


Subject: I Love my Mother.    I love my Mother: This is a true story of how I became "more" than a son to my mother. Some of you might consider this as a sinful act. But I don't blame you since I had thought of it as a sin too, but then every thing changed. Please don't read this if "Incestuous- love" offends you.  I am the only son for my parents so they loved me more than anything in the entire world. They gave me everything that I ever asked and more. We are very religious Hindu-Bengali family. My father works for a company in Europe, so me and my mother stayed alone in India. I always wondered how my father could stay away from mother since he loves her soo much. Mother told me that he was doing this for me, so that I could get into a good college. Father comes home once in six months and sometimes we go there for vacations. Before leaving to Europe father told me that I have to take care of mother since we don't have any relatives in the town.  My mother is a very beautiful and innocent woman. Even thought she is well educated, she wanted to be a housewife after my birth to take care of me. She is 37 years old and she is very fair as all Bengali women are. She has the most beautiful eyes and her lips are big and red. She is so simple that she never even wears a lipstick and so loyal to my father that she never looked at another man. Her height is 5"8, very tall for an average Indian woman's height. Her body is ripe and her measurements are 36-30-44, I got these measurements from one of her Health Insurance papers. Her hips were very wide compared to her slim waist, which made her look very womanly. She is a little healthy looking, but for her height she is very attractive, she has the perfect round curves and a little rounded stomach. The fat in her had accumulated in the right places. Her breasts were a little sacked, may be because of its weight. She never exercised but dieted often that's how she could maintain her perfect shape. Her buttocks were soo "big and wide" that every time she walked round, they would shake up and down, it is the most beautiful sight to watch. Since she only wears silk saree's every time, we can make out the shape of her buttocks inside the saree. Her hips were soo large that, when she sits on a chair or a couch and gets up her saree would get stuck between the crack of her buttocks. Whenever we go to market, I get embarrassed and angry because all the men keep staring at my mother's behind and as if they want to rape her. I always wonder how my mother felt about those men staring at her enormous back.  My mother loves me soo much that even now she feeds me breakfast most of the time. I love her a lot too and respected her as my mother and did not have any bad thoughts about her, until one day, when my best friend came home. He was my best friend since 8th grade, we shared all the secrets together and helped each other in need. He was also very polite and kind. We had a lot in common, in class we sat next to each other in the last bench, we were poor in studies and both of us were 6"1 tall. He usually comes over to my place in the evenings to study and my mother used to helps us with mathematics. Mother liked him too, since he was decent and polite.  We were in 12th standard and the Final Board Exams were nearing. That evening my friend came home to study. I was in my room changing, so mother opened the door. I asked him to wait in the living room and I would be there soon. My house was two storied, with only my bedroom on the top and a staircase leading to it from the living room. After I finished, I came out of my room to the stairs and looked down from the top. This was the time that I was going to loose my best friend. My mother was standing at the dinning table clearing the things on it so that we could study. She was facing her back towards my friend who was sitting far away staring at my mother's buttocks and with one hand on his pants rubbing his penis. I got so angry, I wanted to jump on him from the top and kill him. I shouted his name from the top so loudly, that he quickly stopped and got up. My mother turned around innocently, she didn't no what was happening. I immediately ran down and asked my friend to come out with me. When we went outside, he told me that he was sorry. I was soo hot, I told him how could he even think of such a thing about his best friends mother. He told me sorry again and told me that he was not the only one having bad thoughts about my mother but even our classmate too. I didn't know what to do. He said that my mother was so attractive that he couldn't control himself. He also told me that when ever mother comes to school for the Parents Teachers Meeting, all our classmates would comment about her buttocks and that they wished to sleep with her. Now it all made sense, that's the reason why my friends would repeatedly ask me if they could come to my house to study, little did I know that it was my mother they were after. That was the last I ever talked to my friend.  My life was never going to be the same from that day onwards. I couldn't sleep that whole night. I even felt like crying, my mother always thought that my friend was a decent boy, but she didn't know that all this time he was having such bad thoughts about sleeping with her. It was midnight and I became restless so I got up and went downstairs to see if mother was awake. The light was off but I could see her, because of the streetlight shining through the window. She was in a deep sleep and she was looking soo innocent and beautiful, when she suddenly she moved to her side and stretched her legs, the blanket on her came off and I could see the lower half of her buttocks as the saree had moved up due to her previous position. I couldn't see much since the light was off but she was not wearing an underwear inside so I could see her huge white buttocks. I was stunned. I immediately closed my eyes and ran up to my room. I cursed myself for going into her room. I couldn't take that sight off my mind. I slowly realized that my Penis was getting hard. I got worried, that how could I possibly get a hard-on by seeing my own mother naked. I tried to get a hold of my self, but it started getting worse. I felt the urge to go down again and take another look at her. I lay there and thought to my self, that my mother was also a woman and that one little peek at her wont do any harm and that no one will every know about it.  