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THIS STORY IS A WORK OF FICTION,
ALL CHARACTERS DEPICTED ARE OVER 18.



S-S'II'OP IT:

CARRY SOME
CASH ARQUND,
YOU DIPSHIT.

IF YOU'RE GONNA
FIGHT LIKE THIS,
ATLEAST SPITOUT
ALOT OF MONEY.

IF YOU TELL

ANYONE ABOUT

THIS, YOU'RE
DEAD.

KEEP YOUR
MOUTH
SHUT.




PIDYOU
GETINTO
ANOTHER

FIGHT?

iy
WEREN'T
SLEEPING?

SINCE
MY SON'S
AN ADULT

NOW...

HAVE YOU
EATEN
YET?

I THOUGHT
WE COULD
HAVE A DRINK
TOGETHER,
SOTWAITED,




DRINK
AND GO TO BED.
I'M JUST MAKING
SURE THE ALOCOHOL
DOESN'TGOTO
WASTE.

PUT
YOU LOOK
TIRED, SO...
I GUESS NEXT
TIME-

HUHU.
WHEN DID YOU
LEARN TO
DRINK?

MY FATHER
PASSED AWAY
BEFORE IEVEN
LIVED HALF OF

THELIFE THAVE

NOW.

BUT THINKING
ABOUT ITNOW,

MAYBE IT WASFOR

THEBETTER.

—

BACK THEN,
TWAS YOUNG,

AND MAYBE SWEPT UP

IN THEMOOD, SO ALL




ITHADNOTHING
TODOWITH THATMAN ALWAYS
THEFACT THAT TRIED TO VENT HIS
TWASADOPTED... OWN INCOMPETENCE
THROUGH VIOLENCE.

THEONLY GOOD
THING HE EVER DID
WAS LEAVING
THIS WORLD.

EVEN AFTER MAHNEYRPFE{;&(\F%ESED

HE WAS GONE,
SHE COULDN'T . FIDELITY..
SEEM TO OVERCOME
THAT FEAR,

BUTFORTWO
RUNAWAYS,
THERE WAS
NONEED TO
EXPLAINIT.

SHE OF TENMOVED
FROMPLACE TOPLACE
TO AVOIDMEN
WHO WOOED HER.




IFOUGHT
RELENTLESSLY TO
PROVE THAT IDIDN'T
NEED TO DEPEND ON
MY PARENTS...

BLAMING IT ON
MY UPBRINGING,
IFELLINTOAPATH
THAT WASALLTOO (f
EASY TOSLIPINTO.

IN THEEND,
TWASBECOMING
THE VERY PERSON

THATED MOST.

AS IF PREDETERMINED,
THERAILS TOLEADME
ASTRAY WERE
SMOOTHLY LAID.
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ITWAS IT WAS SOMETHING
THEFIRST REAL THAT COULD CLEAROUT
CONVERSATION o THE OLD RESENTMENT

WE'DHADIN ANDLET USSTART
ALONG TIME. FRESH...

EVENIF ITWAS
SOMETHING
WE'DFORGET
AFTER SLEEPING
ITOFF.

MAYBE IT WAS
THE ALCOHOL, BUT

MY MOTHER'SEYES
WEREN'T THE SAME
SHEHAD EARLIER...

THE SIMPLE ACT OF
LAYINGHERINBED
AND LEAVING WAS
HALTED BY THAT
ONE WORD.

IT WAS BECOMING
SOMETHING THAT
SHOULD HAVE NEVER
EXISTED BETWEEN
FAMILY.




WASITMYMOTHER'S
DRUNKEN TALK OF
REMARRIAGE THAT
PULLED THE TRIGGER,

OR A DESIRE
PLANTED LONG AGO
FINALLY CAMETO

REALIZATION...

ORISIT
BOTH?

ATFIRST,
HER MURMURING
ASIF SHEHADN'T
FORGOTTEN HIM
MADE ME ANGRY....

AMOVEMENT
TOOODD TOBE
CALLED AFAMILY
EMBRACE...

BUTIGENTLY
PULLEDMY MOTHER'S SOMETHING
SLIGHTLY TREMBLING DIFFERENT WAS
BODY INTOMY ARMS SLOWLY TAKING
TO CALMHER. ROOT.




FROM THE MOMENT
OUR BODIES TOUCHED,
HER TENSE BODY
GRADUALLY RELAXED...

