Sext me
It was a normal day in Spoonerville, Peg Pete sat on her couch in the modest living room bored out of her mind! With both of her kids at school and her husband at his used car salesman job, she was left all alone. She felt stuck in a rut, her kids didn't need her as much as they once did and her sex life with Pete had greatly declined, she often felt as if no one would notice if she was no longer there. She looked in the mirror and was slightly horrified by what she saw, granted she still had an amazing body for a woman her age with two kids, but she still felt self-conscious. Not wearing makeup, ratty old blue robe, and faded pink slippers, this was not a look that made a woman feel sexy. Sighing she flipped on the TV and began watching a day time talk show hosted by Daisy Duck.
"Women, you need to be the one to spice up your relationships! Your teenagers know more about an exciting relationship than you do! Peg rolled her eyes, her 13-year-old son PJ couldn't possibly know more than her, she loved him dearly by he was no Casanova with girls.
 "Try making out with your husband like you did when you dated or try sexting him!" Peg looked confused.
 "Sexting? What on earth is that?" She asked the TV not really expecting an answer.
 "See? Half of you looked at me in confusion, sexting is the new way to have phone sex, but this way you can send pictures along with the message.”
The show’s host explained. Peg looked over to new iPhone that Pete had gotten her, Pete got four free along with a family plan, he won this in a poker game against a buddy of his that owned a phone store. "I wonder if I could do that?" Wondered the lonely housewife. She picked up her phone.
PEG: Hey baby, how are you? ❤️
She wrote to her husband. After ten minutes she got no answer, getting bored she decided to text her son about the chores he forgot to do before leaving home.
PEG: PJ I need you to walk the dog and take the trash to the curb when you get home.
PJ: ok mom got it
"Well at least answers his phone for me" she remarked.
PETE: I'm agood sweetums
Her husband finally texted back. She thought for a second of what to say next.
PEG: what time are you coming home?
PETE: I dunno six why?
PJ: why can't pistol walk the dog it's hers anyway
PEG: because my pussy is soaking wet waiting for you to come home baby, I can't wait to suck that hard cock!
She sent her message proud of herself for her first act of sexting. A minute passed before a message came from her son
PJ: wow if that's what's waiting for me, I'll come home now!! Lol then what do you want to do to me? 
"Wait what?" She looked at her phone, her eyes widened and she covered her mouth in shock, she had sent that text to PJ instead of Pete!
 "Oh my god! What do I say?" She asked aloud.
PJ: good to see you figured out how to sext lol just make sure the autocorrect isn't on and it goes to the right person next time and you’ll be fine.
Peg was surprised he knew about it, she wondered if in fact PJ did know more about sexual things than her, she knew that he masturbated seeing how she walked in on him once, and he has his own computer in his room with no porn block, so maybe he did know more. She nervously typed in her phone.
PEG: haha sorry honey I was trying something new for your father
PJ: well that's a great way to get his attention 
PEG: I don't know. He doesn't seem to notice me anymore, maybe I'm not pretty anymore.
PJ: whoa are you kidding me! Mom you still look amazing! Half of the guys in my class have the hots for you! 
Peg blushed.
"Wow does he really think that?"
PJ: don't put yourself down just because dad's blind!
PEG: thanks sweetie, I feel better now.
She put her phone down and figured she'd try again later.
Later that day after her kids came home peg was in the kitchen making dinner waiting on Pete to come home, PJ seemed to realize that what had happened earlier had embarrassed her so he only said hi as he ran to his room. She needed to remind him about the trash so she walked to his room door and stopped as she heard his voice.
"Yeah, max it was the hottest thing I've ever read!" He paused the hear what his best friend said.
"Yeah man I had to run and take care of myself in the bathroom after class!" Peg held her ear against the door and bit her bottom lip, she knew this was wrong but knowing she had turned her son on strangely excited her.
"Man, I know it wasn't meant for me but I really wish that it had been" PJ said sighing on his cellphone. Peg decided to forget about the trash and continued to cook. Later that night Peg lied in bed wearing her best lacey black bra and panties and was waiting for Pete to leave the bathroom, she adjusted her breast, making them look bigger than they really were and applied her lip gloss.
"Heh heh you're not a gonna want ta go in thar!" Pete said laughing as he shut the bathroom door behind him.
