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Myself Rajan, working as custom officer. My payment is lot and not to say that over income is also a lot. As I worked as a permanent employee my family thought of marriage. They found a girl who was about of 20 and was staying in my city just from two years. Her name was Bhawana. She was little bit tan but her face was beautiful, well shaped butts, thighs and breasts gave her great admires. 

After some talk I agreed and we got married. After a week she said me that she feels bore here so she wanted to visit her house that was in the town. I loved her so allowed her to go to her house. From that day she regularly went to her house. I was relaxed but few days after I was curious about the reason of going to her house. One day to clear my doubt I followed her as she was going to her house. As I reached there she entered the house. Lots of vehicles were standing outside the house. I thought as a party was arranged. First I thought to return but then I thought to check it out. I entered the house and reached the door. The house was calm and quite. I thought myself, “How is the party. Why is it quite?” I thought a while and headed towards the back of the house. The back of the house contained lots of destroyed furniture. I arranged a good and long table and kept it beside a wall. I climbed over the table and peeped inside.
I was shocked to see inside. I saw my wife was lying on the bed completely exposed and open to elements. The bed was surrounded by large sized focus lights and air conditioners. Three cameramen where taking still pictures of her from all sides. I was amazed to she her and wanted to shout at her but seeing the condition I thought a while and stayed calm and continued to watch them.
After a minute a bunch of seven guys purely naked entered the room. I was shocked to see that she was as normal, on the condition as nothing serious was happening. All the men climbed the bed and two of them sat beside her shoulders and grabbed her both breasts in their hands and started to squeeze them desperately. Two of them sat on either side of her thighs and grabbed her thighs and started to make a good use of them with their hands. One of them sat above her head and forced his head down. He started to make use of his lips and tongue over her lips, chick, neck and forehead. One of them sat between her legs and forced his head down. He placed his mouth over the tip of her valley and started to lick it desperately. In some intervals he forced his tongue deep inside the valley and revolved it inside. The last one sat on the side of bed sipping his drink. All the guys were making good use of her body until they were satisfied. On some intervals they changed or exchanged their positions and continued their deed. Bhawana was screaming, murmuring and weeping as per conditions. After 5 minutes she was bouncing her waist as the touch of tongue deep inside the valley was making it so. He scream was turned in roar and after few minutes she stretched her body and relaxed. All the guys left her and stepped aside. Meanwhile each and every poses were captured with the cameras by the photographers. I saw their faces and tried to recognize them all. As I recognized them I was shocked as three of them were chief of narcotics department, one of them was high profiles police officer, two of them were high posted anti crime officers and one was high posted income tax officer. If they wouldn’t be here and someone else would have been there in place of them, I must definitely have created a large scene but in front of them it may cause trouble for me.
After a while one of them climbed over the bed and placed his large sized rifle on the tip of the valley. He grabbed a good grip over her breasts and started to force his rifle inside. With some resistance the whole rifle slipped inside and vanished. He kept his rifle inside and rested for a while. During this period he was playing and squeezing her breasts brutally. She was in disaster but she was neither weeping nor screaming. Instead her face was smiling and showing as she was enjoying with him. The guy yelled, “Bhawana! I know you are in disaster but still you are not expressing it. That’s why we prefer you; else after a month we all gets bore with a girl. But you are as enriched as the first day.” With these words he pulled his rifle out and started to bang her aggressively. His each bang shivered her whole body upwards and her breasts wobbled like a balloon filled with water. He kept on banging and on each bang his speed and force increased. It was appearing as he was smashing her against himself. After 15 minutes of rapid stokes he forced his rifle inside until it vanished inside and the rifle exploded inside showering the valley. He rested on her for a minute or two and got up. These action were also been captured by cameras.
As he got up he sat aside. Two guys headed forward. Bhawana was about to bend up but they made a sign to stay settled. Her face was annoyed as one of them pulled her from her legs and laid her legs till her waist on the ground. He placed his rifle on the tip of the valley. Another guy climbed over her and placed his rifle on the tip of the valley. All the cameramen came closer with their cameras. Now both the rifles were on the tip of the same valley. All a sudden both of them forced their rifles inside the valley. Both the rifle entered and vanished partly in the valley. Bhawana wept in pain and grabbed her both hands over the pillow and started to squeeze the pillow showing her disaster. One of the pulled his rifle out till 70% and kept his rifle inside till 30%. After a while the second guy pulled his rifle 70% out and the first guy forced his rifle inside. They started to perform this deed as a momentum. The most distasteful moment for Bhawana was the moment when the rifle exited 50% and the second rile also was in 50% inside. The rifles kept on banging her slowly and constantly. She was in disaster and her weeps expressed it. One of them yelled, “Bhawana what’s this? This is not the first time for you like this. Still you are weeping, aren’t you habited to it.” Bhawana didn’t utter anything but her weeps were gone. She still was in disaster but soundless expressions were on her paled face. The guys kept her banging till 25 minutes and flooded the valley all at a time. They over flooded the valley and the sperms flowed out along her thighs. They exited and yelled, “Bhawana have a bath baby. All others are waiting for their turns.” 
