“The Mortician, Precious, and I”
[ Hard Extreme NEPI, kidnap, rape, MMg, new born, pregnant, birthing, drugs, snuff, butchering ]
Part of a collection of disturbing works by Steele Bläde
The Players
· Lead:

· James. construction worker. 42, 5'8, 210lbs. 6” fat cock. Hairy belly and legs. Brown hair and eyes. Hardcore Nepiophile. Serial child killer.
· Supporting Characters:

· Steve. mortician. 48, 6'2” 180, 7” average thickness cock. Very muscular, smooth all over. Short cropped black hair. Dark brown eyes. Necrophiliac, Nepiophile, cannibal.
· Jana. 17Yo drug addict. 5'9, slim, sandy blond hair. Has sex for drugs. 9 months pregnant.
· Precious, newborn. 9Lbs 2oz.
Introduction
- A prelude -

I'll admit it. I've fantasized about having a crack whore on a birthing table, feet in the stirrups with legs spread wide. Strapping her in right after she had smoked a big rock.... finally giving me my most closely held desire. To have sex with a newborn baby. Having scoured the south side of Chicago for the perfect opportunity, I was lucky enough to come across her. A vulnerable pregnant crack smoking slut. One that spreads her legs for a fix. Getting knocked up and giving birth in an alley or crack den. Dumpsters just feet away. So I consider I am sort of recycling if you will. Putting her baby to good use. Use her newborn piece of meat for my sick and perverted fantasies. Yeah I call it meat. It won't be alive long enough to matter anyways. At least for what my bud the mortician is planning.


And then, I finally got my chance. Here is how I enjoyed my first newborn rape. A rape that I have been planning for most my life. A gift given to me by a 17 yo crack slut.
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Chapter I
· Helping mom deliver -

[image: image2.jpg]



I put on my very tight white blood stained wife beater. It emphasized my middle aged ball gut. Nice and round n firm. Emphasizing my man tits and nipples. I was free ballin it. My hard shaft, pulsing at full mast. I walked over to the mom and shoved it into her pregnant cunt. A big perfectly round huge belly in front of me. I stroked it. Caressed it and kissed it. Knowing there was a piece of meat just for me only inches from my hand. I continued to kiss and lick her belly, hugging it. Not because I was attracted to her. OH NO! It was her payload I wanted. Totally worth the $250 in crack I bought for her. Of course my Necrophiliac friend helped pay....My mind was now in sick, private nepi heaven. Soon to be with another of my kind. The best friend a man could have...


I wondered if it was a girl or boy. But it really didn't matter, it would be a tight one, none the less! It would satisfy my cruel sick blood and nepi lust. I felt like a baby serial killer. But I didn't care. I have not been this turned on since I was a boy. I started early as a kid helping butcher and kill on the farm. Getting small preteen boners when I brought the hatchet down on the neck of a chicken or duck. And later when dad taught me to use a gun. Showing me how to shoot a pig in the skull. Missing with a glancing blow to hear it squeal as it ran around the pig sty in pain. Or using a big super sharp knife to slice its throat. Listening to it gasp for air as it bleeds to death. All while my cock was dancing and throbbing in my pants. Leaking young teen pre-cum. Waiting to go around the corner and beat one off real quick before the butchering fun.


But this current lewd act was so intense that I want to do this again. And again. And again. Since I have next to more morals, the thought of this act was giving me such a hard erection that it hurt. Sticking up at attention like it use to when I was a preteen. Erect thinking about what it was about to do. Get more of them. To carry out my ideal sexual desires. The worst possible. One that would even make Stephen King vomit.


It was time for my little toy to come to me for my pleasure! Time to induce labor in the nine months or so pregnant whore. She was ready. I gave her 2 hits of ecstasy and had her smoke another half rock. All about 15 minutes ago, so she was beyond wasted and getting a loving sexual high. Driving and bucking her hips in a rhythmic fashion in the air, ass off the table. Gyrating into the air with her cunt starting to get wet. She wanted to be fucked, looking at me with stoned glazed eyes and a sick smile on her face. I bent down again, putting my ear to her belly. I could hear a few gurgles and the sound of what I though was kicking. Hard to be sure. 

But she had no clue what was to transpire. None at all. I was in an unnatural sexual high. In utter control of the situation. Well my cock was I guess. Even the thought of what would transpire next almost made me blow my nepi cum into the air! But cumming right now would be such a waste of nepi cum. My cum was for children. Under three. No older. Even two years old would be boarder line, but sex with hairless would work in a pinch! The whore had a nice, perfect mound and slot. Her clit was fairly large, looking like a little undeveloped baby penis. I kissed and lapped at the whores large round belly. Nice and firm. As I caressed it, I was spinning with lust. After all, the piece of meat was right under my hand. I gave it one last kiss and hug before I got between her legs. 


I inserted my dick full shaft all at once. She let out a moan as I fully penetrated her. She bucked her hips. I was mesmerized by watching her big belly rise and fall in front of me. I started thrusting slowly as I continued to caress her ball gut. Slowly increasing my tempo. Dick sliding in and out. Now pounding her cunt hard.


“Time to give birth” I said as I fucked the crack whores cunt.


I reached up, clasped my hands together into a big fist, and slammed them square on her belly. Just above her belly button. HARD! I continued to pound her cunt as I slammed another time on her belly. I couldn't tell if she was in pain, or sexual ecstasy. But she still bucked her hips, and suddenly, my dick slipped out of her cunt. But I wasn't caring in the least. Ah drugs, gotta love them! 


I had to hold back a powerful orgasm. I thought the “naked nuns” thoughts to quell my building orgasm. Yeah naked ugly titty sagging nuns with rulers. Stripping in the gymnasium. Yuck! Too gross! I went back to think how I DO NOT want sex with adults. What am I doing fucking this late teen college aged cunt? This time it didn't matter. This was totally different. I called it “-1 day old nepi sex”. Sex with a “Pre-born”.  


