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CHAPTER ONE
SWEET DREAMS ARE MADE OF THIS

Throughout her entire life, Yulianna Szymiatzki – Yullie, for short – has been a very obedient young girl, a truly good girl. Overly-educated and perfectly-mannered as she is, all rebellions, baricades, quarrels and fights, were simply not cut for her gentlemost taste, not her cup of tea asltogether. On the contrary: she could not have withstand a disagreeing with anyone, about anything and, should the opposing party withhold their stance, she would simply have backed off, shyfully, while heartily appologizing, for ever "trying to antagonize" any of them on the first place. So, everybody in her school knew: if you're looking for a extremely submissive doormat, Yullie must be your number one pick. She had lost her virginity already at 12 years of age, to two 16-year-old identical twins, who had a marvellous time just knocking her body over and over again, battering her cunt, mouth and ass, time and time again, like a military battering of a walled, sieged city's gate and had deposited inside her an immense amount of sperm, knocking her pregnant with a child – and disappearing completely, of course, once realizing it. She never saw any of them again – but nonetheless, has come to the healthy conclusion, that she is rather fond of Sex – predominantly due to the nicest fact, that – as she had so wisely deduced – this marvellous activity was enabling her, to bring such Joy to the Hearts of boys and men alike, that it just HAS to be a gift from God, to be able to bring so much pure Happiness to our otherwise oh-so-sorrowfilled a World.
And another important trait of hers – which she had her Loving Parents to thank for – was the fact, that she had always hated privacy, of any possible sort and kind. In her and her Parents' eyes, privacy was THE prime cause, of all modern society's troubles, since it has always tend to drive people apart – away from each another's life. So, when Yullie was just a baby and her parents had bought their big, luxury 230 square meters apartment, their very first act, was to demolish almost all its inner walls and to replace them with a crystal-clear glass, which they had always made sure was absolutely seethrough, always bright. There were no doors inside their Home Sweet Home, and besides, right infront the main entrance door – which had ALWAYS remained wide open, for every guest inside to wander – they had hung a giant screen, showing scenes from all 16 colour video cameras, constantly monitoring and documenting each and every tiniest possible corner of their house's, 60 seconds per minute, 60 minutes per hour, 24 hours per day, 365/366 days per year, all their years of living there, without ever turning dark (in the case of an electricity malfunction, this system had been linked directly to several other, independent power-supply sources, among which were a wind-mill on the roof and a solar panel nearby). They were also pretty obedient by Nature and have always drew an immense amount of Pleasure, out of making other people satisfied (her Mother was a tourist guide, in a most-special Sex-tourism plan and her Father = an overly-obedient Sex-slave, for the porn-films Limitless BDSM production company, which was used to create films of him being penetrated, up his ass, by any imaginable object – and, most predominantly, non-human animals' – pigs, bulls, donkeys, horses and so on – masculin Sex-Organs), but, still – their Daughter has, by far, surpassed All their Hopes and Dreams.
So one night, her Mother had told her of an extremely brutal Porn flick, she and her husband had watched together at her best Friend's place, in which a 16 year old girl – who looked just like her, with her sturdy body, short blond hair, fair skin, nice pair of tits and big, slightly-slanted yellow-grey-green eyes – had been unimaginably brutally raped by three fat gangsters, burgling into her suburban house and finding her, wearing nothing upon her just-showered wet ripe body, but a white bath-robe, which had revealed almost everything she had, sitting and watching a porn flick, about two kids – a boy aged 6 and a girl aged 5 – licking each other's Sex organs and giving one another a sexual massage, too, while using simultaneously both their hands and their tongues.
"And look what I have just bought you, SweetHeart", said her Mom – and took out from her shopping bag a small, Lovely and ooh-SO-revealing white bath-robe, handing it Lovingly to her shiny, thanking, totally obedient, and insanely horny teenage Daughter…

And then, Yullie went to take a bubble-bath and her Mother – to her own private shower, in which she had wildly masturbated, Heartfully praying for her only Daughter to be ooh-SO-savagely RAPED… preferrably, by a whole entire gang of violent, selfish and mannerless boys, who would wildly beat her up, simply for their sadistic satisfaction, in a purey shocking display, of utterly senseless and pointless violence…
And same were Yullie's tearful prays that night, too.
And that night, Yullie had one of her reoccuring dreams – and this one was her number one most favourite Dream EVER: she was being sent to a private english finishing school for girls, to be properly educated and well mannered, as well as to learn, how to LOVE and CRAVE the touch of the savagely sadistic school-principal's caning-stick, all over her tendermost buttocks, thighs, hips, back, shoulders, neck and arms…
Since just about always in that dream, she was doing something really nasty to one of her devouted teachers, just in order to deserve a beating, a spanking, a – a caning.

A caning.

Her number one most enjoyable pasttime.

To endure a seemingly-never ending beating by the cane.

To know, truly know, Pain.

As words cannot describe her pleasure, once she was receiving this most marvellous of treatments.

