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Author's Note

This Story is the sequel of "'Oded's Story of His Love to Nogah" and "Pardes Nogah", so before starting it, You may well wish to read its predecesors.

Anyway, if You haven't, here is a brief synopsis: 

'Oded and Nogah are Boy and Girl Twins from Re`hovoth, Israel, who are very, very close and care for each other very, very much, far more than the usual among other Brothers and Sisters their age. When they are almost Twelve years old, they find out about Sex and how Grand it is to do it, particularily with each other. Their mother, however, is much less thrilled by her two children's joyful revealations – being Your usual middle-class Mom, she is utterly shocked by the very idea of "Incest!!!" – and so, she sends her two children to two different boarding-schools, which are more like concentration-camps, where they are being imprisoned and held captive for sixteen long, hellishest months, not even allowed to *talk* to each other and are subjected to numerous molestations and abuses, by the hands of their "schoolmates" there – who are, mostly, violent, vicious and sadistically mean brutal street-children, born of drug-addicts, low thieves and hookers – molestations and abuses, which do also include violent and sadistic gang-rapes on a daily basis.

After 16 such months, however, Nogah's boarding-concentration-camp-school – which's located in Jerusalem – has a special school-trip to pardes-`hanna = the town where 'Oded is being held prisoner, she sees him and they mannage to meet and flee away. they are lucky to find a gigantic Truck, with its doors wide open and its keys right where they should be… and they climb in, shut both doors, start the Engine and run for their Life… Of course, being 13, none of them has even the slightest idea, of how to drive and control such a Superb vehicle – but, they are learning fast…( and by the meantime, enjoying themselves with holding up the Grandest Carmageddon-like carnage, that the state of Israel has ever witnessed, in order to avenge some, a tiniest part, of the despickable atrocities they both had been subjected to, for such frighteningly long a time.

By then, they are coming at a deserted, very dark and wide Pardes (a Citrus-Plant), pretty near their HomeTown Re`hovoth, they locate themselves there and, every once in a while, are venturing out, to the hostile world, to hunt themselves their newly discovered, most favoured delight: a human (preferrably baby's) meat, which they are devouring with an immense Pleasure; and (needless to say I Hope??() they are making much more Love, than the most Sex-starved Rabbits any of You has ever seen!!

One night – shortly after they were Joyful to find out, that they were soon to become Parents – the two Beautiful, almost-Fourteen-year-old Twins, happen to come across a Loving Couple, just slightly older than themselves, and unlike other times, choose – instead of slaining them both with their fast, stolen Red Sport-Car, like they have Always done before at similar Scenarios – to approach them and offer them an Alliance instead. The two turned out to be Dani`el (Danny) and his Gentle, Sweet and Romantic GirlFriend 'Iddith, who was severely being subjected to one of the cruelest gang-rapes Ever, by some monsters and then abandoned by all her relatives, who – due to a notably and unusually extreme religious fanaticism – blamed her for her being raped and threw her out, to the hostile cold streets. 'Oded and Nogah immediately offer them their Protection and the Four become fast Friends – and pretty soon, also Lovers; including gay-Lovers. The Four of them share everything – although, once 'Iddith hears of the Twins' ways, she is temporarily traumatized but (please!! HAVE a leap of Faith here, okay?!? Pleeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeease??) – thanks to Nogah' LOVE for her – is convinced to "give it all a chance" – well, all apart of eating human-flesh herself, for the timebeing.(
And then, at THIS state of affairs – right when the two Girls are just about to deliver their Babies – someone new just happens to arrive: the Twenty three year old Sarah, a Wiccan and an Anthropology Student at the Hebrew University, Mount Scopus, along with her innocent little kid-Brother, the Eight year old Arik. They were just strolling along the Trees to "breathe in this Magical and most Glorious Splendour of our Nature on the Winter-Sun", when they had happened to come across the Four's Camping-site – and having intruded their Lands, Danny and 'Oded soon inform Sarah, that her and her Brother's punishment shall have to be: Death. Sarah begs them for an amnesty – at least for her little Brother, if not for herself – and assures them, that she can assist their Girls in their upcoming Labour, as she has had a lot of experience in that field while still living at Home, in a near-by Kibbuts. The Four decide to allow her and her kid-Brother to live – for the timebeing, but pretty soon, they become two of them, and along with Nogah' Daughter Naava and 'Iddith's Boy&Girl Twins, Ya`aqov (Jacob) and Ra`hel (Rachel), the Merry Bunch now included NINE Members as a Whole – all swearing full, Total, Complete and ETERNAL Alligeance to the Pardes' Queen – Nogah Qedem. Then, three of them (Nogah, 'Oded and Sarah) are experiencing their most incredible Threesome yet, and after calming down from it they're sitting around the camp bonefire and the Twins share their Life-Story with their Friends, telling them of their childhood-memories, of the times their Father had still been alive, and the Nine are getting even closer together, in their Passion as well as their Great Care for one another.
A few days afterwards, 'Oded drives off alone to hunt a new victim – and finds something more: Their tenth Member, a 9 year old girl named Dina. He fucks her tenderly and she joins in – to the entire Group's Delight.
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CHAPTER ONE

