Lost

Chapter 1 - The Start of Something Good

It was by pure luck and good fortune that Seb Hunter, the notorious paedophile child abductor and rapist, was washed up on the deserted island in the North Pacific Ocean. He had been on the run from police in many countries for more than two months when opportunity struck and he stole a powerboat in a port in Japan. There was plenty of fuel, food and water on board so he just sailed east in the hope of finding a safe refuge somewhere, anywhere. Eventually he ran out of fuel without making land and began to drift. The boat drifted for two weeks whilst he lived on the last of his food and water supplies. It was getting very desperate when during the night he hit land, an island. 

Seb rushed ashore when dawn broke and luckily found a clean water supply, he also discovered fruit growing on trees, what luck! He spent the rest of the day collecting water and food for the next few days on what looked like a deserted island.

Just at the end of the day when he was reaching in a tree for a juicy peach he felt a sharp scratch in his neck then everything went black.

The next thing he remembered was waking up in a room with his hands tied behind his back and his ankles tied together, he had a raging headache!

The drug that was administered via blow dart by the police acted at once.

Two uniformed men stood in front of Seb; they allowed him to regain composure before asking him his name and how he found the island. Seb told them the truth.

Then one of the uniformed men said that his name did agree with what was on his passport that was found on him, the Policeman said that he had looked on the FBI website and noticed that he was a wanted man for a whole string of sex attacks on young girls, abductions and rapes. It was reported that one of his rape victims, a 12 year old girl, was currently pregnant with his baby.

Seb’s head dropped, he tried to mitigate it by saying he thought that some of the girls were a lot older and he was led on by their sexy ‘come on gestures’.

‘Save your breadth Mr Hunter’ one of the men said. ‘We normally just execute any intruders onto our land but your personal profile looked very interesting’.

Seb was very confused and he looked it.

The policeman untied Seb’s hands and offered him a large glass of water. As he drank it another man dressed casually entered the room and introduced himself as Ben, he was one of the island Council members.

‘Well Mr Hunter I’ll come straight to the point, this is probably the luckiest day of your life, what would you say if I told you that our island is essentially a colony of eighty three men and six women…. and every single one of us is a so called paedophile. Yes, even the women.

We are a community created and in existence solely because of our deep and devoted love for little girls. Our constitution our laws and rules are fundamentally based on a man’s right to enjoy physical and sexual relations with a female of any age. Essentially we are a community of paedophiles for paedophiles, created by paedophiles’.

Paedophiles have very, very strong sexual desires and needs. Needs much stronger than other so called ‘normal’ people. In our society paedophilia is the norm, children are educated and strongly indoctrinated to accept our values from the first step they take on our land. 

Seb looked at them in astonishment at making such an incredible statement but in response he simply said ‘well great, if there are children here too then it’s like heaven, utopia’. He was half expecting to get a punch in the face for admitting he was one himself and that all this was an elaborate set-up to make him confess to his identity. But no, Ben smiled and simply said ‘that’s exactly what it is!!

The headache was going now he’d drunk the water and his head was a lot clearer. Well at least they hadn’t killed me, yet, he thought to himself.

‘You will be on one month’s trial here on our island. If all goes well and your blood tests are negative in seven days then you may be able to enjoy female company, your behaviour will be assessed during the month and if suitable then you may be offered to stay and become a member of our community where you will be expected to obey our laws, work and earn your keep. This coming week you must stay close to me and I will escort you around and answer any questions’. His feet were untied and Seb stood up and followed Ben out of the building.

The small town looked very civilised and orderly with buildings, roads and even cars. They walked down the street a short way walking past two young girls aged maybe 9 years old wearing rather provocative clothes.

Ben greeted Katrina and Bellinda with a smile. The girls responded by saying ‘hello sir’ in unison. Seb looked at them with curiosity.

‘OK so if this island is as you say it is then what are the laws governing everyone and who makes them?’ Said Seb.

