October 1st. She had the taxi driver drop her off several houses down and after it left she walked down to the house. All she had was the maternity clothes and jacket she was wearing along with a jewelry box which had

belonged to her grandmother. Tyler let her in. Susie was in bed asleep. After the door was closed and locked behind her, she handed the box to Tyler. She stripped completed naked, including her shoes and left them in a pile off to the side. She got down on her knees and bowed to Ken with

arms stretched out in front of her.

    “Master the box belonged to my grandmother and has jewelry that has been in the family for a

long time. This lowly whore of a slave hopes you’ll allow her to pass the jewelry onto the children.”

    “Tyler put the box in my den.” She returned a few minutes later. Patty was also in the room

attired in the same bondage uniform.

    “Stand on your knees.” She did and Tyler put a ball gag in her mouth. “Now extend your arms straight out to either side.” Once out the girls placed shackles on her wrists. They were the same

type they had on their own wrists. Then they pulled her arms back and attached the shackles together so her arms were behind her back. “Help the bitch up onto her feet.” As Ken turned they

motioned for her to follow as they walked along side like an escort. 

    They followed Ken into the garage add on. Once inside Evie saw four women hanging upside

down along the opposite wall. Two wore hoods and bondage straight jackets. She had no idea who they were except one had red hair hanging out the back of the hood. Other two wore harnesses like Tyler and Patty but no hoods. She recognized them. Candy and Sandy. Ken moved over to the two wearing hoods.

    “Slave you have a choice obey or windup like them. You might known this one. She was a teacher like you only the Nazi bitch decided to turn the twins into her lezzie fuck slaves. The redhead is the Mayor’s daughter. You may recall the police are looking for her because she was using drugs to turn Patty into her drug addicted fuck bitch.” Patty winched. She didn’t like being reminded. “In case you don’t know the girls’ mother was a dishonest lezzie fascist who betrayed and deserted her family. Those two attacked my daughters and will spend the rest of their natural and unnatural lives as my fuck bitches. GIRLS!” With that Tyler and Patty undid the shackles and pulled her arms out. Ken went to a table and walked up to her and fastened a chest harness on her torso. When finished the girls pulled her arms behind her and fastened them to the rear strap.

    He signaled and they moved Evie to her knees, then put stiletto open toed sandals just like the ones they wore on her feet. Ken walked up, removed the gag and put his cock in her mouth. He faced fucked her until he shot off down her throat. Evie was then pulled to her feet and shackled 

spread eagle to the wall. A strap was added that kept her head upright. She had to slept as best she could that way. ‘At least I’m not upside down like them’ she thought to herself. He had the girls reposition Chelsie so she was hanging vertical face down with the zipper over her mouth opened.

    “Wouldn’t want the bitch to die prematurely from morning sickness.”

    Ken and the girls walked out. He turned off the light and locked the door.

    During the night Evie thought she heard someone puke several times during the night.

    The threesome spent the rest of the night in the special room.

    Elsa still held onto a slim hope but that was shattered leaving her completely broken when she felt the baby growing inside her move for the first time.

    In December Evie gave birth to a boy. 

    Susie didn’t understand where some of the babies came from or why Tyler and Patty weren’t going to school. She just went to school, did her homework and helped with the babies when she wasn’t out playing with her friends. She figured the reason Tyler and Patty didn’t leave the house was because they kept getting pregnant by boys. She had no idea that it was her dad who was knocking them up.

    In April Tyler gave birth to her third son and Patty to her second. The twins also gave birth to boys while Elsa gave birth to a girl.

    At the end of April Ken called Lynx. The next day she started coming over to the house as an overseer to ensure strict discipline was maintained. 

    In May Chelsie gave birth to a second girl. 

    Now there were 12 young children in the house. A two year old boy, 2 one year old boys, 2 one year old girls, a 5 month old boy and 6 newborns, 4 boys and two girls.

    Initially Evie was kept enslaved in the room with the others and along with the twins allowed out of the room when Susie wasn’t home to help Tyler and Patty take care of the children during the day. Shortly after giving birth to her son, Evie was introduced to Susie as a live nanny and nurse maid for the babies. All had their breasts pumped for milk. Susie especially like the new milk brand they were using. She didn’t know it was breast milk from her sisters or the three other women her dad had enslaved.