With my first punches, nothing happened but her crying out and screaming with the hits. Well sort of crying anyway. I had put it back in her slot while her hips still bucked on an imaginary cock. I gave her another hit to the belly, and one to the side of it. I stopped thrusting and placed my hand on her belly. I could feel the meat kicking hard. I started once again to slam my nepi cock into the meat factory. One more fist right where I felt it kicking and then it happened! Her water broke! I immediately rammed my dick deep into her cunt. Fuck was she lubed! The smell and feeling where intense! It continued to spurt out with each thrust I made. My overly large bratwurst sized dick making the prenatal water pulse and squirt out of her and onto my pubic mound. Into my pubic hair, drenching it. The smell and site of seeing her water spurting out, lubricating my cock, soaking my thick pubic hair then running down my legs was beyond comprehension. It puddled onto the cement floor, spreading out.


Thrust after thrust! Lubricated by the newborns 9 months, womb water. I slammed my fist on the belly one more time for good measure. Pounding her cunt using her prenatal warm infant water as lube. Then, I could feel the pressure on the in thrust. The baby was descending out of the womb into the birth canal. Mom's cunt started to dilate as her tightness dissolved into a gaping hole as the baby passed the protective cervix with its shoulders into the birthing canal. The whore was gasping and crying. The pain of the birthing sobered her up for a bit as the birthing commenced. Still pumping her cunt, I hit the “yet-to-be born's” head with my dick. My mushroom cock head was head butting the infant. Smashing my fist down on her belly one more time as the infants face met up with my cock. Since the newborn was trying to push out, my dick slid between her now dilating opening and the infant. The pressure was too much. The thought of birthing sex and my cock sliding against an infants face while being delivered was too much! I grabbed the pregnant bitches thighs and thrust super hard. Listening to the slapping of bodies together. Feeling my pedo-nepi cock sliding on the babies tiny head and further in onto its little chest. I slid almost out then back in. Feeling a fucking intense orgasm building again. I was glad the video recorders where catching all angles of this severely sick rape. Sick fuck sex. Recording the sickest, and youngest nepi sex ever! Well, almost. (But that's another story for another time...) Having sex between a man, woman and an infant at once. A three way of the most perverted kind. 


With my pubic mound head butting the baby. I started to ejaculate.


“Damn it!” I said as I began shooting my sick nepi cum between the babies head and birthing canal. I didn't want to cum this soon! I rammed as hard as I could making the baby slide back and forth with my thrusting. Its head now emerging. My hard thrusting crotch ramming the newborn in and out of the moms cunt.  'She was getting fucked by her own baby!' I thought as swirling lust sent me into a place I had never gone before. This part of the rape was not planned. I thought as well that I may potentially snap its neck. And that would take the fun out of whats to come. 


More cum blasted out of my engorged mushroom head as it pistoned her. I grunted real loud. Very loud! The crack mom was orgasming again with the cunt fucking she was getting by her baby.


“Push hard you fucking bitch! Give me my treasure! Yeah bitch, I can feel it sliding out! You like being fucked by your little baby? Huh you fucking bitch?”


I continued my assault as my orgasm subsided. I slid out. The babies head was almost out to its neck now as I shot my last few spurts of my nepi cum onto the babies face. I slapped my cock on its nose, and chubby cheeks. Rubbing my cum around it, giving it its first facial. A li'll baby that would only be around for a few hours. Which will be all it gets. Just an hour or so. This depraved sex act is the beginning of its very short life. A life made specially for an infant loving sicko like me.


I backed up, super dizzy from what I just did. I pressed against the babies head to keep it in while I caught my breath. Then I let the “miracle” happen. I let go and watched as the kids head emerged. I grabbed it as the birthing began.


“Push bitch!” I snarled. “Here it comes! Come to daddy! Daddy has a special toy for you to play with!” I said as my softening cock started to re-bone.


I held its head lovingly as the mom screamed, pushing very hard. The shoulders now emerged. Then at a very quick pace, the rest of the kids body shot out of her cunt into my arms. Still connected to its mother by the umbilical cord, the new born kicked hard into the cold air of my basement. Then I sexed it. There it was! A nice big puffy new born cunt. A cunt nesting lovingly between her chubby little thighs! This baby had the perfect amount of baby fat. Delicious!


“HELL YEAH!” I screamed with awe and excitement. My balls refilling with sick nepi semen and ejaculate once again.
Chapter II
· Getting to know my new victim.-

I had to say it, I just had to as I looked down at her face.


”My precious! My precious!” I hissed like Gollum from the Lord of the Rings. For she was now mine. My dream had finally come true! My precious! I spanked her ass once with my hand to get it crying and breathing. My little toy was now breathing on her own and alive in her new world. But now my fun begins!


I held it up by its legs pulling the after birth out of her mother, it hit the floor with a splat. The rest of the water was seeping out of her gaping cunt and pooling on the floor. The whore was panting hard after giving me the pay back for all the crack she was enjoying. I took the newborn over to the butcher block with the placenta in tow. I laid the kid on the butcher block on her side and picked up my hatchet. I swung it down on the umbilical cord severing it with one chop. It slid back off the block and hit the floor with a disgusting pop. I played doctor and tied off the cord and stuck it into her belly. Why not?


“There now, doesn't she looked perfect!” I whispered laying her face down on the butcher block, legs dangling over the edge. Her cute little ass sticking out like a jewel. I got down and kissed her butt cheeks, tasting the wombs water as it was drying on her. Breathing in the sensual raw smell of tiny newborn body. My dick rock hard now, dripping with pre-cum as I got lost in the sexual high of this fuckin sick act. I spread apart her tiny little butt cheeks, and sniffed. Then lapped at the newborn infants anus. Virgin in so many ways.