‘Well as I have told you we do have a committee with a constitution and laws, some strict but above all we abide by the laws of nature: what comes natural. The fundamental freedom in our society is a man’s right to engage in and enjoy sex with a female of any age, anywhere at any time. On our island, that is always a man’s right. However, for example it is against the law to travel in a car more than 20mph, deliberately taking life is against the law, use of unjustified and unwarranted violence is against the law, carrying a firearm or an offensive weapon is too.’ Said Ben.

‘Do you have any sex laws? Sex with a minor, age of consent, lewd conduct, rape and so on’ said Seb.

‘There are no sex laws at all Mr Hunter, our society, as I said, is based on the sexual desires and needs of men who love children and find children sexually attractive and desirable. Our whole system is based on the sexual needs and desires of men but to respect and take great care of the girls we love. We have done our very best to create a wonderland society where paedophilia is completely normal and open, where paedophilia is actively promoted in our school and in our way of life. We rejoice in the absolute beauty of little girls and our desire for them’

‘So is rape legal? What about child pornography?’

‘It depends what you mean by rape because a man always has the right to instigate sexual activity when he wants, however we do very strongly encourage all men to be as gentle and loving as the situation dictates and only to use force when the need and the urge is very strong and uncontrollable. We love and promote child pornography Mr Hunter, there is nothing wrong with making an erotic film of two people making love, age is totally irrelevant and not a consideration here. It is worth emphasising again that all our girls are very well looked after and cared for in every way and they enjoy more freedom, have more fun than anywhere else in the world. However the girls are taught that men MUST be obeyed at all times and what he says is final. 

Don’t forget we cannot participate in sex with little girls all the time, it is not possible and it would become boring, we just get on with our business for a lot of the time but when the urge strikes or when you spot a pretty girl then there is nothing to stop you seducing her and enjoying sex with her for as long as you desire’. 

They came to a row of small shops where everyone seemed to know everything about Seb already and they greeted him with a smile and a wave.

‘How long was I unconscious for?’ asked Seb

‘Two days, we needed to check your background out’ said Ben

No wonder they all knew so much about Seb!

‘How many girls are here then and what ages, where do they come from?’

‘There are currently 103 girls here who sleep in groups in mansions that have mixed dormitories and in some houses with residents. By ‘mixed’ I mean adult men, teenagers, boys and girls in the same rooms, the girls are aged between six and fourteen years old generally. They are orphans kidnapped from abroad all around the world, Brazil, Russia, Thailand and so on, at an early age and brought here, we have about ten every three months. They spend their first month in a temporary hostel in a special camp on the other side of the island where they are totally re-educated and instilled with different social values compared with the so called ‘free world’ and are brought around to our way of thinking. They are also told what is expected of them regarding respect for adults and compliance with adult’s requests’.

They receive good education and part of that education is for them to learn and understand that sexual desire, sexual lust and sexual attraction to the opposite sex between any ages is totally normal, natural and healthy. They are taught to be proud of every aspect of their bodies, especially with what they have between their legs! They are taught that a man’s penis is a beautiful thing that they will naturally find attractive and they will naturally desire it. 

The girls are taught that the male of the species, any living species, is dominant and always makes a sexual advance to a female of any age when interested in sex. This is normal and the girls are taught not to be afraid and to be compliant, and accept what is natural, normal and healthy.

We also give the girls a structure and a purpose to every day by having them attend a school to create an atmosphere of normality and stability.

But, I am glad to say, very deeply embedded within all of this is our paedophile ethos, belief and rules to create this utopia where very young girls are freely available to all men for sex. A truly free society.

Seb still looked sceptical.

They arrived outside a clothes shop, Ben said he wanted Seb to go in. 

The person running the shop was an attractive woman of about 22 called Anna, they greeted each other cordially and Ben introduced Seb. They chatted for a short while then browsed. 

The men’s clothes were on one side of the shop and the women’s and girl’s clothes on the other. In the girl’s section there was all manor of sexy children’s clothes such as mini skirts, stockings, suspenders, tight hot pants and frilly knickers mixed with traditional preteen girl’s clothes such as a pink flowery summer dress and Barbie doll knickers. 

But astonishingly the location of the girl’s underwear was also where hardcore child pornography and adult pornography was on display on stands. The material was at children’s eye level and the front covers of the magazines left nothing to the imagination. However, the magazines and videos on display always showed smiling laughing girls if they were naked or with facial expressions of intense sexual pleasure as if taken shortly before moment of orgasm.