WHAT A BEAUTIFUL LIFE!!
It was a cold, rainy day.

I had fallen asleep at Sarah' soft, warm and embracing arms, after making Love to her all the previous night, to cellebrate the event: one year exactly, since she and Arik had happened to come across our Land and chose to join us. It was also the babies' first Birthday, which we planned to cellebrate the next day, which was Wednesday, December 10th 1991. That night, they – along with Sarah' ADORABLE 2 Months old Daughter, Aya – had slept in 'Iddith's and Danny's bed, with Danny and Dina protecting all three of them, while Nogah and 'Iddith had spent the entire night making Love to Arik and teaching him everything they knew, about the pleasures of Sweet, Physical Love. It was no novelty to Arik – the boy had seen us all screwing one another on a daily basis, if not much more than that – but nevertheless, this had been his very first time actually FUCKING the Girls himself. And our plan had been, of course, to make him shag Dina, for her 10th Birthday, which was to come in less than a week.

As we didn't know, of course, whether it was Danny or me, who had planted the semen to create Aya at Sarah' fertile belly, we've decided to call Arik the Father of the Baby of his Elder Sister's, eventhough we knew he couldn't have done that. It was not important.

By now, both Girls had been Pregnant once again – Nogah in the 7th Month and 'Iddith in the 4th – by the two of us Boys. And my Sister is HORNY once she is Pregnant…(
Quite recently, we were faced by a most horrifying notion: an incredibly severe threat to our HomeLand and to us. Having tracked us to this region of the Country, the enemy was about to surround us and to cut down our entire Sacred HomeLand Pardes if necessary, in order to caught us – and Grand Ladies alone know, what to do to us. We had first realized it when, just a week ago, Danny and Arik returned from a border-mission to inform us all, that over 3 dunams (almost an acre) of Citric Land has been demolished – and that a police-looking helicopter seems to have surveyed the entire region, and had almost detected them.

So, that very evening, Sarah had begun to work on an extensively complicated Magical Protection work, which she has just completed the previous day. It has involved TEN DIFFERENT CHANTS AND AT LEAST SIX POTIONS. And it worked: as, on the very milisecond she had completed her Work and we had all completed singing our complicated Ritual – the alarming sounds of the enemy's forces – which had been frighteningly close by then – had all ceased, and were never heard of again, throughout our Entire Sacred Realm.

From now on, so we now knew for certain, no hostile being would EVER be able to cross our borders; so, we knew we were safe – and that, should any single being ever manage to penetrate our protected Land, it is because he or she poses no danger for us, and could even be a potential member of our fastly-growing Clan.

