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The next day had started off just like any other day for Yonny, Adam and 'Adi: right first thing in the morning, Adam sneaked into his next-door neighbours' villa, where the neighbours' single adopted daughter, Yulianna - or, Yullie, for short - has long since taken to the habit, of dressing, undressing and taking her showers, right in front of the open window, where Adam and 'Adi, could very easily have seen her, stark naked and wet, in the distance of no more, than twelve metres at most... and they watched her pretty often.
And last night, for the very first time ever, Yullie had actually waved to Adam and sent him a kiss in the air, while taking off her brasier and exposing the sweet magnificence of her enormous bossom, which was by far greater than one might have expected from her lithe, athletic built... as the 14-year-old, boyish blonde girl was a Sex-Goddess - and knew it all too damned well.

And there was nothing in the universe, in fact, which caused Yullie a greater pleasure, than to exhibit her luscious, admirably hot and ultra-sexy body, to the yearning eyes of both boys and girls, anywhere and anytime she possibly could - and then, of course, to go right into bed with them, as well.

In a matter of fact, the only and single surprise had actually been, that she and Adam had not found themselves together in her bed, fucking like mad rabbits, already nine months ago, when the Rosenstein family had just moved in, after a three-year-mission to Tokyo (her adoptive father was a senior adviser to a big software marketing company, "The Smiling Gadget", and her mother was... ahhm ahhm... a hostess... of a very specific kind and sort) = where the cute, star-eyed blondie-girl, had wasted absolutely no time, in becoming the star of every Japanese train-riding groper wettest dream...
"Hi Adam", smiled Yullie at him. "C'mon in"...
"Hi Yullie", came the boy and hugged her tight, making it highly clearest to her, that he was wearing no underwear...

And, by the way: she didn't, either.

Not nineteen briefest seconds have come and gone, before the two became a centerpiece of the fucking teenage horny Lovers, our leaders in the column to the Better, Free-Love Destiny - and I think I'm well within the mark when I say that all of the porn-stars that ever fucked, all of the porn-cassettes that were ever sold, all of the orgies that have ever taken place, and all of the porn-flicks that were ever shown, all of them, put together, have not displayed even one tiniest percent of the sheer amount of Wild Sexual Desire, that has engulfed these two specific teenage Lovers, during this specific Summer-Vacation's hot, sweaty and horny day.
Ho Yes, Here Was A Fuck.
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Down the waves, where the nights are gay, and the sun shines daily on the Vezuv-top, Anna took a trip on a sailing-ship, and when she reached Capri she made a stop to a cave known only to the very rare and chosen few, the heiresses to the Sacred Pristesses of the Isle of Capri, the cave through which crossing into other and different dimensions is allowed.
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