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Adam was the first to truly make at least an initial recovery from the extreme shock of this revealation. “tell me”, he turned to Giorgio, “did your Mom take the car?”

“Nope; she went by train; why?”

“Do you know where does she keep the car-keys?" asked Yonny.

"Well", said Giorgio, "she has eithertaken them with her, which isn't likely - or they would be in the second drawer of the kitchen cabinet, right above the sliding door".

"Well, would you like to take us the car for a ride and to show us town?" asked him 'Adi, invitingly beginning to massage his semi-erected cock.

"Well, I don't know how exactly to drive it", Giorgio started smiling, "but... heck, how difficult now could it possibly be?"

The keys were at the said drawer.

Stark-naked, all five kids climbed into the car, with Giorgio at the wheel, 'Adi by his side, Annie at the middle of the back-seat, and Adam and Yonny at her sides. They strapped themselves safely with the safety-belts, Giorgio started the engine, changed gears to reverse (as he saw his Mommy doing, thousands of times before), smiled viciously at Annie - and stepped on the gas...
The hit was unmistakable: they had hit, run over and killed the lovely, gentle and adorable Angel-of-a-Girl, just as it happened in the film before that... 'Adi bit her lips, smiling nervously but her eyes showed the truth about her feelings: she cherished any envigourating aspect of the kill and savoured it, intensely, with all her heart-feelings at it. Same can be said about all the three boys - Annie turned white, when she grasped what they had just done, but once Yonny began masturbating her, she responded with a vigour unfamiliar to her before, finding out just how much the feeling, of being a partner in such a gruesome murder, has intensified the sweet sexual sensation, of being thus sexually aroused. She turned and kissed Yonny, full on the lips and, as the two began to intensely frenching one another, Adam started to fondle and grope her entire semi-childlike torso, from shyly-hairy little armpits down to just-beginning-to-get-rounder hips.
They drove, they killed, and the made Love. Most of the time, their minds - and eyes - were far more upon one another, than it was on the road, with just one notable exception: continuously licking her lips, 'Adi kept salivating to the scene of countless heart-breakingly BEAUTIFUL young children and ooh-so-romantically-attractive sweet teens, being intentionally hit to death - by her Lovers and herself...
Yes: 'Adi has become, a blood-thirsty murderer herself. It just so happened, that, when she was the only one keeping an eye on the road, she was struck speechless by the sight of a 19-year-old annorectic super-model, with the most beautiful hair and eyes the 11-year-old girl has ever seen. The said model, who was only scarsely clothed, was walking, hand in hand, with a child 'Adi's own age, who seemed to be mentally disabled; a retard, in a less polite terming. She most obviously loved and cherished the kid, who was probably her baby-brother.

So, little 'Adi stepped on the brakes, took off the seat-belt, changed places with Giorgio strapped herself again at the driver-seat - and then, her eyes fixed on her prey like a straved wolf, she started going very slowly at first, staring at the young woman's eyes...
Slowly but steadily, she was guiding the death-machine = the car, that is - towards the frightened super-model. The young woman was very painfully aware, of the little, angelic-looking child's murderous, blood-thirsty designs towards her. She tried to escape, dragging her little brother with her like a sack of flour. But, even at 23 KMpH, the car was way too fast for her to compete...

And then she hit them. The sound of metal-hitting-flesh, was like the sweetest classical piece of Music to 'Adi's formerly-gentle ears. Then she stopped, and rose to appreciate her deed. The girl and her little brother were lying on the sidewalk-asphalt, shocked yet still concious and most definitely alive...
'Adi took the car a few meters backwards. More than a little bit stunned, the assaulted pedestrians tried to get up and recollect themselves...

Only to be hit, hard, back down onto the harsh, grey asphalt, by the car's front, as 'Adi stepped on the gas again, once again stopping it just so the wheels would almost touch their battered, frail bodies... but only almost.

Then, 'Adi took the car back again; by then, all her friends had become very much aware, of what the youngest of the clan, was doing to her designated helpless victims and were watching eagerly.
The two were lying on the ground, far too beaten to try and rise up again. 'Adi licked her lips. "Why aren't you two get up again, sweeties", she mumbled meaningly, "would you not care, to save your loathsome skins, when I" and she stepped, briskly, on the gas-pedal "HIT you to death?" and then, the wheels reached them.

One wheel, went right over the young model's starved, perfectly made-up face, brutally crushing down her skull. Another wheel, was just doing the very same thing, to her baby-brother's pelvis.

'Adi was breathing hard. She took the car back again, staring at the results of her last deeds.

The two were lying there, two bodies heavily battered and most obviously dead. 'Adi stared at them hard - and reached her most intense Orgasm to date.
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