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Chapter One
The Corridor
Yulianna knew very, very well, what walking through this specific corridor would entail.

But she had no other option, no choice: it was the only way, for her, to reach her bedroom... naked as she was, and dripping wet after this long, hot bubble-bath and the hoter still, lovely shower (both of which she had needed BADLY, after walking through the heavy rain), she had to cross this entire now heavily-despised corridor, the corridor between the bathroom and her own bedroom, the corridor which goes right next to the room, between the bathroom and her bedroom: her little brother Har`el's bedroom.

No, she had to fix herself in her mind: Har`el was not so little anymore. Highly developed for his age, this eleven-year-old boy was, in fact, a small man - and with raging hormones to match. Somehow, somewhere, someone (Yulianna had no idea who, but she had a very clear idea, as to the nature of the physical and emotional tortures, to which she was going to subject him - or her, she had to uncomfortably remind herself - once she'll find them) had allowed this young, hormone-filled 140-centimeter-tall MONSTER a practically open access, to various kinds of hardcore pornography, with a strong emphasys upon little-brother-raping-big-sister stuff, especially from the early 1980's, where such stuff had still been semi-legal.

It was just as if, she thought, getting herself more and more horrified by the minute, by the second, just as if someone had WANTED Har`el, her dear little brother of times now long bygone, to become her RAPIST. As if someone close to her, had entered the most secret, darkest quarters of her mind, read all her oppressed, heavily denied desires, of being the victim of such an intra-family, INCESTOUS rape - and has been hard at work to make it happen...

She did not wish to think about it; not now, nor ever!! She WILL suppress these thoughts and erase them from her mind, once and for all!! She is a strong, 21st-century modern and independent female of sixteen years, who receives the highest marks at all her classes and whose shortish, somewhat boyish haircut and general confident good looks, have long since made her the envy of all her feminine classmates and the secretive wet dream of all her masculin ones.

And not just them, either. As Yulianna had now been openly bisexual and flirted, freely, with any girl and young woman who felt up to the challenge of taking this hot, athletic teenage blonde to bed.

This was, in a matter of fact, the only time, when she would let go of any and all controls and completely submit herself, if her partner just happened to be of the dominating type, to all the later, mostly much elder person's desires.

And, to put it simply: Yulianna just ADORED it, when a control-freak lesbian woman in her late thirties - or even forties, older than her own Mother - would bind her to the bed, or to a pole or a chair or just about ANYTHING, wear a gigantic strap-on and SHAG her, FUCK her, SCREW her senseless, while beating the hell out of her in the process... as this sixteen-year-old blonde has ALWAYS been a complete masochist, though already a very long time ago, she swore that she would NEVER allow ANYONE of the opposite sex to know ANYTHING about that. Hell, NO!! ALL her relationships with BOYS, must have HER as the dominant type and as the dictating party, with her admiring Lover gently crawling at her feet and worshipping her toes. ALWAYS and without ANY exception, EVER.

[image: image1.jpg]


Well, enough procastinating! She had to get out of this bathroom and to her bedroom, and she had to do it NOW.

Shivering slightly, the stark-naked, frightened young female had exited the bathroom and started walking along the mortifying corridor, straight towards her own doo -

But she did NOT reach her own door.

A small body, as naked as her own but most definitely NOT as clean, pressed against her and pressed her against the wall.

"Hi Yullie", said Har`el, his hard, erected member pressed hard against her thigh, "wassup?"

She wringled to get free from him, but failed: small though he might have been, this kid was a judo-champion third year running and highly versed in jiu-jitsu, too; he loved lifting weights for fun, and already at his young age, was a small cluster of massive muscle-force. She gave up pretty fast.

Unable to reach her lips yet, he kissed one of her small, yet well-proportioned tits instead. "Hmmm, yummy!" he exclaimed, laughed gleefully and pressed her hands harder onto the wall. "I'm gonna put a baby into you big sis!"

This sentence he must have picked up from one of those films, Yullie thought; she knew these all too well, had watched prectically all of them during the past couple of years. NO!!! She will NOT surrender to those thoughts, NO!!!!

"Well, what have we got here?" Asked Har`el menacingly, while staring at her creaming slit, "you ARE gettin' wet now, hey right now bigsis?"
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Yullie blushed crimsonly. Hell, she thought, what the use would be, for her, to deny the obvious. "Yes", she was proud for having looked him in the eye while saying this. "Yes, Har`el, I am. Your actions make me hot, for you"... and HERE she crashed down, crying, into this boy - her own younger brother!!'s - strong, boyish, muscular arms...

And then he kissed her, passionately. And, instinctively and without a single shred of thought, she returned the french kiss and with an extra passion. And his rock-hard little dick, was, already, right by the hairy entrance of her hot, now gushing cunt...
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And he had entered her body. Her own little brother, her own beloved, eleven-year-old baby-brother, had forced his cock's road straight into her gushing cunt's wet warmness. There was no stopping it now: they had committed INCEST.