“OH FUCK THAT TASTES GOOD!” I growled at the little infant out loud. My cock leaking copious amounts of precum.


I got up and reached for my leather paddle I had hanging above the butcher block. Hanging from a cooks “pots and pans rack” of sorts.. Perfect for hanging my huge collection of leather implements, butchering hack saws, and so much more. I grabbed the leather strap paddle. One with 2 pieces of leather for extra effect. Making an added slapping sound when it strikes a small little ass.


Putting my hand on the infants back to hold her in place, I pulled my arm back and bore down on the little helpless infants ass. It made a sharp and crisp “snap” sound that resonated in the room. I felt her legs buck and spasm from the intense pain as she let out a horrific scream. 


“Yeah you fucking little cunt! Scream all you want! It just makes me want to fuck you to DEATH NOW!” I screamed as loud as I could. Again I drew back. Cack! The paddle slapped the girls wet little red-splotched ass. Smack! Coming down to bare as hard as I could on her super soft skin. The little grapefruit sized buttocks jiggled as I hit them, making a nice “smacking” sound. I brought the paddle to bare again on those rosy cheeks. Her legs kicking hard. Her little hands curled up tightly into infant fists, eyes held shut, tears now streaming, snot coming out of her nose. I paused to watch her newborn face. Virgin tears from a new born girl, streaming down her perfect tiny chubby face. I wasn't done yet. Another hard crack, this time on her chubby little thighs. But then I stopped when I noticed her ass had gotten bright red and a slight amount of blood appeared from a welt.


Listening to her screaming and enjoying this lewd scene, my cock was actually ejaculating small amounts of pre-cum. My cock ached. Balls burning for release once more. So this is how I started her life. She was only 20 minutes old and serving her new nepiophile rapist daddy. A true sick fuck sociopath who's only sexual relief can be had by abusing little toddlers and babies. Snatch, fuck, snuff and dump. That's my idea of a hot sexual time. Oh and I have to have a lot of screaming! Intense morbid screaming. The type that can be heard a mile away on a hot summers night. But that didn't matter as I was in a deep dug basement. A perfect lair for sick child abuse. 


I flipped her over onto her back and pulled her to the edge so her screaming tear soaked face was hanging over the edge. I stepped forward and put one hand on her chest. With my other hand I pressed my cock head into her tooth less virgin mouth. My head pryed her mouth further open and my head slid  past her gums. Pretty much all I could get in without throat fucking her. She was gurgling trying to scream as I jacked my shaft some in her hot moist mouth. Between muffled screams, she bit down on my cock. Biting down just on the other side of my helmets sensory buds. I swirled with lust. My nepi pre-cum dripping into her infant mouth. Fuck I was ready to shoot so I pulled out as my head snapped past her gums. My cock so erect it was twitching to the beat of my heart. I was so close to popping! “Time to clean up my toy” I thought. It still had vaginal water and some blood on her. A good rinsing would do the trick!


The crack whore was now passed out and sleeping. Too bad too as she will miss the brutal raping of her new daughter. But somehow I didn't care. And I figured she wouldn't either. Hell, why was I even thinking about it? Time to continue.


Listening to that cock stiffening scream. I gave her one last crack. Oh the screaming! Her high pitch and loud cry distorted in my ears. While piercingly loud, my dick was throbbing stiff. I picked the infant baby up and cradled her shaking body in my arms. I bent my head down and put my mouth over hers. I started tonguing her screaming mouth, licking off the baby spittle. Feeling the back of its little throat. Licking the back of her mouth. Making her gag some. Licking her soft gums and enjoying her saliva. Feeling her scream into my cavernous mouth. So much larger in comparison to hers.


“Lets clean you up precious.” I said aloud while having a sick thought. “That's right my little girl, you need a name. You need to exist before you can die. I name you, 'Precious'!” I tell the dirty little kid. That name suits you well. Yes. Very well.


I grabbed the infant by the feet, hanging her upside down. I took her over to my meat sink, turning on the cold tap. Nice n cold. I dangled her under the cold water. Wiping her off. Grabbing a soft brush, I scrubbed her down. I really didn't need to do this, but it is great added torture. My butcher sink is one of those deep “clean up” sinks with a tall goose neck faucet. Making it possible to hang her totally straight and upside down. I continued to rinse the stank of her mother off of her. The newborn screaming from the cold water, gurgling some as it splashed into her mouth. I laughed with delight at the torture. I was a sick fuck after all. And this was keeping me oh so hard.


When I thought she had had enough, her screaming punctuated by coughing and gurgling, I turned off the cold water. The physical abuse wasn't done yet. I took her shivering, soaking wet body back over to the butcher block laying her again on her stomach, legs dangling, ass in the air. This time I grabbed my dads old thick black leather belt, the belt he use to beat me with as a little boy. I bent it into a loop. I paused, holding her down with my left hand. I flashed back to when I was just a small toddler. Dad belting me. I looked down at this little delicate thing. 'Too fucking bad! Its my turn to use the belt!' I thought as I pulled back and swung forward hard. The belt came down squarely on her wet and cold infant buttocks. Another instant scream! So hard, her voice cut out as she tried to scream and draw air in at the same time. Her little first where clenched so tight, and mouth wide open. Eyes held tightly shut. Drool was ejecting from her mouth onto the bloody butcher block. 


“Oh FUCK YES YOU FUCKING LILL' CUNT! Take the belt!” I screamed at her, pulling back and landing the black cow hied with another assault on her precious little baby butt. The crack resounded in the room. She let out a high pitched yowl as the pain shot up her tiny naked body. I was so rock hard!