 "Petey, you want to have some fun?" Peg said seductively, waving her smooth legs at the rather overweight man.
"Aww Peg I've been at work all day I'm ex-haust-erated" he whined.
"*sigh* It's ok honey I know you work ha..." She was interrupted by the sound of her husband's loud snoring. She rolled over to see the time, it read just after nine thirty, she was horny and nowhere near ready for bed.
 "PJ wouldn't go to sleep on me" she muttered. At that she eyed her phone "no, I can't it'd be wrong." She said shaking her head as if to erase the idea. She couldn't deny that she was horny as she rubbed her legs together.
"Dammit" she said as she grabbed her phone
PEG: your father sucks! Can you tell me again how pretty I am?
She sent the text hoping that her son was still awake, less ten a minute later a reply came.
PJ: dad fall asleep? Don't worry he just can't see what a beautiful woman he has!
PEG: aww thanks baby :) you know just what to say!
PJ: don't worry about it mom
PEG: I guess I wore my black bra and panties for nothing :(
Peg gulped as she sent that message, hoping that her son responded positively
PJ: I'm sure you look amazing!
PEG:(new picture message) you tell me
PJ opened the message to see a picture of his mom, who was still lying-in bed, she held her phone low under her crotch showing her panties, bra, and her smiling face. Needless to say, PJ planned to save the picture for later use.
PJ: whoa how does dad keep his hands off you?
PEG: you like?
PJ: yeah, if you were my wife I'd never sleep!
PJ knew that he was treading into dangerous territory but he was too horny to care, he just hoped his mom would forgive him later.
PEG: really!? So, tell me what you would do to me
Smiling PJ now knew she would be alright with whatever he said
PJ: I would lay you back on the bed and slide my hand up those beautiful long legs of yours.
Peg blushed as she read the text, it was now obvious he'd thought about this before
PEG: then what baby?
PJ: I would slip off those black panties and slowly lick your sweet juices as they ran down my chin.
Peg's panties were now wet, she never thought her son could say things like that, just then she got a very naughty idea.
PEG:(new picture message) ooh go on
PJ was worried that he'd gone too far when it took a few minutes for his mother to respond, he opened the picture message to find a picture at the same angle as before but this time Peg was now longer wearing panties! He could see her trimmed pubic hair, her pink pussy lips and a clear liquid that was obviously oozing out of her. PJ's pajama bottoms were now painfully tight.
PJ: I'd have you moaning my name as my tongue slid deep inside your wet pussy
PJ:(new picture message)
Peg opened it to find her sons face with his tongue sticking out, she giggled to herself
PEG: well then, I'd grab you by your hair and bring you up to my mouth and I'd kiss you
PJ: my hand would travel up and down your slim body finally resting on your huge breast
PEG:(new picture message) I'd let you undo my bra as you suck on my neck
PJ opened the picture to see a topless bust shot of his mother’s large tan breast, her hard pink nipples standing at attention. He now had to remove his bottoms and stroke himself a little. Two rooms over Peg was now fully naked rubbing her wet slit.
PJ: I suck on your hard nipples as you reach for my hard cock
PEG: I get on my knees and undo you pants, letting them slide down as I start slurping you dripping cock. I guess my eyes are closed cuz I can't seem to see it.
The nude Milf hoped PJ had gotten the hint as the vibration has told her she got a new message.
PJ:(new picture message)
PJ had indeed gotten the hint and aimed his phone for his crotch, he sucked in his rather large gut and snapped the picture. Peg was shock to see how much her little boy had grown he had to be at least 7 inches, her husband Pete was 10 inches himself, it seems to be genetic she thought, PJ's seemed to be thicker than his father already.
PEG: there it is! I suck on this thick cock as drool and pre drip down my chin. I want to see you cum baby!
PJ guessed that she didn't want to go as far as sex so he jacked off scrolling through the pictures his mom sent, after five minutes he came, shooting all over his pudgy stomach. He then sent a picture of the mess to Peg.
PJ: (new picture message) I’d love to feel you hot tongue lick this off me
Peg could believe how much he came just at a few pictures of her, her own fingers moving wildly she came. After sending a few pictures of her dripping fingers and snatch to her son she said good night and not to stay up to long because it was a school night. Peg now satisfied fell asleep next to her snoring husband.
