Chapter Three

An Extreme Beauty

The Beautiful shiny young woman, of about 20 years of age, Angela, stood and hugged her body, gently carressing her 9th-month-pregnant belly, her face literally radiating with purest joy. "I'm about to be a mother"… she thought, over and over again, with an exhilaration not the slightest bit decreased ever since she did first learn of the new Life developing inside her body, more than 7 months ago. Her pale and skinny face shone with light under her short-cut jet-black hair, her majestic breasts pushing her 45DDD brasier up and up and away, with her constantly-erected nipples softly lactating. Her husband, Danilo, just LOVED to drink her milk, as well as her 6-year-old niece and 5-year-old nephew, whom she was now breast-feeding on a daily basis, if not more, and – from time to time – she was just unable to turn down her 14-year-old next-door-neighbour's daughter, Diana – who was a VERY masculin, openly lesbian and rather gothic kind of a girl, who LOVED playing soft BDSM plays with her very pregnant girlfriend. Also Danilo loved joining their games, as Didi's dehumanized male-slave, whom she just LOVED to degrade, in a countless possible ways.

And now, adorably pregnant Angie stood on the sidewalk, infront of the crossing, calmly waiting for the light to change. And it did… and in nice, peaceful and joyous steps, the young and shiny pregnant woman, had begun to cross it –

when suddenly, OUT OF NOWHERE, driven at a velocity of 192 Kilometers per hour, Giorgio's car had hit her and smashed away her life, its wheels gutting her and turning her, AND her unborn-baby, into one big mess of blood, hair, guts and so on…

Momentarily neglecting the control of his murderous transporting machine, the 13-year-old boy turned, smiling, to his Admiring Mother and asked her "did you see THAT Mommy? I've –" "LOOK OUT!!!" screamed his Twin Sister, mortified –

Right on time.

As, right infront of them, a 16-wheeler approached them in a certain collision course. So right then and there, swiftly and practically instinctively, the shiny sweaty boy had turned the wheel and drove STRAIGHT upon the crowded sidewalk and on into a busy bar…

There can be no accounting to the carnage. It is estimated, though, that at least 35 innocent pedestrians had lost their lives, as a result of this single action of this one specific boy. The jovial incestuating Family had cheered and aplaused – and, alongside with them, so did Adam, as well. Anna climbed upon her Brother and kissed him, fully on the lips, causing him to french her, while their bodies mingling, all the while the car breaks out of the bar to the sidewalk on its other side, the carnage is going on and on and the dead bodies pile at an unthinkable speed! And then, the car had hit a sweet, eye-glassed, skinny, gentle and disable girl, sitting helplessly alone in her wheel-chair, while all her companions ran away, not at all caring about her….And then, in light of all this, Adam came again. HARD.

After a whole such nineteen minutes, when the carnage on the screen was over at last – and all: lovely and adorable children, shiny pregnant young women, disabled and sweet angelic-faced helpless girls and so on, had fully being turned into one bloody mess, streching throughout the most of the Adorable city of Greater Napoli, of totally crushed and broken body-parts – Adam had FINALLY stopped the cassette and turned to his younger Sister and his Friend.

Hugged tightly, Yonny and 'Adi's main business, was to cover each other's ears, as to avoid hearing the unconcievable bloody mayhem on the screen – and to cry, Heartily, out of shock and sorrow, for the innumrable Lives slaughtered and lost, forever, for the sheer sake of the Incestous Family's sadistic, vicious, abnormal and unusual Sexual Satisfactions and Joys.

Adam carressed their naked bodies gently, kissing the tears off both their faces. "Hey, calm down mates… it's jus' a movie!!" he exclaimed, cheerfully, trying to break the spell, which had cause them both to become so undreamingly Heart-Broken and undescribably sad.

