Down In The Woods Today
We were out hunting young cunt to play with in one of our favourite places, a huge park with a deeply wooded area adjacent to it. We'd already had one pretty little schoolboy and a couple of cute young cuntgirls in these woods. The events were spread over a couple of years so there was no more danger than normal in looking for new victims here.

In fact, there was a new imperative to find some pretty cuntmeat to play with because, during our examination of the woods to find good places to take our babyrape victims, we'd found, buried deep in the undergrowth, an old, abandoned workmen's shed beneath which was a cellar accessed through a trapdoor. 

The cellar was small but had a door in one wall which gave on to a rapidly declining passageway leading about a hundred feet down to a chamber which might once have been an air raid shelter.

About halfway down the passage was another trapdoor which, when we prised it open, we found was the drop to a deep well, about a hundred and fifty feet down, a useful disposal chute for used, dead cuntmeat.

The room at the bottom of the passage was forty feet square, dank and smelly. We cleaned it up and equipped it with the workmen's benches and stuff from above plus the beginnings of a fine collection of vicious torture tools and bondage gear, and lit it with a couple of hurricane lamps.

It was time to christen our new playroom with the little lives of a pretty child victim or two. This time it would be much more fun than mere kiddyrape. I mean, who wants just to rape a child when you can have the pleasure of taking your time over totally destroying the pretty little thing, extracting every ounce of humiliation and pain from it? I mean, you deserve to have them provide you with sexual amusement, right? It’s your right, as a real man.

We found what we were looking for within fifteen minutes and, even better, there were two of them helpfully within the woods. Two young, stunningly pretty cuntgirls climbing in the trees. One looked to be about 11 or 12 years old, the other much younger.

Without hesitation, we walked right up to the pretty little childwhores and told them they were trespassing on our land and must come with us while we called their parents and the police. At first they looked confused and just a touch defiant in turns but our stern, commanding manner terrified them which, of course, was the intention.

The sweet, innocent and very naive babes began crying and blubbering, and the elder one of the two said they'd do anything we want but please don't call mummy and daddy or the police. It was then we realised these two sexy little cockchildren were sisters. A very appetising prospect.

After telling them to come with us, they climbed down out of the tree and sheepishly allowed us to herd them through the undergrowth to the workmen's shed and push them inside.

After slamming the door shut then bolting and locking it, we could take stock of our prizes for a moment or two before forcing them down into the chamber below where we would rape, torture, mutilate and sexually murder them, and have some real amusement at the expense of their pretty little girly bodies.

The elder one told us its name was Philippa and its sexname was Pippa. It didn't use the expression sexname, of course. It just responded to the question "What do they call you, Philippa?" I just happen to think 'sexname' sounds better than 'nickname' and, in our case, it's more appropriate, isn't it?

Pippa was a 12 year old blonde girl with budding titmeat bags, (very pretty and very tiny little chestbabies, they were), and luscious, sexually attractive long, skinny tomboy legs. It was a very slender child but with the big pert bottomcheeks and tight, deep lovecrack we all like so much. 

She was incredibly pretty with light freckles across high cheekbones set in an elfin face, grey-blue eyes, a pixie snub nose, bright blue eyes, and thick but short blonde hair framing her cute little babyfacecunt.

Pippa's little sister Jayne (sexname Jaynie) was a gorgeous small cuntgirl of 6, a little skinny thing with a similarly slender body, and a fat, yet firm little bottom with a deep lovecrack and tight, virgin bumhole, just like big sis between her schoolgirl lovecheeks. 

It had long blonde hair, just slightly wavy, which flowed over its little shoulders and half way down its back, and wore steel-framed glasses over bright blue eyes. 

Both children, besides being incredibly pretty and possessing very lovely bodies, were delightfully shy, well mannered and very obedient which made them ideal for our purposes. It also made them exceptionally attractive in the sexual way we perverts adore. 

Defiance and assuredness, even cockiness, in a child has its charms but fails miserably to compare with the sexual high you get when taking control of a kiddie who will nervously do almost anything you tell it to.

Pippa was wearing her school uniform. White shirt, navy blue blazer, grey pleated skirt with the hemline just above her skinny knees, and maroon and blue striped tie. Underneath, she was wearing a rather pointless little white training bra and very brief white cotton schoolgirl knickknicks. On her sexy little legs were white knee socks and, on petite feet, black leather platform shoes.

