Chapter 3: 

Viktor said something to the girl and waived her over to us. “Beel, this is Sveta, Sveta, thees ees Beel.”

Sveta’s eyes brightened and a big smile came over her lips. “The Ameerikahn!” she said excitedly. 

She formally presented herself to me and offered her hand. I took it. It was cold, and she was shaking. I could tell that the porno movie she was watching was having its desired effects. She dripped with sexual excitement. 

“I am Svetlana Kosovitch. I am from the Ukraine. I am eleven and half years old.” Her lines seemed to be well rehearsed. “I am looking forward to working with you …” she lowered her eyes and blushed “ … Beel.”

Taken aback by this display of formality, I shook her hand, hesitated not really knowing how to respond and said, “As I am with you?” She smiled and blushed some more. 

“Enough of thees formalities!” Smiled Viktor. “We will all be good close friends by the end of the day.”

Sveta kind of curtsied. Viktor then went over to the video camera on the tri-pod and moved it aside. Then he patted the foot of the bed and said something to Sveta. Sveta then moved over to the bed and sat on the foot of it. 

Viktor then turned towards me and headed over to his camera. “First we take stills.” He said (only it came out more like ‘steels’). 

He grabbed his camera said something to her. She hopped up on the bed, sat on her haunches, put her hands on her knees, leaned forward, and blew a kiss at the camera. The Camera flashed. Andre grabbed the video camera off of the tri-pod and started to roam around the bed, with his eye glued to the eyepiece. 

As Viktor ordered the girl to different poses in fast succession, and Andre filmed her. I went back to the bar. I poured myself another Bourbon and Ginger. As I was stirring my drink, Viktor yelled over to me “Beel, you don’t want to miss thees.”

I went back and leaned against the back wall. Sveta was sitting up on her knees. Her chest was heaving as Viktor’s orders came fast and furious. She sucked in a big breath. Viktor said something to her, and she shook her head ‘yes.’

He then said something and moved his fingers down his chest like he was unbuttoning imaginary buttons. Sveta shook her head again. I felt my cock stiffen and press against my pants as I realized that she was about to strip. 

She shifted her hips and gave the camera a sexy, sultry look as she began to undo the buttons on her nightgown. She kept shifting her hips, changing her look from sultry to playful, to licking her lips as she worked her way down the buttons. For each button came a flash from the camera. 

When the nightgown was completely unbuttoned, she pulled it off her shoulders, and leaned into the camera. Then she playfully stuck her tongue out at the camera. The camera flashed as we all started to laugh. “God damn, she’s cute!” I said to myself. 

Another instruction came from Viktor. She cast the gown aside and lay on her back. Then she lifted herself off of the mattress with her legs, arched her back, pressing her tight bra even tighter against her chest, forcing her head off of the foot of the bed, and blew another kiss at the camera. The camera flashed. 

Then she rolled over on her stomach, placed her head in her hands, and kicked her legs up behind her to a cross, and gave the camera another sexy demur look. The camera flashed. Viktor then gave another instruction, and swirled his hand around in the air. Sveta then turned with her butt to the camera. That is when I realized that it was not panties she was wearing but a thong! 

She was up on all fours. I almost busted out of my jeans when my eyes drank in the site of her naked, young, round butt, with her package tightly concealed in silver thong. Viktor then moved up to her with the camera in one hand. With the other hand he was lightly grazing her inner thighs back and forth, talking to her, and getting her to spread her legs further apart. 

He backed off when he had her just right. She then lay down on her forearms, forcing her butt up higher. I could see the thin material of her thong between her crack. I could also see the bare outline of her anus peeking out from the sides. She looked back over her shoulder at the camera and smiled. The camera flashed. 

Viktor came back to where I was and pulled out the film from the camera. He then reached for a new roll and inserted it into the camera. He looked at me with a wink and said: “Now we get to see what god has given her, right?”

I nodded excitedly. 

He turned back to Sveta and said something to her. She moved up to the middle of the bed and stood up on her knees. Viktor was instructing her. She reached up with her left hand and slowly slid the silvery bra strap off of her right shoulder. The Camera clicked in fast succession. She continued to make sexy faces at the camera as she went. She then reached up with her right hand, and slowly slid the other bra strap off her left shoulder. With her bra straps dangling down off her shoulders she crossed her arms in front of her like she was hiding her breasts. She leaned towards the camera and blew another kiss at it. The camera flashed. 

Viktor then gave more instruction. Like I was watching it in slow motion, she slowly brought her arms behind her back and started to unlatch her bra. Then Viktor yelled, “Wait!”

