So young; But not too young 

Bebe Evers Jones

My son Andrew is big for his age. He is twelve and in this day and age at that age the kids know all there is to know about sex. Some have already engaged in many sexual acts from what I read in the news paper.

We have lived next door to the Carson’s for nine years. Their daughter Carol has played with Andy since they were toddlers. So when Carol came over to visit one Saturday morning I thought nothing of it. 
When Carol came in the back door I asked how her mother was doing and was told Stella was now working. I knew Carol’s mother had been looking for work so I was not surprised to hear she had found a job and was off working this morning.

Carol is slender with dark hair that falls around her shoulders and around a pretty face. She has not developed breasts yet but her mother is not busty so maybe it will take time. I will admit for a child she does have a fine round behind. 

I stepped over to the hall way and called up to let Andy know Carol was here. He called back for her to come up. Carol whizzed past me and took the stairs two at a time. I went back in the kitchen where I was fixing cookies for the church raffle. 

It was a full hour before I thought about lunch and called up to the kids. 

They came down like a herd of cattle and I handed each a large sandwich and a glass of milk and sent them out on the back screen in porch. I said I was taking the cookies over to the church and would be back late. 

I went up stairs to change and when I returned Carol and Andy were sitting on the swing talking. I did not think too much about it until I caught a few words. 

I stood there in shock and figured out that they thought I had already left the house. Standing there for another minute I thought of running out the front and not listen to this very private conversation. But my feet did not want to move. 

Carol said “That is what Joanie told me just yesterday when we were in study hall. She said she gave Tom a blow job and she loved it. She said it was great to feel his cock in her mouth and when he cum she loved the salty taste so much and swallowed it all.”
Andy said “Lucky Tom. I never figured little Joan would start this early sucking cock. But if she likes it I guess she will keep doing it.” 

Carol said “Well at least she will not get knocked up like that tall red head; what’s her name?”

Andy offered a name “Margo Burns. I think”

Carol said “Yes that the one. My god she was so stupid. 

After all they taught us about how not to get pregnant. I sure as hell don’t want a baby at my age. I’ll stick with blow jobs and masturbating.”

Andy said “I like fucking you in the ass best. But you’re damn good as sucking cock too. If you feel up to it why don’t we go over and see Norman. You up to a threesome?” 
Carol said “I don’t think so. If you want to come over to my house I’ll let you fuck me in the ass. My Mom’s not going to be home until after five this afternoon.”

Andy said “Sure why not. My Mon may be back any time.”

Carol said “Andy you’re really getting big you know. You’ve got the biggest cock I’ve suck off. You’re even bigger than Butch and he is eighteen. I’ve seen that guy Art the one my Mom’s dates some times. You’re even longer then him. I saw Mom suck him off once he’s not so big. But I’ll let you fuck my ass if you take it easy. But if you get any bigger we’ll have to stick with blow jobs.”

I was so shocked my feet were glued to the floor. But I knew I had to move or get caught. So I back peddled and hid in the den until I heard the kids jump out off the back porch. 
I slumped on to the sofa and held my head in my hands. I started to cry. But then I thought of my son next door fucking Carol in the ass. 

His words not mine. I sat there with visions of my son and Carol naked. It was more than I could bare. I started to cry again. But then I recalled Carol’s words. “You’re the biggest one I’ve suck off.” I wondered just how big my son had become at twelve. I wondered how many of the kids Carol had sucked off. 

Then my ass puckered as I thought of Andrew fucking Carol in her ass. My ass is not virgin but I was married before I lost that cheery. And I recalled that when I first sucked a cock and let it come in my mouth I did not like it. But after a while it becomes an acquired taste. 

I was confused and feeling so lonely. I had been with out a husband for four years. Most of the time it did not bother me but hearing all this I found myself emotionally drained and yet I was aroused. I could not keep from thinking of my son and Carol. They were just kids yet they were playing adult games. I did not think there was much I could do about it. Maybe I should talk to someone. I needed help with this situation. 

As I arrived at the church I saw three other cars in the lot. One belonged to Pastor Berlin and one belonged to Patty Wrightly the third one I had not seen before.
I found the group in the large hall under the church setting up tables and putting up signs. I said “Hello to all and took my cookies to the kitchen area. When I came back out to the hall Pastor Berlin introduced me to a tall well build man that was going to live in our small town. 

“Bill Turner I want you to meet Beverly Crown.” I took a hand that was offered and I looked up into the deep blue eyes of a man that had a wide smile as I felt a shiver all over my body. As I held Bill’s hand he was talking but I was thinking of my son. Here I was being introduced to a handsome new member of our church and I was seeing my son spreading Carol well formed ass cheeks and pushing his cock; now ever big it was into her tiny ass.

