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Disclaimer: Except for the resemblance to two people and the mention of Yosemite National Park no resemblance to an actual or fictional person or place in intention. No infringement of

rights owned by someone is intended. The story is fictional and may not be posted with out the

consent of the other.

                                                             Rocki and Ty

    Rocki was 31, JJ cup breasts with a slim waist, hips and stood 5'6". She had a child very young who was taken away because she was caught in the middle of a gang shooting and the baby’s father was accused of firing the first shot even thought evidence proved he was an innocent bystander. She often wondered if the real reason was because she was white and her son black. There were many left wing extremists who stuck their noses into it claiming she was unfit simply because she was white. She figured she would probably never know the real reason. 

    She was divorced having gotten out of very abusive marriage several years ago. The last beating inflicted upon her caused a miscarriage. He went to prison for it. 

    Afterwards she found herself working minimum wage jobs to support herself. She eventually

got involved in making lesbian porn movies to earn extra money which she used to look for her

son. What really set her up financially though was when she became an escort for wealthy women wanting female companionship for the night. $1000 for a night of hot lesbian sex. She got fired from her last job as a waitress because she wouldn’t fuck the owner who was a hypocritical liberal sob. He absolutely exploded when she sued him. The judge through him in jail for cussing out the court when it ruled in Rocki’s favor. 

    After being fired she did lesbian porno full time as well as stripping twice a week at a lesbian

strip club while also going on three dates a week. Between the three she was pulling in almost

$5000 a week. The money from the lawsuit though was what put her over the top to finally get

a day in court and find out what happened to her son. 

    Although she did find son for unknown reasons she couldn’t get straight answer on she was told she couldn’t see him until he was 18.

    He had to sit out the second semester of his senior year due to illness. When he returned to September he was only a few credits short of what he needed to graduate thanks to the fact he had been taking a six class schedule as well as attending summer school voluntarily. He didn’t have to take a full schedule of classes but did anyway.

    When he turned 18 during Christmas break, it was Tyrone, Ty to his friends, who contacted her. He found out the family he had been living with for nearly his whole life had been lying to him.  That dishonesty hurt him so deeply he turned his back on them. The fact they wouldn’t help him at all to find Jenny was the final straw. Jenny was a leopard he help raise. While she was being moved back to the animal rescue center where she lived from the vet the van was hijacked. Ty later learned that his so called family was involved. They had sold her illegally and found themselves in a lot of trouble. To make matters worse the hijackers tried to fly Jenny out but the plane went down due to improper engine maintenance about 20 miles from Yosemite National park. The only glimmer of hope Ty had that Jenny survived was no sign of her body

was found and leopard tracks leading away from the wrecked plane. Shortly after that a harsh winter set in early.

    There were several reports of an unusual looking large cat in and near the park.

    When he graduated in January at the end of the first semester he had everything he wanted to keep packed into his ‘68 Mustang and his motorcycle on a trailer. 

    When Rocki arrived at the school she put her motorcycle on the dual trailer and then went to

watch her son graduate.

    After the ceremony they got into the car headed out on a trip to get to know each other as mother and son. 

    In March they saw news reports of what might be a leopard being sited in an area of the park Ty knew quite well from numerous camping trips and hikes mostly with the scouts since he was about 9 years old. 

    They stopped at a gas station just a few miles from the park to gas up and get something to eat. There Rocki found herself face to face with her ex. He had been paroled six months earlier.

    He was trying to plead with her but was interrupted. “Mom you ok?”

    “Mom?” As he asked the question he was looking at a young black who was about 2 or 3 inches taller than him but built a lot more solid. Like a football player or boxer he thought. From the glare he received it appeared that he might get pummeled at any second.

    “Why the dumb look on your face Jeff? You knew I had a black son. As you can see I found

him.”

    Ty from what he’d overheard who the asshole was but before he could deck him the owner of the station came outside.

    “Ty, I just got a call from the ranger station. There’s been another sighting. This one near the

spring trail bridge. Thought you’d like to know.”

    “Thanks George.” Rocki and Ty got into the car and drove off. The bridge mentioned was on

trail just outside the park. It was a rope bridge that spanned almost 20 feet over a stream that at

times could wash an adult down stream quite rapidly. Ty knew the bridge and the area quite well. It would take about to hours to drive to the nearest parking area to the trail and about another three hour hike to the bridge.

    Because of a traffic accident they didn’t get to the parking area until nearly dusk. They had

just enough time to set up Ty’s two man tent before it was bitch black.

    The next morning they got a late start. I ranger had given them the third degree about the tent

but backed off after Ty spoke to the ranger station on his CB radio. 

