Whether you believe it or not this story is true, at least the way that I remember it.  My mind may have altered some details but the main aspects of the story are accurate.  Obviously, the conversation and progression in time is mostly guesswork but they do fit with my overall memories.
Chapter 1:

My story began when I was 7 years old.  My Mom and I lived in a small town after my Dad left.  My Mom worked and while we were not wealthy we lived okay.  We went to Church and it here I met Tom.  He was in his 20's and a very nice guy.  My Mom also liked him and felt he would be good manly influence on me since my Dad was not in my life.   Remember this was a time before the sexual revolution and there was no internet and most people only got three channels on their TV.
With my Mom's approval I began going over to Tom's house a couple of times a week.  I really liked him and he seemed to really enjoy my company.  One day as I knock on his door he shouted for me to come in.  I walked in and he shouted he was in the shower.  I sat down to wait for him and he soon came into the room but this day he was totally naked.  I was surprised as I looked at him and his 5 inch cock hanging down between his legs.  
He asked, "Does it bother you that I don't have any clothes on?" 

I did not know what to say but just answered, "No."

"Do you want a coke," he said as he walked to the kitchen.

"Yes", I replied.

We sat on couch drinking our cokes chatting but I felt kind of strange with him sitting next to me naked. 
Tom seemed to read my mind and said, "I hope it does not bother you that I am naked but I have always liked the feeling of having no clothes on.  It made me feel free and alive.  A lot of people do not approve of this but I hoped you are not like that."  

"No, I don't mind at all,"  I said feeling a bit strange but wanting Tom to like me.

"This will be our little secret.  Okay?" he asked.  

I liked the idea of Tom and me having a secret so I easily agreed saying, "Sure, I will not tell anyone.  I added, "I think it is fun that you like to be naked."

We talked some and asked me,  "Do you ever like when you don't have any clothes on like after a shower?"

I explained, "I really had never thought about it."

"You want to see how it feels?

Again not really knowing what to say I agreed, "Ok".  
"Go ahead then and take off those clothes."

I slid off the couch and began taking off my clothes.

I noticed him watching me closely as I stripped and rather than feeling scared I liked the idea of him paying such attention to me.  When I was totally naked I stood before him and my little 3 inch cock was sticking straight out.  I was a little embarrassed. 

"My thing does that ever so often" I explained. 

Tom said,  "That is normal.  It is what it is supposed to do."  When he stood up I could see his cock also sticking straight out.   It looked about 6 inches or so as he stood there smiling at me.
"Mine too," he said.  "It just means they are healthy and happy."

He asked, "How did it feel to be naked?"

"It feel fine," I replied.  I wanted Tom and me to have something in common especially something secret.  As a stood there naked with my small cock sticking out just like his I found it exciting being naked with him.  At the time I knew just about nothing about sex and had no idea of what was to come.

We stayed naked that afternoon and soon began some horseplay.  It ended up with us both on the floor with me sitting on Tom's chest.  I could feel my balls rubbing his hairy chest and if felt good.  
Tom asked, "Do you want to feel something really great?"

"Yes," I said having no idea of what he was suggesting.

He pushed me up further toward his face and when I was almost sitting on his face he took my little cock into his mouth.  I could feel his tongue licking it.  I did not know what to think.  I was kind of shocked that he would want to do this.  However after a few minutes I noticed that his tongue felt really good on my little shaft.   Tom alternated between licking and sucking my cock.  I began to feel like I was going to pee and told him so.  He pulled my cock out of his mouth for a minute and said, "Don't worry that is normal.  Just wait to you see how it feels."

I was surprised that he put it back in his mouth and began sucking again.  The feeling increased to a point that I gasped thinking I was going to pee in his mouth.  Instead, I had a strange but intense feeling in my little cock that while feeling really good was also strange.  I shuttered and jerked against his mouth.  I did not know it then but I had my first dry orgasm.

Tom could tell what happened and rolled me off of his.  We lay on the floor.

"I bet you really liked that?" he said as a question.

"Yeah, I never felt anything like that before,"  I answered.

"That is called getting a blow job and it has to be our total and complete secret.  Okay?" he asked.

"Sure."

"And if you liked it and want to we can do anything sometime."

"Yeah, I would like that and I will not tell anyone about  it," I replied.

"Let me show you something else," Tom said.  

"You are too young to be able to cum but I want to show you what happens when I guy shoots his load," he said as he got up on his knees.  
"I want to you watch my cock and see what happens," he explained

Tom moved over and was positioned so he was kneeling with his knees on each side of my legs.  His cock was just above my cock and his cock was pointed at my chest and face as I lay watching him.

