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Chapter Two

She did lots more, than merely watching it.

When '001 had turned 14, she received a small video-camera as a gift from our South-Africa-residing uncle, Yehoram. So, when i just watched the sweet, happy accident, '001 had filmed it, too andwas instantly willing, of course, to share this with us all.
I, of course, was the first to marvel at watching, at a very slow-motion, our cute little sister being hit and run-over by the deadly car. And i must tell you, folk, this was something! Time and time again, had we - me, '001 and '005 - watched this, smiled, licked our lips and laughed, heartlessly, at '951 our sister's sad, bitter fate. It was the single most liberating sensation one can feel, trust me on that: to feel sheer joy, at your dearest ones' tragedies, suffers, pain and death.
And, right after we had made love, on my 15-year-old sister's bed - me fucking '001 madly from behind and ravaging her cute little ass, while she, between gasps and screams, was doing her best to eat '005's gushing little pussy out - the time had come, at last, for us to teach this single so-important-lesson to the new-joiners, the loving mushy romantic couple Goren 'ido and 'iddith - or, as they would soon learn to reffer to themselves, '034 and '095.

"We're brother and sister; twin brother and sister", '095 told us, smiling broadly, her cheeks beginning to turn red and her eyes flashed with excitement; soon, her eyes would stop laughing, for good. "We've been practising twincest for the past 5 years now, ever since we were nearing eleven. Oh, i love it when 'iddo fucks me"... '005 smiled, cruely, at her and said "yeah, i enjoy '284's yummy, godly dick ever since i was six!" They both turned to watch her, in speechless admiration, as she went and kissed my hardon through my pence. Motioning to '034 to move aside with me, i then whispered to him of our plan regarding his sister-and-girlfriend, a plan which had shocked him to the core of course, but he did not have too much choice: one wink from me to '001, '005 and '890, and his sweetheart would have come to suffer a somewhat worse fate yet: they were all just ready and eager to kill her, with the knives hidden at the left-side pockets. They were just praying he would try to cause a problem: it has been quite some time, since they had killed someone, and that someone had been a fully grown man, who sure was not as innocent, as that still-blushing, still-smiling clueless, yummily skinny sweety.
Yes, we are borg: harsh, uniformed, egoless and killing people without sparing them, or our actions towards them, a single unnecessry thought.
In fact, once i told him - in blank, emotionless voice and with a blank, expressionless face - "we have analyzed your defensive systems as unable to match our own. Do not try to defend yourselves or you will be punished. Resistence is futile", he did go along with our heavenly plan surprisingly well. He didn't movea muscle when i jumped upon his girlfriend, his twin-sister, his one and only special girl in the entire universe and stripperd her bare, forced her down and raped her as brutally as i could, first ravaging her vagina, then her anal-canal. The girly girl cried, hard, when i ravaged her shitting-tube with my big cock, looking at her one and only defendant in this universe and was turned mute by his calm motionless. Then, i had a new idea. "Masturbate!" I ordered him, "enjoy the view of what i'm doing to your sisgirlfriend!"
And smiling shyly, then broadly, he took out his... his thing, and started massaging it, while licking his lips to his loved one's immense pains and heart-break...
But what had captured me so much, that i had actually ceased fucking '095 for a minimoment, was the size of this boy's dick: it was huge! 32 centimeters (over a foot, that is) for the very least. I did see quite a few cock and have also sucked, or had inside my butt-hole, quite a few for quite some time now, ever since i had turned 13 and fell madly inlove with that heavily-muscled guy, over five years my senior, who came one day to the gym as i was changing from my usual school-atire to my work out outfit and, without so much as a word, grabbed me, pulled down his pense and my underwear and, very simply and naturally, raped me, delivering me the occasional hard slap over my face. We'd been together (or, at least i had imagined us being together; he felt absolutely nothing, except the great pleasure of brutally fucking me and tearing my butt-hole apart on a daily basis) for the next 5 months, till he found himself a newer, slimmer kid (who was only eleven) and dumped me without a single thought.
But i had never, to that moment, witnessed such a magnificent cock.

Unusually for an Israeli Jewish boy, his was uncut; this shall have to change of course, since it had a very strong rebelious, individualistic hint to it and that could not, of course, go along with becoming borg. But, also without it - its sheer length, as well as width, have made it completely clear to me, that hard as i might, the only pains i could cause his yummy girly girl were emotional, psychological perhaps, but not physical: she was used to having what was, most probably, one of Israel's grandest cocks, making her moaning and opening her up on a daily basis.
Nonetheless, psychologically breaking people is what us borg do best. I went along fucking her, beating her face, neck, shoulders, back, indeed all her body, as hard as i could while doing so: '095 was barely alive when i was done with her, spraying my sperm as deeply into her (i was hoping fertile) womb.
Weeping, the beaten sweety lay under my body, quivering only slightly. I got up and went to her broboyfriend. "Rape her", i ordered him, motioning at his mostly-motionless sisgirlfriend. "Break her completely, body and soul alike".
And, without the slightest show of emotion, he complied. He was even more brutal, more heartless, more borg than any of us had expected. Upon completion, his once shining, trusting and naive girlfriend and twin-sister had been reduced to a frightened, physically, emotionally and psychologically broken, whining little animal, with absolutely nothing but sheer fright in her eyes.
And only then, was she - and her rapist of a "loving" boyfriend and twin-brother - deemed fit, to join our teenage borg club.
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