Her brain became overloaded from the cruelty of my physical torture. Water droplets glistening and running down her butt and legs. The water on her little ass augmented the stinging pain. So hard was the belting that her soft cheeks where now very hot to the touch, welted. But the rest of her body was ice cold yet. One  more hard crack and she was now screaming and choking on her own spittle. Jerking and spazming uncontrollably, she went limp on me. I checked to make sure she was alive. She was. “Well,” I thought, “that was enough” I told myself as I picked up the quiet infant by her legs once again.

Then suddenly, there was a knock at the basement door...

Chapter II
· The Mortician and I -


I opened the door to greet my best nepi friend Steve, the mortician. I had  Precious with me, hanging limp from my left hand upside down.


“Hey Steve!” I exclaimed in delight. “it sure has been awhile since we seen each other.”


“I know Steve. Last time was with that little 2 year old dead toddler boy at that old warehouse, remember?” Steve said beaming, walking into my baby molesting lair.


“Oh yes, he was so tight.” I stammered.


“And cold!” Steve interjected laughing.


“Son of a bitch, so you actually got this to work, huh?” Steve said looking at the limp new born girl hanging upside down in my left arm. “I've never had new born sex before. I am so looking forward to it. You do know this will be my first time for it? Is she dead already?” he asked.


“Don't worry. She is just passed out from round one. We are going to have so much fun!” I said as I walked over to the door. She started to shiver while she hung from my hand.


“Here, let me help you with that,” Steve said as he grabbed Precious from me. I closed the the door behind him.


“Hmm, she is nice and heavy, perhaps 9.5 pounds?” Steve asked as he 'weighed' her by one foot now. The other one hung limply to the side.


“Does it matter?” I said grinning.


“Of course not. You know me, I always love to be clinical when it comes to death.” Steve smiled. He turned the baby in his hand to get a look at her cunt. “Wow, fuck, nice!” Steve said as he looked at the shivering infants large puffy mound. Very nice slit too!” he exclaimed. He brought her to his face and he kissed and lapped at her infant cunt. “Oh man, she is nice and cold!”


“I thought you would like!” I beamed. “I rinsed her under cold water. You know. Just to start the fun.” I explained. “Then I beat her with my dads belt. Just a little birthday treat.” I grinned.


“Man, she is so cold, you would think she was dead already! That would be a shame for you to take my fun away!” Steve chuckled.


“I would never! After all, that's why we are such good friends, we compliment each other so much!”


“True, true. I see you have all the video cameras ready to go. Speaking of which, did you ever get that warehouse video mixed down? I would so like a copy. “


“Yes! Remind me to get you a copy before we leave. Also, on the night stand is a roamer cam. We can use this to make non stationary shots of more of the action. Close ups too. Since this is such a special time we are sharing, I want lots of detail!”


“Sweet! Shall we get started?” Steve asked as he walked over to the bed laying the cunt down. He proceeded to strip. I could see the outline of his stiff evil adult cock in his jeans. When he slid them down, his cock was tenting his white briefs. He pulled the briefs down revealing his sick necro-nepi cock. It snapped up, pulsating slightly. His cock was a bit thinner than mine, but some what longer. Steve got totally naked. As well as my self.
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We couldn't wait. It was time to start the FUN! Steve laid the screamer on the bed.

I climbed into bed as Steve grabbed the roaming camera from the night stand, turning it on. I got up onto my hands and knees, straddling over her. Grabbing my hard cock, I wiped my engorged purple head across her little small helpless puss. Up and down in her slot, bucking against the perfect large mound.

“Fuck yes man, this is so fuckin intense!” Steve said as he zoomed into my cock on her slit. I continued to slowly slide it back and forth. Feeling my cock against that smooth baby skin. Super aroused by the fact I was being watched and recorded. It only fueled my raging hormones. The thought of this new born sex drove me almost to climax! I had to sit back.


“Whats the matter?” Steve asked me.


“I almost came!” I exclaimed.


I was so fucking turned on that I was starting to spurt pre-cum on the newborn infant's puffy new pussy.  I leaned forward and rubbed it on her tiny mouth. Then slapped it onto her face, rubbing my pre-cum onto her cheeks.


My approach to orgasm subsided. I got back down and ate out her delicious little cunt. Slurping at it like a toddler with a lolly. 'Smelling the crotch of a new born', I thought. I spent what seamed like an eternity giving a new born her first pussy eat out. I tongue fucked her vigorously. Panting on it like a dog. Then it happened, she started to stir. Then she woke up and began to cry.


“Hell yeah!” Steve exclaimed. “Now its going to get good.” He stammered. He was doing close ups of the action. Not missing a moment.


I got back into position with the squirming infant under me. I rubbed my fat dick near her honey hole. Over her little tiny clit. Between the puffy sides. I rubbed my cock back and forth, grinding it into her. My dick head bumping at her belly button. Steve got in for a close up of the humping.


“I don't know if I can stand much more of this. I need to fuck her!” I exclaimed as I lifted off her. My pre-cum oozing creating a connecting line from her belly back to my dick slit. Since I produce a lot of pre-cum, it will be the perfect lube. I got off just in time as my balls started to cinch up on my cock. The sign that an ejaculation was imminent! I paused then pressed one more time back at her pussy. I rose up. Steve was zoomed in, capturing the raising of my cock from the infants pussy. Another trail of pre-cum stretched from her mound to the slit of my cock. It pulsated with extreme pleasure, making my balls churn with seminal fluid. Aching to pump it out. Its goal to impregnate. Soon, I would be doing just that! I lifted off of the piece of meat and was kneeling over her. My cock still dripping pre-cum. Since I was 12 years old, I had what I called, the ability to “piss” pre-cum.