I went to her room again, but she had changed her position. Now she was sleeping on the back facing the ceiling and was covered fully. I sat on the floor and kept staring at her. My penis was still hard as rock. I waited hoping that she would be exposed again. After a long time she changed her position, she was now facing me and her stomach resting on the bed with one leg slightly folded. I immediately lay down on the floor and my penis had shrunk due to fear. I was scared if she would open her eyes so I slowly rolled under the bed to the other side. I got up behind her, and saw her wonderful wide hips facing me, but now her saree was covering it. I could make out her huge crack between her hips through the saree. My penis got hard again; I took it out and slowly started masturbating. It felt soo good. I badly wanted to lift her saree up to take one look at her buttocks, but was scared. Suddenly I lost control and ejaculated, my sperm flew on the bed and some on her saree. It was such a good sensation. I just lay down on the floor for a while. Later, I suddenly realized that I had to clean the sperm off before it makes a stain. I got a wet cloth and cleaned the bed sheet but couldn't clean her saree, but since it was a small drop, I just left it.  The next morning, mother woke me up and told me to get ready and left to the kitchen room. I got up and ran down to her room to see if the stains on her bed sheet were visible, but luckily they were not. I went to the kitchen room and saw my mom working. She was facing the other side and chopping some vegetables, and each time she sliced it her hips would shake like jelly. I went to her and hugged her from behind like I always used to, but this time I positioned my penis right between her buttocks and hugged her tight and wished her good morning. I could feel my penis getting hard so I suddenly came back, hoping that she didn't feel it. She wished me too and asked me to sit for breakfast. I went and sat on the chair from which I could see my mother working in the kitchen. Watching her hip moments made me so hard that I rushed to the bathroom to masturbate. My whole perception about my mother changed from then onwards, now I was seeing her as an attractive woman, and badly wanted to see her naked. Every time she walked around I used to secretly stare at her gorgeous body. Once in a while I could get a peek at her long cleavage when she bent. That's when I noticed a small mole on top of her left breast. It was breath taking. The contrast between her milky white breast and the black mole was such a turn on. I used to make out her body through the saree when she walked and when the saree would get stuck between her buttocks; I ejaculated right inside my pants. Sometimes she would put her hand in the crack of her hips and pull out the saree when it gets stuck. I could see that she never wore a panty, because I never found it in her laundry and if she wore one, I could have seen the lining of the panties through her saree when she walked around. She was soo simple that she never even wears lipstick.  Sometimes I just feel like thanking my friend for opening my eyes. I thought to myself that it wasn't others fault for having bad thoughts about my mother but it was my own mother's fault for being soo gorgeous and attractive. I would give anything to see her naked. I used to masturbate two to three times a day, thinking about my mother.  One day my father called us up and told that he was coming home for vacations. Hearing this mother became soo happy, since it had been almost a year when she last saw him. Even though father phoned use every week, mother missed him very much. Dad also misses mother too much that he used to talk for hours sometimes, even thought it costs a lot. Mother made lots of sweets and snacks for my dad. She was a good cook. On the day my father was arriving we both went to the airport and received him. We hugged each other for a long time; I could see tears in mother's eyes, tears of joy. Father had bought a lot of thing for me as usual and we all talked for a long time. After dinner, mother asked me to go to bed early. I went to my room puzzled, because it was only 9 o'clock and usually I go to bed at 10- 11 o'clock after watching TV. But then I thought that may be dad wanted to have sex with mother. My heart was beating fast, at the thought of my mother getting fucked. I started imagining things in my mind. I was having a hard-on. Then I thought of a naughty thing, I wanted to see them doing it. The thought made me shiver.  My parent's bedroom was the corner room downstairs, so it had two windows on two walls. Mother always kept the windows in our house open for ventilation. So I thought of a plan. I slowly came out of my room and closed the door behind me. Next to my room was a door that leads to the terrace. I went to the terrace and at the back of the house we had a metal ladder, by which I came down with out making a noise. Since we live in an independent villa and the neighbors lived far away from our compound, I was sure no one would see me sneaking out. I came to their window and made up courage and slowly looked through it. My parents were softly talking something. I was sure that they could not see me because it was very dark behind me. The lights were off inside, but due to the streetlight from the other side, I could make out their bodies. They were fully clothed. Mother was sitting against the wall on the bed and father was lying next to her with his head resting on her lap. I couldn't make sense of their talking, since I was not able to hear much. They talked for some time. Finally dad got up and locked the door. Now I was sure that he was going to do it. My penis was rock hard. Father removed his shirt and pajama and came to the bed. He went close to mom and slowly removed the saree from her. I could see that my mom was feeling a little shy. When he unhooked her blouse the breasts fell out. I couldn't see very clearly but could make out the whole thing like in black and white. Dad made her lay down and put his mouth on her breasts. Mom was holding his head and running her fingers through his hair, like a mother feeding her baby. Dad started getting impatient and tried to pull the whole saree. He must have been waiting for this moment for a long time. The window that I was standing at was a little far away from my parents than the other window which was close to them, but I couldn't go there since the street light was coming in through it, and I would have made a shadow, so I stayed where I was. Mother lifted her buttocks up so that dad could pull the saree and the petticoat off. My dream had finally come true, I saw my mother fully naked, even though in black and white, but it was ultimate. I couldn't see my mother's vagina because I was facing her side. I took my penis out and slowly started masturbating. Dad also pulled his underwear off and I could see his erect penis. Without wasting a second, with one big push dad inserted his penis inside mom. Mother closed her eyes and moaned soo loudly that dad covered her mouth with one hand. He started pushing his penis in and out of mom soo fast like he was soo desperate. Mother continued moaning. I could hear the "slop-slop" wet sound coming from my mother's vagina. Dad kept pushing harder and harder and reached down and kissed mother. Watching them, sent shivers up my spine. It was the most unbelievable sight; seeing my innocent mother getting fucked like that, I had never even imagine such a thing. I ejaculated immediately. Finally dad stopped pushing. He must have shot his sperm inside. He fell on my mother exhausted. Mother kissed dad on his forehead and hugged his head, which was resting on her breasts. They lay like that for a long time and dad finally came down beside her. Mom put her head on his shoulders and hugged him and they both slept. I stayed there for sometime and left to my room. In the night I once again masturbated and finally slept very late.  