I felt terrible and yet I could not shake this vision from my head. I said something in reply and let go of his hand. I quickly turned to Pastor Berlin and ask if we might talk in private. 

He put a hand on my shoulder and told me “Of course.”

A minute later we were up stairs in his office sitting across from one another. He was waiting for me to start. I had no idea what I wanted to say, ask of even if this was the right place to get advice. 
So I said “Pastor; Curtis I corrected myself. I believe a couple of youngster’s in the congregation are engaging in sex of some kind. I don’t think it sexual intercourse but some thing.”

He leaned back and looked at me. He said “Do you want me to talk to them or their parents. What is it you think I should do?”

“Oh my; I really don’t know. I guess I thought you would have some advice as how to approach them and get them to see how dangerous this is at there age.”

He looked at me again and asked “Are we talking about Andrew and a girl from our church?”

I guess the blush and astounded look on my face was enough to tell him he had found out my family secret. I started to cry and lowered my head in shame. 

“Now, now” He said. “I tell you what. Let me get you some information on how to talk to your children and after you read it over we can talk again and work out something. How is that?”

He was patting my shoulder and hands. I straightened up and wiped my eyes. After a minute of looking he came up with two small pamphlets and I went out the side door feeling some better. 

That night I went up stairs early took my shower and slipped into my night gown. Sitting up in my bed I read the material. With what I read I worked out a plan and decided to talk to Andrew right away. I was not going to wait until morning. I put on my robe and went to his room as soon as I heard him come up.
I knocked and said “Andrew may I come in.”

“Sure Mom. I'll be out of the bathroom in a minute.”
I went in and sat on the side of his bed waiting for him to come out of his bathroom.

Andrew came out with a wrap around is waist. He was broad though the shoulders and he had muscles like a full grown man. The wrap fit tight and the out line of his penis was very well defined. It did look large for a twelve year old. I looked at it with the eye of an adult woman and I realized his penis was very large indeed for a male of any age. I thought “How on earth did Carol take that thing, that large thick penis into her anus.” It was a beauty that’s for sure. 
I came back to my senses when Andy said “Mom! There something you wanted?” 

“Yes, I. MMmmm Oh, I don’t know what to say. Maybe later! Yes I think later would be better.”

“Mom what do you want? There is no better time than right now what ever it is let’s get it out. I don’t want you brooding about something all night. I know how you are.”

“Andrew; I, oh, never mind. This is not a good idea.”
Andrew moved up close standing just to the side. I again saw the out line of his manhood and I swear it was beginning to push out ward. His cock was getting hard. For some reason Andrew was getting aroused. Was it me, was it the fact that I was confused and could not come to the point. Again the thought of Sweet little Carol sucking my son and swallowing his semen came into my head. My God what were these kids coming to now a days? 

“Oh, Andrew I know about you and Carol” 

He laughed and said “You know what about Carol and me?”

“I know you’re having sex.” 

“Oh, is that all. Mom, all the kids are having sex. We only play at it. I’m not going to get her pregnant or any thing like that.”

I straightened up and looked up into a man’s face. I said in a rather loud voice. “Is that all! Is that all? For Christ sake you’re doing things only adults should be doing. Your, your... well your putting your … Your penis in her.” I was stammering and nearly choking. 

Andrew turned and pulled the chair from his desk over and sat down. The wrap slipped open showing his thigh. He said “Mom; it a new age, the kids of today are taught in school all about sex. We’re shown movies and lectured on how to protect ourselves from diseases. We taught now to keep from getting the girls pregnant. The schools are showing us how and the kids are just doing what they are taught. 
I said rather shyly “But you’re not old enough for sex.”

“Mom we are old enough or we would not be doing it. I don’t know what makes a boy a man or a girl a woman but if it simply have what it takes to have sex well then I think I’m old enough.”  

With this he opened his wrap and pulled out the cock of a man. 
His cock was thick, at least six inches long or maybe more. The tip was a swollen deep purple and it was long and very pointed. I could see how it would easily push into Carol’s proud behind. But I still thought “How could she take this size cock up her ass”

I sat there stunned that my son would freely show me his man size cock. He was stroking it and it was getting longer and thicker as I watched him masturbate slowly pulling it from the tip back down to his balls. 

He said “Well is this a man size cock? Do you think girls like to suck this cock? Is this cock big enough to fuck a full grown woman?” He paused and then said “Mom would you like me to fuck you with this cock?”
I heard his words and I coughed. Choking on my own spit, on my own words I mumbled “I guess you’re man enough for any woman.”

“Mom! Listen to me. Would you like me to fuck you with this cock? Well would you?” He screamed at me.

I screamed back at him “Yes, for God’s sake yes.”
Andrew stood ripping the wrap free. He moved closer and grabbed me by the hair. He looked down at me and said “Mom I want you to suck my cock. Take my cock in your mouth and suck my cock.”
He did not pull me forward to his pointed cock he held my hair loosely. I could have turned my head away. 

