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The kids' beautiful eyes opened to Adam's and 'Adi's Home's living-room, completely calm andwell rested, as if all their adventures throughout Napoli had just been a lovely shared Dream of a hot summer day's SchlafStunde. There was absolutely nothing on or around them to suggest otherwise.
"So that's how we can get back", mused Adam. "To simply kill ourselves in the movie-world"... and his Beautiful smile, known to break many young girl-hearts, shone his boyish face brighter than ever.

His younger Sister came up to him and frenched him, while hugging him hard. "I Love you Big Brother"... she mumbled into their frenching. "Let's get ourselves a fast sport-car and kill children in the real-life world, too!!"
Yonny mounted her from behind and stuck his penis right into her exposed vagina. "We shall kill lots upon lots of them Didi... you'll see!" he promised his girlfriend lovingly.

*

*

*

Finding an available car was no much harder in the real world, than it had been at the silver-screen one. "Wow, see this Beauty", said Adam, carressing the car's metalic silver front, which had the streamline design of a shark. "I'd love to see all those small bodies crashing into it", 'Adi licked her child-lips. Yonny was quite speechless. "Wow" was all he could have managed for quite a while. Adam caught him by thearm and frenched him, hard. "Come on boys!" exclaimed 'Adi, "I think I can see the owner exiting the shop's door!" So, the three of them rushed inside, the two loving boys giving their little excited sweetheart the pleasurable honour of being the first of them to drive a car and kill young kids.

Biting her lips hard, 'Adi took the car out of the parking. She hadn't a clue how to do it properly, but couldn't have cared less about it anyhow. So they crashed the blue car (who stood right behind theirs)'s front-lights! Who cares? ;-)
Then, 'Adi changed the automatic gear into "drive" - and truly stepped on it...
As hard as she possibly could.

Shooting like a bullet, they soon reached the speed of 220 KMPH (about 137 MPH) upon exiting the parking lot, killing the car's legal owner (a strickingly Beauitiful model, aged about 25) in the process and screaming loud with purest joy... This wasn't just a film, nor was it a dream: this young woman, has truly been killed, gruesomely and intentionally murdered, by them! 'Adi was ultra-joyful.
Then, they came near a traffic-lighted junction. The lights were red. There were not any cars at the crossing street; but there were quite a few children, ooh-so-Beautiful children, children Beautiful enough to star at fashion-magazines, children so sweet, that you would have dreamed of making Love to them, even if you'd never actually considered yourself to be a healthy pedophile...
Children just as pretty, in fact, as the angelic 'Adi herself, only younger: between 6 and 9 years of age.
And, with look of purely insane delight, 'Adi had killed them all. She zeroed on them, stepped hard on the gas, and hit them all. Then, she made a 180-degrees turn, reentered the junction and drove thecar straight over the limp, shocked-but-yet-alive bodies, making sure to kill them. And then - back again!! And again. And again. Her eyes shone bright. Her bright, heavily frecled cheeks flushed. She has never been so happy, never felt so much alive, during her entire Life!!

Yonny and Adam cheered her on, but she couldn't even hear them, so engulf she had become in the sheer act of taking and crushing lives. She'd noticed a loving, romantic couple - the boy about 17, his girlfriend perhaps 14 - peacefully strolling down a grasslawn in the park. She set to have them butchered. Coming up behind them, they never actually knewwhat hit them, since who would have thought, to look back cautiously for cars upon the peaceful grasslawn at the city-park?

And thus, the boy and girl looking lovingly, adoringly, worshippingly at each other's devouted eyes, together they were harvested, at once, away from the living-lands.
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