Jaynie was also dressed in her school uniform consisting of a little chequered green summer dress and white cotton ankle socks with little bits of lace sewn around the tops. Under her sexy dress, she was wearing a tiny pair of pale plain yellow cotton cuntgirl knickers, and had on her pixie feet a pair of shiny black plastic buckle-up shoes with low heels. 

Not wishing to risk a chance discovery by some pillock out walking in the woods, we heaved open the trapdoor and forced the frightened little girls, crying, down the steps into the darkness below.

With a powerful torch, we were able to see the beautiful babes cowering in the centre of the dark, dirty cellar whilst the trapdoor was lowered into place and bolted from underneath.

"Wh...why have you brought us d...down into this horrid, smelly room?” blubbered the darling childwhore Pippa.

We told them that they had to be punished for being such naughty, filthy little whores, and if they refused we'd be forced to tell mummy and the police. We were going to give them a spanking on their bare, pretty bottoms. 

After some moments of whimpering, the two little fuckbabies hesitatingly agreed nodding their pretty heads, naturally assuming we'd let them go after they'd been spanked. Aren't pretty children such stupid little cunts? Don’t they deserve to suffer for being so deliciously cute?

It was only when we opened the door to the dark stone passageway that they began to realise the danger they were in, locked in a room underneath an abandoned shed in the middle of the woods with two rather frightening men they didn't know. 

Sobbing out loud, the children reluctantly allowed themselves to be herded down the passageway and into our torture room. When the lamps were lit, the sheer horror of their situation became clear to them.

Jaynie began crying and, in fear, did her filthy girl weewee in her little yellow babyknickers. It streamed down her sexy tomboy legs and puddled on the dirty concrete floor around her shiny shoes.

Pippa was in shock and her beautiful childish face had gone white as a sheet. She was terrified of what might happen to them. And so she fucking should be. We ordered her to lift her gymslip to show her legs and her schoolgirl knickers. 

She pleaded "Nooo... pla...pleeeease... no d…don't make meeeee..." I smacked her face. I enjoyed doing that. Spanking a child on its face is immensely arousing. If a child (or a teen or an adult, for that matter) needs a spanking or if I just want to give it one, I will just as happily spank it for ages on its facecunt as on its bottycheeks, between its legs (girl or boy), on its tummy, chest, or inner thighs. But there is something extra humiloiating about spanking a babe’s face.

He smacked Jaynie's face and ordered the lovely specimen of a girlchild down on its knees to lick up its puddle of yellow weewee from the dirty floor.

Wailing in distress with tears streaking down her beautiful young girl face, Pippa lifted her skirt to show us her superb thighs and her knickers and, on our command, turned around to show her botbot. The child’s tiny white cotton knickers had been rucked up in between its gorgeous, big bottom cheeks, like a thong, and made the cunnybabe look extra sexy.

We both fell in love with her gorgeous sexy schoolgirl lovecheeks, so pert and tight, and ordered her to pull down her knickers to her ankles, pull them off over her shoes and give them to us. Sobbing “Nooooooo…” she did exactly as she was told.

The sweet innocent schoolgirl was ordered to bend over the workbench so that we could spank her creamy-cheeked bottom. The other little girl was crying her heart out whilst licking her own childpiddle off the floor. We lifted Jaynie's little dress to see her bottom and her knickers and tiny thighs.

Then, Jaynie was lifted off the floor and made to squat on her haunches on the workbench with her big sister's sexy face between her legs. While we began spanking Pippa, the gorgeous 12 year old cuntwhore was made to suck on her little sister's soaking wet, smelly crotch.

Little Pippa sobbed pitifully as her pretty, bare bottom was brutally smacked by our rough hands, and she gagged and choked on the taste of her sister's weewee-soaked knickknicks. As little Jaynie squirmed on Pippa's face the child's urine was smeared across her sexy schoolgirl face.

We spanked the dirty preteen whore's luscious fat bumbum as hard as we could, watching those to-die-for girly lustcheeks wobbling about, and telling her what a dirty little cunt she was. The adolescent schoolgirl sobbed, tears streaming down her other pretty cheeks, and clutched the work bench. Her knuckles turned ghostly white.

Pulling apart Pippa's legs, we began to spank her bare babycunt, listening with joy to the sexy grunts of pain and unalloyed humiliation the dirty little schoolgirl whorecuntchild was making.

Despite her spanking being relatively mild by our standards, the poor girl was flushed red and crying like a baby by the time we finished. Her bottom, thighs and puffy vulva, with its almost invisible soft, downy sexhairs, were a pretty shade of powder red.

