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Chapter 1

Gloria was enjoying her favorite solo pastime. Her son was out of the house for the whole afternoon and she’d tied herself up. She loved the feel of the ropes, the lack of control, and the hint of danger. When he was alive, her husband had tied her and they’d enjoyed the master/ slave play and even the rapist/victim play sometimes. Since then, she’d taught herself self-bondage. She could tie herself quite securely, rendering herself helpless except for either a quick release knot that she could tug on when she was done or, as she’d done today, a lock that was essentially ice that would melt and release her enough so she could do the rest. 
Lying in the middle of the queen bed in her bedroom, she squirmed and strained at the ropes, imagining she was a captive. In a way, she was. For another hour, though she didn’t know the exact time since she’d turned the clock around, she was a captive of her own doing. She’d get herself all worked up and by the time the lock melted, she’d be more than ready to use her vibrator for a wonderful orgasm. 
Suddenly, she heard the front door slam and her son, Robbie, called out, “I’m home!” Gloria knew she hadn’t misjudged the time. The 10-year-old was home much earlier than expected. She glanced at the bedroom door and confirmed she’d left it halfway open to heighten the danger. Danger that had now become more than imagined. At least she was wearing a bikini, something she’d started to do when Robbie got older. She was a petite woman, so it wasn’t like she was falling out of the bikini top even though it was rather skimpy. She also knew that Robbie was unlikely to come hunting for her and indeed, she heard the TV turn on, but the sense of danger was still there. 

She struggled more, getting back into the game. Perhaps she could still get in that orgasm. Then she froze as a shadow passed in front of the door. It was quick and put her on alert again as Robbie went to the bathroom. She tried the ice lock, but it was unyielding. A minute later, the shadow went back the other way. With a sigh of relief, she relaxed. Then the shadow returned and stayed. Robbie was peeking in on her! 
Looking away, Gloria watched out of the corner of her eye. She didn’t want to frighten him. She didn’t want him worried, but she didn’t want him staring at her either. Amidst these mixed feelings, she decided not to embarrass him by calling out and chasing him away. It wasn’t like she was naked, though he had to be able to see the ropes. She felt odd knowing that he was looking… that he wanted to look at her… that he was interested in her bondage. Squirming a little, she realized that it excited her to have him watch. Of course, she imagined it wasn’t her son, but another boy who’d discovered her predicament and was staring at her. It was better than imagining someone when there was really no one. 
She couldn’t see him in the dimly lit hallway, but she knew he was there and there was no doubt that he could see her in the well-lit bedroom. It occurred to her that maybe he was excited, too, and shuddered at the thought that he might be jerking off. Dismissing that thought, she figured he was too young for that pleasure. He was just curious. 
As he passed by the first time, Robbie noticed his mom lying on the bed. On the return trip, he glanced in again as he passed. Then he paused. He couldn’t have seen what he’d just seen, could he? He tiptoed back and peered in at his mom. She was on her back wearing a swim suit with rope wound around her legs and rope around her waist that pinned her arms to her sides. There was nobody else in the house and she was quite calm about it, so he assumed she’d done it herself. In fact, she’d probably done it before when he was out of the house. He’d caught her doing something that confused him. Why would she tie herself up?

He’d played tie up with a friend, Julie, before and neither of them could tie a decent knot, so the captive always escaped quickly. His mom probably wasn’t really tied tight. That would be impossible. It looked tight, but she’d probably just wound the rope around without tying a knot. He was mostly interested in the complicated, relatively speaking, arrangement of the ropes, thinking that if he did that to Julie, she wouldn’t get out so easily. It hadn’t been sexual, just a game they played and he didn’t look in on his mom with sex on his mind. 
Thinking she’d say something if she knew he was there, he felt pretty safe watching her. The rope was red which seemed unusual to him. He wondered if she’d used them because they were red. It made her look prettier, like jewelry or makeup would when she was dressed. As she squirmed and struggled, it sure looked like the ropes were tight. If that was true, then she must really like being tied. That seemed odd to him, but Kevin didn’t like swimming and he did, Julie liked wearing dresses and Sandy didn’t, and mom liked broccoli and he didn’t.  Different people liked different things. He knew he didn’t want to be tied tight like that, but apparently mom did. 
After about ten minutes, Robbie got bored. Nothing was really happening, just his mom doing the same thing the whole time. She had to have some way of getting out, so with a shrug, he went back to the TV, leaving her wondering about her own feelings. 

Plopping down on the couch, Robbie noticed for the first time that his wiener felt funny. Even though his mom was tied, he reflexively cast a guilty glance at the hallway to make sure she wasn’t watching and then unzipped his pants. To his amazement, his wiener was longer and harder than it had ever been before. It felt good like that and he rubbed it with his fingers. When that felt even better, he experimented with it until he settled on his little fist wrapped around it and stroking up and down. It was unlike anything he’d felt before and he wondered if he ought to go to the bathroom though it didn’t feel like he was going to pee. 
As he learned how to masturbate by what felt good, Robbie looked at the hallway again. He thought he looked ridiculous and if he got caught, he’d be embarrassed, not to mention have some explaining to do. Confident he had some time, he kept rubbing and then clear stuff, definitely not pee, shot out the end with the best feeling ever. “Yuck,” he said when his first ever orgasm was done. The clear goo was on his hand and his stomach. He felt great despite the mess. With his pants around his knees he went to the kitchen sink and cleaned himself up with a wet paper towel. 
With his wiener shrunk back to normal size, Robbie tried to figure out how to make it hard again. He didn’t know what had done it in the first place and staring at it didn’t do anything and his attention went back to the TV. 
Ten minutes after Robbie left, the lock finally released. Gloria untied herself and shut the bedroom door. Not wanting to risk Robbie hearing the vibrator, she diddled herself to a quick, but intense orgasm. She couldn’t help but make her son the center of her fantasy as she came. 
Throwing on some clothes, Gloria went out to the family room. “Hi, Robbie, I heard you come in. You’re home early.”

“Yeah, it started to rain, so the coach cancelled practice,” he said. He looked at her oddly, making her wonder again if he’d become aroused by the sight of her struggling on the bed. It would be just like his father, but again she decided he was too young for a sexual experience. 

Still, he’d stared at her and that wasn’t something she could ignore as a mother. “Robbie, I saw you peek in my room and I want you to know that it was OK,” she reassured him. “I thought you might have some questions about what was going on, so I wanted to explain. You see, it’s a game your father and I used to play… a damsel in distress game you might say. I still play it even now that he’s gone.”

Robbie shrugged like he could care less. “I figured you tied yourself because you didn’t seem upset about it. It’s OK. Were you really tied?”

“Yes, I tied myself pretty good.” She explained the principle of the ice lock and that she’d planned to be done with the game before he got home. 
“Sorry, I peeked,” he said. “Guess it’s a private game, huh?”

You did more than peek, she thought. “Yeah, it’s not something I wanted you to see. I mean, I knew you were there and I could have told you to leave, but I didn’t want to embarrass you. It’s OK to be curious.”

“OK,” he said, noncommittally and turned back to the TV. 

Over the next couple of days, Gloria thought about her curious son and those 10 minutes he’d spent watching her. She couldn’t deny that it had added to her fantasy to actually have someone looking in at her, even though it was her 10-year-old son. She couldn’t help but notice that Robbie made more frequent trips to his bedroom as a guise for checking in her room when she was not in sight. Not that she was always back in her bedroom when he went back, but when he didn’t know where she was, that was the first place he looked. He was trying to catch her in the act again!
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Gloria didn’t know what to think of her son’s attraction to her bondage or her feelings either. On the one hand, it was so obviously wrong for her to get a sexual thrill from her son. Yet, on the other hand, since that bad experience a year ago, she hadn’t dated anyone. When the thought of setting up another encounter with Robbie came to mind, she couldn’t believe she was that desperate, though she had to admit that her orgasm had been spectacular. At times it seemed like the last thing she should encourage, at other times it was OK as a silly game between them, and at others she wanted to do it knowing it was more than a silly game. 
The next Saturday, Gloria told Robbie to go play outside for a couple of hours. As he left, she went back, put on her string bikini, and started to tie herself, expecting him to sneak back in to check on her. Using a quick release knot on her back, she tied her arms behind her and her legs together. It was a very vulnerable position and as soon as she finished, she thought about using the quick release. Why did I tie myself like this? A man would find it tempting. What will Robbie think? What am I doing? Do I really want him to catch me again? Am I doing this for me or for him?  
Sneaking in was the right way to put it. Gloria didn’t hear the door and Robbie didn’t call out as usual. She just saw him block the light coming through the half open door. At that moment she made the decision to just see what happened. She knew he was there and maybe he knew that she knew. He’d only spent 10 minutes last time, losing interest, but he was back. Squirming and struggling, she pretended she was trying to escape and that meant using the quick release would be cheating. Why did I put on my bikini? I could have used my one-piece instead. It’s not his mom’s skin that matters. He’s just curious about the ropes. A boy his age hardly knows his mom has boobs. 
After a few minutes, Gloria decided to take the mystery out of it. If he was curious, then why not let him get a closer look. She looked directly at the open door and called out, “Robbie, you can come in if you want.”

To her surprise, the shadow vanished. Then she thought she heard the sound of a zipper. He’s not just curious! Oh my God, he was watching and touching himself. No, maybe I was imagining things. Now I’ve scared him off. She felt like a special bond between her and Robbie had been severed even though it was only the second time. 
As she was chastising herself, Robbie pushed the door open and walked right up to the bed. “Could you see me?” he asked. 

“Only your shadow,” replied Gloria. “I could tell you were there, but nothing else.”
“OK, good,” said Robbie. “I mean… I figured you couldn’t see. You weren’t even looking much.” He squatted down to look under her. “You did it different this time.”

OK, good? Gloria’s imagination put the pieces together. He’d been playing with himself. He zipped up when he thought he was caught and he needed to confirm I couldn’t see him. That’s what the evidence says, but maybe that wasn’t what happened. She tried to convince herself it wasn’t, but she had an odd feeling in the pit of her stomach, a feeling of excitement. She pictured him stroking his cock right outside her door. “You like it?” she asked. It was exciting to imagine she could turn on a young boy and she tried to think of him as a faceless boy, not Robbie. 
“Yeah, I guess,” he said, trying to sound nonchalant. “It makes you look… pretty. I like that the ropes are red.”

Gloria tried to look at his crotch, but if he’d had a reaction to her, his cock was too small to make an impression on his shorts. Pretty just didn’t sound like the right word and she wondered if he was as confused as she was. What does he expect to feel about seeing me like this? Curious? Concerned? Does he think I’m sexy? It certainly looked to her like he was pretending to examine the ropes while he was really looking at her boobs. He is thinking something about my body. Nice to know he thinks I’m pretty or sexy or something. She immediately chastised herself for the thought. She hadn’t thought of him as a faceless boy at all that time. 
Wanting to see his reaction, she went back to struggling against the unyielding ropes. Robbie watched with interest, biting his lip. Gloria knew her son well enough to know that meant he was hiding something. After just a minute, Robbie said, “I’m gonna go now.” Then, he turned and left, leaving the door wide open. 
More confused than ever, Gloria wondered at the short encounter. It was barely two minutes. She’d gotten herself all worked up over it and he’d gotten bored after just two minutes. Lying there quietly, she almost undid the quick release and then she heard the toilet flush and came to full alert. She guessed that he’d been gone for five minutes or less. About enough time to play with himself and cum. 
After Robbie passed the door on the way out, Gloria untied herself. In shock, she couldn’t bring herself to play with her pussy and cum. She’d teased an orgasm out of her own son and that was too wicked to condone. She’d enjoyed his looks of young lust and got aroused over them. If she gave herself an orgasm now, it would almost be like having sex with him. Mutual masturbation by fantasy. 
Which made it all the more confusing to her when next Saturday she tied herself the very same way. She hadn’t even suggested that he go play outside. That had tipped him off last time and she got a good 15 minutes of struggling in her fantasy before he blocked the light again. He watched in silence for a minute as he worked up his nerve and then walked in. “How come you tie yourself?” he asked. 
“I told you,” said Gloria. “Mommy likes how the ropes feel. It’s hard to explain, but I guess it reminds me of daddy.”

“He tied you up?”

“Yes, we played that game together. It wasn’t like he made me do it. We both wanted to do it.”

“It makes you like… umm… so… so… I dunno… easy to… umm… what did he do when you were tied up?”
Easy to do what? Frank did anything he wanted. He knew my limits. What does Robbie think about? “I suppose I’m helpless. You know, he could do lots of things, but we made love. He knew what to do.”
Gloria watched warily as Robbie reached a hand slowly out toward her. “Robbie?” she said. “It’s not OK to touch mommy.”

Robbie’s brow furrowed at the warning. “I wasn’t gonna do anything,” he said. “Nothing I haven’t done before anyway.” He had both hands poised as if to pounce and a sly smile crossed his lips. 

Oh my God, what game is he gonna play with me that we’ve played before. Oh, no, that looks a lot like a tickle attack! Robbie’s hands shot out and danced across her sides, confirming Gloria’s epiphany and making her burst out in laughter and more squirms than when she was pretending someone might take advantage of her. He tickled her mercilessly for five seconds, stopped, and then went right back at it. She shrieked and pleaded for him to stop. Being tickled, she didn’t sound as outraged as she felt. 
This time when he stopped, Robbie kept his hands poised without pouncing. He had a big grin on his face. With a feigned sinister laugh, he said, “Try and stop me.”
The funny thing was, Gloria thought she could stop him. All she had to do was tell him to leave. Sure she couldn’t stop his hands from ravaging her sensitive sides, but she could sternly admonish him. She should set some limits. “Don’t you dare tickle mommy again,” she said, sounding more like a dare than an admonition. 
Taking it as just that, Robbie returned to tickling her, enjoying how he could turn mommy into a giggling, helpless, squirmy woman that made his wiener feel hard again. She tickled him frequently, but it didn’t make him feel like he felt right now. It was more than payback to tickle her while she was helpless. It was exciting and he knew his mom didn’t get excited when she tickled him. He paused and let her catch her breath and then tickled her for another ten seconds. 
Gloria was beside herself with outrage that her son would take advantage of her like that. Yet, he was having such fun doing it, she succumbed to the harmless game. It was actually a relief to know this was what he thought of doing when he saw her tied. After the third round, he let her catch her breath as she waited in uncertainty. That’s when she noticed how aroused she was. Certainly not by the tickling, but by being taken advantage of… by the thought of how out of control I am… by the thought of putting on such a squirmy, erotic show even if Robbie didn’t take it that way.  
“I’m gonna go now,” said Robbie, disappearing as he had the previous week. 

Tugging at the quick release, Gloria freed herself quickly and shut the bedroom door. Sitting on the floor with her back against the door, she diddled herself furiously to an incredible orgasm. Panting from the exertion of the sudden rush to pleasure, she heard the toilet flush. My God, we came together.
Afterwards, Gloria thought she needed to say something to Robbie. She just couldn’t figure out what. It’s OK to tickle mommy, but nothing else? Are you playing with yourself… it’s OK if you are? Would you like to keep playing the game? In the end, she decided saying nothing was the best thing. They’d keep up the game just as it was, a tacit agreement to have a sexual affair that they were both embarrassed about. 
When she tied herself the next Saturday, Gloria was surprised when Robbie came in while she was still tying. He watched with interest as she rendered herself helpless. Once again she’d put on her bikini. He could see everything that he was allowed to see, yet she had a risqué feeling that she liked and it seemed he did, too. She knew what he was going to do and tickling wasn’t on her list of pleasurable things, though it had gone several notches up her list as something that led to pleasure. She could hardly believe she was tying herself for a tickling session and great sex. 

When she was done, she lay on the bed with her arms behind her and legs tied together. Rather than start tickling her right away, Robbie just looked at her, making her wonder what was going through his mind. It was several minutes before he got that mischievous look and turned her into a giggling, squirming erotic sight. She could feel her arousal build and it didn’t bother her that he was feeling the same way. They’d crossed a line last week and she was comfortable with their tacit arrangement. 
As before, Robbie stopped after three ten second tickle sessions. He looked at her strange and then reached up and untied the bow knot behind her neck. Gloria was astounded at his audacity and more so by the look that said try and stop me. “Robbie, don’t,” she said firmly. 

