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Chapter Five

Mother-Daughter Incestous Love-Affair
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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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