The Bus Humiliation


The Bus Humiliation
Myself Raksha Singh, I’m 19 of age, of good height, spotless body, nice figured, charming face with delicious lips, nicely shaped and firm breasts, well shaped and curved thighs. I’m recently married to a guy and we were on our honeymoon trip. One fine evening we were having a roam in the city and as we saw a movie and had dinner we were returning home. There were hardly any taxi down there and we were shocked to hear that the taxi association was gone on strike. At last we decided to return back via bus.

We took the bus; the entire bus was having hardly any passengers. The night was getting dark and we were far from our spot. After few stops the bus started getting passengers. At the last stop 5 dirty boys got in the bus making the crowd of 10, excluding us. Rather then them there was 3 bus staff in the bus, all were male excluding me. All the boys saw me and 3 of them sat behind us and one headed forward to the driver. He had a talk with the driver and came back. Rest 2 sat in front seat of us. 
As the bus took speed one of the guy behind us uttered, “Wow! What a beauty! Aren’t you so much gorgeous when you are bare?” I was shamed with his words and my hubby was annoyed. He continued, “Come on baby! Open your wares and show us some live show. Come on or we would take control.” My hubby exploded and said them to keep quite. It was now so harsh but the boys got violent and started to slap him. After a talk among themselves they took some scarves and tied his hands, legs and mouth. As soon as they were finished they placed him on the back seat and now I was wobbling in terror. What is going to happen, what they are going to do, I was just thinking about it. There were 5 more guys in the bus they stood up to oppose. One of them roared, “Boys don’t get excited! Look at the bride, isn’t she one for whom we have always desire, come one get your share.” I was shocked when they all smiled and get going. The guy howled, “Driver! You take your share at last, till then move the bus in loneliness.” I didn’t know what to do and stayed still there. 
Few of them progressed towards me and one of them grabbed hold on the edge of my sari and pulled it away. I rolled and the sari was in his hand. Without any delay placed his hand between the collars of blouse and pulled it. The blouse was torn in pieces. He continued to tore the bra and the hooks broke and it was in his hand. He without delay pulled the edge of my petticoat and too was torn apart lying on the bus floor in pieces. He hurriedly pulled my under garment and with it I was bare to element, fully exposed and open to attack. I had shaved my valley on the same day. I was bare and 12 pair of eyes were just staring me. I placed my hands over my breasts and valley. I was not in the condition to shout as we were moving in the jungle and hardly it was possible to hear and might be if some one hears and comes to it he may also join in. 
One of them came closer to me and grabbed me in his arm. He started to osculate my lips and I kept on forcing him away. He achieved and them grabbed his hands over my one breast and started to perform flouring it. He was pressing it so hard that it was unbearable for me but it was hard for me to oppose or even weep. At last my will power lost and I wept in pain. All the guys hooted and started to boost him up. They kept on boosting him up and he kept on squeezing my breasts one after another. As he was satisfied he stepped away and few guys came closer. I was in confusion that what they about to do. One of them pressed my shoulders and forced me to deposit myself on the steel floor of the bus. I opposed it as I knew that they was about to begin the action. One of them pulled my leg and made me deposit my butts over the bus floor. He pulled me until I positioned down over my back flat on the floor. I wanted to get up but he few hands applied forced over my shoulders and meanwhile all the guys started to get rid of their wares. One of them came close and climbed over me. I kept on moving my legs so that he couldn’t get the valley. He saw others and two of them grabbed hold on my ankle and forced them apart. As I was been caught from all side the man over me placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and gave a rock-hard thrust and his whole rifle slipped inside making it completely vanishing inside. He started to give strike. Some was his strike and some was the movement of the bus which was making the hits easy. After 15 minutes of rapid strokes he grabbed me tightly. I whispered, “No! Not inside please!” He smiled and exploded inside saying that it was a rape it doesn’t have so much adjustment. He got up and now I was not fighting back. They had raped me up and I had lost my respect, mostly my self respect and now I was not in the intention that how many men would have me and how many time. Once the thing is gone, it’s gone and now why to count numbers as they are not letting me to go. As he got up another guy occupied the place and started to give hits. He pushed his shit and got up. He was followed by the third guy and then fourth the fifth then sixth up till the last guy was satisfied. My back was aching due to continue hits and I was placed still there for a long time.
Now I was placed in the centre with legs apart. Two of them headed forwards and placed their titanic rifle on the tip of both my valleys. The guy front to me placed his hands under my thighs and the guys back to her placed his hands over my breasts. On the next moment both of them gave a large blow and both the rifles slipped in the valleys. Both the rifle was too rocking. A stream of pain flew inside her body as mark of ache were appearing on my face. The guys started to bang me aggressively. In between the guy back to me squeezed my breasts brutally. On that move I threw my face upwards and the guy front to me kissed on my chin. They repeated the same scene in between. The guy front to me got lubricant and the guy back to her had applied some extra lubricant. Rather than this too it had great friction in movement. On each bangs as were on the same time, I had to hop a little to absorb the shocks. After 15 minutes of nonstop bangs they flooded the valleys. 