In reality, of course, her Loving Parents were totally unable to fulfill her wish, to be sent away to that kind of school – so, her Dreams made up for her, for this most terrible lack of a most basic ingridient in her proper education. She had even written a letter, to the minister of education, about the natural high supremacy of the traditional English Education's methods – including the corporal punishment's high advantages, when compared to any other method – but was never even granted a serious response; since the minister and his stuff were absolutely positive, that she was actually being sarcastic, or satirical, in suggesting this!!
So, after crying her Heart out quite a bit, she had finally came, to the most painful of all conclusions possible: I have been born at the wrong era.
So, at her Sweetest Dream that night, the 16 year old skinny, athletic, gentle, insanely horny and extremely masochistic blonde had dreamed, that she had smeared her mocus all over the bible-teacher's meal. The school-principal has been notified of it very quickly – and then, all hell broke loose for her. The school-principal – a vicious-looking professor – had locked her up in a stinky little basement, with no light or air, for an hour or so.
Then, she was being removed from that airless, lightless little cubicle, revived and tied up to an old wooden table, at the lightless attic, by two deaf and mean old ladies, who gave no attention to the safety of her wrists.
All her clothes were then being torn off her, using a cutter, she was slapped twice by each of them and then, the school-principal himself had arrived.
To begin with, he had approached her and roughly massaged her B-cup little titties. Being thin and boyish, Yullie had never had any bigger ones, not did she hope to have such – after all, weren't big ones a liability, causing boys to see the tits, instead of the girl behind them? But, nonetheless, she has always been very fond of her assets, hard though she might always have tried her best to transcend such worldly issues and on towards more spiritual ones, her breasts have always mannaged to distract her far away from her ascendence aspirations and to throw her deep, very very deep down into the nasty, everyday World of the Flesh.
So, in her Dreams, her mind was always being taking the bother to correct this (in her eyes) sorrowful situation.

The school-principal was now pushing harder and harder at both her already rock-hard little nipples. "See, how do these two little soldiers stand", he told her, "like two little cocks – but now, Father Jonathan shall fix that". And then, without adding a single word, he took out his lighter, lit a small fire, brought it to her right-hand nipple – and –
"NO!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!" screamed mortified Yullie, her tears of Pain and sadness washing all over her little, bright-pink face…

And, after a few seconds of the hellishmost treatment, both her tits were gone. She no longer had any tits to speak of, she was even flatter than a 16 year old boy!!

And her extreme torture, had only just begun…
=============================
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CHAPTER TWO

WHERE DO DREAMS BECOME REAL?

The sadistic english school-principal was massaging her tormented body brutally. "Ho, yeah", he whispered, "what a Lovely ripe and fresh little girl you are sweetheart, what a totally admirable" and here he cupped her vagina and squeezed it, hard, in his gigantic palm "PUSSY have you got!!" And then he had slapped her, hard, on her left cheek, a slap which had caused her to spit blood, as well as two white, perfect teeth.
Not like her brutal educator seemed to mind it much – he was waaay too much into turning her around, to lay upon her abdomen, and to examine her white, small and almost boyish sweet little ass. "Hmmm", he hummed to himself, desirefully, "what a perfect little bum you have my little lady, just like my youngest son's!" Yullie had to wonder, what was he doing to his youngest son – and blushed tomato-red just by the thought. Totally against her will, he vagina began producing her sweet juices, just to the most embarrassing thought, of that man sodomizing his own – his own – ugh!!!

As she had felt pretty certain, that was just the case, even before the brutal man had said, "I LOVE shagging him, he is such a lovely tender kid, always obedient; just like you, my dear young lady, are now about to become". Yullie wept.
And then, he took a metal ruler from his desk. "You have done a mischief, and thus you shall have to pay. Get ready to pay for your mischief, then, young lady!!" He exclaimed – and –

The pain had struck her so immensely, so engulfingly, that her tears came rushing from her eyes, before she could even have realized, what had at all actually happened to her tender body – and then, the metal ruler had crashed upon her tender white ass' skin once again. And again. And again. And again… and again.

And pretty soon, the sweet and tender little 16 year old girl had lost count of the number of times, her white skin had been torn to tiny little pieces, by that unbelievably painful bombardment. Her buttocks seemed to be MADE of a sharp, encruciating pain, crushing her, again and again, deeply into the Heaven of the sweetest of all possibly concievable orgasms – 
Yes; this shocking and most painful ordeal had delivered her Heart the sweetest pleasure imaginable, and the 16 year old girl was lying, stark naked and bleeding, on the harsh wooden table, whimpering, crying and knowing: Paradise is right here.

And then, the beating had stopped – though not for long: the man was now using his ruler on her tender, white and softest-skinned upper thighs…

And Yullie wept, more and more she wept, out of a sheer orgasmic joy.

And then, after a while, the sadistic adorable man had undressed, mounted her – 

AND STUCK HIS ROCK-HARD PENIS STRAIGHT INTO THE BLEEDING RUINS OF HER LITTLE TENDER WHITISH BOYISH ASS, AS DEEP INTO IT AS IT COULD POSSIBLY GO.
With her blood being the only lubricant.

And Yullie came… and came… and came LOTS more!!!

And then, crying out of sheer disappointment and a total frustration, she woke up to find herself all safe and sound, well tucked (and sweating) in her white warming blanket, in her own pink bed-corner of her house, with absolutely no one to hurt her in sight.
And then she felt, that she could not take it anymore.

She just could not. And she collapsed into her gigantic pillows, crying her heart out in a total frustration: "I WANNA BE RAPED!!! I WANNA BE BEATEN AND SODOMIZED AND BROKEN AND RAPED AGAIN AND AGAIN AND AGAIN AND AGAIN"… But just her tear-filled stuffed teddy-bear, had been there with her.

Then, after about an hour or so, she went to take a shower, in order to try and scrubb the loneliness off her rape-craving tender girly heart, then made herself a good Italian coffee and lay infront of the gigantic plasma tv, to watch a new BDSM porn flick she'd rented only yesterday, at the video-store co-owned by her aunt. Aunt Helena was a retired prostitute and Yullie's very best Friend, second only to her Mother in her tender feathery Heart. She had identified best with Yullie's masochistic desires, though even she, had still been totally unable to cause any sadistic street-boys – of which she knew A LOT! – to come and brutally rape her niece, at the "safety" of her own Home Sweet Home… Heartily crying, she had begged Yullie to forgive her, for her complete inability to even think of her gets hurt by anyone, no matter how catastrophically much Helena KNEW she was actually wishing for this to happen. Nonetheless, she was always very very willing to supply her miserably lonesome and Heart-broken niece with an extraordinarily large amount, of the most sadistic porn-flicks imaginable, featuring gang-rapes, tortures, mutilations and what-not. Even snuff films were in her collection, including a most special video series, featuring children-murder, babies-eating, and a mass slaughter in a labour-compartment, turning lots upon lots, of mothers AND babies, into one big lovely mess of blood…
And little Yullie has ALWAYS prayed, to fall prey to such a sweetfully barbarous act!!!

