. Mother .Dear,

My First Love.. ..
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At-the start:of .my-life, my father
was out ofthe:housé-alot.since-he had,: i,
the bu;ﬁen of..the economic..support of
Ris"ﬁani}p;ypfaﬁtend Epo.;qﬁThis left
me with: my mqthgreaﬁ mx“firsp,love.
It wasrthis woman, - my wogheg,,whq
supplied;me‘wigh"allfpf my basic needs
in supporting.my life.. She fulfilled ..
me with; the-rfood, warmth, tenderness,. ...
glamour, sensuality, and,séx during
giper,cnangesucontinously, every. day-of. -
my newbprn:life.,HW.-_.s_-:~_ -:-: _
.. S0 naturely I, love my mother.  And .

it is-this, very first1love,iungestricged,



undemanding, and serean, that I am search-
ing to aquire once‘again, for-that inner
peacefulness that every ani-al is looking

for,
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As time went by and I got ‘older she

becameiﬁhe'fizsﬁ;greaﬁ inhibitor’in my
}ife.“ﬁ”She“iﬁposéé’rules on- me., ' She
made me eat’ everything on my plate,’inélui
inedeing'the stuff I possitively disliked.

;

She teaches ‘me:Givilization and ifs dis- -

cents.” 'She’had the’ thankless task of

potty training so strictly thatI main-: - °

“tain Sphinétéf7cbntdeTéven“Wh;}e7sléeb-
ing. It was her who f?pst removed: my
plajfhl"ligplé hand from the' genitals.
And keevs me away from nature's most
pléééént iiifbw,'théfbrest in touch and
sight’ ‘“And”slaps my hand when shelfiﬁds




me sucking its thum, g eop, g

A necessary :jaeb,, done with all:. the lovei;ﬁ;f e

love -in; the world, but_nevertheless;pngﬂp
which. projects her iﬁtq the:§ubqqnsciQusJ
as'a,frightenlyﬁscgrx,Hdiyidgdzﬁigure.
She:has3hglpe&.me withqsofzuch o
during‘alk;oﬁ.mx life_gpduseep,meﬁig.nm‘ﬁr;
the nude many,.manyhtimest: .She :has. ., -
helped me get dressed.and undressed, :and .
never with a .second through about. .
éereration of .the.sexes. - Bub.when she
is changing-her.clbthsql;am:ehasgd out
of the room, and.nabvalloﬁed too..see ™My
mother really look.like, just as gﬁé has....4
seen me, . When,she needéTElemwithﬂaé e
zipper: she:would.call §orqmy gad,:eyen )

through-I was .closer and.willing.to help -

her just as she-has helped-me over.the. . ..



,

the years, ¥

At the ‘age of 5 there isn't ‘mich a
person can do too*hél@i@rgﬁﬁdﬁthe“hbdée;
but I wanted too help 'my ~other with any-
thing ‘I could to'show=HéR that’I‘lofg_her.
And too help her with some gf'therame
things that she has helped me with was
the eazyest for me to do.  But the
computition for wother's love and afect-
ion is too big, and he was here first, '
So I lost 'sight of haveing rother ‘all to
#yself;'but still try to“win her love.

I know that mother’likes the good

boy in me. But the dther?sidetof me, {8
that she  doesn't wnat too see. It-is
bad, wil.l_fuuf,'dirw', sexual, this aspect’
of me I must keep hidden! But it is

strong, constantly threateni ng to

overwhelm wme,




