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CHAPTER ONE

INCEST IS BEST,
PUT YOUR SISTER TO THE TEST!!!

This day has begun just like any other lazy summer day for 13 year old skinny, muscular, honey-haired and green-honey-eyed Yonny, a vacationing big cocked school-kid from A`huza neighbourhood, Haifa. It was boring, and the ice-cream cars, did gyre and gimble in the web of small to tiny rich people's big houses' streets, residing on `Horev shopping-center's junction's both sides.

The life on the Mountain of the Carmel – the ever-green mountain, as it is also called – has never been anything even remotely resembling the term "interesting", nor was it gonna become anything like that anytime soon.

So, when the phone rang, Yonny was only too delighted to hear his best pallie Adam's voice, inviting him to watch some newly acquirred porn flick with him. And Adam was also very peruasive in his own fascination of the film.

"C'mon man, you've just GOTTA see it!!" he called out. "Really, it's fuckin' unbelievable, how that momma fucks all her kids… an' even makin' 'em screw each other!!" So, with the prospect of viewing some truly hot, all-family intense incestual activity, Yonny was only too delighted to comply.

Less than fifteen minutes later, he was at his Friend's big, three-storeys and sixteen-rooms white-painted bourgeois villa. Adam was quick to open the door – he was already naked and so was his 11 year old sister 'Adi, with whom Yonny has been secretly inLove for more than a month now. She was skinny and blond, with lots on lots of cute freckles and two extremely Adorable dimples, which were very visable since, being a good-natured kid as she was, she was always smiling a lot. Her tiny tits were only beginning to form and her lithe, sweet little balerina-like body, has always been quick to respond to just about any concievable sort of sexual attention she was receiving, which seemed to happen at an escalating rate of number of times – and she was growing ever happier and calm, with any further neat assurance of her young, thriving and blossoming awakening Sexuality, like any free-spirited young girl, untouched by the despickable poison of monotheistic religion and hate-fulled feminism would. To be brief, she's been an Absolutely ADORABLE Child, the pride of her Parents' – and her admiring Father's in particular.

And their Pagan and Nudist Loving Parents just ADORED All sorts of Kiddie-Porn, be it gentel or wild, softly tender or sadistically brutal.

On the screen, an extremely OBESE lady, of about 40 years of age, with a GARGANTUAN pair of ultra-Majestic Breasts, was coming up and down upon the naked body of a blond, angelic and waaaaay too-skinny 11 year old boy, who just admired each and every milisecond of that particularily sweet pasttime. His tiny member was now buried completely within the depth of the enormous woman's gushingly wet vagina, which was fucking him mad and trying forcefully to milk each and every droplet of his not-really-existing-yet cum. "C'mon", said sweet little 'Adi, smiling broadly and joyfully at their guest. "Come, sit down – would you like us to go back to its beginnin'? It's jus' the first episode anyway". And joyfully, Yonny came and sat right next to her – of course, not before taking off almost all his clothes, save his big white underwear.

But the cute 11 year old 'Adi was NOT the kind of a girl, who would simply greet a half-done job with a majestic silence. "He who starts a mitzvah, we tell him: finish it as well!!" she laughed, bent down and – with both her sweet little hands – took Yonny's concealing panties OFF his two Adorable, fair and sweat-covered thighs, uncovering his tiny raging hard-on and freeing it to bump, comepletely boundless, at his lovely flatty stomache…

"hmmm now, what've we got HERE?!?" exclaimed the 11 year old Skinny little SweetHeart, with whom he's been madly inLove for already such long a time, bent down and – passionately, yet ever-so-gently – kissed its dark-red head, curiosly touching its tiny opening with her cutie little child-tongue…

And COMPLETELY losing ANY kind of control over his Admirable Urges and wild coollie actions, Yonny got hold of her blond ponytailed sweety tiny head and shot it forcefully down, right at his cock, forcing it straight into her small, cute and salivating mouth and brutally fucking her sweet and elvish face, as if it had been her tight, still-virgin eager, honey-dewed tiny vagina. And less than a metre away from them, sat 'Adi's Big Brother, joyfully masturbating to the Adorable sight, of his very Best Friend face-fucking his cutie younger sister. "Oooh yeah, keep that ON!! Keep that ON!!" He encouraged his pallie with short, heavy breaths. "Be BRUTAL!! Be VIOLENT!! Keep screwing her mouth, Keep That ON!!"

And – eventhough 'Adi had never actually DONE this kind of thing before – she has turned out to be a very quick and resourceful learner and was literally bathing Yonny's hard cock in her salivating mouth – just like the beautiful and professional child-pornography lovely little starlet, in one of her Parents' most favourite moving pictures creation "Amy the 8 year old Little Blonde Hooker" – in virtually no time at all. Well, she's had a Very good and aclaimed teacher in this field… her Mommy has ALWAYS liked both her children to watch, whenever she was orally serving their Father (as well, of course, as during each and every other concievable sort, of Fine Sexual Activity… as their enlightened New-Age Parents were Always taking the appropriate care, to maticulously show them ALL of it, for the right sake of well Sexually Educating their children. There were no secrets at all between them, never, no matter what – and no doors, to close or to lock, within the House, Absolutely NEVER. As they have always deemed privacy to be the number one ultimate evil, the absolute curse of the modern society and the sole source to ALL its problems ANYWHERE).

By then, the video-cassette went back to its beginning and they began watching "THE SWEET SEX ADVENTURES OF NAPOLI'S YOUNGEST SCHOOL-KIDS", an Italian porn flick, featuring DOZENS of children, all Stunningly Beautiful and Heart-breakingly vulnerable, between the sweet and tendermost ages, of 6 and 13.

And the camera zoomed upon one usual apartment building, at one specific window at the 3rd floor, and then, the three childern saw a well-tanned, black haired and half-naked 13 year old italian boy, who woke up and rose, somewhat clumsily, from his bed and walked towards the mirror, infront of which he stood, took his neat-looking penis out of his semen-soaked white panties and carefully studied it, more than a slightest bit embarrased. "Big", he mumbled, "rather big – but why?" And then, the camera moved to his bed – where, right in the middle of it, was a small wet patch, right where his partly-pajama-covered cock-head had laid before. And then, the boy closed his big black eyes and the children saw what he was thinking about – a BEAUTIFUL girl, about the same adorable age as his, lying, stark naked and heavily sweating, on the carpeted bedroom-floor and being brutally screwed by a boy with a Gigantic penis, while crying and weeping and begging him for a mercy – as his waaaaay too large a cock, is practically tearing her young pelvis apart… and on the right upper corner of the screen, the three children saw the fantasizing boy's face, as they are being lighted by the Marvellous, most Beautiful and Heart-capturing Smile…

Then, the camera moved to the other bed in the room, where the sweet and skinny girl from the boy's sweet, though most obviously brutal and most certainly extremely violent, Sexual Fantasy lied, comfortably tacked within her light summer-blanket, and very gently slept, her face glowing in the same endearing smile as the boy's, and she's having a most Adorable Dream, with a tall, Very muscular and yet very tender boy, only slightly older than herself, kissing her naked body and gently sucking each of her small, though erected nipples, while handing her flowers, from the fantastic flower-bed, upon which her stunning, stark naked gorgeous lithe young-teen body lies…

Licking her lips, the girl awakens and – capturing the boy's gaze, she whispers "good morning, Georgi", while smiling at him Lovefully, and noticing his not-concealed hard penis, her smile broadens and she whispers, her face being showered with pure, peaceful joy, "did you have a nice dream now too, oh sweet Brother?"