Yullie screamed, not with fright, but with passion, into which her former fear had now totally dissolved. The hell with ALL of society's stupid, totally-retarded taboos!! She wanted this boy, she needed his cute little cock inside her starving sweet vagina, just as much as he had needed her. And so, semi-lying on the corridor's chilly floor, she allowed him to penetrate her time and time again, to push his tiny little boyhood as deep as it would go inside her, while telling him, over and over and over again, how terribly MUCH she wanted him to father a child inside her - even though they both knew, of course, this was to take a little while, at least a year or two, before such a Grateful Event would, indeed, be able to take place.
And, as it came to an end, as he came inside her belly, she kissed him tenderly on his forehead and told him, "Thank You, Dear SweetHeart, for forcing me like that!! Thank You for... ahmm... Raping me"...

And the two smiled at each other, with endless, boundless LOVE.
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CHAPTER TWO
The Undiscovered Country

of Blind Submission

and Obedience
After having thus been womanized, by her very own little kid-brother, having thus been exposed, Yullie had found that she was, in fact, beginning to crave his violent touch. That very first time he had fucked her, they had made brutal Love for over an hour, him fucking her first upon the corridor's floor, at the missionary position, and then upon her own bed, at all other positions they could possibbly think of at that moment. Yes, she did surrender her tiny (though not virgin) anal hole to him, as well. It hurt like hell - and she so LOVED the Pain...
After having thus been womanized, by her very own cute-yet-violent baby-brother, the formerly fierce, sturdy teenage girl was, now, starting to find out how she could, in a matter of fact, draw an extreme amount of a not-yet-experienced Pleasure from gradually, yet knowingly and intentionally, turning herself into her own baby-brother's whimpering, obedient and approval-craving Sex-slave. It had begun that very day, and took a genuine acceleration already by the next day's very early afternoon, when - while kissing her younger brother fully on his lips - Yulianna had handed him two keys: there were her bedroom-key and even more crucial, for her: a small silvery key to her Secret Diary, where she wrote down everything and anything - and first and foremost: ALL her most secretive Rape-Fantasies.

Such as the following...
i am walking down a dark, gruesome alley, at an abandoned industrial area, late, very late at night. Suddenly, i hear a little girl screams "HELP!" from one of the ugly, shuttered-windowed out-of-work former factory-buildings. Fiercely and determined to help her, i step into it fast, only to find myself standing, face to face, in front of over a dozen stark-naked children, all boys, aged between ten and twelve, all with raging hard-ons and evil, cruel look, of sheer violent hatred, at all their eyes; and at their feet, beaten up to a point where she seems to be critically wounded, lies the little girl who cried. She seems to be no older than seven, probably much younger and it is obvious, that would she not receive an immediate care, the cry I had heard, from her, is bound to be her very last in this life-time.

Paler by the second and shivering hard from sheer feminine fright, i nonetheless manage somehow to utter the words, "i'm taking this child and we're LEAVING!"

They all watch me, with an extreme malice, and all of a sudden, the cold, hard realization, of the madly fatal situation i had driven myself into, being such a bloody meddling idiot: i could NEVER even do as much as DREAM, of successfully taking on all of them! Two or three sure, perhaps even as many as five (if they'd make enough critical mistakes on the way), but twelve???

Sorry, girl! Can't possibly save you from them... although i know all too clearly, that they shall, most probably, MURDER you, most probably within the next few minutes... i stop, and try to retreat, as fast as possible, towards the door.

TOO DAMN LATE.

As i run, they run faster... and then, all of a sudden, i find out that they are standing all around me, surrounding me completely and, with slow, highly meaningful steps and with extreme quietness, closing in on me from all directions... there's absolutely no way, for me, to escape from their raging, cute little hard-ons now...

Twelve young hard-ons, one whole DOZEN of fully erected, sweet and rock-hard BOYHOODS, now surrounding me, simultaneously from ALL directions.

i panic. They catch me and, with just a few wild, yet well-planned cloth-tearings (i must not be the first girl, or even woman, that pack of young, human-looking WOLVES has raped... they seem to be quite trained, at the field of raping girls!), they strip me fully naked and then, while i cry and BEG them to stop, please, please just STOP, they begin to feel my naked skin all over... i'm on the dirty, smelly floor by then and then, one of them - a particularily stinky, skinny redhead - sticks his rock-hard young member straight into my cunt, another - into my tight little butt-hole, his skin scratching my shitting-tube and two(!) others - straight into my mouth...
And they all fuck me, over and over, each time one comes another takes his place, until they ALL have had their way with my sore body and leave...
Or another, somewhat nicer fantasy:
i travel, by bus of course, to Tel-Aviv to watch new porn-flick i've heard was real cute, about a stunningly beautiful Norwegian mother, who initiates ALL her preteen (7 - 12 y.o.) blonde children into Incest. As i wish to spend the short drive contemplating my studies towards the important exam i'm about to have in three days time, i sit on the back of the bus, where the driver's "galgalatz" radio and the constantly coming new passangers would not disturb me.

