Yullie and Har`el's Story
An Erotic Story by Incestual Romance

Chapter Four

A Mother's Fantasies
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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 hitman, 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, 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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