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                                                     Angie and Son

Chapter 1

    Angie Cummings was sitting at the kitchen table wondering what her husband meant about their son before he left for work. She was 13 and he was 14 when she got pregnant and gave birth just a month before her 14th birthday. With her father and stepmother’s consent they got married on her 15th birthday. Jon went to college and was now a rocket scientist working at the nearby Air Force base.

    Angie had an associates degree in accounting. She waited until her son started school, then took classes part time and now was working on her bachelor’s degree while working part time as an accountant. She’s 5'7" with shoulder length red hair with a knockout 38-18-34 figure. Thanks to a slim rib cage most people thought she had a 40+ chest. 9" of that 37" bust where contained in her FF cup bra. 

    Her son was helping clean up the grounds of his school and would be turning 18 on Friday. For sometime she wondered where her husband had come up with Hogarth James. He had been quite adamant about the name. She finally found out a couple of years ago when she found some old cartoons in an old notebook that belonged to Jon. Among the porno cartoons where several based on an old animated movie about a king kong sized robot. More accurately the boy in the movie having anal sex with his mother. In some of the cartoons the boy was called Hogarth and in others Jimmy. Oddly Angie had to admit to herself that the mom and son in the cartoons did resemble a cartoon version of herself and her reddish brown haired son.

    Sex between her and Jon was almost nil. His work schedule was a lot to blame but she also knew that he was getting pussy at work. A lot. Several of the women he worked with had gotten pregnant and had baby girls. She wasn’t sure how many of the little girls were Hogy’s sisters.

The fact that each of the women had a husband defiantly confused the issue. Hogy was her son’s nickname. He was a wiz at math. She was at a loss as to why she and Jon hadn’t had more children as she never used birth control. She hadn’t missed the lack of sex due to the fact she had been so rapped up in being a mom, wife and student in that order. She was thinking about those cartoons and her husband’s screwing around due to what Jon said that morning. 

    “You need to go out and get some cock honey or you’ll go nuts.”

    “I can’t do that. Its wrong and no one around here could keep his mouth shut even if I were attracted to someone” she replied.

    “You obviously haven’t seen Hogy lately” Jon had said while lewdly gesturing to his crotch.

    She thought he was joking with her but wasn’t sure if it was a joke or if Jon was serious about her having sex with Hogy. Heck she wasn’t even sure that was what he meant.

    When Hogy got home she glanced at his crotch without realizing what she was doing at first but had to admit to herself there was quite a bulge there. 

    After helping clean up a park the next day Hogy had gone swimming at a classmate’s house.

Her family had an indoor pool. Cheryl Warren lived about a 10 minute walk from them. Her family was very wealthy. Her parents met in high school after her mother Katia’s family immigrated from Russia. They married right after graduation. Turned out Katia was already pregnant and gave birth to Cheryl two days after her 18th birthday. When he got home Angie walked into the bathroom as he was taking his swimsuit off. She didn’t get a good look but it looked as if he was well hung. Due to an illness Hogy had been rather short for his age most of his life but the doctors had said his growth should be normal and that nature might even over compensate for the delay in normal growth. Boy did it. In the last year Hogy had gone from 5' to 6'. ‘Well it appears nature didn’t neglect what’s between his legs’ Angie thought to herself. After that she couldn’t get the thought of her son being well hung out of her mind. She had to know for sure.

    It had been an unusually warm winter so far, but Friday was a very bad day. A storm moved in and with it the temperature dropped from about 70 to -18 degrees,60 mph winds and a blizzard  which stranded everyone where they were when the storm hit. Hogy had just gotten home. The storm forced the cancellation of his birthday party. She felt real bad about that so she made a special dinner of his favorite foods. The lights had gone out so they had dinner by candlelight. Hogy’s attention was focused on his mom. Specifically her breasts. She wore a sexy red dress that showed a lot of cleavage. He had never seen her dress in anything that even hinted at showing cleavage. He stared at her breasts. He couldn’t help it, especially when it was obvious his mom wasn’t wearing a bra. His mom’s body was turning him on.

    After dinner while she cleaned off the table Hogy built a fire in the fireplace. 