And this porn flick she was now about to watch, was titled "Family Rapes" – and featured lots upon lots of the most purely evil and plain down sadistic acts, of rapes (and very severe – and always fatal – beatings) of young and innocent family-members…
The first scene, for example, had shown a very sweet and tender 14 year old girl, with a straight, though slightly fuzzy brown hair, olive skin, eye-glasses and a Heart-capturing smile, standing in the bath-tub and gently soaping her small, B-cup breasts, when her elder brother = a 19 year old heavy-weight boxer – steps casually into the bathroom.

"Hey", she says, fondly putting her hand on his cheek, "how are you today?"

"I'm fine thanks, what's up sis?" he looks her up and down, measuring her figure and obviously like it pretty much. "Well, apparently your cock is, by the way you do seem to be fond of my figure"… teased him his sister, smiling at him Lovingly. "Hmmm yes, actually, I should love a shower now, too. Mind giving me some space?" And with no further discussion, he took off all his clothes and, naked as in the day he was born, stepped into the bath-tub with his younger sister, mashing his muscular body right against her fragile one.
And not only his cock was up and erected, now – so were her cutie little nips!

But still, she was trying to play the frigid prude, eventhough without so much a success. "Hey, brother", she laughed, slightly frightened, "what are you doing? We're –" "brother and sister, who are about to commit incest", he completed her sentence, while stucking his hungry, delicious and rock-hard Penis STRAIGHT into her warm, sweat&soap-covered body…
And laughing, brother and sister had made Love, over and over again.

Yullie moved, uneasily. 'Hey, that wasn't what the title had promised!' she thought, disappointed. 'I mean, they're cool and adorable, but – I'm so much into rape right now!!' When, suddenly, she caught herself and thought, 'but actually, why should I wish to see him rape her, when they're having such a perfectly marvellous time together?'
And then she went on, to think ahead, 'but that's right about all this shitty stuff – like why should I pray to be hurt, to be raped? Or to be beaten, as if I had ever done anything to deserve it!! What's the awful source of that poison in me, which poisons my entire self and causes me to wish to practically eliminate myself? Why should I suffer, Why should I be hurt, beaten, raped… and my tits are GORGEOUS, why do I have to wish for their gruesome, despeakable removal?!' And thus, bit by bit, her brain had reorganized itself, until she had reached the only possible conclusion, which was 'somebody must have been poisoning me, to think the way I did, to think SO self-destructingly. And that someone' and HERE she stood up, enraged 'is my own bloody mother!!'
And then, she had finally realized, what was going on with her all along. Her own mother had been poisoning her all along, into thinking she deserves only to have bad things happen to her, to suffer hurt after hurt after hurt. But Aunt Helena, on the other hand, was on her side, guiding her from the harshest darkness towards the purest light.
As there were to be no violent acts, no tears and no pain of any sort or kind, throughout this entire tape; but only pure, unconditional LOVE, upon which the now slowly healed Yullie was now able to pleasure herself, watching the dreamy scenes, of Brothers and Sisters, Parents and Children and so on making Heavenly LOVE.

But there was a crime done to her, of which she would have to revenge later on, when she'll get real strong.

*
*
*

During the next few weeks, Yullie had been leading a double-life – on the surface, she was still that goody-goody little girly-girl, who wishes to diminish herself to zero – but in the inside, she was gathering more and more power and building her emotional force, towards the fatal face-off battle with her mother – who had also, she had finally realized, totally dominated her poor old father.
Femininity Pacifism BULLSHIT!! – raged the so-hurted young teenage girl – mom had NEVER believed any of the things, which she had sooooooo maticulously taught me to worship!! All lies, lies and twisted half-truths – and nothing more!!

But she knew very, very well, how to aquire power – the power necessary to her, in order to counter-act the poison, which her so-called "loving momma" had been imprinted in her, for so long a time.
=============================
Comments are always welcome!!