Chapter 4

    On the second Saturday in June a party was held for Susie birthday. It was held on Saturday so all her friends could attend. Later she went over to her best friend’s house to play and to finish 

up their homework. Realizing she forgot her math text book she went back to get. Hearing a sound she peeked into her dad’s study. He leaning back in a chair naked with Evie kneeling between his legs. She was naked except for some kind of harness on her chest. At first Susie wasn’t sure what was happening. After a few moments she realized that Evie had her dad’s penis in her mouth. She seemed to be sucking as she bobbed her head up and down on her dad’s penis.

Hearing another woman’s voice she left. 

    The voice belonged to Christine, Ken’s secretary. 5'7" with short curly brown hair. She looked

a bit like former Playboy Playmate Candy Loving but with a 44" bust. They had been lovers off and on over the last several years. Chris’ husband was serving life with parol on drug charges and as an accessory after the fact in the death of a police office. He refused to sign the divorce papers. He figured they couldn’t make his life any worst so he told them to fuck off each time they tried to get him to sign. For whatever reason the court wouldn’t grant her the divorce until he signed the papers, so she was stuck. She was the main reason he refurbished the secret room so they could fuck and not be heard. Occasionally he’d shared the room with a few other women but Chris was the only one on a regular basis. Two hours of heavy breathing with her was why he had been taking a shower with Tyler returned home the night he caught her in that red dress. 

    “So the bitch just out of the blue offered her blonde cunt for breeding huh? A girl and now a boy.”

    “Chris..” She leaned down and kissed him.

    “No don’t say anything. No need. It was my choice. I could have been having your babies since my son of a bitch husband went to prison. If I gotten the divorce I would have. Without it, well just doesn’t seem right but that’s my hangup.” She kissed him goodbye. “See you Monday and have fun.” 

    “Bye.” Ken also waved to her as she left. 

    Shortly afterwards Tyler and Patty came in leading the twins by the leash. 

    Later shortly after midnight Tyler got up to pee. When she came out of the bathroom she heard what sounded like someone choking coming from her dad’s room. When she got there she

turned the lights on. Laying on the bed was her dad with a shocked look on his face once he learned who was in bed with him. Tyler was surprised too. It was Susie. She had cum around her lips and flowing down her chin. She had crawled into her dad’s bed and sucked him off until he

shot off in her mouth. The cum had caught her by surprise when he came and there was so much

she couldn’t gulp it down at first. Hence the choking like sounds. She still couldn’t believe those

massive jugs which had exploded into existence over the last couple of months. They would’ve

been huge even on the twins who were 5'7" but on Susie’s 5' frame they were massive.

    “Tyler” her dad said as he got up and moved over to Susie. He signaled her with his hands.

Tyler understood. She was to go get some restraints. She left and got them. She arrived at the door the same time Patty did. Susie was on her hands and knees as their dad hammered her blonde cunt doggy style. 

    After cumming inside her he pulled out he properly bound Susie just like her sisters. He had Tyler sit on the side of the bed then lay back. He mounter her and flooded her with his seed.

    “Your going to have to learn the rules. First off cunt eating is a privilege that must be earned.

Tonight you get your first taste as part of your initial indoctrination.” He moved Susie over to Tyler putting her mouth right up to her sister’s red haired cunt. He attached some straps that kept her head glued to her sister’s pussy. “Start using your tongue. Do a good job and you’ll get all my seed in your blonde cunt rather than up your ass.” Susie used her tongue. Not sure what to do at first but gave it her all. His cock had felt huge and vise tight in her vagina, she didn’t think it

would fit in her butt hole and didn’t what to know.

    “Patty bend over the bed.” As Susie learned to eat pussy he fucked Patty until he shot off into her flooding her cervix. Meanwhile Susie was getting the idea. She was figuring out what worked best from the way Tyler’s body reacted as well as how Tyler’s hands gripped her head.

    After Patty had a few moments to recover from her huge cum he ordered “Sit on Tyler’s face.”

    As she did he got behind Susie and mounted her again. 

    In the morning they had breakfast and put the youngsters down in playpens but they just curled up and went to sleep. 

    About 8 Tyler took a phone call. It was Susie’s best friend. Tyler told her Susie had come down sick during the night.

    Lynx arrived about nine and noticed that Susie was now in slave garb. She gathered up the slaves in the room. Normally she wasn’t there on weekends but Ken had called her.

    As she entered Susie realized were Evie had gone. She had been in the room feeding four

women bound to the wall. Two had hoods over their heads and were upside down. One had red hair hanging down. She was shocked to see the twins bound against the wall. They were upright though.