    While in the kitchen she caught her dress on a cabinet door handle pulling open the snaps that closed the left side of her dress except for the one at the top which was at her waist. She didn’t realize how many snaps had been pulled open so when she went into the living to join her son the left side of her dress was slit all the way to her waist. As she knelt down to pick up a piece of trash  the last snap popped open just as the clasp for the dress’ halter top broke. Trying to catch her dress she lost her balance and as she fell backward the dress fell to the floor and she landed on her back with legs spread wide lewdly displaying her pussy to her son. Hogy already turned on jumped over and buried his face in his mom’s pussy. He didn’t know what to do but had seen some pictures in a porn book someone brought to school showing men and women muffdiving as the book called it. When she got dressed after taking a shower she was so engrossed in making everything perfect for dinner she didn’t realize she hadn’t put on panties. 

    “Oohh, Hogy” she moaned and she put her fingers in her son’s hair. She gave him hints and encouragement on how to eat pussy. At some point she passed out from the pleasure her son gave her.

    She was awaken by something trying to push its way into her pussy. “Oh that’s it. Keep pushing in. Try pulling back and then pushing in again. Kept going back and forth.”

    “OOOHHH” she moaned as a huge chunk of the object suddenly slid deep into her.

    Eventually she felt Hogy’s balls slapping her ass. ‘They must be huge’ she thought from what she felt as well as his cock had to very long and very thick to stuff her so full. Soon she was cumming almost continuously as she got shlonged by her son. After about her 16th climax Hogy pumped his mom full of his sperm. 

    After a few moments Hogy got up going to his room. He came back with his sleeping bag and

several blankets. He made a beg in front of the fire. He pulled his mom over to the bed and they

kissed.

    After a few minutes Angie got them moved around so they were on their sides with Hogy behind her and hooking her left leg with his arm and his hands on her tits as he flooded her pussy two more times. Then she laid him on his back and rode his cock to several more massive cums and another load of his sperm shot into her pussy. While in this position she leaned down to kiss her son and could taste her own pussy juice on his mouth. They fucked on and off all night changing positions at times and somehow Angie managed to keep Hogy’s cock buried in her pussy the whole time.

    When she woke up in the morning Angie couldn’t resist and woke up her son with a blow job. Her husband had 11" but she couldn’t deep throat her son. ‘18 and hung better than his father’ she thought to herself as she tried to take all of  her son’s slong down her throat. She couldn’t quite get it all down her throat. She was sure she got more than her husband’s 11" but still had at

more 3" to go of  her son she estimated.

    After she took a load of his seed down her throat she sent Hogy to take a shower. As she turned toward the kitchen she got quite a start. Her husband was standing in front of her.

    “I know. My fault for planting the seed in your head.”

    “Those old porno cartoons I found in one of your old notebooks, especially of the mom and son who look like Hogy and I also had something to do with it as well.”

    “Protected?” She nodded her head no.

    “It wasn’t planned.”

    “Storm played party pooper?” She nodded yes, picked up her dress and started to walk past him. “What if you get pregnant?”

    “Not likely. Even if I did it would still be a Cummings.” Jon couldn’t argue that last point, but he wasn’t so sure about the first one. Judy Blacksen, the blonde wife of a white couple who lived next door to him when he was a kid got knocked by her 18 yr old black son. That was why they moved away suddenly. He later learned the husband got off watching his wife fuck other men. As it turned out the wife got knocked up with her black son because her husband bet a night of fucking his fertile blonde wife and lost to the only black guy in the game who spent the rest of the night knocking up Judy. He also set up his wife to be black bred by her black son.

    For the next week she felt sheepish and uncomfortable with Jon around even though he knew so it wasn’t until the following Saturday that she joined Hogy in bed with a well lubed asshole. She had Hogy fuck her ass just like in those cartoons. The last load she took up the ass was while she was bent over the kitchen sink.

    As to pregnancy not being likely, that theory went out the window six weeks later one morning when Jon and Hogy found Angie on her hands and knees throwing up the previous night’s dinner into the toilet. After three straight days of puking her guts out in the morning she got a home pregnancy test kit. 

    “Serves you right dummy” Angie said out loud when she saw the result. Knocked up by her own son. She called to make an appointment with her doctor who just happened to be Jon’s sister.

    Dr. Janet Cummings reverted to her maiden name after her divorce. Her husband found out about her lesbian affair with her receptionist and she found out about him knocking up his secretary.

    After the test confirming the pregnancy Janet was surprised when Angie asked to speak to her in private. She was even more surprised when Angie told her how she got knocked up.