In the morning mom woke me up. I could see such energy in her that day; she was also looking beautiful with her loose hair on her shoulders. I just wanted to hug her very tightly and kiss her lips forever, but couldn't. I went down to their room to wish dad good morning, but he was in the toilet. I suddenly noticed a big stain on their bed sheet; it must have been the fluids from my mother's vagina, she must have forgotten to change the sheet. That day I secretly saw dad pinching mothers butt for fun and she would get irritated and tell him not to, and that I might see them, but dad kept doing it. Dad was soo happy to be here with her. That day, I tried to avoid staring at mother's body, since my dad was around. I knew for sure, that after I go to my school, they were going to have sex again. In the midnight I heard some sounds from downstairs. I got up and tried to listen to them. I became sure that it was my mother moaning. Since her voice was soo sharp, I could hear from down stairs. I knew dad must be doing mother again. I immediately ran to the terrace and down the ladder and to their window. Both wear naked on the bed. Mom was on her knees leaning forward with her buttocks facing the ceiling. Dad was behind mom on his knees and fucking her. I got soo excited; I started masturbating. I couldn't figure out if dad was fucking mother in her vagina or her anus. But she was moaning soo loudly than yesterday that I was convinced, that he was having anal sex with mother. I thought my dad was soo lucky to have mother as his wife, he could fuck her beautiful ass any time he wanted. I got soo jealous. I could have given anything to be in dad's position that night, fucking my mother's ass. I badly wanted to know how it felt to have my penis inside mother's anus. He was holding her soft buttocks with both his hands and was pushing his penis in and out. I never thought that my parents would have anal sex, because they were soo simple, but then I thought since dad lived in Europe he must has heard about it. I didn't know if mother liked it or not but I was sure dad was having the best time. Dad suddenly stopped it and pushed deep inside her, he must have finally come inside her. He just stayed still for a moment and withdrew his penis. That was when I saw his full penis; it was fat and long like his height. I wondered how did it enter inside my mother's anus, she must have felt a lot of pain or may be they did it very often. But I still couldn't imagine the first time my dad tried to do it to mother. She must have felt a lot of pain. That made me more excited. I came right on my leg.  The next day mom tried her best to act normal in front of me, as if nothing had happened. But I had noticed a small change in her walking. She had no idea that I had seen the whole thing last night. Every time I looked at her buttocks, I almost ejaculated. I imagined soo many thing, like I wondered if my dad's sperm was still inside my mother's ass. After breakfast I thought I should go to their room to see if there were any stains from last night, but mother had already changed a new sheet. Then I realized that the bed sheet must still be in the laundry basket. When I went to it, I fond that the sheet was hidden deep inside the basket. I quickly looked through it and found a tiny bloodstain. My heart was beating very fast; I wondered whose was it. Then I thought it must be from mother's anus, because of the anal sex, and may be that's why she was walking different today. May be because they were doing it after a long time. Dad was soo out of control that he even started hugging and kissing her in the kitchen. That day I suddenly entered the kitchen and saw dad hugging mother and kissing, with his both hands grabbing her buttocks. When he saw me he suddenly stopped and with drew his hands.  In the night, I stayed awake trying to hear the sounds from their room, but it was dead quite. I waited till midnight, but couldn't hear anything. I even went down to the window and saw but they were asleep. I was soo disappointed. I thought, they might have done it while I was in school. For the next couple of days, they did nothing, so I gave up and started sleeping early. I was getting very desperate, to see them do it, since it had been almost a week since. Finally one midnight when I thought that they were sleeping, I heard noises. It was dad and mom watching TV. I slowly crawled out of my room and to the stairs and looked down at the living room. They were sitting on the couch fully dressed. They were watching some old Bengali serial. After sometime dad started kissing mom and was tickling her. Mom was giggling so loud. She told him to stop it and to go to their room, because I might hear them. So they went to their room and I heard them lock it from the inside. Now I knew that they were going to do it.  I ran down and positioned my self at their window. Mother was lying on the bed with only a blouse and dad sat between her thighs and he appeared to be licking mother's vagina. Mother was laughing and giggling. Dad got up and removed his pajamas and went close to mom's face and pointed his penis at her and told her something. He had asked mother to take it in her mouth. Mom hesitated for a while and slowly put the tip of his penis in her mouth. Dad tried to push it in, but mom with drew suddenly and hit him playfully. Dad told sorry and again placed the penis on her lips. I had already started masturbating and tried hard to hold back my sperm. Mother was holding it with both hands and was licking it. Then dad masturbated his penis for a while and when he was about to come he immediately put his penis inside mother's mouth. I could see that he shot all his sperm in mother's mouth. Mom did not spit it out, but she had swallowed the whole thing. I was shocked to see it. I couldn't believe my eyes. My friend had told me that Indian Wives would do anything for their husbands but I never imagined that mom could do this. Dad kissed mother on her lips and lay down. I just stood there looking at my mother's face and was not able to digest what I just saw.  