I could have pulled back. I could have stood and left the room. But I did not do any of these things. 

I reached out letting my fingers encircle his cock. I squeezed it tight. I felt the hardness under the soft loose skin. I felt him tremor at my touch. 

All of a sudden I felt that I was once again the Mother, I was the parent here and I was in control. Andrew was after all a twelve year old boy. He was only a child. I should have been the one doing the talking and telling. I’m the adult here. I thought all this as I leaned forward and sucked all of is cock deep into my mouth.

I heard his gasp. I felt his knees quiver. I felt his jerk his hips back pulling most of his cock out of my mouth. He pushed forward filling my mouth with his thick cock. He was now rhythmically working his cock in and out of my mouth. He was slowly fucking my mouth and I was so aroused I wanted him to finish so I could taste his cum.
His cock punched at my throat. Gagging me for a second. But I managed to control the gage reflex. I grabbed him by the thighs and pulled him closer taking all his cock into my mouth. He moaned. He stiffened; his cock throbbed as the first splash of his cum shot across my tongue. It was thick salty but sweet and I swallowed the first flow and the next five or six. I swallowed it all and then milked the last drop from his cock licking the purple tip as he fell back on the chair.
Our eyes met and I just looked at my son. I was so shocked at what I had done I could not move. 

“Mom that was the best blow job I ever had.” I was sure that comment was some how meant to make me feel better. Some how to reassure me I was still a wonderful lover even at my age. Maybe he wanted to make me feel as if we were now some how more than mother and son. But what those words did was make me wonder how he knew a good blow job from great blow job. “For Christ sakes how many times as my son had his cock sucked to compilation?”

I sat there looking at my son. Andrew was once again stroking his cock and it was once more alive and growing.  I thought he wants to fuck me. He wants to put that cock in me and fuck me. My son wants to fuck his mother. I was still thinking all this when he lifted me to my feet and pulled my night gown and robe off in one movement. Up and over my head in one second I was naked standing in front of my son. I was going to let him fuck me. I knew that and I knew there was nothing I could do to stop him nor did I want to stop him.
Andrew pushed my back on the bed. It was a slow motion not forceful. He leaned over me wiggling himself between my legs. I felt the heat of is cock rub my thighs. I felt him touch my wet slit. 

I managed to squeak out a few words. “Andy, no please.” 

He stopped and looked down at me. “Are you sure? I really would like to fuck you. The cock-sucking was great but it really would feel good to cum in your pussy. I’ve never fucked a pussy before. You cannot get pregnant can you? I thought you were fixed or what ever it is called? I’ll fuck your ass if you would like that better.”
I said “No. I can not get pregnant. But that is not the point. I’m your mother and this is wrong. We should not be doing this. Will you please get up?”
Andrew lifted himself up and once again stood at the side of the bed. His cock was very erect quivering, bouncing to the beat of his heart. I must say he is very inch a man. I thought of young Carol sucking him and talking this lovely cock up her ass. 

I said “how long have you been having sex with Carol?”

He said “Not long a few months. She had already had sex with Jim and Butch. But now we’re pretty much just doing each other. We have seen her mother doing her boy friend and that makes us excited and it makes us want to have sex more.”

I sat up and waved him to the side as his cock was right there in front of me. He moved and said “Would you like to suck me off again. I can cum more if you liked it. I can cum three or four times before I go soft if Carol keeping sucking me. She really likes me to fuck her ass. Are you sure you don’t want me to fuck you Mom?”
My head was buzzing, I felt dizzy and my ears started to ring. My vision blurred and I felt sick at my stomach. I was scared all of a sudden. What was wrong with me? I said “Help me to my room. I think I’m going to be sick.”

Andrew lifted me up and places an arm around under my shoulders. He held me up and together we made it to my bathroom. Kneeling on the floor I thought I was going to toss my dinner. 

I said “Would you get my night gown and robe. Then I think I’ll call 911.”

“I can go next door and get Carols’ Mom to help.”  

I repeated my need to get covered up. He brought my night gown and robe and helped me with it. I felt a bit better so I went to my bed. Andrew said he was going next door and ran out before I could stop him. 

I heard them running up the stairs. Carol was right behind Andrew. 

He said “Carol’s Mom is not home so I brought Carol. Is there any thing we do? How do you feel now?”

I said “You’re sweet for coming over Carol but I think I’m going to survive. What ever it was is passed quickly and I feel better.” 

Carol sat on the edge of the bed and took my hand. She asked “Do you have anything in your medicine cabinet for an upset stomach?”