To her horror, her 10-year-old son gave a little smile that repeated his previous look… try and stop me. He pulled the strings forward and down until her tits were exposed. “Robbie, cover mommy back up,” she said.
“I’ll bet dad did this,” he said. He put a hand on each tit and squeezed them. 

“That does not mean you can, Robbie,” said Gloria, realizing she didn’t even have the control of sternly admonishing him. “Get your hands off me.”
“Mommy, this is what you wanted,” said Robbie as he fondled her. “To be helpless and that’s not really anything unless I do this or tickle you or something.” 

“I do not want my son squeezing my boobs,” she countered. What kind of reason is that? Being tied and tickled was helpless enough, wasn’t it? I want to be helpless and so he needs to do something to make me feel that way… something new? He has to take advantage of me? Well, dang it, he’s right. She felt a growing tingle from how her precocious son was accentuating that helpless feeling. 
“Well, no, I guess not,” said Robbie. “It wouldn’t be fun for you if you did. I know that girls get excited, you know, sexually. That’s what I figured out. You do about this.”

Gloria sighed. He wasn’t going to stop. “If you want to do it right, you should pinch mommy’s nipples. Try it. They’ll get hard.” She moaned softly as he tweaked her nipples. 

“Wow, you are really,” he said. “Getting excited, I mean. Me, too. I like it when you’re tied.”

Feeling the effects of his novice fingers, Gloria decided this wasn’t so bad. If he kept this up, she’d get off better than ever after he left. She felt a forbidden bond that excited her. It was sort of innocent, at least in how he looked at her tits in wonder, but it was very wrong, too. 
“I’m gonna go now,” said Robbie. 

As he turned away, Gloria said, “Don’t go, Robbie. I know you’ve got a hard on. I know you go and play with your cock.” He looked surprised at the word and she regretted using it instantly. “Stay here and do it. It’s OK.”
“No way,” said Robbie and left the room. 

Disappointed, Gloria lay there topless for a minute before she realized she could have untied herself at any time. If they’d crossed a tacit line last week, they’d stomped across a vivid line today. She was fully aroused… so aroused that she’d invited her son to stay and jack off. It was good that he’d left. That was too intimate and she couldn’t let herself lose control like that. It was not OK for him to fondle her or jack off on her. 

That wasn’t about to keep her from untying herself and taking advantage of her arousal. She was about to do that when Robbie came back in, stark naked with a four-inch hard on. “I want to watch you, too,” he said. Without waiting for an answer, he started stroking his cock hard and fast. “It’s messy, you know,” he said as he felt his orgasm approaching. He was standing two feet from the bed and figured it would go on the carpet.

“I know,” said Gloria. “Get up on the bed. Kneel next to me and shoot it on my tummy.” She blushed as she said it, feeling terribly guilty that she’d just asked her son to give her a close up view of him and his cock and to cum on her. “It cleans up better like that,” she said. It was true, but it sounded lame to her. She tugged on the quick release as he climbed on the bed. She was still unwinding the loose ropes around her arms as he spewed his cum on her belly. Surprised that he could even have an orgasm, Gloria noticed that it was clear fluid, clearly not potent with sperm yet. 
When she brought her hands around, she smeared the boy’s cum around so it wasn’t puddled and wouldn’t run off. “It’s not as messy,” she said. “Mommy will shower later.” 

Her favorite vibrator had a big bulbous head that she pressed against her pussy rather than fit inside. She put that to her pussy without removing her bikini bottoms. The feeling was electric as she did it with Robbie watching. Watching him had been so forbidden and she’d been tied, so she couldn’t stop him. She’d had to watch. Never mind that she’d invited him, she wasn’t guilty of anything except being taken advantage of… that and getting turned on by it. It was so intimate to share that with him and equally so to masturbate in front of him. It was something she shouldn’t do in front of him, but she was doing it anyway. “Mmmmm,” she moaned as the tingle built rapidly. “Ohhh,” she gasped as Robbie put a hand on her tit. “You… you shouldn’t,” she said, a perfunctory protest as he tweaked her nipple. It was enough to send her over the edge. 
When it was over, Robbie retreated back to his room to get dressed. He felt pretty cocky as his mom demonstrated she could untie herself. For all her protests, she had let him play with her tits. She’d let him cum on her and she’d even cum, too. It was a triple play that all his friends would be envious of, though he knew he could never tell them. He understood the forbidden nature of doing something like this with his mom. 
During the week at school, Robbie had started to pay attention to girls in a different light. He was at an age where it was practically traitorous to play with girls, but the first glimmerings of treason to his fellow boys were there. On Wednesday, he got such a vivid picture of Julie taking off her clothes that he jacked off when he got home. The first time he’d cum with a fantasy of someone other than his mom. 

For the next week, Robbie made no demands or advances, content with Saturday as their special day. On Saturday afternoon, he made it plain that he expected mommy to tie herself without actually saying it aloud. When she went to her bedroom, he followed her in. She shooed him out, telling him to come back in 10 minutes when she was ready. It was silly, but she didn’t want him to watch her put on her bikini. 
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Chased out of the bedroom, Robbie knew right away that it was better that way. He waited 15 minutes before he went back. What was she gonna do if he was late? Get up and leave? As he walked in, she was tied differently. Her hands were behind her back, but this time her legs were tied individually, bent backwards so her feet were against her butt. She was kneeling on the bed instead of lying down. 

Realizing it wasn’t the optimum tickling position, he frowned. She’d fall over if he tickled her and she looked pretty good kneeling like that. Changing his plans, he figured tickling might come later. Instead, he said, “Mommy, it looks like I could do anything I want. Nothing you can do to stop me, is there?”

Verbalizing the threat made Gloria shiver. It was a sign of his confidence and it turned her on. He walked around the bed, looking at her from all angles, surprising her with his patience while she was the eager one. Get on with it, she thought. What are you going to do? Don’t leave me waiting and wondering.
“You’ve got nice tits, mommy,” said Robbie, pleased that mommy blushed. 

“Robbie, don’t talk like that,” said Gloria.  
“Nice big tits,” he said. “I’m gonna get a good look at them.” They weren’t all that big, relatively speaking, a C-cup, though he thought so. 
“Don’t you dare, Robbie,” she said. “Go watch TV.” It seemed to be the way he wanted to play and it turned her on for him to say it so boldly. It turned them both on for her to at least feign reluctance. He knew she couldn’t do anything about it even if he warned her.  
She was right. Emboldened by her protest, Robbie got on the bed and crawled to her, rising up to a kneeling position right in front of her. “Try and stop me,” he said as he reached for the tie. He was already excited just thinking about what was going to happen. When she managed to look like she was doing everything in her power to stop him, he felt his cock press against his shorts. He untied the knot and then the knot on her back so he could pull her top completely off. 
“Wow, mommy, those are nice tits,” he said as he cupped them. He’d learned the word while surfing the web for bondage sites. It thrilled him to use it, especially since mommy looked shocked when he did. She didn’t want him to use it. Like she’d shown him last week, he tweaked her nipples to hardness. 

“Just don’t… don’t suck on them, Robbie,” said Gloria, hinting at what she really wanted. 

“Is there milk in them?” he asked, with a frown. He didn’t feel like suckling on mommy’s breast like a baby. 
“No, mommy doesn’t have milk in her tits,” she said. “Just don’t do it. It would just make me feel naughty. You shouldn’t even be looking at them, let alone touching or sucking them.” She was getting used to Robbie’s naiveté about sex. Everything she ‘suggested’ was met with an initial reluctance, but quickly turned to acceptance. She knew he’d suck on her nipples and couldn’t believe she was enticing her son to do it, yet she watched with sweet anticipation as he leaned forward and put his lips to her nipple. “No, no,” she said, a perfunctory plea that was cut short by a gasp of pleasure. “Ahhhh, ohhhh,” she moaned as he sucked on the nipple. “God, Robbie, don’t make mommy feel like that.” My God, I’m having an affair with my 10-year-old, almost 11, son. I’m showing him how to make me feel good. I shouldn’t be doing this, but it feels incredible. 
Thrilled at mommy’s response, Robbie sucked on both nipples as he felt his cock throb in his pants. He was torn between making mommy feel good and satisfying himself. He liked that he could make her moan in obvious pleasure. Her vulnerable position was her own doing and despite her protests, he knew she wanted to be topless and wanted him to suck on her nipples. She wanted to feel helpless. She wanted him to make her feel good and she knew it made him excited. 

When he couldn’t take it any longer, Robbie gave her tits a final squeeze and then pulled his T-shirt up and over his head. It was a quick motion that he hardly even thought about until he saw that mommy was watching him. It was almost like she wanted to see him naked, but that was absurd, wasn’t it? He flopped down on his back and undid his belt, watching her watch him. As he wriggled out of his shorts, he realized it wasn’t absurd—it was a fact. 
Wearing just his briefs, he got off the bed and stood facing her. There was that look she’d had when he’d come back naked last week with a hard on. Not that look of surprise when he’d first come in, but that look of interest and encouragement like she’d get when he was explaining something complex… only about ten times better. He looked down and saw the impression of his cock and back up at her. She wanted to see his cock! She wanted him to play with it!
As soon as Robbie got off the bed, Gloria realized that she was staring at him. She expected him to shuck his briefs, but his hesitation told her he was aware she was staring.  Is he confused that I’m staring? Is he going to leave and finish the job in his room? Or is he just making me wait before he strips them off? It was one thing to tell him not to suck on her nipples, but she wasn’t going to take that approach about his cock. “Take them off, Robbie, so I can see it.”
When he didn’t respond, Gloria felt a pang of disappointment and desperation. It was so close, but why was he uncertain? To her astonishment, after a few seconds, he said, “You didn’t say please.”
He’s making me wait! My God, he knows I want to watch him jack off. Last week I said it was OK. This week, I’m going to let him know what I want. “Please, show me your cock, Robbie. I want you to jack off on me, please.”
Gloria felt a rush of excitement as Robbie stood taller and prouder than she’d ever seen before. Another line had been crossed as he confidently assumed control. His eyes were on her as he slid down his briefs and then posed with his hard on flat against his belly. He wrapped his fist around his cock and stroked it a few times and then got on the bed. Standing in front of her, he resumed stroking his cock with it practically aimed at her face. 
Wanting to be ready when he finished, she tugged on the quick release knot and squirmed to free her arms. “Don’t do that,” said Robbie. He stopped stroking and peeked over her shoulder, a motion that put his cock inches from her face. “Awww, you’re already started. Don’t do anymore.” He stepped back and started stroking faster. “I like it best when you’re helpless.”

Gloria stopped squirming. Her arms were still trapped behind her, though she could loosen the ropes more and be free. “Robbie, get it all over mommy. I can’t stop you.” 
In just seconds, Robbie spent himself on her chest and tummy. As he finished, he reiterated. “Don’t do anymore. Don’t move.”  
I’m ready to cum. This is all fun, but I’m not going to let him deny me an orgasm. Gloria was about to squirm free and tell him it was her turn when he opened her drawer and got out her vibrator. He examined it and then turned it on. “Try and stop me,” he said. Then he got back on the bed and put the vibrator to her pussy. Who wants to try and stop you?
With the source of her pleasure humming away a little too high, Gloria told Robbie to move it lower where she needed it. It had been a long time since a man had been concerned with her orgasm, so she was delighted that Robbie was doing just that. She was not only seducing him to be her lover, but training him how to do it right. In fact, it was just like Frank in the way Robbie had it on low, teasing her without letting her cum. 

Robbie teased her for a few minutes before she realized that he didn’t know he needed to turn it up. He wasn’t consciously teasing her and if he did it much longer like that, he’d drive her crazy. “Robbie, please put the vibrator on medium. Mommy won’t cum unless you do. Turn it up a notch and hold it where it is now… please.” 
She watched as her son examined the device and then pushed the switch to medium. He jumped a little at the increased vibrator and then put it back where it had been. “Ohhhh, ahhhhh,” she moaned in pleasure. At the sound, Robbie remembered something else that had elicited those moans. He leaned close and sucked on mommy’s nipple. “Ohhh, gaahhddd, yes, Robbie! Make mommy feel good!” gasped Gloria. When she came, it was spectacular… the best ever. 
With mommy still breathing heavily, Robbie got behind her and unwound the ropes around her arms. Then, while she untied one leg, he fiddled with the other leg, realizing that he couldn’t undo mommy’s knots as easily as she could. “I’m gonna go now,” he said, gathering up his clothes and leaving mommy to free herself the rest of the way. Gloria watched him strut from the room. 
As she finished untying herself, Gloria was stunned at what had just happened, or more correctly, what she’d just said, make mommy feel good. She’d called herself mommy, bringing the incest right to the forefront. She’d begged for an orgasm from her son. There was nothing coy about it; they’d had sex together. What really stunned her was that those four words had made it better. 
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Mother and son had a tacit agreement not to talk about their Saturday afternoon incest encounters. Gloria avoided the subject because she didn’t want the encounters to be planned. She enjoyed her son’s innocence and curiosity and let him proceed at his own pace. Robbie was too embarrassed to talk about it. He was confident when it was happening, but she was his normal mom the rest of the week. There was a sense that he was getting away with something and that putting a spotlight on it would make it stop. At least that’s how it had gone for the past several weeks. Robbie fantasized about it during the week and even discovered web sites that gave him more ideas. As his confidence grew, he accepted the fact that his mom was enjoying it and it wasn’t going to stop. 
On Wednesdays, Gloria had made it a tradition that the two of them spend time together. Usually that meant playing a game like Scrabble, dominos, or cards. After dinner, Robbie brought a deck of cards and said he wanted to play poker. They’d played it before and when Gloria told him to get the chips, he said, “Strip poker.”
“Robbie, I don’t think that’s a good idea,” said Gloria, surprised at the suggestion. Taking bondage out of the equation put a different light on their secret play. Robbie was good at poker and five card draw was mainly a game of chance, so she could imagine herself stripping bit by bit for her son voluntarily instead of pretending to be caught and toyed with against her will. Then there was the question of what would it lead to once one or both of them were naked. 
“It’s my turn to pick the game,” countered Robbie. “It’ll be fun and besides, it’s just a different way to get naked and we’ve done that before.”

Saturday isn’t enough for you? Gloria wondered. We’ve been doing this for five weeks now and you want to play with mommy during the week, too? You want to play with mommy when I’m not tied? Hmmm, maybe you want me to touch you? That would be different. “Well, I guess it is your turn to choose. I just didn’t think that you’d want to see me naked except when I’m tied.” She shrugged. “OK, strip poker it is.”
The rules were simple. There was no betting and no folding. Low hand lost an article of clothes. It wasn’t long before the two had shed shoes and socks in an evenly matched game and it was about to become interesting. Gloria lost the next hand and started to unbutton her blouse. “Let me,” said Robbie, making a slight change to the rules. “I won it, so I get to take it off.”
As he came around the table to claim his prize, Gloria saw the bulge in Robbie’s pants. It made her excited to know that he was already so excited. He carefully undid each button and then slipped the blouse off her shoulders. For a few seconds he admired her bra as if he could see right through it and Gloria shivered at the knowledge that in his imagination he probably could. He wanted to see them and hold them. She wasn’t going to deny him that; she wasn’t going to deny herself that thrill either. 
Robbie lost the next hand and Gloria made a point of claiming her prize, taking off his T-shirt and then admiring his chest. She caressed his bare chest and when he complained, she said, “I won it, so I should get to touch it. So strong and handsome. I like how it feels.”
Not wanting to get too far ahead of Robbie, Gloria made a point of losing the next hand and stood to let Robbie remove her shorts. After she stepped out of them, he caressed her legs with that look that said try and stop me. It was why she’d made a point of caressing his chest—turnabout was fair play. 
On the next hand, Gloria didn’t need any help losing. She laid down a king high hand to Robbie’s pair of tens. She was about to lose her bra and show her tits to her son, something that had only happened when she was tied. This time he’d be doing it with her permission. She didn’t want to play coy and she didn’t want to appear too eager either. “Guess you won, Robbie,” she said. “That means you get to take off my bra. Maybe we should just stop.”
Ignoring his mom’s suggestion to stop, Robbie got up and walked around behind her. He fumbled with the catch and then figured out how it worked. Then he slid the straps off her shoulder and moved around front, taking the bra down her arms and all the way off as he did. For a moment he just stared. 