We all stopped dead in our tracks. We glanced around the room at each other. Then Viktor said something to Andre. Andre handed the video camera to Viktor, and Viktor gave Andre the camera. Viktor hoisted the camera to his shoulder and walked over to me.

“Don’t you think eet ees time for you to get into the action Beel?”

I was stunned by this turn of events. “But … but … I don’t know what to do.”

He leaned over to me and whispered, “Just do what you would normally do with a girl like thees.” Then he nudged me with his shoulder. “She’ll figure it out. After all she has been studying her video games, right?” he said with a wink. 

I nodded in agreement. 

“Well, go on then.” He said. 

I ambled over to her. She watched with anticipation as I approached her. She was beautiful! She was still kneeling on the bed with her back facing the side I approached from. I gently placed my hands on her shoulders. She was shaking all over in anticipation. Her shoulders were warm, her skin soft. I began to rub her shoulders and arms trying to relax her. She looked back over her shoulders at me and smiled. I melted. 

I ran my arms full length down hers. She seemed to relax more. I put my arms around her waist and pulled her close to me. She sank in further. I kissed her on the top of her head, and she finally succumbed to me. I kissed her on her left shoulder, then her right. Then I kissed the back of her neck. She reached up with her left hand and let it graze the side of my face. The sound of Andre clicking the camera began to fade away into the distance as I started to drift into a zone of concentration, lust, and lovemaking. 

Still on her knees, Svetlana turned to face me. She looked up at me with her big blue eyes. I bent over and kissed her lips. I felt the slippery wetness of the bright red lipstick she was wearing on my lips. I opened my mouth further as she did the same and slid my tongue inside. I felt her tongue enter into my mouth. As our tongues met and played out their dance in our mouths, I could feel the lust build up inside me. My heart rate quickened, my breathing sped up, and I could feel my body heat rise. God how I wanted her!

I let my hands slide down off her shoulders and down her back. I could feel the warmth of her skin. Her breathing quickened to a pace faster than mine. I pulled her close to me and pressed my lips harder against hers. We both were almost panting as we passionately kissed each other deeply. My cock was stiff and pushing hard against my jeans. 

We broke our kiss and stared at each other. The white skin of her face was now painted with red and pink on her cheeks. Her chest was heaving as was mine. I faintly heard Viktor in the background say “Wow! What a kiss!”  We both ignored him as our lust filled eyes locked on to each other. 

The girl sprang up on her knees, and wrapped her arms around me tightly. She plastered her lips to mine, and entered my mouth again. We must have made out like this for what seemed to be a lifetime. Each kiss turned up the heat a notch. Finally the lust reached a point where she was uncontrollably rubbing her body up and down against mine, and I felt like I was going to cum in my jeans. I decided that the time had come to move on. I gently pushed her shoulders down and away from me as she settled down on her haunches. 

She looked up at me longingly. She blinked a cute blink. Then ran her tongue around her lips, and bit her lower one. She reached up with her small hands and started to pull my shirt out of my pants. She stopped and looked at me as if to ask if it was o.k. I looked down at her, smiled, and shook my head. She eagerly pulled the rest of my shirttails out of my pants. I looked down at her. Her tongue was resting between her lips. Her eyes never left mine as I felt her tiny fingers undo the buttons of my shirt. 

As she ascended up my shirt, unbuttoning it, she slowly rose up on her knees, never taking her eyes off of me. When the shirt was completely unbuttoned, she whipped it open and pulled it down off my shoulders. I unbuttoned the cuffs, removed my shirt and cast it aside. 

I felt the palm of her cold hands rub my belly. The contrast of my body heat to her cold hands sent a chill through my system, and my nipples sprang out. She ran her hands up my chest and through my chest hair. When she got to my nipples, and felt how hard they were, she smiled and pinched them. I rolled my head back and sighed heavily. My cock grew to twice its normal size!

I placed the girls little hands in mine, and tugged her off of the bed. She stood there in front of me, looking at me to direct her more. Her head only came up to about my chest. Still holding her hands, I kissed her on the top of her head. She looked up at me, her blue eyes staring deeply into mine. I bent over and kissed her on the lips again. I felt her arm reach up to behind my head and pull me into her. 

As we kissed deeply, I placed my left hand on her belly and began to rub it. I felt her body tense a little, and then relax. I could feel her breathing rate rise. I moved my hand up to her right breast. I could feel the soft flesh of her budding breast and nipple pressing against the material of her bra. I broke our kiss.