I watched as he began to rub his cock.  

"Now some of my cum might land on you but that is okay.  Cum is good for you and many people including myself thinks it tastes good," he explained.  

He began to make up and down rubbing motions on his cock.  As he did I noticed the head of his cock was very red and began to swell a little as he continued to rub it.  He began to make a funny sound and suddenly a glob of cum shot out of his cock and landed on my chest followed by more cum going all over me.  I jerked a little but remembered he said it was okay so just sat there as he shot cum all over me.  Some of the cum landed on my face and in my hair.
"That felt great and I loved having you here to watch me jack off," he said.    There was a small glob of cum on the end of his cock.  He took his finger and rub it off and put it in his mouth.  
"Mmmmm, it tastes good," he said.  

"I made quite a mess all over you, didn't I?" he asked and laughed.  He reach over to where a glob of cum had fallen down near my cock and he took his finger and got the cum.  As he did his hand brushed my cock.  He offered the finger to me and with a little hesitation I licked the cum off his finger.  It did not taste good but it did not taste bad.  Since it seemed to pleased Tom I said, "It tastes good."
"Let's go take a shower now and clean you up." We got into the shower and Tom washed all the cum off of me and seemed to pay special attention to making sure my cock and balls were clean.  He even rubbed my ass crack and at one point I felt his soapy finger slip a bit into my asshole.  We then dressed and he told me it was time for me to go home.  He reminded me that all that happened was a big secret and if anyone found about it then we would both be in a lot of trouble and we would never be able to see each other again.  I did not understand exactly what the big deal was but I knew I wanted to see Tom again.  I really liked him and I liked us having our secret.

"Also, you will find that you like to rub your little cock.  That is okay but do not ever let anyone see you do.  They will not understand and will want to know who showed you how to do that so do not let anyone see you.  Only play with your cock when you know you will be by yourself.  Okay?" Tom explained.

"Ok," I replied.

I went home with a lot to consider from my experience.  I did not in anyway feel abused.  Tom was nice to me and very gentle and seemed to be interested in my well being.  
When I got home Mom ask me how things went.

"Everything went great.  I really like Tom and liked  going to see him."

"I think he is a good guy and he will be a good influence on you," she said and I smiled.

I went up to take my shower since I did not want to tell her I showered with Tom.  As I took off my clothes in my room I noticed I did like being naked.  I took my shower.  While in the shower I rubbed my cock and as Tom had predicted it felt good but I remembered what he had told me.    Instead of immediately getting dressed I remained nude playing in my room but I was careful not to rub my cock since I knew Mom could come in at anything.  Since Tom had not said anything about being naked I did not think much about it.  A little later Mom came in and saw me naked.  I turned to face her not really thinking much about it.  She asked why I was not dressed yet.  
"I just like it being naked.  It feels good to not have any clothes on," I explained. 

"That is not going to get you very far in this life if you are naked all the time," she said and laughed.

"But I liked it," I replied and laughed too.

"Well you can like being naked but now you need to put on some clothes and come to supper."

I just put on my underwear and went down to supper without a shirt.

She looked at me disapprovingly as I sat there in nothing but my underwear but since she was ready to be finished for the day she only told me to eat your supper.  So I ate thinking I really do like to be naked and wish I could be naked all the time.

Chapter 2
My mom worked till around 6:00 every evening so that meant I was home alone after school for a couple of hours.  When I got home the next day the first thing I did was to strip off my clothes.  I just ran around the house naked for a while just experiencing normal things but without any clothes on.  Most of the time I had my cock in my hand.  Just sitting on the couch watching TV playing with myself was a new experience.   I even went out into the backyard to see what it was like to be naked outside.  There was little chance anyone could see me and I enjoyed feeling the cool air on my body.

Let me add some background information.  This was quite a long time ago in a very conservative time.  We lived in a conservative city and we went to Church on a regular basis.  My Dad had left Mom when I was only 2 and he was no longer in my life.  My Mom showed no interest in dating and worked at a local factory where we lived in a lower middle class neighborhood.  A person liking to be naked all the time would not fit into such a place.  Nor would any gay person have faired very well either.

I lost track of time and I was sitting on the couch naked when Mom arrived.
"What has gotten into you sitting there naked?"  Mom asked as she looked at me.  

"I just like it being this way."

"When did this began?" she asked.