Again Gloria checked out the bulge in his pants. “Oh no,” she said, raising her hands to cover her tits. “I didn’t think about this. You’re not going to touch them, are you?”
“I won,” said Robbie and brushed her hands aside with his. He squeezed and fondled his mom’s sexy, round tits. Despite her weak protest, he knew that she wanted him to. She could stop him anytime, but she was just holding still and even moaned softly as he tweaked her nipples. Then he surprised Gloria by saying, “I want to tie you.”

So he does have a limit, thought Gloria. Just my bra, but not my panties. I wonder why? Should I let him tie me? Why not? Not that he’d do it any good, so what’s the point? I guess I could teach him how to tie me. Yeah, if he’s going to do it, then I want him to do it right. “OK, Robbie, but I need to show you how so you can do it right. Go get some rope. I keep it under the bed.”

When Robbie came back with the rope, she showed him how to select the right length rope and then told him to pick a six foot rope. With her arms in front of her, she grabbed her elbows, making her forearms parallel to the floor. “Do it in front first and then you can do it with my arms behind me.” 

Under her instruction, Robbie wound the rope around her arms until there was about a foot left at each end. “Do it tight, Robbie. It’s OK. The pressure of the rope is spread out across my arms, so it won’t hurt mommy, but it will make it too hard to get out.” Robbie wound it tight, though he didn’t really understand his mom’s explanation. Then, he tied those ends together using as tight a knot as he could do. 
Once he’d done that well, she let him untie her arms and then tie them behind her back the same way. She was impressed with how tight he made the rope, though when he tied the final knot, there was some slack. It was almost like having a time release lock since she could work her arms out of the bondage given enough time. Robbie clearly didn’t see it that way as he announced, “There. Now you’re tied and can’t get away. No quick release. You have to stay like that until I’m done.”
To show his control, Robbie fondled his mom’s tits with the mischievous look that dared her to try and stop him. “Don’t touch mommy’s tits,” she said, knowing her words would have no effect. Just pretending she didn’t want him to made her tingle with excitement. When he’d proven his point, Robbie led her to her bedroom and had her sit on the bed. He helped her swing her legs up on the bed and then stepped back to watch. 

Realizing he wanted to watch her squirm, Gloria started struggling to get free. She didn’t work at it too hard. She didn’t want to get loose yet, so she mostly just squirmed for his entertainment. Thinking about how trapped she was made the tingle build and she knew her panties were going to get wet. It was the first time in years that she’d really been at the mercy of another person. She figured she could wiggle out of the ropes in ten minutes or so once she got started in earnest, but for those ten minutes Robbie could really do anything. 
After five minutes, Gloria was still securely bound and Robbie was done just watching. He stripped, enjoying how his mom watched. She was so interested in him that she’d even stopped squirming. When he pulled off his briefs, he said, “This is because you’re naked and tied. That’s sexy.”

“Mommy doesn’t want to be sexy,” said Gloria. “Not for you.” It wasn’t true. She liked how he looked at her. “Did I really make your cock hard like that?” Of course she knew she had, but he’d announced it so proudly as if he was claiming her that she let him think that was something special. Well, duh! It is special. Mommy’s naked and tied and he’s got a hard on. He’s got it for me and I’m excited for him. 
Robbie climbed on the bed and tweaked her nipples, making them hard. Then he sucked on them for a couple of minutes. When he stopped, she saw that look again. Daring me to try and stop him, but stop him from doing what? What else is he planning? What’s he gonna do now? 
Sliding off the bed, Robbie stood next to her. His hands were poised as if for a tickle attack. She could see it coming. She didn’t like being tickled, but it sure did turn them both on. His hands pounced and for a second she thought he was too low. He snagged the waistband of her panties at her hips and pulled them down to her thighs, exposing her pussy. “Robbie, no!” squealed Gloria in shock. “This is not OK. Pull them back up.”
She couldn’t believe it when he grinned at her and pulled them down further and further until he just took them all the way off. That had not been a perfunctory request or a tease. Gloria wanted her panties back on. “I told you,” said Robbie. “You like being helpless and that doesn’t mean anything unless I get to do whatever I want. Even better if you don’t want me to do it.”
Shocked, Gloria knew he was right. His eyes were glued to her pussy and the sheer illicit nature of her position turned her on. He stripped me. Took off my panties and now he can see everything. Oh, my God, I thought he had some limits, but it was only so he could wait until I was helpless again. He’s staring at my pussy and there’s nothing I can do about it. Frank never surprised me like this. I never got this excited for him… at least not this fast. Robbie is staring at my pussy! He could fuck me! She looked at his cock; it was the hardest she’d ever seen it. 
“Can I touch it, mommy?” asked Robbie. 

“No, you may not,” she said as firmly as she could. If he did, she didn’t know where it would lead from there. Oh, my God! That look again! He’s going to anyway. She returned to trying to work her way out of the ropes to regain some control of the situation.
Sure enough, Robbie petted her furry cunt and then worked a finger between her pussy lips. “Try and stop me,” he said. He played with her pussy for a couple of minutes, exploring her slit and finding her fuck hole which he probed with two fingers. Occasionally he looked up at her face, turned on by her apparent disapproval. Then he climbed astraddle her hips and took his cock in his fist. Facing her, it took his attention off her pussy and he fondled a tit with his free hand. 
“Mom,” said Robbie firmly, “I want you to suck on it.” Expecting a refusal, he was surprised when she didn’t respond. It didn’t even look like she was paying attention. In fact, she was concentrating on something else and that was totally unacceptable. “What are you doing, Mom?” he asked sharply. 
“Nothing,” said Gloria, looking guilty as could be. He’d stopped stroking his cock and she realized she was working so hard on getting her arms free that she’d lost the feeling of excitement. I’m being his mom and not his bondage toy. What was I thinking? Is it that important that I get free? I’ve ruined everything. 
There was something up, so Robbie got off his mom and rolled her onto her stomach. “You’re untying yourself,” said Robbie. That wasn’t in the rules of the game and he was hurt and disappointed that she’d even try. He walked away and into her closet. 
“Robbie, I’m sorry,” said Gloria. “You just really surprised me by taking off my panties. I didn’t expect that and I didn’t want it.”
“That’s part of the fun,” said Robbie. “You’re not supposed to want it.”

“What are you doing?” Gloria couldn’t see in her closet. That was an off limits area as far as she was concerned. He didn’t answer. “Robbie, I’ll stop untying myself. I didn’t mean to ruin our fun.”

“Yes, you did,” said Robbie. “Now I’m going to fix you good.” He came out of the closet with several pairs of handcuffs. “Kind of cheating,” he said, “but you started it.” 

“Why don’t you just tie me up again,” offered Gloria. She wondered when he’d been in her closet and seen the cuffs. He’d obviously gone straight to them. The ropes weren’t loose enough for her to defend herself and she felt him lock a cuff on her wrist and then the other side to her other wrist. “Robbie, take those off. I don’t like being cuffed. Just do the ropes again.”

“Too bad, mommy,” said Robbie. “Now you’re really helpless.” He locked a second pair of cuffs on her right ankle and then pulled her leg to the corner of her bed where he locked the other end of the cuff to the bedpost. She was still on her stomach and managed to evade Robbie’s attempts to capture her left ankle. “Ooo, a feisty one,” said Robbie. 

Gloria froze when he said that. Not stop that, mommy. Not you’re ruining the fun. Not even a hold still and let me do it. A feisty one! He called me feisty. Like he’s enjoying it. He wants me to be feisty! Of course, he wants some resistance. She almost stopped fighting, but he had gone into her closet again. When he came out, he had a wooden paddle in his hand. “I figure if you’ve got this, then daddy must have used it when you were naughty.”
“Robbie! I’m your mother,” said Gloria. She extended her left leg toward the bedpost, offering him an alternative. 

“Ooo, that’ll cost you,” said Robbie. 

“Robbie!” shrieked Gloria. What’s gotten into him that he thinks he can get away with spanking me? This is what happens to a feisty one?! And I played right into it! And what is it going to cost me to play the ‘I’m your mother’ card? Because that’s not what I am right now, is it? “Just cuff my ankle to the post.” My God, I’m twice as excited now. So help me, if he spanks me, I’ll… I’ll… shit, I hope I don’t get even more excited.
Instead, Robbie got on the bed, kneeling beside his mom. He gave her a firm, but rather gentle swat. He gave her two more like that, just enjoying the power of bringing a wooden paddle to his mom’s bare bottom. He felt naughty doing it. He was definitely getting away with something and it was because his mom was helpless. Gloria wasn’t getting the same excitement out of having her bottom patted with the paddle. It was so disappointing that she pondered what to say to get him to do it right. Do I want him to do it harder? I just tried to talk him out of spanking me. I can’t encourage him now.
Just as those thoughts went through his mom’s head, Robbie frowned as he realized he wasn’t getting the desired reaction. She wasn’t complaining and he wasn’t really taking advantage of her helplessness. For the fourth swat, he brought the paddle down hard. In fact, he lost his balance a little just as he swatted her and that brought it down harder than he wanted. 

“Robbie!” gasped Gloria. That hurt! “That’s enough.”

All her gasp and admonition did was tell the 10-year-old that was the right kind of swat. Her voice was husky and though he didn’t fully understand the change, it was definitely a different voice and he knew it was because of what he’d just done. “Try and stop me,” he said and swatted her hard again. 
She yelped in pain. My son is spanking me! For not letting him cuff my ankle to the bedpost. For not wanting to be this helpless, but I am! He can do what he wants. “Robbie, mommy wants you to cuff her ankle to the post.” Was that a snicker? She looked back over her shoulder and saw him eyeing her vulnerable ass with a smile. His cock was hard as could be and she knew she was wet and excited. It was the epitome of helplessness to watch him pull the paddle up and then swing it hard against her ass. She yelped again. 
“That was for not cooperating,” said Robbie after the third hard swat. He cuffed her left ankle and chained her to the bedpost. “Now, these are for trying to stop me… like I’m going to take it easy on you because you’re my mother. Mommy… mommy… oh, mommy… I don’t think it would be as much fun to spank anyone but my mommy. So helpless. You can’t stop me from spanking you like a naughty little girl.” He swatted her hard. And then again. After just two, he set the paddle aside. Patting her red ass, he said, “You have a nice bottom, mommy. It was fun spanking it.”
“Yes, Robbie,” sniffed Gloria. Her heart was pounding with desire at how he taunted her. He enjoyed spanking me! Mommy! That turned him on… and me, too. That was incredible. For God’s sake, he’s going to want to do that every time. Look at me, I’m trembling with lust. I need my vibrator. 

“I’m going to jerk off now,” said Robbie. “First, I’m going to turn you over, ‘cause I want to play with your tits again. If you fight me, I’ll spank you some more.” He unlocked the cuffs on her ankle and together they turned her onto her back. Then he locked her ankles again. He took the position straddling her again, but a little bit closer to her face with his cock right over her tits this time. 
Gloria couldn’t take her eyes off her son’s cock and fist. He was doing it slow, like he was teasing himself. This time she heard him clearly when he said, “Mommy, I want you to suck it. Do I have to spank you again?” 

“Suck it?” said Gloria. He was really upping the ante and she wondered briefly where he’d even heard about that. “That’s not something you should make mommy do,” she said. 

Robbie knew the difference between an outright refusal and her statement that he shouldn’t make her do it. Otherwise, he might have resorted to spanking her. “I’m not going to make you do it, mommy,” he said. “My helpless mommy can decide. I could spank you or you could ask nicely to suck my cock.”
Helpless mommy… yes, I am. At his mercy. And those are not choices. Look at his cock… throbbing… hard and ready… for me… a boy’s cock… Robbie’s cock. Oh shit, oh dear, he wants me to suck it. “Robbie, may mommy please suck your beautiful cock?”
With a grin, he moved to dangle his cock over her mouth. “Yes, you may, mommy.”
“Just don’t cum in my mouth, OK?” Just in case that wasn’t part of his plan. She froze when he frowned and leaned back so his cock wasn’t in reach anymore. 
“Don’t cum in your mouth?” said Robbie, sardonically, giving her the impression that he was going to do exactly that. “Like you have a choice.” He moved even farther back so he could play with her tits. “Now, I want you to ask nicely for me to cum in your mouth.” 
“Robbie.” She hesitated for several seconds as she fought with herself. I want him to cum in my mouth or else I wouldn’t have said that… but ask him nicely? We’ve come a long way tonight. Where did he get these ideas? Shit, I’m going to have to ask him and he knows I don’t want to say that. “May mommy suck your cock and will you please cum in mommy’s mouth.” Then will you get the damn vibrator and drive me to a really great orgasm?
“Yes, I will,” said Robbie. This time he moved over her and she opened her mouth. He wondered if this would feel as good as he’d heard. Her lips closed around his cock. “Ohhhhh,” he moaned at the warm, wet feeling and the surprising tightness of her mouth. She’d come up to get his cock and when her head went back, his cock slid most of the way out. That felt better than he’d imagined. Over the weeks, he’d come to lust for his mom. Now the sight of her lips pursed around his cock… her beautiful face attending to his manhood… the knowledge that he was making her… all came together with the exquisite physical pleasure. 
Her head bobbed up and down for 30 seconds and then he came. “Suck it, mommy. Taste my cum. Yeah, right in your mouth.” When he was finished, he sat back with a heavy sigh. “Hey, what’d you do with it?”
“Mommy swallowed your cum,” said Gloria. 

“Wow,” said Robbie reverently. “That’s special, isn’t it?”

“Yes, Robbie, most women won’t swallow it, but I did it for you. I couldn’t help myself. You’re so powerful the way you took charge of me.” She glanced at the drawer where her vibrator was. She didn’t want to ask, but she would if she needed to. The way he was acting, she was afraid he’d refuse if she asked him to do something for her, but she couldn’t wait long. Then it hit her. “Robbie, may mommy please cum for you. Would you like to see that?”
“Oh, shoot,” said Robbie. “Yeah.” He got the vibrator and returned with it already humming on low. “It’s not fair if you don’t. Sorry, I almost forgot.”  
You did forget, but all is forgiven. You meant to. You know I need that, too. “Thank you, Master,” she said. Now that hits the spot. It is so wrong that my son knows just where to hold that vibrator. I’m still naked and tied and he’s taking it all in… and I love it. 
“Cum for me, mommy,” said Robbie. “I can even make you do that. You shouldn’t suck my cock and you shouldn’t let me play with your pussy, but you’re a naughty girl and now you’re going to cum for me.” He toyed with a nipple with his free hand. “Anything I want. I’m in charge and there’s nothing you can do about it.”
His words were exciting. She felt like he practically owned her at a time like this. Mommy most of the time, but now I’m his sex toy. She could tell this orgasm was going to be spectacular. Then he turned the vibrator up and it was indeed spectacular. 
As she tucked him into bed, Robbie asked, “Was it OK to spank you, mommy?”

“I’ll tell you what, Robbie,” she replied. “Everything you do when I’m tied up is OK. If it’s not, I’ll tell you afterwards. I didn’t tell you it was not OK to spank me, so it was. I was surprised and shocked, but it was exciting. Now, I’d rather not talk about the things we do then. I’d rather not give you permission to do what you do, understand?”
“Yeah, I get it. Not like I want to ask for permission. That would take the fun out of it, but you were more… umm… more upset.”
“Did that make it more fun for you?” she teased, tousling his hair. 

“Yeah,” he grinned. “Umm, mom, why did you call me master?”

“What? Why would I call you that? I didn’t… I wouldn’t call you that.”

“You did,” insisted Robbie. “When I used the vibrator, you said, thank you, master.”
“Oops, did I? I guess I used to call daddy that when he tied me up. I didn’t mean to call you that.”
“It’s OK. I like it when you call me Robbie and I call you mommy, but if you call me master again… well, I’ll know you’re just really turned on. Good night, mommy.”
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Nothing had changed and everything had changed. Robbie treated his mom like he always did, but they both knew that there would be a brief time when she was tied and she may still be his mommy, but she was also his sex partner. He’d tied her this time and there had been no quick release. He’d reprimanded her and cuffed her when she cheated. When he spanked her, it was like he’d taken his dad’s role in her life. He’d done it to arouse her and himself and it had worked. She’d actually sucked him off, not just watched him jerk off, but taken an active role in his orgasm. Gloria knew it was wrong, but they’d gone this far… and it was exciting. 
Now it looked like Saturday and Wednesday would be their special time. Gloria wondered if her son would take the initiative on other nights as well. She thought she should put her foot down and limit it to two days a week. She didn’t want it to lead to every night. 