And while kissing their faces, Adam's lips had accidentally came across Yonny's…

And the two thirteen-year-old handsome Boys kissed, for the first time in their young Lives, one another… their sweet wet tongues intertwined, Adam began to taste Yonny's teeth, licking the remains of a fine chocolate off them… and then, totally dominating all of his best Friend's motions, he gently separated him from the hard weeping girly girl, slowly pushed him backwards, upon the soft carpet and went on, to lick the tears and sweat off his cheeks, his throat, his shoulders, his chin…

Totally stunned, 'Adi watched her Brother as he had, slowly but surely, sissified his Best Friend – whom she'd, only less than an hour ago, turned into her first-EVER "real" BoyFriend – making him lie down backwards and submissively accept just about anything, which Adam deemed right to do to him… and as Adam's tongue moved Southwards on Yonny's shivering, deappropriated body, the submissive teenage kid had felt, had known, that he had never been that happy, that fulfilled, ever before on his young Life, as when being forced to accept this oral treatment, served to him by the tongue of his very Best Friend's, for exchange for him giving away, forever, only one single thing: his sole right to resist.

As he did no longer care to own that foresaken, bloody right. On the contrary: with all his young, tendermost Heart, the sweet thirteen year old boy wished NEVER to possess it anymore, never, never again, but rather to become Adam's property, Adam's private, personal property, his personally owned Sex-toy, which just happened to be alive, breathing, conscious and self-aware; a living, breathing overly-obedient and totally mindless Sex-ROBOT. To be Free of independent thinking-ability, of the very right to think for himself – and to become a brainless – and thus totally responsibility-FREE – Sexual Satisfaction Machine.

Adam turned him upside-down. His and 'Adi's breath had stopped.

And then, mightily and with no further preparation, FORCED Adam his raging Sex-organ, as deeply into his best Friend's pink-white virgin little ass, as it could any possibly have gone….and beyond that line as well.

And Yonny SCREAMED, in a Heart-smashing PAIN…

As only real, squashing and immense sense of Pain, could ever truly lead you, to any genuine experience of Pleausre. As the song goes: "PAIN!! I shall be soring forever, I shall be smashed into Hell – PAIN!! I shall be crushed straight to Heaven, Master delete now my name!!
"PAIN!!"

Then, the three children went back to watching the porn-plick – and now, there was a new Story-line on.

A 13 year old chubby girl, with olive skin and short-cut, shiny jet-black hair, stood naked infront of the mirror of her bedroom-closet's and asked her 11 year old Brother, "Danilo, do You think I'm fat?"

"No, not really", answered the skinny, only slightly bit muscular boy, "I think You're real cute, Sis".

"Had we not been Brother and Sister as we are, Would You invite me to go out dancing with You?" Asks the girl in a mimic of a pampered, spoiled uptown girl's kind of tone, which made both her and her younger Brother laugh.

"Sure, Sis… I would even do that as we are, eventhough You're my Sister. I Love You lots".

"How cute!!" exclaims his Sister, leans at him and kisses him, only briefly, on his full child-lips. "And would You make out with me, as well?" She looks at him quizzically.

"You mean, like what actors do to actresses?" Asks the eleven year old kid.

"Yes – let's show me You're a man; touch my chest!" Dares him his Sister Lovingly, standing right next to him and starts massaging his hardening child-Penis through the PJ's soft fabric. Envigourated, the boy carresses his Sister all over her gently developing soft female body, while standing on his tiptoes and kissing her on her red-flushed left cheek.

The girl leans backwards, falls upon the matress and, holding firmly onto her Brother, she begins undressing him. "Ooh, I LOVE You my Darling, Beautiful Handsomest Brother"… she mumbles, tears of Joy run all over her face. "I Love You soooooooo awfully MUCH"…

Stark naked, Brother and Sister roll over and over, hugging and fondling and laughing and kissing, all over the girl's King-size Double-bed. "I LOVE YOU"… They are whispering one another, over and over and over again…

And then, the most natural, the most astounding, the most Beautiful thing occurs: the young boy's hard Penis, enters the Sacred Realm, of his elder Sister's gushing Cunt.