"The other day when I got out of the shower I just liked the way it felt.  I just want to do it here at home and no one will see me,"  I explained. 

"What about me, I am seeing you right now?"

"But you are my mom and that does not count," I answered.

"I give up," she said in exasperation.
"Okay, I will."  Looking back I believe she thought I would tire of my game of being naked but I did not.  After several days of this I guess she figured out that I did really like being naked.  
Several days later when I went down to breakfast naked she said, "So I guess you really do like walking around without any clothes on?"

"Yeah, it feels really good, you ought to try it."

"No, I don't think that is going to happen," she snapped.

"Play your little game but make sure no one sees you running around naked and put something on immediately if someone come here," she said.

From pretty much then on when I got home from school I would quickly take off my clothes and not put them back on until it was time to go to school the next day.  I played with my cock until it got sore and I had to quit for a while.  Mom got used to seeing me naked and I was always very quick to put on some pants if someone came to the door or else we had visitors.  I guess since I did well in school and did not get into any trouble she decided she could live with me always being naked at home.
The next time I visited Tom and I told him I had found that I enjoyed being naked.
"You did not say anything about taking off your clothes with me did you?" he asked with some alarm in his tone.  He was afraid I might I have said something to my Mom about him being naked.  
"Of course not, I just told her I have found I like being naked," I explain to assure him I had not said anything about our secret.  He looked relieved.

"She did not see you playing with your cock did she?"

"No, I remembered what you said," I answered

"Okay, I am glad you kept our secret.  So you want to get naked," he said as he began to undue his pants.  
"Do you want a coke?" he asked as he finished removing his clothes and I noticed his cock was already sticking straight out.

He saw me looking at it and said, "That just means I am happy to see you and I am excited at you being here."

I felt good knowing that I was the person who was exciting him.  I did not exactly understand the implications of this but at the time I did not care.

We sat around for a while and soon the horse play began.  We wrestled down on the floor and when he grabbed around me I could feel his hard cock sticking through my legs under my balls.  It felt kind of good and I squeezed my legs on it and heard him sigh.  He began to move his cock in and out each time I could feel it hitting my balls and pushing them up.  Once he moved it too far out and when he pressed it back in it push on my asshole but then slipped on down through my legs.  At this point he suddenly pushed me off of him and laid me on the floor and sitting over me he shot his load all over me with quite a bit landing in my face.  
As he looked down on me with his cum on my face he smiled and said, "That really felt good but I expected it to last a lot longer.  You just get me so hot."   He reached down and slid some of his cum into my mouth and I allowed him to feed me his cum.  It tasted okay but the main thing was I was pleasing him.

After we had rested he slid off the couch and crawl up to between my legs. 
"It is now your turn," he said as he took my cock into his mouth and again began to both suck and lick my little cock.  He lifted me up a little and I felt his tongue licking my butt hole.  It felt weird but good.  As he moved back to my cock I felt his finger pushing into my butt hole and it kind of hurt for a moment until he got it in and then it felt kind of good.  With his finger sticking in my butt and him sucking and licking my cock I soon had my little boy orgasm.  
We sat for a few minutes and Tom said,  "I have something I want to show you.  This was before videos so he pulled out some magazine that had men and women doing all kinds of things.  We spent the rest of the after looking at these magazines and he explained to me what sex meant.  He showed me what fucking and sucking was and how adults did it.  He was careful to explain that what we were doing was different and that is why it always had to remain a secret.  I agreed.

While we were looking at a woman sucking at man Tom asked, "Would you like to suck my cock?"

"I guess so," I answer thinking it was only fair since he had done it to me two times.  I got on the floor and between his legs where he was sitting on the couch and grabbed his cock.  
"First lick the head and the little hole so you can taste the precum," he instructed.  I did finding a drop of liquid on the end of his cock.  I licked it and found it a bit salty but okay.  Tom then pushed it into my mouth.  Tom's cock was not that wide and fit in my mouth okay but it was too long for me to get all of it inside.  As I attempted to suck on it he placed his hands on my head and began to rock my head on his cock with it going in and out.  I felt it begin to swell a little and suddenly cum was shooting down my throat.  I began to cough and Tom it out to let the rest of the cum splash on my face and in my hair.

"I am sorry.  I should have told you I was going to cum but it just felt so good I did not,"  Tom said to apologize.  "With a little  practice you will be able to swallow most if not all of my cum."  It seemed important to Tom that I swallowed all of his cum and it was not long before I had become an excellent cock sucker.  