In the morning mother looked more tastier than ever. I had noticed that mom was trying to avoid eye contact with father. But dad kept giving naughty looks at mom. I saw that she was feeling shy to look at him. Whenever dad gave that naughty look at her, she would look down or away from him in shyness. I figured out that may be it was because of the last night thing or may be he wanted to do it again. I tried to make excuses that day so that I could bunk the school and stay home and if I was lucky I could see them do it again but it didn't work, they forced me to go, since I was in 12th standard, I couldn't afford to miss any classes. But deep down I knew that it was not just for the classes but also because they will be alone at home and could do it the whole day. I cursed my school for that. That night I again waited till mid night hoping they would do it again. And I was lucky, I went down just in time, dad was naked and was removing mother's clothes. He made her kneel forward on the bed with her hips facing his face. Now dad was behind mother holding her butt with both his hands. He started spiting between her buttocks and he licked his finger and slowly inserted into mothers anus. I knew it was anus, though I couldn't see it clearly because he was inserting it gently and that it was much higher than the vagina, and also because mother was moaning loudly. Now he took out some kind to a tube and squeezed out the liquid from it on mother's anus. It must have been some imported gel that he must have brought it from Europe. He inserted his finger in and out as my mother moaned. Now he took his thick penis and pressed hard against her anus. It took him a while to enter inside all the way. Mom screamed out loudly in pain. Dad immediately bent down on her and covered her mouth with his hand. I had come in my pants as I was rubbing it from the outside, but I still stood there looking at them. Dad was still covering mom's mouth and pushed his penis even more deep. Mom was holding on to the bed so tightly as if she was in big pain. I wondered why does mom let dad have anal sex with her when it was hurting her soo much, but then I thought that it must be giving her pleasure to make dad happy. Mother had sacrificed a lot of things for us. She had sacrificed her job for me, and her entire body to her husband. But she never complained. Mom was griping to the bed more tightly as dad kept pushing his penis in and out of her anus. Each time he pushed it in, mom's buttocks would shake due to the force. Now my penis was again rock-hard and was about to come the second time. Finally mother gave up the grip as dad was ejaculating inside her. It took soo long for him to ejaculate that I was sure that he must have shot out at least a cup full of sperm in her. After that they didn't even use the bathroom, but just slept.  The next morning again the sight of mother's hips would make me hot. I was imagining about how mother must be feeling, to walk around with soo much of the sticky sperms inside her ass. Since the sperm was very slimy, I thought it must be leaking out of her ass with out her knowledge and making stains on her saree. Soon my dad's vacations came to an end and he left. We both missed him very much, mom cried in the airport and she was dull for a couple of days. By now my exams were very close and I had to concentrate on studies or else I wont make it through the board exams. Mom became very strict with me. I had to get up early and sleep late. I was very poor in maths, so she made me sit with her every evening and taught me. Though my exams were nearing, my mind was somewhere else. I desperately wanted to sleep with mother. I thought of telling her about my feelings for her, but couldn't find the courage. I was scared that she would get hurt, since she loves me very much more than her own life. I was also scared that if father came to know about this, he would kill me. But I had to do my mother so badly.  I had thought about a plan, it sounded scary but I thought it was the only way. I thought of mixing sleeping pills in mom's food and when she goes to sleep I could have sex with her with out her knowing about it. But when I approached the pharmacists, they refused to give it to me with out a doctor's prescription. So it didn't work. When mom was teaching me maths, my mind would be somewhere else. Sometimes I try to peak into her blouse to see that beautiful mole of hers and sometimes I remember her moans when dad was entering her anus. But mom had no idea about my dirty thoughts of her. But one morning, I went to my mother and hugged her from behind as usual to greet her but suddenly I had a hard- on and my penis pressed against butt. I immediately with drew but I was sure she felt it, but she ignored it, may be thinking that it was an accident. That night I got so desperate that I thought I had to tell her my feelings and let it out so I could concentrate on my studies.  She was watching TV downstairs. I went to her and told her that I wanted to ask her something. She told me that I could ask anything. I was very nervous and my heart was beating fast. I made up courage and told her that I love her very much and asked her if she would allow me to have sex with her. She got very angry and slapped me hard on my face. I never remembered her do that to me before. Her face became very red and tears filled her eyes. She was soo shocked to hear this from my mouth. She told me she never thought that I was could even think of such things. She started crying and slapped me again and went to her room and closed the door. I felt like killing myself for that. I had spoiled our perfect mother and son relationship. Since I have already ruined our relation, I thought I had to do it to her, somehow. So I went inside her room and found her lying on the bed and crying. I jumped on top of her and tried to hold her down. She shouted at me to stop and cried loudly. I was scared if any on the streets would hear. I turned her over and sat on her back. She was now facing the bed and I was sitting on her hips pushing her down, holding her hands against the bed and locked her legs with mine. She started struggling hard. But I used my full strength on her and held her down. She struggled soo hard for a long time that she lost all her energy and gave up but still kept crying. I just sat on her for a long time. After sometime, I used one hand and locked both her hands. I lifted myself a little bit and with the other hand I pulled her saree up to