
Gangbanger Bro and Mom's Ass
by Anal King

I hate my older brother, Carlos! He's a dick! He wasn't always that way. He changed after my dad died of prostate cancer several years ago. It's been tough without him but mom has managed to keep things together, despite Carlos being the black sheep of the family and the leader of a violent gang. I can't go into any details but they're well known in the area. Take my word for it when I say, "they're bad news".
I live with my mom (Kamila), older sister (Luz), and fuckface brother. I'm Dillon by the way. My mom is from Venezuela. She met my dad down there when he was on vacation with his buddies. They both claim it was love at first sight. My sister likes to joke it was more like "ass at first sight" because mom has a serious booty that's hard not to notice. In fact men from the porn industry have approached her on two occasions to see if she would do either magazine modeling or videos. They promised her a great career with lots of money. They liked her curvy, thick ass and her mature looks. My dad used to chuckle when he heard about it but my mom was not amused. To be honest, she was really pissed by the offers. She felt it was degrading. 
So, instead of living the life of a porn star, mom preferred the nine to five grind at American Apparel where she worked as a bookkeeper; she makes a decent salary and gets good benefits; if you can believe this, she's even appeared in one of their magazine ads, which I keep a copy of hidden in my room. They had her pose in profile with her hands pushing her hair up. She was wearing black leggings and a white t-shirt. Mom thought it was innocent yet sexy but everyone knew the ad focused on the amazing curves of her ass. I always wondered how many men jerked off to her image. I know I did.
Anyway, getting back to Carlos, he's a piece of shit and he has a reputation for being a badass; people only respect him out of fear. I don't blame them. He's done it all: drive-bys, robberies, gang fights—you name it. But what makes him even more of a low life is what he did to our mother.

