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Where Do Dreams Become Real?
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Hiya!! My name is Dina Alexandrovich, a 23 year old israeli white jewish female, originally from Rehovot, Israel (a 110,000-people Town, about 20 KM South from Tel-Aviv and about 8 KM, or 10 KM East, from the Mediterranean Sea) and now living in the very Heart of Budapest, at Teréz Város's Podmanicki utca, right by Teréz Körút.
And living here in Budapest, in Hungary, is actually, for me, a Dream come True.

My fascination with Pornography and with the Hungarian Culture started off at the same time, and as a result of the same thing – it had all begun when I was turning 17 and watched, for the first time ever, a Porn flick – which just happened to be Hungarian – and which featured three bisexual female starlets, seemingly in their early twenties, and five VERY handsome bisexual boys, of more or less 18, or 19 years of age.
The plot went on like this: One of the girls was lying, stark naked and alone, in bed, in a whore-house-like setting, when no less than all five boys came in, all in the nude as well and with clear and obvious hard-ons. She takes each one of them on, first sucks his already-hard Penis, then lays down on bed and he penetrates her Vagina, then one of the boys – the fourth I think – turned her on her belly and entered her from behind, to which she screamed a little and complained of pain. He slaps her joyfully, they both laugh and later, all boys masturbate and come upon her and wash her body with their immense amounts of Sperm. Oh, already before that, two of the boys get too much horny and impatient, while she serves one of their Friends, so they start to get on each other instead – one of them goes down upon his Friend, gently licks and sucks his long Penis and then bends down, gets on all four and his well-served Friend enters him, with no further lubrication, but his submissive Pal's Saliva. The penetrated boy screams a little, buit not too much – and then, the active one starts to fuck his Lover HARD!! ((
The next sequence – titled "Otthon" ("at Home") – showed a Beautiful girl stands alone, in a small bath. She takes a small glass, puts it between her thighs and pees into it. When it's full of piss she takes it, brings it to her lips and drinks it – Lord was I shocked!! Pee-drinking?!?
But – hell, why not?

And then, right then and there, I've decided I shall try it later, as well (did try it; didn't like that a slightest bit and crossed this one diversion off my list, of possible turn-ons…).
Then, she fills the glass with her pee again, put the glass above her head and spills it all over her, washing herself with her own pee (I've tried that one, too – and just LOVED it!!!! So Liberating!!). Then, she squats upon a sink –
and SHITS into it.

And it did NOT end there – as, right after finishing giving a poop, she turns, grabs the brown turd – and

MASHES it

all

over

her

Beautiful

Body.

She was Brown at the end.
That one I have not tried. And shall not, either – as this is just too much, even for me.

Anyway, after that, I saw all three girls, standing together in what seemed like a gym locker-room and chatting. They were dressed in trainings and seemed to be all sweaty, right after some intense exercises.
Of course, they hurry to take their clothes off and to get to the shower.

The same stall. For all three. (
God they were HOT!! Just fondling and licking and sucking and getting on each other… and watching them, I came and came and came and came!!!
I believe I have always been bisexual, eventhough, while still at highschool, I had had the firm faith that I am gay and used to seduce very, very young girls – 12 year olds, or sometimes even younger – to experience their first Lesbian Sex and assured them, that "no boy could EVER cause you such a Miraculous feeling, my SweetHeart"… I'm pretty sure I have thus "converted" into Lesbism quite a few teen and pre-teen girls… but nontheless, now that I'm older, of course I adore and worship the soft touch of other girls, too, but sometimes, oh Lord, do I yearn for a massive man-cock!!

=============================================================
Please stay tuned for the next parts!!

Comments are always very, very welcome: dannielqeletti@gmail.com
Part Two

Shower Joys
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The Human Body is made for only ONE SINGLE PURPOSE: DERIVING JOYS FROM.

WHICH CAN ONLY MEAN: HAVING SEX.

So, NOT having Sex as often as possible, and with as many partners as possible, is actually insulting God!!!

See now, why all common religions are so damn stupid?

My own Religion, is Nymphomism… ((( and its sole commandment is: HAVE SEX, AS MUCH AS YOU POSSIBLE CAN, WITH ANYONE AROUND YOU – IF IT'S BREATHING, IT'LL DO.
Yes, I do also make Love to non-human beings….ie. dogs, cows, horses and pigs. But all about it – in time….for the moment, Oh Dear Reader, please let me tell You, of my very first "rape" – or, should I be more accurate: my first NON-consensual Sex-experience.