"I am kind of tired now so why don't we just look at magazines a while before it is time for you to go home," he said and pulled me over to sit in his lap.  As I picked up a magazine for us to look at he let one hand go under me and I felt his finger pushing into my ass.  With his finger poking into my asshole we looked at naked men and women for a while.
"I will be right back," Tom said and walked into his bedroom.  When he returned I saw he had a Polaroid camera.

"Let's take a few photos," he said.  He stood me up on the couch and took a photo.  We allowed it to develop and there I was with my cock sticking out.

"You look great," he said.  He then took more photos posing me in all kinds of postures some with my butt in the air, some with me hold my cock, one with me hold his cock, and one with his cock in my mouth.

"These are just something so I can remember I fun together.  It is out secret," he explained.

As I went home my head was full of thoughts about my sucking Tom's cock, seeing photos of naked men and especially naked women.  I found I especially enjoyed seeing all those titties and pussies.   I had seen Mom naked a few times but never thought anything about it.  Now I was thinking about it and decided I would like to see her naked.  Mom sometimes would wear a dressing gown but it was not very revealing.  Usually at she did not wear a bra with her gown and you could see some of her boob but not much. Now and then I would be able to see her panties but she seemed to always have panties on.  As I thought about I felt my little cock getting hard again.

Chapter 3:

A few days went by and everything was the same.  I would come home after school and strip down bare and then play video games or watch TV till Mom got home.  One day after she got home she went to take a shower.   She always took off her clothes in her bedroom and then walked across to the bathroom in her bra and panties.  She then took her bra and panties off in the bathroom.  This time she left the door open a bit and I watched her as she took off her bra.  My Mom was an average side woman, a bit overweight but not much, with fairly small boobs.  As she took off her bra I could see her brownish nipples.  Then as she removed her panties I could see a bush of hair growing between her legs.  It was then I decided I needed to use the bathroom and just walked in like I did not know she was there.

Mom was somewhat startle as I entered and I got a full close up view of her body.
"You shouldn't just walk in the bathroom without knocking or something," she said.

"The door was open so I came in so I could pee," I answered in an innocent tone.  I believe she was aware of me looking at her and she moved one hand to cover some of her bush.  
"You shouldn't walk in on me when I am naked.  That is not a nice thing to do," she scolded but did not seem that upset. 

"You see me naked everyday, what is the difference?"  I asked.  
She just looked at me and she did not appear to have a good answer so she did not answer but  just stepped into the shower and pulled the curtain.  I could still see her image through the curtain.  
From inside the shower she said, "Finish your business and then leave."

I peed while looking at her in the shower and then left.  I discovered I liked seeing her naked.

The next morning I got up and dressed for school.  I needed her to sign a note from the teacher about an upcoming event so I waited till I thought she was dressing and walked into her room.  She just had on her panties.

"Didn't I tell you to knock before you just barge into a room," she said. 
"But you are just my Mom and I need you to sign this paper for Ms Jones, my teacher."

She looked flustered but told me to bring the paper over so she could read  it.  While she did I had close up view of her boobs and was really enjoying looking at them.  They were smaller than most of the women in the magazines but they were nice with nice size nipples.  She signed the paper.

"There it is signed now go get some breakfast while I finish dressing."

I took my time leaving and watched as she put on her bra.

I did not do it everyday but for the next few weeks I took advantage of times when my Mom was either dressing or undressing to see her either partially clothed or naked.  We had always talked a lot about everything and now I just used this fact at times when she was either dressing, undressing, in the shower, or any other time she did not have much on.  A first she was uncomfortable with it and would urge me to go away but after a few weeks she seem to get tired of the effort.  At first when she was undressing she would stop when I came into the room and stay in her bra and panties until I left.  However, one afternoon I walked in while she was undressing and she continued pulling off both her bra and panties standing there before me completely naked.   She then proceeded to put on her nightgown as I sat there watching.

Over time she became even more comfortable with me being naked and she obviously enjoyed my company.  We often chatted about school and stuff after her shower when she would sit naked and brush her hair while I watched her often with my little cock standing at attention.  During this time I continued to see Tom probably once or twice a week.  

The next change happened one day when I was visiting Tom.  I was around 8 at this time.  
After we both stripped naked Tom said, "I have something special to show you today.  I think you will like it."

I had no idea but followed him into his bedroom and there on the bed was a girl's rather frilly dress.  I looked at him confused wondering what the dress was doing there. 
He look and saw my confusion and said, "I bought this for you.  I think you will look very pretty wearing it."

