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I’m a light sleeper, and that can be a pain if you live in a house with two younger siblings who like to rise early in the morning just to watch cartoons.

I took a glance at the alarm clock, which read about 5:30 a.m. Shit! Even that was too early for Matt and Nick, yet I could clearly hear their mumbling through the wall dividing our rooms. 

I was about to get up, barge into their room, and tell them to shut the fuck up when they suddenly became silent. Thinking that was the last I’d hear from them for another couple of hours, I went back to sleep, or at least tried to. Then their door opened and closed and then another door was shut right after. This was beginning to piss me off.

I turned over on my side and pulled the covers over my head to block the morning light filtering through the shades. The house was quiet once again and within ten minutes, my lids were starting to get heavy when more mumbling returned me to the land of the living.

This time I made out my mother’s voice and she was shushing both my brothers. After that, the house was silent once again but by this time, I was wide-awake, so there was no use in going back to bed. I got up and scratched my balls as I shuffled over to my closet. I slid the door to the side and reached in to grab my shoebox where I have five of the best Buttman Magazines. I reasoned a good jerk-off session would keep me calm enough so I wouldn’t clobber my brothers later. Actually, I just like to cum in the morning.

When I stepped into the closet, that’s when I thought I heard Matt say “ass” and from the sound of his voice, he was in my mother’s bedroom. That’s weird. I wonder what the little twerp was doing in her room this early in the morning. I’m pretty sure Nick was with him, too. Those little fucks were always together and never up to any good.

Believe it or not, about three years ago when I was fourteen, I had drilled a small hole in my closet, which allowed me to peak into my mother’s room. I knew she’d never find the hole because the oak headboard of her bed had these decorative horizontal cuts which cast a shadow on the wall behind it, effectively concealing the hole I made. A person would have to look really hard in order to see it.

Once I had my whole body in the closet, I quietly slid the door closed behind me. I grabbed my footstool which I used for this purpose and sat down on it. I peeled back the tiny piece of white tape that I used to cover the whole and peered in.

Holy shit! What the fuck! I had to blink a few times to make sure my eyes weren’t playing tricks on me. When my right pupil focused, the unbelievable sight that shocked me before was still there.

My gorgeous 44-year-old mother was resting on her elbows and knees completely naked. Her beautiful double D’s were hanging below her with only an inch of space separating her pink nipples from the bed.

From my angle, I could see two perfectly shaped humps, which formed the tops of her curvy ass cheeks. Her skin was creamy and smooth as if she had bathed in lotion for most of her life. Her ass was naturally parted wide so no man would ever need to separate her cheeks with his hands. Not too many women had that kind of crack.

I looked at my mother’s face; she had her eyes closed and was chewing on her bottom lip. I couldn’t understand why she was naked on her bed making a face that was a cross between pain and pleasure. The answer to that mystery was revealed no more than a second later, when the top of Matt’s sandy hair appeared from behind her ass. I flinched when my brain finally caught up to what my eyes had just seen. How the fuck did he pull off doing that to our mom? He’s only 12-years-old. I haven’t even gotten that far with my girlfriend yet and I’m five years older than him!

He had a big shit-eating grin on his face, which was wet with our mother’s pussy juice. Matt turned his head to the side and smiled at someone out of my view. I imagine it had to be my other brother Nick who was only 11. Those two were inseparable and they weren’t even twins.

“Mommy, you’ve got a nice round ass,” Matt said, as his little paws caressed the silky globes of her ass. Personally, I always thought my mother’s butt was her best feature, and from the looks of things, so did Matt.

My mother looked back over her shoulder and said, “Matt, you don’t want to do this to mommy. I know I made a big mistake before but that doesn’t mean you should try to blackmail me, your own mother, into having sex with you and Nick.”

So that was it. Those little shits had something over mom; it must’ve been pretty big because she’d never even allow my brothers in the same room with her while she was naked like that.

“Mom, me and Nick are curious about girls,” Matt replied, “And we figured since we caught Mr. Bradley boning you last week, and seeing how dad doesn’t even know about it, we thought you wouldn’t mind if you let us explore your beautiful body.”

My mom put her head down and sighed. She shook her head in disbelief and said, “I guess I have no choice; do I?”

