BOBBIES MOTHER                 This story is partially true, it was told to me when I was a teenager the end didn’t finish how the story dose as wasn’t told the end so that part is made up. Bobbie was 16ys old and his mother was 38, he had been brought up by her on her own since he was born no one knew who his father was though there was a rumour that Bobbies mother carol  was fucked by her elderly uncle and he was the out come. How ever this story is about Carol and her son, Carol though being 38 she did not look her age and most of Bobbies mates fancied her and often kidded him that he was lucky and they bet he often saw her awesome tits naked or encased in sexy bras. But the truth was he didn’t apart from one summer he saw a quick flash of nipple as she changed her swimming costume. He had never really taken any notice of her that was until his mates constant comments about how awesome her tits and ass was, In the evening he started to look at his mother more closely when she had finished supper she always got ready for bed and curled up on the sofa to watch TV he started to notice that the nighties she wore under her dressing gown were very sexy and on more than one occasion he got a glimpse how they showed off her full tits as the gown became lose , He suddenly found he was checking out her undies draws when ever he was a lone in the house, He was now beginning to realise that his mates were right his mother was a horny woman and on many a night he relived himself thinking of his mother. Then one night he was laying on the sofa watching a film his mother had been out to see a friend of hers she came in quite late in the evening had a quick shower and readied her self for bed. “What you watching honey” she asked entering the room, Bobbie went to sit up saying he was watching a horror film only to be told he could carry on as he was, “can your old mum watch it with you for awhile” she asked next and before he could answer she slipped onto the sofa with him moving back into his body Bobbie not knowing what to do with his hands ended up nervously placing his left hand on his mothers hip his right hand was trapped between there bodies he tried with all his mite to control his breathing not wanting to give himself away at how excited he had started to become. For the next 20 minutes or so nether said a word both silently watching the screen, Bobbie could not help feel how sexy his mothers ass felt touching his rapidly hardening cock her thin dressing gown  and her night ware did nothing to stop his tenting jogging bottoms feeling her round cheeks, Carol could feel it twitching also and though see knew it was wrong and telling her self she should get up, she’d had a few glasses of wine with her friend and wasn’t thinking straight and shamelessly moved back further  his cock then fully hard and between her ass cheeks. The film started to get a bit scary and when ever there was a bit that made you jump Carol made sure her ass moved up and down the length of his throbbing cock. Bobbie was in turmoil he wanted to go further but he couldn’t believe that his mother was doing this deliberately Even when with all the movement of her ass her gown was slipping up her thighs, he wasn’t watching the film now but his mothers shapely legs and finally he moved his left hand inching the gown so her ass was on show, he could not help but gasp at the sight her night shirt was bunched up her thin silk panties now rubbing his tenting bottoms. Carol was telling her self she had to stop this madness, why was she getting so turned on by her teenage son though she hadn’t had sex for some time she had never felt the need for it. It was her time to gasp for Bobbies had plucked up courage to move his hand up and begin to caress the under side of her breasts, “Bobbie we shouldn’t be doing this” she whispered between pants but he was becoming bolder moving his lips to his mothers neck he began to plant little kisses “your so beautiful mum” he whispered back as his hand slipped inside her gown cupping   a tit .He was in heaven he thought as he felt his mothers ass moving on his cock again ,She felt him moving his right hand and moved forward a little thinking he wanted to slip it under her body to feel her tits also which he did but not before he tugged his joggers down below his balls and as she moved her self back against him the only thing separating his cock from her ass flesh was the silk of her panties they both gasped at the feel his hands fumbling to get into her top and when he finally did his hands cupping her tits which were bursting to get out her bra. “Bobbie we have to stop this” she hissed her ass sliding along the throbbing stork behind her. “Not yet mum not yet please just a little longer” he panted back her naked tits now in his hands , “your so sexy mum” Bobbie whispered pinching her hard nipples bringing an instant groan from his mother her ass bucking on