    Lynx one at a time unlocked the twins and moved them over into line with their sisters in a row in the middle of the floor, then went into her usual lecture about discipline and obedience. 

    At first Susie didn’t know what to think about the monster chested Asian woman. The others

though wondered what was up. It was Sunday and she was dressed differently. Today she was

wearing a very short dress that went up and over her massive jugs in a halter.

    As the slaves were lectured Ken was taking a long distance phone call. 

    When he entered the room Lynx commanded “Slaves Attention!” Susie wasn’t sure what to do so she glanced at her sisters and did as they did, stand on her knees.

    When she saw his face, Lynx knew something was wrong. “Master of the House the slaves have received they’re morning instruction.” She walked up to him and as per routine opened his

robe, removed it and neatly hung it up.

    “Master of the House there is one here who has not completely submitted to your will.” It looked at Lynx puzzled. Susie thought she meant her. Lynx reached up and undid the halter and

then the snaps holding the dress around her hips and let the dress fall to the floor. She dropped down in front of him and sucked him hard. She got up and turned moving over to something similar to a saw horse and bent over it while spreading her legs a bit.

    “Master of the House this one ovulated on Friday and now submits herself for your pleasure and breeding.”

    Ken moved up behind her and slowly worked his black cock into her tight pussy. She came so

hard as he flooded her cervix with his potent seed she blacked out. 

    An hour later when she awoke Susie was getting her first lesson in deep throating.

    That night Lynx shared Ken’s bed. They were laying on their sides facing each other and his

huge black cock was firmly stuffed up her tight pussy. It was almost 2 am and her neck was

still throbbing from having been introduced to his fangs about midnight.

    “Lynx.”

    “I won’t tell anyone. I hoped for this for a long time. I love you. I know you hurt and betrayed.

This means a lot to me.” 

    Before she could say more his said “My father’s in the hospital.” She pulled herself even tighter to his body. “Their not sure what’s wrong.” 

    She knew there was rift between them but didn’t know for sure why.

    Two days later he received another phone call. This time it was from a lawyer with the news that his father had died the night before. 

    It took a couple of days to get the mobile home ready for the trip. Originally it was set up to sleep 8 but most of that space was set up for the young children to safely ride and sleep. He set up the biggest closet with hooks in the ceiling and the floor. Chelsie, Elsa and Evie hung upside down with a line also hooked to the floor so they wouldn’t sway while moving. The twins also

hung upside down. Patty was secured in a standing position. Susie was mounted spread eagle on

a bed. Tyler was the only one allowed to move freely as they traveled. 

    Lynx flew up ahead of them to arrange lodging.

    Along the way they took a slight detour. Tyler didn’t understand why. He took her inside a

shop and a woman fitted her out in 6" white stilettos and a very short strapless dress with a bride’s veil. The seamstress then escorted her into a small chapel. When they entered the wedding march started playing. Tyler was escorted up to the alter were a female minister began

reciting the marriage rites. 

    The vows weren’t traditional and ended with the minister pronouncing them Black Master and

White Black Baby Breeding Slave. Ken kissed his oldest daughter passionately and she responded in kind. 

    When she was directed to sign the marriage license she noticed that phony names for both of them were on the document.

    It took nearly 12 hours of driving to get the huge mobile home to the city of his birth which was just south of San Francisco. 

    While Lynx watched after the girls and the children, Ken went to the house where he had grown up for the first time since he left nearly 18 years ago. His return was bitter sweet. On one hand early on it was a joyous place that turned into Hell.

    He was greeted by a woman who when he stated he was there for the reading of the will led

him into a room. 

    When he entered he got the reception he had expected from his stepmother. She charged yelling profanely to get and took a swing at him which he easily blocked and then back handed her.

    “Actually bitch I have every right to be. Sit down Eric.” The young man who had rose up and

started toward the unknown person who knocked his mother flat froze hearing his name. “Try and I’ll send you to the hospital in pieces in spite of the fact you’re my brother.”

    “Excuse me, but who are you?” The question came from the attractive Hispanic/Latino who had been sitting at the table before the assembly of people who were there.

    “Kenneth Masters Jr.”

    “Mr. Masters please be seated. Everyone please be seated.”

    Ken pulled out a chair and positioned it so he could keep his stepmother and siblings in view.

    “Just in case any of you have any ideas about putting a knife in my back.” 

    Most of the people present didn’t understand why he said that or for what happened with his

stepmother. In fact they didn’t even know there was a Kenneth Jr. The exceptions those were the Astors. They had known Kenneth Sr. for years and knew something of the trouble.