“No you don’t!” Nick interjected, who stepped into view naked and sporting a decent pecker for someone so young.

When he saw Matt stand up to pull his underwear off, Nick quickly put a hand on his wrist and complained, “You promised I could play with her first since I was the one who caught her messing with Mr. Bradley.” Matt frowned a bit and reluctantly got off the bed; Nick immediately replaced his spot and saddled up behind our mother’s curvaceous derriere and froze. Seeing such a heavenly ass up close was quite different from the view he had from the sidelines.

Unsure of what his next move should be, Nick looked at Matt and then back to our mother’s ass. He did this again until Matt caught on to his confusion and asked, “What are you waiting for?”

“I don’t know what I’m supposed to do.” Matt shook his head in frustration. He cupped his hand over Nick’s ear and whispered something while pointing to a spot between her thighs. Nick began to smile and nod his head a couple of times.

Matt stepped back and watched Nick inch himself closer to our mother’s upturned ass. When he got close enough, he placed one hand on her left butt cheek and used his other to grab hold of his prick. At least that’s what I think he was doing since I really couldn’t tell from where I was in the closet.

His forehead began to crease as he focused on whatever he was doing back there. The room became silent. I looked at my mother’s face and caught her eyes as they instantly widened in shock while her mouth formed an “O”. I peeked at Nick who now had both his hands on her ass with his torso rocking to and fro. 

I was about to say “Oh my God!” when my mother beat me to it. She dropped her head in shame while the slapping sound of skin filled her bedroom. For a little twerp, Nick was showing mom no mercy as he rammed into her maternal pussy, good and hard. Her heavy tits circularly moved in synch with each of his thrusts. Of course, being a virgin, he only lasted about a minute before his yelp signaled his climax. He grunted a few times as his cock fired off whatever cum he had, depositing its potent load into her fertile snatch.

Nick continued to saw his dick until the sensitivity became too much. With a loud slurp, he dislodged himself and fell down panting. Matt by this time had already removed his briefs and was more than ready to move in on mom.



His cock was about the same size as Nicky’s but fatter. It looked very angry the way it pointed toward the ceiling with its red plum-shaped head leaking precum.

Matt wasted no time in mounting my mother. When he slid his dick in, he loudly moaned from the pleasure of having his dick encased inside the warm, wet interior of our mother’s pussy.

In the beginning, his thrusts were naturally tentative and erratic, but eventually, he began to get the hang of it and became more aggressive, fucking her cunt with abandon.

While Matt was having his way with mom, Nick decided being a spectator wasn’t nearly as much fun as being a participant, which is why he maneuvered himself on his back and slid under mom’s swaying tits. He reached up to stop them from swinging and immediately latched on to one of her erect paps and began to suck like a newborn baby.

I watched how his cheeks would sink and rise each time he drew in more of her nipple and tit flesh into his greedy, little mouth. He then switched to the other and that became his pattern, giving each heavy breast equal time.

Meanwhile, Matt slowed down his thrusts until his body seized, forcing him to stop altogether. He scrunched his face and snarled like a feral animal as he fired off spurt after spurt of his cum into mom’s pussy. I could tell he desperately wanted to scream his release, but he knew he had to be quiet or risk the chance of waking me up.

He discharged quite a few shots of his baby-making spunk into her thirsty womb. I didn't know if she was on the pill or if she could get pregnant at her age but I guess time will tell. Anyway, talk about a Kodak moment. 

With the last of Matt’s semen safely stored away into mom’s cunt, he pulled out and caught his breath looking on in interest at something I couldn’t see. “Hey Nick! C’mere and check this out.”

Nick stopped his sucking and slid out from under our mother to see what Matt found so fascinating. He knee walked to where Matt was sitting behind her fleshy ass and looked. “Oh, wow! Your goo is leaking out of her pussy. That’s so cool.”

Mom’s face was cherry red, embarrassed by her youngest son’s graphic description of her dripping twat. She looked as if she was about to cry. “Okay mom. That’s enough for now, but when Tom goes to visit his girlfriend tonight, we’re going to invite Bobby over so he can play with you, too.”

“No, Matt! Please don’t. If you must do these terrible things to your mother, then let it stay in the family. I don’t want anyone else to know.” Matt reacted with a loud smack to her ass; mom yelped in surprise.