What a smart girl I had not thought of that. I said pointing toward the bathroom. Both kids move off as I heard Carol ask what she doing just before she got sick. I thought for a moment Andy was going to blurt out what I had done. But he just looked at her with a funny look on his face. 

Carol looked at him and she knew. She knew right away what had happened. How or why she picked up on it I don’t know but she knew. Carol looked back at me and then at Andy. 

Carol said “You didn’t? You did. With you own mother? Wow, that’s either sick of very fucking sexy. How did you get your Mom to suck you off? She swallowed your cum. She really sucked you off. I know that is what got her upset. Remember that was the same way I got the first time. Andy; you have a very powerful load of cum you do and its strong. I’ve learned to like it but your Mom has not. Well not yet. I guess since she sucked you off once she’ll do it again.”

Carol turned and came back to the bed. She sat took my hand again and looked into my teary eyes. She said “Its okay. I understand how it is. You love Andy and some times these things just happen. But doesn’t he have the most beautiful cock you’ve ever seen? Did Andy tell you about us? Is that how this got started?”

Andy jump in and said “No, No I didn’t tell. Mom already knew.”

Carol asked “How did you find out? Did you tell any one?”

This time Carol slowed down long enough to let me get a word in. I said “I heard you kids talking on the porch. I did not tell any one but I did ask Pastor Berlin a few questions about kids having sex too young. No names. I did not tell him names.” 

Carol said “That’s good because if my Mom found out she would ship me off to live with my Dad. I don’t want to leave here I like this school and I like sex with Andy.”

Carol looked at me and asked “Did Andy fuck you to? I knew he’s has been wanting to get his cock in a real live pussy and not just in my mouth and ass. Did you fuck Andy?”
Andy jumped in again saying he tried to fuck me but I stopped him. He said he really wanted to fuck me. 

Carol said “Oh, that’s alright Andy she’ll fuck you now that I know she sucked you off. She’ll fuck you or I’ll tell.” 

I said “You would not.”

Carol smiled and said “Sure I would and I got another idea too. Jim wants to fuck a real woman too so why don’t we invite him over for a party.” 

I said “I’ll tell your mother and she’ll ship you ass out of town.”

Carol laughed and said “I just said that. I think Mom might even enjoy joining us too. I can see her really getting it on with a few young boys. Besides she just dumped her boyfriend. You need to know one thing about my Mom she loves to fuck. I think that is were I get it from. Like mother like daughter.”
Andy was shivering like he had earlier when he was getting excited. I saw brightness in his eyes and I knew what he was thinking. Carol saw it too. She moved her hand to the hem of my night gown. I moved to stop her but she had it up around my waist before I could move. I jerked my hand to push it down. But she held on. Andy was on the bed and pushing my legs apart. 

His cock was rigid. He held it in his hand milking it. Carol had her fingers spreading me. Eager to help Andy.  I stiffened my body but it did no good. I felt myself beginning to melt inside. I was giving in and willingly accepting my fait. I had wanted him earlier and I wanted him now. 
I brought up my knees and reached up to embrace my son. He found me open, wet and eagerly waiting for him. 

He moved slow and easy. The head invaded me and I could feel its warmth. He pushed in and I could feel him all the way moving along the vaginal walls, rubbing, and spreading me filling me with his manly cock. 

I screamed for him to “Fuck me. Fuck me.” 

Carol reached between us and began rubbing my clitoris. I jump at her touch. I jumped because it sent a shock through me. I jumped because it felt wonderful.
Andy was into the hilt probing and prodding deep in side me. I felt the heat of him and I felt my own heat building wanting to boil up to erupt out of me. I had not climaxed in a very long time. But it was coming and I welcomed it. I wanted to give it to my son. I wanted him to know he had done it for me and this was his reward.  

He run in and out making me moan uncontrollably. Screaming words that made no sense, but it gave him reason to move faster. Driving deeper and harder. 

He stiffened and his cock swelled and got hotter. I arched my back to receive his cum. I felt my one climax coming up. I let go with a scream and we started jerking together, shamelessly we screamed that we were coming. 
He filled me up with a shower of hot semen. Spurting again and again. He was moving in and out slower but still driving pumping his seed into me. I felt my self wind down and lower my hip to the bed. That is when I felt Carol’s hand under me. She had one maybe two fingers pushed deep up my ass. Still working them in time with Andy’s movements. 

I wiggled my ass and Carol removed her fingers. But it was not all together an unpleasant sensation. 

I relaxed as Andy rolled off me. His cock was still half hard and rhythmically throbbing. Lifting my head I watched Carol lean across taking his cock in her mouth. She was sucking and licking the juices from his cock while fondling his balls. She wanted to get Andy hard so she could get in on the action. Carol was a sexy little mixture of grown woman and girl child. I saw that she had this cock-sucking down pat.
I sat up and pulled my legs up so Carol could get to Andy easier. I was about to roll of the bed when Andy place his hand between my legs pushing two fingers into me. I was hooked like a fish. 
Andy pulled me back to where he could move his fingers freely. I wanted to pull away but Andy had other ideas. Half turning I watched Carol swallow nearly all his cock and then let it out almost to the tip. I guess is when it dawned on me. I was now part of my son’ sex life and this included Carol too. My life was going to change for better or worst I did not know at this point. 