Without warning, I grabbed hold of Jaynie's legs and pulled the smaller girl away from her sister and onto the bench beside her. He slapped the older sister across its thighs and ordered it to get up and hold the dirty little babycunt for its spanking. 

Confused and distraught by her painful spanking, the young girlchild pinned her own little sister down on the bench. Jaynie screamed and pleaded with us as we lifted up her little dress and ran our fingers lasciviously across her little 6 year old cunt and bottom. She begged desperately for us not to touch her there. Finally we slipped her knickknicks off, exposing her delicious young babybotbot, ready for her spanking.

While we took turns to smack Jaynie on her sexy little bottomcheeks, on her fat little girlycunt and soft inner thighs, Pippa was ordered to take off all her clothes for us, except her white knee socks and shoes.

Jaynie was turned over onto her back on the bench and Pippa made to sit on her little sister's cute face. We took turns smacking Jaynie while the other fondled Pippa's beautiful young adolescent body. Jaynie was made to suck on her sister's cunnycunt and little schoolgirl anus.

Whilst it was his turn to fondle Pippa, I began spanking her sexy little jiggling spunkbags. He, overcome with lust, grabbed a pair of old shears we'd found left lying about on the floor and used them to cut Jaynie's little clothes off her tiny body.

His godmeat was by now wickedly huge and, without any warning, he rammed it into Jaynie's tiny babycunt. The poor little girlchild screamed into her big sister's fabulous cunt and bummylovecrack. 

Showing no mercy, he forced his 11-inch penis all the way inside the 6 year old virgin childwhore, right through her hymen and vaginal passage and through her cervix into her immature little baby uterus. Blood poured from between her cuntlips and ran over the edge of the bench. Pippa, seeing this, began to wail in horror.

Grabbing hold of Pippa, he pulled the child into towards him, as he brutally fucked her baby sister. Moving round the bench to get closer, I began to fondle Pippa's fat bum with my hand between her big lovecheeks and her little sister’s pretty face, pulling her backsexcrack apart and fingering her tight little bottomlovehole. 

I took hold of her legs and pulled so that she was bent over, hanging off the other side of the bench. The two sister's faces were now side by side. Jaynie was still screaming her pretty head off while he rammed his cock into her babypussy, tearing the skinny little child open with merciless thusts deep into the fucking filthy young babyslutcunt.

I started to rub my hardened cock against big sister's bottysexhole. Pippa sobbed with fear, seeing her sister screaming her head off, and realising I was about to bum her. 

The adolecent tried to wriggle out of the way but I forced my huge cock into her gorgeous schoolgirl backside anyway, pinning the dirty little cuntgirl down. I pounded my 12-inch long, fat, hard cock deep into her rear sexorgan.

The two girls, one on its back and the other on its belly, screamed side by side, producing a twisted chorus of babyrape music. Sexy sounds, as the two children bled from their holes whilst being stuffed full by their masters.

When the screams died down to merely loud, pained grunts and cries, he took hold of Pippa's hair and pulled her head over her baby sister's. He ordered it to kiss its baby sister. I slapped the dirty schoolgirl slut on the cheek of its big, sexy bottybumbum, followed by a cruelly hard thrust inwards up her painfully stretched rectum. 

I told the little girls to put their tongues in each other's mouths. Jaynie was just laying there only just conscious, breathing hard, almost hyperventilating in shock and pain, her mouth hanging open. Pippa had a little more strength and leant down to push her tongue into her baby sister's mouth. Oh god, a beautiful image.

After we both squirted our manfilth up inside our sexy babies' pretty bodies, we knew it was time to torture them. Obviously, after what we'd done to their bodies by raping them, we couldn't afford to let them go and, in any case, it was our intention to sexually murder them. They had to die and it was important that they gave us as much pleasure as possible in the process. As the owners of their meat, it was our right. And their duty as children.

Rearranging the sexy young sistercuntwhores, we lay Pippa on her back the full length of the bench and then hung her little baby sister Jaynie by her wrists from a beam directly over Pippa's face. The infant's legs were cruelly stretched either side of the bench and her ankles tied to its legs. Her beautiful, damaged cunt was just inches from Pippa's face. Blood and thick gooey spunk dripped from the torn vagina onto her sister's mouth.

He pushed a fine steel, very sharp fishing hook through each of Jaynie's tiny little nipples. The baby cuntgirl screamed, or at least as much as she could with her hoarse and damaged throat. 