“You’re not bossing us around anymore. We own you mom, and if we say Bobby is coming over to play, then he’s coming over to play and there ain’t nothing you can do about it. Remember, we have the picture of you fucking Mr. Bradley. You wouldn’t want dad to see that, Right?”

My mom knew she was a broken woman. She collapsed on the bed and started to sob into her pillow. I had a mind to go in there and beat the living crap out of those two. But the only problem with that is I’d have to explain how I found out about their blackmailing mom. If I did that, then I’d have to reveal my secret hole. And if I’m really honest with myself, do I really want this to stop. This is something that could potentially go on for months or even years! And to a voyeur, that’s a goldmine. Yes, I admit it. And today’s incident confirmed what I always suspected about myself: I get off watching other people fuck. Sure, I could’ve easily gone into my mother’s bedroom and got in on the action. But deep down inside, I knew my strongest climaxes would never come from actually fucking my mother. It would come from watching her getting used and abused by my little brothers and whoever else they wanted to bring in on the action.

Later that evening, I managed to call off my date with Janey and made up some b.s. about a stomach flu. Once I got off the phone with her, I pretended to go out and loudly announced my departure. Luckily, everyone was still upstairs, so all I had to do was slam the door, make my way down to the basement, and wait until Bobby showed up. When he did finally arrive, they were all too busy to notice me creeping back into my room and into the closet. 

Bobby was 13 and he turned out to be longer in size than either Matt or Nick. He also turned out to be very knowledgeable about fucking, thanks to his father’s extensive DVD collection. He was the first one to suggest they all take a crack at her ass. Mom made the usual protests until they stuffed her mouth with a sock-ball. All three took turns spitting on her shithole so that her tight anal ring would be lubed enough for them to fuck her.

They had mom lie on her stomach with her legs spread. Bobby climbed on first, holding himself with one arm while he attempted to position his cockhead against her anus. He fumbled a few times with his unsteady hand before he managed to position his prick right on her sweet pucker. Now using both his arms to hold himself over my mother, he pushed with all his might, straining to gain entry. 

Mom struggled in an attempt to dislodge Bobby's dick, but when Nick reached under to twist her nipples, it broke her concentration just enough for Bobby’s plum-shaped head to begin slipping inside her pink sphincter. 

It was so erotic to watch her anus slowly open and strain to accommodate his width. Mom screamed out during the ordeal, much to Bobby's delight who was too busy trying to shove his whole dick inside her. I could tell mom's asshole must've been super tight because his foreskin developed these accordion-like creases at the base of his cock. 

With only a few more thrusts of his bony hips, Bobby successfully lodged his entire prick deep inside my mother’s once-virgin ass.

Nick and Matt were getting off watching mom having her ass plowed by their older friend. They both crouched a bit so they could get a better view of mom’s asshole. “Wow, Matt! Bobby stuffed his whole dick inside of mom’s ass! Nick exclaimed, with his eyes blinking more than usual.

“Duh! I’m standing right next to you.” Matt said, annoyingly shaking his head. “I’m so gonna fuck her ass next.” 

Bobby began to slowly slide his penis out. When the head was almost ready to clear her ring, he plunged back in, making sure his balls came to rest on the inside swell of her cheeks. "Oh shit! I can’t believe I’m really fucking your mother’s sexy ass; it’s so hot and tight. Oh man, you guys are gonna love this," Bobby said, moaning in pleasure, never taking his eyes off of his cock.

Watching Bobby have his way with mom's ass had Nick and Matt ready to go. From the looks on their faces, if Bobby didn’t hurry up, he would soon find himself on the floor.

Fortunately for Bobby, this wasn’t going to be his fate. Losing his virginity to the best-looking mom in the neighborhood must've been too much for him, and the fact that his cock was being massaged by one of the best looking asses around made his climax that much more inevitable. 

With one final thrust of his dick, Bobby shut his eyes, clenched his teeth, and released a loud cry. He began to shoot his cum deep inside my mother's bowels. His ass would clench and unclench each time he spurt into her rectum. This went on several times until the strength of his orgasm quickly zapped him of his energy. 