"I LOVE YOU… Ah"… they are sighing, so Romantically and so Musically, to each other's beaming ears, licking one another's ears, face, throat, shoulders, hair, chest, under-arms… "I LOVE YOU, Ho, I LOVE YOU Soooooooo MUCH"…

A sudden knock on the door, makes them stop for a moment and look up. "Come in?" calls out the girl – and in comes their twenty-something-year-old Uncle, Arturo (not the professor).

"Ho, Cristi, Dani – what a miraculous sight You two are!" he calls out joyfully, "may I please be able to join You?"

"Sure thing, Arti!!" the two children exclaime, cheerfully and make room for him besides them, he hurries to take off all his clothes, and stark naked, lies right between his cute, naked and Incestuating Niece and Nephew…

With his hard, 23 centimeters Penis right against chubby Cristi's little fat ass!!

As the guy has ALWAYS adored Adolescent Anal Sex…

"Ooh – Ay-Ya!!!" screams sweetie little Cristi, as her Pedophile Uncle shoves his raging Masculinity right up against her tiny virgin back-hole. "Ooh, it hurts!!" But then, her Loving Uncle passionately kisses her on her right cheek, gently fondles both her breasts – and slowly, right as her new Lover starts fucking her rhythmically up her buttom, her pure joyful Orgasmatic Pleasure intensifies – while the initial pain subsides…

'Adi sighs, softly. "Ho, they are so SWEET"… she mumbles, soft little tears come out of her Romantic little girl's Heart and on through her miraculous, Lovely girl's eyes… "Ho, how much do I WISH for me, to be Loved at both my holes at once!!"

"I'd once watched such a film", says Yonny. "The guy fucks his loving horny girlfriend face to face, both standing at her studio – she's an artist, a sculpturer I think – with his face and her back turned towards the wide-open door. Suddenly, another guy – a truly violent one, with lots upon lots, of muscels and tattooes – comes in through the open door. The guy sees him but the girl doesn't! He hurries up to take all his clothes off, steps towards the couple and, without any warning, ENTERS the unsuspecting girl from behind… and Lord, does she scream!!!" Laughs Yonny, joyfully, at the sweetest memory. "Did the guy have a truly big Penis?" asks 'Adi, sighing longingly. "Oh yeah!! Sure thing babe, a real-time monster. And then, the two of them fuck her rather brutally, she begs them to stop at first, but later on, she can no longer conceal her Pleasure and her 'NOOOO!!!!!!!! PLEASE, STOOOP!!!!!!!!' tearfilled cries, become a lot more like 'ooh YEAHHHHHHHHHSSSSS baby, TAKE ME NOW HARD!!!!!!!!!!!'" and the three children do Heartily Laugh.

"I'd Love to be raped sometime", musing 'Adi, a true longing in her soft girl-voice. "truly raped I mean, gang-raped, with beats and slaps and bruises and name-calling and all"… and suddenly beginning to weep, she turns to Adam and cries out "c'mon Brother, You said specifically that you had actually met some guys who rape girls like me; where are they? what are they waiting for? Am I not attractive enough, or – or what?!?" and crying her tender little Heart out, she fell upon her Loving elder Brother naked chest – and cried….and cried….and cried lots more.

And Adam kissed her, ever-so-gently, on her lovely, pony-tailed blondy little head, and whispered Lovingly, "I promise I shall speak to them again….last time I saw their leader, Arik, he told me they didn't really wish to hurt you, for you're so cute and you're being my little sister and all, but I shall speak to them again about you and convince them to do it to you nonetheless; I Promise; okay, SweetHeart?" and rising her face up to meet his, sister and brother locked their lips together, in an ever-lasting french embracing of the tongues…

And, after a few such lovefilled minutes passed, the three kids went back to watch "THE SWEET SEX ADVENTURES OF NAPOLI'S YOUNGEST SCHOOL-KIDS".

On the screen, a 13 year old girl – with well-proportioned ripe&curvous body, short jet-black hair, very muscular limbs, wildly staring laughing big black eyes and a pair of the Loveliest dimples imaginable – was standing under the douche, soaping her titties and laughing gently, in a sheer sexual pleasure and joy.