     First the lawyer went into several lesser items in the will mainly dealing with the charities Kenneth Sr. had supported.

    “Of course after a year has passed the main beneficiary can make changes as desired. Now as

to the main portion of the estate.” The first part was an apology to Ken from his father. Then the

lawyer read the following: “To my wife and younger children I leave each a trust fund. To my

oldest son Kenneth Jr. I leave all other property and assets not allotted in my will. I also further degree in this will that in order to inherit my wife and younger children must make amends for the way they’ve treated my oldest child. If they do not make amends to Kenneth’s satisfaction

they forfeit their inheritances.”

    Ken taken by surprise as everyone else. After a few moments all hell broke loose as his siblings and their mother went ballistic.

     The funeral took place a couple of days later. The girls were there. They had never met their paternal grandfather and didn’t know how to act. Their tears flowed after realizing his father’s death had hit their dad hard.

    After the funeral Rose, the youngest of Ken’s siblings at 18, went to see her oldest brother.

She was only a couple of months old when he left. She was the same height, 5'2", as Patty with just about the same figure. Except for his sister’s black skin she looked like Patty’s twin. Seeing

her mom and sibling reaction to Ken made her sick. She was so adamant to establish a relationship with her brother she offered herself up as his first piece of black ass. 

    As he figured Ken found himself fighting World War 3 in court when as expected his stepmom contested the will. The first fight was over the house. He won and his stepmom and siblings were evicted by the police via a court order. 

    After taking a close look at the house he had a contractor make some needed repairs. The basement was in remarkable condition even though on one had been down there in years. red. After the house had been built in the late 1800s it had been used as a temporary court house and jail cells were built in the basement which had since been used as either a jail or dungeon in several movies. 

    The Monday after the will was read he went to his father’s office. Even though he had been overseeing the operations of a plant belonging to his father’s company he had no direct contact

with his father which was just one of the things that showed how bad things had gotten between them.

    Once inside the building he asked for directions. When he arrived at his father’s office a blonde rose to greet him. He figured without the pumps she was wearing she was about 5'8". But

what caught everyone’s eye though was her huge chest. He guessed mid 50's.

    “Hello can I help you?”

    “I’m looking for my father’s office. I’m Kenneth Master Jr.”

    “Yes sir it is. I was told you’d be by at some point this week. I’m Dolly Waters sir.”

    “Dolly is there anything scheduled for today?”

    “There a meeting at 3pm in the board room.”

    “Thank you. Notify everyone involved that I be attending.”

    “Yes sir. Anything else?”

    “Anything needed my immediate attention?”

    “There are several items that were awaiting Mr. Masters signature when he died. They’re on the desk with the corresponding files.”

    “Thank you.” He went in and started reviewing the documents.

     About 11 he heard something outside. When he looked out he saw Chris.

    “Chris.”

    “Hello sir.”

    “Dolly this is Christine, my secretary from the LA plant.”

    The two women exchanged pleasantries.

    “Dolly is there any place close by to get sandwiches?”

    “Yes sir.” 

    He wrote out what he wanted and gave the note to Dolly. “If possible have them deliver, if not then have someone pick up the order. If there’s anything you what add it to the order.” He went into the office followed closely by Chris who shut the door behind them.

    “I hope it wasn’t too much of an inconvenience to come up here on short notice.”

    “No. I have a cousin who lives in the area. Todd is with her.” Todd was Chris’ six year old son. “From the way you sounded on the phone, guess things went as expected with your step

mother.”

    “In the proverbially spades. Thanks for coming. I want someone here I know I can trust and isn’t going to put a knife in my back.”

    “Wouldn’t be in my best interest. I’m pregnant.” He looked up at her. “I goofed and I’m two months pregnant.”

    They did manage to get everything caught up before the meeting.

    In July he hired Lillian, Lil, to replace him at the plant. She was Julia’s older redheaded sister. 5'7" and heavy chested like her younger sisters. She had become a lesbian after years of abuse at the hands of her exhusband. The abuse caused her to have several miscarriages. She was 38 and her lover was 30. 5'1" blonde with 48" tits named Pam. Before meeting Lil she had being doing interracial porn. She met Lil shortly after her black boyfriend and their 2 yr old were killed by a drunk driver. Lil was surprised when Ken gave her the keys to his LA home. 

    In August Ken got the news that Rose, Lynx and the girls were all pregnant. Susie with twins.