 As I continued to massage her left breast I gave her a quick kiss on the lips. Then I gently kissed her chin. I bent my legs so I could be on the same level as her. I moved my hand from her breast and placed it back on her belly. I moved my other hand to her back and began to rub it. I softly kissed her neck.

Starting on the right side of her neck, I slowly moved towards the left, delivering soft delicate kissed each step of the way. I could feel goose pimples form on her body. She began to quake with excitement. I moved my lips up to her earlobe and sucked it into my mouth. I heard her begin to exhale heavily. 

I looked at her again. She was taking deep breaths and blowing them out. I kissed her again as I rubbed her belly in soft circular motions. I then gently kissed her throat, then her trekia, and then her chest. As my lips moved down, so did my hand. My palm was now flat against her lower abdomen. I could feel the heat generating from her body through the material of her thong. I kissed her between her breasts. Then I moved my mouth over her right nipple. I could feel the little bud pressed hard against the material of her bra. I clamped my lips over it and sucked it, and the bra into my mouth. When I did that I brought my hand between her legs and grabbed her package. Her legs were shaking and she felt a little unsteady. I massaged her young mound with my fingers through the material of her thong as I shifted my mouth to her other breast. 

While I was sucking her other nipple through her bra, I was grinding my fingers into her outer lips. With her legs still shaking, she managed squat a little to allow me better access to her genitals. I began to rub her back and forth between her legs. It didn’t take long for her to rock her pelvis in rhythm to my strokes. 

I then put my hands on her hips and spun her around to face me. I knelt on my knees and gently kissed her just below the bra. Then I kissed her stomach. It was bouncing in and out as her young body sucked in air to cope with all the new sexual stimuli she was experiencing. I moved down to her belly button. I kissed it, and then let my tongue dart in and out of it. I placed my hands behind her and let them graze her naked ass cheeks. 

I then held onto her butt cheeks tightly and pulled her into my face. I moved my mouth down to her mound. I plastered my face against the thong covering her package and breathed in the scent deeply. It smelled like sex! Young, virgin sex! I wrapped my lips around the front of her genitals, about where her clitoris should be, and sucked in the material and her flesh. I savored the aroma! I ran my tongue back and forth along the bottom of her package trying to coax more scent from her. 

I spun her hips around so that I was face to face with her butt. I reached up and squeezed them. Then I massaged them and kneaded them firmly. As I pulled and tugged on them I slowly spread her cheeks wider and wider. She bent over and placed her hands on her knees. I ran my hand up them again. Then, like I was cracking a nut, I spread her ass wide with my thumbs. Then I ran my tongue up and down the left side of her butt crack getting it nice and wet. Then I slipped my tongue beneath the narrow strap of her thong and tasted the sweet, salty taste of her little pink buttonhole.

“Ooooooh!” she sighed.  

I kissed her butt cheeks and then the small of her back. I slowly began to rise from my kneeling position, kissing her up the spinal cord as I went. I kissed the back of her neck. Then I began to rub my stiff cock, which was pressing hard against my pants, up and down between her butt cheeks. I reached around to her front and felt her breasts again. Massaging the soft flesh of her small breasts as we rocked in unison, she reached behind her and I felt her little hand rubbing my rear end. 

I stepped back and undid the latch on her bra. I watched as the strap on her pack peeled away by itself revealing to me her naked back. I kissed her back where the bra latch had once been. Then I reached around and placed the palms of my hands on her stomach and slid them up her body, under the bra and felt the soft warm tissue of her young breasts just starting to form. I felt the small bud of her nipples on my hand. They were hard like little pebbles. I pinched and tugged them and felt the little girl tense as she whimpered to herself.  The bra fell from her shoulders and landed on the floor. 

I turned her back towards me. She looked up at me eager and longingly. I cupped her breasts again fondling them. I began to really pull and tug at her breasts. I pinched her nipples hard and yanked them away from her body! I saw her fore head crinkle in pain and saw her lips form the word “Owe!” But nothing came out because she was still quite out of breath. 

I knelt down and sucked her breast into my mouth. Then I bit down hard on her nipple with my teeth. She closed her eyes, tossed her head back, and bit her lower lip. The pain showed on her face as she moaned lightly. Then, just as quickly as I bit her, I ran my tongue over it and sucked it, soothing the fiery pain of the bite.  She looked down at me with a crooked smile on her face and ran her fingers through my hair. 