SHE ONCE
AGAIN ACCEPTED
THE PRESENCE OF

ANOTHER MAN
SHE HAD DENIED
FORLONG.

AND MY MOVEMENTS

QUICKENEDASIF TO
LUBRICATE THE DRY
RELATIONSHIP.

WITH THAT
CRY OF JOY, MY LAST
RESTRAINT
BECAME LOOSE...




DOIREALLY
HAVE TOPLAY
THE ROLE OF THE MAN
TWANTED SO BADLY
TOFORGET?

NO, IF THAT'S
WHAT IT TAKES
FORMOM TO FIND
PEACE...




HER FIGURE WAS
ELEGANT AND
WELL-KEPT,
UNBELIEVABLE
FOR SOMEONE

LEFT ALONE. ANGER ROSE

AT THE THOUGHT OF
THAT MAN BEDDING
HER INHER YOUTH.

HER ENORMOUS BREASTS

DESPITE THE INTENSITY, “{%ﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁgsﬁ%

SHE WELCOMED MY COCK '
WITHAPERFECT SHAPE PEEEYI'HE?E{;B%E%\’YN
AND GENTLE MOVEMENT.

THE TWO ENTICING
CURVES WERE SWAYING
PLEASANTLY UP AND
DOWN ALONG WITH
MY MOVEMENT.

HER UNUSUALLY
SUPPLE BODY FOR
HER AGE GAVE
ATEMPTING FEEL
TODRAW CLOSER.




ITWASONLY WHEN
TWENT TOKISS
HER AGAIN THAT
TREALIZED,

THESE WERE
THEEYES SHE
ALWAYSHAD.

...MOMWANTED
A SECOND
CHANCE.

WAS SHE TRYING TO
PROVE TO HERSELF
THAT SHEHADN'T
BEEN WRONG?

THROUGH
A SUCCESSFUL
RELATIONSHIP
WITHME, WHO
RESEMBLED
MY FATHER.

BY BEING WITHME,
AREFLECTION OF
THEONLY MAN
SHE HAD EVER GIVEN
HERHEART TO...




WISHING
THERE'S
ANEXT LIFE...
THOPE THAT

YOU'RE WATCHING
THIS SCENE
FROM THERE.

TWILLHOLD
TIGHTLY TO THIS
PRECIOUS WOMAN
YOU CAST ASIDE.

TWILLDO
EVERYTHING
YOU COULDN'T.

HER
EXCESSIVE LUST,
HER FEAR OF MEN.

T'LLBE
THE ONE

: I'M
TOFIXTHEM. MORE THAN

CAPABLE.




AND
ALL THAT
ALIFE LED TO THIS

FILLED WITH SITUATION,
|| ONLY REGRET,

pUT MY SON
RESPONDS TO
THE DESIRE FOR
LUST THAT SLIPPED
OUT BEYOND

ISAW ITAS MY CONTROL.

PUNISHMENT
FOR HIM,

STILL CLOSING
MY HEART IN
GUILT AND
RUNNING AWAY.

IS THERE
ANY PLACE
LEFTFORME
TO RUN?

BUT ON
THE OTHER
HAND...

AS I SEE MY SON
BECOMING
LIKE HIM, THE FEAR
I TRIED TOFORGET
DEEPENS,




AS IF POURING OUT
ALL THE DESIRES
SHE'D HELD BACK,
MOM STRUGGLED

LOVINGLY ON THE BED.

HER PUSSY STARTED
TIGHTENING MY COCK
WITHANOVER-
WHELMING FORCE,
LEAVING BEHIND
THE GENTLENESS
SHE HAD BEFORE.

THE MOMENT
THEY REALIZED
OUR DESIRES
ALIGNED,

THEY WERE
PULLED TO EACH
OTHER AS IF
SOMETHING
SNAPPED.

FROM
THE START, TKNEW
ITDPESPITE LONG
MISALIGNMENT,

DESPITE BEING
A RELATIONSHIP
THAT SHOULD
NEVER BE..

OUR BODIES
SAID OTHER-
WISE,

AT THE FOREFRONT
OF THEIR WANDERING
DESIRES WAS
APASSION DIFFERENT
FROM ANGER.




SOMEHOW, HEARING
YOULOOK THOSE WORDS,
BEAUTIFUL, HER INSIDE PULLED
MOM... MY COCK EVEN DEEPER.