dannielqeletti@gmail.com
CHAPTER THREE

JANA ZOMBLINGERTSON-LOREN'S ROYAL GRACE
It was a nice afternoon hour, of the kind little Jana Zomblingertson-Loren had always adored and Loved. Closing her eyes, the gentle seven-year-old girl sat on the recliner and closed her eyes, while spreading back her arms and heartfully marvelling at the sweet autumn sun, carressing her angelic freckled face and her swan-like little neck, her lolly-licking lips stretched into an all-embracing smile.
She was alone in her back-yard, guarded from a pretty far away by the neighbour's shiny teenage daughter, whom the little girl had always Loved a lot and had always done her outmost to imitate. Her Father had actually warned her, not to idolize her friend too much, since "she has something not very right about her", but her Mother would only say "Oh Robert, what are you talking about? That girl is an actual Angel!!" "That's what worrying me", her Father would tell her Mother. "People aren't meant to be so. There must be something very unright about her, I'm telling you Andrea. Something very, very unright". So, for a while they had Aunt Georgina (Robert's Great Aunt, who was ninety-seven years old already) come and keep an eye upon their ooh-so-beLoved only Daughter – but, after the police had caught Robert, in a back-alley, face hidden in a scarf, trying to undress and forcibly sodomize a five-year-old blind&deaf little boy, his stance has naturally weakened somewhat and his shocked wife – or now: divorcee – had only been too eager, to fulfill her Adorable little Daughter's wish, to bring her her most Adorable babysitter back and to send Aunt Georgina away, to do her sewing someplace else. A shortwhile afterwards Aunt Georgina had passed away, leaving all her earthly possessions – consist of an entire little island in the South Pacific (in the vicinity of Kiribati, which is NOT, as you might possibly think, a city, but a whole sovereign state and a full member in the UN), a small and very idylic shore in the Bahamas, another (with a large and very much luxurius toursits-hotel) in the Maldives and a few dozens of billions of Swiss Franks, in several bank-accounts in the Grand Sultanate of Eastern Lichtenstein (where she had also co-owned the only castle = a mideval fortress, serving as the Sultan-throne) – to Robert, Andrea and little Jana, so having her as a guardian was no longer an option anyway.
They had actually went there for a visit once – Andrea, Jana and three properly-disciplined maids, called Alberta, Robertina and Paula – a visit, during which the EastLichtensteinian Sultan, Jonathan I = a very remote cousin of the late Georgina, who turned out to be a Perfect English Gentleman – had joyfully declared Jana as a Princess and hairess to his throne, given the fact, that his grown-up children had preferred other estates to be their realms: the 31-year-old Josephina has chosen South Antarctica (she had always truly loved Penguins), 28-year-old Charles has elected to remain in England and take a proper care to his semi-cousin (and actual Daughter), the well-mannered five-year-old Giulietta's Proper english education there and the 25-year-old Judith, after marrying and divorcing her teenage SweetHeart Kevin, has become the Grand Duchess of Western Piamonte, making her Genovian throne most famous for the wild orgies she was carrying out there on a daily basis, giving her unconditional LOVE to dozens upon dozens of horny Italian boys and girls, for hours each and every day.
As she's ALWAYS been a most devouted ruler – who governed her admiring subjects SOLELY through LOVE.

And now, Jana had been day-dream of her future throne, and of the grand feastivities she shall be holding there and of the grand luxury, in which she shall be dwelling, once she'll turn 9, an age at which she shall be sent to East Lichtenstein for good, to officially function as their Princess.
And she could not wait.

A tender kiss had woken her from her sweet dreams, to a not-much-less sweet reality. "Good afternoon, SweetHeart", whispered her Loving guardian, admiringly. "Yullish!!" Exclaimed little Jana and kissed her Friend, Heartily, on her left, then right cheek. "How are you doing?" "I am very fine thank you, and how about you, dear Princess?" Asked Yullie. The little girl blushed. "You know, I am not to be a real Princess yet – only once I am nine. Till then, I am only to be called 'Princess to be'", and laughing tenderly, she kissed her devouted angelic guardian once again.
The two girls embraced, smiling Lovefully to one another. Yullie had on nothing, but a Summertime light white-and-brown dress, but Jana was, as always, wearing the Summer version of the EastLichtensteinian Royal Children (girls) Uniform: a pink velvet stripless dress, exposing the shouldres, most of the chest (including the always-viewed nipples) and the entire back, but totally covering the legs, all the way until the always-hidden feet (on which she had worn golden-brown silk socks and red-white pointed shoes) and on her head, she worn a small green hood, with a large L woven into its fabric, in a pure gold&platinum strings. Brasiers were completely illegal at East Lichtenstein (for all ages), but Jana's sweet little buttocks and thighs were tucked, very nice and tight, in a deer-fur pants, enhanced by an electrical clitoris-massager, which tender actions she had, sometimes, very much enjoyed. Her elbows were inside a pink-dewed deer-fur, but the rest of her arms was bare and her dress was well-woven, through and through, with gold and platinum stripes.
And then, Yullie had done something, which Jana had NEVER dreamed had been at all possible.
Kissing the small child's pink lips, the teenager had licked them – and very gently, very slowly, pushed her tongue inside, straight into Jana's lollypops-licking warm little child mouth.
Massaging Jana's tongue with her own and so gently licking her perfect white teeth, Yullie had pulled the shocked child deeper into her hugs-most-craving bossom, while locking her into a tight embrace and enhancing their kiss into a full frenching, all the while gently pushing both her hands into Jana's dress and furry panties from behind. Her long fingers had found the child's tiny pecker and encircling it, she had pulled the child even closer to her, frenching her even stronger and with a raging passion, practically drinking the saliva right from her mouth. And two of her fingers, had begun their entering motion, right into little Jana's tiny back entrance…
And Jana could not, would not object, never! On the contrary…
She had truly LOVED Yullie's most surprising actions to her; eventhough she'd been quite a bit surprised – after all, whoever could have dreamed, that having her shitting-tube penetrated like that, would be giving her so much FUN??? She was practically in Paradise!! And deep in her mind, the little child had KNOWN: from this day on, she shall ALWAYS carress and manipulate her tiny ass-hole, whenever she'll be able to, in order to sense, again and again and again, that ooh-so-WONDERFUL and Pleasuring Delight.
Her hairless tasty little pussy swiftly getting wetter and wetter, the sweet first-grader had totally surrendered to the older girl, absolutely giving in and submitting herself to her and her invading tongue and probing hands. And Yullie was in Heaven.
Since, for the first-ever time in her Life, she had finally been the initiator, the active part. Unlike all her masochistic dreams and wishes – at which things had always been done to her – she was now doing things to her little neighbour, to the tiny cute seven-year-old child, whom she had known and Loved ever since she was first guarding her, almost seven years before that – when the nine-year-old Yullie had prayed and dreamed, that she would have the physical faculties and abilities to breast-feed the child, whom she had totally fallen inLove with.
On and on, she had pushed her two longish fingers deeper and deeper into little Jana's anal-tube – which was as clean as all the rest of her pure, fresh virgin body, what with her personal maid, the 13-year-old Anna, maticulously washing it five times a day for her – all the while tonguing her sweet little candy-devouring mouth on, and on, and on, never satisfied, but does only want to drink her more, and more, and so much more.
=============================
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CHAPTER FOUR
LESBIAN PaEDOPHILE LOVE = SWEETEST LOVE