Bhawana slowly got up and went in the attached bathroom. The attached bathroom also had a ventilator so I got down and pulled the table to it. I climbed over it and started to view inside. As soon as she entered the bathroom she stood under the shower, cleaning her body parts especially her valley. Within few minutes a guy entered the bathroom. He was followed by a cameraman who was eager in his work. Bhawana saw him and stood still. He pulled her and deposited her over the wall and spread her legs apart. He placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and gave a blow. The whole rifle slipped inside with a great friction. The shower was showering both of them and the guy started to squeeze her both breasts. With this he started to bang her against the wall. After few minutes Bhawana also started to give response by moving her waist on his bangs. He stopped for a while and forced his rifle deep inside and grabbed her in his arm. He started to osculate her lips desperately. After a minute he left her lips and yelled, “Now that’s like my bitch. At first you didn’t responded at all but from some days you are making me happy. By the way bitch are you using pregnancy pills or not. We don’t want you to carry our babies and we don’t want you to get pregnant. Not even by your husband. We would use you until we aren’t bore with you. So remember my words or else.” Bhawana nodded her head and he restarted his bangs. After 10 minutes of rapid and nonstop bangs he flooded the valley and got aside and exited the bathroom.

As he left went outside Bhawana cleaned her and filled the tub with water. After a while a guy entered the bathroom. He saw Bhawana and Bhawana saw him. She entered the tub and deposited herself in it drowned till her neck. The guy entered the tub and deposited himself over her and placed his rifle inside the tub in her valley. He started to bang her with a slow speed. His each bang was showing a shivering over her body as well as in the water. He kept on banging her and when he felt tiered he halted and osculated her lips. Bhawana was murmuring in a low voice showing her comfort. He yelled, “Wow Bhawana! Now you are turn in a real bitch.” He kept her banging until he showered her valley. He got up and exited the bathroom.
Bhawana washed herself and dried herself with a towel and went outside. The cameraman also came outside. The rest two guys were waiting for her eagerly. As she came out, both of them placed her in the center of the room. They spread her legs widely and placed their rifles. One of them placed his rifle on the tip of the front valley and another one placed his rifle on the tip of the back valley. On the same time both of them gave a blow and both the rifle slipped inside both the valleys and vanished inside. Both the guys didn’t pulled their rifles out and stood their in the same pose. The guy back to her placed his one hand over her belly and another over her breasts. The guy front to her placed his hands under her thighs. As the position was established both of them started to bang again. They pulled their rifle out at a time and forced it inside at a time. As they banged her the bangs were so forceful that she had to hop a little to absorb the shocks. After 15 minutes of continues bangs both of them flooded the valleys and exited. They deposited her on the bed.
The cameraman also winded up their goods and gave all the video cassettes and CD’s to them. They wore their cloths and left the house. As they left I was also about to leave but I stood their and waited to the cameramen to leave. But they were not in the mood to leave. All of them started to drag their garments. As they were bare one of them climbed over the bed and spread her legs widely. He placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and gave a blow his whole rifle was buried inside. On next moment he started to bang her aggressively. His each bang shivered her whole body upwards and her breasts wobbled like a balloon filled with water. He kept on banging and on each bang his speed and force increased. It was appearing as he was smashing her against himself. After 15 minutes of rapid stokes he forced his rifle inside until it vanished inside and the rifle exploded inside showering the valley. He rested on her for a minute or two and got up.
As he left her the rest two came near. She was placed on her knees and palms like a horse. One of them placed his rifle on the tip of the back valley and another one placed his rifle to the tip of her lips. They both forced it inside. With some hesitation Bhawana started to suck his rifle and the guy back to her kept her banging. After 15 minutes of rapid strokes they flooded both the parts occupied by them. Bhawana deposited herself on the bed and the cameramen left the place.
I waited a minute and knocked the door. My father-in-law opened the door. He was shocked to see me but smiled and asked me to come in. I entered the house. I sat on the sofa and asked about Bhawana. He smiled gently and said that she had gone to visit her friend. I kept on asking about her friend house and contact number but he was saying that he don’t know. At last I roared that Bhawana is inside and just satisfied a bunch of ten lustful guys like a real whore. His face was paled and he was settled. I continued, “So a father is using her daughter as a prostitute, then why you married her to me.” He whispered, “I’m not using her as a prostitute but they are having her forcefully. And I didn’t desire this marriage but they ordered me to do so.” I quietly asked him about the matter. He gave me a cassette and a letter. As I returned I viewed the cassette and the letter.