I lowered my shoulders to the mattress and kept my hips in full view of Andy. Andy was jerking me until I turned and ended laying flat next to Carol. 

Carol lifted her legs and came down over my head. I was facing down but there was no doubt as to what she wanted me to do. I was no going there. 
However Carol pulled back from Andy, together they rolled me over on my back and Carol once again placed her pussy right above my face. 

She went back to sucking Andy’s cock. Carol for a girl of thirteen had a fair amount of pubic hair. Andy reached between us rubbing a finger in her pussy then wiped it on my lips. I really did not want to do this. But it was what Andy wanted me to do. So I lifted my mouth and licked her tiny split. It tasted strangely salty not a lot unlike a cock. Andy replaced his fingers in me. I was now curious as to what this would do for me and Carol. 

Andy was getting excited again. Carol seemed to get wiggly. I was feeling a warmth slowly rise up from inside me. I found her tiny fatty clitoris and sucked on it. I’ve always like this so I tried it on her. Carol’s reaction was swift. She let out a whimper and ground her pussy on my mouth. I was beginning to see the results of my labors and it strangely aroused me too.
I heard Andy moan and his hips jerked. He was coming again. God this boy was endless. Carol tightened her stomach muscles and the taste of her wetness changed to a sweeter more juicy thick fluid. Christ Carol was coming too. 

Somehow we all got untangled and came to rest side by side. 

I got up and no one tried to stop me this time. I came out of the bathroom fifteen minutes later to fine my bedroom empty. 

I was in no hurry to go fine the kids. It was late and I for one had had enough for this night.

I slept soundly and without dreams. Dressed in jeans and a t-shirt I went down to the kitchen. No one as here and I made the coffee and cup in hand went out on the back porch to enjoy it. But mostly I needed to think.

I was on my second cup when Carol wandered up and sat on the swing. She said “I guess Andy’s not up yet. Did we tire him out?”

I did not answer I just hunched my shoulder as if to say “I don’t know.”
Carol said “I think your special. You’re going to like being with Andy and me. You really got into it last night. I know Andy really love banging you. He has said he wanted to cum in a real pussy for a long time. I’m glad it was with you. May I call you Beverly?”

I nodded and smiled. I still did not know what was going on here and what my part of it was going to be. 

“Beverly; I know this it strange to you and I know you don’t think kids our age should be involved in sex as much as we are. But we are and that is not going to change now. We like it and we want you to be a part of it. Andy wants to screw you as much as he does me. Is that going to be a problem for you?”

I did not know what to say. I said “Carol; I think my biggest problem is with others and that is you being a part of it. I may live with what Andy and I have done but I’m really uncomfortable with you watching and being a part of it.” 

I listened to my words and realized I had just agreed to continue having sex with my son. I felt that this should stop but deep down I knew if Andy came to me I would let him have his way. 
Carol said “Oh, don’t worry about me. I’ll just be here once in a while. You and Andy can do as you want most of the time. But I really like you licking me. It was way better than when Andy does it or Jim either. You knew what to do and how to do it. Did you just do to me what had given you pleasure in the past?”

She had found out or figured out what I was doing and why. So I said “I guess. But that did not do a lot for me.” 

Carol said “But you like being licked don’t you?”

I answered “Yes its always been some thing I enjoyed.”

Carol said “Well then why should it make any difference if it’s a girls tongue or a boys. I like to lick pussy as much as I like to suck cock. So what the difference?”

Here I was talking go a thirteen year old girl as I would a full grown adult. But she did have a point.
I said “Carol there has always been a taboo attached to lesbians. But I did not feel like a lesbian last night. It was more like I was just helping Andy and you get the most joy out of the evening.”
“I didn’t think of you in that way. It was just that we all were there to have fun and oral sex was part of it. Besides I think you liked it too. I know I did. You know I did climax. After Andy fucked you and cum in you I really wanted to lick his cum out of your pussy. But he pulled me over to him. Before I left we talked and Andy said ‘You were marvelous and it felt so wonderful to cum in a pussy. He was so excited about it and he loves you so much.” Carol said.

I got up and went in the kitchen for more coffee. I found myself shacking so bad I could hardly pour the coffee. 

Carol came up behind me and hugged me. She circled her arms around my shoulders and pressed her head into my back. I leaned on the counter to keep from falling down. My legs were shacking as bad as my hands. 

