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While watching the film, Yonny had come pretty fast in 'Adi's thirsty little mouth and she had truly took him by surprise as she swallowed it all, just like the most professional oral-serving classy hooker at any given porn film. Then, for the rest of the scene, she had, quietly and extremely obediently, just like the truly good girl she's always been, sucked his shrinking boyhood, patiently encouraging the little organ to regrow, with the help of both her cheeks and tongue. From time to time, using a straw, she'd also taken an occasional sip from her strawberry-vanilla milkshake, letting the chill of the sweet beverage to cool both her mouth and her new boyfriend's overly-sensitive organ, and thus to re-excite it into inflating, once more, into a raging full-size. Simultaneously, the cute eleven-year-old girly girl was being pampered by her elder Brother's hand, gently carressing her naked chest while making shy love with her erected pair of erotically mega-sensitive brown hard child-nipples.
The little girl's chest had been almost flat – but, thanks to her being totally naked 24/7, her Brother was very much aware, at any given time, to how fast his little sister is now growing up… and Gods, was he getting to be excited over it!! only yesterday he was reading, for the very first time ever, a tragic Love-novel, narrating the heart-breaking story of a 13 year old tender, tragically naïve and blindly romantic girl, No'a Yariv, who gets brutally raped, one day, while walking back home at waaay too late an hour one Thursday night and crossing the path of three black American soldiers, who had just happened to be extremely drunk – and violent, as bad. Lucky for her, she was wise enough to know, that she would better be cooperating and go along with them – especially after having noticed their guns!! – but of course, even so, she was barely alive, when finally, they'd let her off by her street and drove away frighteningly fast, on the sidewalk – almost knocking over and killing more than just a few innocent pedestrians as they'd done so – leaving her to stumble, alone, back to her 5th floor elevatorless apartment, where she knew she was now going to have to face her drunk alcoholistic mother and her practically non-communicating, terribly workoholic father.
Luckily, for the very least, she has had her elder Siblings – 17-year-old Boy&Girl Twins, Alexander and Alexandra – commonly known to everyone as Alek&Elka. They have always Loved her and cared for her, even when, just like now, there were no other people for her in sight. As Alek&Elka's care for her has ALWAYS been Total.
She was pretty much taken aback, though, once she'd finally reached her home – and saw her Sister stark naked, laying on the floor smiling and obviously quite a bit drunk – and her Brother, almost in the nude as well, standing right above her and urinating on her face.
No'a had almost fainted seeing that.
But, luckily for her, the sight of her barely standing there, pale and in severe pains, was enough for her Adorably Loving elder Siblings to recollect themselves and rush for her aid. Her Brother caught her just in time and her Sister, right after washing her face properly in the small sink in that room, joined him and hugged her tight.

"What happened to You SweetHeart?" asked Elka, frightened, "who'd done this to You, my Love?" and crying, narrated No'a the exact account, of the despeackable atrocity which had befell her that night, from the hands of those bloody black north-americans.

Enraged, all three make out a plan to revenge – but Adam hasn't reached that part yet. on the other hand, he did read how, prior to that, both Sister and Brother comforting their kid-Sis, by gently showing her, what physical Love truly is all about…(
And most especially so, by making oral Love to her newly-blossoming breasts!!! (((
Alek licked his weeping little Sister's right-hand tit, covering it with his saliva and dedicating a special amount, of both attention of saliva, to her overly-sensitive areola, where one of the bloody drunk American Navy guys had bitten her so savagely, seeking to soothing both her physical and emotional scars all at once… ll the while his Adorable Twin, had massaged No'a's left-hand tit, with both her hand and Loving tongue…

"Ooh, yess"… mumbling little No'a, "yes, it is so good, I Love You both SOOO much"…

