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I was just coming home one hour too early from school one day, when I'd suddenly noticed the bathroom door was wide open – and the light there was on.
My name is Idan Gur and I'm a 15 year old Israeli school-student and a lead basket-ball player from Rehovot. I enjoy other sports too, such as lifting weights, running and swimming and so on, since I just love sweating and building up each and every muscle in my body – and most importantly, of course, the grand muscle named cock! I just screw each and every girl I can put my hands on, which are quite a lot since I'm very popular; as the girls just *love* the muscular, sweaty boys like me… I've already done all the girls at the cheer-leading squad, including even Galya Manor (who still!! tells everyone else, that she's a lezzie… yeah right!! Well, *not* according to the orgasm I gave her – whole bloody nine minutes of the most extactic "yes!! Yes – Ooh, Yeaaass!!!" screams I've ever heard!) and Neta Alexandrovich (Oren's girlfriend… well I mean, I like Oren, he's cool and we're hitting along fine, but – with *such* a potentially great screwing-bag as his girlfriend – who's sooooooooooo *incredibly* naïve for her age!! – at stake, well, hmm - *fuck* friendship!! Let's just use her and enjoy sex!!!) and also Yonny Brunstein's big sister, Ada – who's 19!!! And *what* a tall, dark and bloody totally *amazonic* gorgeous body she's got!!! What a soldier!!! Just *perfectly* tanned, with some *ultra*-massive pair of tits, glorious butt – and such *admirable* muscular arms….Man!!! I could have fucked this mega-babe day and night – and have actually *done* so, by her own request!!!
But, even more than that, I enjoy it when they try to deceive me and themselves, into thinking that they do actually wish to preserve their ultra-*pathetic* and overly *SHAMEFUL* virginal disgrace – and put up an entire show of "resistence". Ho – THAT's when I do TRULY feel alive!!
The first time I had ever fucked a girl was just like that. I was 14 at the time, she was not even 11 yet and to top it all, was also a religious kiddo – which does most obviously mean, she was as *pathetically* naïve, as most girls are at 5.
I mean, let's face it: I had  * R A P E D *  her. Yes, I know how does it sound – but, believe me, it was all for the best – even if, naturally, the babe *herself* wasn't truly capable of figuring it out yet. Well, you know – girls are NOT the smartest beings on earth… that's why they need us guys, to herde them around and show them what's best for them: to serve us!!!

Actually, the best position for a female, is to *always* blindly obey any masculine being around her; thus, she can *always* be sure, that she would practically never be in the risk of doing anything wrong. And that includes all females in the entire Universe, regardless of age, experience, status and so on. I mean after all, it's nobody's fault, that the chromosome responsible for heavenly wisdom, is Y…
Ah, it was sooooooooo *Gorgeous*, to actually RAPE that kid… It was a very, very hot and humid afternoon in mid-August. I'd been dragging myself through the nearby street to buy myself some ice-cream when I saw her: a skinny, short, pale little girl, with long red-hair and THICK eye-glasses. And SO CUTE AND LOVESOME SHE WAS!!!
I had not wasted a second thinking. Acting plainly according to instinct, I had just made sure, that the street was vacant of any threatening presence, and once I'd made sure, that apart of the two of us, the largest living things around were butterflies, I rushed straight ahead towards her, hugged her from behind, knocked her glasses right off her lovely, elvish face and covered them with my sweat-covered t-shirt. I had then moved her glasses carefully aside, so that they would not be harmed (see, how bloody THOUGHTFUL I am?!?) and then grabbed her, covered her lovely little mouth with the palm of my right hand (though it has been proved to be unnecessary – as she was waaaaay too shocked even to squeak…), took her down to an abandoned garage near by, layed her CAREFULLY on the asphalt, took off my pence and underwear, removed her skirt, pulled away her panties and –
TOTALLY unprotected, layed infront of me THE CUTEST GIRL-BODY I'VE EVER SEEN.
Of course, being so modest, she was NOT tanned; and thus, her skin was *such* a milky-white I had almost came right there and then. She started to weep, but who gives a damn? I WAS going to fuck this cutie little semen-tank, whether she may like it or not!!
But she did; I know she did – even if she could not have showed that too clearly. I mean, hey, ANY girl does!! sooner or later…
I spat on her slit and then went down on her and licked it. She wept a little harder but showed no other kind of resistence and then, I had moved upon her, positioned myself right atop her little virgin body and STUCK my Penis, brutally, as deep as it would go inside her DRY Love-Tunnel…
AND TORE HER SHITTY LITTLE HYMEN AWAY!!! HO, JOY!!! I HAVE NOW BECOME A MAN!!!

Luckily, I had the brains to hold her mouth down by my hand (which hurt her a little but hey, that pain will ONLY do her good in the long run, when she'll be emotionally compelled, to associate it with pleasure and shall, someday, turn out to be a maso-nymph and a slave to any conceivable sensation of physical molestation), as she then DID try to scream. Of course, I had at once spat on her face, hard and whispered "only ONE more attempt to raise noise of ANY kind, and I will strungle you and smash each and every part of your body; capish?"
And wordlessly, she nodded… and was perfectly pacified from then on – of course: she did NOT wish to be slained…

And then, my Friends, then I had begun to REALLY fuck her: Fine, Hard strikes, brutallty CLEANSING her body from any remnants of vaginal virginity, that had any possibly managed to survive my original assault against her cunty. I had pushed and pushed and pushed so hard against her, that she was now in such a total state of agony, that she had wept uncontrollably – but, of course: in a COMPLETE silence.
As she did not want me to kill her.

Since, though awfully hurt and in an extreme state of physical and emotional suffering, she still wished to survive.

You have got to admire this religious education these kids are getting.

=============================
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Part Two

The Curing of Galya Manor

So, that's how I have become a man. The little religious kiddo has kept her mouth well shut about that incidence, so nothing bad came upon me. Just like many other cool guys, I have discovered, that threatening a young girl with death is unbelievably valuable a method for closing her mouth forever about what had happened to her; and so, I have adopted this wonderful method and have used it ever since, whenever I had to use force in order to do a girl this oh-so-ungrateful a service, of generously liberating her healthy libido.

Not like it has occurred that much often – mostly, like I had said above, they do most naturally know, that submitting themselves to me shall only do them infinitely good.
The case of Galya Manor had been a borderline one. The gal had been very sexually active and extremely vital in doing so, ever since she'd found out she owned a clitoris it seemed – but ONLY with other girls (and grown-up women as well, if we're talking about this crazy matter…). Guys? Lady Sappo forbids!!
So, I, for one, have absolutely nothing nulla, against the very concept of two girls licking each other's little bodies into multiple orgasms – on the contrary: I do highly appriciate their mutual friendship-enhancing skills, of turning to your best pal in a rainy, boy-less day, and having a great time together and whenever possible, I do highly enjoy watching them doing it to one another, too. But – NOT _SOLELY_ THAT!!
I mean – COME ON!! Why limiting yourself like that, to just that?

Do you think *I* am just straight? ;-))

(More details about _it_ later fox!!)