her waist exposing her buttocks. That was the most beautiful sight I had ever seen until now. Mom told me to stop and that God would never forgive me for this. But it was too late. No one could stop me now. Finally I was seeing my mother's hips in color. I split her buttocks to look at the hole that I was going to enter soon. There it was, the beautiful brown colored anus of my mother with tiny pubic hair around it. It was soo good to see the brown spot between her milky white buttocks. I envied my dad, because he could fuck mother's ass as many times as he wanted to, as he owned her. I immediately pulled down my shorts till my knees and took out my already hard penis. I was sure it would hurt mother since my penis would be at least a little bigger and ticker than fathers. So I remembered how dad did before. I spat on her hole and placed my finger on it. Mother started to struggle again. So I stopped and held her down, till she stopped. When she stopped struggling, I gently inserted my finger inside mother's anus. She was crying loud now. I pushed it in and out and inserted another finger. I was getting very hot now. I stopped and placed my penis on her hole and put more spit on it. I pushed soo hard but it wouldn't enter. I lifted my hips a little and put my entire weight on it and then finally the head of my penis entered. My mother moaned very loudly in pain. I pushed my penis deep inside her and hoped to reach more depth than father's penis. When I went all the way inside, it felt like "HEAVEN". I wanted to keep my penis inside her forever. I started pushing in and out her hole, as she kept moaning and crying at the same time. I let go of her hands but she did not struggle, because she had lost all her energy, but kept moaning in pain. Now I was holding her buttocks with each of my hands and riding her. I increased my speed and finally ejaculated inside. I knew that she was not going to become pregnant, so I shot all my sperm inside her anus. I must have come for almost 30-40 seconds, easily a cup full of sperms. I was exhausted too. I pulled my penis out and fell on the floor. Mother didn't even move a bit, she just lay there. After sometime her cries stopped. I was worried, but when I went close, she was sleeping. She was already tired from the whole days work and now this. I just sat there, because I was worried what she might do. I was afraid that she might phone father and tell him or may be she might leave the house in shame or might do something bad to herself. So I just sat there on the floor watching her. She did no even pull her saree down or use the toilet, but was just sleeping. I kept thinking all kinds of things. It already became midnight and watching my mothers naked ass made me hard again. I thought I would just sit there and masturbate. But her ass was inviting me to do it again. I couldn't control. I got on top of her again like before. She was still sleeping. I put some spit on my penis and inserted slowly trying not to wake her up. She opened her eyes but she did not struggle. She closed her eyes and moaned. I wanted to undo her blouse and touch her breasts but since her breasts were against the bed, all that I could do was to feel them from the side. My penis slid inside easily this time. I pushed it in and out, faster and faster and again came in side her.  The whole night I sat there trying to keep my self- awake. But mother was sleeping in the same position with her naked hips facing the ceiling. I must have slept sometime in the night but was awaken in the morning when I heard some dog barking outside on the street. It was 6:30 in the morning and mother was still lying in the same position, with her hips naked. I got worried, if something had happened to her but I found out that she was just sleeping. I didn't wake her up. I went up got ready and came down and found her still sleeping. I was going to get late to school so wanted to wake her up to prepare break fast. I went close and woke her up. I said its getting late for school and asked for breakfast. She immediately realized that her hips were still uncovered and pulled her saree down to cover it. She didn't speak to me or even look at me. She just got up, tied her hair and ran to the kitchen. She didn't even go to the toilet, because I might get late. She never made me go late to school. She loved me very much. I felt guilty for doing it to her. I feared she might never talk to me again. I sat on the table and waited for her. I could see her in the kitchen working. She was hurrying up so that I wouldn't get late. Her hips shaking all the time made me hard again. I suddenly realized that since she never used the toilet, my sperms must be still inside her anus. Since I fucked mother twice in the night, there must be soo much of my sperms inside her. I rubbed my penis over my pants. She finished preparing it and brought it to the table and served it to me. She didn't look at my face even once since morning. After she served me food, I saw her go into the toilet. I got hot trying to imagine mother removing my sperms out of her. She took a long time inside and by the time she came out I had finished break fast. I went to her and asked her if she would not talk to me again. But she just closed her eyes and went to her room.  When I was in school, I was worried if she would phone father and tell him about me. After school I hurried home and found mom working in kitchen, she didn't even want to see me. I went to our telephone and checked its memory for dialed number. I was soo happy to see that she didn't phone dad. May be she knew that if she tells him about me, than dad would kill me for sure. But she loved me very much that she couldn't do it. She did not speak a single word with me. She would just serve me food and go back to her room. I didn't even have my evening study sessions with her. Finally one evening, after three days she came up to my room and asked me to come down with my maths books. I was surprised to hear her talk to me, but then I thought that she must be worrying about my studied that I might fail the exams. I was very happy to hear her voice after three day. It felt like years since she talked to me. I immediately ran down to the living room with my books and sat down on the carpet next to the couch like all the time. Mom sat on the couch. Even while teaching, she avoided looking into my face. After some time, she gave me lot of problems to solve. She wasn't talking to me like before, but only talked to me at the evening study time.  