“Alright, Steve” I said panting, still kneeling. “You ready for the infant raping?” I said with a lustful dead look in my eyes. The look of a man ready to kill. Ready to rape. Rape with an erection that only young teens can get when they start to jerk off. But fucking little ones is my ticket to that kind of erection. The infant started to stir more. She looked around and kicked her legs along the dirty blood stained mattress. Blowing bubbles and drooling. Crying some.


“Oh man, get a closeup of her face!” I said. 


After a few seconds of video, I leaned down and licked her face. Then licked her neck, and down to her nipples. I tried to suck them hard but with no luck. They where too indented yet for that. Oh well, I thought as I continued to lick the infant. I licked my pre-cum off of her belly. Then I got down to business.


“Enough!” I exclaimed loudly. “Ugh! Lets do this, dammit!” I couldn't take it anymore. 


“You ready for this you sick fuck?” I said to Steve in a low lustful voice. I bent her legs back up to her shoulders. Her pussy exposed for me. My cock laying, pulsing on the pussy before me.


“You know it you fuckin evil pedo.” Steve said, zooming in and out to capture the scene. An adult man hovering his massive in comparison, hard and erect dick over a tiny no more than 10 pound, 19 inch long infant. An amazing site. 


Thinking again about just using my pre-cum, I said “Give me the lube. Its on the night stand!” I was dizzy from the testosterone screaming through my body. Churning in my heavy large balls was a cup of cum. Yearning to blast out. To finally impregnate a baby womb. I imagined my nepi sperm saying 'let me out'!


I squirted a huge bunch of lube all over her pussy mound and as much into her hole as I could. Which of course, was pretty much nothing. Then I coated my sick pedophile shaft with it. A lot of it. I wanted this rape not to stop due to too much vaginal friction on my cock. I emptied the rest of the lube bottle onto her cunt and lower belly.


I got over her and slid my glistening sick nepi cock along the slit of her mound. Rubbing my lubed engorged head into the slit. More than enough to lube my cock head for what is to come. I laid on her slightly. My dick laying on her cunt crack. I slid it back and forth on it. Pressing harder down on it, feeling that hot intense heat coming from her baby mound. I intensified my humping. Basking in the evil feelings that pulsed through my veins.


Now for the real fun. I pulled back into the push-ups position. But I needed help.
“Hey, grab my cock and aim it at the little cunts slit. And hold her firm by her head so she doesn't slide up the bed when I start to penetrate.” 


Steve grabbed my cock and aimed it at her infant pussy opening. My dick was pulsing. Steve held it while I pressed down into the little helpless new born. My cock head met the tiny opening of the infant. Spreading her mound wide. She started to fuss, then cry. I pressed harder. She cried harder as she felt the piercing weight of my thick shaft pressing down and in. I felt that this was going to be impossible! I thought there was no way...and then a slight entry. An enormous scream emanated from the little infant. Super high pitched from those tiny tight vocal cords. Deep breathed air in tiny little lungs the size of my fist.


Further in. My head almost an inch in. Ready to pop behind her mound. But I reached her tiny hymen already. Dick head pulsing hard. She was screaming even louder! A shrill scream echoed in the room. Even her drugged mom woke up.


“What you, I do with my bay, ba, heh heh heh, ahh!” The crack whore said as she laughed, bucking her hips in the air slightly. Then she sunk them down as she turned to see me hovering over her new child. In a sick lewd sex act. She had a vague idea of what was happening. Echoes of rape talk. Men. A Baby. She remembers the rape she had had so many times. Foggy and fuzzy, she passed back out again. Her brain fried, a sly smile on her face. Barely able to comprehend that her new baby was being raped and killed. In the hands of two sick nepiophiles...


“Shut up cunt!” Steve yelled at her.


“Don't worry about her. She has so much Ecstasy and crack in her system, I am surprised she isn't dead yet.” I replied as I concentrated on the penetration into the new-Born's cunt.


“Yeah man, rape that NEW BORN PUSSY! Make her suffer and bleed. Get her to the next stage! Fuck yeah!” Steve said as he moved in closer to my cock with the camera. It caught my head disappearing into her cunt. Then he turned to catch the infants face. Mouth wide open, eyes clenched tight...Screaming with drool gurgling in her mouth. Snot emerging from her little nose.


But the infants hole was WAY too tight. I was ripping her hole. The hole it  pinched my hard firm purple head. I started to put my weight behind my cock. Then I felt the warmth of her. My head fully popped in and I met her hymen. In no time I busted her. Blood spurt out of her cunt from the side of my cock and sprayed onto my belly and pubic hair. Steve was catching everything on cam and encouraging me to fuck it. 


“FUCK THAT NEW-BORN CUNT, YOU SICK BABY LOVER!” Steve yelled loudly. “This is  the worst, most sickest sex possible. Yeah man sink in and make her bleed! Use her up!!!” His vocal encouragement set the stage... Set the stage for the best time and fuck of my life! The beginning of a serial child molester and murderer. In that thought, my head spun as I pushed very hard. Sinking in, sinking...screaming....

Chapter III
· Destroying her infant womb -

“Shit look at the size of your dick in that pussy mound. Fuck her mound is wrapped around that baby raper! I never imagined it could stretch that far!” Steve said with excitement.


“You have no idea how good this feels, Steve!” I said as I pressed harder with my entire weight. I had 2 inches out of my six inch cock inserted into such a small innocent vagina. “Oh my fuckin god!!” I exclaimed as I was spinning in lust.


“Ok, Steve, ready for this? This will be the beginning of the end for her!” I growled.