Pity, though, that three such passangers = all boys, no older than 12 themselves: one dark-skinned, and the other two blondes - chose to disturb me, in particular: two of them, sit by my two sides and the third stands right in front of me, as to block the driver's and all the other passangers' view of what they ARE about to do to me...
They start sending hands and grope my body almost at the very instant the bus starts driving again, manipulating its way through the heavily-jammed, Thursday-Early-Evening road. This is one drive which is bounds to take forever, i think, while my mind's racing in thinking, how the hell am i to deal with three little Sex-crazed boys???
And - well, guess you already know the answer, Diary dear: by SUBMITTING MYSELF TO THEM... body and soul alike. :-))

i do even HELP them to take my school t-shirt OFF my sweaty body and to throw my brasier into my bag, which sits on the floor right by my feet. They then massage each and every micrometer of my soft breasts with their sweaty, excited hands and i'm squirming and whimpering and smiling of PURE JOY... and then, they completely undress (beats me, how none of the other people on the bus had stopped them - US!! - by then!!), take my Jeans and underwear OFF my body and fuck me, one after another STICK their boyhoods as deep into my wet and GUSHING cunt, as DEEP as it could POSSIBLY go...
And, once they have all came inside me (while i pray they are fertile = they are SO CUTE and i SO WANT just such a child!!), the bus comes at my stop anyway, so i get dressed VERY fast, kiss them ALL on their lips (tongues and ALL!!), and take off...
That flick itself shows a mature, 36-y-o Mommy, gently sucking, alternately, upon the dick of her 11-y-o son and the slit of her 7-y-o daughter, all of the three are skinny, all are tourquise-eyed blondes and all are ABSOLUTELY GORGEOUS. As i watch and masturbate, a tanned, black-haired boy no older than 9 suddenly comes and sits right next to me. i whisper to him, in surprise, "how come they let you enter, love? This isn't a kid-theatre you know"... and he looks at me and says just "shut up bitch and lemme enjoy the film; it has kids in it so I can watch it too, now can't I? Jus' say I can't and I'll knock you up real harsh now"...
He IS a mean, nasty little piece of work and i sure am attracted to him for that very reason. So, without uttering a single sylable out of my mouth, i just reach at his crotch, open the jeans-zipper, grab at his uncircumcised yummy little cock and begin massaging him... while watching the action on the screen, of course; and action there sure thing IS... as the boy's now screwing his crying little sister hard!! And, after a brief interlude of weeping and crying, the little raped 7-y-o child learns to actually ENJOY her violent big bro's incursions into the two most secretive points in her waaaaaay-too-young a body: her cunt AND her anus...

i bend down and suck upon the dark boy's uncircumcised little, though rock-hard penis. i enjoy his taste immensely, it's like the BEST divine nectar there is and i crave to be HIS when the day comes and he's got some real semen up his shaft, to REALLY knock me up, good AND harsh - i mean, hard... ;-))
There's a new development on the screen: the pedo-Mommy's eldest daughter, who's a knock-out stunning beauty redhead of 15, comes into the room, stark naked as well of course, puts her hand on her younger brother's head, driving it into her slightly-orangely-hairy cunt and barks, like a highly-pissed military-sergeant, "suck it, now, brother - EAT ME OUT!!"

And, most naturally, the boy obeys his horny big sister and obediently eats her out, while keeping on screwing his yummy, quivering, helpless little sister up her bleeding, so-hurting microscopically little ass-hole, while their Mother carresses his sweaty back and her eldest daughter's butt...

Then the Mother eats out her eldest, control-freak daughter for quite some time, while the girl takes charge of her yummy little sister and fists her cunt hard, real hard, real harsh too, with absolutely ALL her might... All the while the boy screws his Mommy's butt-hole and makes her scream, wildly as a beaten animal, straight into her eldest daughter's yummy, gushing cunt...
And all this while, my little pal puts his hand upon my head and pushes it, hard, against his crotch, as if actually FORCING me to suck him off! Lord it's great. Later on, when the movie ends, i give him a note with my full name, full address, email, mobile-number and standard schedule and we bid each other good-bye...
Yes, such had been Yullie's "secret" diary - which, of course, was secret now NO MORE, as Har`ellie = her "loving" younger brother - had wasted no time at all, in photocopying it and giving a copy, to each and everyone, of his horny little friends and classmates... along, of course, with his Big Sister's address, mobile-number, email, chatrooms-nickname ("FlowerSoldier007"), detailed schedule and three nude photographs, which should allow absolutely anyone to recognise her (no matter where, no matter when...), as "the nympho-babe who craves some gang-rapes"...
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Chapter Three
The Rape on the Way to the Swimming-Pool

Shortly after that, Har`el started dating a sweet chubby girl from his class, named Nogah Rosenbaum. Little red-head Nogah has been madly inLove with him for quite sometime now, having always admired his muscular strength (which had no parallel among the other boys at their school!) and how he and he alone, could take a class-room table and dislocate it, with one single hand!! And so, in her young, naive way, this 11-year-old Romantic, Dreamy yummy girl had fallen head over feet for the class' Iron-Man and the town's Judo-Champion, who, on his side, enjoyed very much hugging her soft, chubby body and massaging his face with her soft, silk-like skin...