Sarah' body was like the very embodiment of Heaven on Earth. Just like 'Iddith, she, too, was thin and athletic, but more mature and also with much more muscle-mass inside her skin, as well as magnificient Breasts – and most particularily so now, as – since the other two Girls had been pregnant and did not produce any more milk for the time being – she's been breast-feeding all four babies. Pretty soon, though, we knew, Nogah would be producing milk once again…

And I, for one, could not have waited: as drinking my own TwinSister's milk, right by licking her nipples and very gently chewing on them – ESPECIALLY when she's very much pregnant ("ready to drop", as it is called), has ALWAYS been my number one most favourite past-time. And Danny felt this way, too.

And – well, till then, we were having a very nice time, drinking Sarah' endless milk instead… as well as each other's semen, when her magnificient Tits were not available for us; and I LOVE Danny's semen in my mouth, just as much as I enjoy, highly, Sarah' Matternal, Lifegiving Fluids. And his dick is, literally, ADORABLE to suck. A real candy for the mouth.
Sarah held me stronger, joyful for my presence in her arms. I had sent my tongue out and licked her slightly-hairy armpit. She had shivered in joy and moved her hands up and down my spine, just very slightly pushing it and enchanting me in a way, which I am forever grateful to her, for teaching it to 'Iddith and to Nogah as well. And my dick became instantly hard again, encouraging me to collect myself to fuck her sweaty naked fastly- and Wildly-responding body once again…

And Sarah just LOVED my movings, deeply and deeper into her. She had already told us all, that I am the most talented guy she had EVER met, in the field of bringing her body and brain to one Wild Orgasm after another…

As I've always had the most perfect teachers to this field, this was no surprise to any of us.

Just like Johnny Cash' folk down by the Mississippi Delta, we were living of the Land and by the Land. We were eating and drinking Oranges, Grapefruit, Grapes, Apples, Lemons, Nuts, Chestnuts, Mushrooms… the <סרפדים>, that were naturally growing just about everywhere, used for making a most Marvellous tea and we've had a small clearing with tomatoes, carrots, potatoes, sweet potatoes, cucumbers and zuchinis growing in it. Fertilizers were no problem… like an elaboration on this? (
We had water from a near by well, which luckily still had some good water in its bottom – and besides, we were always collecting the rains-water, so – especially in good years, like that one – there had been no shortage of it. Every evening, we were putting some of it in a big pile, put it above the fire place and all of us would have a short bath…

Of course, we were stark naked whenever possible, and when it was too cold, we wraped ourselves with whatever available… and snuggled together for warmth. And of course, Orgies by the fire place have always been our no.1 most favourite past-time, EVER.

Our camp was built in a trapez-form: the long side was made out of the communal tent and Arik's and Sarah' one; the short – out of ours (Nogah' and mine) and 'Iddith's and Danny's, while in the center, was the sacred camp-fire – which was Eternal and permanent, well protected by a strong wooden roof high above it and solid wooden walls all around. And the toilettes were wherever there were bushes…

And right by the fire-place, was a crude Statue of the Goddess 'Ashtart, the Canaanite Love&Fertility Goddess – the local Incarnation of Afrodite, or Venus – who looked, benevolently and protectively, upon us all.

Sweet Citric Life it is we have… Sweet Citric Life.