    In September he made a trip down to LA to see how things were going. Several things had reached his ears. He fired several jackasses who had levied false accusations at Lil because they

didn’t what to work for a woman. Strange considering they were liberals.

    That night Lil introduced him to Pam. The following morning the two women woke up with their bodies full of his sperm and sore necks.

    During lunch he received an odd message from Donna and went to see her. At 34 she was the youngest of the sisters.

    She was a wreck. She had just been told that she had inoperable cancer. It was treatable but the outlook wasn’t good. She had met him at the door stark naked and asked him to make love to her. He carried her up and ravished her for several hours and bit her as well.

    Ken was sitting on the couch when Pete arrived home after football practice. Pete’s Donna’s 14 year son.

    “Hi Uncle Ken. Didn’t know you were in town.”

    “Had to can several jackasses that made false complaints against your Aunt Lil.”

    “Mom’s sick isn’t she?”

    “Yes. I think it would be better if she explained. She’s upstairs asleep. Let her rest for know.”

    When Donna woke up and went down stairs she found her son and dinner waiting for her.

    That night he found himself in Peg’s bedroom pounding her blonde pussy for hours on end as

her wimp husband sat gagged and bound to a chair watching.

    In the morning Peg looked at him and realized he’d cummed in his pants.

    She slapped him.

    “Why did you do that?”

    “The bastard came in his pants. From the stain several times in fact. The first time in over 5 years he gets it up...” She slapped him again.

    After he went back North, Donna made weekly visits to Ken and he fucked and fanged her.

    Because the court fight spilled over the repairs were delayed. By the time Ken moved in with his family the girls, Rose and Lynx were showing. They also learned Susie was carrying twins. Lynx arranged for several relatives including her mother to move in replacing the former household staff. 

    Believing something was still lacking in discipline, Lynx upped the ante. Evie no longer had free movement and the girls, including Rose, wore their slave attire 24 hours a day and all slept in the basement dungeon along with Chelsie and Elsa.  

    In November Peg was in her office. She had just thrown up into the trash can as one of the nurse walked in.

    “Are you alright Doctor?”

    “Just a little morning sickness. Seems the night I spent underneath my black exbother-in-law

has left me a little bit pregnant.” She showed the nurse the pregnancy test results.

    She had none tests on Lil, Pam and Donna as well. All positive. When he got the news he called Donna to check on her. He was very worried about her due to the cancer. 

    In December several things happened. When Donna made her first trip up to see him that month she had good news. The latest tests showed her cancer in remission. 

    A couple of nights later he checked out a car that was parked near the house amongst some trees. It turned out to be his 36 yr old exwife making out with a young blonde. He rushed them. In a matter of seconds Julia was on the ground unconscious. The young blonde was a bit dazed as she was knocked to the side as a huge black man grabbed her lover, pulled out of the car and driven large fangs into neck. She was so paralyzed with fear that she put up no fight as the huge man tore up her lover’s top and used it to bind and gag them both. He then picked them both up and carried them into the house. 

    He locked the young blonde in one room, told Lynx to get the car and put it in the garage and took Julia down into the basement. He looped around under the stairs and into a room. There he

ripped and shredded her clothes as he bound and gagged her.

    When Julia awoke she it was dark and she had no idea were she was or what happened. A wave of panic struck. Not for herself but for Wendy.  

    She wasn’t sure how long it had been when she heard a click and then the lights came on.

    “Hello Julia.” It took her a few moments before she realized whose voice she heard

    By her reaction it was obvious she knew who is was. “Good I wasn’t sure if you’d remember

me.” He pulled her up to her knees by her short blonde hair. “You’re in the basement of the house I grew up in.” She was confused by that news. “Dad died back in June. He finally realized

what a bitch he’d married. He put an apology to me in the will. Evil stepmom and siblings didn’t

want to play nice so I got everything. The Bitch’s trying to contest the will in court. I’m going to disconnect your ankles. Believe me you don’t want to try anything.” There was something in his

voice. Something she’d never heard in it before. Menacing, savagely menacing.