Friday after school, Julie came home with Robbie. Julie McMillin lived just three doors down and she and Robbie had been friends and playmates for years. Gloria thought it had been about a year since she’d seen the two kids together and figured they’d just grown apart as they got different interests. She was surprised to see the young girl with her son, but didn’t think much of it. 
“Hi, Mrs. Acton,” said Julie. “I have to be home by 5. We have some things to do.”
“We’ll be in my room,” said Robbie. “We’re doing a class project together.”
When Robbie led Julie up to his room, Gloria distinctly heard the door shut and she thought she heard him lock it. She wondered if she should go check it. Two fifth graders locked in a room sounded like trouble. But then she wondered what she’d do if the door was locked. If Robbie had locked it for privacy, what were they up to? That line of thinking ended with her feeling that she was hypocritical to worry about two fifth graders fooling around when she was doing so much with her son. 
Gloria reassured herself that Robbie and Julie hadn’t shown any interest in each other for months. They’d been friends once, but not anymore and a girl wouldn’t just drop in for sex with a boy unless they were close. She shook her head at herself just for thinking that’s what was going on in his room. 
About an hour later, Robbie came down and asked if they could have a snack. Gloria noticed that when he took cookies and juice up to his room, his door stayed open this time. Just before 5, Julie came out, said goodbye looking a little nervous, and left. 
At dinner Gloria asked Robbie how the school project with Julie was going. “OK,” he shrugged. “She’s gonna do some more reading about kangaroos and I’m gonna make a pouch like thing like a kangaroo has.”

“Do you have to make a presentation in class?” Gloria was relieved that there really was a class project. 

“Sorta. Yeah, I guess so. The pouch is to pass around while we tell about kangaroos and then we leave it in the classroom for everybody to look at.”  
“How come you shut the door at first?”

Robbie took a bite of food and a drink, prolonging the answer while he pondered what to say. “We were naked,” he said nonchalantly. “That’s all. She wouldn’t let me tie her.”
“Robbie! Bondage is something you do with someone you trust. You can’t just expect a girl to let you tie her right away and maybe never. Not everyone thinks it’s OK.” And why am I not upset that they were naked? 
“Well, she wasn’t like upset or anything. We use to do it when we were kids. Not naked, I mean. She just said no and anyway she let me touch her even without being tied. And we kissed some. She liked holding my cock.”

“I’ll bet she did,” smiled Gloria. “I just don’t want the two of you having sex, you know, intercourse. You could get her pregnant. I’m on the pill, but she isn’t. I’m surprised though. You haven’t even talked to her in months. How’d you know she’d take off her clothes for you? That’s kind of sudden.”
“I don’t know,” shrugged Robbie. “We did it when we were kids. Showed each other our stuff. I figured she’d do it. I just asked if she wanted to see something cool and I started undressing. She was like what are you doing?! And I asked her if she wanted to see my penis again. She didn’t say no. She didn’t say anything. Then, when I was naked, I told her I wanted to see her naked. She must have thought it was only fair because she did it.”
“That was easy,” said Gloria. It made sense in a way. They’d played doctor and they’d played tie-up, just not at the same time. She was a little jealous that he was interested in another girl, but he hadn’t tied Julie and it hadn’t taken up their Saturday time, so she didn’t say anything. 
“It was kinda cool, but she doesn’t have tits like yours, mom,” said Robbie. “I like yours.”
“Thank you, Robbie,” said Gloria. “She’ll get them in time.”

“She couldn’t find her panties when we got dressed,” said Robbie with a sly smile. He fished in his pants pocket and pulled out a pair of pink panties. “I had them in my pocket.”
“You’ll have to give them back,” said Gloria. “Say you found them when you were cleaning your room.”

“Dang it,” said Robbie, putting them away. “Guess they can’t stay lost forever. Yeah, OK. Want to know what else we did?”
“No, Robbie. That’s private between you and Julie. You shouldn’t tell anyone. Don’t go bragging to your friends about it. If you embarrass her, she won’t come back.”
“Yeah, OK,” agreed Robbie. 

Saturday afternoon, Robbie followed his mom up to her bedroom. “Let me get ready first,” said Gloria. 
“Not this time, mommy,” said Robbie. “I want to be in charge from the start.”
“Oh,” said Gloria in surprise. “What do you want me to do?”

“Nothing,” said Robbie. “Just stand there.” He started unbuttoning her blouse. “I want to do it all.” He took off her blouse, her shoes and socks, and her pants. Stopping, he appraised her in just her bra and thong. He circled behind her and she felt his hands on her ass cheeks. “That’s hot, mommy.” He smacked her ass with his open palm and Gloria jumped, feeling the onset of excitement at his brashness. Then he unhooked her bra and took that off. Coming around front, he looked at, but didn’t touch her tits. 
Getting some rope, Robbie had his mom cross her arms across her back and he lashed them together. The astonished woman realized that he’d done a much better job tying her this time. He was getting better and she wouldn’t be able to wriggle out of the bondage. He appeared in front of her and fondled her tits and toyed with her nipples. She realized he hadn’t touched her before because she wasn’t tied then. He wanted that element of helplessness for her and he wanted her to object. “Robbie, don’t touch mommy like that,” she said. “Oh, God, I knew it was a mistake to let you take my clothes and tie me. You shouldn’t touch me. Let me go, Robbie.” 
He shot her that try and stop me look and proceeded to touch her all he wanted. Her nipples were hard and she was moaning softly by the time he was finished. He reached for her thong and paused before pulling it down. “Robbie, you can see enough of mommy without taking those off. I told you last time not to take my panties off. It’s not OK for you to play with mommy’s pussy.” 

“Try and stop me,” said Robbie. She stepped back. It was the only thing she could do. “Yeah,” said Robbie as she did. “I like it when my bitch is feisty.”

“Robbie! Don’t call mommy that,” she said, outraged that he’d dared to call her a bitch. She wondered what came over him. She didn’t let him use that kind of language, but even as she felt the outrage, it turned her on now that he had. 

“I don’t like noisy bitches, though,” he said. With that, he stuffed a ball gag in her mouth and strapped it behind her head. He laughed at the surprise in her eyes. “Now you can’t say no. Got my bitch all tied up and gagged.”

In that position, Gloria was more outraged. He’d called her a bitch three times! He’d found her gags! She was so helpless that he hadn’t been able to stop him from gagging her! The bondage was tight enough that she wasn’t going to get out of it! She couldn’t even say no and though she still thought she could talk him out of something if it was important enough, she even couldn’t do that now! He was in total control of her! She shuddered at what that meant to her. I’m wildly excited… because I’m nearly naked, going to be all naked… it’s my own son. More exciting because it’s my son. Totally at his mercy.   
With her backed up against the bed, he pulled her thong down enough to see her pussy. “God, mommy. You are so naughty letting yourself get tied up. I don’t care what you want. I want you bare assed naked and there’s nothing you can do about it. I’m gonna look all I want at my captive. It’s pretty hot because I know I shouldn’t do this with my mommy, but I think you’re too sexy and naughty.” 
With her protesting into the gag all the way, Robbie slowly slid her thong down and tossed it aside. The casual way he did so made her wonder what he had planned. Positioning her on her stomach on the bed, Robbie pulled one leg toward the corner of the bed and she pulled it back. “I see an ass that’s gonna get spanked now,” said Robbie. “That’s why I like them feisty. Gives me a reason to spank you, mommy.”
The boy disappeared into the closet and came out with a paddle and something behind his back. Gloria tried to keep him in sight, but he was directly behind her. He grabbed one of her legs, but didn’t pull it toward the corner. Instead, she felt him snap handcuffs around her ankle. Thinking he was going to cuff her ankles together, she didn’t fight as he cuffed the other ankle. It was then she realized that he’d put separate cuffs on her ankles. She could only wonder what he was up to as he ran a rope through the other side of the cuff that was closed on nothing but air. He ran the rope through the corner of the bed and then pulled on it. Though she tried to keep her leg away from the corner, he had the leverage to pull it toward the corner and he tied off the rope. It didn’t matter that there was some slack in the rope, her leg was still under his control. He repeated that on the other leg and now her legs were spread despite her best efforts. When he’d done this before, she’d cooperated. This time she’d had no choice. 
Through it all, Gloria whined stridently into the gag. She made more noise that she ever had when she wasn’t gagged and the sound of her incoherent whines only turned them both on more. Despite the lack of words, Robbie knew what she was trying to say. “Don’t want this, mommy? That’s too bad. You’re a horny bitch and this is what a horny bitch gets. Just look at you all naked and helpless. Waiting for a spanking from me. My cock is so hard just thinking about spanking my mommy’s bare ass.” The naughty words he used turned them both on. 
Robbie put a hand to his mommy’s pussy and pulled it back covered in juices. “What a nasty bitch,” he said. “You’re gonna get spanked by your 10-year-old son and you’re so excited you can hardly stand it.” His cock was hard as a rock as his mom’s whines increased. She blushed scarlet.
He was so turned on that he wanted to stop and make her suck him off, but Robbie had more he wanted to do. He started by giving her five hard swats. “Man, is that fun. You already look so sexy all tied up like that and making you squeal like that is even sexier. Can you wiggle your ass any more than that?”
Gloria blushed again as she realized that her squirms not only didn’t protect her ass, but they also made her more enticing. Moreover, it seemed she was working up to a great orgasm, but that would only happen when he granted her one. 
“You ready to cooperate, mommy?” he asked. “I’m gonna turn you over on your back and if you give me any trouble, I’ll spank you some more.”

“Uh huh,” grunted his captive. He untied her legs and helped her turn over on her back. When he retied her legs, there was virtually no slack. She lay waiting for his next move, thrilled that she had no idea what that move would be. Eventually he’d have to take out the gag for her to blow him, but she could tell he wasn’t going to do that yet. 
“Took me a while to figure out what these are for,” he said, holding up a pair of nipple clamps, “but I remembered I saw them in a picture.” Amidst Gloria’s renew protests, he tweaked her nipples until they stood up hard. He sucked on them and even bit them lightly and tugged them with his teeth. “Try and stop me.” When she protested again, he laughed and said, “Yeah, like that’s gonna stop me.” Then he clamped a nipple. 
When his mom squealed in pain, Robbie stepped back and stared at her. “Holy cow, mommy. I almost came.” After a few seconds, he clamped the other nipple. Then, true to his word he deviated from his plan and jerked himself off. He sprayed her face and then smeared most of the cum on her gag and rotated it so the cum covered side was in her mouth. 
“Let’s see about you,” he said. He got her vibrator, turned it on, and pressed it against her pussy. In seconds, she had a terrific orgasm. 

Gloria relaxed, thinking it was over. The climax was abrupt, but satisfying. He’d always stopped at this point and then Robbie said, “I’ll have to start all over. Maybe 10 or 15 minutes. Wait there. I’ll be right back.”
What’s 10 or 15 minutes? Then he’ll have a hard on again? He has more planned? We’re going for a second round? Wow, I’m so sexy that he couldn’t control himself. What else does he have planned? Gloria’s panting gradually slowed as she waited for her master to return. When he did, she nearly exploded. He had his cell phone in his hands. “I gotta get some pictures of this,” he said. 
“Uh uh, uh uh,” she whined, shaking her head no. 

“What have I said before,” said Robbie with a grin. “If you want to be helpless, then I have to do something that shows just how helpless you are.”
“Uggnnh,” grunted Gloria, looking down at her clamped nipples. Wasn’t that enough? 

“Oh, yeah. Guess that was pretty good. Fun to watch you, you know. You’re like wishing I wouldn’t. Wishing you could stop me. But you just held still while I put those on. Mommy’s tits are mine to play with. Now hold still for this.” He aimed the camera at her and took a couple pictures of his naked, gagged, bound mom. He knelt between her legs and took a couple of her upper body and face. “Later I’ll get some with my cock in your mouth, too.”
He set the camera aside and returned to kneel between her legs. Then he launched a tickle attack that left her squirming and breathless. “I like how your tits bounce,” he said and tickled her again. This time she was very aware of how she squirmed and how that made her tits bounce and quiver. She couldn’t have kept from bouncing them if she wanted to and since it was a huge turn on, she didn’t want to. 
After the third tickle attack, he fingered her pussy. He examined it, put his finger in her fuck hole, and teased her clit. He stopped when his cock was hard again. 

“I’m gonna fuck you now,” he said to his mom. 
Gloria whined again, shaking her head. She squeezed her knees together the best she could. No way did she want him to go that far. He’d already made her feel helpless, so this couldn’t be about that again. She didn’t want her son inside her. 

In response to his mom’s attempt to deny him access to her pussy, Robbie moved up to straddle her hips. For the moment, his cock wasn’t a threat to her anymore. He removed her nipple clamps and then brought his right hand down hard to smack her left tit. He grinned and Gloria had a sick feeling. She suffered through a dozen tit slaps before he was done. “Ready to fuck, bitch?” he asked. 
Gloria shook her head no again. “Hmm, super feisty,” he said. He got off them bed and got more rope. Using two ropes, he tied her knees to the sides of the bed with her legs spread wide. Now she was unable to even close her legs. 

While he knew everything they’d done over the past few weeks was wrong, Robbie had the distinct feeling that fucking his mom was crossing a line. His helpless captive put up more of a fight and argued even louder. Yet, he smiled down at her as he knelt between her legs with his cock so hard it pressed against his belly. She was so perfectly prepared for him. “Here it comes, mommy. Why don’t you try and stop me? I’m gonna stick my cock in your cunt and rape you.” 
Moving closer, he pointed his cock at her fuck hole and pushed the head in. Gloria was beside herself as her son took the ultimate step. No, don’t fuck mommy. For God’s sake, he said rape. I’m helpless and he’s going to rape me. It was nothing short of incredibly thrilling because of the taboo. This was the one thing she didn’t want him to do, yet he’d led her right up to it and she was in no position to convince him not to fuck her. She tingled wildly as he slid his cock in to the hilt and she felt his hips press against her. He’d done it! Oh how she wished she wasn’t tied. She strained at her bindings as if they might finally come loose from sheer will power.
“Shut up, bitch,” said Robbie as he stroked slowly in and out, getting the feel of a pussy around his cock. “Did you really think I’d never think of this? You let me make you helpless. You’re my helpless captive because you wanted it. I know that deep down you wanted me to rape you. Not like you’d lie back and spread your legs and ask me to fuck you, but you want my cock in your pussy.”
Maybe he was right, but Gloria denied to herself that she wanted him to fuck her. I was careless, thinking he’d share the same feeling that fucking is too taboo. Now, I’m paying the price. But, for the love of God, I’m so turned on. I’ve never felt so intensely helpless. She looked up at her son as he rocked forward and back. He’s in charge, claiming me in a way my husband never could have. Sure Jack surprised me and expanded my horizons, but there had never been anything I fervently didn’t want. Nothing that made me feel like this. 
“Oh, gaww,” whimpered Gloria as she felt an orgasm approaching. He was going to make her cum by fucking her, though he didn’t look like he was in a hurry to cum himself. He had just cum, so she wondered if it would take more than a hard on in mommy’s pussy to make him cum. She shuddered to think that she could cum multiple times before he pumped his cum in her pussy. At least she knew it wasn’t potent sperm that he’d deliver to her womb. 
Picking up a rhythm, Robbie saw the signs of his mom’s pending orgasm. As she suspected, he wasn’t that close to cumming. He was aroused and hard and it felt wonderful to fuck her, but he hadn’t fully recharged his young cannon. He picked up speed just like he’d turn the vibrator up higher. “All tied up and getting fucked. Don’t tell me you didn’t want it. You’re gonna cum, aren’t you? Do it, mommy. Show me how it feels when a woman cums on my cock. This is so sexy… so hot. Your cunt feels so good and I can tell you think my cock feels good. Try and stop me, mommy. Try and stop yourself.” He reached out and grabbed her nipples and pulled on them. “Squeal for me, mommy.”
Too far gone to stop, Gloria tried anyway. His taunts fed the fire in her. Her master knew her well enough sexually to know she was out of control. When he told her to try and stop herself, she realized she wasn’t a passive victim anymore. Her hips moved with him. Her tits bounced. Her breathing came faster and loud. Then he told her to squeal and she blushed in humiliation. She tried not to, but at that instant, she came and she squealed into the gag as she did. Her body humped against him and she wanted her master’s cum in her pussy. Her master was using her the way a sex slave should be used. 
As her orgasm passed, Gloria realized that Robbie hadn’t cum and yes, he could fuck her to multiple orgasms and there was nothing she could do about that and nothing she wanted to do about it either. But, Robbie stopped and backed away, pulling his cock from her pussy. Looking down, she saw it was as hard as ever.
Crawling up his mom’s body, Robbie took out her gag. “Open wide, mommy. It’s time to swallow my cum.” 