Smiling at his Sister with an infinite, pure and totally unconditional Love, the boy says, "oh sure Annie….and the girl on the dream – was –" where his voice dies out, as he notices her tiny, newly-developed pair of breasts, as they're peeking through the low cut pajama-t-shirt she's wearing…

Suddenly realizing what her handsome Twin-Brother has been staring at, the shy thirteen-year-old girl blushes a bit – but then, her face lightens up and she asks, "Ho Georgi, could you PLEASE come here and suck my right side nipple? It – it awfully aches!" while winking at him naughtily…

And her Loving Twin-Brother lays down besides her, tenderly carressing her shiny long black hair, looking worshippingly at her cutie well-tanned face and promising her, "of course sis… soon it won't be aching anymore; I promise".

Then little Annie takes her old and torn t-shirt off and her Loving Twin-Brother bends down at her developing bossom, and puts his slightly-open mouth right upon her right side nipple and, devoutedly and tenderly, gently and EVER-so-Lovingly, starts on sucking and licking at her pretty, perfectly shaped  brown aereola…

And the skinny, still-virgin thirteen year old girl is, literally, dwelling in the sweetwest Halls of Teenage Orgasmic Paradise.

Next, the two kids lie next to one another and the girl reaches out and, very softly and Lovingly, massages her Twin-Brother's extremely stiff, rock-hard and fully-erected long, babies-making organ…

And then, as if she'd been ordered to do that by the movie's wildly masturbating production-team, she bends over it, licks it, takes it right into her mouth and starts on sucking it, with all her facial muscles' might… bathing it inside her salivating mouth, while massaging it extensively with her Chocolate-loving tongue and, according to the joyful look in her wide-open eyes, totally enchanted by its taste, as well as by the unbelievable sensations it now gives her, and absolutely adoring each and every milisecond of her horny, cock-hardening and mind-bulgening bold actions…

But OF COURSE, she's most obviously enjoying it due to her very certain knowledge, of how MUCH it gives Sweet Sexual Pleasure to her Adorable Twin-Brother = her One and Only TRUE ETERNAL LOVE, in this Entire Universe and Beyond it just as well.

And, right then, there is a slight knock at the Twins' bedroom-door, it opens and the FAAAT stark-naked Lady from before is standing there, and a look of pure joy does most swiftly spread upon her Sex-craving Extra-Horny face. "Why – my children are FINALLY screwing each other!! At last!! Ho, JOY!!!!"

And then, she reaches her Daughter's jet-black-haired cute and underhanded little head and carresses it, in a not-at-all "Motherly" manner. "Ooh, Annie", she says, excited, "I wished for this day for such long a time"…

And then she bends down, kisses her son right on his lips and sending her tongue straight into his mouth… and while frenching him wildly, she takes both his hands at hers, and guides them to her GARGANTUAN Pair of BREASTS… "Massage me, my lovely strongsome son", she whispers, between one frenching and the following one, "my only right desire, is to become your own private property, your sole legal possession, already before tonight"…

And her thirteen-year-old son is very quick to obey. Yes, Momma!! That's the way…

And then, she takes her Daughter's head off the boy's stiff masculinity rock, takes it in both her hands and elavating the young girl's Lovely face to her own… "I LOVE You Annie, Ho my sweetful Dau"… she whispers, as she brings her lips to meet her shiny Daughter's mouth…

The Motherly FAAAT Lady and her skinny early-teen cute, obedient and Loving Daughter are kissing and frenching and tonguing each other, the grown-up Woman is drinking her son's cool, salty pre-cum off his Twin-Sister's = Her Daughter's – sweet mouth… and all the while, the said son and Brother, is licking and sucking and tonguing the pair of his Mommy's GIGANTIC Breasts – which brasier-size, measured at the "I" level, could NEVER be found, at any ordinary department-store – and right there and then, the Woman took hold of her Son's over-raging Hard-On and SHOVE it, Forcefully and even rather Violently, as DEEPLY into her Daughter's – and his Twin-Sister's – VIRGIN hungry Cunt, as it could any POSSIBLY have gone…

The cute little girl SCREAMED, tearfully, in a sweetest combination of heavenly pain and agonizing pleasure, as her Adorable Twin-Brother's large member tore apart the most sacred membrane in her young body.

The pain had been far worse, than what she would have anticipated it to be, due to the organ unusual thickness and length (since he is a very blessed young boy…).

But, nonetheless, after a few seconds, her Brother's and her Mother's tender, gentle and Loving soft carresses, covering her entire soft young body, made all pains go away and be then replaced by a most maginificient sensational sensation of Wholeness, which then began to up-build her first-ever REAL Orgasm, which had then came up roaring upon her essence, like a 9-metre-tall wave of Violent Tenderness and Gentle Catastrophe, unimaginable shock and traumatic joy, all at once drowning her completely and nurturing her with new Life, which was far more REAL, way more GENUINE, than ANY CONCIEVABLE THING, THAT THE YOUNG THIRTEEN-YEAR-OLD GIRL HAS EVER IMAGINED COULD EXIST, IN THE ENTIRE INFINAL COMPLEXITY OF THE GROWINGSTENISH MULTIVERSE!!!!!

And, right after her Divine Orgasm subsided, the young girl had turned her scream-filled thirsty mouth straight to her Mommy's Gargantuan, milk-filled tits, wildly CHEWED on their aerolae and drank….drank….drank the Life-ensaturating liquid, drank the unimaginable Gods-Nectar, right from its most Admirable Source…

The Sweet Sourse of All Goodness, in our World and all beyond.

Chapter Two

A Bumpy Ride

While watching the film, Yonny had come pretty fast in 'Adi's thirsty little mouth and she had truly took him by surprise as she swallowed it all, just like the most professional oral-serving classy hooker at any given porn film. Then, for the rest of the scene, she had, quietly and extremely obediently, just like the truly good girl she's always been, sucked his shrinking boyhood, patiently encouraging the little organ to regrow, with the help of both her cheeks and tongue. From time to time, using a straw, she'd also taken an occasional sip from her strawberry-vanilla milkshake, letting the chill of the sweet beverage to cool both her mouth and her new boyfriend's overly-sensitive organ, and thus to re-excite it into inflating, once more, into a raging full-size. Simultaneously, the cute eleven-year-old girly girl was being pampered by her elder Brother's hand, gently carressing her naked chest while making shy love with her erected pair of erotically mega-sensitive brown hard child-nipples.

The little girl's chest had been almost flat – but, thanks to her being totally naked 24/7, her Brother was very much aware, at any given time, to how fast his little sister is now growing up… and Gods, was he getting to be excited over it!! Only yesterday he was reading, for the very first time ever, a tragic Love-novel, narrating the heart-breaking story of a 13 year old tender, tragically naïve and blindly romantic girl, No'a Yariv, who gets brutally raped, one day, while walking back home at waaay too late an hour one Thursday night and crossing the path of three black American soldiers of the US Navy 6th Fleet, who had just happened to be extremely drunk – and violent, as bad.