Stark naked, the two girls = sixteen-year-old Yullie and seven-year-old Jana – were embracing, tight, on Jana's King-size double-bed, never tiring of licking each other's mouths, noses, cheeks, chins, foreheads, shoulders, chests, necks, arms… Marvelling at the pleasure she's been thus causing her Friend, little Jana was sucking, licking, munching and biting at the older girl's pinkish-brown nipples, enjoying very much to hear the teenager's story, of how much she had always wished she could have breasts-fed Jana back then, when she was just a child and her protegee – just a baby, or a toadler. They had the entire house to themselves, since Andrea had gone to Bangkok for the weekend, to celebrate the completion of her divorce from her child-molesting husband and his being locked up, for fifteen harsh years to come, in a notorious, privately-owned high-security prison, of which ownership she and her sister, Jolanda, just "happened" to hold the greatest share: 56%.
He was NOT to see the light of day again, that Andrea had known. Her Daughter (as well as all the rest of the World-children), was now totally safe.

From her former-husband.

As Andrea HERSELF had now very special plans, to experience some of the wildest forms, of pedo-Love…

And what on Earth could be a better place to start, than the city of Bang-Cock, which was always famous, for her totally helpless little boys- and girls-prostitutes?
Ever since Andrea could have remembered having any sexual impulse at all, she's been Strongly Sexually attracted to children, with little girls, between the tenderly so sweet ages, of six and ten, being the most prominent in her masturbating-time fantasies and her Erotic Dreams. That, actually, is what brought her so close to Yullie's sadism-craving Mother to begin with – and, to be frank, it was SHE who had come up with the idea, of trying and raise Yullie as the most submissive girl in human history. "Think of it as a psychological experiment, my dearest Maggie", she told her neighbour that time, almost 15 years ago, right after they had watched – for the first time EVER – the porn-flick "My Sweetly Harsh Momma" and came together, hard, when the 12-year-old shiverly frail blondie girl had officially asked her amazon brutal Mother to use the 12 centimeters long cane to penetrate her anus, in order to teach her proper manners and how to show more obedience and respect to her elders, and Margareth had wondered, how possibly could any person be tamed SO totally, as to practically begging to be brutally RAPED. "You claim it is hard for you to believe – but, let me tell you now, SweetHeart", and here she just had to kiss her Lover on her neck, licking the sweat off her pale, pink-white skin, "if you will start properly educating your cutie little baby now, you're just BOUND to have a totally loyal and un-imaginably obedient little thing, right at your feet, even sooner than you can possibly DREAM could be possible; just try, what have you got to lose? At worse, she'll turn out 'just' an overly-educated girl, with a properly high respect for her Parents, the Tradition and the LAW and with perfect Lady-like manners; and, at best"… a devilish smile appeared, all across her plotting face, "at best, you shall have a robotically-obeying, frightfilled little puppy, in the form of a strikingly Beautiful girl, right at your finger-tip, all available for you to molest!" And the two young ladies came together, mashing their sweat-covered naked bodies HARD against each other, from the very thought of that.

And of course, Margareth had promised her Lover&Friend to try.