“Yes, Master,” said Gloria. “Feed me your cum.” She opened up and took his cock to the hilt, tasting her own juices as she did. Now he pounded hard and fast into her mouth and in a couple of minutes, he gave her the reward she wanted. Opening her mouth, she showed it to him and swirled it around with her tongue and then swallowed it.
To her surprise, Robbie got her vibrator, put in to medium, and pressed it against her pussy. “You don’t have to do that, Robbie,” she said. They had both cum twice, so he was being overly generous. 

“I know,” said the 10-year-old. “But I decide if my slave comes again or not. I like to watch you do it. It’s like… like a show… a sex show… my sexy mommy putting on a show. Whether you want to or not.”
It only took a minute and Gloria was squealing with delight again. She was gasping for air like after a tickle attack, but she lay there with a smile on her face as she looked up at her son. “Can you do it again?” asked Robbie, putting the vibrator back to her pussy. 

“Oh, God, Master. Stop,” said Gloria. “I don’t need to cum again.”

“I didn’t ask if you need to. Can you do it again, bitch?” insisted Robbie. 

“Master… yes, I can. Your horny bitch can put on a show for you as long as you want.”

Still holding the vibrator in place, Robbie shifted so his crotch was near his mom’s head. “Lick it,” he said. “Just lick it.” When her tongue came out to lave his cock, he said, “That looks cool, mommy. Lick my balls, too.”

With her son giving her multiple forced orgasms, Gloria was putty in his hands. She licked his soft cock, swirling her tongue around it, and licked and sucked his balls. She even took his cock and balls into her mouth and swirled her tongue around the 10-year-old’s manhood. He wasn’t even close to cumming, but the illicit act of fondling her son’s cock with her mouth was a turn on. Watching him watch her made her tingle with lust. He could look so innocent as he satisfied his curiosity, yet she could feel his growing power over her. 
When his mom came again, Robbie set the vibrator aside. He lay next to her, not quite touching her, and admired her nude body slick with sweat. He’d started to look at other women and girls with sexual thoughts, but he always came back to how sexy his mom was. Feeling incredibly lucky, he said, “I love you, mommy.”
After her last orgasm, Gloria relaxed. She could feel his eyes on her and, ironically after all he’d done today, she felt like she should say something. They were finished and it was time for him to untie her and leave. She looked over at him, checking out his young body. She was more than a little concern that she found him sexy. God, I’m turning into a pedophile hungry for little boys. At least this little boy. Then, he surprised her by saying he loved her. “I love you, too, Robbie,” she said. 
“Say I love you, Master,” said Robbie. 

Her face registered the added surprise of that command. “I love you, Master,” she said. 
“Cuz I could still do anything I want,” he said. 

“Yes, Master,” she said. Aren’t we finished yet? What more does he have planned?
“When you’re tied, I want you to call me that,” said Robbie. 
 “Yes, Master,” said Gloria. She realized she’d called him master again in the throes of ecstasy. Now he wanted that all the time. Just like his father. 
After a couple more minutes, Robbie said, “That was fun.” He got up and put a sheet over his mommy and Gloria understood they were done. He uncuffed her ankles. Careful to keep her mostly covered, he rolled her to her side and untied her arms. Collecting his clothes, he said, “I’m gonna go now.” Gloria watched his cute little bare bottom disappear through the door.
About half an hour later, when they were both dressed and back being a normal mother and son, Robbie said, “Thanks, mommy.”

Looking at him quizzically, Gloria said, “For what?”
“For being so cool,” he said. “For being like such a great mom, a great mother, and for playing the tie-up game with me. For like… I dunno… it’s like you’re two different people and I love them both.”
Gloria blushed from the praise. Great mother and, though he hadn’t said it, great lover. “Thank you, Robbie,” she said. “For being a great son and a great master and for knowing the difference. I love you both ways, too.”
“Mom?” Robbie sounded tentative. “You’re not a B-I-T-C-H, you know.”

Gloria smiled at the way this Robbie spelled out the word the other Robbie had used without batting an eye. “Of course not,” she said. “But, sometimes I am. When we play.”

“Yeah, I got all…” he cut himself off. “It made the game more fun.”
“You play it well,” she said. It was more than a game to her and she knew it was more than that for him as well, but she figured that’s how he wanted to talk about it. “You know how I told you I’d let you know if you did anything I didn’t like?”

“Yeah.”

“I really didn’t want you to put your penis in my vagina,” she said. “I don’t want to have intercourse with you. We shouldn’t. If I had a baby that would be very bad.”

Robbie looked askance at her. When he spoke, he chided her for what he thought was a lie. “Mom, you said you’re on the pill. You can’t have a baby. And I never even thought of doing that until you said you were on the pill. I thought that meant it was OK. I mean, it was like you were hinting you wanted me to, but didn’t really want to say it. You wanted it, didn’t you?”
Taken aback by the reminder, Gloria had to wonder if he was right. Why did I say I was on the pill? It’s none of his business, so why did I say it? I told him not to have intercourse with Julie because she wasn’t and I was. God, I can see how that sounds like a hint.  She had been certain she didn’t want her son fucking her, but now she wasn’t. “Robbie, I… I don’t know. Let me think about it.” She thought about how hot it had made her when he did it and now that he’d done it once, what was the harm in doing it more? He hadn’t cum in her, though there was no reason he shouldn’t.
“OK,” shrugged Robbie. He didn’t see the issue at all. She’d asked for it though he had noticed she’d complained more than ever when he did. It had made it even more arousing than he’d expected. “I’m gonna go outside.” He’d gotten her to back down and as it stood now, if she didn’t say anything about it again, he thought he had her tacit approval. She was gonna get it next time if she just let it drop. 

Self-Bondage

By Kenna

Chapter 6

On Sunday, Robbie got a phone call from Julie. After the quick call, he announced he was going over to Julie’s house. “Are you going to work on your project?” asked Gloria.

“No, her parents are going to some lunch thing and leaving her alone,” said Robbie. “She said she wants to play tie up. Can I borrow some rope?”
“Oh, I didn’t think she wanted to let you do that,” said Gloria. “Yes, you can take two short lengths. Don’t tie her like you tie me, OK? You might frighten her if you do that on her first time. And don’t have intercourse with her. At least… she has to say it’s OK before you do. She’s not me, Robbie. She’s not ready for you to play like we play.”
“Jeez, mom,” Robbie rolled his eyes at her. “I’m not stupid.”

“No, but you’re a horny little boy and I don’t know how she’ll react.”
Robbie grinned. “I don’t either, but she asked to play tie up and I hope she means naked. I don’t want to scare her off if I want to do more than tie her.” He seemed to think it wasn’t a big deal to confide in his mom that he was off to try out bondage on a girl his age. He got the rope and said he’d be home later.
She was curious about what Robbie would do with Julie, but Gloria knew she couldn’t ask him when he got home. As it turned out, she didn’t need to. Robbie sought her out. “That was different,” he said as he sat down on the couch beside her. 
“What was, Robbie?” she asked. 

“Julie and what we did. She wanted to tie me first and with my clothes on, so I let her. So, I was wondering how I could get her with her clothes off. She doesn’t tie very good knots, but they were OK. When I was tied she told me to try to escape. I pretended like it was harder than it was and she said I should try harder and I needed a reason to escape. So, she took off my pants.” He grinned at his mom. “Like that was going to make me try harder. She took of my underwear and played with my cock. She got so close I thought she was gonna… you know, but she didn’t. Anyway I got free and then it was my turn.”
He grinned again. “She was wearing a skirt and halter, mommy. It was nothing to take off her top and pull down her panties. I was gonna tickle her, but then I thought about how I could get her to play it more, so I rubbed her, you know, down there. I… well, she liked it and then she asked if I could tie her better, so I did. Then, well… kinda private after that, I guess.” 
Robbie looked like he was dying to tell her more. She thought maybe he would if she asked, but Gloria said, “Yes, and you should keep it that way, too.” He’d told her enough so she knew what they were doing without the private details. 
On Monday, when Robbie came home from school, he said, “Julie wanted to come over again, but I told her we couldn’t do it every day. Jeez, I made her cum yesterday and she wants to do it again.”
Oh, my, thought Gloria, her first orgasm was in bondage. Is she hooked just like that? She thinks she needs to be tied up to feel that good? Maybe she does. “You could do it every day, Robbie,” said Gloria. “You don’t want to and that’s a good idea. Make her wait.”
After pondering that for a few seconds, Robbie grinned. “I think Thursday would be long enough.”

On Wednesday evening, Robbie pointed out it was his mom’s turn to pick the game. Gloria had been thinking about that. They both wanted her in bondage, but she wasn’t sure what game she could suggest that would lead to that without being too obvious. “Scrabble,” she said. Robbie was disappointed, but he had to agree. He usually lost at Scrabble, so he wouldn’t even be able to claim a prize for winning. 
On her third word, Gloria spelled QUEAR. “There, that gets rid of my Q and on a double word, too.”
“Doesn’t queer have two e’s?” asked Robbie. 

“I don’t think so,” said Gloria. “Besides, I don’t have two e’s.”

“I’m gonna look it up,” said Robbie. He got the dictionary and confirmed that quear was not a word. Knowing his mom was a good speller, Robbie’s first thought was that she’d just been confused. Then, he decided that she’d tried to slip a word by him and worse. “Mommy, the rules say you can use a wrong word, but only if you don’t get caught. I challenged you and I was right. You lose a turn and your points. Cross it out.”

Gloria erased her score. She was disappointed that he’d missed his chance to “punish” her for cheating, but he was right. She hadn’t broken a rule. Cheating was the only idea she’d come up with to give him an opening. 
“But…” Robbie said sternly. He let the word hang for a few seconds. “You lied. You know how to spell queer but you told me it doesn’t have two e’s.” 

“Robbie, I’m sorry,” said Gloria. She hadn’t even considered it a lie. “I shouldn’t have.”

“Say, I’m sorry, Master,” said Robbie. “And go to your room.”
“I’m sorry, Master,” said Gloria with a shiver. Sent to my room! She hurried up to her room with Robbie right on her heels. 

He tied her, spanked her for being feisty, spanked her for lying, and made her blow him. Then, with the vibrator on low and pressed against her pussy, he said, “Maybe you don’t deserve to cum tonight, mommy.”
Gloria was shocked at that suggestion. She wanted to tell Robbie that he had to. It was part of the game. Instead, she spoke to her master. “Please, I’m sorry. I won’t do it again. I shouldn’t have lied. Please, let me cum, Master. Mommy did everything you want. Ohh, I’m so close. Please, let me. Please, turn it up and make mommy cum. Make mommy squeal. I’ll do anything you want. Don’t leave me like this.”
Robbie let the vibrator buzz away on low for a couple more minutes while mommy begged. She’d been the one to suggest that he should make Julie wait. It was only a few minutes, but he made her wait before he turned up the vibrator and made her squeal in pleasure. 
On Thursday, Julie came home with Robbie and the two disappeared into his room. From the sounds coming from his room, Gloria could tell Robbie made Julie cum after half an hour and then he jerked off on her. 

When Saturday came around, Robbie told his mom to do everything in the morning because he had something special planned and he didn’t know how long it would take and he didn’t want her worried about needing to do something. Curious, Gloria made sure her afternoon was free. Once he had her tied, she’d be at his mercy, so it really didn’t matter what else she had planned. She’d do it when he was done with her. 
Tied to the bed as usual, Gloria thought the whole session was a lot like last week, except that Robbie didn’t get so excited that he came before he was ready. They both had a wonderful orgasm and Robbie was lounging against her. Then, Robbie squeezed her tit and said, “I’m going to watch some TV. Don’t go anywhere, OK? I’ll be back for more later. I don’t want to have to tie you all over again, so I’ll just leave my bitch where I know I can find her when I’m horny again.” He got off the bed and dressed and sauntered out of the room, leaving his astonished mommy for later.

For an hour Gloria listened to the TV and pulled at the ropes. He was damned good with ropes now and she couldn’t get free. She was outraged that this is what she’d freed her afternoon up for. To be left like a discarded toy waiting for its owner to come play with it. She fumed and after a while she remembered what she’d said. Make her wait. For God’s sake, he listens to everything I say and uses it against me. In her outrage, she realized how aroused she was. She noticed every sound, hoping it was her 10-year-old son coming back. How long would he leave her like that? What if he forgot about her? She knew he hadn’t but, that raised a new question. Just how horny is he that he couldn’t get her off his mind? 
When he returned, Robbie said, “Oh, yeah, that’s where I left you,” as if he’d forgotten. “I was just in looking at the naked pictures of you and Julie’s pictures, too, and thought wouldn’t it be a good idea if I had a bitch waiting for me who could take care of my hard on.” His hands shook as he took off his pants and shorts and when his cock sprang free, Gloria thought it had grown an inch or two. 
Regardless of his own arousal, Robbie put the vibrator on medium and pressed it against Gloria’s pussy. “Jesus Christ, mommy. You got the bed all wet. Everywhere. Are you happy to see me?” 

Gloria’s head was already spinning from his comment about looking at pictures of her and Julie, too. There was something really wrong about him having pictures of his 10-year-old girlfriend. And now she was the bitch just waiting to take care of him. Then he mentioned how wet she was. She didn’t think she was that excited, but if your messy 10-year-old son notices the mess, it must be messy indeed. He held the vibrator against her for a few seconds and then took it away. “Well, are you happy to see me, bitch?”

“Yes, Master, I’m happy to see you. May I suck your cock? Let me take care of… oooo, ahhhh, Master!” she gasped as he put the vibrator back in place. “Oh, God, Master, you shouldn’t. I mean, yes, make me squeal. Please. Let mommy cum. Won’t take long. Then you. I’ll suck… mmmm… f-fuck me… God, make a bitch cum!” As he made a show of tossing the vibrator onto the bed without making her cum, she whined. “Nooo, Master, give me your cock. You first. Then… what?” She watched in surprise as Robbie bent to her pussy and started eating her. Her husband certainly had never done that when she was helpless. It just wasn’t done. Master did not eat pussy. “Eeaaaahhhh, fuck, Master, make a bi… bitch… SQUEEEEALLLL!”
Gloria couldn’t believe that she was cumming first. He’d waited so long. He needed to cum. She saw stars and it felt like her entire body was one big clit. When the hell did he learn to… fuck! Julie! He does it to Julie! God, he’s grinning… sort of… eating pussy and… his eyes… they’re grinning. Make mommy cum! She couldn’t feel the bed under her, as if she was floating and there was only Robbie’s tongue… and those eyes… enjoying the show. 

As her orgasm finally ended, Robbie literally pounced on her, driving his cock into her pussy and fucking her hard. “Do it again, bitch,” he said. He grabbed her nipples  and pulled hard. “Cum, mommy!” She did and then he pulled out. He moved toward her head like he was going to put it in her mouth, but his cock was throbbing and his fist was busy keeping the action going and he shot his cum on her tits and face. He ended up just short of his goal, pumping the last of his cum out into her open mouth. 
As euphoria swept over her, Gloria thrilled at the attention she’d gotten and the power of their orgasms. She tingled with delight as he looked down on her possessively. He patted her cheek. “That was nice, huh? Nothing like having mommy tied down and ready when I am.”

