IT WAS AS
THOUGH
MY MOTHER
HAD GIVEN
BIRTH TO
ME ONCE
.| more...







MY MOTHER
ASSAULTED
ME IN MY
SLEEP,
AND TIED
ME TO THE
BED.

IT WAS
ALL 80
SUDDEN... | N

e

I THOUGHT
IT WAS SOME
KIND OF JOKE,
SO I DIDN'T
PUT UP ANY
RESISTANCE
TO SPEAK CF,
AND MAYBE
THAT WAS FOR
THE BEST...
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THAT e e
WolLD il

TO AN
END.

I HAD BEEN
HOLDING BACK
FOR SUCH A
LONG TIME
THAT I MUST
HAVE BEEN
h DRIPPING
1 UNCONTROLLABLY...

HUR!?
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ARE YOU

SAYING? |

I WANT
TO BE
WITH YOU.
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FIGHT IT
ANY

I LOVE
You SO LONGER.

MUCH THAT
I WANT
TO BE
WITH YOoU
NO MATTER
WHAT.

I DON'T
EVEN
LOVE HIM,
$HiEE ANYMOEE.
WHAT
SATISFIED ' IE DAD
AS LONG w;":*. WERE
AS I HAVE RS TO FIND
YOU WITH \VA W2 ouT?

ME!




WE CAN'T!

o : WE'RE
Do Yol ! : BN,
HATE | = = \ R MDTHEE

YOUR
MOTHER?

THAT'S
NOT THE
POINT!

SURELY YoU
MUST BE
DYING TO

DO IT WITH
ME TOO,
AREN'T YOU?

YOU'RE WRONG!
I'D,OBVIOUSLY
GET A BONER
WHEN YOU TOLCH
IT LIKE THAT!

NEED TO
LOVE ME
T00..

I'M NOT
WRONG.




BEEN OVER IF
I HAD JUsT
HELD ON
AND KEPT
MYSELF FROM
CUMMING....

YOU'RE
ALL EXCITED
AT THE
THOUGHT
OF Us
BEING
TOGETHER.

YOU COULDN'T
HOLD BACK.
YOU JUST HAD
TO CUM.
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I COULDN'T
RESIST,
OR EVEN
MOVE A
MUSCLE...

X

BY THE TIME

MOM HAD
BEGUN TO
STRADDLE

MY HEAD
WaS
STARTING

I DECIDED
THAT I
WOULD JusT
GET THROUGH
THIS AND
THEN FIGURE
OUT WHAT
TO DO NEXT...




IT FELT
AS THOLGH
SOMETHING
INSIDE ME HAD
VISAPFEARED.
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HAS COME

BACK TO

WHERE HE
) BELONGS!!

JOINED

WITH MY

S/
HARDLY

: ICAN

MY SON...
BORN
FROM

MY OWN
PLISSY...

BELIEVE
It




I AM
YOUR ,. C _
MOTHER.

I JusT | (RN

COULON'T | = S
THINK, [ ;
ANYMORE... |-\

R

WELCOME
HOME,
MY SON!!
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b,

WELCOME
HOME.

WELCOME
HOME.
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REALLY ARE
JOINED
TOGETHER,

AREN'T
_— WE?
CONNECTED.




I'VE LOVED
YOU FROM
THE VERY
MOMENT I
BEGAN
CARRYING YOU
INSIDE ME.

THAT'S - J[
RIGHT... | o l i

WHEN YOU
WERE IN
MY BELLY...

4

yYou
3 WERE
EVEN i CO?;JE&EED
THOUGH e A
WE WERE NAVEL .
CONNECTED

-
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IF ONLY
I COULD
b\ / HAVE BEEN
R JOINED
ey WITH YoU
: MAYBE THEN, FOREVER... () |
3 I WOLLDN'T : a
b HAVE HAD
(& TO ENDLRE 0

& ALL THIS




IF ONLY

BEING = & A ; . WE HAD
ABLE TO ‘©— (T T STAYED
LOVE CDN!’*{IEIC’T ED
YOLRSELF il
MOEE THAN WOULD HAVE
ANYONE BEEN ME,
ELSE... AND I WOULD
HAVE BEEN
You.

THAT IS
WHAT
TRUE

LOVE IS.

COULDN'T

FIGHT
IT ANY
NOW THAT LONGER...
WE ARE
CONNECTED...

I MEEDED

TO BE
OUR LOVE COMNNECTED
ISN'T TO YOU.

STEANGE

AT ALL.

IT'S NOT
STRANGE

IT's
NOT...
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S0 MANY
THINGZS
WERE
SPINNING
SUDDENLY,  AROLUND
T WAS INSIDE
STRUCK MY HEAD.
WITH A
SENSE OF
UNEASE.

I HAD
SEX WITH
MY MOTHER
AND
IMPREGNATED
HER
MYSELF...
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WHAT
HAVE I
BECOME?
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SEPARATED
AGAIN,
HLH=
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YOU'RE
CRYING,
ISN'T IT?
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NOTHING

TO BE A7, S
AFRAID OF. [l / p MOMMY'S

WITH YOU...
I WILL
ALWAYS

LOVE YOU...

MY DARLING,
LITTLE
BABY...
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