Fiendishly grinning by now, I held its throat in both hands and squeezed the little pretty neck, choking the babycunt and watching its face turn a pretty shade of purple. 

Meanwhile, he continued with the torture, attaching strong nylon high-tension fishing lines to the hooks in Jaynie’s tinytitties and tieing similar hooks at the other ends, cut to just the right length for the next step.

By pulling hard on the hooks and stretching out poor Jaynie's small pink nipples to an unnatural length, he elicited a very satisfying scream from the little cuntlet. Blood dribbled down her chest. 

He brutally shoved the free hooks through the opposite nipples of big sexy sister. The lines were taught between them and Pippa's small girlytits were pulled up and Jayne's less forgiving babynipples pulled down. 

The two girls screamed their heads off. I let go of Jaynie's neck, not wanting to tempt myself into killing her too soon. We stood back to enjoy watching their small schoolchild bodies locked together in pure, beautiful agony.

So far, we'd had sex in Jaynie and in Pippa. Jayne had been made love to in its cunthole and Pippa up its fat sexy bottom and it was now time to use the other holes. But with the girls in their present position, actually having sex up them in comfort was going to be difficult.

So we went looking for suitable dildos. Nothing so small that it was pointless, nothing so big that it would tear their sweet bodies so much it might kill them too quickly. The desired objects had also to have some abrasive torture value.

We settled on an old piece of wood eighteen inches long, two inches square and with rusty nails sticking out of it, plus a rusty old metal coal shovel with a foot-long handle which had broken shards sticking out from what used to be the foldover join.

I shoved the handle of the shovel up Jaynie's magnificent little bummy hole while he began fucking Pippa's virgin cunt with the wooden stick.

The screams, despite what must have been very sore little child throats, were wonderful, and the blood streamed out of their previously virgin holes. Each time the 'dildos' were pulled out of the girls' respective lustholes, pieces of girlmeat came out with them, especially on the nails from Pippa's filthy schoolgirl vagina.

We had to take a sjort break each time the ‘dildos’ were removed from the babysexholes so that we could pick off the nice bits of girly meat and eat them.

All the fear, screaming, and pain was making the lustwhorechildren move involuntarily, consequently tearing their young nipples where they were held firm to each other by the hooks.

We began to prepare for moving the torture of these two girls deep inside their little sexbodies and do some nice internal surgery, when I felt a twinge in my bladder. Having shot my cum up pretty Pippa's tight poopoohole, I was desperate to urinate. 

It was already quite apparant that, with much more of this treatment, the girls would become unresponsive. And, for this reason, I decided to relieve myself on them now. 

We forced the two girls to open their little mouths for us. They were panting and so exhausted that they didn't put up much of a fight until, that is, we began to piss on their cute little faces and into their pretty mouths. 

We slapped the dirty little bits of cuntmeat across their lovely facecunts and told them that, because they had been such bad cuntchildren, they must eat our smelly poo as well. They tried to move away from us but, of course, in their present condition they could barely squirm.

I pressed my bottom into Pippa's face and oozed my shit onto her pretty facefuckhole. The child cried piteously and, with the little energy she had left, begged me not to "poo on me, pleeeeeeee... ummmphhhhhhhhh", the latter sound caused by a large steaming, brown lovesausage filling her throat. 

Meanwhile, he was shitting all over her little sister's pretty face. In their tortured state, they didn't manage to eat very much of it, so we were forced to spoon it into their mouths, and hold their lips shut until they swallowed. 

After finally relieving our bladders on them too and then cleaning them up a little to get rid of the smell, we retrieved from our stash of torture 'tools' a rusty old screwdriver, a long piece of strong wire still whole enough to bend without snapping, and a pair of pliers. 

The screwdriver was a really big one. The blade alone was fifteen inches long. It would do terrible and lovely damage inside Jaynie.

Lovely Pippa was the first to be operated on. I held her skinny, sexy legs as wide apart as I could without actually snapping her hips while he inserted the wire, with one end bent into the shape of a hook, deep into her baby vagina and through the cervix and then, by pulling sharply back on it, burying the nasty sharp, hooked end in her uterine wall.

I assisted in pulling on the child's filthy slimy babybag until it began to come through the cervix itself and eventually out between her legs. While I held the screaming babysex down on the bench, he used the pliers to snip at the muscular flesh holding the uterus and the ovaries to the little adolescent tart.