Robbie casually lounged against his mom for a few minutes and then got up and got dressed. “I should leave you like this in case I want to go again, but I think I’ve had enough.” Again he put a sheet over her and untied her ankles and arms.  
At dinner, Gloria said, “So, you lick Julie’s pussy?”
“She’s a little bossy even when she’s tied,” said Robbie. “She wanted me to do it, so I gave it a try. Wow, it’s hot. Pussy is like… not exactly good tasting, but it makes me so… so… ready.”
“I see,” said Gloria. “I liked it. It was fantastic.”

“I noticed,” said Robbie. “She does, too. Then she… blows me and she’s like… never mind.”
She blows him and then what? With a little glimpse into what he was doing with Julie, Gloria wondered if Robbie was purposely dropping tidbits to make her curious. God, she’s 10 and she’s sucking a cock. And what more do they do? They’ve only done this twice. Or, what did they do here last week? “You don’t miss her mouth?” she asked with a smile. 
“No, why would I miss?” asked Robbie. Then he blushed as he got it. “Ohhh. I didn’t really miss yours. I just… didn’t get there fast enough.”
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Julie came over on Sunday and Gloria listened at the door a couple of times. The first time, Julie was telling Robbie to keep his hands to himself. She didn’t need a reason to get untied because she couldn’t and he knew it. It was apparent that Robbie didn’t do what she wanted and equally apparent that she really didn’t mind. She went up again when she thought she heard the sound of a hand smacking bare flesh. Julie was again insisting that Robbie stop and this time she meant it, but Robbie gave her at least one more swat. Then she heard Julie realize she was turned on, tell Robbie not to put his thing in her mouth, and change her mind after a few seconds. 
After Julie left, Gloria wondered how much Robbie would tell her. She was embarrassed when he said, “You know? I can see your feet, well, the shadow anyway, under my door.”
“I… umm… I just wanted to… Robbie, mommy needs to know what you’re doing in case… umm… in case you go too far,” stammered Gloria. 

“You’re gonna barge in and stop me?” asked Robbie. “With Julie tied and naked? Jeez, I hope not.”

“No,” she said hastily. It sounded ludicrous when he put it that way. “But, I could talk to you afterwards. You know, so it doesn’t happen again.”

“Did you get excited?”

“No!” Gloria blushed as she quickly denied such a thing could happen. 

“What happens to liars?” asked Robbie. 

“They get… um… spanked,” said Gloria. “I’m not lying.”
“If I checked…?” suggested Robbie, looking at the crotch of her pants. There was no sign of wetness there, but what about her panties? 

“Robbie, you’ll do no such thing,” said Gloria. “Something we haven’t discussed before but I thought was obvious is that you need my consent to play our game. I am not playing it on Sunday afternoon.”
Robbie’s brow furrowed as he thought about that. “Sorry, mommy,” said Robbie. He didn’t think his mom had been truthful about her reason for listening at the door, but if they weren’t playing the game, then he knew he was out of bounds. “I guess it’s OK for you to listen. Just… don’t barge in, OK?”
“I wouldn’t Robbie,” said Gloria. “I think that would mortify Julie.” She didn’t think it would mortify Robbie. In fact, she wasn’t sure how he’d react. “I won’t listen at the door again.”
“You can listen,” said Robbie. “I don’t mind and Julie doesn’t know.”

“OK then, I might if I hear something odd,” she said. She lightly blushed as she thought that Robbie thought she was lying and had given her permission to listen because she got excited. The fact was she found it titillating, but not outright arousing. 
With the discussion over, she turned to go back to what she’d been doing. “What if Julie listened outside your door?” said Robbie as he left. She stared at him as he walked out of the room. She knew that couldn’t happen, though by dropping the question and leaving, Robbie made her think about it. I was turned on by Robbie peeking in. What if Julie peeked in… aside from the fact that she’s 10 and not part of the family and who knows if she could keep a secret and just how mortifying would that be for me?  That would definitely be like throwing cold water on me. Wouldn’t it?
That Wednesday, it was Robbie’s turn to pick the game. “Master and slave,” he said, leaving no pretense that they’d start with a regular game and end up in the bedroom. “And I don’t want you to be so feisty anymore.”

“No? I thought you liked that,” said Gloria. 

“I want to tie you different ways and you have to hold still for some of them. If you’re feisty, then you could stop me. If you’re a slave, you can’t be feisty.”
“Oh, that makes sense,” said Gloria. “Maybe sometimes we could play feisty and sometimes master and slave.”

“Yeah, maybe. Now go upstairs and put on your string bikini and then come back. When you do, you’ll be my slave and I want my slave to do everything she can to turn me on.” He sat down on the couch. “And bring your vibrator.” He’d gotten this idea that maybe mommy had ideas that he didn’t. If she did, he wanted to find out without asking. 
Gloria wondered about the change in routine. It didn’t sound like he was going to tie her, but he wanted to do the same things as usual. How will I respond if he wants to fuck me and I could stop him? A slave has to do everything he wants. My God, what if he wants to spank me? Does he want me to hold still for that? As she put on her skimpy suit, she thought about what she could do to turn him on. As the scenario settled into her mind, she felt herself get excited. Mommy is going to be a slave and do everything he wants without being coerced. Mommy is going to be very naughty and I can’t blame it on being tied and helpless. Mommy is going to be an active participant. 
Taking her vibrator and three lengths of rope just in case, Gloria returned to her master. He was still on the couch watching TV. Setting the vibrator and rope on the couch beside him, she stepped in front of him and moved sexily. Looking annoyed, he leaned to the side so he could see the TV. Oh, shit! He’s gonna make me work for it. She switched the TV to a music channel. 
“Hey,” said Robbie, glaring at her. As she started to dance, he let her continue. He tried to be nonchalant, but it took only 10 seconds before his eyes were glued to her. Who knew his mom could move like that? He watched her gyrate her hips, shake and bounce her tits, and wiggle her ass lewdly. Oh the things she was doing with her body for him. She wanted him bad and she was offering everything. His little cock was hard within a minute. 

Gloria could tell she was successful. Blowing his mind. Yeah, never thought of mommy like this? How about a lap dance? Not that I’ve ever done one, but he wouldn’t know a good lap dance from a bad one. It’s mommy and that’s all he wants. Not to mention how much this is turning me on. God! I’m going to strip for him! She moved closer, putting her tits right in his face and shaking them. Moaning sensuously, she caressed her body. She was in arms’ reach, but he just watched.  She squatted and ran her hand over her crotch inside and outside her tiny bottoms. She faced away from him and looked at him between her legs. 
After a couple of minutes, Gloria untied her top and tossed it aside. She’d never felt sexier as she danced topless for her 10-year-old son. Nobody had ever looked at her like that. The awe in his eyes… he lusts for my tits. The impatience in his movements… he wants my bottoms off. The bulge in his crotch… how can he hold off?  She gave him a peek at her pussy and then took 30 seconds to untie the strings on her hips and take off the bottoms. “Mommy’s all naked and horny,” she said and sat on him with her legs straddling his. Her tits were right in his face and he was pinned under her. Tilting his head back, she leaned down and kissed him passionately, surprising herself and him. 
“Mommy wants some cock,” she said and reached down and pulled his T-shirt off over his head. She ground her pussy against his crotch, drawing their attention to his erectioin. “Mmm, a nice big one waiting for me.” She was in control and teasing him. If he wanted to get up now and use her, he couldn’t. “Does Master want to suck on mommy’s tits?” She offered him one and he took her nipple in his mouth. He reached up, resting his hands on her tits.
“Take my pants off, mommy,” Robbie said. “Master wants a blow job.”
With that instruction, Gloria couldn’t keep him pinned. She backed away and knelt in front of him. She unbuckled his belt and unsnapped and unzipped his jeans. “Mommy will do anything for Master,” she promised. As he lifted his hips, she slid down his pants and took them off. When she removed his underwear, she put her hands under his ass and lifted him toward her and she leaned down and engulfed his cock. It felt now like she owned him in a way. She owned his orgasm. He’d cum quickly and then what? 
But, that wasn’t Robbie’s plan. He was sorely tempted to spew in her mouth. He could have within seconds. “Stop!” he said. She looked up in surprise and then he handed her the vibrator. “Put on a show for me. Cum for me. Bet mommy wants to cum real bad.” He glanced at his watch. “Play with yourself for five minutes before you cum.”
“Master?!” said Gloria. “Mommy needs to cum.” Play with myself for five minutes? I’m desperate already. Why couldn’t he cum quick and then let me? Gotta calm down. Take it easy or I’ll cum too soon. She took the vibrator in her left hand and put her right hand to her pussy. She plunged two fingers into her pussy, fucking herself as he watched. She forced herself to calm down by keeping her fingers away from her clit. Her husband had teased her, but she’d never had to tease herself. A few seconds in the right place and she’d cum. She wanted to, but she couldn’t. He wasn’t even looking at his watch, but she saw him glance at the clock on the DVD player behind her. 
Lying back, she spread her legs wide. Maybe she could tempt him to something now. She rubbed her clit and moaned with desire. His cock was so hard and she wanted it so bad. “Please, Master, mommy wants cock.” He looked at the DVD player again and smiled. She took herself right to the edge, hoping that he’d relent. “How long, Master?” she asked. 

“Three more minutes,” he smiled. 

Three more minutes! No way! It’s already been too long. She went back to work, keeping herself on the edge. She wanted to be ready when he said she could. My, how sexy she felt as she performed for him. He wanted to watch her. He wanted to make her tease herself. When she couldn’t stand it any longer, she asked again, “How long now, Master?”
“About four inches,” he said, looking down at his cock. “A slave will perform for an hour if that’s what I want.”

She returned to rubbing her clit and finally he said, “That’s five minutes. Would mommy like to cum?”

“Yes, Master,” she whined. When nothing happened, she said, “Master, may mommy cum for you? May I put on a show? God, make mommy do it right in front of you. Make mommy be…”
“Cum.”

“Eeeaaahhhhh,” she squealed almost instantly. She rubbed herself fast and furiously, cumming for several seconds and his lust spurred her on. It was so embarrassing, but she couldn’t help herself. Finally, she relaxed and lay back. 

“Fuck, mommy, that was hot. Blow job. Do it now!”

Quickly Gloria rose and knelt in front of him, taking his cock and like her, he came almost instantly. She sucked him dry and swallowed his cum and then licked his cock and balls for a few seconds. 
“Wow, that was hot, mommy,” said Robbie. “You were supposed to use the vibrator, you know.” He smiled as she blushed and looked at the unused tool in her left hand. She’d been so focused on cumming that she’d forgotten the vibrator. Without even knowing it, she’d done just what he’d wanted—shown him something new. He’d watched her use the vibrator before and done it himself, but watching her with her fingers was more personal. “I liked it that way.”
They were done, but when they were dressed a few minutes later, Robbie said, “I want to sleep in your bed tonight, mommy. Not every night, but tonight. Can I?”
“Yes, I guess so,” said Gloria. 

“Naked, I mean. With you. Nothing… no sex. Just… together,” he said. 

“Yes, baby,” she said. “I’d like that, too.”
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On Thursday, Robbie asked mommy how to hang her from the ceiling. He showed her a picture of a woman with her arms upraised, hanging from the ceiling, and up on her toes. “Like that.” On Friday, Gloria put heavy hooks in the ceiling and a cleat to tie off the rope in the wall, making sure she hit beams. Though she liked that position, she’d taken them out when her husband died because they were conspicuous and one day Robbie might ask about them. She’d never imagine she’d put them back in because he knew what they were for. 

When Robbie tied her on Saturday, he started with her already naked. He tied her wrists together in front of her and gagged her with the ball gag. Using a step ladder, he ran the rope through one of the hooks, pulled her up to stand flatfooted and tied it off. When he put a spreader bar on her ankles, Gloria was surprised. That wasn’t in the picture he showed me. Just how many pictures does he have? Regardless of his source of ideas, she was now on her tiptoes.
“My bitch looks ready for a good whipping,” said Robbie. Stretched up on her toes, she was indeed. He went into the closet and came out with a heavy flogger. Luckily for Gloria, in the video he’d seen that interested him, the flogger was used correctly. He flogged her back for a while, moved to her ass, then her tits, and then her pussy. 
Gloria squirmed and whined the whole time. He’d said it enough times that she knew he was feeding her desire to feel helpless. She wasn’t really helpless unless he did something she didn’t want. One blow didn’t bother her, but he delivered at least a hundred lashes to her. By moving around he kept her at a steady burn and high arousal. It was so frustrating to stand and take lash after lash, but with no control over the pain, it was arousing, too. Most of all, she was turned on by the smile on his face. The 10-year-old boy was flogging his naked mommy just because he could and he was having the time of his life.   
When he was ready, Robbie positioned the stepladder so he could stand with his cock at the right level for her to suck him off. He took out her gag and let her. Then, he ate her to two orgasms. He seemed to enjoy her orgasms as much as his own. 

He lowered her, but only enough so she was flatfooted with the spreader bar. For a moment, she thought he was going to say he’d come back in a hour or two, but he flopped on the bed. “Turn to face me, sexy bitch.” When she did, he ran his eyes over every inch of her body. He took some pictures. “Turn so I can see your sexy ass.” Then it was, “Turn to face me and make your tits bounce,” followed shortly by “Turn away and shake that ass, mommy.” He made videos of the action. When she turned to face him again, he was stroking a hard on. 

Robbie got up and spanked mommy’s ass with a wooden paddle. After swatting her ten times, he jerked off with his cock roughly pointed at her thigh, but when he was ready, he got on the ladder. “Don’t open your mouth, mommy,” he said. “I’m giving you a facial.”  He shot his cum on her face and left without a word. 
Damn! Now I’m just waiting for him to come back. I’m not just helpless, but I’m on display. Hanging by her wrists and visible from all sides, she felt more vulnerable than when he’d tied her to the bed and left. She listened for the TV, but Robbie came back in just a couple of minutes.  

With a sly smile, Robbie put a picture in front of Gloria’s face. It was a picture of her tied on her back with her legs spread. He showed her one of her with his cock in her mouth and a third taken today with her on her toes. She’d never seen the pictures he’d taken. It was embarrassing to see herself like that and to know that he could look at them anytime he wanted. She did look sexy though and the illicit nature of a boy jerking off to pictures of his nude mother thrilled her. It felt like another way he owned her. 

He flipped through several pictures of her, treating them like they were trophies he’d earned. In a way, they were trophies that he could look at even years from now as reminders of his conquest. When he showed her one picture, she gasped, “Oh, God, Robbie!” The picture was Julie with her arms tied behind her back. She was standing and dressed in a skirt and halter top. “You shouldn’t show me that.” It was innocuous, but still, she didn’t want to see pictures of her son’s bondage buddy. 
“How about this?” he asked and showed her another picture. It was the same picture minus Julie’s skirt. Robbie had learned that despite his mother’s protests, she liked it when he did new things. Like the first time he’d fondled her tits when she could have stopped him. This time, she was protesting, but she could close her eyes if she really didn’t want to see the pictures. 
“Robbie,” said Gloria, her voice husky with desire. “Don’t show me anymore.” I wanted to know what he does with her. This is it. He’s showing me. Does he have one of her topless? One of her naked? My God, does he have one of her sucking his cock? Why is he showing me? I shouldn’t be seeing this, but I can’t stop him. I wonder what the next one is? Dammit, I want to see it.
In the next picture, Julie wore only her panties. Little pink and white striped bikini panties that looked surprisingly sexy on her slender hips. Gloria stared at the girl’s flat chest and tiny nipples. It was child porn, but was it OK if it was in the hands of a child? It wasn’t like she’d taken the pictures or that they were in her hands or that she could do anything to stop her son from holding them up in front of her. She stared and imagined it was her years ago playing with a boy like that. 
“She’s sexy, isn’t she?” asked Robbie. 

Gloria blushed as she realized she was staring. “I guess she could be sexy to you.” She is sexy and lucky. If this is what she wants, she’s lucky to have someone who’ll do it right. Someone her own age. 
Almost afraid of what the next picture was, Gloria was relieved when it was a picture of Julie from behind. She still had on her panties and from this angle they looked too small. They stretched tight across her bottom. “Those are kind of tight on her,” she said. 