    They reached the bridge about noon but something didn’t look right. Ty went across first, but

as Rocki crossed they heard what sounded like gunshots in amongst the howl of the wind. Ty

become certain when a couple of ricochets nearly hit him. 

    Suddenly the ropes on the side they were coming from broke. Rocki at first got pounded by

slamming into the rock face below where Ty was standing but managed to hang on to the robe.

    Ty tried to pull her up but the rope broke and she fell into the stream which was much higher

than normal for June.

    She managed to catch a hold of a tree which had collapsed into the stream. He took almost two hours for Ty to fish her out. Several times he nearly went swimming. The water was much

colder than usual as well. Rocki was freezing. It didn’t help that a storm was suddenly coming upon the area. He managed to get both of them up to a small clearing where he could set up the

tent. He used rocked to hold the back of the tent down against the wind. He set the entrance down wind. He opened up his sleeping bag, then stripped his mom of her soaked clothes and put

some of his clean socks on her feet and hands, then put her in the sleeping bag. 

    He had tried to get a fire going but the wind kept blowing it out. He unpacked the rest of his

clothes and put them in the bag with his mom. He took the blanket he had and put it over the bag as well. 

    As he was about to take his shoes off, something caught his eye. The trail came through the clearing and up and around some rocks. 

    “Jenny!” The large cat stepped toward him then acted as if it wanted him to follow it. He did

and Jenny led him up and around the rocks where he found several young cubs and a large cougar with what appeared to be multiple gunshot wounds. 

    With run about to pour at any second, Ty ran back, got his backpack and went back. He put the cubs inside and went back with Jenny to the tent. He put the backpack inside the tent with his

jacket inside to help keep the cubs warm. He then got Jenny inside and spread the blanket out to

cover the sleeping bag, his backpack and Jenny as best as possible. He took his shoes off, put them inside then crawled into the bag with his mom who was shivering. He closed up the front of the net and used his shoes to keep the front down. 

    Rocki was shivering uncontrollably so Ty stripped in an effort to better transfer his body heat to his mom. It wasn’t easy given the tight fit with two people in the bag as well as his clean clothes. 

    Trying to get warm Rocki’s movements unintentionally turned Ty on and soon he had a raging

massive hardon. A few moments later as he tried to warm her up he felt the head of his cock up against the entrance to her vagina. 

    “Oh mom.” Giving in to the lust he pushed into her tight pussy and made love to her. She responded but didn’t really know what was going on. 

    Oddly it was giving into the lust her busty gorgeous body inspired that saved her from going deep into hyperthermia. 

    Sometime later Ty heard something moving right next to the tent. He reached over to calm Jenny and also retrieved a gun. A Desert Eagle .44 he had brought with him. Rocki would have

been upset if she knew about the gun. She didn’t like guns. For a long time she had suffered nightmares form watching his father die.

    He wasn’t sure who or what was out side but nothing happened.

    In the morning the clearing was a mess. The wind had died to nothing and with no rain he was

able to get a fire going and laid his mom’s clothes and her sleeping bag on rocks to dry out. The

sudden appearance of the sun helped immensely.

    There were a number of large tracks but they were so badly eroded you couldn’t tell what made them. From the size Ty thought they might be bear tracks. Some seemed to be smaller so

maybe a female with a cub.

    Rocki woke up about noon. Jenny had the cubs outside and was being a surrogate mom.

    He helped her eat some food.

    Thanks to the fire he had going they were found by park rangers. He knew one of them. Cathy. She seemed to be a bit thinner in the waist and hips but her G cup breasts were as obvious as always. 

    The rangers couldn’t figure out what the tracks were either, but agreed due to the apparent different size tracks that Ty’s guess of a female bear and a cub was the most likely answer.

    Ty told them about the bridge collapsing and the gunshots and the dead cougar as well as the 

cubs. They wanted to take the cubs with them but Jenny wouldn’t let them get near. They confirmed the mother cougar had been shot.

    Given the terrain the only way to get Rocki out was by foot. When the other rangers moved on Cathy stayed behind to help with Rocki.

    A temporary crossing of the stream was set up before the rangers moved on. Ty set up a pouch

on the front of his backpack straps to carry the cubs and a leash for Jenny.

    Once back to the parking area while Cathy and Rocki stood nearby Ty starting up his car and

began to turn it around when something appeared at the edge of the woods. Ty picked up his .44

as he looked at whatever it was. They couldn’t quite tell what was there, just that a large shape was there standing on hind legs. Cathy at first thought it was a bear.

    Jenny and the cubs were in the back seat of the car. After a few moments Ty finished turning the car around to leave. Cathy at first helped Rocki into the back seat, then packed their gear into the trunk and roof rack. Meanwhile Ty was standing on the driver side with gun in hand watching whatever it was. 