Exams were just a couple of weeks away and mom became more strict. She gave me a lots of maths problems and made me study till late night. She didn't let me watch the TV even for a minute and locked away all my video games. I didn't like it but had to obey. One evening in the study time, I was sitting down on the floor next to the sofa as usual and doing maths. Mom had finished her work in the kitchen and came to the sofa. When she bent down to sit on the sofa, her top of the saree slipped from her shoulders and fell off. I could see her long cleavage and her bare milky white stomach right in front of my face. She immediately put it back and sat down. I was hard as rock by now. The picture of mother's cleavage was still in my mind. I couldn't concentrate on the study. I wanted to go to my room and masturbate. I told mom that I was tired and that I needed rest, but she said no. She told me that exams were so near that I can't afford a rest. But I was so hard I couldn't control. I made up courage and told her that I would only study if she will let me have sex with her. Mother just closed her eyes and sat silently. I told her that I was not able to concentrate on the study. I begged her. She didn't say anything, but just closed her eyes and sat. But then I understood that, may be she was willing to let me do it for my sake, so I could study. I got up and closed the windows and doors since it was facing the street. Mom was still sitting on the sofa. I went close to her and removed her saree of her shoulders and slowly unhooked her blouse and bra. Finally I could see mother's beautiful breasts right in front of me. They were the breasts with which she fed me when I was small. She had two more moles on the same breast, which looked very sexy. I started sucking them soo hard, hoping to taste some milk. I squeezed the both breast in excitement and licked every inch of them. I made her lay down on the sofa and pulled the whole saree off. When I pulled her petticoat, she immediately covered her vagina with her hands in shyness. I removed her hands away from it and finally found her gorgeous vagina with tiny black pubic hair growing all around it. Her cunt lips where very long and tasty looking. Now my mother was lying right in front of me, fully naked with her eyes closed. She kept trying to cover her vagina with her hands but I wouldn't allow her. I leaned forward and placed my tongue on mother's vagina, the place from where I came in to the world. The smell of mother cunt made me want to eat it. My mother sacrificed soo many thing for me all her life and now she was also sacrificing her body to me. I couldn't believe my eyes that this was happening. I was having my mother's womanhood in my mouth. I licked it slowly and even tried to insert my tongue inside her. Then I inserted my finger. Her vagina was lubricated so it went inside very easily and also since dad was fucking mother for 19 years, it had expanded a little. I inserted two fingers inside and pushed it in and out. Mother was biting her lower lip and she tried to stop me. But I kept on going increasing my speed. Then I couldn't take it any more. I wanted to fuck mother, so I took my hard penis and placed it on her vagina and didn't care if mother would get pregnant. When mother saw me, she immediately stopped me and got up. She told me no. But I had to do it to her so I made her kneel down on her knees on the floor and bend down on the sofa. I got behind her and entered my penis inside her ass. She didn't say anything this time, so I thought may be she didn't allow me to do it in her vagina because she might get pregnant. We were looking like two dogs. But it felt soo good, since mom was fully naked and I could bend on her squeeze her breasts. I was fucking her ass faster now. Mom kept moaning louder and louder. Her thin waist was bending up and down as I pushed her hard from behind. Finally when I was about to come I pushed my penis deep inside and shot all the sperm inside her. Mother gripped the sofa's cushion tightly and moaned loudly. I pulled my penis out of her hole and went to the toilet to wash my penis. When I came out, I saw that mom had already put on her clothes and was sitting on the sofa. I went close to her and hugged her and told her thanks. But she didn't even respond. Without looking into my face she asked me to sit down and open my books. She gave me some maths problems and told me to solve it. After that she got up from the sofa and went to the toilet. I could see some stains on the sofa where she sat. My sperms had leaked out of her when she was sitting there. When she finished and came back, she noticed the stains and immediately started to wipe it of with one end of her saree. As she was doing it I was staring at her breasts, which were shacking violently. When she saw me looking at her, she stopped and angrily told me to look at my books and concentrate on the studies since it was over now.  I was very happy that evening. But also felt guilty for torturing my mother like that. I missed talking to her like before. I used to make her laugh all the time. I had always wanted to keep her laughing since dad was living away and we both were alone. We were very close to each other and our love was pure as mother and son's relationship. But now I had destroyed the whole thing. I badly wanted to talk to mother about it. So the following day I went to her room and sat next to her on the bed where she was reading something. I told her that I loved her a lot and that I missed talking to her. I also told her that I felt like killing myself and didn't want to loose her. She was quite and kept staring at her book. I told her that she was soo beautiful that I couldn't control my self. I had tears in my eyes. I took her hands in my hands and begged her to start talking to me and to forgive me for everything. She finally responded and hugged me and started crying. She told me that she loved me very much too and that she never thought that I would do such things to her. Then she told me that she was willing to sacrifice anything for me as long as I concentrate on my studies and obey her. I became very happy; finally mother was talking to me. She wiped my tears and told me that boys shouldn't cry and asked me if I wanted something special for dinner. I told her that I wanted noodles. She asked me to come to the kitchen and help her prepare. Finally we were back to normal. We had the best dinner that night.  