In response, Robbie backed up one picture and showed her the front again. “Tight in this picture, too.” She hadn’t noticed it before, but now Gloria saw how the panties molded to Julie’s bulging pussy. She could even make out the slit right down the middle. 

“I got one more picture,” said Robbie. “You could close your eyes, you know.” He held up the final picture, a frontal shot of Julie buck naked and smiling. 

She almost closed her eyes, but she couldn’t bring herself to. Instead, Gloria stared at the picture of the nude, bound preteen. Just like me. He could do anything he wants to her. She wants to be helpless. She wants him to do what he wants. What have they done?  
With his mom still staring at the picture, Robbie put his free hand to her pussy. “You’re wet, mommy,” he observed. 

“Robbie, I… I shouldn’t… it’s not about her,” stammered Gloria. “You know I get turned on when you make me do things. Those pictures are very naughty and I didn’t want to see them. You have me tied and I couldn’t stop you. So yes, mommy is wet because you made me look.”
At first, Robbie didn’t buy her explanation. She could have closed her eyes. It would have taken the fun out of it, but she didn’t have to look. Yet, that very thought changed his mind. It would have taken the fun out of it for both of them. She didn’t want to look… she wanted to get turned on. She wanted him to make her do things. It wasn’t that she wanted to see the pictures or that the pictures had turned her on. She told him she didn’t want to see them, but she couldn’t look away specifically because it turned her on to be forced to look. 
“I get it,” he said. “Now, I’m going to make you do one more thing.” He set the pictures aside and untied the rope from the cleat. Gloria’s arms came down as the rope went slack. “Play with yourself. Make yourself cum for me. You don’t have to wait five minutes. Do it now.”
Her hands were still tied, but Gloria had no problem getting two fingers to her clit. Maybe he thought she was thinking about Julie as she fingered herself, but she was thinking that Robbie could have made her cum. He could have given her the vibrator, but he wanted her to masturbate for him. She was thinking about how a mommy shouldn’t do this in front of her son. She was thinking about Robbie’s stiff cock. Still playing with herself, she knelt and said, “Fuck mommy in the mouth. Make me suck the one cock in the whole world that I shouldn’t.”

Robbie couldn’t pass up the invitation. Sucking Robbie’s cock, Gloria came quickly. He took a couple of minutes before he shot his cum in her mouth. Then he untied her and left. 
That session left Gloria more nervous than any other. Nothing she and Robbie were doing was OK by normal societal standards, not to mention it was illegal. The introduction of a third person, a 10-year-old girl at that, made it riskier. She couldn’t bring herself to ask Robbie, but she wondered if Julie had seen pictures of her. To her dismay, it turned her on to think she had. It was yet another way he could say try and stop me. 
Over the next two weeks, Julie came over on Sundays and either Tuesday or Thursday. Robbie liked to keep her guessing as to which day. From the sounds, Gloria deduced that he was doing essentially the same things with Julie that he did with her except for leaving her for an hour or two and then returning for a second round. 

He played with mommy on Wednesdays and Saturdays without upping the ante as he usually did. She saw pictures of Julie, including one of her sucking his cock. The pictures still shocked and aroused her. She was beginning to think the little girl was sexy. At least it was sexy to imagine Julie with Robbie. 
It was another Saturday and Robbie hung his mommy from the ceiling. With two hooks in the ceiling, he’d hung her last week with an arm to each hook, spread eagle. This week her arms were together and she hung from one hook. She sported a ball gag and spreader bar on her ankles. She had on her string bikini, but she knew it was only a matter of time before he took care of that. It was a prime position for a flogging, but before he did anything to her, Robbie left. She wondered if he was going to start by making her wait. Whatever he had planned, just being left alone reminded her how helpless she was and it excited her.

Gloria was thinking about how he could come back at any time to flog her, spank her, get a blow job, or just gaze at her. It had only been a few minutes and Robbie came back. He stopped and looked at her and she turned to face him as he stood in the doorway. Then, he stepped in and Julie took his place. “Hi, Mrs. Acton,” she said. 

Gloria just about exploded in outrage as the little girl stared at her. This was going too far! Her protests were like the first time Robbie had fucked her, strident and desperate. “Wow,” said Julie, “that is hot. I mean, tied like that is hot, but how she sounds… she really doesn’t want me here, does she?”
No, I don’t want you here! Yet, Gloria couldn’t deny the flash of arousal. Julie called me Mrs. Acton. Hanging tied and nearly naked, I’m still Mrs. Acton. God, what a reminder that I shouldn’t be doing this! How helpless I am! Robbie’s mommy on display. He’s has no right to do this
“I suppose not,” said Robbie. “But, what’s she gonna do about it?” He gave Gloria that try and stop me look. She shivered from the pure arousal that flooded her. It was a done deal. Julie had now seen her tied. Julie knew she let her own son tie her and use her. Julie knew it turned her on. She continued to protest, but it only fueled her lust to be this incredibly helpless. It was so intensely sexual. 
“You gonna do me like that?” asked Julie.

“Yeah, but first, you wanna see her tits?” He didn’t even look at Gloria as he asked Julie the forbidden question. His mom’s voice rose in pitch and volume, but he ignored her. 
“She doesn’t want me to,” said Julie. 

Yes! Listen to her! I don’t want her to see me tied and naked. For a moment Gloria thought that reason might prevail. 
“Doesn’t really matter if she wants it or not,” said Robbie. “I mean, really… what’s she gonna do about it now? She’s helpless. Heck, she’s nearly naked already. I’m just gonna untie both bow knots and she’s gonna stand there and show you her tits.” He looked at Gloria and grinned. “How about we show Julie your tits? I’ll even bounce them for you.” Mommy’s sounds only made his cock hard, doing a better job of convincing him to bare her breasts for the little girl. 
Moving behind his mom, Robbie said, “God, mommy, I’m gonna strip you right in front of Julie. She’s gonna find out what we do.” He untied the bottom bow first and then untied the one behind her neck. “Here it goes, mommy. Try and cover them up now.” He pulled her top free.
Gloria felt a surge of humiliation as her tits came into view. They were the center of everyone’s attention and Julie was staring with a slight smile. It was so obscene to be standing there on display and it was very exciting as well. She couldn’t deny the tingle that filled her. The two kids were so thrilled to be able to take advantage of her. When Robbie reached from behind and cupped her tits and bounced them for Julie, Gloria realized that she’d stopped objecting. Nothing I can do except let him. He’s so proud that he can show me off. This is so wrong, but it feels good. God, I’m even moaning… feels so good to have him touch me… so hot to have her watch. 
“Bouncy, bouncy, mommy,” said Robbie. “Bet you wish you weren’t tied, but it’s too late now.”
When Julie reached up with her hands, Gloria tried to back away. It was such an intense moment as the little girl telegraphed the desire to fondle her tits. She wasn’t exactly wishing she wasn’t tied. Gloria didn’t know what to wish for. She whined in desperation, hoping to convince Julie to stop, but she knew it would feel good when those little hands reached their goal. It’s too late. That’s right. Too late to hide them and too late to keep her from grabbing them. I’m about to be felt up by a 10-year-old girl. 
“Is it OK, Mrs. Acton?” asked Julie, pausing with her hands just inches away. 

“Uh uh,” said Gloria, shaking her head. No, it’s not OK, but don’t stop.

“Too bad, bitch,” said Julie. She closed the distance, palming the two luscious globes as Gloria’s protests renewed at being called a bitch and at being fondled. Being called a bitch was like a slap in the face, but she had to just take it. “I want to see them and touch them. They feel so cool. Especially since you don’t want me to. Know what I’m going to do next?” She squeezed Gloria’s tits for a few seconds, letting the woman wonder what was next. “I’m gonna suck them.”
“Uh uh,” whined Gloria. The helplessness was exquisite. She could only watch as Julie held her left tit and extended her tongue toward her right nipple. The girl did it slowly… teasingly… tantalizingly. Challenging her to try and stop her with her eyes. Gloria thought she’d die when Julie’s little tongue circled her nipple and then Julie’s lips closed around it and suckled. Robbie’s really gone too far now. I don’t want to make out with a girl, let alone a preteen girl… but that only makes me more excited. 
Julie played with Gloria’s tits for a couple of minutes, eliciting moans of pleasure despite Gloria’s wishes to the contrary. Then, Julie walked behind her. “Jeez, Mrs. Acton. That doesn’t cover your bottom at all,” she said, running her hand across Gloria’s bare bottom. The string that ran up the crack of her ass, was mere decoration framing her ass cheeks. “If I untie this…” Gloria felt Julie pluck the bow at her right hip and let the two strings drop. “Oh, shut up, bitch,” said Julie when Gloria whined. “Robbie wants me to see your pussy. Doesn’t matter what you want.” She plucked the other knot free and pulled off Gloria’s last bit of clothing. 

“Turn around so I can see your pussy,” said Julie. She could easily walk around to see, but she wanted Gloria to show her. When Gloria refused, the 10-year-old swatted the woman’s big ass with her open palm. She swatted Gloria’s bare bottom three times. “Wow, it is hot, Robbie. I’m spanking your mommy and she has to let me.” She swatted Gloria three more times. “Turn around or I’ll use the paddle.”

“Uh huh,” grunted Gloria. She turned on her tiptoes, very aware of the difference between Julie coming around to see and turning herself to show her pussy. She’d submitted to the girl’s request. Not only was her pussy on display, her legs were spread to give Julie a good view. Expecting Julie to touch it, Gloria was almost disappointed when the girl stepped back. Her pussy was dripping wet from the sheer humiliation. 

Robbie had been just watching and now he said to Julie. “Give me your hands.” To Gloria’s astonishment, Robbie proceeded to tie the 10-year-old’s wrists in front of her and then ran a rope through the second ceiling hook and pulled Julie up until her arms were stretched upwards. He turned his two captives to face each other. 

“Watch me strip her, mommy,” said Robbie. She could have looked away, but Gloria watched as he unzipped Julie’s skirt and let it fall to the floor.  Julie was wearing those same pink and white striped panties she’d worn in all the pictures and Gloria looked at the vertical slit between those slender legs. She shook her head and whined into the gag, but she kept her eyes on Julie. 

This is so wrong, thought Gloria. He’s making me watch something I never wanted to see. Not just pictures this time. Like he’s sharing me… and sharing her with me. This is our time together, not hers. What does she think about this? She came in on her own. Fuck me, she watched him take off my top. She even took off my bottoms. She expected to see me like this. She’s seen pictures of me. God help me, I’m turned on. 
“Let’s see some more,” said Robbie. 
“Mrs. Acton, you gonna watch me get naked?”

“Unnnh,” said Gloria. Again with that Mrs. Acton! Like she’s daring me. Hell, I couldn’t look away no matter what.
Robbie untied her halter from her back and neck and pulled the piece of cloth away. “She’s looking at your tits and now you’re looking at hers.”
Not her tits. Her chest. Her nipples. But no tits to look at. She’s happy with this. I don’t want this, but she does. She stared as Robbie toyed with the cute little panties. She knew it was going to happen and it annoyed her a little that he hesitated. As she realized he was teasing her, she also realized that she wanted to see every inch of Julie. Maybe not that she wanted to, but that it would thrill her. I was wrong. I do want this. I don’t want Julie… I want him to make me watch. 
Without a word, Robbie slid down Julie’s panties and for the first time, the little girl blushed. “God, Robbie. Your mommy can see it all. You like it, Mrs. Acton?” Julie knew it was going to happen and now that it had, she trembled at their shared nudity. Her body was nothing like the woman’s and it made her feel so much like she was 10, yet it made her feel sexy and grown up to know that Robbie liked her like this and that his mommy couldn’t take her eyes off her. She was playing at forbidden, adult games and she held a winning hand. It was also obvious that Robbie’s mommy was turned on and she thought the look of lust was for her.
When Robbie stepped back to admire them both, Gloria felt like a treat hanging in the window of a little boys’ sex shop. There she was hanging next to another treat, one that was just as appealing to the little boy gazing at them. This is my time, not hers. I’ve never taken any of her time. I’m so horny, I could cum in a second. Do I have to compete with her? What if he chooses her instead of me? So unfair. 
Julie and Robbie both noticed as Gloria shivered… no, she trembled… no, she’d wiggled… and her tits swayed ever so slightly. The little girl watched in awe, turned on by the nude woman just as helpless as she was. She was staring at Robbie’s mommy. A woman she’d never imagined like that. A woman she’d respected. A beautiful woman who was naked so she could stare all she wanted. Gloria’s eyes were fixed on Julie as she wiggled a second time, unconsciously competing for Robbie’s favors without looking at him. She drew his attention one more time with a bounce that made her tits bounce and sway. 
After that third time, Julie looked at Robbie and wiggled her slender body. Gloria might have gaped at the sight had she not had a ball gag in her mouth that made her gape all the time. The little tart! This is my time. She looked at Robbie and shook her tits and then turned pink as she realized this wasn’t the first time. I started it. Robbie grinned and she stopped. Eying Julie again, Gloria decided that she was going to get fucked. Robbie always satisfied her. But what really surprised her was she realized as hot as she was, she’d get hotter if Robbie had sex with Julie right in front of her. 
There was nothing they could have done to alter Robbie’s plans however. He put a smaller ball gag in Julie’s mouth and got a second spreader bar and put it on Julie’s ankles while she protested the new piece of equipment. It put her on her toes just like Gloria. By inference, it made her feel sexier because Gloria looked sexy like that. 
Robbie got the flogger and started on his mom. He flogged her about half what he normally did and then turned to Julie. He gave her about 20 lashes and stopped. She was whining desperately. “What? You said you wanted the same as mommy. You said you wanted to be helpless.” He returned to flogging his mom, giving her 50 or so lashes. 
When he turned back to Julie, he held up the flogger. “My little slave. Guess what I’m going to do. Try and stop me.” As Julie danced away the best she could, Robbie lashed her ten times all on her back. He reached around and rubbed her pussy. Looking at his mom, he grinned and sucked his finger. Julie was wet. He gave her another ten lashes to her front.
“Who wants to cum first?” asked the lucky lad. 

Julie and Gloria both voiced their desire and Gloria shook her tits with no inhibitions. Robbie undressed while the two competed for an orgasm. Much as she wanted to watch Robbie, Julie watched his mom as he exposed his hard cock. She was amazed at how obvious his mom’s desire was. She wants to see his cock. His mom wants to see him naked and with his cock hard. He’s turned on and so is she. 

Gloria was outraged when Robbie lowered Julie and removed her gag. “Thank you, Master,” Julie said. The girl’s hands were still tied as she knelt and sucked Robbie’s cock. Gloria wanted to cry foul, but what came out were incoherent moans of desire. It had to be one of the sexiest things she’d ever seen. It intensified when Robbie gave her that try and stop me look. He’s making me watch. Dammit, it’s my turn. My day. I have to cum so bad. She squirmed and her tits shook, though this time it was just desire that drove her. 
“Show mommy what you can do,” said Robbie. “Suck me off. Man, she wants to do it, but I’m letting you. Can’t believe my mom is letting me get a blowjob like this. Just standing there and watching. Must be OK with her. Isn’t that right, mommy? She’s naked and tied and sucking my cock and you’re having a good time watching.”
They were in profile to Gloria, so she could see Robbie’s cock and Julie’s mouth. Julie glanced sideways at her. “You want to do this instead of me?” She licked Robbie’s cock and balls, still with her eyes on Gloria as the woman nodded vigorously. “She’s so turned on,” Julie said to Robbie and sucked his cock back in. Straining at her bonds, Gloria felt doubly helpless as the preteens teased her. One, she couldn’t stop Julie and get to his cock like she wanted and two, she couldn’t stop watching. 
Gloria deflated as Robbie came in Julie’s mouth. The girl’s throat worked and his cum was in her tummy. Clearly Julie had earned the first orgasm. She was encourage though as Robbie came to her. “Think I can’t get you even more excited?” he asked. “Are you ready for the best ever thing I’m going to make you do?” He stepped back. “Try and stop her.”
Stop her from what? Gloria wondered and then Julie knee walked in front of her. “Try and stop me,” she said and ran her tongue up Gloria’s sopping slit. 