Lucky for her, she was wise enough to know, that she would better be cooperating and go along with them – especially after having noticed their guns!! – but of course, even so, she was barely alive, when finally, they'd let her off by her street and drove away frighteningly fast, on the sidewalk – almost knocking over and killing more than just a few innocent pedestrians as they'd done so – leaving her to stumble, alone, back to her 5th floor elevatorless apartment, where she knew she was now going to have to face her drunk alcoholistic mother and her practically non-communicating, terribly workoholic father.

Luckily, for the very least, she has had her elder Siblings – 17-year-old Boy&Girl Twins, Alexander and Alexandra – commonly known to everyone as Alek&Elka. They have always Loved her and cared for her, even when, just like now, there were no other people for her in sight. As Alek&Elka's care for her has ALWAYS been Total.

She was pretty much taken aback, though, once she'd finally reached her home – and saw her Sister stark naked, laying on the floor smiling and obviously quite a bit drunk – and her Brother, almost in the nude as well, standing right above her and urinating on her face.

No'a had almost fainted seeing that.

But, luckily for her, the sight of her barely standing there, pale and in severe pains, was enough for her Adorably Loving elder Siblings to recollect themselves and rush for her aid. Her Brother caught her just in time and her Sister, right after washing her face properly in the small sink in that room, joined him and hugged her tight.

"What happened to You SweetHeart?" asked Elka, frightened, "who'd done this to You, my Love?" and crying, narrated No'a the exact account, of the despeackable atrocity which had befell her that night, from the hands of those bloody black north-americans.

Enraged, all three make out a plan to revenge – but Adam hasn't reached that part yet. on the other hand, he did read how, prior to that, both Sister and Brother comforting their kid-Sis, by gently showing her, what physical Love truly is all about…(
And most especially so, by making oral Love to her newly-blossoming breasts!!! (((
Alek licked his weeping little Sister's right-hand tit, covering it with his saliva and dedicating a special amount, of both attention of saliva, to her overly-sensitive areola, where one of the bloody drunk American Navy guys had bitten her so savagely, seeking to soothing both her physical and emotional scars all at once… ll the while his Adorable Twin, had massaged No'a's left-hand tit, with both her hand and Loving tongue…

"Ooh, yess"… mumbling little No'a, "yes, it is so good, I Love You both SOOO much"…

So, now touching his own little Sister's almost flat chest, the boy was over-thrilled – and then, very gradually and gently, he lowered his face – and began to softly suck upon one of her tiny child nip's…

"Ooh Yeahhhhsss", sighed little 'Adi, allowing momentarily Yonny's semi-erected member to fall out of her overly-salivating mouth, as sexual pleasure has re-engulfed her body, "ooohh YEAHHSSS dear Brother, please, suck on it some MORE!!!"

And while so doing, the three kids had kept on watching the film – where the boy, Giorgio, was now fucking his own FAAAAAAAT Mommy, again and again and again, re-envigorated by her talk, of how muich she's always wished for him to fuck her and become the Man in the House… "Yes, my dear", she screams, "from now on, You are head of this Family and Your word, shall forever be our most Sacred LAW. All of us girls, do only own one single commitment: to obey You. Blindly, robotically follow each and every single one of Your Divine Orders, without any shreds of hesitation EVER; as You are our Man, our Lord, our rightful Owner, for as long as any of us shall live; and there's absolutely NOTHING, which You may not order any, or all, of us to do, no matter what!!!"

And Giorgio then asks, "You know mom, I've always wanted to drive your car".

"She's all Yours, my Gorgeous Man", responds his mother&whore – and, right as he comes into her womb once more and gets off her, she gets up, reaches her wollet and hands him the key. "Enjoy the ride, my Godly SweetHeart", she says, "remember: right leg is the breaks – while the left one, is pushing the gas". "I want You all to come along" he then tells his mother, twin-sister and two younger sisters – Giuliana, aged 4 and Livia, aged 8 – "and I'd like you ALL to be in the car stark-naked, mommy in the passanger seat and you three gals – on the back. Clear?"

"Yes Sir!!!!" Scream all his four family-members=sex-slaves, and – totally naked – off they go.

"Are you all well restrained to your seats", asked the young licenseless driver. "Yes Sir!!!!" all four screamed – but the boy just shook his head. "No – not good enough. Not just restrained like that. No, what I mean is" – and then the picture revolves, and next thing Yonny, 'Adi and Adam saw, was all four stark-naked females being tide to their seats. "That's better", sighs Giorgio. "Now we can go".

Their first victim was Elena – a tall, pale-skined and black-haired girl, of about 18 years of age. She was anemic, very skinny and very weak, with a strong tendancy to pass out on numerous occasions. She was also an ultra-sensitive Angel.

Leaning over her terminally-sick Mother, she gently kissed her forehead and asked, in her feathery soft and tendermost voice, "would You like me to bring You something from the mall, Mommy?"

"No thank You SweetHeart", answered her Mom, "just go there and enjoy Your first salary; pamper Yourself, the Lord knows You've earned the right to do so!"

"My Life is dedicated to the Love of our Lord", says Elena Heartily and, passionately and devoutedly, sends a small kiss up to the Heavens.

Mother and Daughter kiss each other, softly, on the lips, brushing their noses against each other and, smiling over-Lovingly, the eighteen year old Angel walks out of the back yard and into their calm little street - - -

Giorgio has immensely enjoyed his speed. Ho, how literally hillarious it was, to glide like that, at aproximately 180 Kilometers per hour, within the maze of tiny streets at the rich people's villas' quarter… where the max speed allowed by law, had been 45… where, at any given minute, he just might - - -

HIT SOMEONE.

Giorgio pushed, hard, on the brakes – but, most naturally, it had been WAAAAY too late:

Since, mashed upon the sidewalk-asphalt, lay the smeared remains of the fair, gentle-most Elena, a mash of skin, blood, clothes, flesh, hair, bones, eyes, eye-glasses, teeth and so on… a big mess, smeared upon more than 9 meters of the asphalt, a mess which collecting-job shall be tedious and its prepare for a proper catholic burial – practically un mission impossible. No words were necessary, among the hitting-driver's shocked family – it has been obvious, for them, that they were NOT to remain there, just so the police might nail them.

And the Lovesome thirteen-year-old boy stepped, mightily and desperately, on the gas…

Neither 'Adi nor Yonny, cared to watch the road-carnage, which followed that decision: they both turned away from the TV, closed their eyes and hugged each other TIGHT…

All the while young Adam, on the other hand, had watched it, with his mightily envigourated Boy's Penis being wildly aroused, simultaneously by both his hands!! And thus – while Giorgi, Anna and their Mother, became more and more Sexually turned on, by the sheer number of Lovely and innocent young people slained by their mass-killing-machine-of-a-car, wide-eyed and smiling wide, the Lovely Boy had sat there and did not dare to take his big green cat-eyes, off the blood-smeared scenes, of that Incestuating Family's Bumpy Ride.