I was 19 and eight Months at the time, a young, horny soldier, who just came Home from a long staying at the military-base (where, by the way, I was having just a Great time, relieving all my commanding officers = male and female alike – from their Sexual Urges… as I Love Sucking & Fucking in IDF Military Uniforms!!!) and all I could think of, was nothing, Oh Dear Reader, but a long, pampering Shower, with an aromatic oil and a fine hair-washing, both of which I hadn't had for nearly two weeks.
So, once I was Home – alone, since Mom and Dad had to be away for the weekend, at a TV-producers conference at Rosh-Pina (up North, in the Eastern Galilee) – I didn't even take the bother, to close the main door, let alone "locking" it….but rather just rushed to the bathroom (which, by the way, has no door of its own….as in my Family, we are ALL despising the very idea of "privacy" and thus, have absolutely no doors inside our House; and yes, I've seen my Parents fucking many times, it's also quite enjoyable to watch!! They're Sexy!!), took off my Military-Uniforms and entered the Shower-stall…
By the way, only three days earlier, we'd watched a Porn-flick at the base, which was titled "Do NOT Forget to Lock Your Door", which featured many young Beauties (like myself? Well THANK YOU!!! (((), who DID forget to lock their door, before entering a shower-stall and –
(
So, guess it was not exactly "neglectness", or "ceribral malfunction", which made me "forget" to close my own Home's main door…

I mean – hey, some of the more brutal rapists there, in the film, were actually stunningly SEXY!! (
So anyway, there I was, standing there under that marvellous stream of hot water and soaping my breasts, when suddenly, I was having the clearest (and sweetest) feeling of being watched.
Out of the corner of my eye, I had glimpsed towards the living-room – and sure enough, there was a stranger, who seemed to be totally drunk, with his erected Penis (which was GIGANTIC!!!) at hand, masturbating while watching me shower!

My Vagina, which was wet already, had instantly became a burning sauna.

Wisely, I did not allow him to know I noticed him there; instead, I was starting to moan and carressed my body all over and over again, like a porn-starlet who WANTS it and wants it NOW!!! All the while keeping a sideway, practically-hidden glance at him and PRAYING, that his self-control shall not hold for much longer and his legs shall bring him, rushing towards me, and –
I WAS about to get raped.

A Fantasy I'd been then nurturing for Months already, was FINALLY about to take place in Real Life!!

I was soaping my belly and under-arms for what seemed to be the fifth time already, when all of a sudden, this drunk stranger's hands were all over me, dragging me OUT of the shower and throwing me straight upon my Parents' double-bed.
Nude and dripping as I was, I'd just stared at him.

No word was spoken, none was necessary; he simply got rid of the remaining of his clothing, mounted my quivering and whimpering wet body and stuck his erected 23-centimeters-Manhood straight into my hungry Vagina.

To tease him, I strongly slapped his face, twice – once on each cheek.
He spat on my face, hard. I laughed.

Then we began making the brutalmost, most Heartless Love there can be – just plain egoistical Sex, devouring as much as we can from each other, while not giving a damn shit, as for what the other may-or-may-not like or be feeling. He raped me and I raped him, all at once. We were both violent and we were both enjoying it immensely.

Occasionally, we slapped each other's faces and spat upon each other's bodies, while calling each other any degrading name we could possibly have think of; "peeper", "slut", "pig" and "little cunt" were the more tender and loving amongst them.

When it was all over and he shot his Sperm inside my Womb, he just went off me, spat on my face one last time and took off. It was the number one most enjoyable and satisfactory experince in my whole Life, never matched by anything, before or since.
But since then, Oh Dear Reader, since then I have NEVER closed any door, never… and I do ALWAYS take the care, of leaving the bath-room windows wide open, for anyone to watch – and, maybe…?

Two months later, my mandatory military-service came to its end and immediately, just one day after my official release, I have realized my Dream and went off to Hungary.
=============================================================
Please stay tuned for the next parts!!

Comments are always very, very welcome: citruslove12@yahoo.com
Part Three
Part X
I Wanna Ride My Bicycle!

I have always been athletic, both in figure and in nature.
Already as a child, before discovering there was anything called "Sex", I was a very outdoor kind of person, always running and climbing and jumping and making a mess out of any cloth I had happened to wear at the time. There was no stopping me – I just couldn't sit quiet, no matter how hard Mom and Dad had tried to make me – and they gave up pretty soon: already by the time I was 8, they knew, there was absolutely no point in dressing me in fancy clothes, or in expecting me, to sit still by the "Seder" table. So, instead, they simply accepted given facts and allowed me to wear my dirty, torn and patched jeans and to run wild in the backyard, while all adults sat around the table and rad the Hagada.
At normal days, I did only come Home to sleep; afternoons were dedicated for running, climbing too-high trees, fighting and so on…

When I turned 9, I'd discovered bicycle-riding – and never quit since.

And I'd actually lost my virginity to my bicycle – I was 10 and 9 Months old and found out I really enjoyed massaging and mashing my crotch against the bicycle-seat; safety was not a consideration here, as I've never been a coward; more like the opposite.;-))
So, one day, by the sunset, I was riding Home and masturbating via the seat, when suddenly, I had had a new idea – using it to massage my cunty from the outside was nice, but – what if I'll try to push it INSIDE?