Seb lent down and picked one magazine up called ‘schoolgirl child sex’. The girl looked nine or ten and a series of pictures took us from seeing her fully dressed in navy blue school uniform to seeing her vagina stretched wide around a fat adult cock that was deeply sunk inside her hairless slit.

‘Beautiful, beautiful, wonderful’ Seb was saying under his breadth as he eagerly skipped through the pages.

Ben smiled.

At that point Katrina and Bellinda came into the shop to look at some clothes. Ben asked Seb to stand in the corner and observe. The two girls were just browsing and soon reached the girl’s underwear section next to the sex material.

Ben walked over and picked up a magazine then opened the middle cover where a 10 year old girl was having intercourse with an adult. ‘She’s a lucky girl’ Ben said to the girls. They giggled together. Then he picked up a pair of pretty pink knickers from the shelf with a white bow on the front and a pattern of ducks.

‘I bet these will look pretty on you Bellinda’ said Ben

As he said the words he knelt down and the child stood still whilst he undid the white string that held her shorts up then he pulled her shorts off followed by her white cotton panties. Her hairless girl slit looked beautiful. Ben couldn’t resist the temptation to fondle her before pulling on her new knickers. They looked lovely on her. Bellinda pulled her shorts back up and stood waiting for Ben to tell her what she could do.

‘I’ll pay for them sweetheart, off you pop now’ he said and the girls left giggling.

Ben gave Anna a token to pay for the knickers and they left.

‘That was incredible’ said Seb

In fact Seb was beginning to think that all this could actually be true. He was praying in his mind that it was.

They continued their slow walk through the village and Seb continued asking questions. The island had kept its secrecy and was invisible to the whole outside world because of a super high tech cloaking device that a scientist had salvaged from a strange vessel that had crashed on the island more than 60 years previously. Seb was not allowed to know any more.

They arrived at a small cottage where Ben said he would be allowed to stay, it was opposite the small building they used as a school where the children received some education.

They both went into the cottage where Ben explained how things worked and where to find other things. There was even a TV in the corner with one channel devoted to a mixture of adult and child hardcore sex.

‘Can I see in the school?’ Seb asked

‘Of course’

School had finished for the day so they walked around each of the ten rooms, they seemed normal classrooms until they went into the four rooms that were labelled ‘Sex Education’. There were photographs and pictures of naked men and girls performing all sorts of sex acts, there were models of men with erections and around the walls there were slogans written by both the girls and the teachers. They said all sorts of incredible things in big bold writing: ‘A man’s penis is beautiful’, ‘sex is the best and most satisfying experience in life’, ‘a girl’s orgasm is stronger and lasts longer than a mans’,

‘sex is good, sex is beautiful’.

There was also a huge cut-away section of what a cock would look like inside a girl’s vagina if you could see it. It was a bit of a joke drawing really but it was good at showing what the hole between their legs is really for!

‘Norman, the teacher, should be around’ said Ben ‘Can you wait here whilst I go and look for him, I would like to introduce you to him.’

So Seb waited in the classroom browsing at the porn posters on the classroom wall thinking how pervy and erotic it was. Wonderful he thought. He thought he heard a voice outside the window so he went over and glanced out.

Seb saw Norman on top of a girl on the lawn outside the sex education classroom!

What a sight. His pants were around his knees and her dress was around her waist,  his bare bottom clenched and relaxed as he presumably engaged in sexual intercourse with a child. The girl looked small underneath him and her knees were wide apart and raised. Her white knickers lay beside her. There was little sound apart from heavy breathing from Norman and little gasps from the child. The sex continued for 10 minutes before his movement became rapid and erratic indicating his orgasm, this was confirmed when he made loud gasps and then he became still.

A couple of minutes later he dismounted her and stood up to adjust his pants. The girl stood up, she was no more than 10 years old and her hairless slit seemed to glisten with wetness. She was a pretty girl Seb thought and it was a wonderful sight seeing her being fucked by this adult.

