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PART ONE
My Loving Family
I took my head off No'am's crotch and looked him deeply in the eyes.
"Do You like it SweetHeart?" I asked him softly in a gentle, carressing voice, while keeping on massaging his now-hard six centimeters dick with three of my right-hand's fingers. "Oh, sure Sis!!" he smiled, his two adorable dimples showed well next to his perfect child-lips, in a complete local perfection with his high cheek-bones, his lovesome chin, his stunning, breath-taking greenish-blue, half-chinese eyes and his incredibly-Beautiful little child-nose.

At 8, my little baby-Brother had been the most Adorable being, in this Entire Universe and all beyond.

And so, smiling broadly, I had dived upon him and into his crotch again, took his cute child-cock in my mouth and began, once again, to massage it, gently and EVER-so-softly, with my saliva-overfilled tongue…

My name is Dana, and I am a 23 year old captain in the Israeli Navy. I have 4 Brothers and 3 Sisters, with me being the eldest in my Family. My Father, Adrian, was born in Argentina, came to Israel when he was 6, met my Mom on the very first day of their 8th grade, a very short while after his Bar-Mitsva, when they were 21 they had decided to finally get married, and they are trogether ever since – inLove today just like on the very first moment they had met. Now, he works as a computer-engeneer and – only if totally crucial!! – also as a technician – but he does truly prefer not to – for that, he does usually phone his partner, Alex, who just Loves to "get into the machine and solve its poblems" (he likes to get into other places, too – but all in a good time!! (). our Mom, Dina, works as an Art-teacher at Shazar Elementary School, which is right across the street from us. We all live, in a big apartment – which is actually made up of two rather small ones, joined together via the destruction of their common wall, which was done when I was 8 and a half – at Denia Neighbourhood, in the Eastern part of Re`hovoth, which is the unofficial "capital" city of the Judia Coastal Lawlands, which are THE very heart of the state of Israel, only 20 KM South of Tel-Aviv, and just about 10, or 12, from the Mediterranean Sea = which is my second greatest Love, ALWAYS AND FOR AN ETERNITY. Truly, I think that, once I'll be leaving Home – I shall build myself a tiny hut, or shack, of some woods, right on the sandy Sea-coast, and shall live there, up until I shall be able, financially, to buy myself a Yacht… to live just like Tamari, on a sandy shore, with a wooden door, where we all shall have FUN all the more.
AH, I LOVE YOU SEA!!!!

(please imagine here a zillion Heart-icons, please…)

My Sister 'Edna, who's 21, is also deeply into military-Life – but she's a land-mouse. ( She LOVES commanding on a Tank… and looks INCREDIBLY SEXY with all her dusty uniforms on, too. And then, there is our Brother Nathan, a 19 and a half year old devouted pro-Palestinian Anarchist, who refuses to serve any military, any government, and any "master" as a whole; he supports "One Secular and AnarchoSociallistic state, all over Palestine, from the Jordan river to the Sea" – and of course, "fucking our brains out" just about each and every Friday evening, with all of Chomsky's latest propaghanda. But, he is also AN ANGEL, when it comes to caring for All his Siblings' most-discrete needs, so we Love him Anyway. (
He was also our first masculine Sexual partner, 'Edna's and mine. It had happened exactly 8 years ago, when I was 15, my Sister 13 and our Brother – 11 and a half. It had been a very, very hot and very humid Wednesday evening, pretty late actually – it was almost midnight, in fact, when Nattie came to our room, tired but unable to sleep, and – for the first and last time EVER – just kicked the door and entered, probably out of his being so tired and unfocused.

And then he stood, totally and uttery speechless, and stared.

As, right infront of him, he saw us – his two elder Sisters – stark-naked as in the day we had first set our sight, upon this Lovely, BEAUTIFUL World, embraced sooooooooo tightly, that our sweat had actually GLUED us together – and kissing, licking and frenching each other's lips, nose, forehead, cheeks, ears, chin, throat, shoulders…

I ADORE the taste of sweat!! ANY sweat, but my Sister's sweat is, somehow, unique: I can NEVER get enough of it inside my mouth, all over my tongue… The only thing in this entire Universe, which tastes better than 'Edna's sweat – is her Cunt-juices; and she's got TONS of them!! (
So, my dear, Lovely readers, I'd just like You to picture this: the two of us, sweet, sweaty, naked and sexy young teenaged girls, licking and frenching each other EXTRA-Passionately – and suddenly, our cute little kid-Bro, just walking in on us…

I was the first to move from my Sister, get up and getting him.

"And What exactly are YOU doing here??" I'd asked him then, kissing his sweaty forehead Lovingly and hugging him tight, massaging his face hard into my then-only-developing bossom. "Would You like to – FUCK US?!?" I had mockingly screamed and both `Edna and I, had burst out laughing. I kissed him on his right cheek – with my lips wide open and my tongue sliding out – and moaned, "hmmm, yummy!!!!"

His tiny, 9 centimeters child-Penis had already stood erect, which was totally impossible to conceal, what with him wearing absolutly nothing-nulla, but one old, XL T-shirt, which our Dad didn't wanna have anymore – and me hugging him there and then, as tightly as I had very possibly just been able to.

I smiled at him extra-Lovingly and looked him DEEPLY in his stricking, cat-Green eyes.

A ripe TOMATO must have looked pale-white, if compared to his face!!

And – being, always, an INCREDIBLY Truthful Boy – he had nodded, shyfully, and –

I tore away his t-shirt,

manouvered just a tiny little bit –

and –

STUCK HIS TINY, YET ERECTED MEMBER INTO ME…

AS DEEP AS I HAD POSSIBLY BEING ABLE TO.

And my hymen got teared off…

Part Two

My Dark Temptation

After having, at fifteen, shagged my own kid-Brother and licked the sweat off my own younger Sister, the World of unimaginable Sexual diversions had opened itself to me to the full. There was nothing unconcievable, nothing forbidden or wrong in my ideas – just an entire Universe of enjoyment and sweet Pleasures, anxiously awaiting to be discovered, by the three of us wildies. And of course, being the eldest, it fell upon me to lead the investigating team, to discovering new lands of newly found Sexual pleasures and recently concieved Erotic endulgents…

Our next door neighbours, the Levin Family, had a daughter at about my age and a son of seven years of age. The girl, Lizzy, had been a rather dumb creature, pretty much the embodiment of the dumb little blondie barbi-girl, as it quite often being portrayed at foolish teenage sitcoms. I mean, she wasn't a retard, but still, time after time we'd been amazed, by the sheer stupidity the little thing had chose to demonstrate, at a truly alarming rate:
For example, once she saw something nice, on the other side of the road – she would simply ran to get it, blind to the fact, that there are cars crossing that given route at an alarming speed. Once she'd met a nice guy, she'd dance all around him, practically naked, and touch his croach very intently – and then, once the guy would have tried to lay her down and penetrate her, she would burst into tears and scream, "but I thought you were nice!!" and running away, to cry to her parents and in the following day, do the same with another guy. Her world had been consisted, of pink dresses, pink make-up and pink barbies (which, as you see, she had done her outmost to imitate) and every once in a while, of a new pink gadget – cell-phones (which she'd used during classes, regardless to how many times she'd been punished for doing so), i-pods and so on 