    After Cathy got in, Ty got in and while looking in the rearview mirror drove off.

    Later bigfoot like foot prints were found by rangers checking the area. Ty later heard that the

rangers that had been with Cathy found a body. A hunter had been killed by something large. 

The rain had made the tracks unidentifiable. He did apparently get several shots off though before dying.

    Rocki was hospitalized for observation for a few days. Meanwhile Cathy helps Ty find a place to stay were he could care for the cubs and Jenny, who still wouldn’t let anyone else near the cubs. 

    Talking with Cathy he learning she had been ill. At 5'8" she weighed almost 130 pounds but as a result of the illness had lost a lot of weight. She was very good looking to begin with. The weight lost effected her waist, hips and thighs the most. She lost an inch off her hips. Her thighs appeared more fit and trimmer but her waist was were the biggest difference was. 4" smaller creating a more hour glass like figure. Because of the forest service’s interest in the cubs Cathy

stayed close. So close that the 27 yr old gorgeous brown haired ranger and the 18 yr old black

stallion kept each other warm at night while Rocki was in the hospital.

    Rocki went back to work in late April. 

    By the end of May Rocki had been getting sick in the morning. One of the girls she worked with just found out she was pregnant and when she described how she had been getting sick in the morning it was eerily similar to what she was experiencing so she bought a  home pregnancy kit but didn’t use it until Friday. Late that afternoon just before closing she saw her doctor.

    They were staying in an extra house on the rescue center’s land. Ty had taken the now 2 mouths old cubs with him and Jenny as he made rounds to check on the tigers. When he got back to the house he left the cubs with Jenny in one room and as he entered the living room Rocki was sitting on the edge of the couch. She had just talked to her doctor confirming what the test said.

    “Mom you alright?”

    “Ty did something happen between us after I fell in the stream?”

    “Like what?” Ty had a feeling he knew what she meant. 

    She held up the pregnancy test.

    “Is this...” She nodded. He dropped down onto the floor. “I...” He tried to explain but it came out in bits and pieces. What struck her most though was that she didn’t stop shivering uncontrollably until after they made love. She had in fact remembered bits and pieces of what happened but had not been willing to admit it to herself until now.

    She took the test from him, set it on the table, took his hand and led him into the bedroom where they made love until Jenny got really loud informing them it was feeding time.

    A couple of days later Cathy paid them a visit. She was also pregnant.

    On Dec 23, Ty’s 19th birthday Rocki gave birth to a baby boy she named Tyrone Jr. No one at the hospital knew Ty was her son.

    The next day Cathy gave birth to a baby boy she named Steven after her father.

    By this time the center was in dire financial trouble. Even with Rocki giving part of her salary

and her using her monthly annuity checks from the lawsuit settlement enabled the center to keep from losing more ground. Ty’s ability to stay in college was in jeopardy as well. It was just a matter of time before the center went into foreclosure and closed

    About a month later Rocki got the proverbial offer you can’t refuse. The money would not only wipe out the centers debt but there would be quite a bit left as a reserve left over and well as

a source of continuing income for the center.

    The offer centered around Rocki starring in a interracial remake of Taboo playing the role of the mother originally played by Kay Parker. Ty was to play her black son. The source of the offer didn’t know they were actually mother and son. 

    The first movie centered around how a widowed Rocki entered into an incestuous relationship with her black son who gaining confidence also beds the hottest girl in school, a G cup Jennifer

Love Hewitt look alike, named Jennifer. That was her actual name and had been a classmate of Ty’s. In fact  Jenny the leopard was named in her honor. He also scored with the hottest and sexiest teacher in school played by an actress who except for her much bigger breasts bore a 

remarkable resemblance to Kay Parker. In what turns into a incestuous threesome in the final scene of the movie also making her heterosexual debut was Anne who like Rocki was among the most popular actresses in lesbian porn. She played a paternal aunt. She was 8 yrs older than Ty and was in fact his father’s younger sister. She was Ty’s first black pussy.

    Also making her porn debut as a neighbor was a blonde 36 yr old 5'2" super titter named Irene. She was widowed. Rocki and Ty later learned she was not only super rich but was the

source of the offer.

    To due a variety of reasons the release was delayed so long that all the women were sporting

tummy bulges. Ty had knocked all five women up during filming much to everyone surprise. 

    Also sporting a bulged tummy for the second time was Cathy. Ty knocked her up during a break in shooting.

    The movie was quite popular. It received many awards from not only from within the porn

industry but outside as well.

    There eventually were 11 sequels centered around Rocki and Ty seducing other relatives into

their web of interracial incest breeding. Some of the women in the sequels were relatives and others were girls Ty knew from school and the rescue center.