    “Angie...”

    “Don’t bother I couldn’t do it. Abortion is out of the question!”

    “Actually I was going to ask how are you dealing with this.”

    “Sorry.”

    “No need to apologize. I’m probably the only doctor in this town who wouldn’t advocate abortion.” 

    Even though his dad said his mom’s puking meant she was knocked up it still caught Hogy by surprise when she told him and he nearly fainted when she told him he was the father.

    “You are one heck of a stud. Massively hung and potent. The night you lost your virginity you knocked up your mother.” She kissed him passionately.



    On Sept 23 a couple weeks after Hogy started college and 9 months after losing his virginity he became a father when Angie gave birth to twins. A boy she named James and girl she named Jamie.  
 

Chapter 2











    Except for the birth of the twins, September was a horrible month. Cheryl’s dad was killed by

an idiot doing the marijuana version of drunk driving. The idiot somehow came out of it without

a scratch but Cheryl’s dad never had  a chance. 

    Two days later she nearly lost her mom. Sleeping pills. Her mom had been very distraught and

she feared that it was a suicide attempt. Afterward Katia seems to do nothing but drink herself

unconscious. 

    At the funeral Katia was in tears and so out of it, virtually dead drunk, that Hogy carried her to

the car and when they arrived at the Warren home essentially poured her into her bed.

    A week later the twins were born but shortly the happiness became bittersweet.

    Two days after the twins birth, Angie received the news that her stepmother Roxy had died.

She had been recovering from the removal of a tumor. Her sudden death  caught all by surprise. Later they learned it was an aneurysm that had been caused by the tumor.

    Angie’s mom died when she was very young. When her dad remarried Angie wasn’t sure how

she felt. Roxy couldn’t have loved her more if she was her own child. They became very close.

Just a few days after Angie gave birth to Hogy, Roxy gave birth to a girl, Ann.

    When the Cummings went back to their old hometown, at first site the two sisters ran to each

other in tears and embraced. It was quite a while before Ann was introduced to her newborn

nephew and niece.

    Ann was a bit nervous when she hugged Hogy. She hadn’t seen him in a while and except for

the glasses was turning into a hunk now that he was well.

    Ann came back with them transferring to the college Hogy was attending which wasn’t far

from the Air Base his dad worked at.

    On Oct 2nd Hogy went out to dinner with Cheryl and then to her home. Before the two realized

what was happening they were in her bed and she was losing her virginity.

    Very late Hogy got up and went to the bathroom. He went to the one normally used by 

guests. It was the one he used whenever visiting and it hadn’t dawned on the sleepy head that

Cheryl’s room had its own bathroom.

    Good thing. After leaving the bathroom he heard something. Checking the sound out he saw

Katia in the living room completely naked. Except for the difference in height, Cheryl 5'9" and

Katia 5'2", mother and daughter bore a remarkably resemblance to each other. 

    She raised up her arm and made an odd motion. After what Cheryl had told him he feared the

worse and ran over to her. Caught by surprise she dropped the object. She called out in Russian.

    Hoby being bigger and stronger had no problem picking her up and carrying her to Cheryl’s

room in spite of her fighting him or more accurately trying to.

    The ruckus woke Cheryl up and finding Hogy missing she was confused at first, then suddenly

Hogy came into the room carrying her mom and suddenly dumped her on the bed.

    “Cheryl hold her down!” Not sure what was going on she tried and had to sit on her mom to

hold her down but her bucking like a bronco bounced her a few times. The last bringing her 

down in such a way her cum filled pussy was almost directly over her mom’s mouth. At about

the same moment Katia stopped bucking and started moaning squirming under her daughter.

    A moment later Cheryl was shocked when her mom’s arms wrapped around her hips and  m started tonguing her pussy. If she had been able look back at that moment she would have seen Hogy eating her mom’s pussy.

    After Katia had several gut wrenching cums, Hogy moved up and fed his big cock into her

pussy. 

    Cheryl and Hogy spent several hours bisexually ravishing Katia’s body. 

    In the morning Cheryl found a knife where Hogy had rushed over to her mom the night before.

    When they left for school they went to the Cummings home to pick up Ann and to leave

Katia with Angie.

    Hogy had called his mom telling her everything that had happened the night before, about

him, Cheryl, the threesome and the knife Cheryl had found.