The girl put her underwear back on and adjusted her dress then stood there, she looked up and saw Seb. She gave the slightest of smiles.

‘Ok Maisey sweetheart that was lovely, you can go home now. Seb heard Norman say to her.

‘There you are Norman, I thought I’d catch you shagging one of your pupils’ Ben said

They went inside and Ben introduced Norman to Seb who was still in a bit of a state after witnessing what would undoubtedly be considered at home as child rape with a long prison sentence.

After a short while Seb said enthusiastically ‘this is just such a fantastic, a wonderful place oh god I’ve come to heaven!’

‘Yes you have my lad’ said Norman.

‘The worst bit is I have to wait a week before I can have sex!’ Said Seb.

‘Yes but that gives you plenty of time to look around at the girls and choose one’ said Norman winking.

‘So how do you enforce your way of thinking into the girl’s minds?’ asked Seb

‘You will be surprised, Janice our sex education and sexual morals teacher is very good. We enforce that sex is a gift to us all in life and it is natural, normal and healthy to want to participate in sex, that age is irrelevant, that embarrassment is very wrong. We encourage masturbation to awaken a little girl’s sexuality and show them how to perform it. We have very lifelike models of a man’s torso with a flaccid penis and when a girl massages it, it grows erect and even shoots sugar water after a while. It really is good. The girls are even encouraged to put it in their mouths which causes a lot of fun and laughter. But all the time we are preparing them for life here.

‘What is very surprising’ continued Norman ‘is that 99% of the girls soon adapt and you have no idea how dirty and horny they become from an early age.

‘It sounds fantastic but how do I approach a girl here? Are there set rules?’ said Seb

Norman replied. ‘If she’s in school then just wait for her at the school gates, just say hi and tell her your name, she will tell you hers then just tell her that you want to have a walk with her and get to know her because she’s nice. Be persistent and basically she’s yours.’

Ben spent the next week with Seb in the cottage, during the day they walked around and was introduced to people, Seb asked more questions and he was on the hunt for his first girl. There were dozens of pretty girls he could have chosen and any one of them would be lovely but it was when Seb went to see Janice in her sex education class that he noticed ten year old Mandy. She was absolutely beautiful, what stunning looks, what beauty with her shoulder length brown hair and dreamy eyes. And the short skirts just made all the girls look so incredibly sexy. Most wore knee length white socks and a very short navy blue pleated skirt or some with denim skirts.

For three consecutive days Seb and Ben waited for Mandy at the school gates, Seb took her for walks, for a burger and to play ball in the park. There was physical contact with Mandy at every opportunity but it could never progress to anything carnal because of his restriction and Ben was there to ensure sex didn’t happen. But having said that Seb did kiss her, hug her and even fondle her over her clothes which excited him tremendously. Time and again he told her how beautiful she was.

On the sixth night Seb masturbated over thoughts of making love to Mandy, he imagined every thing he would do with her. Oh the thought of pulling her little knickers down! Seb’s discipline made sure he didn’t ejaculate and waste a load that was surely destined for deep inside Mandy’s pussy!

After a week the results of Seb’s blood test were negative, he was a free man! Ben congratulated him as a member of the colony, shook his hand and said ‘enjoy yourself Seb, we’ll be finding a job for you in a couple of days so relax. You can stay at the Eros mansion if you like there’s a spare room for you there or if you prefer you can sleep in one of the beds in the girl’s dormitory. I’m off to find Bellinda I have unfinished business!’

At 3.30 Seb was at the school gates, the girls were slowly leaving the school in dribs and drabs. There was one other man who looked about 40 stood near Seb who was very quiet and looked very intense, he kept putting a hand in his pocket obviously playing with himself. Seb looked closer and could see a bulge and a wet patch in the man’s pants, hell he was desperate and eager. A girl came out with short black hair, she looked about 8 years old, as soon as he saw her he became excited and fidgety. As she got to the gates he firmly put an arm around her and ushered her away.

Seb thought he looked interesting, he liked his focus on the child he wanted and how genuinely excited he looked.

Then Mandy came out. Seb’s heart pounded as she walked toward him in her short blue denim skirt and white short sleeved top. She was lovely, such a beautiful child. 