"But it is a girl's dress," I said.
 He said, "I know but you will look really pretty in it."

I had felt weird with some of the things Tom and I had done but this was even stranger.  However, Tom was like my hero and I wanted to please him so I was willing to try most anything.

He first handed me some pink silk panties.  I looked at them. 
"Put them on," he said.

I pulled them up my legs and noticed the feel of the silk against my erect penis.  It felt nice.   
He then handed me a small bra.  

"This is a training bra for little girls that do not have any boobs yet," he explained as he help me put it on.  I stood there now in a bra and panties.  Tom grabbed his camera and began taking photos of me in different poses some with my cock hanging out of the panties and other with it inside.

Tom then help me slip on the dress and there I stood dressed like a little girl.  One more thing he told me and handed me wig.  He put it on me and then put some rogue on my cheeks.  We walked over to a mirror and I had now turned into a pretty little girl.  Tom's cock was sticking straight out as he looked at me and I knew from previous experiences this meant he was very pleased with what he saw.  He then took a number of photos of me in the dress in various positions some showing my panties and some showing my little cock sticking out of the panties.  One photo looked as if there was a little girl sucking his cock.
"These are great photos.  You are such a pretty model," he said with a big smile on his face and his hard cock sticking straight out.

"Now would my little girl like to suck on my nice cock?" he said smiling.

"Sure," I said and walked over to him in my little dress.

"Be careful and don't let any of my cum get on the dress.  We don't want to get it dirty."

By now I had become a good cocksucker and could swallow his entire load of cum.  I got on the bed beside him which gave him access to my cock in my panties.  As I began to suck him he took advantage of this position and I felt his hands in my panties play with my cock.  It felt good.  He then slipped his finger behind me and I felt the familiar push on my asshole as his finger slipped inside me.  It seemed that each time we played he always put his finger in my butt and now would push it all the way in and move it in and out like he was fucking my butt.

I found that I had grown to like his finger in my butt.  It seemed as he continued to move it in and out it had an effect on my little cock.  I would move my butt in anticipation of his finger movements.  While I sucked his cock he would be finger fucking me with one hand and playing with my cock now inside silk panties.  I quickly began to have my dry orgasm and this one was a good one.   As I groaned I felt Tom increase his mouth fucking of me.  It seemed when I came it really added to Tom's excitement.

"I'm cumming," Tom grunted to warn me.

I prepared myself and as I felt the familiar swelling of his cock head I took the entire load and swallow it without loosing a drop.

"That was fantastic," Tom said as he always praised me for my cock sucking.

I left Tom's that day with some confused feelings.  It seem Tom liked to introduce new things every so often.  So now he wanted me to dress like a girl.  I did not mind but I still like to just be naked.  However, if that is what Tom wanted then I was okay with it.

"Did you have fun with Tom?" Mom asked as I arrived home.

"I always have fun at Tom's," I replied thinking if only you knew.  Tom had help me with ideas and what to tell Mom about our activities.  To her Tom and I played lots of video games, played sports or went for ice cream.

Chapter4:

The next was Saturday so I did not have to go to school.  I got in my naked state brushed my teeth and went into the kitchen where Mom was making breakfast.  She was also still in her nightgown since she did not have to work on Saturdays.

"Morning Mom," I said as I walked into the kitchen.  As I looked at her I could see her panties through the material of her gown.  This was enough to wake up my cock and it got hard.   As she turned around I could see her breasts also through the thin material since she did not wear a bra when she slept.

"Morning," Mom replied looking at me and obviously seeing my 4 inches of dick saluting her.  I guess she had just gotten used to seeing it but I did noticed her staring at it a few moments before she asked what I wanted on my oatmeal.

We ate breakfast and clean the dishes.   I knew that she would likely go put on her clothes so I followed her to her room to watch her undress and then dress.  She no longer complained about me watching her.

She removed her gown and then her bra.  I watched carefully as she slipped her panties down her leg.  I saw the hairy bush covering her pussy.

"Mom, you have a lot of hair on your pussy don't you?" I asked.

"What a question to ask me?" she said in a very surprised voice looking at me in a disapproving manner.

"I just saw some photos in a magazine a kid had at school and the women all had very little or no hair on their pussies," I explained.

"First of all that is not a nice word to use, it is a vagania not a pussy," she said.
"A vagania, I have never heard that word.  All the guys either say pussy or cunt."

"Those are not nice words."

"Okay then, you have a lot of hair on your vagania don't you?"