He collapsed on my mother’s back, no longer able to support his weight with his tired arms. He panted as the last of his semen must've dribbled out of his dick. 

“C’mon Bobby. We don’t got all day. My brother will be home in less than an hour,” explained an annoyed Matt. After the last of his cum was deposited deep inside of my mom’s shithole, Bobby propped himself on his hands and knees which automatically forced his soiled pecker out of her abused hole, pulling out a thin, circular layer of pink sphincter-meat which snapped back into place when his large cock-head cleared the clutches of her anus; Bobby left behind a perfectly round, yawing hole like the ones you see in porn.

All three were awed by the sight and could talk of nothing else for the next ten minutes. Nick used his index finger to trace the circumference of her loose ring, giggling at the fun to be had from a grown woman’s gaping hole.

Matt came up with the bright idea of using his flashlight to see inside her rectum. I thought that was pretty gross, especially when they went into great detail about what they saw. Matt was fixated on the little specks of shit lining the walls of her bowels, whereas Bobby thought the shape of her rectum resembled the round, spiraling circle that begins every James Bond movie. Finally, Nick’s contribution to the appreciation-of-my-mother’s-ass moment was “neat” and “red.”

Afterwards, they made a game out of who could make my mother’s asshole gape the widest and keep it open the longest. The rules were each boy could only fuck mom’s ass for five thrusts and then he had to pull out. Since Bobby sported the biggest girth of the three, he always came in first. However, Matt kept her anus open the longest of the three. I think it had to do with his technique which consisted of mounting mom’s ass and plowing the shit out of it for five strokes. 

The nerves in mom’s anus must’ve been traumatized because according to Nick’s watch, Matt had kept mom’s shithole open for a whole seventy-three seconds! 

Nick lost on both counts which was fine by him. I suspect as long as he got to slide his pecker into mom’s asshole, he was happy. 

The whole night from there on was just devoted to anal. I never saw so much cum oozing from a woman’s ass. It was obscene to say the least. 

Before I was expected to return home from my date with Janey, Bobby mentioned, as he put his clothes on, how he once saw three guys fucking a woman at the same time. This excited both Nick and Matt who wanted to try it the next time Bobby came over.

After calling it a night, Bobby took off and promised he’d return. Just after he left the house, I exited through the backdoor and took a twenty-minute walk around the nearby park so they would have enough time to get themselves presentable. The walk did me good because it allowed me to think about the things I had just seen. On the one hand, I totally felt bad for my mother, but, she did cheat on dad. 

When I got home, everyone’s doors were closed. I was going to check on mom but the lights were off so I figured I’d just leave her be. The light was on in Nick and Matt’s room. 



Bobby showed up on a weekday right after school let out and orchestrated the triple penetration he mentioned before.  Mom didn’t argue. She got on the bed on all fours and waited for them to take her. It took a little maneuvering on their part since they’ve never tried such an act before, but they quickly got the hang of the basics.

It was so exciting watching my mother’s holes being plugged simultaneously. Now that’s a moment I’ll never forget. 

After Bobby had mom slide her pussy down on his dick, Nick got behind and eased into her asshole while Matt took her mouth. They spent the next ten or fifteen minutes relentlessly pumping her with their stiff pricks, while fine beads of sweat dripped off their young bodies. 

When they got closer to their orgasms, they really began to fuck the shit out of her, slamming into all three of her holes. When Bobby reached up and squeezed her heavy tits together so he could suck on both nipples simultaneously, he somehow triggered mom's climax. Visual confirmation of her orgasm came in the form of white froth that coated the front of Bobby’s erection.

Nick was the first one to scream in delight as he shot his adolescent load into her ass. Then came Bobby whose moans were muffled by a mouthful of tit-flesh. Matt clasped mom's head, pulling her forward so her lips reached the base of his cock before he began to unload his spunk. 

All three detached from mom so they could rest up a bit. She began to sob but that didn't deter the little fuckers from going another round with her. They did another triple fuck before dad came home and left my mom on the bed with loads of fresh semen leaking from her anus and pussy.

I continued to watch her ravaged body through the hole in the closet and admired the afterglow which discolored her normal alabaster skin tone. Her hair was disheveled, covering most of her face. Her sphincter was twitching periodically in an attempt to close itself from the nasty gape they left behind.