Exams had already started and I was working hard for it. Mom made me study for more than 10 hrs every day. I was having lot of holidays between each exam. Three exams were over and five more to go. I was again starting to get horny when ever I looked at mother even thought I was masturbating thinking about her in my room every day. So one morning I gathered up courage and asked her if she would let me do her so I can concentrate on studies later. She looked at me for a long time and agreed. I kissed her with excitement. I was flying with happiness since this was the first time she agreed to let me have sex with her. I carried my mother in my arms and took her to the bedroom and put her on the bed. I immediately removed my shorts and jumped on the bed and impatiently started to remove my mother's saree. She asked me to slow down and helped me remove her saree. I became hard as rock and grabbed my mothers breasts in my mouth and tried to chew her nipples. She screamed out loud. She was lying down fully naked in front of me now. I split her legs and started licking my mother cunt. She was closing her eyes and biting her lips like before, but this time with pleasure. Now I wanted to do her so I tried to turn her over so that I could do her in her ass. But she stopped me and told me that I could do it in her vagina today and that it was safe and she wont get pregnant. I was amazed. Finally I could enter my mother through my birthplace. I placed my penis on mother's vagina and entered all the way inside with one strong push. She moaned out soo loud that I was sure the whole colony would have heard her. I pushed it in and out slowly because I didn't want it to get over soon. With every push, I went deep inside her. This was the first time I could see my mother's face while I was fucking her. I bent over and kissed mother on her lips and she kissed back. I held her breasts in my hands and squeezed them hard. I carried on a for awhile and shot my sperms inside. It was pure paradise. I slept on her hugging her tight with my penis still inside her cunt. After some time mother spoke up. She told me to get dressed and not to waste any time and to start studying. But I wanted to stay on her like that, forever.  From that day onwards mother would let me have sex with her anytime I wanted, except for some days, she wont even let me touch her. Then I realized that, may be she was having periods. On one of those days, I even found a used sanitary napkin with blood on it in the dustbin. We became very close soon. After exams we used to sleep together on her bed, sometimes fully naked. She used to tell me that she would do any thing to see me happy. One time I even did mother in the kitchen room while she was working. I just lifted her saree from behind and fucked my mother in the ass while she was standing. We used to have such a nice time together. We also took bath together many times. Slowly she started liking the whole thing. One night I had fucked my mother for three times. Sometimes I used to ask mother not to wear anything inside the house. We used to lock all the doors and windows and were completely naked inside. I loved to watch mother walking around the house and working in the kitchen completely naked. Just looking at my mother's huge naked buttocks, shaking as she walked around would make me come. One day mother asked me something. She asked me where did I learn to do all these things. I told her that I saw dad having sex with her when he came last time. She was shocked to hear it. She slowly slapped me and said that it was bad to spy like that. She told me never to do that again. The house was a paradise for me.  One day after along time dad phoned us and told that he was coming for vacations. Mom was soo happy to hear that but I was scared. I didn't want him to come so soon. I was also worried if mother might say about me, since she never hid anything from father. I asked her if she was going to tell father about me, but she told me that she would keep it a secret. I was happy but I was also sad, because as long as dad was going to be here, I can never do anything to mother. On the first day when dad came home, mom came to me and told me not to spy on them in the night and that she was going to lock their windows. But I begged her to please let me see them and to keep the window open. I held her hands tightly and pleaded for a long time. Finally, she felt pity for my begging and agreed.  That night by the time I had gone down to their window, they were already naked and were lying on the bed hugging each other and talking. My mother was sleeping on top of my father, with her head resting on his chest and facing the other side. They talked for some time and then mother looked at the window where I was standing and saw me. She signaled me to go away with her eyes, while dad was busy talking something. I was puzzled because she had agreed to let me watch them and now she wanted me to go away. Then I thought that may me they were going to do something different and that's why she didn't want me to see them. But I was very curious, I didn't move from there. Then dad slowly pulled down his pajama and took out his semi-erect penis. Mother sat between his legs and again signaled me to go away. Then dad told her something and she bent down and took dads penis in her hands. She pulled down the outer skin of his penis and placed her mouth on it. My penis became so hard that I had to open my zip and let it out. Dad was now holding mothers head and trying to push his penis more inside her mouth. She tried to cover her face with her hair so that I couldn't look at her. But luckily dad moved her hair away from her face and now I could see mother sucking dads penis like she was a professional. I was getting jealous of father and wanted to be there in his place. Soon dad came and so did I, but the only difference was dad came in my mothers mouth and I came on the wall. Mother looked at me one last time if I was still there. Then they both slept.  The next day morning, mom didn't wake me up since it was holidays, and wanted me to sleep late. I woke up my self and went down to wish my parents. I went to their bedroom and saw dad still sleeping and found mother working in the kitchen. I went to her and pulled her to one corner. She was a little angry with me because I didn't listen to her last night. I was hugging her from the front and she kept struggling. Then I kissed her on her lips and told her sorry. She stopped struggling and kissed me too. I then told her that she was looking so beautiful last night when she was sucking dad's penis. She lowered her face with shyness and pinched me on my chest. Then I asked her to do the same thing to me right there in the kitchen. She pinched me again and told me to let go of her and that she had to work. But I was holding her waist tightly and kept asking her to do it to me. Her saree slipped from her shoulders and fell off exposing her blouse. I bent down to her breasts and softly bit her nipple through her blouse, while still holding her. She screamed out and asked me to stop and that dad might see us. But I wasn't letting her go. I kept asking her to take my penis in her mouth. She finally told me she would do it later and that dad might see us in the kitchen. I was soo happy that I didn't believe her. I asked her to promise me, and she did. But the whole day we didn't find the opportunity since dad was around. At dinnertime, I was getting hard watching my mothers lips as she ate. But I had to be careful not to show my feelings about mother because my father also sitting with us. I slowly touched my mother's leg from under the table and tried to raise her saree with my leg. At first mom didn't know whose leg was it first she looked at dad and then at me and found out it was me. She slowly shook her head to me asking me to stop. But I continued. I lifted her saree all the way up to her knees and left it there. Dad was busy eating dinner. I was now rubbing her calf with my foot. It felt very good.  