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Elizabeta Tedoldi has always been a very, very busy business women. Already at 11 years of age, she had invented a cream to completely ease away any pre-menstruation pain, since she was the kind of a girl who, when in pain, actually went to the lab and did something about it. At 13, she made a potion no one believed her to be at all biologically possible, to make a hot-hot-hot 19-year-old basketball-team captain fall madly inLove with her, and two and half months later, after falling out of love with him, she made the opposite potion, to make sure he would go through exactly the same disenchantment process. At 19, she made her Mother's breasts-cancer completely go away, by means better not discussed in a civilized society and now, at 23, was right about to complete the patent-listing of her newest invention: a potion made of several highly poisonous herbs, the effect of which had been the subject of chapters four through seven here.

She was also the protegee of Adam's and 'Adi's Mother's and, in previous years, had been somewhat of a loving elder, mischivous Sister to the kids; she was the one, who gave Adam the film and the bottle, and - hugging him tightly, both of them stark-naked, her tongue nibbling his neck - whispered to him "nice adventures Lover-Boy"...

They had made Love afterwards, same as in every visit of Eli, ever since the boy was 9. And after that, she went back to the airport and to her villa in Milan, where her strong, heavily muscular and shining African-Italian Lover, 23-year-old Ricardo Alberdi, has been waiting for her with a ring and a proposal, to both of which she had gladly said yes.

And then, later that night, they had invited into their room Ricardo's naive, 9-year-old half-Sister, Gianna, for her official initiation to the Joyful World of Wild, Uninhibited Sex, in order to properly cellebrate her release from 6 years monastery dwelling, following the death of both her parents (Ricardo's Father and Step-Mother) in a jetline-crash above Papua-New-Guinea.

They were quite surprised, in fact, when Gianna told (and showed...) them, that as far as Lesbian Sex-Acts were concerned, she was, in fact, very experienced... with practically all other young girl-orphans at the monastery. "Especially I had enjoyed licking Georgetta, she's only 6 years old and so smooth!!" Exclaimed Gianna, excited for the opportunity to tell ofall her escapades to understanding, cool adults. "I licked her ALL over, and then spilled lots of white wine, which we've found at the monastery's secret kitchen's basement, all over her body and licked that, too... got pretty drunk that time, and then we had such a Great Orgy, all girlfriends together on the carpets"...

Elizabeta had heard enough. She could no longer restrain herself. Driven over the edge of sexual madness, she jumped upon the young girl and started to devour her cunt-juice, munching her honey as if it was... well, a young girl's cunt-honey. ;-) But then, Ricardo lost all control over himself as well, drove his new fiancée aside and brutally stuck his 25-cm (10 inches) long penis, as hard and deep into his 9-year-old still-virgin cunt as it could go...

Little Gianna screamed!! Having experienced exclusively Lesbian intercourse thus far, she had never even been able to grasp, at all, what's the meaning of hetrosexual Love-making (let alone wild, animalistic fucking...) actually was. Her hymen was torn apart, brutally and with only a little bit of moistening preparation from Eli and she felt the head of her big half-Brother's gigantic cock actually comes close to tearing at the thin wall of her womb...

Luckily for her, Elizabeta caught her man just in time, before he would have cause any irepirable damage to her body. And he breathed deep, went slowly andcarefully out of her ravaged lithe body and treated her broken vagina to the best of his 5th year medical student's ability, which luckily was well more than enough.

And then, they made Love, very gently this time, the kid enjoying the sweet oral attention her entire body was getting, from both Rico and Eli. And she came and came and came...

At the same time, at Haifa, Israel, our three Friends have found out about a surprising side-effect to the potion they together took: an intense, constant and overpowering physical need for Sex, a constant - and swiftly getting out of hand - state of uncontrollable and unstoppable mad horniness.

Which had soon drove them, all three, to become brutal, serial rapists.

Yonny was sitting at the Library, alone, reading a Book for his summer's school-holidays' assignment, when suddenly, he was approached by a cute girl he knew: Ayala, who was the gentlemost, most fragile and kindest of Heart in his class. Ayala was a thin, somewhat-angelic, long-necked, grey-eyed and pale-skined brunette, who has always enjoyed, more than anything in the world, to help everyone in need. She was very girly, always dressed up to fashion and wearing soft, yet felt make-up, which went along very well with her bright-pink attire. She was a very passive, obedient girl by nature and believed, full-heartedly, that she needs everyone's approval for her at any given time, always, from anyone at her surrounding - or else, something was missing, something was wrong: if she had accidentally made someone near her unsatisfied, by no matter what manner, she was at once willing to make it up for them and succumb to any demand they would make, no matter how irrational and outrageous. And, what's more, she'd been secretly inLove with Yonny for the past two weeks, ever since the school-year has ended and she realized she would most probably not see him for the coming two months, what with their range of interests being so wildly different: she was into sewing, baking and volunteering for WIZO and he - well, we've already seen, what he was into.

