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Summary:

This is a story about a home invasion and incest while mother and son are home alone.

*******************

Beth lived alone in the country with her teenage son Troy. The nearest neighbor lived 4.2 miles down the road. It was a sunny day in Georgia as Beth watched three men driving up her long driveway. Her first thought was 'another person lost trying to find one of the neighbors'.

One of the men got out of the car and walked up the steps to the front porch. 

When he knocked on the front door, Beth answered. The man said, 'Good afternoon. We’re lost and was wondering if we could use your telephone.’

Beth said, ‘Sure.’ 
The man asked if his friends could have a drink of water while he made the call. Beth answered 'Yes.' The man motioned to the others to get out of the car.

As the man stepped inside, Beth asked Troy to get them all some water. As the 

other two men walked into the house, the first man pulled a gun. 'Now, stay calm and no one will get hurt' he said. The other two men grabbed Troy as he turned around.

'Is there anyone else in the house' the man asked. 'No' answered Beth. 'OK, tell your son not to do anything dumb' he said. 'Just do exactly as they say' Beth told Troy.

'Were just going to take a few thing' the first man said. 'We don't have much' 

Beth answered. As the first man held the gun on Beth and Troy he told the other two men to take a quick look around.

The house was an old farm house with high ceilings. All the bedrooms were on the second floor. One of the men slowly walked up the long flight of stairs to make sure no one else was around. The other man started looking for valuables to load into the car.

As the man came down the stairs he asked, 'What should we do with the two of 

them?' The man holding the gun answered, 'We'll take then upstairs and tie them up..' With the gun he motioned for Beth and Troy to head upstairs. The three men walked into Beth's bedroom watching the two closely. 

'First we will tie her up to the bed' the first man said. 'Now tell your son to not try anything or he will get hurt.' Beth looked at Troy and said, 'Do exactly what they tell us to do.' Troy answered 'OK'. The man told Troy to sit down in the chair near the bed.

'Take off all your clothes' the man told Beth. Troy responded, 'No'. The man 

shouted to Beth, 'Tell him to shut up'. 'Troy, please do as they say and we will be ok' she told him. Slowly Beth started taking off her clothes. First came the shoes followed by her old jeans. She then pulled off her top, an old tee shirt printed with 'Georgia'.

Beth stood there in her bra and panties. 'Don't take all day' the man shouted. Beth quickly unhooked her bra and pulled off her panties. Troy had never seen his mother naked. He quickly noticed her long legs and her very firm round breasts. He had seen pictures of naked women but never in person.

'Get on the bed' the man told her. Beth didn't know what was coming next. She 

climbed on the bed and laid down on her back. The man immediately grabbed her 

feet and spread her legs. He then tied one foot to the right footpost and the 

other to the left footpost of the bed. He then had her put her arms straight up from her head.. He tied each hand to the headboard.

There Beth laid with her legs spread and her arms pointing to the headboard.. 

The man then looked at Troy and said, 'Get undressed.' Troy answered 'No'. 'Tell him momma' the man said. Beth in a very low voice said, 'Do what they say'. Troy stood up and started getting undressed.

When he pulled down his jockey shorts the man said, 'Boy are you hung'. Troy had been watching his mother and was more than a little aroused. He wasn't fully hard but was close to it. 'My God, that must be at least 9 inches' the man said. Beth had not seen her son undressed in years. She couldn't help but look. 'Now son, were going to tie you to the bed also' the man told Troy.

Troy just gave the man a stare. 'Get in bed with your mother' he said in a harsh voice. 'I'm not going to do it' Troy answered back. 'It's up to you. I can hurt you bad, boy' the man said. Beth quickly said, 'Troy, do as the man says'. 'Listen to your mother or else' the man told Troy. 'Now, get on the bed.'

Troy looked at the bed as if he didn't know where to go. 'Just get right over 

your mother' the man shouted. 'I'm just going to tie the two of you together' he went on to say. 'Get on top of her' he told Troy again. As Troy lowered himself, the man said, 'Wait'. Troy stopped and looked back at the man.

'As you get on, put that meat into her' he said. 'No' was the quick answer from Troy. He started to back off the bed. 'Please Troy, do as he says. I don't want you hurt' Beth said her voice trembling. 'It will be ok' she whispered. Troy slowly lowered himself onto his mother. As he did, he guided his cock between his mother's spread legs. He felt her wet body as he lower himself on down.

'All the way in' the man instructed Troy. Troy whispered 'I'm so sorry'. 'It's not your fault' she whispered back. 'Do what he says' she told him in a very low voice. Troy pushed forward. 'More' the man said. 'You’re not going to hurt it' he told Troy. Troy pushed twice more. Beth did not react. 'Come on boy, put it in there' the man said becoming impatient. Troy pushed hard and heard a low exhale from his mother. He pushed again deep into his mother, again she exhaled.

'OK, hold it right there' the man told Troy. Troy felt the rope go around his 

feet as he was tied to his mother's feet. 'Now put your arms forward like your mothers' the man said. He then tied Troy's hands similar to his mother's hands. 'Are they tied?' the other man asked.

'There not going anywhere soon' the first man answered. 'Where did you learn 

this?' the second man asked. 'While in the Navy stationed in Japan' the man 

answered. Beth could hear the screen door banging as the other man carried 

things to the car. 'Now he can get loose, momma' the man said. 'But while he is figuring it out that young cock is going to be all over in you' he laughed.