“This video is gonna be the best!” Steve chuckled with lust in his eyes, staring at the union of adult and baby. “Ok lets do it man. Lets commit to this as we have been fantasizing about since we met. She will die anyway. Look at the blood already!” Steve said pointing to the red stain on the sheets. 


“Ok, here we go!” I said with my mouth hanging open looking at my sick friend. He turned the camera to my face. My eyes slightly closed and glassy.


I looked down and concentrated on the new-born. I pulled out and pushed back in. Out and in, the blood spurted as the infant screamed on my infant snuffing cock. On each inward thrust, I pressed deeper into the little brat. Harder now. Getting deeper and deeper. The squeezing of her love canal was too much. I pulled back out. Then I sat back on my feet and slapped my cock on her lubed and bleeding pussy mound. My cock crimson red with infant blood. 


“Give me my leather paddle.” I said to Steve, pointing to the table it was sitting on. Steve brought it over. Then he grabbed the cam and zoomed out for what I was going to do next. I got over the infant and lifted her by one leg. The other hanging to the side, revealing her bloody puffy mound. I looked at that infant cunt. Nice and puffy with baby fat. My cock pulsing. I softly padded her cunt with the wooden paddle. Then with bottled up rage, I brought it back and slammed it onto her bloody pussy. The infant started to shake violently. Screaming so fuckin hard that I almost shot. I smacked it super hard again. Then I flipped the new born over face down on the bed. I dropped the paddle and used my hand to spank her little ass cheeks. She convulsed more as I grabbed the paddle. I spanked her ass so hard. The skin started to brake and bleed. I dropped her onto the bed. She was super convulsing. I flipped the cunt over. She was still screaming, but looked lethargic. 


“Fuck this, here I go.” I said as I mounted the little piece of meat. I grabbed my cock and rammed it into her. She convulsed VERY hard. I sunk all the way in as I laid on her. My 210 lbs and driving man cock was no match for her little tiny body and fuck hole. My helmet met up with the undeveloped cervix. I continued to press as I parted it and slid right into her womb. Hitting the top side of it and stretching it.  I was pretty much full shaft into an innocent, tiny, 2 hour old new born. I thought about what I was doing. Fucking a new life. I'd love to see a right to lifer watching this. Tied up to a fuck bench, gagged and freshly fucked! 'Oh damn,' I thought....that sounds like something that needs to be done.


But back to this one. I started to pull out and sink back in. Slowly starting my tempo. Harder and deeper. My hips bucking. Slamming my bloody pubic mound into her now total bloody pussy mound. Hard. I was fucking a little one. A spot of blood was pooling on the mattress.


HARD pounding! I started to full shaft her hard. My balls slapping her taint and tiny ass crack. The bed squeaking and shaking from my sick nepiophile infant fucking. My 210 pounds continued to slam into a 9 pound little infant. Blood squirting with each body to body contact. My cock burning in a good way as I power fucked an actual new born. The power I felt as I raped such a little life was almost religious. 'Yeah! I thought. I should start a baby raping cult!' My mind swirled as the pounding was making the little baby convulse. The mattress was bouncing so hard as my body slammed into the infant. She stopped screaming and just convulsed as she started to gurgle. Her eyes opened and her breathing got shallow. Her face muscles started to relax. I thought she may be going into shock from the loss of blood and mental over load. I didn't fucking care. I bent my head down staring at her baby face. Her body convulsing less now as she went limp. Legs kicking only slightly. I looked farther down to watch my cock pound her bloody cunt. I could feel my cock get massaged by her cervix. My purple helmet exploring her baby womb. A small space only the size of a walnut. Barely able to fit my head in! My nepi rapist cock busting through her womb....


I was getting close to shooting. My dick aching from the tight squeezing and hardness. I had never been this hard before. The sexual sensory over load was too much. 


“Fuck it! Steve, I am gonna breed her!” I screamed as I  now was bouncing very high on the mattress. My cock going full shaft in and out. My balls slapping her ass. Her legs spread far. Too far. I heard a snap. Then my access got easier. I could feel my pubic hair mash into her spread wide pussy mound. My balls started to cinch up around my shaft. Getting in position to fire. I slammed into her as I shot the first wave of cum into her upper stretched womb. My cum jetting out as my head hit the wall of it. I pistoned her continuously as I shot into the little fucking piece of baby meat.


“UH! UH! UH! UH! UH! UH!” I grunted loudly as I had intercourse with an infant. Wave after wave of sick pedo cum flowed into her belly. Then as the sperm slowed down, I made my final few ejaculations into her. “FUCK YEAH! DIE YOU FUCKIN BITCH!” I screamed as I finished fucking the newborn. She was still twitching on my cock. Milking it from her spasms. I laid down on her to catch my breath. I could feel her still twitching under me. My cock engulfed deep within baby meat.


“Get up man,” Steve said still capturing the action. “I want to kill this girl, so keep her alive for me.”


“Ah right. Sorry man.” I said as I rolled off of her. My raging hard on slipping out of her cunt. “I am just spent from this fucking hot sex. Go ahead, give it to her man. Use her up. I know you want to.” I said looking at his super hard cock. It was twitching and dripping pre-cum. He went over to his bag on the counter next to the butcher block and opened it up. He spent some time looking through it.


“Bring the sacrifice to me and put it here”, he said pointing to the block.


I grabbed the limp gurgling new born off the bed and laid her on the butcher block. She left a blood trail on the floor and blood was dripping down my arm. I laid her on my well used block. She loosely moved gurgling. Blood was coming out of her mouth. My bloody cock still fully erect.


Her life was now in his sick fuck hands.