Comments are ALWAYS welcome!! Write to citruslove12@yahoo.com
Chapter Two

The next day, we were sitting by the fire and chatting, as a small figure was suddenly entering the fire place.
Arik and Dina were the first to reach it. They caught it firmly and brought it to the fire – where it had turned out to be a little boy, no older than 5 years old. "P – please, don't hurt me", he wept, chattering. I reached for him and hugged his wet body, tight. "I – I could not stand her anymore"… and then, looking closer at his face, I had noticed, it was, in fact, a little girl – though with such a close-cropped short hair, she had looked perfectly boyish. "Don't be afraid" said Sarah, while I held her, protectively and reassuringly, to bring warmth and confidence to her shivering cold and weeping tiny Heart. "We shall protect you… who are you, dear boy?" "My name is Diana", the little girl said, still shivering. "I'm a girl".
As it had turned out, she was the daughter of newly-arrived immigrants from the disintegrating Soviet-Union – and more accurately, from Uzbekistan. She turned out to be a very gifted little girl, already speaking fluent Russian, Uzbek AND Hebrew – but still, when we took off her wet clothes and were about to dry her good and fine, immediately we came to notice the red-violet straps, all over her buttocks, back, thighs…
"Who did this to you SweetHeart?" 'Iddith asked her, all shocked. The little girl shrugged. "Well, everyone", she said. "Daddy, Mommy, Uncle Alex, Granma… they just use to say that I'll be good, if they'll beat me a lot and take all bad emotion out of my body. They said their penpals from all over the world like to do that, too and showed me pics of other children, well beaten and yet smiling, knowing, as they said, that 'they are now good'". I believe we all had most significantly paled. What bloody monsters - - -?!?

I carressed her head. "Are you hungry, Sweety?" I tenderly asked and she nodded. "I've been out since before yesterday", she said. "and ate nothing, but some oranges"… her voice trailed off. I took some of the boiled meat and offered her, which she had gladly and most joyfully accepted and ate pretty slowly and very gently. "Thank You, sir", she said, "it is most definitely divine!"
A well-mannered child, what can one say. Pity, however, that her perfect manners had been imprinted into her young Body&Soul in a way, which shall not be going unpunished – as it has become clearer and clearer to all of us, that those monsters, calling themselves her parents, shall have to be "well fixed" – alongside, of course, with all their accomplices and "dearest penpals".

Needless to say, none of us had even dreamed, of sharing with her the news, about the meat's origin: a cute teenage girl, very elegant and gentle, whom I had hit to death with our car three days before, while stepping on the gas after spotting her most-attractive figure crossing a dark street in the rainy night. I believe, in fact, I had heard a heart-broken cry from nearby, of someone probably akin to my victim who eyewittnessed the hit, but I was not intending to stick around and get to the bottom of things, but instead, stepped out of the car, collected the bleeding body, stuffed her into the bagage, went back inside and with a screech, drove right off back, to our Realm of the Pardes.
The darling teenager in question was actually carrying her purse with her, from which we've learned, that I had intentionally killed Emily Johnston-Mc'Lachlen, a seventeen-year-old British tourist, an awarded professional gymnast and a part-time model; and a model body she had! As well as a sense for fashion, in case you're into silk and leather combinations (which we most naturally aren't). In fact, in the following morning's full light she had turned out to be SO damned downright GORGEOUS – what with her pale, only slightly freckled skin, her light brown long and flushing straight hair – which had gone all the way down to her ankles!! – her green cat-eyes, her swan-like neck, her 34 D Breasts and so on, that BOTH Danny AND me, just had to make Love to her dead body, to her unanimated CORPSE, before taking it apart and preparing it to serve, properly, our carnivorous gastronomical desires and needs. As always, Nogah was awarded with the ovaries, of which she was then handing very generous parts to Sarah, 'Iddith and Dina (she just LOVES feeding them with her own hands!!! And then, frenching them for VERRRRRRRY long a time…) and Arik ate both her pretty eyes.
The meat I was now serving to the fragile Diana, had used to be Emily Johnston's lever, to make the child healthy and strong.