    He unlocked her ankles and pulled her up to her feet. He led her out the door and around a stairway into a large room. In the middle a girl was suspended above the floor bound spread eagle to four posts in the floor. She was heavily pregnant. A bound pregnant redhead stood over her head. The posts the suspended girl’s wrists were shackled to stood about 6' high and had a cross beam set at about shoulder height to the redhead. The back of red’s harness was locked to the cross beam. Her hands were pulled down and locked together. A strap only let her hands move out a little. In fact just enough so she could bury her fingers blonde hair. From the moans coming out around the gag in her mouth it was obvious the blonde was eating her pussy. Ken forced her around the display down to her knees in front of the blonde’s pussy. Ken shackled her

ankles to the floor then removed the gag in her mouth and forced her down until her face was

buried in the blonde’s pussy. The first taste confirmed what she thought. The little knocked up blonde was freshly fucked. He attached some straps which held her mouth tightly to that freshly

fucked blonde cunt.

    “Eat” Ken ordered. Julia had no intention of eating sperm. After several commands to eat and refusing, Julia was suddenly hit in the ass. “Eat or I’ll whip your ass raw!” 

    After the seventh blow of the cat-o-nine tails she started eating as if her life depended on it.

    “That’s it eat that pussy. That’s our little girl Bitch. The one you had in your womb when you deserted us and then abandoned. The only decent thing you did was let the doctor know where to find me.”

    A second later Julia felt Ken’s huge black cock being shoved up her tight dyke blonde cunt.

    The next day Ken had a talk with the little blonde. She was about the same height as Pam and Susie as well as massive jugs.

    After giving her a chance to eat he asked “What’s your name? You the little 11 yr old that bitch ran off with 7 years ago?”

    “Were’s Julia? If you don’t...”

    “I don’t what?” His had anger in it and she remembered the fangs. “One word from me and that dyke bitch exwife of mine goes to jail for a very long time. Didn’t the bitch tell you she deserted a husband and four daughters not knowing she was pregnant with a fifth which she

abandoned. The bitch belongs in prison.”

    “No please don’t.”

    “Why shouldn’t I?” The girl pulled open her tight blouse. “It’ll take more than what your offering.” She looked at him confused.

    He found out her name was Wendy and got enough info for a start. It took him a day to track down her mother Lisa. Seems Wendy’s parents divorced. Her father unfairly blamed her mom for her disappearance. 

    Lisa got a phone call at work. All anyone knew was that she said something about her daughter being found. They had no idea that would be last time they would ever see her.

    Lisa had expected someone to meet her. It was almost two in the morning and a very dark night. The airport was all but closed. As she was headed to baggage claim she was paged. After getting directions to the counter mentioned in the page she headed there figuring she could get her luggage later. While en route she passed though an area where the lights were out. She didn’t get clear. She was grabbed from behind and smelled something in the cloth put over her mouth.

After a few moments she black out. 

    10 minutes later two Asian women arrived to claim her baggage.

    The next day Lisa awoke naked. Sitting in a chair nearby was a large naked black man looking at her. She was 5'4", huge jugs like her daughter but with a more natural sized waist and hips compared to her very slim daughter. Very attractive blonde.

    “What’s going on here?”

    “Simple. I made a deal with your daughter. The dyke who ran off with her is my exwife. Seems Wendy is willing sell both your asses to keep that bitch out of prison.”

    Ken got up and pulled Lisa to her feet and over to another blonde that Lisa hadn’t noticed.

Namely because of Ken’s massive black cock having gained her full attention. She was pushed

down so her face was next to the other blonde’s pussy which had a thick white goo at its entrance. 

    “Lisa you now 18 year old daughter Wendy. Wendy your mother.” He pushed her face into Wendy’s pussy. She was so overwhelmed that her daughter was alive she wrapped her arms around her daughter hips and ate her cum filled pussy as Ken mounted her from behind.

    Later he fully bound them and took them down to the dungeon. 

    Julia had a hood over her head just as Chelsie and Elsa. 

    “Forget Julia. No pussy for you until you earn it. Say maybe after you bare me six or so more

children.”

    Lisa and Wendy were shackled to the wall in a cell. In the cell Julia was in she was upside down. Next to her was Susie sitting on a bench. On one side the twins sat on a bench with their ankles shackled to the floor and their arms shackles to the wall above their heads. Tyler and Patty were on the other side sitting and bound in the same way. 

    Rose was shackled to the floor in another cell.

    Ken removed the gag from Susie’s mouth and put his cock in her mouth. She took it willing and sucked her daddy hard and took all the way down her throat to his huge balls. Tyler beamed

with pride. She was very proud of her little sister for being able to completely deep throat their

father.

    The next day Lisa and Wendy watched as the pregnant slaves were milked. 

    In the middle of the month Evie gave birth to a baby girl. Very black.     