Her success had stunned both ladies: as it had turned out to be, little Yullie had grown up to become a strikingly Beautiful girl, with Heart-capturing killer-body – and no will-power of her own. Zero.
She was just like a robot, fulfilling all her Mother's – and her Mother's one and only Lover's – wishes and desires, while blindly admiring her each and every single word and NEVER – BUT, NEVER!!!! – stops, even for the briefest milisecond, in order to think, 'but, what about me? where would my needs, where would my wishes, fit into it all?' She was just acting, similarily to a robot, in a full accordance with each and every order, that her Mother had deemed right to throw at her, practically making ALL of Andrea's and Margareth's Sweetest, Wettest Dreams come true. And Andrea has already found some extremely violent street-boys, who were more than just "willing" to "help her educate some straying little stupid girl" with their hungry Penises, in a way Yullie shall NEVER be able to overcome, let alone "forget"!!
But she was NOT about to share that information with Yullie's Mother, never. She knew very well, where Margareth's red lines have been.
No: she shall arrange for Yullie to be brutally Gang-Raped – and then, her Mommy can take over and deal with her helpless teenage Daughter's little broken soul, all the while Andrea herself is joyfully watching (and sadistically laughing her head off) from her own high porch.
Margareth shall not stay mad with her for too long, Andrea was sure of it. She could never have stayed mad for too long with her Lover, to whose most special touch she has already long ago grown waaaaaaaaaay too addicted. No, she'll just weep a bit, cry a bit, perhaps even scream a bit – but later on, shall confess what both ladies, had only known too well: that her Daughter's most horrible ordeal, has brought Margareth to the highest orgasmic peek she's ever felt and, had she the power to go back and change the past, she would NEVER have done that – except, maybe, to add some MORE brutality, to her Sweet Daughter's Brutal Rapists' most despeakable of acts – and filming it all, as well (a thing which, would stupid Margareth's confession shall come to mention, Andrea would bring up her next most special surprise to her Lover – in the form of a four-hour-long video-tape…).
Oh, no. Margareth shall not stay mad with her for long, that has always been most obvious to her sadistic Lover, throughout her entire work, of percisely planning each and every tiniest detail, of her Yullie-featuring graphic, shocking and revealing Rape-film most special tape.
But all that was still lying in the deepest mysts of Future Joys – as, for the moment, Andrea had been stretching her naked killer body upon the Sauna-bench, allowing the four-year-old identical Thai girl-twins to massage her entire complexion with aromatic oil, which was very, very much envigourating, especially from the Sexual point of view. Deeply sighing and only slightly shivering, the 35-year-old Athletic Blonde had fondly carressed the naked children's hair, while telling the two of them, how much she enjoyed all their activities. Not like they could have understood a single word of what she had been saying, what with her specifically asking for a Thai-ONLY speaking children, but nonetheless, she had known how to reach little children also without them literally comprehending each and every single word she was now saying. "Oh yes", she went on her monologic chit-chat, "you two are such goodie little tiny girly girls, soooooooooo good at bringing Aunt Andrea to her Orgasm, and Aunt Andrea just LOVES to orgasm, don't you know that Sweeties? Aunt Andrea Loves to orgasm and Loves to orgasm most particularily upon little girls' sweet little faces. Oh, do you know what Aunt Andrea would Love best of all? Aunt Andrea would Love best of all for the two of You to lick her pinky little pussy!!" and HERE she pushed BOTH girls' faces straight into her golden hairy bush, causing them to lick her juices and drink them all – and That the two girls had understood just perfectly, they were quite familiar with their work and had actually wished for this part to come – as most of everything, they BOTH had Loved the slim chance of an opportunity to ~accidentally~ lick each other's little tongues, perhaps even up to the point of an actual – though very brief – frenching. But here, now, they were right about to hit it big.
"Ooh, You do just LOVE to french each other, do you?" exclaimed the envigourated Andrea, and – with no further hesitation – had, very gently at first, then somewhat more determinedly – brought the two girls' mouths to touch each other, while opening them somewhat. "Ooh yes, kiss each other, FRENCH each other babies, it's okay, Aunt Andrea LOVES it when two Lovesome little girly girls like you turn to each other, and most especially so since you two actually are Sisters!! Yes french, french each other Darlings, ooh my little darlings, Aunt Andrea Loves you two SOO MUCH!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"
And the two little children, the two tiny little twin-SISTERS, had kissed and frenched and hugged and fondled one another, just like they had seen SO MANY grown-up people do in their vicinity, all the while their big blond horny customer was praising and encouraging them, to act more and more boldly, while guiding their hands to touch each other bodies, at the exact points she knew must be THE most sensitive for them, in order to encourage them, to have a mutual orgasm right upon her pelvis – and then, by licking it all off her fair white skin with their dark-pinkish tongues, to bring her to an Orgasm after Orgasm, as she has always sooooo MUCH Loved.
*
*
*

Licking each other's bodies with long, wet strokes of Loving tongues, all wet, excited and stark naked layed there teenager and child, while exchanging little jokes, in the expense of the little town's pathetic inventar of boys.
"Have you seen the cock of Jimmy Silberstein's?" Jana asked her Friend. "No, I do not think so", said Yullie. "What is it like?" "Well, it does most resemble the city-bus: Never comes up to you when you want it to" smiled Jana. "Is it small?" Asked Yullie. "It is of the tiniest size available", confirmed Jana, laughing tenderly. "Have you seen Herman Peterson's buttocks?" Asked Yullie, then leaned, and took a VERY long lick of Jana's little soft behinds. "Hmm, delicious"… she could not have avoided mumbling. "hmm well, so far I do not believe I have had the pleasure; why?" Asked Jana. "I do Heartily believe, he does only weep it on Sundays; never on a weekday or a Saturday"… laughed Yullie…
Suddenly, Jana remembered something and rose up. "Oh, Yullie! Would you please be ever so kind as to bring me that big red box, the one over there?" she asked. "Okay", said her Lover and brought it.

In it, the two girls found an amazing treasure: sixteen different little books, all of the hardest pornography ever known to man, and all featuring young naked children, none of which is older than eight years of age. There were no teenagers – let alone adults!! – in this entire grand collection, but all the actions depicted, were done to children by other children – and there was just about ANYTHING (un)imaginable.
And most predominant, doubtlessly, were the most brutal beatings, canings, whipings and slashing photos, that Yullie had ever seen…
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Chapter Five
Crush!!
Picture number one: a 6-year-old boy, pisses upon his 4-year-old sister's crying, purple-red face, apparently right after having wildly beaten her and crushed at least several bones in her young body.
Picture number two: an 8-year-old girl pushes a cane, straight into her twin-brother's unbearably sensitive belly-button.

Picture number three: two 7-year-old boys slice, with a japanese knife, the nipples off their neighbours' 6-year-old tender, handicapped little daughter.

Picture number four: an 8-year-old girl, pushes a sharp knife, straight into her twin-sister's right eye…
The two girls threw away the little photo-album-book, mortified.

"Wh-Wha-What, i-in the name o' – the Lord, i-i-IS this thing???" stuttered Yullie, after a few minutes of a total silence. "Who did that thing? Who – is it your parents'?!" Jana couldn't even respond.

"Mo – mommy has, she has received it –" she was crying, "as a gift from – from – your mommy!!"