Chapter IV
· A sick Mortician's delight -


Steve dug around in is bag. I watched as he placed a large boning knife on the butcher block. Then a large bone breaking cleaver. Then a large tub or butter flavored crisco for lube. He grabbed the lethargic but alive Precious and positioned her to the end of the block with her ass at the edge. Her eyes opened briefly and then closed again. She wheezed softly. He came up behind her and laid his large thick and erect dick on her tiny puffy pussy. Steve slathered some of the lube on his dick and it oozed around his shaft. He pumped his hips a little as his lubed cock rode over her puffy and bruised pussy mound.

“Just look at that little new-born baby cunt!” Steve said in ecstasy. “I think I am going to do something different this time. You know me, right James?”


“Oh I sure do. I love it when you come up with different ways to murder little children” I said smiling, stroking my bloody dick while looking at his implements.


“Today I'm going to butcher this little cunt.” Steve said as he slapped his erect dick on her cunt.


“Oh fucking hot man. How you gonna do it?” I asked stroking my boner.


“Just watch.” Steve picked up the hatchet and held it against the groggy babies neck. He took his dick and rammed it full shaft into the newborns cunt, with one stroke. It gurgled with eyes wide open, tongue sticking out and little fingers clentched. Not able to make a sound due to blood pooling in its throat.  Steve took his other hand and placed it over the babies belly and pressed down. He could feel the babies guts squeeze his shaft. “Oh yeah man, that feels so warm and tight, you little Brat! How does it feel to be cunt fucked by a big scary man?”[image: image4.jpg]




Steve pumped a few times and the infant flailed its arms from the intense body pain of the invading shaft into her insides. Steve's cock had busted through the womb and his engorged purple head was fucking her guts. He kept pumping her and crazed look on his face a kin to a crazed psycho on the kill. 


“FUCK! I love this! Fuckin amazing!” With the look of pure evil in his eyes, the veteran butcher grabbed his meat clever off the table and raised it up over his head. He brought the tarnished, slightly dull, meat cleaver to bear very hard on the infants neck. Instantly severing it. The only sound was the impact of the cleaver on the block and it's legs squeaking. Just like sex in a bed with rusty springs. He slid the head away with the side of the cleaver and let the cleaver fall onto its side. He grabbed back onto the infants torso again. From the hard pounding into its body, the severed neck stump pumped out baby blood coating the butcher block. As he was pumping the body, he reached down and grabbed the legs. He pulled them back and to the side of the newborns chest. Each one was heard to make a 'POP' sound as the bone popped out of the hip joint. Steve grabbed the legs and held them to the side of the body opening his access to the puffy bloody cunt. This trick of dislocating the thighs helped him to get as deep as his dick length would allow. As he pounded the corpse, the arms bounced lifelessly on the table.


“Look at this man, your watching an adult rape a freshly snuffed infant girl. Look at my dick doing what it was made for!” Steve continued to pound the body as he was fighting off an orgasm.


In the mean time, I grabbed the severed head, brought it to my lips and kissed it. The eyes where open and going dim. I thought, well she is still alive, lets give her a final send off. I lowered her head to my shaft and pressed my cock into its slightly twitching mouth. My helmet poked in and popped over her gums. “AH! That feels good. I started to pump my cock into her skull. “Oh fuck man!” “Uh! UH! UH!” I was using her little head as a flesh light. She slowly faded as her last glimpse was of a mans ripe, very hairy pubic mound and the base of a fat cock being rammed into her mouth. Maybe she could smell my male pheromones, sweat, and water that she was bathed in for 9 months on me. Would be cool, but I didn't care right now. This was about Steve and I. 


After a few harder pumps, I poked out the hole in her lower throat. My cock edging on the infants clamping gums. I was violating her in the most cruel way. She was done. Dead on my man cock that was ready to burst for a third time in almost 4 hours. But at the butcher block, her body was luckily still being used for pleasure.


Steve watched me fuck the head as he pumped the torso. “The torso is squeezing my cock with convulsions! Oh fuck!” Steve exclaimed as he 'edged' on the edge of his animalistic climax. “AAHH! Uh, Uh, UH,He did a few full force pounds into her twitching and convulsing little dead torso. Still just behind the edge of cumming.


Then he tipped over the edge, not able to hold back any longer. 


“FUUUUCK!!! UH, UH, UH!!!” Steve let out a gravely roar as his semen pumped into the torso of a dead, 4 hour old infant. He looked down at it and leaned in to get a better angle for penetration. Semen pumped out of his cock into the piece of meat as his hands held the newborns hands above the neck stump. Wave after sick wave of nepi cum filled what was left of the baby girl. His pounding into her pussy was making the butcher block walk along the floor to the wall where they finally met. Steve's firm ass cheeks tightening with each thrust of his hips into the torso. Some blood still pumped out it's neck with his thrusting and ejaculation. Steve was beyond sexually aroused to say the least. His heart raced and the veins in his neck and arms stood out as he reached the final stage of his orgasm. Still delivering hot semen into the fresh dead newborn. 


He grabbed the body with his left hand pressing down on the chest, and used his right hand to encompass the neck stump. He clenched his ass cheeks very hard and thrust his hips forward into the body. I heard a few vertebra in the baby's back snap. He stayed like that for some 5 seconds. His body quivering from him clenching his muscles so hard. Sweat getting into his eyes and rolling down his back right into has ass crack. I could see that no trace of his cock could be seen. He had it as deep as it would go into the infant with out splitting it open.   He threw his head back and blurted out a laugh that sounded more like a yell. 

“AHHHH Fuck Me!”” he said as he released and returned to a very slow pumping action with his hips. Making sure that he delivered every drop of his evil seed into her. He turned to me with his head back and his mouth open. His eyes where rolled back and his eyelids were slightly closed. Smiling he let out a huge sigh.

“Man this has been the best fuck I have had in a long long time.” Steve slurred. He stopped as now the last stage of the orgasm hit. His physical one ended but its the one I too get when you have just finished cumming real hard. Those endorphin's now swirling through your blood giving you a 30 second mental high like an acid trip.