Next to her, a 9 year old boy – who looked just like a younger version of herself – stood stark naked, massaging his tiny, yet rock-hard Penis and telling her, how Totally Bloody GORGEOUS she looked. "Wow, Sis", said the kid, "they're gonna EAT you there at that odition, they're gonna sign you on a contract that's sure ta make ah_s'all filthy rich!!" "Ooh yeah? d'ya thin'so really?" asks his elder Sister, in an intentionally mimicked Southern-US red-neck tone. "Sure yeah!!" exclaimes her kid-Bro, leans towards her and tonguely kisses the left side of her abdomen. "care to have an hicky?" he asks her. "D'ya think it can help?" asks the girl her Brother, and – when the young boy shrugs, as saying 'surely wouldn't make you any harm, to show 'em 'ow bloodily Desired you sure are!!' – leans towards him, so that the left side of her neck, is level with his mouth.

And then, the boy's red lips closed upon his Sister's healthy, olive skin and he sucked it, hard, while reaching with both hands to hold her, and – with his left palm – ever-so-softly, brushing her well-soaped right-hand tit's hard, fully-erected nip…

The girl sighed. "Ooh Yes Brother, yes, ye – touch me there, YESSS!!!"

And, in less than two brief seconds, she was lying flat upon her back on a towel on the bathroom-floor and he was atop her, pumping her as mightily hard as he any possibly could!!

The thirteen-year-old girl screamed, while her little nine-year-old Brother was shagging her, just as he has always seen grown-up actors at the porn-flicks do: hard, brutal, while beating and slapping and dehumanizing their totally passive and unworldly OBEDIENT female counterparts. And his Sister came and came and came and came!!

Naturally, being sooooo young, the little boy still had no semen in his tiny tasty balls and thus, he did not come and could have lasted for hours on!! As he was a VERRRRRRRY Strong and Muscular handsome little boy.

Nonetheless, his horny sweaty Sister had to go to her Audition, so after about twenty five minutes, of growling and screaming and pumping and laughing, the two young Lovers parted – of course, with the understanding that, from now on, they shall shag one another at each and every possible time and place – starting tonight, at their shared bedroom, where the girl had promised her little horny SweetHeart, to use her longest, hardest and most pain-inducing Dildo, upon "you and yer smelly little butt!!"

And then, she got dressed, make-uped – and off she went, to odition for her long-expected role, at the Italian – feminine – version, of Karate Kid III.

And for the meantime, her horny younger Brother went to his bed, to masturbate on and plan, how he would also shag other girls – like the tough, sadistic and violence-craving sixteen-year-old Boxer, who lived right across the street, in a run-down apartment-building, with an alcoholic and violent dad and an heroine-addict, non-communicating and formerly-prostituting  mom…

He's been lusting over her for some time now, though he's been PAINFULLY aware, that she was viewing him as nothing, but a newly-born infant. But yet, what a girl – no: what a WOMAN!!!! 1.97 centimeters tall, gargantuan butt, an entire COMPLEX of heavy muscles and SUCH a massive pair of ultra-Majestic Breasts, that with them alone, she could knock down any boy in her surroundings. She was the Queen of the neighbourhood, the young Empress of the entire City of Greater Napoli's Night-time Teenage-Life. And – inspite the most saddening fact, that she had used to treat him as if he was nothing more, than the tiniest (and stingless…) musquito – yet, nonetheless, the kid was now divining a plan, to get into her pants – and thus FOREVER be admired, by All the boys around.

So, by then the girl, Georgina, had come upon the film-making studio and, without actually bothering to knock, simply pushed the door open and entered.

It was only then when she'd noticed, that something was, so it seemed, very very wrong.

scattered all over the floor, were the slained headless bodies of the film-producer, the photographer and the water-girl. Across the room, the key-grip and his handsome secretary layed, butchered and decapitated, too.

And then, she felt a touch of cold harsh metal to the side of her head, and a feminine voice, overfilled with hatered and willing to revenge, had whispered in her ear "one slightest move now, kiddo, and you shall join them in their hell".

=============================
Comments are always welcome!!

danniel.qeletti@live.com