The two had Sex together already five brief days, after their first date (during which they had watched a truly sick Scary Movie and the frightened, shocked little girl sought refuge and comfort, at her new BoyFriend's strong arms and boyish chest - and found herself being thoroughly rubbed at all her "secret places" in return...) and with Har`el's carelessness and Nogah' innocence, it was only the immaturity of their reproductive systems, which prevented Har`el from knocking his whimpering little GirlFriend pregnant already there and then. He also spanked his GirlFriend quite hard while fucking her, but she innocently and blindly believed him, when he told her it was only "a Mark of a Sincere, True Love" and even asked him to show more such Love and to beat her again and again...
A request, to which Har`el was only too happy to oblige.
About at the same time, Yullie had agreed to let her Brother make a short film of her taking a bath and soaping her breasts erotically and leisurely, while telling all her future-viewers, how terribly MUCH she wanted to be gang-raped, preferrably by boys no older than 12, and detailing her EXACT schedule - with a special emphasys upon Wednesdays and Fridays, when she went straight from school to the town's swimming-pool, in order to exercise towards the youth-championship nine months ahead. Since, while walking from one tiny, hardly noticeable alley to another, in a short-cut very few people had known back then, there she came upon a tiny little niche between two buildings, where she had made herself a habit to stand, with her back to the alley, take off ALL her clothes and put on her tiny little skimpy bikini, before dressing again and walk on the few hundred meters remained till the pool...

"I do that in order to take the risk", said Yullie, with a shiny smily, "that, should some horny little maniacs happen upon me just then, while walking through that alley, they would be able to see my naked butt" - she turned round, slowly, so that all the viewers could see the said Nature's Work-of-Art - "and, HOPEFULLY, be SOOOO turned-on by it, they would lose ALL controls and inhibitions and would jus' simply RAPE me, there and then!!" She concluded, flushed and smiling. "I want to be gand-raped, understand - and this jus' may be THE BEST OPPORTUNITY I might have for it!!"

Yes: Yulianna knew, of her kid-Bro's keeping manufacturing copies of her diary, along with all her personal details, schedule and all; she encouraged him to do it.

and the results, were swift to arrive: Already two days after the film had begun its circulation, among the hornier and more depraved of cutie little Har`el's classmates, while Yullie walked (like she did every Wednesday, at about 2:45 pm...) at the said alley and went to the above mentioned niche to change in public view for all, she heard some pretty nasty giggling, right behind her and getting closer.
Well aware of the effect, which her perfectly round buttocks have ALWAYS held upon horny boys and men, she began moving it from side to side, in a soft, slow and tempting dancing motions. And indeed, not half-a-minute passed, before her naked body had been grabbed, hard, by no less than five different sweaty, dirty little hands, of boys no older than 12, and probably younger, even, than her very own tiny little brother.
They pulled her backwards and kicked her down upto the hot, harsh asphalt. She offered them absolutely no resistence whatsoever, but they beat her anyway, for the very satisfaction of brutally and violently raping a girl quite a few years older than themselves, even while the girl in question, was offering them no resistence at all; they simply cherished the violence of the act, even more than they did the act itself - which was quite a bit in its own right, taking into consideration that it was not before nine p.m. that they had FINALLY departed, fully satisfied, after brutalizing her at every bit of a way they could possibly think of.
Well fucked, beaten, bruised and sore, at places she was not even aware she had = as well as better wholly satisfied, than she was EVER before throughout her entire seventeen years of life - Yulianna Kedem got, very slowly, off the harsh grey asphalt, collected her belongings and, dressing just in part (fashionably torn jeans and school-t-shirt, but NOTHING underneath them), walked, very very slowly, towards the nearest bus-stop, which took her all the way back home.
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Chapter Four

A Mother's Fantasies
Lying on the sofa and waiting for her husband to get back home from work, the 35-year-old Ayalah Kedem-Goldin was masturbating, slowly and delightedly, while contemplating the views of the extreme porn flick she'd seen last week, at her Best Friend Nogah' place, a flick which involved a nearly-annorectic young hungarian model, who seemed to be no older than 16 = younger than her own beLoved Daughter!!, thought Ayalah in shock - stepping into a bath in her home, and, holding a glass between her thighs, pissing into it and, when the glass filled up, taking it, putting it to her mouth and gulping the piss thirstily... just as if it were Orange-Juice!!! And then, replacing it between her thighs, pissing some more and once it had filled again, taking it above her dark-brown-haired head and spilling it all over her young, slim and tanned fit body...

Then, the said hungarian girl squated over the sink (which was right next to the bath) and straight into it, released a very big brown tard of shit. Then, she had very carefully grabbed it with her hand, taken it to her nice, round pair of tits and began mashing the poop all over her tanned, naked skin... from forehead to toes.
And then, brown all over, she had smiled at the camera - and the film moved to a different setting, where the same teenage hungarian girl now sat, clean and very neatly dressed, by the dinner-table, right between her strict-look Father and her sweet, though most evidently passive Mother.