“Oh man!” Steve exclaimed with his cock still in the torso. He lifted the body up still on his penis and turned to me, cradeling it so it layed horizontal, anchored on his super hard erection. Then he rotated it while it was still on his hard dick. I took the infants head off my cock and put it on the butcher block. I was leaking precum badly. With Steve standing there facing me, him still deep in the infant, I knew what he was thinking. I came over and aligned my dick with the hole in its neck. I pressed in and my cock slipped inside. I busted through the air flap and into her stomach. Steve watched me do this with lust in his eyes. I started to pump in her stomach. It was warm and soft. I could feel his engorged dick head just outside the stomach next to mine. I held the torso next to Steve's hands and neck fucked the torso hard. My pubic mound smashing against the bloody neck stump, making blood ooze out of its neck. I pulled back almost out of her then my balls started to cinch up tight around my shaft and I could fell it coming. I waited a short second and then rammed in hard. Blasting my first wave of sick adult child molesting cum into her stomach. But only a little came out. Pump after pump after hip ramming wave of fucking action. Filling the infants stomach with a few small squirts. Since I had shot so much already today, there was mostly testosterone, lust and my bitter bile left. My sexual and evil hatred for all children. After what seamed like for ever, I stopped. I looked at Steve with the glazed look of sexual satisfaction.


“Ah man,” I said “ now that's what I call sex!!!” I pulled out of the neck stump of the expired kid. Some of my semen dripped out of the esophagus. I stumbled back, panting. Spent from the physical exertion and mental depravity. I leaned on the birthing stirrup. 


“Oh yeah, Fuck. I forgot you where still here. Cunt.” We both laughed. Laughed like two school boys after telling a dirty joke. 


“What you gonna do with her?” Steve asked as he took the torso off his cock. A sick 'Plop' sound was made as his erect but slightly softening cock emerged from his prey. He set it down roughly.


“Oh, I don't know.” I said smiling coyly. “Haven't gave it much thought yet. But I figure I would give her a very high dose of acid and I do have a partial piece of those 'shrooms we gave to that 5 year old last year on Halloween. God that was a great rape and snuff! Remember him?! We scared him so bad he pissed and shit himself then passed out cold!”


“Do I remember? That fat kid was very hot for 5 and was a good fuck and kill!” Steve reminisced.
“Was fun to terrify him. We should do that again.” Steve said as I giggled with evil in my voice.


“But as to her? Hmm.” I said. ”I would probably pin a note on her saying something like, “I fucks bare backs fo's crack.” Smear some lipstick on her, tear her pants and bra and dump her off maybe in Detroit. Far enough from Chicago. Right in the worst part of town! Near a crack house or two?” I offered, eyebrows raised.


“Add to that a few used and tossed subway tickets, and she will never remember where what or why!” Steve said throwing his hands up smiling. “Did she have any ID?”


“Nothing.” I retorted.


“Was she high when you found her?”


“She was passed out cold.” I carried the heavy bitch down here and put her in the stirrups. Then kept feeding her ecstasy and crack until just before the fucking of the meat.” I kept the lights low so she will have no memory.”


“She is still out.” Steve agreed, looking at her. She was passed out sleeping. “Keep her out of it. Lets put her in my car and drive to my place. I know a better idea. I have been meaning to use a new tool I bought at an auction.” he chuckled.


“Right!” I exclaimed. “Much better!” Then we both said in unison, “Like Mother, like child!” We laughed together, walking back to the butcher block and the dead child. 

 
“Now. Back to business! It's clean-up time!” Steve exclaimed with a smile. 

Chapter V
· Butchers Delight! -


He put the infant onto the butcher block and proceeded to butcher her like a piece of meat. Which pretty much is what she was now. He chopped off her arms, and both legs at the hips. He set them aside and motioned for me to drag over my 30 gallon garbage pail. He grabbed the neck stump again and stabbed the infant in the upper chest right through its fragile breast bone. He held the neck stump tighter now as he drew the carving knife down to her cunt and then under to her anus, splitting the body wide open. Then he picked the torso up and shook it over the garbage. Most of the insides spilled out into the trash. Steve cut the anus out and severed the throat cord. He then grabbed what appeared to be a large spoon and proceeded to scrap the insides of her out like the torso was a pumpkin. I have to admit, the smell was pretty bad.


Steve walked over to the sink and proceeded to rinse the carcass off. Paying attention to it's insides. Scubbing for a good 5 minutes. Then heading back to the butcher block, we started to engage in small talk. About work and other things. Just like two buds having a beer, not some sick men who just committed child murder. Steve placed her body on the butcher block and wielded his knife like an expert. Cutting here, chopping there. Soon all that was left of precious was a pile of chunks of meat. All on the bone. Steve walked over to his bag and took butcher paper, a black marker, tape and big plastic bags out of it. He then put chunks onto pieces of the paper and wrapped them up. Taping them carefully like he was wrapping a christmas present. Writing on them what cut of meat they where. Then he put each one into a bag. 

“How are you gonna get rid of them?” I asked curious as to his method of disposal.


“My comrade, he said with sick smile on his face. “I am getting rid of these the best way possible. Via the barbecue grill that is!” his voice trailed off with a dead look in his eyes. He proceeded to pack the small packages into his duffle bag.


“I didn't know you where a cannibal too!” I exclaimed with a smile on MY face now. “


“You don't approve?” Steve asked.


“Oh hell yes I approve!” I said. “So is the joke true then, do they taste like chicken?”


“No, not really. It's much different, but sort of...” He stared off at the wall. “I do however know one way to explain it.”


“How?” I inquired.


“Hungry for Barbecue?”
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