So, now touching his own little Sister's almost flat chest, the boy was over-thrilled – and then, very gradually and gently, he lowered his face – and began to softly suck upon one of her tiny child nip's…
"Ooh Yeahhhhsss", sighed little 'Adi, allowing momentarily Yonny's semi-erected member to fall out of her overly-salivating mouth, as sexual pleasure has re-engulfed her body, "ooohh YEAHHSSS dear Brother, please, suck on it some MORE!!!"
And while so doing, the three kids had kept on watching the film – where the boy, Giorgio, was now fucking his own FAAAAAAAT Mommy, again and again and again, re-envigorated by her talk, of how muich she's always wished for him to fuck her and become the Man in the House… "Yes, my dear", she screams, "from now on, You are head of this Family and Your word, shall forever be our most Sacred LAW. All of us girls, do only own one single commitment: to obey You. Blindly, robotically follow each and every single one of Your Divine Orders, without any shreds of hesitation EVER; as You are our Man, our Lord, our rightful Owner, for as long as any of us shall live; and there's absolutely NOTHING, which You may not order any, or all, of us to do, no matter what!!!"
And Giorgio then asks, "You know mom, I've always wanted to drive your car".
"She's all Yours, my Gorgeous Man", responds his mother&whore – and, right as he comes into her womb once more and gets off her, she gets up, reaches her wollet and hands him the key. "Enjoy the ride, my Godly SweetHeart", she says, "remember: right leg is the breaks – while the left one, is pushing the gas". "I want You all to come along" he then tells his mother, twin-sister and two younger sisters – Giuliana, aged 4 and Livia, aged 8 – "and I'd like you ALL to be in the car stark-naked, mommy in the passanger seat and you three gals – on the back. Clear?"
"Yes Sir!!!!" Scream all his four family-members=sex-slaves, and – totally naked – off they go.

"Are you all well restrained to your seats", asked the young licenseless driver. "Yes Sir!!!!" all four screamed – but the boy just shook his head. "No – not good enough. Not just restrained like that. No, what I mean is" – and then the picture revolves, and next thing Yonny, 'Adi and Adam saw, was all four stark-naked females being tide to their seats. "That's better", sighs Giorgio. "Now we can go".
Their first victim was Elena – a tall, pale-skined and black-haired girl, of about 18 years of age. She was anemic, very skinny and very weak, with a strong tendancy to pass out on numerous occasions. She was also an ultra-sensitive Angel.
Leaning over her terminally-sick Mother, she gently kissed her forehead and asked, in her feathery soft and tendermost voice, "would You like me to bring You something from the mall, Mommy?"
"No thank You SweetHeart", answered her Mom, "just go there and enjoy Your first salary; pamper Yourself, the Lord knows You've earned the right to do so!"
"My Life is dedicated to the Love of our Lord", says Elena Heartily and, passionately and devoutedly, sends a small kiss up to the Heavens.

Mother and Daughter kiss each other, softly, on the lips, brushing their noses against each other and, smiling over-Lovingly, the eighteen year old Angel walks out of the back yard and into their calm little street - - -

Giorgio has immensely enjoyed his speed. Ho, how literally hillarious it was, to glide like that, at aproximately 180 Kilometers per hour, within the maze of tiny streets at the rich people's villas' quarter… where the max speed allowed by law, had been 45… where, at any given minute, he just might - - -

HIT SOMEONE.

Giorgio pushed, hard, on the brakes – but, most naturally, it had been WAAAAY too late:
Since, mashed upon the sidewalk-asphalt, lay the smeared remains of the fair, gentle-most Elena, a mash of skin, blood, clothes, flesh, hair, bones, eyes, eye-glasses, teeth and so on… a big mess, smeared upon more than 9 meters of the asphalt, a mess which collecting-job shall be tedious and its prepare for a proper catholic burial – practically un mission impossible. No words were necessary, among the hitting-driver's shocked family – it has been obvious, for them, that they were NOT to remain there, just so the police might nail them.
And the Lovesome thirteen-year-old boy stepped, mightily and desperately, on the gas…

Neither 'Adi nor Yonny, cared to watch the road-carnage, which followed that decision: they both turned away from the TV, closed their eyes and hugged each other TIGHT…
All the while young Adam, on the other hand, had watched it, with his mightily envigourated Boy's Penis being wildly aroused, simultaneously by both his hands!! And thus – while Giorgi, Anna and their Mother, became more and more Sexually turned on, by the sheer number of Lovely and innocent young people slained by their mass-killing-machine-of-a-car, wide-eyed and smiling wide, the Lovely Boy had sat there and did not dare to take his big green cat-eyes, off the blood-smeared scenes, of that Incestuating Family's Bumpy Ride.
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