There were other people there as well, probably their entire extended Family; and, sitting on her Mother's other side, was a boy of about thirteen years of age, who had the meanest, most evil looking face one could possibly imagine.
The girl's and boy's Mommy seems distracted and quite unable to follow the political discussion between her husband and his Brother - and then, the camera moves beneath the table and we can very clearly see the reason for it: her vicious-looking young son is brutally, emotionlessly masturbating her.
His movements lack any feeling except one; his desire to degrade his Mother. He does not give a shit, whether she may like it or not - in fact, it's pretty obvious that he'd rather have her not enjoying it at all. The boy's massaging of his Mother's vagina are rough and brutal, causing her pain, NOT pleasure.

The girl excuses herself, gets off the table, walks to her kid-Brother and, very naturally, kneels next to his chair and kisses his lips. He opens them and the two siblings french-kiss for a while, without causing the boy to stop his constant molestation of his Mother's now-naked vagina (having removed her underwear and spread wide her thighs early on, as to allow her son an easy access). "I admire you, for what you're doing to Mom", whispers the girl in her younger Brother's left ear, once their french-kiss is over. "Would you like a blow-job now, oh Brother Dear?"
The boys nods forcefully, his ugly face showing what might have been considered to be a broad smile, and his loving elder Sister moves the table-cloth aside slightly, ducking underneath it and gets under the table, where she, very very gently and with all the loving care imaginable, takes her little Brother's jeans and underwear off his madly-raging, rock-hard young cock and cute, tight ass-cheeks, gently puts her wide-open mouth upon his boyhood and, very expertly, starts blowing him, causing him to moan with pleasure. He puts his free left hand upon her brown-haired head, pushes her face down unto his crotch and tells her, not at all discreetly, "yes Sis, yeah, suck me off hard and good"...

This, of course, gets noticed by all other people assembled around the dinner-table. One of his aunts = a forty-something-year-old cheap, vulgar-looking hooker - and her identically cheap and vulgar-looking twelve-year-old Daughter, both smile sleazily at him and the little girl asks her cousin, "would you like to ravage my body later on, Peter?"
"Sure thing, Suzi!" Exclaims the boy, "would you like me to phone to some Friends to come over? I've got some new pals, new classmates, who are real-time sadists, just as you love!" And the twelve-year-old slut smiles gladly and says, "sure cuz, phone them all in now!!!!" Her Mother looks at her Daughter's highly-flushed, rudely-painted face, mumbles "Lord, I am so proud of you Suzinka!" and french-kisses her Daughter, a long and ultra-passionate hot wet french-kiss, right in front of their entire extended Family.

"Tell me, Andrea", asks one of the uncles, "Has Suzi been regularly accepting customers, also?"
"Tell everyone, Suzinka", urges Andrea, breaking off the incestous frenching with her Daughter.

"Sure, Uncle Pista!" Exclaims little Suzi. "I've been doing Mom's customers for almost three months now. I most especially enjoy the brutal, most violent ones, like the old grandpa who likes nothing more, than to have me bending over his knee and spank the hell outta me! I even have blue marks, all upon my back! Here, see", and without any further delay, she gets herself on the table, takes off all her clothes and shows her heavily-bruised body to all her extended Family, including her GreatGrandMother (who looks to be over ninety).

And at THIS point, Ayalah screamed at Nogah "for Heaven's SAKE, Noggi!! Turn the damn thing OFF!!" She really was despickably shocked, as bad as extremely outraged.
"Don't you like this film?" asked Nogah, freezing the picture right at the frame, where the ancient seemingly-respectable lady was licking her lips, while reaching her hand to touch one of her GreatGrandDaughter's nastier back-bruises.
"Like?! It's the very absolutely SICKEST piece of garbage I have EVER been made to watched!! Where the HELL did you get that poison?!?" Tears began forming in Ayalah' brown eyes.

That had been last week.

But, right now, Ayalah had discovered - less and less shocked and more and more excitedly aroused - that, in fact, the views on the film made her come with ferocious vigour, again and again and again - and most especially so, whenever she had pictured Yullie, instead of the girl, Har`el, instead of her younger, Heartless Brother - and her very own self, instead of their submissive Mother...

Ayalah has always been the submissive one. Already at school, she was the one always giving help to the classroom-bullies and volunteering to make their homework for them, just so they would like her; they didn't, of course, but they sure had a Great time abusing her naivity. Later, when she had her first real and steady BoyFriend, she had agreed to even sacrifise her sacrosanct Virginity (which she would have liked to give him ONLY on their wedding-night) to have sex with eight Russian gangsters, to whom her then-BoyFriend (and today Husband...) owed a VERY large sum of money, which he was not able to even begin to pay back...

And the leader of the said gang, a sadist named Yuri, had fathered a child in her...
Yullie.

Of course, her sweet, naive Daughter was NOT to find that one out while still a minor; whenever the girl had wondered, about her Russian-like looks (as she had received ALL the genes governing external appearence from her real, biological Father...), Ayalah would start going on and on about her (Ayalah') GreatGrandMother, who was born in Kiev in 1897, migrated to Rishon-leTSiyyon by 1918 and died at a gruesome automobile accident in Tel-Aviv at 1932... whose name, of course, had been Yulianna as well...

