Yullie's Newer Adventures
An Erotic Story by Incestual Romance

Needless to say, it is (UNFORTUNATELY) only a Fantasy; and, just in case you wondered: there's no AIDS (nor any other sex-transmitted desease) in Yullie's Universe. Hee-Hee. :-)

Chapter One

Pregnant
She had, of course, absolutely no idea, who the father was.

Unlike her Mother, who was brutally fucked by those eight gangsters, only one of which did not put any condom on, at the time-frame relevant to this specific pregnancy, Yullie has been shagged by (a rough estimate, made by her for the sake of this Novel) at least eighty boys, of which at least forty five already old enough to have potent sperm within their cum, no less than thirty five of these potentials during those specific five days, during which she might have been knocked up.

So, in short: this one child, is going to grow up without anybody having even the slightest clue, as to the identity of his, or her, Daddy.

And needless to say, Yullie has most definitely been grateful, that this is the case: this way, no presumptious father, would EVER be able, to maddle with this child, her own first baby's, future education.

The kid doesn't need "a father-figure", explained Yullie to her Parents; he does only need his Mommy - and, for help from time to time, the two of them.

And both Parents agreed: after all, who knows, which brute of a young gangster, had fertilized their sweet, Adorable Daughter...
The very LAST thing THIS one Family needs, they knew all TOO well, was yet ANOTHER Yuri: one was quite ENOUGH.

Not like Yullie had any basic of clues, regarding the very existence of THAT one specific person, back at that most particular of times. Not yet: she was not yet eighteen...
And her Mother shall NOT drop this bomb upon her Daughter - definitely not for as long as she is pregnant, and with her first-ever baby! There would be time enough for all this afterwards... ho, time enough.

Not like she didn't wonder, just to herself, who the father might have been: was it that FAT 13-year-old brute, who knocked her down on that dark alley that night - when she intentionally took the route via the worst, most dangerous of South Tel-Avivian neighbourhoods on her way back from that illegal Sex-shop (the one which sells child-snuff films = where she had marvelled at the documented gang-rape and brutal murder, of the five-year-old angelic blonde skinny little girly girl...) - kicked her face and brutalized her, in a way he must have known was bound to cause her the maximal amount of pain?
Was it that cute, shy and gentle 12-year-old, whom she met at the beach-showers and, very aggressively, enticed to fuck her? In spite of him being so young and inexperienced, he sure did have potent sperm-cells in his cum, she was most positive about that...
Was it one of those five sadistic men, who caught up with her, at that very same public shower-compartment, the next night and brutally ravaged her till dawn, beating her unconcious for their own kinky satisfaction?

Or was it that sweet, 13-year-old skinny nerd, who took the bus ride to Be`er-Sheva' with her, whom she tempted to touch her, while taking both of their clothes off, as "it's okay sweety, see, there's no one around us here at the back anyway, they're all at the front"?

They were blond and brunette, sixteen black-skinned and five red-heads, all boys, or men, fucking her silly and dumping their baby-making stuff right into her womb.
JUST AS SHE WANTED THEM ALL TO DO TO HER.

As the one thing, which this 17-year-old craved for more than anything, was to have as many children as possible, as soon as possible, and all for the rest of her fertile life.

Also after getting pregnant, she did continue to have a most active Lesbian Love relationship with her Mother, and of course has had regular Sex with her yummy little Brother. She, simply, could not get enough of his cock! She wanted to sleep with him whenever possible and devoute her entire existence exclusively to his pleasure... except that she needed many different cocks, as many as possible, and if possible: she wished to be THE ENTIRE EARTH'S PUBLIC SEX-SLAVE AND SPERM-RECEPTACLE.
"I want Har`ellush to rape you too", she told her Mother once, after they both had arrived, together, to a climax, her face is still wet from the Love-secretions of the woman who gave birth to her. "He is SUCH  a cutie little YUMMY of a boy, you would BELIEVE the staggering amount of Pure PLEASURE you will derive from becoming his Sex-toy!!"
"Yummmmmmmmmmm, it sounds SO exquisitely degrading", her Adoring Mother licked her lips in anticipation, "to become a Sex-SLAVE to my own younger son"...

"Oh, DO it, Mommy!! and then, ask him to bring his yummy little pallies along and you and me could serve them all TOGETHER!!" exclaimed Yullie, getting herself more and more excited by the second.

And so they did...
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