"I have no reason to trim the hair down there.  I used to when your dad was here but not anymore," she explained.  She was facing me and could tell I was looking directly between her legs and studying the all the hair cover her most private area.

"Okay, I just wondered since those women looked good with their pussy, I mean vagania hair cut," I said.

"You should not be looking at those kinds of magazines.  Where do those boys get them?" she asked.

"They usually get them from their Dad," I explained.

"Their Dad's give them to them?"

"No, they kind of borrow them."

"So they go into their Dad's private stuff and steal them?"

"No, they just borrow them for a while and then put them back and get some more."

"Well that is not the kind of things you should be seeing," she said as she slipped on some pink silk panties that now covered her hairy pussy.  She finished dressing and said I have to go to the store.  If you want to go you need to put on some clothes.

I needed to get a few things at the store so I slipped on some shorts without underwear and a t-shirt and I was ready to go.  Mom had dressed by then and we traveled the few miles to Wal-Mart.   We made our purchases and headed home.  On the way I slipped my shorts off in the car.

"What are you doing?" Mom asked as she watched me slide out of my shorts.

"Just getting comfortable.  No one can see I don't have pants on," I explained.

"You are beginning to worry me," she said as she gazed at my now hard cock sticking straight up as if to say hi mom I am awake.

We got home and pulled into the garage.  By that time I was naked again and helped her take the groceries and other things inside the house.  It had now become normal for me to be naked and even though much of the time my cock was hard Mom did not say anything.

Not much else happened until the next day which was Sunday.  I walked in my Mom's room as she was getting ready for Church and as normal I walked in just as she was taking off her nightgown.   To my surprise as she pulled off her panties she had trimmed her pussy hair.  She had not cut all of it off but it was now neatly trimmed.
"Mom, your pussy, I mean your vagania looks great cut like that," I said.

"It does not matter what you think.  I just decided to trim the hairs.  It did not have anything to do with you," she explained.  However I noticed she took longer than normal putting on her panties and she was giving me a perfect view of her pussy which now could be see much better with only a small bit of pubic hair.

"Go get ready for Church," she finally said as she slipped on her panties.

During Church I could not think about anything other than Mom's trimmed pussy hair.  I wondered what that meant since she had obviously done it for me.  I was the only one who ever saw her naked so it had to be for me.

As soon as we got home my clothes were soon history and as I sat around my room I decided to show Mom some of my photos that I had hidden.  I took one magazine that had lots of nude women with good hairless pussy shots.  I walked into the living room where Mom was watching TV.

"Mom, you remember I told you about some magazines with women who shaved their pussies, I mean Vaganias," I said.

"Yes, I do and I told you you should not be looking at such things," she said.

"Here is one of the magazines I wanted you to see," I said and handed it to her.

"I don't want to see such things," she said but took it and began to view the photos.

"This is not something a young boy should be seeing," she explained as she continue to look at the various photos.

"All the guys look at this stuff and we all like the girls who shave better than the girls who have a lot of hair," I explained.

"So you guys sit around and discuss these photos?" she asked.

"Yeah, but you are the only naked woman I have ever seen," I replied.

"You should never tell anyone that you see me naked.  You understand that don't you?" she instructed me as she had done numerous times before.

"Yes, I know.  I have never told anyone about seeing you naked or that I like to be naked," I responded.

Even though I had learned a lot about sex I was still a seven year old boy.  I knew very little about life and had all the normal problems associated with being a young boy.  One problem I had was a fear of thunderstorms.  We lived in an area where these were very common particularly in the summers.  When the lightening began and the loud thunder roared I became very afraid.

One night my fears were aroused as a loud clap of thunder woke me up.  As I gazed through my window in my bedroom I could the sky lighting up with the flashes of lightening.  This was a particularly loud storm and I found myself feeling very afraid.  I finally could not take it anymore and got up.  I slowly opened my Mom's bedroom.

"Mom, I am really scared," I said.

Luckily the storm had also awakened her.

"I was just hoping you would not wake up but since you are come here and get in bed with me," she said and I ran to her bed getting under the covers.  At this point I had no thoughts of the fact I was naked next to my Mom in her bed.  I only thought about the comfort she was given me and protecting me from the storm.  Feeling much more comfortable I quickly went back to sleep.

Several hours later I awoke again and the storm had passed.  It was then I noticed that I was lying close to my Mom.  She was lying faced away from me and I suddenly noticed that my cock was hard and it was pressing against Mom's butt.  It felt really good.

