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Another Macabre War Hanging 
 

By Frol Nickitin 

 
A man is dragged to the gallows together with his entire family. He is suspected of 
collaboration with the partisans. To the field justice of the wartime, suspicion is 
enough good a reason for a prompt execution. Quite possibly, it is only a pretext for 
the soldiers to have some fun. Just a few minutes ago the man witnessed his 
pregnant wife and two daughters being thoroughly degraded by the soldiers, now to 
add up to his humiliation they are dragged towards awaiting nooses. He, the man, is 
desperately helpless being absolutely unable to defend his family, the soldiers are too 
many and they are armed to the teeth. The family has been stripped naked, bound, 
put on the stools taken right from their own house, nooses pulled over their necks.  
 
His young and beautiful slender daughters are now standing on the stools in tears. 
The soldiers exchange remarks in their sharp foreign language and laugh. Grinning, 
they expressively touch their necks with the sides of their palms, and then raise 
hands up and make scary faces: slant goggled eyes and show their tongues 
pretending they are hanged. They found it very funny and all laugh.  

 
The girls cast helpless glances at their father, but he can’t help them this time! They 
are embarrassed and terrified! Their mother is pale and humble. She looks into each 
soldier’s eyes and whisper words begging for mercy. But one after another the stools 
are kicked away from under the man and his woman. The girls watch their parents 
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swinging and turning at the end of the ropes, their heads unnaturally turned sideways 
and their tongues fallen out. Piss gushes from the gasping woman, bringing about 
another fit of executioners’ laughter.   
 
The townsfolk have been driven together on this little square; they stand now around 
the gallows, witnessing the execution. Two poor sisters can see some of their friends 
in the crowd. Boys and girls are watching the execution of their friends’ family with 
their mouths open. They themselves are shocked and terrified, they pity the girls, but 
subconsciously they wish to see the two doomed beauties hang and slowly die in 
nooses before their very eyes.   
 
Nadia too is standing in the crowd, she crossed her long legs and pressed her thighs, 
her pussy squeezed tight. She is afraid that through her light girlish summer dress 
somebody can notice that her panties are wet… 

 
The executioner kicks the stool away from under the younger and immediately 
afterwards, the older sister. 

 
The sisters are slender and not heavy, they will not die right away: they swing on 
their thick ropes with their eyes wide open, make croaking sounds and furiously kick 
high, showing their red and wet holes. Their tongues fall out and necks become very 
long and even more slender. Just yesterday these cute sweet girls attracted boys’ 
attention and enjoyed being admired; now they are hanged like some stray kittens. 
Just stung up by some brutal soldiers and that’s it.  
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Nadia gets excited and something betrays her to a soldier. He grabs her ear and 
drags her out of the crowd. Her mother, standing by her side, still young and 
beautiful woman, bravely dashes at the soldier, desperately trying to stand up for her 
daughter. The soldier bursts out laughing, grabs her long blond hair and drags her 
along with Nadia. Other soldiers are already here helping their friend. Someone pulls 
up the hem of Nadia’s dress so everybody can see her wet panties, - another roar of 
laughter. Someone has already ripped up her mom’s dress above the waist and pulled 
off her bra, two breasts shamelessly dangling and jumping for the soldiers’ pleasure. 
The men grab and squeeze her breasts and slap her wide shapely ass. The crowd stirs 
and drones, but a couple of submachine guns’ bursts quickly cools it down, now only 
few constrained women’s sobs can be heard there.  
 
Nadia and her mother are dragged into a house, where the headquarters of the 
detachment deployed in the town are set up. A big bottle of moonshine and some 
food are still there on the table. The woman knows immediately that she and her 
daughter will be now abused and humiliated, she begs: “Please, let my daughter go, 
she is so young, only 19, she is a virgin, let her go, please… You bastards! - she 
finally breaks down.” Naturally, neither the soldiers nor the officers can understand 
the language, but her miserable whining provokes them and adds up to their 
excitement.  
 
They put the poor mother and her daughter in front of a burly officer and with a 
couple of swift jerks tear off their dresses. Nadia and her mother are desperately 
trying to cover their pubic mounds and save their panties with their hands, but the 
soldiers easily separate them from their panties too.  Left stark naked but for their 
shoes, long hair loose, the woman and the teenager now stand before that fat officer 
waiting for their ordeal…  
 
Everything then was like in a haze for the two women, but now it is over al last; they 
jerk the woman and her daughter up from the benches, drag them out of the house 
and into the street. Nadia and her mother exchange shy glances: Nadia has never 
seen her mother so depressed.  
 
Meanwhile they are led back to the gallows. The crowd is still around; obviously it has 
been intentionally kept by the soldiers, something is yet to happen there… 
 
The hanged family is silly swinging and turning in the wind. Nadia can’t help staring at 
the younger girl dangling from the rope: the girl’s eyes are shut, her head is turned 
sideways in an unnatural way, her mouth is open a little and her purple tongue is 
slightly sticking out, bitten between her teeth, drool dripping from her chin.  
 
Nadia notices two fresh thick ropes with nooses swinging in the summer breeze, and 
the terrible realization that those are for her and her mother, strikes her! The same 
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stools the unfortunate family was hanged from are now standing under the nooses 
again, Nadia and her mother lifted and put onto them!  

 
“Oh, my God! No!” – Neither Nadia, nor her mother fights back, they are humble and 
obedient; it looks like they have resigned to their ill fate. The executioners draw the 
girl’s and her mother’s hands behind their backs, then quickly pull and tighten the 
nooses around their tender necks. Two miserable victims look into the eyes of the 
soldiers and the townsfolk. Nadia can feel the stares of young boys on her naked body 
and instinctively she presses her knees together, trying to cover her pubis. Against 
her will, she feels the familiar languor below her tummy. On her left, the younger of 
the two hanged sisters is turning around at the end of her rope, turning now her little 
breasts, now her little butt to Nadia; the elder sister, about same age as Nadia, turns 
around too, with a silly expression on her face and sticking-out tongue. To think of it, 
she was considered a number one beauty in the neighborhood! Subconsciously Nadia 
felt some satisfaction from the looks of the degraded girl: her tits and cunt 
disgracefully exposed to all the guys around and her funny tongue teasing them.   
 
Nadia realized that in a minute or two she would swing side by side with these 
unfortunates; men and boys will stare at her shameless breasts and the lower body. 
She felt unbearable shame and fear and ended up pissing herself even before they 
hanged her – a streak of piss trickled down her legs and dripped from the stool. 
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Her mother hanged first with an abrupt croak. Her eyes wide open, she started 
making quick movements with her untied legs, like she was running fast somewhere; 
her head turned up and sideways, her tongue fell out, then she got still and pissed 
herself too.  
 
Nadia could feel somebody kicking the stool, then she lost her support and the rope 
painfully cut into her throat. She lost her vision and merged into darkness… 
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