=============================
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Chapter Three

An Extreme Beauty

The Beautiful shiny young woman, of about 20 years of age, Angela, stood and hugged her body, gently carressing her 9th-month-pregnant belly, her face literally radiating with purest joy. "I'm about to be a mother"… she thought, over and over again, with an exhilaration not the slightest bit decreased ever since she did first learn of the new Life developing inside her body, more than 7 months ago. Her pale and skinny face shone with light under her short-cut jet-black hair, her majestic breasts pushing her 45DDD brasier up and up and away, with her constantly-erected nipples softly lactating. Her husband, Danilo, just LOVED to drink her milk, as well as her 6-year-old niece and 5-year-old nephew, whom she was now breast-feeding on a daily basis, if not more, and – from time to time – she was just unable to turn down her 14-year-old next-door-neighbour's daughter, Diana – who was a VERY masculin, openly lesbian and rather gothic kind of a girl, who LOVED playing soft BDSM plays with her very pregnant girlfriend. Also Danilo loved joining their games, as Didi's dehumanized male-slave, whom she just LOVED to degrade, in a countless possible ways.

And now, adorably pregnant Angie stood on the sidewalk, infront of the crossing, calmly waiting for the light to change. And it did… and in nice, peaceful and joyous steps, the young and shiny pregnant woman, had begun to cross it –

when suddenly, OUT OF NOWHERE, driven at a velocity of 192 Kilometers per hour, Giorgio's car had hit her and smashed away her life, its wheels gutting her and turning her, AND her unborn-baby, into one big mess of blood, hair, guts and so on…

Momentarily neglecting the control of his murderous transporting machine, the 13-year-old boy turned, smiling, to his Admiring Mother and asked her "did you see THAT Mommy? I've –" "LOOK OUT!!!" screamed his Twin Sister, mortified –

Right on time.

As, right infront of them, a 16-wheeler approached them in a certain collision course. So right then and there, swiftly and practically instinctively, the shiny sweaty boy had turned the wheel and drove STRAIGHT upon the crowded sidewalk and on into a busy bar…

There can be no accounting to the carnage. It is estimated, though, that at least 35 innocent pedestrians had lost their lives, as a result of this single action of this one specific boy. The jovial incestuating Family had cheered and aplaused – and, alongside with them, so did Adam, as well. Anna climbed upon her Brother and kissed him, fully on the lips, causing him to french her, while their bodies mingling, all the while the car breaks out of the bar to the sidewalk on its other side, the carnage is going on and on and the dead bodies pile at an unthinkable speed! And then, the car had hit a sweet, eye-glassed, skinny, gentle and disable girl, sitting helplessly alone in her wheel-chair, while all her companions ran away, not at all caring about her….And then, in light of all this, Adam came again. HARD.

After a whole such nineteen minutes, when the carnage on the screen was over at last – and all: lovely and adorable children, shiny pregnant young women, disabled and sweet angelic-faced helpless girls and so on, had fully being turned into one bloody mess, streching throughout the most of the Adorable city of Greater Napoli, of totally crushed and broken body-parts – Adam had FINALLY stopped the cassette and turned to his younger Sister and his Friend.

Hugged tightly, Yonny and 'Adi's main business, was to cover each other's ears, as to avoid hearing the unconcievable bloody mayhem on the screen – and to cry, Heartily, out of shock and sorrow, for the innumrable Lives slaughtered and lost, forever, for the sheer sake of the Incestous Family's sadistic, vicious, abnormal and unusual Sexual Satisfactions and Joys.

Adam carressed their naked bodies gently, kissing the tears off both their faces. "Hey, calm down mates… it's jus' a movie!!" he exclaimed, cheerfully, trying to break the spell, which had cause them both to become so undreamingly Heart-Broken and undescribably sad.

And while kissing their faces, Adam's lips had accidentally came across Yonny's…

And the two thirteen-year-old handsome Boys kissed, for the first time in their young Lives, one another… their sweet wet tongues intertwined, Adam began to taste Yonny's teeth, licking the remains of a fine chocolate off them… and then, totally dominating all of his best Friend's motions, he gently separated him from the hard weeping girly girl, slowly pushed him backwards, upon the soft carpet and went on, to lick the tears and sweat off his cheeks, his throat, his shoulders, his chin…

Totally stunned, 'Adi watched her Brother as he had, slowly but surely, sissified his Best Friend – whom she'd, only less than an hour ago, turned into her first-EVER "real" BoyFriend – making him lie down backwards and submissively accept just about anything, which Adam deemed right to do to him… and as Adam's tongue moved Southwards on Yonny's shivering, deappropriated body, the submissive teenage kid had felt, had known, that he had never been that happy, that fulfilled, ever before on his young Life, as when being forced to accept this oral treatment, served to him by the tongue of his very Best Friend's, for exchange for him giving away, forever, only one single thing: his sole right to resist.

As he did no longer care to own that foresaken, bloody right. On the contrary: with all his young, tendermost Heart, the sweet thirteen year old boy wished NEVER to possess it anymore, never, never again, but rather to become Adam's property, Adam's private, personal property, his personally owned Sex-toy, which just happened to be alive, breathing, conscious and self-aware; a living, breathing overly-obedient and totally mindless Sex-ROBOT. To be Free of independent thinking-ability, of the very right to think for himself – and to become a brainless – and thus totally responsibility-FREE – Sexual Satisfaction Machine.

Adam turned him upside-down. His and 'Adi's breath had stopped.

And then, mightily and with no further preparation, FORCED Adam his raging Sex-organ, as deeply into his best Friend's pink-white virgin little ass, as it could any possibly have gone….and beyond that line as well.

And Yonny SCREAMED, in a Heart-smashing PAIN…

As only real, squashing and immense sense of Pain, could ever truly lead you, to any genuine experience of Pleausre. As the song goes: "PAIN!! I shall be soring forever, I shall be smashed into Hell – PAIN!! I shall be crushed straight to Heaven, Master delete now my name!!
"PAIN!!"

Then, the three children went back to watching the porn-plick – and now, there was a new Story-line on.

A 13 year old chubby girl, with olive skin and short-cut, shiny jet-black hair, stood naked infront of the mirror of her bedroom-closet's and asked her 11 year old Brother, "Danilo, do You think I'm fat?"

"No, not really", answered the skinny, only slightly bit muscular boy, "I think You're real cute, Sis".

"Had we not been Brother and Sister as we are, Would You invite me to go out dancing with You?" Asks the girl in a mimic of a pampered, spoiled uptown girl's kind of tone, which made both her and her younger Brother laugh.

"Sure, Sis… I would even do that as we are, eventhough You're my Sister. I Love You lots".

"How cute!!" exclaims his Sister, leans at him and kisses him, only briefly, on his full child-lips. "And would You make out with me, as well?" She looks at him quizzically.

"You mean, like what actors do to actresses?" Asks the eleven year old kid.

"Yes – let's show me You're a man; touch my chest!" Dares him his Sister Lovingly, standing right next to him and starts massaging his hardening child-Penis through the PJ's soft fabric. Envigourated, the boy carresses his Sister all over her gently developing soft female body, while standing on his tiptoes and kissing her on her red-flushed left cheek.