But you must be wondering, how 'Iddith came to like human-flesh on her plate (and inside her mouth – and I'm hereby telling you, she cannot have enough, EVER!!). Well, the explanation is pretty simple, in fact – one night, right after eating a young man's lever and without washing her mouth, Nogah went straight to 'Iddith's tent, and woke her up in a sweet french kiss. 'Iddith, of course, fell instantly inLove with the taste – and could NEVER have recovered, from this most swapping one addiction, to the taste of humasn-flesh, crushed between her gentlemost teeth… it is just like making a vegetarian person eat meat – he or she shall NEVER be able to go back, hard though they may try.
And so, she has become the most blood-thirsty Cannibal of us all, sometimes putting her face inside the still-warm corpse's inner organs and devouring it, like an extremely straved blood-dog!! And sometimes, Nogah and her do actually pretend to be dogs – and, for the sake of the game, compete who would mannage, to tear more inner organs out of a freshly slained victim, or – sometimes – who would be the first, to earn a strong, reviving biting, right into the dead person's heart.
And sometimes, Dina, Sarah and Arik like to join them, too, munching their way wildly into the still-warm slained girl's corpse, trying to be the first, to aquire her bleeding heart, solely with their teeth.
On several other occasions, by the way, I had caught her glimpse, out of the corner of her eye, while Nogah was hard at work torturing a victim, only semi-conciously licking her lips… it's been obvious for us all, she was just dying to join her and molest the enemy in question – especially when we're talking about tormenting a guy's cock and balls, up to the actual point of carrying out a castration plus dick-amputation – but still has a most unfortunate and problematic moral inhibition, forbidding her this Heavenly Delight and heart-breakingly depriving her, of all its Sweetest Joys.
But now, this was just about to change; 'Iddith was about to become a cold-hearted and Sadistic torturer, molester and killer – since we have, finally, found the guys she'd REALLY wished to castrate (and molest in several other ways, as well).

As we've FINALLY mannage to locate her rapists, and had a very good idea, of how to bring them to our Realm to face Justice.
OUR JUSTICE.

Nogah was in Heaven when she heard it – and not just because Justice was about to be served. "Ooh, it is soooooooooo Grand, 'Odeddie!!!" she had exclaimed and kissed me, fervently, "wow – AT LAST I shall be able to make her actually take part, in the molestations I'm doing!! THANKS!!!!"
I have always took pride at how marvellously developed and deadly efficient our systems are; and now, we were about to exercise it for real – meaning, to actually capture six different bastards and to annahilate them, in a manner so shocking, so brutal, that they shall beg us to put an end to their via dolorosa, even before we have completed the preparations part.
And it's a multi-course Sadistic Feast, so… ((((
The first capture had been very, very easy: 'Ammi, a 23 year old yeshive drop-out, who had done absolutely nothing nulla with his life, except bothering girls and torturing cats. His family had thrown him out several weeks before, completely giving up any hope they had still been harbouring for any kind of something even remotely resembling a dignified future for him. He was nothing, a nobody – and that's how we've decided to treat him, too: as a mere appatizer – and nothing else beyond it. We shall let 'Iddith exercise upon him, so that when the time would come, to deal with the other scums, she shall be well-trained already and will know, exactly, how to tie, twist, sow, cut… and so and so and so on. (
It was on a late hour one Friday night, when we = Danny, Arik, Dina and me – were venturing out of our Realm, to capture him and bring him in. By this time, both Arik and Dina were already very, very far from innocent; they were, to put it blunt, cold-blooded killers and torturers, just like the rest of us, well experienced with the use of the knives – but still had, of course, that blissful aura of childish innocence, which they could put on any chance they had been asked to do so. This, in fact, is how we were caughting almost all our living pray nowadays – by sending them to trick them right into our trap, by inventing numerous lost-and-hungry-children's Stories (Nogah, Sarah and 'Iddith were always Grand Playwrights, did you not know? (). And now, they were about to tell him, tearfully, that they needed his help in getting some place to sleep tonight, as their mean parents had thrown them out of the house, as a punishment for playing with each other genitalia…
As we simply knew, that this guy shall never be able to resist the sweet temptation, to spend an entire night (and possibly even two or three), in the company of two sexually curious and unusually-Beautiful pre-pubescent kids. And, to be frank – in his place, neither could I…
So, 