After dinner we all watched TV for a while and then dad told me goodnight and went to his room and asked mother to come too. But I immediately signaled mother to stay for a while. She smiled at me and then told dad that she has to wash the dishes and she will come later. I pulled my mother to the kitchen and hurriedly pulled my shots down and took out my penis and asked her to take it in her mouth. But she told me again that she would do it later since she dad might come there, as there was no door to the kitchen. Then she told me that she would do it tomorrow. But I was desperate and wanted it now. She finally agreed and took me to the toilet. She said she has to do it soon as dad wants her in their room. So she sat down on the toiled seat and asked me to take my penis out. I washed my penis in the sink and stood in front of her with my penis out. She first pulled the skin on my penis back and put her big and saucy lips on the head of my penis. My heart was beating like a million times a second. Then with her tongue she licked the head and slowly took my penis inside her mouth as far as she could. But my penis only went half way. I wanted to force it more in but she didn't let me. She was now sucking with all her force. I closed my eyes and was guiding her head with both my hands. I immediately came in her mouth. When she noticed it she tried to take out my penis but I begged her to take it in her mouth. After I shot all my sperms in mother's mouth, I asked her to swallow it and she did. She then asked me if I liked it. I bent down and hugged her and kissed her lips and said I love it and wished to fuck her there in the toilet. She smiled and slapped me softly and told me that it was enough for today and that she has to go to dad now and satisfy him too. I felt pity for my mother. She got up washed her face and ran to dad's room.  I was desperately waiting for dad's vacations to end. Since I was having limited access to my mother, I was getting more and more desperate to have sex with mother. I had to be careful not to show it to dad. But one-day dad almost found out. One evening after dinner dad went out for something. I knew this was my chance. It had been a long time since I had sex with mother. I ran to the kitchen lifted my mother up in my arms and took her to my bedroom and locked it up. She repeatedly kept saying me to let her go. I told her that this was the time to do since dad was not home. But she said that I should not do it to her today. I asked her why, but she told me she can't say it. But I begged her to let me do it since I was soo desperate and that this was my only chance. Then I asked her if she was having periods. She hesitated and said that she was having periods. I told her if I could do it in her ass. She knew I was desperate and that this was the only time I could do it to her since dad was away so she agreed in spite of the pain. She kneeled down on the floor beside the bed and put her chest on the bed with her buttocks facing me. She lifted her saree up to her waist exposing her naked buttocks and told me to finish it soon. I immediately kneeled down behind her and took out my penis. My mother's anus was dry so I put a lot of spit on her hole and inserted my finger slowly. Then I placed my penis on the hole and pushed it slowly inside since it would hurt her. She moaned and asked me to do it soon as dad might come back. I started pushing inside her deep since it had been a long time. It was always a heaven to put my penis inside my mothers beautiful ass. I can bet that every single man who has seen my mother would have wished to fuck her ass. But dad and I were the only lucky one's to have fucked my mother in her anus. Mother kept moaning and gripping the bed sheets tightly in pain, but I kept pushing and pushing as deep as I could. Finally as soon as I ejaculated inside my mother's ass we heard some sounds downstairs. I quickly took out my penis and mom lowered her saree and got up. She opened the door and ran down. It was dad, but luckily he was still in the doorway and didn't suspect a thing. Dad went to his room and called mother inside. It was around 10 pm. I ran through the terrace like before and came down to their window and peeped inside. Dad was taking of his cloths and had asked mother to remove her cloths too. But mom hesitated. Dad must have had a bad time outside I imagined because he was not in a good mood. He again told mother in a loud voice to remove her cloths and lie down on the bed and she did. My heart was beating faster and faster as I was scared that dad might find out that she just had sex since my sperms were still inside my mother's ass. I was shivering now. If dad finds out he would kill me for sure. After he removed his cloths he told mother to turn around so he could do it in her ass. My heart had stopped. Dad must be knowing that mother was having periods and that's why he had asked her to turn around. I was imagining how my mother was feeling. She told him to do it in her vagina. But he said loudly that what about her periods. She said it was okay and that she was feeling better. Mother told him a lie so he won't kill me. I was finally relaxed but again started worrying, what if mother leaks out my sperm when dad was doing it to her. I started praying. When dad started doing it to mother, she was moaning loudly in pain. She was going through that hell just for my sake. She must be bleeding like hell but dad couldn't see that since it was dark.  The next morning I went to the kitchen where mother was working and told her sorry about the whole thing. She hugged me and told me not to worry about that. I touched her bare stomach and asked her if it had hurt her a lot. She kissed me on my lips and told me she would do anything for her family. After dad got me admitted in a college he left and we were alone again. It was paradise again for me. Mom gave me permission to do anything with her body as long as I don't make her pregnant.  If you have any coments please mail me at          