The girl leans backwards, falls upon the matress and, holding firmly onto her Brother, she begins undressing him. "Ooh, I LOVE You my Darling, Beautiful Handsomest Brother"… she mumbles, tears of Joy run all over her face. "I Love You soooooooo awfully MUCH"…

Stark naked, Brother and Sister roll over and over, hugging and fondling and laughing and kissing, all over the girl's King-size Double-bed. "I LOVE YOU"… They are whispering one another, over and over and over again…

And then, the most natural, the most astounding, the most Beautiful thing occurs: the young boy's hard Penis, enters the Sacred Realm, of his elder Sister's gushing Cunt.

"I LOVE YOU… Ah"… they are sighing, so Romantically and so Musically, to each other's beaming ears, licking one another's ears, face, throat, shoulders, hair, chest, under-arms… "I LOVE YOU, Ho, I LOVE YOU Soooooooo MUCH"…

A sudden knock on the door, makes them stop for a moment and look up. "Come in?" calls out the girl – and in comes their twenty-something-year-old Uncle, Arturo (not the professor).

"Ho, Cristi, Dani – what a miraculous sight You two are!" he calls out joyfully, "may I please be able to join You?"

"Sure thing, Arti!!" the two children exclaime, cheerfully and make room for him besides them, he hurries to take off all his clothes, and stark naked, lies right between his cute, naked and Incestuating Niece and Nephew…

With his hard, 23 centimeters Penis right against chubby Cristi's little fat ass!!

As the guy has ALWAYS adored Adolescent Anal Sex…

"Ooh – Ay-Ya!!!" screams sweetie little Cristi, as her Pedophile Uncle shoves his raging Masculinity right up against her tiny virgin back-hole. "Ooh, it hurts!!" But then, her Loving Uncle passionately kisses her on her right cheek, gently fondles both her breasts – and slowly, right as her new Lover starts fucking her rhythmically up her buttom, her pure joyful Orgasmatic Pleasure intensifies – while the initial pain subsides…

'Adi sighs, softly. "Ho, they are so SWEET"… she mumbles, soft little tears come out of her Romantic little girl's Heart and on through her miraculous, Lovely girl's eyes… "Ho, how much do I WISH for me, to be Loved at both my holes at once!!"

"I'd once watched such a film", says Yonny. "The guy fucks his loving horny girlfriend face to face, both standing at her studio – she's an artist, a sculpturer I think – with his face and her back turned towards the wide-open door. Suddenly, another guy – a truly violent one, with lots upon lots, of muscels and tattooes – comes in through the open door. The guy sees him but the girl doesn't! He hurries up to take all his clothes off, steps towards the couple and, without any warning, ENTERS the unsuspecting girl from behind… and Lord, does she scream!!!" Laughs Yonny, joyfully, at the sweetest memory. "Did the guy have a truly big Penis?" asks 'Adi, sighing longingly. "Oh yeah!! Sure thing babe, a real-time monster. And then, the two of them fuck her rather brutally, she begs them to stop at first, but later on, she can no longer conceal her Pleasure and her 'NOOOO!!!!!!!! PLEASE, STOOOP!!!!!!!!' tearfilled cries, become a lot more like 'ooh YEAHHHHHHHHHSSSSS baby, TAKE ME NOW HARD!!!!!!!!!!!'" and the three children do Heartily Laugh.

"I'd Love to be raped sometime", musing 'Adi, a true longing in her soft girl-voice. "truly raped I mean, gang-raped, with beats and slaps and bruises and name-calling and all"… and suddenly beginning to weep, she turns to Adam and cries out "c'mon Brother, You said specifically that you had actually met some guys who rape girls like me; where are they? what are they waiting for? Am I not attractive enough, or – or what?!?" and crying her tender little Heart out, she fell upon her Loving elder Brother naked chest – and cried….and cried….and cried lots more.

And Adam kissed her, ever-so-gently, on her lovely, pony-tailed blondy little head, and whispered Lovingly, "I promise I shall speak to them again….last time I saw their leader, Arik, he told me they didn't really wish to hurt you, for you're so cute and you're being my little sister and all, but I shall speak to them again about you and convince them to do it to you nonetheless; I Promise; okay, SweetHeart?" and rising her face up to meet his, sister and brother locked their lips together, in an ever-lasting french embracing of the tongues…

And, after a few such lovefilled minutes passed, the three kids went back to watch "THE SWEET SEX ADVENTURES OF NAPOLI'S YOUNGEST SCHOOL-KIDS".

On the screen, a 13 year old girl – with well-proportioned ripe&curvous body, short jet-black hair, very muscular limbs, wildly staring laughing big black eyes and a pair of the Loveliest dimples imaginable – was standing under the douche, soaping her titties and laughing gently, in a sheer sexual pleasure and joy.

Next to her, a 9 year old boy – who looked just like a younger version of herself – stood stark naked, massaging his tiny, yet rock-hard Penis and telling her, how Totally Bloody GORGEOUS she looked. "Wow, Sis", said the kid, "they're gonna EAT you there at that odition, they're gonna sign you on a contract that's sure ta make ah_s'all filthy rich!!" "Ooh yeah? d'ya thin'so really?" asks his elder Sister, in an intentionally mimicked Southern-US red-neck tone. "Sure yeah!!" exclaimes her kid-Bro, leans towards her and tonguely kisses the left side of her abdomen. "care to have an hicky?" he asks her. "D'ya think it can help?" asks the girl her Brother, and – when the young boy shrugs, as saying 'surely wouldn't make you any harm, to show 'em 'ow bloodily Desired you sure are!!' – leans towards him, so that the left side of her neck, is level with his mouth.

And then, the boy's red lips closed upon his Sister's healthy, olive skin and he sucked it, hard, while reaching with both hands to hold her, and – with his left palm – ever-so-softly, brushing her well-soaped right-hand tit's hard, fully-erected nip…

The girl sighed. "Ooh Yes Brother, yes, ye – touch me there, YESSS!!!"

And, in less than two brief seconds, she was lying flat upon her back on a towel on the bathroom-floor and he was atop her, pumping her as mightily hard as he any possibly could!!

The thirteen-year-old girl screamed, while her little nine-year-old Brother was shagging her, just as he has always seen grown-up actors at the porn-flicks do: hard, brutal, while beating and slapping and dehumanizing their totally passive and unworldly OBEDIENT female counterparts. And his Sister came and came and came and came!!

Naturally, being sooooo young, the little boy still had no semen in his tiny tasty balls and thus, he did not come and could have lasted for hours on!! As he was a VERRRRRRRY Strong and Muscular handsome little boy.

Nonetheless, his horny sweaty Sister had to go to her Audition, so after about twenty five minutes, of growling and screaming and pumping and laughing, the two young Lovers parted – of course, with the understanding that, from now on, they shall shag one another at each and every possible time and place – starting tonight, at their shared bedroom, where the girl had promised her little horny SweetHeart, to use her longest, hardest and most pain-inducing Dildo, upon "you and yer smelly little butt!!"

And then, she got dressed, make-uped – and off she went, to odition for her long-expected role, at the Italian – feminine – version, of Karate Kid III.