She smiled at him, blushing and incredibly frightened of him disapproving her, no matter by what - she's had way more than enough bad scenarios, being played over and over in her zero-self-confidenting mind. "Hi Yonny", she said to him quietly, her dimples accenting her shy, pretty, loving smile. "How are you doing at this holiday?"

He sent his hand and stroke her back; she shivered. "I'm cool... great time", he smiled at her; he always liked her, eventhough all his Love was 'Adi's. "Watched some wonderful porn yeasterday, with lots upon lots of violence; how about you?"

"Well, I didn't watch anything violent", blushed Ayala, who dearly wanted to but didn't due to her extreme fright of her Parents' vocal disapproval of such viewing-habits, "but I made some Beautiful Macramé... like to come to my Home and see it?"

Yonny, of course, could not have cared less about macramé, but he was not the one to pass on such a Great Opportunity for Sex, especially not with the potion coursing back and forth, all throughout his veins, adding an extreme insanity to his already-wild-raging Hormones. "Sure Love, would love to. Let's go!" And he smiled at her, causing her Heart to melt, yearning for his touch...

On the bus, he smiled at her meltingly. "You are stunningly Beautiful Ayala", he told her truthfully. "I've been dreaming lots of times about you... naked". And he winked at her.

"W - would you like, t - t - to see me, ahhm... ah"...

"Naked - sure!" Called Yonny, leaned towards her and french-kissed her, good, long french kiss, while gently, then demandingly, massaging her back with both his hands, not neglecting her shoulders, buttocks and armpits, either.

And Ayala's little, girlish gentlemost Heart, knew only the purest happiness that can be. 'He Loves me!!!' Her thoughts exclaimed, over and over again. 'He does, truly does!!!'

At the same time, 'Adi was jumping up and down the hot, horny body, of a 67-year-old pedophile, Alex Rosenkranc-Brunstein, whom she met a short while prior at the children's play-grounds near her&Adam's Home. The man was vividly and most obviously being turned on by a couple of skinny 9-year-old girly girls, jumping up and down the metropline at their skimpy summer-dresses (and pinkish-white underwear underneath). It was most obvious to 'Adi, what the man wanted to do to those twins, detail by detail, starting with shoving his dick up their virgin, waaaaaaaaaaay-too-narrow, still-hairless slits - and, well, go on from there... ;-)

Blur-minded, she was only half aware of her actions following this insight: evidently, she had walked straight towards him, jumped into his warm lap, and kissed him, warmly, hotly, wildly upon his old, dry lips.

And SOMEhow, they have ended up, less that twelve minutes later, at Alex' large, airy apartment, where 'Adi and him, had practically tore away each other's clothes and unceremoniously, the man - who was two and a half years older than her GrandPa!! - penetrated her body, with his Massive, 27-centimeters Dick...

While spanking her, wildly and uncontrollably spanking her, brutally and insanely spanking her, to both of their INTENSE most Sexual Sensual delight.

And 'Adi loved the pain so much!!

Later, she and her new fucker had Fruit Tea together and said their goodbyes, Alex went to sleep and 'Adi went back Home.

By then, of course, sweetly naive little Ayala was a virgin no more.

Right after reaching her Home and getting into her bedroom, Yonny started pushing his hands at her at an escalating rate.

Shyly, the girl did try to stop him - but for no avail. "No", she pleaded, "Please... my Parents would kill me... I've never done ANYTHING like this with ANYone before"... but, all her pale, undetermined and pathetic attempts to stop him, simply died out as he simply payed them absolutely no attention, forcing his tongue straight into her mouth, while subduing her body underneath his own, right after determinedly stripping her naked in the process - and, of course, being the kind of girl Ayala was, she just very simply submitted herself to him, embraced him and let him penetrate her body, shoving his cock straight into her and fucking her hard, eliminating her hymen in the process... it hurt her of course, but Yonny didn't seem to mind about it, so neither did she.

After thus screwing her small, lithe and submissive little skinny body, Yonny french-kissed her again, told her "I Love You, Ayala... you are PERFECT!!" and the two teenagers embraced, naked, happier than any words could ever be able to communicate.

Did Yonny mean this? Well, he did take a lot of pleasure in Ayala, this one's for certain; he loved her attentive submissiveness and wanted to be with her all the time from now on; he was also finding her more and more attractive and found more and more things he liked about her by the minute. So - yes, in a way, in his own peculiar way, he did love her.

But, of course and completely needless to say, not like she loved him. Oh - not by far!!
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