A nice fable; pity, of course, that it had ABSOLUTELY NOTHING NULLA, to do with reality... since in reality, OF COURSE, there had been no "Ukrainian Yulianna" at the turn of the Century, and all of Ayalah' ancestors came from Poland by 1925. However, THAT piece of information was maticulously hidden from her lively, vibrant Daughter and shall have to go on being a very deep secret - until Yullie would turn 18.

As, by that time, Yuri had made it clear, he WILL contact her and tell her the entire, whole and complete Truth and offer her a nice DOKHADNOYE MYESTO (profittable position) at his growing and developing... "business": be it a fiscal accountant, a jiu-jitsu trainer for his hitmen, a hitwoman ("Ya'no Nikita", laughed Yuri viciously, when detailing his plans for their Daughter, to her and her submissive Husband), or a Whore-House owner, the girl made from his sperm, shall never find herself jobless. In some way, Ayalah did appreciate the gesture - after all, he did not owe them anything at all - but, at the same time, she cried entire nights, knowing that her own beLoved Daughter, is doomed to become some sort of a Heartless mafia-girl and that it had thus been decided, in fact, already before she was even born...
But recently, she had finally came to term with the Truth and has even finally started to see the numerous advantages, for both her Daughter AND to herself (being her Mother), from the fact that Yullie, her own little girl, was to eventually become a very powerful figure (of that sort or another) at a strong organisation, one which even the police fears touching.
So, during the past couple of years, she had fastly formed a strong Friendship with the guy who once molested - and, even, practically RAPED - her, even going to bed with him, every once in a while and actually quite enjoying herself doing so... her Husband knew, but of course, was wise enough to shut up: he's ALWAYS been Yuri's little doormat, so no problem for him there... she has even come to seriously consider dropping the pill and allowing herself to become pregnant by him, once again, this time by her very own choice.

The very thought of this, she found out, was intoxicating... to be a Mother to a mafia-baby, all over again, to go through all the infant-raising notions again... as much as she had missed the helpless, feeble weakness, of having a baby growing in her belly, without her even being allowed to try and consider an abortion, for fear of her very Life (and she was just seventeen at the time!! Ho, the sheer FRIGHT, crawling in her belly during endless sleepless nights and never-ending nightmarish days... surprisingly, she truly missed all that!!).
And besides, of course, more and more, she found herself actually missing the sensations of being pregnant, of breast-feeding her young... ever since Har`el stopped sucking on her small breasts, she has missed this sensation terribly and would even have volunteered as a breasts-feeder for infants of working-mothers, had the milk not stopped rather abruptly when Har`el turned one year of age.
But, right now, only ONE SINGLE FANTASY, took over ALL her mind: the Fantasy of Yullie, her Adorable Blonde Teenage Daughter, as a scat-girl in their bathtub.

===================================================
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Chapter Five

Mother-Daughter Incestous Love-Affair

It was mid-Afternoon the next day and Ayalah was just masturbating, right in front of her bedroom's wide open door, when her daughter had suddenly walked in on her!

It was not Yullie's intention, of course, to come across her Mother at such circumstances. The girl was just looking through the upstrairs (the children's) bathroom's closet for a body-lotion, found out it had all ran out and came to ask her Mother to borrow some from the downstairs (the Parents') bathroom instead; she was not aware, that her Mother might be pleasuring herself...

As for her Mother, she thought Yullie would still be at school at this hour; but, since the bible-teacher stayed home sick that day, the pupils were released to their homes 45 minutes earlier than usual (to their great relief), which suited Yullie just fine: she sure wanted some more quiet alone time, to contemplate yesterday's events, to consider, how did she feel about the gang-rape she had gone through, should she even consider it to be an actual rape (given the fact that she had 1 - wanted and craved it with all her heart and 2 - enjoyed it to no end, once it did, FINALLY, take place), thinking what exactly would she be doing, should it come about that she indeed turns out to be pregnant (as she did secretly hope for quite some time to get pregnant by just such young, mean and sadistic little rapists - but hell, it had always merely been SHEER FANTASIES before, so...) and so on - and she'd planned to do it in the bath, after which she'll NEED the body-lotion, so as to make her contemplating complete - do not ask me why, that's just the way girls are; it's just some girl-thing, personally, I could not understand it either, when Yullie told me all about it, no matter how hard she tried to explain the matter, so she finally simply insisted on me just accepting it for a mere fact of life, without thinking too much about it, and I full-Heartedly suggest you'll do too.
So, my dear readers, what it all burns down to, is that Ayalah had been wildly masturbating, while all of a sudden, she had opened her pretty, brown almond eyes, to discover her blonde teenage Daughter standing, visibly shocked, just about 60 centimetres from herself.
Making it even worse was the fact that, OF COURSE, the said teenage Daughter of hers, had been the EXACT protagonist of Ayalah' current masturbation-fantasy = which revolved around Yullie eating out her Mother's juicy cunt, while being BRUTALLY anally taken from behind by Har`el - just like she is the chief protagonist of this Story.
"M - Mom", mumbled the shocked teenage girl, "I - I'm sorry"... "Don't", smiled her shocked Mother, "it's okay; in fact, I'm glad it had, FINALLY, happened... come, my Love; sit down on the bed", said her Mother, in wild arousal, gesturing towards the husband-side of her king-size bed. Yullie, as always, obeyed her Mommy at once.
Ayalah sent one hand and, very gently, stroke Yullie's short, blonde hair. "How was school today, Love?" she asked.