And for the meantime, her horny younger Brother went to his bed, to masturbate on and plan, how he would also shag other girls – like the tough, sadistic and violence-craving sixteen-year-old Boxer, who lived right across the street, in a run-down apartment-building, with an alcoholic and violent dad and an heroine-addict, non-communicating and formerly-prostituting  mom…

He's been lusting over her for some time now, though he's been PAINFULLY aware, that she was viewing him as nothing, but a newly-born infant. But yet, what a girl – no: what a WOMAN!!!! 1.97 centimeters tall, gargantuan butt, an entire COMPLEX of heavy muscles and SUCH a massive pair of ultra-Majestic Breasts, that with them alone, she could knock down any boy in her surroundings. She was the Queen of the neighbourhood, the young Empress of the entire City of Greater Napoli's Night-time Teenage-Life. And – inspite the most saddening fact, that she had used to treat him as if he was nothing more, than the tiniest (and stingless…) musquito – yet, nonetheless, the kid was now divining a plan, to get into her pants – and thus FOREVER be admired, by All the boys around.

So, by then the girl, Georgina, had come upon the film-making studio and, without actually bothering to knock, simply pushed the door open and entered.

It was only then when she'd noticed, that something was, so it seemed, very very wrong.

scattered all over the floor, were the slained headless bodies of the film-producer, the photographer and the water-girl. Across the room, the key-grip and his handsome secretary layed, butchered and decapitated, too.

And then, she felt a touch of cold harsh metal to the side of her head, and a feminine voice, overfilled with hatered and willing to revenge, had whispered in her ear "one slightest move now, kiddo, and you shall join them in their hell".

Chapter Four

Where No One Has Gone Before!!

Very gently and heavily, uttered the frightened girl "I – I won't disobey you… what's goin' on?" and then, she was being turned around, to be faced by an amazonic woman, with a black leather mask disguising her entire head, save two tiny holes for the eyes and two more, for her nose and mouth. Through them, Georgina could see the wild stare of pure insanity, coming from steel-hard dark-grey eyes.

"What is your business here, exactly?" asked her the monstreous lady, in a tough, merciless tone. "I – I came to audition – what"… stattered the horrified thirteen-year-old child. "You shall learn in time", answered the lady, in a voice as cold as Neptunic ice. "For the time being, you are my hostage and you'd better behave yourself and shall NOT try anything fancy!!" She whispered menacingly, while carressing Georgina's Lovely throat with the tip of her gun. "I shall obey you in anything", declared the frightened Georgina. "Anything, anything at all". "Good. Keep on this thought and behaviour and you shall never be harmed", promised her her captor. "Now move. We are leaving this place for good – and do not ask me where; you shall know whatever I deem right for you to know; is it clear?" "Yes Ma'am!" said Georgina. "Fine", responded her captor, for the first time with what had seemed to be a smile. "Now – I do not wish to forcibly block your vision; close your eyes shut". And the picture went black.

The light came back gradually, as her eyes were getting properly accustomed to the surrounding darkness. She was locked within some kind of a small attic or something, judging by the way the ceiling went up like that, from 1.2 meters high at her right side, to at least twice as high at the other end of the attic/room, which seemed to be approximately 4 meters away from her. She checked. She was not tied up or anything. She was absolutely free to move within the attic. She searched for the door-knob and found it. She tried it. It was locked.

"No use trying", she heard a voice, a girl-voice, saying. She turned around and found herself face to face with a short, skinny and black-skinned girl, of about 10, or maybe 11 years of age. The black girl reached for her right hand with hers and shook it lightly, yet eagerly. "Hello, I'm Girdishtina; what's your name?" "Georgina", she shook her new Friend's weavering hand rather enthusiastically. "Were are we, Girdishtina?" "You'd rather be calling me Girdi. And I don't know where we are – just that I've been here for at least a couple of weeks, if not a month or so. The boy, Alessandro – I think he's the woman's son or something – brings the food here twice a day, but he never speaks, I think he might be mute. He never said a single sylable ever since I'd first met him, that's for sure. And the woman I saw only twice since she had brought me here – once when she showed the boy where to put my plate, And the other was last night, when she'd brought you. You were sleeping". "She must have injected me with some tranquilizers or something, then. I just remember promising her to obey, her promising me, that there would not be any harm done to me, as long as I shall keep this promise and then, as she ordered me to close my eyes shut, I had obeyed her, closed them shut and started walking after her – and that was it". "Where did you meet her Georgi?" Asked Girdishtina, and her Friend said "in an audition – I mean, I planned it to be an audition, I mean – well, she seems to have slaughtered the entire production-team, right before I had come into the room". "Oh Lord. Then it must have been something about that film-producer who raped her", said the black girl – and, as she was narrating that story, the three kids were seeing the events she was telling about happening on the screen, in a flash-back manner of poor quality black and white.

"She was coming back home one day from the ballet class, walking through the dark alleys of the old industrial zone of Messina", told Girdishtina, "when three guys took her from behind, completely by surprise, tied her up and brought her to a long-abandoned meat-factory.

"There, a group of low thieves, robbers and so on, were shooting an illegal porn film – of the hardest core there is you know, snuff kind – and all around them, were bodies of dead children, all badly abused and mutilated. And from the look of several, it was clear to her, that those rapists and robbers have molested those children pretty brutally BEFORE actually killing them.

"I do not know, what exactly they had done to her, nor how did she finally mannaged to avoid being slained herself, but I suspect she bought her Life in exchange for her cooperating in the murdering of several very little girls, maybe infants; I don't know really. That's what she told me, however – that some day, about three or four days after being locked there, she had finally mannaged to locate a way out and ran away. And naturally, once being free again, she swore she'll take her revenge, at anyone associated to that raping and slaughtering little gang.

"My mother turned out to be the secretary of one of them, although I do not believe she knew who she was actually working for; it's been at least fifteen years since then, so…

"But, anyway – that woman did not give a damn shit about it – she just came to our house one Sunday morning, shot my big brother dead – he was seventeen – and took me hostage, to blackmail all the adult members of my  family, so she said, to grant all their property and assets everywhere, including their own bodies, to her, to do with them whatever she would deem right. Of course, they did not agree – since had they, I would not have been here anymore, so"…

"But – do you mean, that those people I saw slained"… "were probably of that breed, too. It could be, that there's only some faint connection, like in my case; but it can also be, that this woman had actually saved your butt; I don’t know", said Girdishtina. "Wow", said Georgina. "Wow".

"Wow", said Adam, stopping the cassette, "is that a scene!" "Hey!" exclaimed 'Adi, "why d'you do that?" "I'd like you two to see something – something I had only discovered here yesterday. Come" and so saying, he got up and went to his room, signalling his younger sister and their friend to follow. "That's truly something else".

Once in his room, he was taking out a small bottle of an unidentified producer. "If we drink what's in here, we get into the film we are watching; actually, we're in it!! Believe me, I had just kissed Molly Ringwald last night after drinking it". "You mean"… said Yonny, stunned, "that"… "Molly Ringwald, ye know? That Lovely red-head babe?" smiled Adam broadly. "No, I mean – have you gone insane?" asked him his friend. Adam sighed. "Ho, well – you don't believe it, drink and see for yerself. I know I will and I want you two in that adventure with me, too. I'd been thinking about doing it when they were slaughtering all those peddies ye know, to join their carnivorous ride – but the two of you pussies were so frightened just to watch it, that I'd figured you're not cut for that kind of action, not yet anyway. but – hey, they wouldn't be there for long and we can both sodomize them AND make them believe, actually, that it is purely thanks to us they're freed!!" His Lovely eyes were shining. ‘Adi was staring, intently, at her elder Brother. “Well, I dunno if ye’re insane or not”, she said, “but I, for one, would have Loved to join the first part’s crazy Family! They were sooooooooo Sexy – and – and – I’d truly have liked to suck on Annie’s big titties; she is so cute!!”