Yullie was right about to faint. Strongly embracing her little, shivering pale Lover, she'd managed to utter, "that's it, my Love… given that you shall not utter one word to anyone, about how you and I had spend this afternoon, the two of us are now going straight to the nearest police-station; I'll take the car, I've almost done with my driving-lessons anyhow. Come, let's get dressed and get the hell out of here!!"
Yullie might truly and honestly have believed, that her driving-licence was only two or three lessons away – but the harsh truth, sadly, has been somewhat different than that. She was completely incompetent driver, in fact, what with her lack of concentration and her abundance of "blind spots" – which seemed to cover about 60% of her surroundings – as well as her tendency, caused by her nature and education, to always look her dialogue-partners in the eye, even while she would rather be looking at the road ahead of her instead.
She did her best; but tragically, "her best" was NOT good enough – and the first one to pay for it dearly, with her own young Life, was a 12-year-old girl, very lively and radiating, with a Heart-capturing smile, who was just cycling, through their normally-peaceful neighbourhood, while singing softly a Love-poem, she had just this very morning composed, to her One and Only SweetHeart: her own 16-year-old Cousin, who Loved her more than Anything in the entire Wor –

Returning her gaze to the road ahead of them, Yullie had just been too late to notice, they were driving on the sidewalk and right ahead of them, a young and sweet girly girl was –
And then, at 65 Kilometers per hour, they had hit her. Yullie's Mother's car, had been a massive land-rover, so the lovely cyclist did not stand a chance – the gigantic vehicle had just thrush her to the pavement, two of the wheels, drove straight over her – and that's it, there was absolutely nothing, anyone could possibly have done for her.

The shocked 16-year-old unskiled-driver stopped her car and, slowly, ventured out.

Looked there.

And saw the atrocity, for which the sole responsibility, was hers.
She collapsed straight down.

She woke up an unknown period of time later, in her own bed, with a gentle-looking policewoman, sitting next to her and, tenderly, carressing her hair…
As it had turned out, Jana had immediately called for help and, as the police-car arrived, tearfully told the horrified cops, that she was stupidly pulling Yullie's hand from the wheel while driving, and that's how the car went off the road, onto the sidewalk and right upon the poor young cyclist now-butchered tender body. She had also explained all about the despickable picture-book, and that there were many more of such things in their two mom's "joint treasure". Three of the cops took them back home, lay Yullie to rest in her bed and then went with Jana, found the box and promised, the shocked child, that "it's okay sweety, your mommy shall not be able to hurt you, or anyone, ever ever again". By now, as it had turned out, little Jana was already en route, to her adopter: the Grand Sultan of Eastern Lichtenstein, who – once hearing the news – had insisted, that his hairess shall be brought to him at once!!
And then, after hearing all the news from the policewoman, Yullie had burst in tears and told her everything, about all the poison her so-called "loving mother" had imprinted in her. And she's just finished her story, as that very mother-person had entered the room. "Ho, there you are!" she cried out. "I've been looking all over for you! Have you heard the news? Jana went –" but here, she was stopped by the policewoman harsh, demanding hand. "Mrs. Szymiatzki", she said, without the slightest hint of the tenderness, characterizing all her gentle communications with Yullie, "you are hereby arrested for child-molestation and abuse. Everything you'll say might be used against you. If you cannot afford a lawyer – well, seems to me we can skip that part", she lay her eyes upon all the gold and silver, the big statues and the original art works, "I shall be back right after I'll be done with your mother", she told Yullie, lovingly. "Yullie!!!" screamed her mortified mother, for –
Yullie had given her captor, the most joyfilled smile.
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Chapter Six

Starting New Life…
It did not take very long, for Yullie and Alexandra = the policewoman – to fall inLove with each other.

After Alexandra – or, Alex – had finished depositing Mrs. Margareth Szymiatzki at the police-station, she finished her work-day and, of course, went straight to her new protegee's Home, where she and Yullie, had then sat and talk, for hours and hours – and then, Yullie had suggested they'll watch a porn-flick – an Erotic porn-flick – and Alex accepted her offer, requesting only a Lesbian film, as she made it absolutely clear, that "in my own personal life, no men are ever allowed!" Yullie had find it to be a somewhat weird, illogical concept – while prejudicingly preventing yourself the joys, of half the human-race? – but, okay, she accepted and put on a film, at which six teenage lesbians, where having one orgy after another…
In the first act, one of them was taking a shower, at their school's dressing-rooms, right before a theatrical show, during which she'll be showing, her stark naked and spotless body, to 346 people in the crowd, while singing from her Heart of the unconditionable Love, between a girl and a tree and then, when the tree shall miraculously become a stunningly handsome youth, to have a full intercourse with him, right there on the stage, up until he would squirt all his entire load of boyish sperm, right upon her shiny face and heaving breasts.
She was just being soaping these very breasts, when two of her classmates came, stark naked of course, into the shower and began carressing her, fondling and kissing and tonguing her entire body, not leaving any tiny squared milimeter untouched…
For just over 25 minutes, the three horny teenage models were licking and sucking and fondling and otherwise manipulating each other's young bodies, to one orgasmic joyeous explosion after another – and then, finished showering, got dressed and went to the stage.
Knowing that the next act, involves a boy and his erected Penis, Yullie sped up that 21-minutes-part, getting smile of thank-you-oh-so-much! from her newly-found Lover (with whom she now lay, stark naked and fully intertwined, on her kingsize-bed) and then came the next part = the head-mistress' serious talk with one of her straying pupils' loving mother, who happened to be a proud Sex-worker and co-owned a thriving escort-business.
"You see, Mrs. Leonards, it isn't that your child cannot achieve much, much better marks, at each and every given field and task – it's only this she doesn't even try to do so. For example, last Friday, I had caught her idlying all alone in the court-yard, while all her studying-group was supposed to be exercising a Bisexual Orgy; all throughout this symester Mrs. Leonards, she's been neglecting her obligation, to have Sex every Thursday evening with at least two girls at the time; and I'm not even beginning to talk of her unbearably sexophobic and concealing out-fit – did you know, that your daughter actually refused to take off her brasier last Wednesday, on the ground of shyness of her own class-mates?!"
The Mother sat infront of the head-mistress, mute and frightened – practically shocked, in fact. "Thank you for bringing this to my knowledge", she finally uttered, "I was having absolutely no idea, of how worse her situation has become. Please, send someone to call her in at once". They call her in – and in comes a skinny, frightened and most obviously neurotic 15-year-old girl, with long dark hair and grey and haunted otherwise Beautiful big eyes. She was unbelievably pale and her Mother said, "good cum! Doesn't my daughter even sunbath sometimes?"
"I can't do that, infront of all those people!!" cries out the mortified girl. "Please Mommy, PLEASE take me back home NOW!!! Please"… Her Mother sighs.
"No, angelina, I will not take you Home – not now, and not anytime, until you've become well educated, Sex-craving healthy nymphomanic girl, like you should have become already ages ago. Truly, what the butt-fuck has gone wrong with you?! That my own Daughter, would refuse an Orgy?!? You shame and disgrace our entire Family, in such a despickable behaviour! What would Granny say? What would Uncle Joseph say? For countless generations, our Family has always been in the forefront of any Sexual advance – and now….Incest forbid, what's that??" She suddenly exclaimes – and tears off her Lovely Daughter's swan-like long neck a golden necklace, in the form of
"that's THE most shocking item, I'm afraid", sighs the head-mistress painfully. Angelina's Mother is speechless at first.