Carol slipped her hands up under my shirt. She pushed my bra up freeing my breasts. She began to fondle me twisting my nipples between her fingers. I was shivering again. This is how it starts. I shiver then I feel the heat start and the next thing I know I’m wet and hot at the same time. 

Carol said ‘You’ve got great tits. You’re very beautiful. I want to be part of your love affair with Andy. Can I be? Please don’t push me out.”

I could not talk.  Letting this child fondle me and let myself float about this place and time. 

I was in another world one of lusty pleasure. What control I had was gone. The events of the past couple of days had left me both helpless and unthinking. My willpower was gone, my self respect was gone the only thing left was the passion I was feeling and the need for lustful sex of any kind. I was ashamed, I knew better but I simply did not care. I shivered and took deep breaths as this child got me more and more aroused.

The next things I knew her hands were inside my jeans. Fingers pressing rubbing my clitoris swelling my panties wet… “Oh god help me.”

This child turned me around to face her. Lifting my T-shirt she took a nipple in her mouth. Her hands had dropped my jeans to around my ankles. Fingers probing, prodding pushing up into me. “Oh, god” I screamed.
We sank to the floor. Still suckling my breasts, two fingers in me. I was lost to lust.

A moment later Carol stood quickly removed her jeans. She bent down placing her knees on either side of my head. Like the night before I smelled her sweet young virgin Pussy. I licked the wetness from her joyously.

Spreading my legs she placed her mouth over my sensitive pussy. I licked and tasted her and she licked me until I was in a state of uncontrolled emotion.  

I was very close to a climax. Then I head voices. 

I tired to move but Carol was pressing down on me. I was helpless. 

Andy said “Christ would you look at that? That’s my Mom on the bottom. Wow what a thing to see this early in the morning.”

Another male voice “Holy shit.” 

Andy said “Come on lets join the fun. I’m going to get me some ass. Carol’s got a fine little ass.”
The other voice said “What an I going to do?”

Andy said “Give them a minute. I’m sure you can come up with something.”

I moved my head to look up. Andy was naked from the waist down. He was hard and looking down at me. I could not see the other boy. I was no longer excited enough to climax. 

Carol lifted her mouth from between my legs. I felt her start to jerk. Andy had found her tiny ass and was fucking it. Carol moved and got across me her legs were to the side but her upper torso was still across my legs. I was about to move when a cock appeared above me. Carol’s legs were replace by male legs. A cock dangling above my mouth was dripping a few drops of lubricant on my lips. 
Just then Carol moved completely off me and just as quick her head was replace with a larger one. 

Fingers spreading me. A new tongue probing my pussy. A cock rubbing my lips. I thought “How fucking crazy is this?”

This new tongue was stronger, longer and faster licking than Carol. He lowered his hips. His cock pressed my mouth. I opened my mouth. 

The cum spurting into my mouth was sweet, creamy and thick. The cock shooting off was long thin and very hard. 

 The tongue that had just licked me to a climax was now licking the juice from me. This boy was an excellent pussy licker. His cock was a joy to have in my mouth too. 

A few minutes later we were all standing around my kitchen naked. I was introduced to Jim. He pulled me to him and kissed me on the mouth like a lover. This boy of fourteen was no first time game player. 
Carol said “Why don’t we go up stairs and see what we can find to do?”

I did not protest as Andy hooked my arm as we four moved toward the door.

A few minutes later I was cleaning myself up in the bathroom. Jim came in and stood with his butt on the counter. I was using the wash bowl next to him. His cock was fully erect. He said “Mrs. C. you’re really beautiful. 

I don’t know what to say other than I really liked what we did. I hope you’ll not think I was forcing you to do any thing. I was just so excited seeing you and Carol getting it on.”

I was bent over brushing my teeth. He ran his hand down over my ass. His fingers found and pressed my anus. I did not react. 

Jim said “You’ve got a nice ass. Andy loves to ass fuck has he fucked you in the ass yet?”

I thought about how he asked this question. “Has he fucked you in the ass yet?” I guess he believe if I had not been fucked in the ass yet I would be sooner or later.

I said “No not yet. Is that what you’re thinking about?”

Jim said “It had occurred to me; it did occur to me as I licked your very delightful pussy. I did get an up close look at it.”
Talking to these kids was getting to be second nature to me. No shame, no embarrassment and no beating around the bush. Everything is straight out and to the point. These kids do not mix words. I was learning to like this situation more and more. To say nothing about the open relentless sex.
As I spit into the sink I reached over taking Jim’s cock in my hand. Jim rubbed my ass a little more vigorously as I took the head of his cock into my fresh mouth. 

Jim said “Mrs. C. you’re one fine cock sucker.” 

I kept his cock in my mouth and managed to reach in a drawer. Finding the Vaseline I hand the jar up to Jim. 