“But if so, we are going to take part at the slaughter later on”, smiled Adam mischievously – and his younger Sister matched the look in his eyes, licked her lips and sighed, “I cannot wait!”

Chapter Five

Cross-Over
Yonny, Adam & ‘Adi sat, in a circle, in front of the TV showing Annie sucking her Twin-Brother’s rock-hard member Lovingly, while the Twins’ Loving & Horny Mother knocked on their door. “Three, two, one – drink!” called Adam – and the three children drank, at once, from the little goblets, containing minute amounts, of the bottle’s enchanted reddish-bordeoux liquid…

And all of a sudden, they found themselves, stark naked as they were, sitting on the dark-blue all-covering floor-carpet, in the middle of the Twins’ small, tastely and finely decorated bedroom, right in front of Georgio’s & his Sister’s stunned looks. “Who are you?! How did you get here?!??” the Twins managed, somehow, to mumble.

“Our names are Adam, Yonny and ‘Adi”, replied Adam. “We are here through the means of using black magic; do not be afraid, we are here because we chose to, simply because we LOVE the two of you!!” And he kissed his younger Sister fully on her thin pinkish child-lips, frenching her briefly. “This is my younger Sister; like you, we’re also into Incest, as well as any other concievable Sex-act. We wish to join you two, and the rest of your Family, in Love and Orgies and… well, much more, whatever else you may be into”, mumbled Adam, suddenly remembering, that for their newly-acquired pallies, that part of driving over and slaughtering young, innocent and beautiful pedestrians hasn’t come along yet. “Ah, c – cool”, managed Anna to stutter, still visibly shocked, “well, em… hop in!” and smiling Lovingly towards Yonny, in particular, she signalled the three of them to hop onto the bed and crawl next to her and her Twin-Brother. “I Love your muscular arms and torso”, she told Yonny. “Will you be the first, to take my virginity away?” Yonny was speechless, but his young manhood did the talking for him, standing up-right and pointing towards the small hand, of the well-tanned black-haired girl of his own age, craving his touch. “My sweetest Dream and Hope, right now, is to be taken, simultaneously, by both you and Yonny”, she told her Twin, who licked his lips, while massaging, forcefully, ‘Adi bare little buttocks. “I’d Love that too… although I’d like to take this little blondie, too, while she eats your cunty and brings you into Orgasm”… “Yes!!” exclaimed his Sister. “Ho, let’s!!”

So, before too long, all five little adolescents were engaging at an intense Orgy, at the heart of which were the two young girly girls, who were vigourously licking each other’s chest, arms, belly, neck and cheeks, while frantically massaging each other’s back and buttocks, all the while being pumped, over and over again, by the three boys = two of which were their very own Brothers!! – as deep as possible and as hardas feasable, into their cunts and butt-holes, whose virgin status became officially lost now, as their Lust overcame and outpowered every concievable excusable reservations they might have had prior to this experience. ‘Adi screamed a little bit in pain, even agony, as Yonny penetrated her anus, but her tears of pain, had soon become ones of pure Joy, as Annie started to suck and nibble on her right nipple and Adam began pumping her cunt, before too long filling his younger Sister with his Incestous babies-making Love-potion.

All the while, Giorgio was pumping his own Twin-Sister, alternately, in her butt and in her cunt, until flooding her shitting-tube with his own Incestous sperm, his white-dwelling young, but nonetheless fertile genes-carrying cells washing her feces’ brown left-overs away from the walls of her young body’s darkest compartments and out into the light, as he pulled out of her and clean his now-shrinking cock on her bed-sheets, all the while holding to ‘Adi’s sweet elvish face and trying to french her, as hard and passionate as he possibly could.

Then, ‘Adi decided to move on – and went down on Annie, fastly licking her way towards her new girlfriend’s Sweet, hot and yearning with mad Desire Love-Tunnel, sinking her girlish little wet tongue asdeep as it would go into Annie’s yummy Cunt, while grinding her little nose right against Annie’s hard little Clitoris – and the dark-haired thirteen-year-old girly girl had SCREAMED… and brutally, losing all controls over her actions, pushed ‘Adi’s sweet little face as hard and deep into her burning crotch as it could possibly have gone.

And the two young girls were now locked, inside one of the hottest, craziest and most insanely intense Orgasms known to Woman = one, which ONLY a wild LESBIAN Sex-act, could ever induce.

Fifteen minutes later, it was all gone. The five kids were now sitting, stark naked and holding hands, and chatting amiably, when Adam had suddenly thought of something. “Where are your Mom and Sister?” he asked Giorgio. “They’re out of Home”, said his new Friend, “went to Rome for the Weekend; why?”

Bewildered, Adam and Yonny exchanged worried glances. “This shouldn’t have happened”, mouthed Adam to his Friend. “What’s wrong?” asked Annie. “Oh, nothing you should worry about Love; nothing at all”, told her Yonny, kissing her reassuringly, while exchanging an extra-worried glance with ‘Adi. “Play along”, mouthed his GirlFriend, “we’ll solve it all, this way or another”. But in her heart, ‘Adi was, actually, light-years from being so sure and calm.

Right before they had taken the bottled reddish liquid, Adam told them, that there could be no changes to the film: that whatever they saw happening, would happen again – and the only change there would be, that they themselves would be part of it and would thus be able to partake at every action there would be. Meaning, Adam, for example, could be screwing both Annie AND her Mommy, but the said Mom SHALL enter her children-room at the exact second she was supposed to, neither sooner no later. But as it was, not only wasn’t she coming in, to barge on them having fun and then to join them in it, but she – and her second Daughter – were out of town, as well??

This could mean anything… including one extremely frightening possibility: that our three protagonists, would have no way of ever going back Home, to their own Reality, once they had enough fun with the fantasy one. It could very possibly be, with the story of the movie so intensely changed, that they were now an integral part of its plot, enslaved to its rules and changes – for good.