INRESPONSE,
THELD HER FIRMLY
TO CALMHER PASSIONATE
MOVEMENTS, AND OUR LOVE
TURNED FROMMOTHERLY
AFFECTION TO SOMETHING
MORE INTIMATE.

HERBODY WAS
SOFT AND
PERFECTTO
HOLDON
TIGHTLY.
NOW, THERE'S
NORETURN TO
A SIMPLE EMBRACE
BETWEEN MOTHER
AND SON.

LIKEMELTING
INTOONE, WEMIX
OUR BODIES
TOGETHER.

THE OUTCOMES FROM
OUR INTENSE EMOTIONS
WET OUR CONNECTION,
FUELING OUR DESIRE...




TWANTTO
MARK HER
ASMINE
RIGHT NOW.

IREALLY
CAN'T..?

AND MAKE
HER MY
WOMAN..

NOT
ON THE

INSIDE..

IWANT TOFOLLOW
MY DESIRE TO THEEND
AND CUM EVERYTHING

INSIDEMOM.

TWANT TOGIVE
MOM A CHILD
AS A TOKEN OF
MY LOVE-

PREGNANT..
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TRELEASED
THEKNOTTED
DESIRE LOST
WITHOUT APLACE
ONTOMOM'S BODY.

THEHEAT SPREAD
OVER WARMTH,
POURING OUT
ASMUCH AS
THEREGRET.




THEMOUTH THAT HELD
MY COCK WAS
JUST AS WARM,
BUT THE ACTION WAS
STILL CLUMSY.

STILL,

SHE CAREFULLY
SUCKED ALL THE
REMAINING SEMEN
WITHHERMOUTH.

THIS IS
MY WAY OF
THANKING

YOUFOR
LISTENING,

MOM, YOU CAN
JUSTSPITIT
OuT...




1 | |

IRONICALLY,
THE FIRST THING
I DID WHEN IMATURED
WAS TOHAVE
ARELATIONSHIP
WITHMOM.

IT'SBEEN
A WHILE SINCE
WE TOOK ABATH
TOGETHER-

AND AFTER THAT,
AS IF TOPROVE OUR
RECONCILIATION,
WE ENTERED
THE BATHROOM
TOGETHER.

LIKETRYINGTO

WHAT
DOES MOM

SEEINME?

PIECE TOGETHER
THE INITIAL
p— DISSONANCE
AGAIN..
T
HUHU, 'S i TN
WHY AREYOU " \
STARING SO i |
INTENSELY? "

AH, NO.
NOTHING.

..SHOULD WE

PO IT AGAIN,
SON?

THE SON

A SHADOW OF
MY FATHER?
ORMAYBE...

A STRONG MALE

SHEGAVE BIRTHTO?

TOPROTECT HER?
A |




IS THERE
TRONICALLY, ANY NEED TO
THIS ABNORMAL RUN ANYMORE?
RELATIONSHIP
FULFILLED ALL OF
THOSE.

: T'LL
PROTECT HER.

T'LL BECOME THEMAN
OF THE HOUSE,
THEHUSBAND...
SOSHE DOESN'T
HAVE TO THINK ABOUT
THAT GUY ANYMORE.

THE WOUNDS AND

BRUISESHE LEFT

WILL BE COVERED
BY MY NEW MARKS.

T'LLKEEP
DOING THIS
UNTILMOM
HEALS...




AFTER THAT,
ISTARTED GOING
BACK TO WORK AND
DIDN'TGOSTRAY.

MOMHASN'T
FULLY OVERCOME
HER OLD TRAUMA

YEL.

SHALL WE
HAVE A DRINK
FOR THE

FIRST TIME
B\ IN A WHILE?

BUT SHE WAS

SLOWLY
GETTING

e

Tt




e
BECOME EVENMORE
WERE RESOLVED PRECIOUSTO LEJ(\E/E F?SLEHD |
THROUGH EACHOTHER ANDFACE
dlide o THESE CHALLENGES SPOUSES. L
RELATIONSHIP. TOGETHER.

AMOTHER AND SON
JUST LIKE ANY
OTHER FAMILY,

FOR THAT,
WE STILLNEEDTO
PLAY THOSE ROLES.

FORUS,
WHO ARE STILL
INCOMPLETE.
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