a

One day my computer broke and I needed to finish a paper for school. I go to the local community college and I had to write an essay on my recent trip to the art museum. The assignment was due no later than tomorrow so I was kind of desperate. Seeing how Carlos was never home in the evenings, I decided to use his laptop that he and his homies stole from a warehouse a few months back. It was a top of the line Alienware, and you know how much those babies go for. They got their hands on boxes of these laptops and sold them off for fifty percent less on the streets.
At the risk of getting a beat down I wrote my paper on his computer. I was nervous as hell but I kept my ears sharp just in case I heard his car pull up. Finally, after two hours of typing, I got my paper done. I pretty much copied my handwritten notes and made a few minor changes. Since there was nothing left for me to do, I thought I'd do a little snooping. I couldn't believe the shit I found on his computer; this stuff could probably send Carlos away for life. The dummy actually had pics of the people he killed. Some of the images were too brutal for me to look at. Later for that.
What really got my attention was a folder called "Vidz" buried within several other folders. I decided to check it out.  There were a ton of videos in there in no special order. I noticed some of the videos were of him fucking local whores. They were alright. I personally knew a few of them. Then there's the one clip where he's fucking our neighbor's crying daughter; she was only 13 but that didn't matter to him as he forced her to sit on his dick while he sucked on her gum-drop tits. From the small amount of blood on his cock, I take it she was no longer a virgin.
After that I was ready to call it quits when my eyes widened in surprise; I found six videos that read, "Mom's Ass 1", "Mom's Ass 2", "Mom's Ass 3"—you get the idea. I immediately clicked on the first video. It started it out in her bedroom with Carlos threatening to give my sister away to one of his boys unless mom performed sexual favors for him. She gasped in shock and slapped him hard across the face. Just to give you a little background here, my sister is a "thick" version of mom so a lot of guys around here tend to check her out, like a lot. Anyway, Carlos just stood there, without shame, arms across his chest staring back at her with his usual dead eyes. "I'm so disappointed in you, hijo". 
She put her head down and brushed her hair back over her ear and let out a loud sigh. "Look, I've seen you checking out my butt—don't think I haven't noticed! You're just like the filthy, old men in the neighborhood". That was the truth. Many men would make lewd remarks about mom's ass when she'd go to the market. 
"So . . . if you promise to leave your sister alone—and don't you dare betray me on this—I'll let you have it". For mom to just come out and offer her ass like that meant she really wanted to make sure Carlos never harmed Luz. He barely thought about it and nodded his approval.
Before mom could react, he untied her robe and roughly yanked at the sides, causing the plush material to separate and fall to the carpet. Holy shit! My mom wasn't wearing a stitch of clothes! She looked better naked than a lot of women do wearing bikinis. Even after having three kids, she still had a flat stomach which in turn highlighted her trim bush. 
Carlos wasted no time cupping his rough hands under her ample breasts. He raised them toward his face as he leaned down and greedily licked and sucked each nipple, causing them to harden into fat eraser-like tips. For the next ten minutes he went on to devour mom's titties, rolling his tongue around her areolas and sucking them as if he were trying to draw out some creamy milk. I knew that wasn't possible but the idea of it excited me.
Once he had his fill of her rack, my brother decided to move on to the main event; he turned mom around and pushed her face down on the bed. My eyes couldn't help but lock on to her pornstar ass; the sight made my mouth instantly flood with saliva. It was as if my brain was sending a signal to bury my face in her crack. 
I think it had the same effect on Carlos because the first thing he did was pull her meaty ass cheeks wide apart and pierce her puckered hole with the tip of his tongue. He pushed in as far as he could go then swirled it around and around the rim of her asshole. He did stray one time to give her pussy a few good licks but he pretty much concentrated on mom's ass, noisily sucking her butthole like it was candy. 
Finally, Carlos got up and pulled his shorts down. His painful erection was practically pointing at the ceiling. He spotted mom's skin lotion on the dresser and applied a large amount to his shaft, coating it from base to head. The bulging veins that crisscrossed around his cock glistened under the light of the Sun. Mom curiously looked over her shoulder to inspect the monstrosity that was about to impale her ass. She didn't seem worried about it. I guess my father was about the same size as Carlos.
When he was ready, my brother mounted our mother and pressed the purple knob of his dick against her rubbery ring. I heard my mom gasp when the swollen head forced the walls of her anus to quickly expand. She clutched the bed sheet in her hands as his thick penis slid into her rectum with little effort and planted himself deep in her ass. 
Obviously, my brother could care less about her discomfort. He began driving his cock in and out fucking her with the full length of his shaft. He maintained a steady fuck rhythm with the all-too-familiar sound of skin slapping against skin. He began to work up a sweat as he aggressively hammered her into the mattress. I admit it was erotic to watch even animalic especially when he called her his whore in between grunts and told her how he was going to make her gape. I don't think my mother really understood what he meant and I don't think she cared at this point. The damage was already done. 
Carlos continued going at it hard and fast making mom's fleshy cheeks ripple as he tore into her ass! Surprisingly, it didn't take Carlos too long to reach his end. One moment he's going at it like an AVN-awarded porn star and the next his body is tensing like a virgin in the back seat of a car who's ready to bust a nut in under ten seconds flat! Even though I was disgusted at what he was doing to our mom, a part of me was disappointed in his lack of stamina.
On his last thrust he held himself still as he released a loud, long groan. Because of his Hi-Def camera, I was able to see my brother's nut sack twitch each time he blasted his jizz. I counted six shots before he collapsed on her back totally spent. 
As he came down from his orgasmic high, it occurred to me that Carlos must've been confident our mother would agree to fuck him or how else would he know to set up a hidden camera in the first place. Makes me wonder if he really would've gifted Luz to one of his homeys.
I didn't know what to think at that point. I was shocked and excited even a little disgusted because I couldn't believe what my brother had done but also because I had a serious thing for my mom ever since I was 14. I know it's sick but I always wanted to suck her tits and fuck her ass. It's been a fantasy of mine and one that's fueled my masturbation sessions for a number of years.
I went on to video 2. This one had my mom kneeling on the living room sofa while my brother fucked her ass. It looks like Carlos was especially proud of this video because the words "This video was uploaded to wwwxyvideoscom" scrolled across the top. I guess he just felt like sharing it with the world. I told you he's a dick. A few times he'd pull out to show off her huge gape. Man, he managed to split her asshole wide open this time. I could feel my cock stir because it looked really hot, especially the part when he said, "cumming" in a strained voice, and proceeded to spray her cheeks and her stretched out hole with his watery jism.
I went on watching the rest of the videos. I'm ashamed to admit that "video 5" was my favorite and that's only because Carlos had her dress up like a high-class escort. Mom wore a sexy ankle bracelet with slutty pumps. She looked so hot in that clip; he had her twirl around showing off her goods before he took her doggy style and savagely fucked her ass. 