Which was also a way of saying another thing: THEY COULD VERY WELL DIE THERE, JUST AS WELL.
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Chapter Six

'Adi's Hottest Orgasm Ever
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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Chapter Seven

After the Slaughter

As the children's thirst for fresh pedestrian-blood calmed down, they all drove back to Giorgio&Annie's house and had another Orgy, this one centered around the two girls making lesbian love while the three boys fondling, licking, groping and screwing them senseless. Giorgio had the best time screwing 'Adi up her buttom for the first time, while mashing the two girls' sweet faces against each other with both his hands, as Yonny and Adam were pushing their young, erected boyhoods, together (strongly mashing against each other, in an intense homosexual pleasure matched by no other), up Annie's tight cunt, kissing and frenching one another in the process. The two of them had also cum together into her, fertilizing her (though they did not know it yet) with their potent jets of sperm and giving her twins each... Yonny had knocked her up with identical girl-twins, while Adam put a boy-&-girl set of twins inside her ooh-so-fertile little womb, where three eggs, had been in waiting, looking forward to get fertilized. Then Giorgio came, hard, into 'Adi's sore shitting-tube and the kids parted, the three real ones taking a walk outside.
"So, what do you propose we'll do?" 'Adi asked her Brother. "I don't know Didi", sighed Adam. "We might be here forever for all I know. Not that it's so bad"... the children smiled. "Ho, I so enjoyed killing those pedestrians today"... mused 'Adi. "If we ever get back, I for one do intend to carry out such massacres in the real world, too!!" "I'm with you", told her Yonny, and the two kissed, passionately. "Same with me Sis", told her Adam, kissing her neck from behind. "Hey!" the kids suddenly heard, "dear children, could you please help me here?" They looked, and saw a girl, of about 19 years of age, tall and ultra-skinny, trying to start the engine of her car. "I need someone to sit at the driver-seat and put in some gas, while I push this thing here up the engine", said the girl. "By the way, I'm Luiza". "Nice to meet you Luiza", said Adam, "I would love to. Let's"... and he sat at the driver-seat of the long, black car, while Luiza stands near the car's front, by the engine. The two other children climbed into the passanger-seat, together, hugging each other tight.
They knew, exactly, what Adam was about to do. When he stepped on the gas and freed the hand-brake, they weren't at all surprised to see him turns the steering-wheel just enough for him to hit Luiza, hard and to knock her unconcious - and then, go right at her stunned lithe body, lying right there on the black asphalt and driving over her, the stolen car's wheels go upon Luiza's breasts and thighs, crushing down her bones, then going back and doing the same, to her abdomen and skull...

The murder was over with in no time. And then, the children drove ahead...
They were now like junkies of slaughter, can't exist for too long without killing innocent pedestrians with the wheels of this car or another. While being screwed up her cunt by Yonny, 'Adi was pointing at various small groups of adorable little children, her Brother was turning the steering-wheel, the car was going upon the sidewalk and the children licked their lips in pleasure, to the sight of ooh-so-many lovely, beautiful children, being turned into lifeless corpses by their wheels of death...

"I totally Love it when they run away screaming, totally horrified, just before we hit them", said 'Adi, while licking her pink child-lips. "I Love Mr. Death"... and her Beautiful eyes misted. Yonny kissed her, hard on the lips, while her Brother massaged her naked thighs with his right hand, his left one resting upon the steering-wheel. "My Fantasy is to make Love to a girl", he said, while zeroing upon a big family, calmly strolling on the peaceful street's sidewalk, completely oblivious to what is just about to hit them and to the fact this was to be their very last day on Earth, "to make her blindly trust me - and then, to have her killed by a car"... and his Beautiful eyes misted, too. His Sister jumped and frenched him. "Youw, I would Love to see that!!" she exclaimed, started laughably wrestle with him on the wheel and hit a child, innocently playing "class" upon a deserted part of the sidewalk - hitting the 7-year-old annorectic little sweetheart from behind, so that she never actually knew what hit her, sending her to the AfterLife - and then going back to where the above-mentioned family were now running, by now completely horrified and screaming hysterically, as the fast car started to harvest their youngs' lives. 'Adi took a wine-bottle, which she noticed lying in a paper-bag on the car's floor, opened it and drank thirstly, as if it had been water. "Want some?" she offered her big Brother, while blocking his field of view, right when the street had ended in a wall - - -
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Chapter Eight
Home Again

The kids' beautiful eyes opened to Adam's and 'Adi's Home's living-room, completely calm and well rested, as if all their adventures throughout Napoli had just been a lovely shared Dream of a hot summer day's SchlafStunde. There was absolutely nothing on or around them to suggest otherwise.
"So that's how we can get back", mused Adam. "To simply kill ourselves in the movie-world"... and his Beautiful smile, known to break many young girl-hearts, shone his boyish face brighter than ever.

His younger Sister came up to him and frenched him, while hugging him hard. "I Love you Big Brother"... she mumbled into their frenching. "Let's get ourselves a fast sport-car and kill children in the real-life world, too!!"
Yonny mounted her from behind and stuck his penis right into her exposed vagina. "We shall kill lots upon lots of them Didi... you'll see!" he promised his girlfriend lovingly.

*

*

*

Finding an available car was no much harder in the real world, than it had been at the silver-screen one. "Wow, see this Beauty", said Adam, carressing the car's metalic silver front, which had the streamline design of a shark. "I'd love to see all those small bodies crashing into it", 'Adi licked her child-lips. Yonny was quite speechless. "Wow" was all he could have managed for quite a while. Adam caught him by the arm and frenched him, hard. "Come on boys!" exclaimed 'Adi, "I think I can see the owner exiting the shop's door!" So, the three of them rushed inside, the two loving boys giving their little excited sweetheart the pleasurable honour of being the first of them to drive a car and kill young kids.

Biting her lips hard, 'Adi took the car out of the parking. She hadn't a clue how to do it properly, but couldn't have cared less about it anyhow. So they crashed the blue car (who stood right behind theirs)'s front-lights! Who cares? ;-)
Then, 'Adi changed the automatic gear into "drive" - and truly stepped on it...
As hard as she possibly could.

Shooting like a bullet, they soon reached the speed of 220 KMPH (about 137 MPH) upon exiting the parking lot, killing the car's legal owner (a strickingly Beauitiful, skinny-yet-very-big-titted model, aged about 25) in the process and screaming loud with purest joy... This wasn't just a film, nor was it a dream: this young woman, has truly been killed, gruesomely and intentionally murdered, by them! 'Adi was ultra-joyful.
Then, they came near a traffic-lighted junction. The lights were red. There were not any cars at the crossing street; but there were quite a few children, ooh-so-Beautiful children, children Beautiful enough to star at fashion-magazines, children so sweet, that you would have dreamed of making Love to them, even if you'd never actually considered yourself to be a healthy pedophile...
Children just as pretty, in fact, as the angelic 'Adi herself, only younger: between 6 and 9 years of age.
And, with look of purely insane delight, 'Adi had killed them all. She zeroed on them, stepped hard on the gas, and hit them all. Then, she made a 180-degrees turn, reentered the junction and drove the car straight over the limp, shocked-but-yet-alive bodies, making sure to kill them. And then - back again!! And again. And again. Her eyes shone bright. Her bright, heavily frecled cheeks flushed. She has never been so happy, never felt so much alive, during her entire Life!!

Yonny and Adam cheered her on, but she couldn't even hear them, so engulf she had become in the sheer act of taking and crushing lives. She'd noticed a loving, romantic couple - the boy about 17, his girlfriend perhaps 14 - peacefully strolling, hand in hand, down a grasslawn in the park. She set to have them butchered. Coming up behind them, they never actually knew what had hit them, since who would have thought, to look back cautiously for cars upon the peaceful grasslawn at the city-park?

And thus, the boy and girl looking lovingly, adoringly, worshippingly at each other's devouted eyes, together they were harvested, at once, away from the living-lands.
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Chapter Nine

The Pharmacist; Losing Control
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!!

=============================
Comments are always welcome!!

danniel.qeletti@live.com
Chapter Ten

The Sweet Angel Yulianna
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.

*

*

*

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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