They made me to stand on my both hands and knees like a horse. One of them placed his rifle on the tip of the back valley and the other one sat in front of my mouth and kept the rifle tip on my lips. As the person back to me forced his rifle inside the guy front to me also forced his rifle in my mouth and forced me to suck. I hesitated but finding no way started to suck it. The guy back to me kept on hitting against her back. After 15 minutes of action both of them exploded at once showering my back valley and mouth. They left her and got up. They put on there wares and left the house.

These were the poses which were followed by the entire gang until every body was achieved. I was bare, my cloths were torn and sari was cut in pieces. In this condition how could we go back home. They asked us to leave home. I told him about the location. They dropped us and opened hands and legs of my hubby. I was bare, my leg was leaking the shit they had placed inside me and it was late night. We got to the lawn and slowly seeing each side started to move to the door. Just as my hubby was about to open the door, someone said something from behind. We turned back and saw that they were three watchmen of our area. One of them said, “OK! So madam has been raped in the bus. It happens here, it’s natural.” Another one said, “But it would be a great news for tomorrow.” I shook in terror. My husband asked, “How much you want to stay quite.” The third one uttered, “How much not, what!” My hubby said, “What?” He said, “Madam Condition tells that more then 7 guys had her, isn’t we three can consume her. She wouldn’t get backache.” My hubby stood still and they started to move towards me. They pulled me and deposited me on the lawn grass and started to get rid of their wares. As they were completely bare two of them sat side by side to me and grabbed hold on my both breasts with their hands and clutched over my nipples with their lips. They started to suck the nipples like babies and squeeze my breasts like wheat flour. The last guy climbed over me and placed his rifle on the tip of valley and gave a hit. His whole rifle slipped inside and he started to give me thumps. It was making me uneasy as two were getting good use of my two identical parts and one was squeezing me against the ground. After 10 minutes he flooded his sit inside. As he moved up the second guy occupied the place and he replaced him. For the next hour they all exchanged their places and smashed me there on the ground. At last they achieved themselves not less that 3 times each and then got up dressed up and left. My hubby had opened the gate and we came inside. I had to take hot tub bath and then I wore only a night gown over & we went to sleep. 
Next day my hubby forced me that we should leave the city and go back. All his preparation was made and we had to leave after 4 hours. Suddenly door bell rang and my hubby opened the door. It was the three watchmen standing and smiling on the door. One of them said, “I knew that they would leave today. Isn’t I right boss.” My hubby nodded his head. He continued, “But madam is so delicious that we wanted to have her once more in your bedroom.” Without my hubby’s permission they came inside and came closer to me and started to care my body over my night gown. I was not wearing anything inside it and one of them started to open the buttons of my maxi. He grabbed hold on the both edge of the night gown and pulled it towards him. The whole ware was now in his hand. I was standing bare in front of all three. I was placed in the centre of the room with legs apart. Two of them headed forwards and placed their titanic rifle on the tip of both my valleys. The guy front to me placed his hands under my thighs and the guys back to her placed his hands over my belly. On the next moment both of them gave a large blow and both the rifles slipped in the valleys. Both the rifle was too rocking. A stream of pain flew inside her body as mark of ache were appearing on my face. The guys started to bang me aggressively. The guy front to me got lubricant and the guy back to her had applied some extra lubricant. Rather than this too it had great friction in movement. On each bangs as were on the same time, I had to hop a little to absorb the shocks. After 15 minutes of nonstop bangs they flooded the valleys. 

They made me to stand on my both hands and knees like a horse. One of them placed his rifle on the tip of the back valley and the other one sat in front of my mouth and kept the rifle tip on my lips. As the person back to me forced his rifle inside the guy front to me also forced his rifle in my mouth and forced me to suck. I hesitated but finding no way started to suck it. The guy back to me kept on hitting against her back. After 15 minutes of action both of them exploded at once showering my back valley and mouth. They left her and got up. They put on there wares and left the house.
We also got dressed and rushed to the station. Leaving the memories of this rubbish city and taking an oath to next return back here.

Raksha
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