‘Hi Mandy it’s me again’ Seb said with a broad smile.

‘Hello, are we going for a walk again Seb?’ she said

As she said these words to Seb he visualised in his mind the head of his erect cock pressing against her hairless vaginal entrance.

‘Yes, it’s a nice day for a walk in the park, just the two of us, I’d like you to come with me’

They walked away and after a few yards Seb took her hand gently and smiled at her.

As they walked through the park he caressed her hair and asked what she had done at school that day and she said some maths, some geography and some sex education. Seb asked her what she had learnt in the sex education today. Mandy said that she now knew that a girl’s vagina became wet when she was sexually aroused and a sexually aroused vagina can accommodate most men’s penises when a girl is over about seven years old. She also learnt that boys and men have erections first thing in the morning. Seb smiled at her and told her that she was a clever girl for remembering such important facts.

Seb had brought along two cans of Coke so they sat on a bench and drank through straws, Seb frequently looked at her shapely legs as she dangled and kicked them around whilst enjoying her drink. Her skirt was only just covering her knickers.

They finished their drink and Mandy grabbed her school bag and off they went again. Seb asked where she lived and she replied the Eros hostel……..Ben knew!! Good man, good man Ben!!

‘That’s where my room is too, you can show me the way’ Seb said.

As they walked down the road hand in hand they passed a small playground with swings and a slide where there were already girls playing.

‘Can I have a play first please Seb’ she pleaded

‘Of course sweetheart’ 

It was such a wonderful experience for Seb.

One other rule on the island was that girls only wore skirts or dresses with a hem line at least six inches above the knee. Consequently Seb was treated to flashes of girl’s knickers everywhere he looked, on the slide, on the swings. It was wonderful.

Mandy wanted a go on the swings so Seb insisted he pushed her from the front. It was a good move. He was soon getting a good view of her knickers as she swung, plain white. After a few minutes he suddenly realised he was almost erect and that he had spent the past hour with Mandy walking and playing with her in the children’s playground……… when the fact of the matter was he was only really interested in engaging in deep penetrative sexual intercourse with her.

‘Come on Mandy, we’re going now’ he said quite firmly.

They walked the 200 yards to the Eros hostel hand in hand, as they approached the large house he paused and said to her ‘Mandy, you are a very, very pretty young lady and I like you a lot, can you please show me to room 6 when we get inside?’

She smiled sweetly and said OK.

Inside the hostel there was three separate large bedrooms with 15 beds in each room, communal showers, a large kitchen and two lounge rooms. There were already some girls chatting and frolicking around, some just wearing panties and they were in the same room as two men who were chatting.

Mandy guided Seb along the hallway and though a door to where there were ten single rooms for adults. They got to room 6 and opened the door, the room was lovely, a big sofa with a large double bed in the middle of the room.

Seb held on to Mandy’s hand and asked her to come inside, he closed the door behind them and gasped out loud in relief because he knew that soon he would at last be inside Mandy.

He walked over to the bed and sat on it and bounced, it was nice and soft. He took his shirt off and turned around to Mandy who was sitting on the sofa, she had lounged back and her denim skirt had ridden up revealing the beautiful sexy sight of her knickers. She held on to a little teddy she had in her school bag and Seb’s cock was soon becoming erect as he lusted at the sight in front of him.

Seb opened his arms and said’ come here sweetheart’ she walked over to him, he stooped and embraced her. He kissed her neck and face at first very slow and gentle but then he became more aroused and his penis became solidly erect very quickly, he kissed her harder then his hands were underneath her skirt squeezing her bottom.

‘Oh god I’ve wanted you for days Katy, since the first time my eyes saw you I wanted you. You are such a beautiful little girl and now I’m going to pull your knickers down and make love to you.’

Seb was a well equipped man, a well endowed lover. His penis was almost 9” when fully erect and he had a good girth. Undoubtedly he would stretch Katy’s young vagina severly and she would hope that her vagina would be wet enough to accommodate him, as she had learnt today in her sex education class.