He took the jar, and a moment later I felt the slimy jelly being spread around my ass and a little pushed up inside.

I just rested my head and shoulders on the counter as Jin moved behind me. His boy was gentle and easy. He first took his finger and pushed it in a little ways. He then used two fingers. Wiggling and working them in and out. I said nothing. 

He held my ass cheeks apart and rubbed the head n his cock across my tiny ass hole. Then I felt the pressure, pushing not hard and not jabbing but just a easy pressure letting me take it easy. Letting me relax for him. I was so easy when I relaxed the head passed into me. The head was followed by a few inches. Here Jim stopped and pulled back. Then forward slowly a few more inches. Then again. Repeating this movement until he was fully in me up to the hilt. Once fully seated he paused to let me feel himself enjoy the feel of his cock fully up my bowels. 

My ass is not virgin territory but it has been a long time. I was feeling that warming sensation starting to build. I was beginning to feel excitement of having his cock, this young man not a boy but a man fucking my ass. 

I remembered that I had only ever climaxed once during anal sex. But I was feeling that coming up from down inside. 

The bathroom door opened. I heard Carol say “Wow, Andy come look. Jim is fucking your mother in the ass. He got is cock really planted in her shit hole. Come look.” 

“Damn.” Andy said. “Jim; Well want can I say. Go for it buddy. Damn I love ass fucking. That looks so fucking sexy. My Mom with a cock up her ass. Mom; I must say you’ve got a great ass. I want to fuck you in the ass soon.”

Carol said “I think we should call Mary and her new fellow Kent. Or better still why don’t we call Butch. He would love to fuck your mother. I want to watch her suck a cock with a cock going up her ass. Wow. This is the greatest day of my life.”

Andy said “Not today Carol. Come on lets just let Jim and Mom get on with it.”

Carol said “I want to watch. I think watching her take a cock up her ass is so sexy.”

I have no idea why this statement made me laugh. I was beginning to feel like one of the group, bunch or what ever you call kids that fuck like Minks and rut like wild bore.

The feeling's I was experiencing was over whelming. I let out a scream and pushed back. Jim grabbed me tighter his fingers digging into my fleshy hips… 

His cum was like molten lava filling my bowels. His cum spurted up my ass again and again. I cringed and squeezed tight around the cock shooting cum up my ass. Jim fell forward hugging me. He moved back pulling his limp cock from me. My legs felt like rubber but I kept my balance as I stumbled to the shower.

No one bothered me during the long hot shower. I came out to find my bedroom abandon. I slipped on clean jeans, t-shirt and panties.

Feeling almost human once more I made my way to the kitchen. It was empty. A note on the table told me Andy, Jim and Carol were going to the Mall and he would be back before dinner.
I reheated a cup of coffee and checked the cupboard. It was getting a little bare so I picked up my shopping list and took off for the store. 

Sometimes I shop at the Super Wal-Mart and sometimes I shop at a smaller local family owned store

one of the last in our town. 

I had gone to school with Kurt’s’ wife. Ruthie is a few years younger that Kurt. It’s closer and so that is where I stopped today.

Grabbing a buggy I waved to Ruth who was standing in the small open office a few feet above the floor level. 

I made it back to the meat department just as I started to feel some cramping. I found the public rest room the sign said “out of order.” 

I was feeling the need to go very bad. Rushing back up front I waved Ruth down out of her lofty perch. 
In a low voice I said “Ruth I have terrible cramps I need to use a bathroom and quickly.”

She saw the look on in my eyes. Taking me by the arm we headed to the back again. This time she showed me though the warehouse to an employee’s restroom. 

There were two stalls so Ruth came in with me. I went to one and she to the other. I got my jeans down but the cramping did not stop and I was in great pain. I cried out “Oh, god.”

The next thing I knew Ruth was holding my head and I was sprawled on the floor half in the stall and half out. 

“Beverly: talk to me. Do I need to call the Paramedic’s?” 
“No, I’ll be okay.” 

Ruth said “There is blood running out of you. You’re leaking blood and, well other stuff.”

I felt embarrassed and went to cover my back side. I was a mess. I said “Please just give me a few paper towels. I’ll be fine.”

Ruth got me some towels and helped me back on the toilet. Ruth stood in the doorway holding me from slipping off again. 

Ruth said “Beverly, I hope you don’t mind me saying so but I think you’ve had some rough anal sex. I know this because I’ve been there done that. I think you should go see your doctor.”

“Thanks Ruth; but I’ll be fine.” I looked up at her and she knew all too well what had happened to me. 

Again she said “Anal sex can be great but you have to take it easy. I know. Really I understand how it is.” She looked down at me and asked “You’ve been single for a while haven’t you? If your fellow is into anal sex he need to take is easy. Kurt’s pretty well hung and it took us weeks before I could take all of him in my rear.”