I guess the eleven-year-old girl, at this point, decided to do some directing of her own. She sat down on the bed and reached over and started to unbuckle my belt. She looked up at me and smiled. I felt the pressure from the belt release. Then I felt her little fingers work the button on my jeans. I felt more pressure release. I looked down at her and watched her little fingers pull the zipper down, and peel away my jeans. She reached over and pulled them over and down off my butt. I felt them fall to my knees. I felt the cool air of the room waft over my erect penis as it shot out from the slit of my boxer shorts. Her eyes got wide!

She looked over at Viktor, who up until now I forgot was even there, and said something to him. Viktor responded in a very quiet, almost fatherly, delicate voice. Svetlana nodded her head. 

I felt her cold little fingers slip inside the waistband of my shorts and slide around to the back. Then I felt my shorts being pulled down and stopping at the bottom of my ass. I felt her little cold hands rub and squeeze my butt cheeks then I felt her little fingers slip between the crack and spread them apart. My knees buckled.

I looked down at her and gently cupped her breasts some more. She looked up at me and smiled again. Then her fingers slipped inside the waistband in front of me and pulled my shorts down and over my stiff cock and she let them fall to the floor. I stepped out of the pile of jeans and underwear and kicked them behind me. I was now standing there, completely naked, with my erection sticking straight out pointing at her face. 

She reached over with her left hand and grabbed my cock. I looked down at her. She was leaning over slightly. I saw her small tits dangling from her chest. Her little brown nipples were fully gorged and sticking straight out. She looked up at me and smiled, followed by the tip of her tongue lightly grazing her upper lip. 

She drew her hand stoking my cock towards her. I saw some clear pre-cum ooze out of my head. She then began to stroke my cock slowly back and forth. She reached up with right hand and cupped my testicles. I felt her cold hand tug and squeezed at my balls. My knees buckled again. 

Without stopping, she looked over at Viktor and asked him something. I looked over at him too. He had pulled a chair up to the foot of the bed and was holding the video camera in his lap. He said something to her in a nice quiet encouraging tone. She shook her head at him. She turned and looked up at me. She settled down a little from her sitting position on the bed, drew in a deep breath, and smiled at me. I smiled back. Then I watched as her beautiful eleven-year-old mouth opened wide, she leaned forward, and guided my cock in!

Oh god! The sensation was intense! Her mouth was so warm and inviting! Her mouth was so wet! I looked down at her. Her cheeks puffed out every time she drew my penis in. They went taught every time she pulled outwards. Her right hand continued their assault on my balls. She quickly glanced up at me with her blue eyes, and then quickly returned them to my cock pistoning in and out of her mouth. My hips began to buck uncontrollably. I fought to keep my self in control. I didn’t want this to end by me blowing my wad too soon. I felt another stream of pre-cum ooze out. I tried to think of something else to keep me in control.

Suddenly I was struck by the thought that this little mouth, this little virginal mouth, this little eleven-year-old mouth, was probably last used by her this morning as she ate ‘fruity pebbles’ or ‘Kaptain Krunch’ or some other kids cereal for breakfast. Not knowing what the day had in store for her. Not knowing that her innocence would soon be lost. Now it was accepting my full manhood! It was doing things it never would have imagined it would do. Nasty things! She was doing things that only a few adults are privy too. I felt the fleshy, warm wetness of her cheeks and tongue rocking back and forth on my cock. I was overcome by the thought that ‘I’ was taking her childhood! ‘I’ was stealing it for my own pleasure! This child would never be the same. She would now look at boys differently at school. She would know a secret that would only be whispered about by her girlfriends and never experienced until much later in life, ‘I’ was responsible for that, and … ‘I’ LIKED IT! 

This thought didn’t exactly help me to calm down. In fact it had the opposite effect. What I wanted to do was fuck her face harder. Shove it down her throat. Make her gag on it. I reached down and fondled her breasts some more. Finally, when I couldn’t stand it any longer, I reached over and placed my hands under her arms, hoisted her up, and threw her on the bed. She landed hard on her back and the whole bed shook. The saliva coating my cock turned cold as it was now exposed to the room temperature. 

She propped herself up on her elbows and looked at me. She had a hurt confused look on her face. She was wondering what she had done wrong. I reached down and massaged her cool spit into my cock. As I stroked my cock I bent over and gently kissed her on the forehead. She relaxed on the bed and smiled. She laid back down and let her arms drift over her head as I climbed on the bed with her. 

I lovingly looked down on her. Stroking my cock with my left hand I smiled to her again. She beamed up at me. I reached over with my right hand and let my fingers graze her lips. I pressed my finger between her lips and ran it across her teeth. Her jaw opened slightly. I hooked my fingers over her teeth and tugged her jaw open further. She realized what I was trying to do now, and she opened her mouth wide. 