Seb knelt in front of Mandy, both his hands went up underneath her skirt. He fondled and squeezed her firm peach like bottom then one hand was between her legs and his fingers molested and felt the soft flesh and the cleft of her young pussy lips over her knickers. Then two fingers on each hand took hold of the hem of her knickers next to her hips and very slowly he pulled her white knickers down her slim legs. He watched them come down her shapely legs then she stepped out of them, then he pulled up her skirt to reveal a completely smooth hairless slit. A little girl’s slit a little girl’s pussy. 

Slowly he ran two fingers along the slit between those plump labia lips then it was his whole hand greedily rubbing the entire pussy region up and down, around and around.

Seb told her to sit on the sofa and to keep her legs parted, without question she did as she was told, she continued playing with a toy she had picked up with one hand and held onto her white knickers with the other as she watched Seb undress. 

Seb was desperate to feel her naked thighs between his torso, to lay on top of her beautiful child body and closely look at her beauty and stare into her dreamy eyes; he was fully steel-like erect and all proud nine inches of his paedophile cock was aching to feel the warm, wet tightness and resistance of her young vagina. He was dripping with pre-cum and almost shaking with desperate need to mate with her, instantly he grabbed her legs and pulled her length ways on to the sofa and knelt between her legs. He lowered himself onto her and rubbed the head of his pre-cum dripping cock up and down her slit, he could feel little squirts of pre-cum making her entrance even more lubricated. He was intensely sexually aroused and his heart pounded in his chest, without any further delay he pressed the glistening purple head of his cock hard against the entrance to her vagina, slowly he felt his member stretch her cunt and very gradually it sank inside her. She was wriggling around now holding her breadth, pushing her head back and making gasping noises as if trying to do something difficult. Mandy was indeed trying to do something difficult, she was trying to accommodate Seb’s 9” cock.

Mandy wasn’t a virgin but still Seb had to work very hard and maintain a pressure to try and enter her. He would pull out a little and apply more of his lubrication around his cock and gently pull away her outer lips from around his cock to assist him to enter her deeper. And it worked. He had a good few inches inside her when he began to withdraw and stab it into her with more force then he would push hard again, really hard determined to enjoy a deep penetration with Mandy. Still she wriggled, gasped and moaned but all the while Seb was gradually entering her deeper and deeper and deepe. It was a great success and all Seb’s hard controlled work had paid off, he had at least six inches inside her when he started to fuck her properly. His cock was now gliding in and out, withdrawing until the purple cock head was just visible before plunging in again as deep as it would go inside her vagina. His purple knob was pressing up hard against her cervix for sure before he would start withdrawing once again almost completely only to again plunge in hard. 

Seb moaned and groaned out loud, gasping and grunting greeted every wonderful thrust again and again and again. More than half an hour had passed since he had first entered Mandy, he had controlled himself and held himself back like the expert he was, every thrust had been absolutely wonderful, every second had been sheer bliss. Yet, the best was yet to come for Seb and he was about to reap the reward of such well controlled sex, he knew his orgasm was imminent and he did nothing to try to prevent himself coming. Very gradually he felt his whole body start to tingle with an incredible, wonderful electrifying sensation, his balls felt on fire then almost screaming out he climaxed with massive intensity, he came with such force and ferocity as he had not experienced for years, he could feel semen spasmodically ejaculating along his cock in massive forceful quantities, squirting and spurting again and again and again inside Mandy’s preteen vagina. It was heaven, it was such wonderful, wonderful satisfaction. It felt so good and so right to do this.

For a few minutes he collapsed, spent on top of the child sweating and breathing heavily. Gradually he regained some composure and raised himself slightly, slowly he withdrew his softening wet cock from her vagina and with a plop it fell onto the sofa followed by a huge stream if his semen that ran like a stream over Mandy’s anus and onto the sofa making a pool of semen.

Seb looked down at her fucked pink opening and smiled with great satisfaction. Not once had Mandy complained or tried to resist Seb’s sexual advances.

Laying beside her and holding her close to him he told Mandy how much of a good girl she had been and she would soon be allowed to put her knickers back on. He kissed her many times on her face and lips as he hugged her, then she got to her feet and put her knickers back on and left smiling at Seb. She was hungry for her supper.