It was at that moment something clicked in my head: I noticed one thing all the videos had in common: he was fucking mom around the time when I was on my way to school. I made a mental note to skip one or two of my morning classes tomorrow and see if I could catch them in the act. I don't know why I wanted to do this, maybe it was to satisfy my curiosity or maybe my sick perversions.
The next morning I hid in mom's closet while she was in the shower. A few minutes later I heard my sister leave. The shower was still running but then I picked up the sounds of water falling into the toilet followed by a flush. My face burned when I realized mom was using an enema. I tried to focus my mind on other things so I wouldn't get nervous or more nervous than I already was, because I tend to get stomach cramps and those really suck. Finally, the shower stopped. Mom came out toweling herself. Her tits looked really good and they were definitely more than a handful. She put her damp hair into a neat bun and climbed on the bed. She patiently waited on all fours with her ass high in the air. 
My breathing became labored as she arched her back even more and spread her knees wide. I couldn't help but physically react to her body. I reached into my briefs and started to rub my hard cock; I was so focused on mom's sexy backside I didn't even hear Carlos come down the hall and open the door. He swaggered in naked with his erect cock slashing the air. His dick was easily larger than mine but what made it stand out from the average was an abnormally fat mushroom head. I didn't know how mom was able to accept that in her rear.
My brother started off by smacking mom's ass a few times leaving a red imprint of his hand. Then he roughly groped her fleshy cheeks opening and closing them before he bent down and started tonguing her puckered hole. He rubbed her clit as he went to town eating out her big, sexy ass. Mom had her eyes closed but I could tell Carlos' oral technique was starting to affect her. 
At this point my cock was so damn hard. I'd even go so far as to say it's the hardest it's ever been. With every fiber of my being I wanted to trade places with my brother so I could smell and taste her ass and then fuck it until I couldn't get it up anymore.
Once Carlos had his fill, he pulled mom back so her butt was hanging over the edge of the bed; he spat on his dick and lined it up with her anus and pushed; this time around he slid in right to the hilt without any resistance. He started fucking mom like one of his skanky ho's. His hips were a blur as he brutally pounded into her like a fuckin' savage. She took the abuse in silence.  Lucky for her it only lasted about five minutes before my brother's screams filled the room. With his eyes closed and his mouth opened, Carlos unloaded what seemed to be a huge amount of cum.
When he finished, he picked up the towel she had used and wiped his dick off. He smacked her ass again before he left. Mom had her head down. I could see her lips moving. She was praying from what my ears could pick up. I don't know why but something in me snapped. I guess after having jerked off to all the videos of Carlos fucking her and now witnessing the live version, I desperately needed the real thing.  
Whatever it was, I couldn't escape this overpowering feeling that forced me into action. I was burning up from sexual arousal. I had to do this. So, with no other choice left to a weak man, I quickly tiptoed to the bedroom door and closed it. I was hoping mom would think my brother was coming back for more. My knees felt very weak and my stomach was in knots because I knew there was a slim chance I could get caught by either Carlos or my mother, but when I saw her unbelievable round ass ready for the taking, it was easier for me to push those fears aside and pull my briefs down. 
I shit you not, I was trembling at this point. I had to put my left hand on the small of her back just to support myself. Not wasting a second, I grabbed my stiff cock at the base and eagerly pressed the bloated head against her tiny, pink hole. Mom's sexy anus began to slowly sink into her body. I was actually surprised how easy it was to slide into her ass, and she was still unbelievably tight even after the pounding she took from Carlos. I softly moaned as I pulled her back by the waist and watched in amazement how inch after inch of my cock disappeared. When I felt the warmth of her soft cheeks flatten against my hips, I knew I was buried balls deep in my own mother's ass. Oh my god! Let me just say I never, ever expected anal to feel this good.  
What used to be a wet dream was now a sexual reality. I had to really force myself to remain calm because the sight of her perfect anus stretched around the base of my dick could trigger my climax at any moment. I took in a breath and began sliding my cock out to the head, watching how her puckered hole momentarily stuck to the sides of my shaft. The visual almost had me hyperventilating. 
I started off with short thrusts, savoring the heat caused by the gripping power of her ass. I felt like I was the male star in a POV video and mom was my anal slut. I really wanted to pull out and make her gape but there was no time for that. I had to finish what I came to do.
I started to pick up speed and became fascinated by how the fat of her round ass moved in small waves; for some strange reason it motivated me to fuck her backside harder and faster. I managed to find a comfortable rhythm that worked for a solid two minutes but the sensation of fucking mom was more than I could bear; I shoved myself into her as far as I could go then grinding into her before the most incredible gut-wrenching orgasm took over my body. I had to clench my mouth shut while my pisshole expanded and my cock jerked; it felt like I was spewing out a constant stream of jism into her rectum. The pleasure was so intense I even felt the beginnings of a headache but it quickly went away as more of my thick semen coated the walls of her bowels. 
I was completely spent and even lightheaded as I slowly withdrew my shriveling manhood. My nasty seed soon followed and leaked out of her gaping asshole onto the bedspread. Damn! She's so fuckin' hot!
I hurriedly picked up my briefs and made it to the safety of my room. I never made another move on my mom again. The guilt was too much for me, but I will always treasure that encounter for the rest of my life. 
As the weeks went by, more videos appeared in his folder. Of course, I made copies for myself. After a while Carlos kicked it up a notch and started using dildos and butt plugs on her; he even had a friend help him DP her. They used mom for two hours that day. She had cum leaking out of both holes. She was even forced to swallow a few loads too.
Two months later, Carlos finally got what was coming to him: a rival gang did a drive-by on his ass. We ended up burying the fucker a few days later. My mom was sad because he was her first born. Luz, on the other hand, was bawling her eyes out. At the time I didn't realize those were tears of relief and joy. A few days later I found an image of Luz and Carlos when I was going through his back up hard drive. He kept his word to never give Luz away but he never said he wouldn't fuck her himself. I didn't tell anyone what I'd found. If Luz wanted to talk about it with us, then she'd do it when the time was right.
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I can only imagine what Carlos said to Luz to allow him to fuck her ass and pose for this shot

Luz eventually married some white guy from Pasadena and moved out. I finished school years later and got a job at Google doing networking. I live with my fiancé now. She has a big booty and loves anal. She's a keeper. As for my mom, she eventually found a nice guy to shack up with and sold the house. 
Life goes on as they say.
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I found this pic in Carlos' stash. He must've scanned it from the original Polaroid. I assume my dad took this back in the day before any of us we were around. Mom had to have been in her early 20s

The End