his prick . Bobbie had only ever fucked once before with a girl from the street they live in, she was a lot more experienced than him and showed him what to do and how not to rush thing to quickly . “mum can I rub my dick on your pussy” he gasped his left hand moving down to her ass, “oh gasp no Bobbie it would be to risky” she panted back her hand reaching round behind her to grasp his hand were she replaced it on her tit. “Be satisfied with this dear, even this we shouldn’t be doing” she panted her ass moving on his cock again, “no one will know mum” he groaned back the feeling of the silk of her panties on his cock electrifying, “I’m sorry baby but we have to be happy with what we are doing” she gasped back as he began to kiss her neck again once again his left hand left her tits to travel down onto her hips pulling her hard into his throbbing tool then moving round his fingers probing at the damp silk finding her clit through the thin material , “Oh gasp bobbieeee  please don’t” she groaned has his fingers began to rub, her hand quickly moving onto his trying to stop him touching her there “please mum let me just touch it through the silk” he begged  holding his hand there and as he began to kiss her neck again she slowly stopped trying to remove his hand “mum her feel so hot down there do you like it when I touch you there really” he whispered in her ear , his mother only whimpering a faint yes Bobbie barely hearing her, soon his fingers were burrowing between her sex lips forcing the wet silk into her pussy and as much as she tried not to open her thighs slowly they began to part a little at a time, when her hand left his and held his hip so his cock was wedged between her ass cheeks Bobbie made his move his hand moved up and slid down into the front of her panties his fingers sorting through the curls till they found what they were rubbing through the silk moments ago. “Ohhhhhhhhhh Bobbieee you said you wouldn’t” she then gasped her hips trembling and jerking as her clit was attacked again quickly Bobbie shifted down his cock now between her parted thighs, and when she realised she quickly closed them only to trap his throbbing tool there “oh yes mum that feels good” he panted she was moving about trying to dislodge the hard stork but only helping it sliding it two and fro along her damp gusset his hands went back to her tits as they began to move together. “You like it now mum don’t you” he whispered as she began to pant and gasp. “We really should stop” she gasped back her own hand now between her legs holding his cock against the wet silk. “Let me rub it on your pussy mum” he again gasped feeling her pushing his prick into the silk stimulating her clit, “oh Bobbie we can’t” she gasped back again, then whether it was by accident or whether she did it purposely the silk moved over slightly and his throbbing cock shaft slid along one fanny lip she gave a jolt, signalling that perhaps it wasn’t intentional but that jolt only help slid the silk over more his cock on the return now sliding along her wet pussy lips. “Oh god BOBBIEE” she groaned her fingers flitting over his shaft as it slipped along between her wet lips. “Oh yesssssssss mum” he hissed nibbling her ear for the next few minutes they rocked back and forth his cock getting coated in his mothers sex juice then as they rocked back Bobbie stopped so that when his mother moved forwards his cock slipped into the channel his cock head then at her opening “no Bobbie stop” she gasped, “Please mum just the tip” he groaned back and a small thrust he lodged his helmet into her hole. “No further Bobbie no further” she groaned back biting her bottom lip as she felt the fat helmet of his cock enter into the start of her pussy, they stayed still for a few minutes then slowly they began to move Carols fingers playing with her clit again she was so wet as they moved together the sound of her juices could be heard and Bobbie was able to slip an other inch into her without her realising it, he began playing with her tits as she rocked back into his cock “oh gasp Bobbie nooooooooo” she groaned  as he sank the full length into her , she began to  thrust back at him harder now “don’t don’t come in me Bobbie please pull out if your going to come” she gasped as they began to really fuck then the sofa squeaking and creaking as they fucked. “oh mum I’m going to come” he gasped his mother crying back “hold on hold on I’m almost there” and as he felt his mothers pussy walls grip his shaft she bucking and screaming out her orgasm as much as he tried he couldn’t pull his cock from within her pulsating pussy tube and ended up thrusting as deep as he could his jism spraying the depth of her pussy. That night they slept together and through out the night they would wake and end up fucking again and again        with him awnser le"ilm only to be told he could carry on as he was, "an old boys





