"It was okay", replied her Daughter, "I've got an A in a Geography exam", she sheepishly smiled.

"Oh, that's Great!" exclaimed her Mother, bent and planted a warm, wet kiss onto Yullie's forehead. "And - Yullie, I did not say anything last night, but -"

"I was raped, Mommy", said Yullie, her shy smile broadening.

"Raped, my Love?!" air seemed to have all left her paling, adoring Mother's lungs.

"Yes, but that's okay - I'd rather enjoyed it; I know I'm a nymphomaniac, Mommy - I've WANTED this rape, this GANG-rape, to happen. I think they were friends of Har`elush, in fact I'm pretty certain they were; he did, after all, publish my details among them... it's alright, Mommy! I asked him to!" Laughed the almost-seventeen-year-old joyously.

"You are so different, from what I'd been in your age", mused her Mother, "so much more open, so infinitely HAPPIER... I'm glad you've turned out like this, your Life's thus gonna be much easier and A LOT more enjoyable, than mine. Tell me", she took a deep breath, "do you ENJOY what Har`ellie's been doing to you, during the past few weeks?"

"A-hmm", nodded her Daughter, her smile keeps growing. "I sometimes even ask him to be MORE violent, to forget he Loves me so much and to TRULY go on being pure BRUTAL upon me; I Love and enjoy it BEST when he lets his pure lust for violence to grab full hold of him and just ravages me, blind AND deaf to anything, but his own DIVINE Cock's Desires".
"I do sometimes crave him to rape me, too", confessed her Mother. "I know, a Mommy should never think of her eleven-year-old son this way, but"...
"Ooh, THAT'S OKAY MOMMY!!!!" cried Yullie, "I KNOW!! I have always wanted him to, YEARS before he was old enough to even THINK about it really!!"

Mother and Daughter, came very very close together then.
No words were said among them; none were necesasary, either. As if taken by an unstoppable alien power, the athletic teenage girl reached out with her hand and, brutally grabbing her own Mother's juicy, gushing cunt, had suddenly FORCED it in, as deep as it could possibly go, her entire fist, straight into her Loving Mother's Honey-sweet Love-tunnel.
Ayalah reached for her Daughter's school T-shirt, torn it off her bra-less torso, grabbed her in her neck, forcibly pulled her towards her and forced a wild french kiss onto her lips.

Their kiss was as brief, as it was wild.

"Whore", utter Yullie, without even thinking.

"You are", utter her Mother, equally without any thought at all.

"Fuck me like the lezzie Lover you are, Mom", spat the girl upon her Loving Mother's left cheek.

"In no time, bitch!!" exclaimed the mid-thirties woman, pushed her beLoved Daughter onto the bed, tore all remaining garments OFF her athletic, neatly tanned body and, with no sign of mercy nor of care, shoved her fist, arm and all, straight into Yullie's Sex-hole.
Controlled completely by their sheer, mind-erasing Lust for each other bodies, both Mother and Daughter, had now temporarily lost all sheer sign of humanity and were fisting each other's cunts with brutal, purely beastly Desire.

It was just like a rape, save for the fact, that they were EQUALLY raping EACH OTHER.

"Please SPANK me, Mommy!! I NEED it!!" exclaimed the girl, pleading for violence with tears streaming from both her green, nice eyes.
"With Pleasure!!" replied her Admiring Mother, placed her girl upon her thighs and, without even thinking for a milisecond, started administrating SUCH a wild punishment to her Daughter's neat, round ass, that it had ALL gone purplish-blue in no time.

And their consequencing Orgasm, had been The BEST, that either of them has EVER experienced to date...
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Chapter Six

The Bus-Ride

On Monday of the following week, Yullie was to travel once again to Be`er-Sheva' and, true to form, had elected, as always, to do it by bus and to sit right by its back, hidden from the driver and most other passangers. The reason for her doing so, would be absolutely clear and obvious, for anyone who read the second chapter... and, this time around, her long-time fantasy, has come to life:
As, shortly after gently locating her roundish, tender lovely buttocks upon the new and soft bus-seat (and, importantly enough: she had no underwear and was thus completely naked, underneath her too-short, semi-see-through mini-skirt...), right by the second (and this express bus' last) stop in Tel-Aviv - before turning to the highway and travel at top speed to Be`er-Sheva', over one hundred kilometers away, without any stops whatsoever... - a boy no older than twelve, at most - a yummy skinny blondish boy, with mischievious eyes and a heavily freckled nose - came and sat right next to her, wasting no time whatsoever, in pushing his torso right against hers (although there was no objective need for that - they were both pretty thin, there was plenty of room on that seat...), while sliding his right hand straight between her (quickly opening) thighs...
As no other passangers show any interest in troubling themselves all the way to the rear of the bus, here they were, Yullie and that yummy, horny sweet little adolescent, sitting all by themselves there, with absolutely no one else in close sight.