It took about five minutes but eventually we removed Pippa's womb and cut off her ovaries. While he finished snipping off her most private sexual organs, I paid attention to pretty Pippa's lovely little babyspunkbags, stabbing them both with my screwdriver, making lots of lovely little holes which bled profusely. With the blade deep in her sexy bobomeat, I twisted it round and round to cause her as much pretty pain as I could.

Now it was time for little Jaynie's operation using the long screwdriver. This was my sexy surgical moment and, god, I was looking forward to it! I started by poking around inside the 6 year old cuntchild with the blade, stabbing into her tiny uterus, poking through into her tummy, making a hole through her vaginal wall into her anus, and then twisting the blade through her bellybutton and into her sweet little tummybag.

The second part of my operation on little schoolgirlcuntwhore Jaynie was to clean out her baby vagina with a steel wire brush. It was the sort used for cleaning drainpipes and the like. Its handle was two feet long and made of several strands of stout steel wire twisted around each other. Welded to the top end of the handle was a dome-shaped bush of only slightly less stout wire bristles, each strand about three inches long.

I pushed the entire bristle head inside Jaynie and fucked it up and down in her immature, prettycuntsexhole, twisting it around continuously. By shoving really hard on it, I pushed much of the bristle head through the child’s little cervix into its tiny babybag, ruining it forever. Not that she’d ever get a chance to use it for anything, anyway.

The girls were fading fast now, losing blood from the many cuts and holes we'd made in them, so we had to hurry in order to get the best possible entertainment from them whilst still conscious enough to know what we were doing.

We told the girls we were going to kill them now. Both wailed and cried in distress. Pippa was especially horrified and begged us not to kill them. We said we wouldn't if they did precisely what we told them immediately without argument or resistance. 

Both of the lovely children nodded furiously in agreement with wide and beautifully innocent eyes which pleaded with their owners.

Cutting off Pippa's ovaries from her ruined uterus, he offered one to Pippa and the other to Jaynie and told them both to eat. I sliced off Jaynie's timy nipples and gave one to each girl. He made an incision in Pippa's left buttock and sliced deep, separating the pretty girl flesh from her body. We cut the thick slab of girly flesh in two and stuffed one in each mouth.

Knowing there were only a few minutes beforer we'd lose them both to unconsciousness, we manhandled the two dying children about so that they were sitting together face to face on the bench, Pippa’s legs around her sister’s flanks.

To our amusement, we noticed the cute little sisters were still trying to chew on their own bodymeat and swallow it quickly in a panic so we'd let them go.

It was such a beautiful thing to see. Two young girls eating themselves. So sexual! Especially since they hadn't seemed to realise it was only a few minutes before they'd begin to lose consciousness and never regain it before they died, anyway. 

We wanted them conscious when they died, though. Wanted to see the agony of their pretty deaths, to see the pain, the terror and the misery in their suddenly widened, pretty saucer eyes as we killed them, one by one. True love, sexual adoration of pretty children.

After a moment or two of debate, intended to be heard by the sexy little babes, we decided to saw off both their heads with a rusty old two handed woodsaw with a bendy blade, beginning with Jaynie. 

It took several minutes to hack right through Jaynie's little neck and, of course, the sweet whorechild died as the blade went through her spinal cord. The best thing was that Pippa had such a long time to watch her pretty little sister die right in front of her eyes.

Her sobbing and wailing was just beautiful and, when Jaynie's head tumbled off right onto Pippa's chest and down into her little lap, her scream was deliciously bloodcurdling.

And then she realised that the hideous blade was coming right at her pretty pubescent throat. Her pitiful scream was cut short as the blade ripped and hacked into her adam’s apple and through the throat muscles. It took ten minutes of backbreaking work to saw through her pretty, swanlike neck but eventually Pippa’s head rolled, spurting blood down her chest to join her sister’s on the wooden bench between her legs.

Overcome with lust at the beautiful mess we had made of two cute schoolgirl sisters, we indulged in a sordidly lustful orgy of sex with their still warm bodies and made good use of all their holes, including the new ones in the base of their lovely heads and down the mangled remains of their necks into their little chests.

After slicing off some very tender pieces of girlmeat to eat later, we disposed of the bodies down the well and immediately set about making a list of the torture instruments we’d need for the more complicated and exciting tableaux we had planned for the future. The next babes down here would not get off so lightly as Pippa and Jaynie had.

Still, lovely Philippa and her sweet baby sister Jayne had amused us and given their silly little girly lives for our pleasure, and for which we thought we ought to be grateful, for a moment or two, anyway.