Troy could feel the warmth and wetness of his mother on his cock. 'You sure they are tied good?' the other man asked. 'Watch this' the first man said. He walked over and pushed down on Troy's ass. When he did, Beth felt the cock push deeper into her. 'See what I mean' the man said. He pushed again hard on Troy's ass. The bed gave out a squeak and they heard Beth exhale. 'Oh, you liked that momma' the man said. 'Look at her' the man said as he pushed hard on Troy's ass a number of times. The bed squeaked and they could hear Beth trying to catch her breath.

As they started to leave the room, the man said, 'You're going to hear a lot 

more of that as you try to get loose, son'. Beth and Troy could hear them 

laughing as they walked down the stairs. The screen door banged one last time 

and they could hear the car backing down the driveway. The house became very 

quiet.

Troy tried not to move but he could feel his cock getting harder. Beth could 

also feel his cock growing larger and harder by the second. 'I'm so sorry' he 

whispered. 'You can't help it. They made this happen' she whispered back. Troy's cock continued to expand. 'How can we get loose?' she whispered. 'Can you move?' she asked. 'A little' he answered. He heard his mother exhale again.

'Sorry' he said. 'You have to' she answered. 'It's the only way we are going to get free.' As Troy moved he felt his cock get even harder. 'Honey, don't worry about me. See if you can get loose' she told him. 'I'll just ignore everything else' she said. 'You do the same' Beth told him. 'Let me see how much movement I have with these ropes' he whispered.

As he moved he could feel his mother breathing. 'Were going to have to try and move up closer to the headboard' Troy said. 'Our only chance is to get my hands free' he said.. 'I'm going to have to try and push you up' he said. 'OK, give it a try' she answered. 'I can't get any grip with my feet' he whispered. 'OK' she answered. 'I'm going to have to push us with my hips' Troy said.

'Here it goes' he said. Troy let out a groan as he moved his hips forward. He 

heard Beth let out a groan also. 'Did we move any?' Troy asked. 'I don't think so' she whispered. Beth took a deep breath, 'Try it again'. Troy's cock was now rock hard. Troy pushed hard with his hips again. He heard a whimper from his mother. 'I think it's going to work' she whispered.. 'Push again.'

Troy pushed again and Beth took a deep breath. 'Maybe you can bounce us up to 

the headboard' she whispered. 'Try getting the bed to bounce' she told him. 

'But' Troy answered. 'Don't worry about me' she told him. 'I'll be fine.'

The bed started squeaking as Troy would raise and push forward as he dropped. 

The bed squeaked six times before he stopped. Each time he felt his cock drive deep into his mother. When he stopped, both were breathing faster. 'What do you think?' he asked. 'I think I moved a little' she answered. 'I think we did too' he whispered. 'I still am not at the headboard' he said.

'Then were going to have to do it some more' she whispered. 'Are you game?' Troy asked. Beth took another deep breath, 'This time bounce longer' she whispered. The bed started the squeaks again. This time each sound came deep from within the old springs. 'That's it' she said sounding out of breath. 'I think were moving' she cried out. The only sounds were the springs and her breathing becoming faster and louder.

When Troy stopped, Beth said, 'Oh God'. 'Its ok baby, you have to do this' she said almost in a moan. Troy could feel his cock still moving. He could feel her pussy also moving. He had stopped jumping but his hips were still moving. Beth's hips were also moving, meeting his hips with each movement. 'You know we’re going to have to do it again' she whispered.

'Maybe I should try to rock us up there this time' he whispered. His hips were still moving. 'Good idea' she quickly responded. Beth was still moving with him. 'You start rocking us up there and I'll try to keep my hips off the bed' she said. Beth was already starting to breath harder.

This time the bed was making a different sound. The sound became more like the clicking of the train tracks. Neither said anything at first. As the clicking became faster Beth let out a loud moan followed by another. Beth moaned 'Oh baby', her hips never stopped. 'More?' Troy asked. 'Yes' was the only word from his mother. Quickly Beth's breathing became very fast. Then her breathing slowed. The clicking continued.

Then Beth's breathing became very loud. Troy said, 'Mom'. 'I know baby, go 

ahead' she responded. Soon she felt herself being filled with his cum. They laid there quietly for a few minutes. 'We still have to try and get free' Beth whispered. Troy moved inside her for a minute. 'It's back to the bounce' he whispered. 'Do it' she answered.

Troy' hips started bouncing again. Within seconds, he heard his mother having 

another orgasm. Troy's cock was becoming very hard again. He kept bouncing hard on top of his mother. His hands gripped the top edge of the mattress. He now again drove his cock deep into his mother. She came again and again.

When they stopped, Troy said, I think I can get my hands untied. Beth still 

breathing hard, 'Yes, I think you have been at the headboard for some time'. 'I figured you wanted to make sure' she said trying to catch her breath. 'You knew I was up there and let me continue?' Troy asked. 'My head has been banging on the headboard for the last 10 minutes' she said. 'Why didn't you stop me?' Troy asked. 'That wasn't all that was getting banged, honey' she said in a very sexy voice.

Troy untied his hand and then his mother's hands. Without pulling out his cock, Troy reached down and untied their feet. They laid there for a few minutes and Troy's hips started moving again. 'You want to?' Beth asked. 'Do you mind?' Troy asked. 'Will we ever be able to stop?' Beth asked. 'Do you want to?' Troy asked. Without a pause, Beth answered 'No' and started moaning.

Later they looked around the house for what was missing. 'Mom, do you think it would be ok for us to do that from time to time' Troy asked. Beth quietly said, 'I think its going to be very hard to keep from doing it again'. 'Then we can?' Troy asked. 'We'll see' Beth answered with a sexy smile. She was already thinking about how it felt.

THE END