After that night, mom’s sexual slavery continued for several years right up to the time I had to go off to college. I wanted to go to a school closer to home but my dad insisted, in a nice fatherly way, that I go to the school he went to so I could join his fraternity. Said he wanted to start a new family tradition. Fuck that shit! I wanted to stay close to home so I could watch my mother getting fucked by my brothers and their friends.

In the end, I did relent. After all, he was paying for my tuition and the school did have the major I wanted to study. However, before I did, I saw some of the wildest shit happen to my poor mother.

Matt and Nick’s circle of friends grew and they stopped by daily to fuck my mother’s pussy and ass. Anal sex took up a good portion of their time. I guess that was the in-thing.

Bobby was the first one who suggested they continue the game he, Matt, and Nick had started before, which was to see who could get mom’s asshole to gape the widest. Each boy gave it his best shot. Some did better than others but most were satisfied with the outcome. Once they grew tired of that game, they moved on to more extreme stuff.

One outspoken little twerp named Eric Lloyd mentioned how he once saw a man on the Internet fist a woman’s pussy. He thought they should do the same thing to my mother but instead of fisting her cunt they should fist her ass. “You’re gonna need some kind of grease because that’s what the guy in the movie used,” said the little resourceful prick.

“Wait a sec. I know what we can use, replied Matt, as he excitedly ran out of the bedroom. When he returned a minute later, he held a small tub of Crisco© in his hands. “Let’s use this to fist her ass.”

Because Nick had the smallest hands, everyone agreed that he should be the one to go first. With a sparkle in his eyes, Nick scooped out a big glop of Crisco© and started to evenly coat his tiny paws with the thick paste, making sure he got it between each finger.

While Nick was getting himself ready, some of the boys forced my mom onto her hands and knees, making her fleshy ass stick up in the air. I found it odd my mother wasn’t putting up more of a fight. I at least expected her to scream or plead a little. I got my answer when she turned her head to look back over her shoulder to check on Nick. Her mouth had been stuffed with a sock which was held in place by a strip of tape. Even though she wasn’t in a position to talk, her eyes spoke volumes.

Nick climbed on the bed behind her round ass. Eric instructed him to start with one hand first, getting two or three fingers in before attempting to insert his thumb. Even with the gag in her mouth, my mother screamed her head off until she lost her voice. Tears were sliding down her face and she looked as though she was ready to pass out, which probably would’ve been to her advantage.

All the boys in the room became silent when Nick got his hand in. It was fuckin’ unbelievable! And when he finally pulled out of her ass, you’d think she had just given birth to a ten-pound baby.

Mom’s anus was totally destroyed. The pink ring was puffy and had all this white grease stuck to its edges. I could see the wondrous view of this reddish, intestinal-looking meat which began to spasm. They even had her reach back and pull her cheeks apart so they could see their handywork.
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Once Matt’s and Nick’s friend got over the initial shock of seeing a woman’s derriere so exposed, they each took turns fisting my mother’s ass. After the first two or three kids had their fun, I don’t think mom felt it as much. It was like she was numb to the ordeal.

Once the last of the boys had his turn, everyone gathered around mom to get a better look at her cavernous ass. The sight repulsed yet excited them and they were soon sporting some major erections. Matt suggested a circle-jerk to fill her shit-pit full of jism.

In a matter of a few strokes, each boy cried his release as rope after rope of jism was deposited in my mother’s ass. Most of the spunk slid deep down into her bowels.

As for me, my dick never felt as raw as it did that afternoon. I jerked off three times and coated the closet wall with a healthy load of my semen. It was intense. 

It was getting late so they all put their clothes back on and left my mother whimpering on the bed. I wouldn’t be surprised if she’d be forced to use diapers one day. Let’s hope it doesn’t come to that. 

As Matt and Nick got older, their abuse of my mother’s body got more extreme and eventually, if you can believe this, she began to like it and even encouraged them in their sexual exploits. They totally transformed her into a nympho and cum slut! 


In the end, I never did get to fuck my mother, but I’m okay with that. Well, that’s it from my end. All I can say in my defense is “once a voyeur, always a voyeur.”



The End