I stood up on the bed and walked over to her. I straddled her head, and with cock still in hand, I lowed my testicles over her mouth. First I felt them bump her chin. I shifted slightly. Then I felt her tongue reach up and guide them into her mouth. My scrotum was now encased in her warm wet mouth. I felt her lips clamp over them, and a soft tender pain radiated up through my body. I felt her tongue stroke and circle my balls crashing them into one another. More delicious pain! I rose up slightly to cause more stress on them, and I felt them being sucked back into her mouth. Intense, glorious pain! I started to stroke my cock furiously! I wanted to cum, “but not just yet!” I said to myself. 

I eased my balls out of her mouth, occasionally stroking my penis. I knelt down and retrieved a pillow from the bed. I folded it in half and tucked it under her neck so that her head dangled off the end of it. Then I lowered my self above her head. With her head at that angle I had a clear shot at her throat. With my hands I guided my cock into her mouth slowly. I felt her tongue reach up to greet me. I slipped it past her tongue until I felt the hot air from her lungs jet out of her throat unmolested. Then I placed both of my hand on either side of her face, to hold it still. 

Suddenly, with out warning, I thrust my cock down her throat! She tried to scream but couldn’t! I felt her wretch as her gag reflex triggered. I pulled out just far enough that cool air would return to her lungs. I held her head in place. I watched as her chest rose filling with delightful air. Then I thrust it back down her throat and gave her a good six or seven fast strokes shoving my cock as far down as I could stick it. Then I pulled out again just far enough for cool air to fill her lungs again. I watched her chest rise and fall in rapid succession. 

I shifted again to be sure I had good access to her throat. I held her head in place with my thighs as well. I raised my butt up higher completely removing my cock from her mouth. Then, using my full body weight to allow more thrust I shoved it back down her throat! Taking fast, long repeated strokes I fucked her face hard! Twenty strokes in all! Every time I pulled up, she tried to gasp for air, but I shoved it back down her throat before should could get a full breath, forcing the air back down! I could feel her body wiggle underneath me trying to escape. I pulled out again to allow her to breath again. 

When her breathing came back to normal, I decided it was time to go for the kill. I rocked back and forth just barely letting my penis enter her throat and back out again. I took a deep breath and shoved it back down her throat! Only this time I was pushing it in as hard and far as I could with out rocking it back and forth. Keeping it there.  Then I leaned forward forcing another inch or so of my thick, stiff, dick down her throat. I pushed down on her shoulders pinning her down. Her young body started to writhe and flail underneath me! I felt her little hands reach up and blindly slap my hips trying to get me off of her. I held tight! Then it started to happen! She wretched once, my cock got sucked in a littler more. She wretched twice, my cock sucked in further. She wretched a third time and bingo! I saw her convulse under my body and I felt streams of hot gooey mucus eject out from her throat and coat my cock head! I pulled out a little more and another load of mucus sprang out from within coating my shaft. Finally, as I removed my cock altogether another jet of gooey white snot sprang from her lips and coated her mouth and chin. I pulled completely out of her mouth. She wretched hard! A solid stream of white mucus ejected from her mouth and hit me in the balls and settled in a pool over her face!

She propped herself up on her elbows gasping for air. She started to cough uncontrollably.  She clamped her lips tight and wretched hard! It looked like the poor girl was about to puke! Her face, neck and chest were beat red! The veins on her neck were protruding out! She had a terrified, desperate look on her face! “What had I done to him, to make him want to hurt me?” She thought. 

I let my dick dangle over her face. It was coated in gooey white mucus about a quarter of an inch thick! I let it drip onto Svetlana’s nose! I then heard hoops and hollers from Viktor and Andre. Svetlana and I looked around the room at what the commotion was all about. The Video camera sat on the tri-pod focused on us. Viktor and Andre (with the ever present cigarette in his mouth) were standing up and applauding! 

Svetlana looked around confused, at first. Looking at Viktor and Andre applauding her performance. She began to think that this was O.k. That she performed better than they expected. She began to calm down. Her fear was soon replaced with pride. She had made the American happy! She pleased Viktor and Andre too!

I looked over at them and they were grinning from ear to ear still clapping. A smile came over my lips as I bowed to them.

“Thank you, Thank you, Thank you very much!” I jokingly said to the crowd. 

Svetlana, who started to wipe the goo from her face smiled and waived to the camera.

“Tank yoo! Tank yoo peeples! Tank yoo very much!” she joined in. 

Andre threw a towel at me. I lay down next to Sveta and lovingly helped her wipe the smarm from her face. 