“Eeeee, gahhhh, uh uh, uh uh,” said Gloria at the touch of Julie’s tongue. Get her away from there. I don’t want her to do that. Fuck, I want Robbie. What’s gotten into her? How’s he making her do this? My God, I’ve got a little girl eating me out. I don’t want to be shared with her and I don’t want Robbie to share her with me!
Robbie sucked on mommy’s nipples and her protests turned to the sounds of an inevitable orgasm. “Enjoy it, mommy,” he said. “Holy cow, you ever do it with another girl? Bet it wasn’t one as young as this. Is she good?”
She tried to fight it, but Julie knew what to do and Robbie was sucking her nipples for that added pleasure. Still trying to fight it, she was disappointed when Robbie stopped. Then he held up his cell phone, sighted through it, and took a picture. Of me getting eaten by a 10-year-old girl! Gloria tensed as the denied orgasm hit her. Moaning into the gag, she saw stars and fireworks. Robbie pulled out a nipple and clamped it and she thought she’d explode with pleasure. 
“God, mommy, what are you doing?” asked Robbie. “She’s 10!” Gloria’s eyes opened and she glared at her son. Did you have to say that? Her moans went up an octave and a few decibels. He’s making me do this! Fuck me! I should stop her, but I can’t. This is the last thing I want. Thank you, Master. Take advantage of me because you can. Watch mommy cum on a preteen’s tongue. 

When Gloria finally shuddered to a halt, Julie said, “Fuck, I was getting tired. She always do it like that? I mean, that was awesome.” She grinned up at Gloria. “Couldn’t do anything about it, huh? That was fun.”
Julie looked at Robbie. “Can I?” she asked. Robbie nodded. For a second, Gloria thought she was going to start up again. Instead, the sexy little thing looked up at her and said, “My turn.”

Your turn for what? You just did it. She looked at Robbie. What’s it her turn for? Her turn to cum? Yeah, she hasn’t yet. Oh, fuck no! She shook her head. No way is it my turn to go down on her. Unfortunately, it was Julie’s turn to cum and Robbie wanted mommy to return the favor.
As soon as he removed her gag, which Robbie did first on purpose, Gloria said, “Master, I can’t do that.” I’ve never done another girl. “She’s 10. I can’t. I couldn’t stop her from doing me, but I won’t do her.”

“No shit!” said Robbie, sounding more excited than Gloria thought he should. “You’re gonna go down on Julie AND I get to spank you first!?” He darted into the closet. 
“I didn’t want to make it hard on you,” said Julie. “I hoped you’d do it, but I understand.”

Gloria could have kicked herself. Me and my big mouth. I couldn’t wait until I was untied. No, I had to do it now while I’m such an easy target. Damn, did I want to get spanked? He could have talked me into it… a little cajoling… she did me, so I should do her… I don’t want to, but I would have. Now I’m going to do it for sure. Hope I didn’t upset Julie.
“I mean, I’m all wet and stuff, so it won’t take you long. And, watching him spank you…gawd, it’ll be so hot to watch you get it from your son. I’ll get even tinglier. It’ll go quick if you do it good. You do know how to do it, right?”
“I’ll figure it out,” said Gloria. For God’s sake! She’s gonna get even more turned on watching Robbie spank his mommy. I’ll do it right or get spanked until I do. Oh how I didn’t want to suck Robbie’s cock that first time. It’s like that all over again. I’m gonna make a little girl cum with my tongue. Damn, I hope Robbie fucks me after this.
As Robbie came out with the paddle in his hand, Julie asked Gloria, “Did you want to watch me get spanked? Should I have said no first? Would you like to see that?” She saw Robbie and said, “This is gonna be kewl.” She climbed on the bed to watch. 
Gloria glanced at Julie long enough to catch an incredible view of her cute ass as she got on the bed. She thought about watching Robbie spank Julie. It sounded like Julie would enjoy it. At least Julie enjoyed shocking her and making her excited. She didn’t answer though as Robbie had her attention now. Should I promise to lick Julie already. Maybe I hurt her feelings and it’ll be better if I sound like I want to. I’m going to anyway. Gonna bury my tongue between her pussy lips and get a taste of a 10-year-old girl. I thought about watching Robbie with her, but it’s gonna be me making her cum. I’m gonna do it, but Robbie’s gonna spank me just for refusing, so I’m gonna make him make me.
“Ready to lick her pussy, bitch?” asked Robbie. 
“Master, don’t call me that,” said Gloria. “Not in front of Julie.”

“That’s it, bitch,” said Robbie. “Talk back to me when I have a paddle in my hand.”

“Master, don’t spank me, please. Don’t make me go down on her.” Her back was to Julie, giving the preteen a full view of Robbie’s target. She knew her words would only ensure her spanking. 
When Robbie swatted her, Gloria jumped and yelped. “Robbie! I’m your mother. Don’t spank me with her watching.” She’d just cum, but she could feel the intense arousal of being helpless and humiliated.  
“Try and stop me,” said Robbie. He knew she really wanted it if she’d played the I’m your mother card. “Hey, Julie, watch this!” He smacked mommy a second time. “I’m spanking mommy because she won’t eat pussy!” He swatted her again. “Let’s see how many swats before she changes her mind.” He gave her three more swats with Gloria complaining the whole time. She was extremely aroused and now it was really starting to hurt. 
To Gloria’s embarrassment, Robbie made her turn to face Julie. The girl was sitting Indian-style and then lay back with her legs spread. “Check her out, mommy,” said Robbie. “How long before you give in? Look at her and tell me you want to eat her.”
When Robbie swatted Gloria again, he said, “See how it makes her jump and her tits bounce? Maybe she just likes showing off.” He hit her hard again. “Nothing she can do about it except lick pussy. That’s the only way to stop me.” Gloria blushed at how Julie looked at her with a sly smile. I’m getting spanked by my son and she’s enjoying it. She’s gonna get to watch me give in. I’m gonna look at her and say I’m ready. Pretty soon.
“I think she’s about to say it,” said Julie. “God, I can’t wait for you to make her.”

Two more swats and Gloria’s pain and lust came together to convince her. She was excited enough that she wanted, truly wanted, to press her lips to that bare pussy. “Let me,” she said. “Let me lick her. I’ll do it. I want to lick her pussy.” Robbie swatted her again to her surprise. “Master! Make mommy get her face in that pretty little pussy and lick it ‘til she cums. God, I’m going to eat a 10-year-old’s pussy!”

That was enough for Robbie. He lowered his mom, but kept her hands attached to the ceiling just in case. He let all the slack out and said, “Lie down on your back, bitch.”

Gloria lay down and she saw why as Julie slid off the bed, straddled her head, and lowered that slick little pussy down to her mouth. She stuck out her tongue and tasted the juices that had coated the silky smooth skin of her outer lips. As she parted Julie’s lips, Julie pressed down and rubbed her pussy from her chin to her nose, filling her with the pungent taste and aroma of a little girl in heat. She hasn’t cum yet. God, how horny she has to be!  This is the worst ever… most exciting ever… but she did it to me… how could I cum on her tongue? It was fantastic, too. Can’t believe I’m doing this… and it’s so hot. 

As she licked, Julie continue to rock back and forth, until Gloria turned her head to the side and said into a slick, smooth thigh, “For God’s sake, hold still so I can do it.”

“Oops,” said Julie. She stopped moving and moaned erotically as Gloria finally focused on her clit. She watched, her lust building from the incredible sight and sound of Robbie’s mommy doing the most naughty thing she could imagine. Just as she was about to cum, she said, “Lick me, bitch. Cuz he made you.” Oh, how Mrs. Acton’s eyes widened and Julie’s body was wracked with a tremendous orgasm. Her muscles tensed, squeezing the tingle right out of her. It was a struggle to hold still so Mrs. Acton could keep tonguing her. 
“Wow,” said Robbie. “That was… hot. You did it, mommy.” His little cock was throbbing from the lesbian action. 
“Thanks, Mrs. Acton,” said Julie. “It was good.” She seemed reluctant to leave her perch as she slowly stood. 

Robbie took Julie’s place, dangling his balls over Gloria’s mouth. She reached up and took his balls in her mouth and sucked on them. Straining up higher, she ran her tongue up the hard shaft. It was obvious that Robbie took great pleasure from making her do it in front of Julie, but she didn’t care. She was already excited from being forced to eat Julie and now showing Julie what else she did with her mouth made her shiver with delight. 
For a moment, Gloria wondered how she could suck Robbie’s cock since it was pointed at the ceiling, out of reach. Then, he slid his hips down her body and shoved his cock in her pussy. “Ohhh,” she moaned as it hit the spot. He stroked a few times and then stopped. “For God’s sake, Master, fuck me. I need it so bad. Fuck me hard.” She blushed as Robbie grinned. He wanted me to ask for it. He wanted Julie to hear that. He better do it now, because I’m so turned on. “Fuck mommy. I can’t stop you, Master.”
That was indeed why Robbie had paused. Now he thrust in and out, hard and fast. He grabbed his mommy’s tits and squeezed them as he fucked her. Julie’s presence was there in the back of his mind, but his attention was solely on his bitch slave. “Nothing you can do about it,” he said. “Just my fuck toy. Man, your pussy feels so good, mommy.”
“Do me, Master. God, I’m gonna cum. So good. Shoot your cum in mommy’s pussy. Ride me hard.” Gloria exploded in a wonderful orgasm and she felt Robbie spurt his load inside her. “Yes, fuck me. Fill me up, Master. Give it to mommy. God! Julie’s watching!” Her hips bucked in rhythm to his thrusts as they came together. It was a marvelous feeling to have an audience. Robbie had again made her feel incredibly helpless, thrilling her to the core. Her secret was out. Julie knew she was such a slut that she’d let her own son fuck her. 
After a few minutes, Robbie untied his mom. “Get on the bed,” he told her. 

Knowing she had a choice this time, Gloria still lay down on the bed as Robbie commanded. Robbie lay on one side of her and Julie on the other. She was still basking in the warm afterglow of her orgasm as the preteens fondled her tits. Julie was entranced by the grown woman’s breasts and nipples. She pressed her lips to Gloria’s nipple and sucked on it. Robbie took his mom’s other nipple in his mouth. Gloria was in heaven. 
She had an arm around each of the kids as they suckled. Resting her hands on their bare backs, she slowly slid them down to cup two perfect little asses. Robbie stopped sucking and said, “Do her, mommy. Suck her nipples.”
In response, Julie lay back, offering her flat chest to Gloria. She was in too deep to stop now and Gloria was surprised to realize that she wanted to make love to the little girl. With a hesitant show of reluctance, Gloria leaned close and sucked on Julie’s nipple, feeling it harden in her mouth. She tongued it and the other nipple, wondering where this was leading. There wasn’t much she hadn’t already done with Julie. 
When Robbie pressed up against her, Gloria felt his erection against her ass. “Why don’t you fuck, Julie,” she said. She wanted to see that. 
Julie giggled. “He can’t,” she said. “He can’t even hardly get his little finger in there. I have to be older.”

“Oh, I thought…” that you were already doing it. “Guess that’s right,” agreed Gloria. “In a year or two.”

“We just do oral sex,” said Julie. “I like that.”
“Well, he’s got a hard on again,” said Gloria. 

Julie peered over Gloria at Robbie. “You want me to blow you?”

“You did it once already,” said Robbie. “I’m gonna eat you. Mommy came twice and I will, too, so let me do you first.”
“Kewl,” said Julie. She spread her legs as Robbie crawled across mommy. Nothing was said and Gloria wondered if she had to watch. Was that part of the deal? It didn’t matter. She wanted to watch, so she did. 
Robbie cupped Julie’s ass in his hands and bent to the task, slurping noisily. He licked all up and down the pink flower before taking Julie’s dainty clit between his lips and sucking on it. Watching the preteens having sex was as good as she’d imagined. They shouldn’t be doing this at their age. I shouldn’t be watching… but they don’t mind. They want me to watch. Just look at her. She’s so cute… so sexy. Getting all wound up. And him… cute little bottom up in the air… hard cock between his legs… tongue in a girl’s pussy. She was mesmerized as Robbie took Julie to a long, pleasant orgasm. 
Sitting up, Robbie licked his lips and then wiped his face with the back of his hand. “Move closer together,” he told the two girls. He positioned them so they were pressed against each other and tilted toward each other. Straddling them, he stroked his cock. 
“He’s gonna cum on us.” Gloria stated the obvious. “Do it, Robbie. Shoot it all over us. You like having two girls? This turn you on? Two naked girls together?” 

Julie squeezed one of Gloria’s tits. “Two girls touching?”
Gloria circled one of Julie’s nipples with a finger and then kissed her. Julie looked surprised and pulled back. At the same time, Robbie said, “Holy shit! Mommy! That was hot.” He started stroking his cock faster. He couldn’t believe his mommy had tried to kiss Julie without any prompting. She was trying to excite him.  
Realizing that Robbie was turned on by the kiss, Julie looked at Robbie and then at Gloria. She leaned closer. “Kiss me again, Mrs. Acton.” She parted her lips. Pulses quicken on all three of them as Gloria kissed the little girl, pushing her tongue into the dainty mouth. Julie’s tongue darted into Gloria’s mouth. After a quick kiss, Julie said, “God, Mrs. Acton, I’m only 10.” No sooner were the words out of her mouth than she moaned with desire at her own tease. “Ohhh.” Only 10, but she shoved her tongue back in her boyfriend’s mom’s mouth and felt the desire she’d stirred in Mrs. Acton.
The two kissed for a half a minute, driving Robbie crazy. “Here it comes,” he said. The two girls broke their kiss and looked up at him in anticipation. He leaned forward, putting his free hand on Gloria’s shoulder as he aimed his cock. Cum spewed out of his cock onto Julie’s chest. Still stroking, he shifted to spray his mommy’s tits. He got more on Julie and dribbled the last drops on mommy. 
Knowing what Robbie wanted, Gloria lapped the cum off Julie’s chest, going above and beyond to hardened the 10-year-old’s nipples after the cum was gone. When she offered her tits to Julie, the girl didn’t hesitate to clean up Robbie’s cum and spend extra time with her nipples. 

Robbie waited until they were done and then lowered himself down on them. They both scooted apart so he fit between them. Gloria thought this could go on forever. She was ready to cum again and she knew Julie was too. Then, Robbie would be hard and ready to go again. So, after a few minutes of caressing and kissing, she said, “I think that’s enough for today.”
Robbie and Julie agreed, sharing another minute of intimacy before they parted. The kids got up and Robbie pulled back the sheets so Gloria could slip under them. He covered her up and he and Julie got dressed. “See you, mommy,” he said. 

“Bye, Mrs. Acton. Thanks,” said Julie as if that kind of thing happened every day. 
“Bye, Julie,” said Gloria. “You’re welcome. And thank you.”

Alone, Gloria pondered what had just happened. Robbie had crossed so many lines, but this was the most daring and dangerous. She was pretty sure, but not absolutely positive, that Julie would keep their secret. Julie was as invested in the relationship as they were, seeming to be eager to join in. Hopefully it would stay that way. He’d made her have sex with Julie and she tried to deny that she’d been willing at the end. He made me have sex with a little girl. He made me get turned on. He made me eat her and he made me want to kiss her. 
When she finally came out, Julie was gone. Gloria found Robbie and said, “We need to talk.”

“Was that too much?” asked Robbie. 

“Well, it can’t be undone,” said Gloria. “But, I’m putting my foot down on this. You may not bring anyone else into our game. It’s too risky. If there are too many, somebody’s going to say something to a parent or a friend. We just can’t let that happen.”
“OK,” said Robbie. He was happy with that. She hadn’t said Julie couldn’t come back. He hadn’t thought about anybody else and didn’t want to share mommy with anyone but Julie. 

Robbie had other things he wanted to explore with mommy and Julie. There were even some things he hadn’t read about or seen on the Internet that he’d eventually learn about and try over the next few years. 
By the time Robbie was 12, they had a basement “playroom” that Gloria had slowly filled with more and more equipment at Robbie’s insistence. There were stocks, a rack, a spanking bench, and attachment points on the ceiling, walls, and floor. Robbie enjoyed his two slaves, using the equipment on them and making them cum.  Even though it had become routine to have sex with her son and his girlfriend, Gloria was always thrilled at the forbidden nature. And he still managed to shock and surprise her sometimes. 
THE END
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