"My Daughter?!?" she finally utters. "My Own Daughter, is wearing a cross?!??" and wildly, she yunks it all off, slaps her Daughter twice upon each cheek, spits on her nose, tears off her clothes and, wildly, starts to deliver a wild spank to her. Yullie and alex, of course, sped through that part. "Forgot it's there", Yullie twisted her nose. "Sorry"… "Let's watch some other film", suggested her Lover.
At the same time, little Jana had been high above the Atlantic, flying to her new Life at Eastern Lichtenstein. She travelled with only very little luggage = one tiny hand-bag – since all the rest of her belongings, were to be sent, via diplomatic delivery, from California to the Grand Sultanate, a few days after her arrival, along with the selling of the house; and of course, needless to say: both her Mother and her Father, have been dispossessed by the EastLichtenstenian throne, leaving her the sole and unquestionable hairess to everything they had ever had.
By the meantime, she'd been watching a movie – some comic SciFi thriller, about some mad-eyed aliens, disguising themselves as not-good-at-all private eyes at 1935-Chicago – and laughed a lot. Her hard experience this afternoon, has almost completely been forgotten – she felt sorry about the slained girl cyclist of course, but heck, that's Life… they did not mean to kill her, she was just at the wrong place at the wrong time… tragic circumstances. After all, it's not as if she'd never seen pedestrians being hit by cars before… her very best Friend, Giorgio Michelli, had been an avid collector of shocking video documentations, of any sort and kind – his elder Sister, Emmanuella, was only too eager, to download for him all these clips from youtube on a weekly basis, whenever she came home from the farm, where she's been working for almost a year now, ever since she had turned 19. Emmanuella liked to watch them too of course, but little Giorgi was obsessed – and more than anything else, he liked watching horrible accidents, between recklessly-driven cars and misfortunate pedestrians – especially if the slaughtered person, just happened to be a girl. He had been showing ALL his collection to Jana on numerous occasions, so by now, she has, in fact, been quite immuned – fortunately enough, since that's what has enabled her, to successfully take matters into her own hands, the very minute Yullie had passed out. She'll phone her tomorrow evening of course, to make sure that everything is fine and also to inform her of her decision, to invite her to her Court, the minute she shall officially have one, which means a little less than two years from now, once she'll turn nine.
A small carress on her left shoulder, made her take her eyes off the screen. "Hi", said one of the handsomest boys she's ever encountered, "want to have some Sex together?" She smiled, shyly. "of course… you are cute" she said, a carressed his cheek, which turned red. "I would Love to have Sex with You"…
And the boy sent his hand to his zipper, unzipped it – and seven-year-old Jana, picked his small, 12-centimeters masculinity, in her Loving palm and inserted it right into her mouth, as the cock-sucking pro she truly was…
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Chapter Seven

All About Lovely Little Jana's 

Sexual Experience and Experties

Unlike you, dear readers, might have mistakenly choosen to dellude yourselves, having grown in such a Family as she had, has actually made Jana a very Sexually-aware little kid, already while she was attending the private kinder-garden, which belonged to her Mom's Kiddy-Porn-flicks production company, "The Pink Toadler, LTD". On the outside, that company had manufactured all kinds of goods, for babies and kinder-gardeners; on the underground, though, right beneath the surface, they had engaged themselves in any (un)conceivable sort, of child-pornography – including but not limited to children-Romances, Home-Orgies, handicaps-abusing, actual street-kidnaps and ultra-violent child-rapes. They had never actually bothered, to try and see the difference, between children gently kissed, fondeled and licked all over, children frenching each other – and children being sadistically raped, fiercefully beaten, mercilessly sodomized and so on. But still, when it came to their own children, they did bother to emphasys the difference and had "officially" limited themselves, to giving their children Hot Oral Pleasures, right infront of the auto-operating video-camera.
But anyway – by the time little Jana turned five, she was a very professional cock-sucker already and by now, she was even better, to some degree, than any older, more experienced (and back-holding) hooker; since she has always done it all for Fun.
So, at seven, sure thing she liked it…(((
*
*
*

Yullie and Alex lay together, stark naked and intertwined, exchanging little kisses every now and then. Infront of them, on the gigantic-screen-TV, two anorectic teenage girls licked one another all over, while lying on the grasslawn infront of their big luxury house – yes: they were Sisters.
Later on, Alex went to shower, and as she went out, she was wearing the white robe, Yullie's Mother had bought her, in order to be raped in.
Seeing it, Yullie screamed. Alex rushed to her, hugged her and then, the sixteen-year-old girl had told her everything, of that specific white robe. Hearing this, Alex had instantly removed it, took scissors out of her bag, Yullie brought out, a pair of her own and the two Lovers competed, who would cut the white, clean fabric, to the tiniest pieces still.
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