Yullie knew, of course, what's EXPECTED of her to do: to push him away and to yell at him, for daring to dishonour her like that blablabla... well, fuck that: she's ALWAYS pissed on whatever such prudes had EXPECTED-SHMESPECTED of her to do... and none of them were here THANK HEAVENS, so let's just enjoy our young bodies and our Life, hey??

She took his invading hand and PUSHED IT INWARDS, STRAIGHT INTO HER GUSHING CUNT.
And THEN, SHE LEANED OVER AND PLANTED LONG, WET TONGUING KISSES, ONTO THE BOY'S FOREHEAD, CHEEKS, NOSE - AND LIPS...
Their frenching lasted quite some time, all this while Yullie practically FUCKS herself with the boy's right hand. No words were necessary between them, of course, they were SO beyond any need for them... then, the blonde teenager broke her french-kiss with this blondish kid, just for time enough to remove her (braless, of course!!) top and thus, to allow his other hand, free access to her Majestic BREASTS...
And her Nips were, now, ULTRA-Hard!!
The sweety yummy boy took at once to sucking and nibling the older girl's hard, fully-erected nips, while keeping french-kissing her tongue and massaging her cunt and ass, ho Yullie's twin, oval-shaped hills of an ass!!!! PARADISE on land.
*
*
*
While Yullie went fast towards being FUCKED on the bus, as she has always wished it to occur, her naughty younger Brother had been at Sea, swimming joyously among the high waves, and feeling like the happiest dolphin alive, for more than forty minutes. Then, he became hungry, went back ashore and ate his cheese-sandwiches, dried himself off, packed his stuff and gone to the beach's public showers, to wash away the salt-water and sand, before getting dressed and heading back home.
It was right while he soaped HIS sweet little yummy boy-ass, when he had suddenly heard a noise behind him, felt a touch and heard a man's voice asking him, "I assume you wanna get fucked now, hey there little yummy boy?"
Frozen with horror, purely heterosexual Har`ellush did not utter a single sound, nor moved at all. He understood, of course, EXACTLY what's going to happen to him - but, except from having his eyes filled with tears, showed ABSOLUTELY NO OUTER SIGN of comprehending it.

And THEN, the man's hard shaft had, at once and with NO softening preparations, PENETRATED HIS YUMMY LITTLE BOY-ASS.
"NO!!!!!" belatedly, he was FINALLY able to cry out a protest.
A smack upon his right ear, which had left it all buzzing and tingling, had told him, that his previous method, of COMPLETE silence, had been WAAAAAAAAAAAY more favourable, for EVERYONE involved. "Shut the fuck up, my yummy little whore", menaced his attacker, "or I'll be FORCED to kill you, understand??"

*
*
*

While Har`ellush learned the hard way, what exactly DOES it mean, to have unwelcomed and unaskedfor sexual activities being done to you anyway, his Sister marvelled at her new Lover's highly experienced Love-making. As it was most clear to the highly Sexually aroused girl, that her cute little molester knew precisely what he was doing - and, at some point, she just opened herself to him, fully naked and mumbled at him, "Come, Love-Boy, come to me"...
And he did. :-))

His small, yet hard and fully-erected Penis, penetrated her gushing wet Vagina, entering her with ease and then, he began to FUCK her for REAL!!

The 17-year-old girl and the 11-year-old boy, had engaged in one of the hottest Love-Makings of their young Lives, at the seat near the very rear of the bus, completely hidden from all narrow-eyed would-be watchers, who dwelled at the front, each at their own business, gratefully and gladly TOTALLY unaware, of the Hot Love-scene, taking place but a few metres behind their backs.

"I wish you could get me pregnant with your child", whispered Yulianna, between kissing his cheeks and neebling his ears. "I think I'm inLove with you already, yeahss, HARDER Love, HARDER!!!!"
And harder he fucked her still.

*
*
*

"You were a great fuck, kiddo", the homosexual man told Har`eli, after coming inside his tormented shit-tube. "Here", he told him, after a moment checking through his clothes and getting out his wallet. "Three hundred sheqels for you SweetHeart. You sure have got some future, as a tiny little lovely hooker"... and, joyfully smiling at himself, he got dressed and went away, leaving the kid with a sore and bleeding ass - and three hundred sheqels (almost eighty bucks) richer.

Har`el gave a long look to the bills at his hand. 'Hmmm', he thought. 'Was not worth the pain - but, hey hey'...

But it was NOT worth the pain.

*
*
*

Back on the bus, Yullie and her little yummy Love-Boy snuggled together against one another, to warm each other up, before the bus to his stop shall come.

THE END