I smiled and said “Ruthie that’s more than I needed to know.” We both laughed. 

I said “your right it had been a long time and he was a little exuberant. I’ll be more careful next time.” I did not want to say that as I did not want her to think I was planning on a next time already. 

Ruth was reading me like a book when she said “This guy is he a little younger? Younger guys always get that way a little too eager. All they care about is getting their stiff cocks up your ass and getting off. No regard for how the woman feels or her needs.”

I said in both my defense and Jim’s I said “I may have been the one that got emotional. I’d not reached a climax for sometime and it was.” I stopped as I started to blush. 

Ruth smiled knowingly and said “Oh, my god do I know that feeling. I get off almost as fast anally as I do the other way. May I give you a bit of advice?”  Ruth did not wait for an answer she went on. “I’ve found if I give him a blow job first he is less likely to get to rambunctious.”

I was not thinking clearly as I said “Oh, I had already done that to both of them.” I knew as soon as I said it I had said too much. But now what was I to do?

Ruth said “Well good for you girl. Two of them. How great is that. You must be having a ball as a single mother? Wish I had two at a time. Kurt sometimes needs help. Are either one of your guys available?”

“No, both did not do me back there. I, I well it was kind of different. There was a kind of party. Two girls and two guys. Oh, God Ruthie. Don’t you ever tell any one. I better go before I say too much.”

“So you’ve got into swinging have you? Well Beverly I’ll not tell any one and if it makes you feel any better Kurt and I have tried it. If you would like to meet with us we’d love to have you and your date over for dinner. No obligation of course but we all can take a look. I know Kurt would love to have a piece of you ass. What do you say? Talk it over with your fellow and let me know. Okay?”
I wiped myself and stood up. Everything seemed to be staying in place. I told Ruth I would call her and left with out shopping.

Sitting in the car I thought “What a big mouth I am.”

Why had I let the cat out of the bag? There was no way I could take Andy with me as my date. I could not go to Ruth’s home for dinner. If she calls I’ll just tell her the guy left town or something. I sure as hell don’t want my son out fucking other older women. 

“Was I feeling jealous or overly protective of my son and his youthful vigor?  But it was kind of funny knowing that there were others in our small town that were into group sex. The only difference was my group was a little younger. I was kind of like the den mother the leader of the pack. It was so strange I was really getting into this thing. I thought I better get home and see what the kids might need if more than one comes over for dinner.
Andy was in the kitchen when I arrived home. He said “Mom Jim asked if he could come over later. I told him I would talk to you and call him back. I think he wants to have a party with just the three of us. Carol is going some where with her mother. What do you say?”

“Oh, I don’t know. I was kind of tired out from that last go around. I think it would be best it I rest for a day or so. Do you mind dear?” 

“No I don’t mind at all. I’ll call Jim and tell him maybe in a day or two. I don’t have to give him a date or anything. In fact since we have a three day weekend I thought maybe you and I could run off some where. Maybe up at the Lake?”

I thought about that and decided that was an excellent idea. Just Andy and I relaxing away from the hustle and bustle of town and the other kids. Yes; I liked that I idea. I told Andy so and call the Shoreline Motel to see if they have a room.

Jim was put off and after a shower I packed an over night bag and together we headed up the highway toward the Lake. 

The weekend would be busy as the summer was slowly coming to an end. I got the last room and was happy to get it. We arrived, checked in and dumping out gear in the room we walked down to the rustic restaurant for a late dinner. 

It was a large open building with a bar along one wall and the dinner tables across the room by the fire place. We ordered and I ordered a drink and a soda for Andy. A three piece band started up about eight thirty.

We finished our meal and were enjoying the music when Andy asked me to dance. I had no idea he even know how to dance. As I said Andy is a tall broad shouldered boy for his age. We fit together pretty good. The first one was a slow one and Andy may have held me too close but it felt good so I let him.
He was a good dancer and I enjoy dancing as it had been a long time. One more drink for me and Andy was ready to walk me up the hill to the Motel. I was not drunk but it weighed heavy on my mind that this boy holding my arm and supporting me on the way to a room where we would surely have sex was so young and he was also my son. This was of course incest of the worst kind. But yet here I was not protesting and even looking forward to the evening of lust and sex. What else was I to do? How could I turn this around and stop this incestuous meeting. I had let my emotions and loneliness drag me into the sex games played by my son and his friends. 
I stiffened and thought of Jim. I had had oral sex with a sixteen years old. I had allowed this same boy have anal sex with me. Some thing in me was telling me to sop this now, right now. But something else made me say “Why don’t we shower together and see what we can get started.”
Andy squeezed my arm and said “Great idea. I got some thoughts about that.”

We laughed and hurried toward the room….
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