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CHAPTER FOUR

ARBA`AH NIKHNESU LA-PPARDES…
ארבעה נכנסו לפרדס...
It was Nogah, in fact, who made `Idith and Daniel – 
our new Lifemates – speak of their Life, their Love 
and their catastrophic trauma. It was just a few hours 
after we met, when the dawn had shone upon our 
Pardes (A CITRUS-Plant), when they had cried their Story 
to the two of us, right after Nogah had assured them, 
that our Friendship is strong and that, "whoever your 
enemies could be – we shall fully join you in fighting 
and defeating them".
We told them, briefly, our own Story. We all cried, 
hugging tightly and holding on to one another for 
dear Life, for dear Love. Four means invinsibile: all our 
enemies, expect your painful demise!!
The nine squared kilometers, that made up our Kingdom, 
of the forestlike Pardes, are very wide. And abandoned. 
And dark; very, VERY dark.
So – their Story was this: a little over a month ago, 
`Idith was brutally raped, by three drunken soldiers on 
vacation. Worse yet, being from a VERY religious 
background, her "family" (so-called) had blamed HER, 
outcasted HER, sent her away and – after the family-
members, of the despickable rapists, have found out, that 
she had filed a complaine against them to the Police – 
they had re-spotted her and beaten dear Life out of her 
young, gentle and EXTREMELY fragile body; two of 
the men, had even raped her again – and her so-called 
"family" had locked all their doors to her, depicting 

her as a "boundless, shame-giving adultress". She was 
being thrown out, naked and pennyless, and all she had 
was her Loving, always-loyal and trustworthy Boyfriend 
– and now us.
And Nogah and I swore – we shall avenge your pains, 
`Idith, just like we shall avenge ours!!

We had yet refrain from telling them of our gastronomical 
preferances – it was clear to the both of us, that it 
should be taking them quite a while to adapt to our 
Lifestyle, and most-particularily, to the babies-eating 
part; and, in fact, I had seriously doubted, whether 
`Idith shall EVER be able to accept it – but my Sister, 
my admirable sweet Twin-Sister did only wink at me and 
promised, smiling between her adorably beautiful Dimples, 

"leave that part to me; she'll devour those babies with 
great pleasure".

I have always blindly trusted the Word of my Sister; 
and thus, I have done this time, too.

Daniel was extraordinarily handsome: soft, gently 
freckled face, a mane of brown hair, greenish-grey eyes 
and a pair of Lovely dimples. And `Idith was as gentle 
as the gentlest Lilly-flower, as the tendermost rosebud, 
you had ever seen, with a long, dark brown hair, 
swan-like neck, thin and fragile-most figure, sad smile 
and soft, so soft and always-sad grey eyes, which were 
partially hidden behind her thin, nerdlike eye-glasses, 
which had only made her so much more desirable, by making 
you wish you could protect and safeguard her forever, 
from anything in our vicious, cruel and always-so-brutal 
ugly universe. And so, while Nogah and I made Love – 
her pregnancy had only made her sooooooooooo much hornier 
and turned me on, too – I had suggested, that the two 
of us shall seduce them, make Love to them and show them, 
how grand it could be, what a hugest of Lovely, sweetest, 
Admirable and Adorable of all priviledges it could be, 
to be fully-Loved, by US.
So, right after we came (and we do ALWAYS come together, 
no matter what!! hey – twins or no twins? ;-) ), Nogah 
and I got up, went out from our narrow shelter (for now, 
we had only had the most basic shelter – made out of 
a very small tent, partially pushed into a cave, which 

we had dug into the ground, between the roots of some 
of the Citrus-Trees; during the next few days, we had 
planned to widen and enlarge it, in order for it to 

accommodate all the members, of our fastly growing Clan), 
went to Daniel and `Idith's place (which was made out 
of our four rain-coats, which were connected to several 
long, thick stick and to one of the thickest Citrus-Trees, 
approximately 9 meters from us), quietly entered and 
very, very gently and softly, woke them up.
"Is it morning yet?" asked `Idith, while yawning – and 
there and then, I had just been totally and completely 
unable to stop myself – I have just been flushed, by 
so Strong a Love for her, to Love and Guard her for all 
and each and every possible Eternity. And thus, 
I had leaned down and kissed her – right upon her soft, 
moisted, fully red-pinkish lips.
"I Love You", I whispered softly. "We both Love, the two 
of You very, VERY Much, `Idith, You are SUCH a divine, 
a God-given treasure… Please, Please `Idith – Danny – 
Please, lert us make Love to You, to initiate You into 
OUR World, of limitless, eternal and totally 
unconditional Love"… `Idith looked at me, just a tiny 
bit puzzled. "Ooh, `Oded", she answered, "I had no idea 
You – I feel so – weird"…
I bent down and kissed her, fully on her lips again, 
and this once, she had kissed me back. I had only 
opened my eyes once, for a single blink, to make sure that 

Nogah and Daniel were being kissed by one another – 
and so they were alright!!

Then, I had stripped `Idith naked. Totally naked. She was 
breathing hard and was obviously frightened to her bone, 
of what we were right about to carry out together, but 
when I had stopped, for only two secondfs, out of fear 
of hurting her – she had only breathed at me, "no – 
keep on, undress me and take – me, Pleeeease"… 
She had been close, so I had noticed, to faint, out of 
sheer desire, out of that full, sweeping feeling of 
the desire of the flesh, which had obviously been new 
to her. While undressing her and starting to make Love 
to her soft, small-to-mid-sized tits (which were, 
obviously, smaller than my Twin's – as she had been 
pretty much slimmer in figure), I caught myself wondering 
– is it at all possible, that she and Danny had never 
have their sex yet??
And then, fully naked, I had leaned down and cupped 
her left Breast with my wet, hungrily eager Mouth. And 
I could feel `Idith's pulse stops. "Oh, `O-Deddy"… she 
had sighed, her hard breathing makes her voice sounds 
even sexier than Nogah's, "Ooh, it IS SOOOOOO GOOOOOOOD"…
I had sneaked just one, super-brief glance at the 
direction of Nogah and Danny: He was fucking her 
like a sexstarved maniac, to her most obvious enjoyment. 
We'd exchanged glances – and then, I had instantly 
realized: THERE IS ABSOLUTLY NOTHING, WHICH COULD EVER 
BE BETTER – THAN A ROMANCE FOR FOUR.
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