It was the time when she was about 19 and was in college one year ago. One fine morning she slept for long and as she woke up, she entered the bathroom for a bath. As it was her private room she never locked the room from inside and she also didn’t took any cloths or towel with her. Suddenly a four committee team raided the house. Three of them were the officers of narcotic departments and one of them was high posted police officer. Actually my father-in-law was gaining much money through drugs at that time. He was having a large amount of stock at his house at that moment. All the officers made him familiar about their purpose and started to search the house. He was tied with handcuffs and was placed on the sofa. All the officers started to search the house. They got a large stock from the room and were collected in the drawing room. Suddenly, one of them heard the shower noise. All of them stood out of the bathroom to check it out. After a while one of them yelled, “Open the door and come out. Hands over your head.” She asked who it was and he yelled, “Police and we have right to shoot. Come out on our three count or else we would shoot.” She was now very bit confuse and she opened the door slowly and came out with her one palm over her valley and another hand over her breasts. Seeing this condition one of them yelled, “Hands over head.” She hesitated and he shouted again. Hands over the head and she placed her hands over her head and bowed her head down. Suddenly one of them came to the drawing room and pulled by father-in-law to my Bhawana’s room and said, “We have orders to shoot and on the other hand your arrests would finish you up. Grant us permission to have your daughter and we would spare you.” He looked at Bhawana with a stare and slowly left the room. They all smiled between them and locked the room from inside. 
All of them started to get undress. Bhawana dropped her head. Suddenly she was grabbed by pairs of hand was settled on the bed over her back. Two of them sat near her breasts and two of them sat near her thighs. One of them grabbed her one breast and another one was grabbed by the other guy. Same was with her thighs as it was divided in two territories of hands by two persons. They all started to measure its distance, curves and firmness. They pressed her breast hard as flour. She wept in disaster. After few minutes they were satisfied. All of them got up and the first one spread her legs widely. She was virgin but still knew what was going to happen. She peeped on his rifle and was shivered of its size. He smiled and placed his rifle on the tip of the valley. On the next instant he gave a blow and the whole rifle with a great friction was introduced in the valley and vanished. A stream of pain flew inside her body and she screamed in pain. The man stayed calm and deposited his entire body weight over her body. He placed his lips over her spread lips and her voice was suppressed. He kept on osculating her lips and her body was shivering and she was stretching her legs. After he was satisfied he started to pump himself. In the starring pump Bhawana was stretching her legs but as the pump increase she settled and the man kept on knocking her. She was neither responding nor opposing. After 15 minutes of rapid bumps he buried his rifle deep inside and his rifle exploded inside. He placed his rifle for some moments and then pulled the rifle out which was reduced in size.
As he got up and got aside another guy came forward. He was having an extra sized rifle. He pulled her arms and made her stand. Then he forced her to the walls and deposited her on the wall on her back and spread her legs widely. He placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and gave a blow. His rifle traveled inside with large friction. Bhawana’s face was telling the intensions of his rifle. He started to knock her against the wall. In between he placed his hands over her breasts and started to press them brutally. He also waited in between and osculated her lips for some extra pleasure. After 15 minutes of rapid bangs he flooded the valley too. 
As he got aside one guy came forward and pulled her and settled her on the bed on her palms and knees like a horse. He came near and placed his rifle on the tip of the back valley. On the next instant he gave a blow and his whole rifle slipped inside. He started to bang her aggressively. The flow of pain was great and was visible on her face. Ignoring her disaster he kept on banging her until he flooded. As he got aside he said some thing to someone, as my doubt another man the photographer was in the room. The guys concluded themselves took the camera and the cameraman disarrayed himself.
She 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 the valleys. The guy front to her placed his hands under her thighs and the guy back to her placed his hands over her 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 her face. The boys started to bang her aggressively. The guy front to her 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, she had to hop a little to absorb the shocks. After 15 minutes of nonstop bangs they flooded the valley.

They gave Bhawana anti-pregnancy pills and told her about it. She saw them anxiously. One of them yelled, “Often we go to raid some places and often many persons have beautiful wives, sisters and daughters. If we see them perfect for us we offer them to have intercourse with us as a bribe, as we did today with you. These pills are gift for those girls like this time it’s for you.” They all were satisfied they took their documents and the camera and left the arrested goods.
I started to read the letter. I said that from that day onwards they regularly came and fulfilled their lust with Bhawana. They came regularly and demanded Bhawana to come with her in the room. As Bhawana went there they forced her to fulfill their desire. After a week one day Bhawana refused to come with them to the room in front of my father-in-law. They forcefully achieved themselves in the same room and my father-in-law had to leave the room. He was not in the condition to refuse them as many documents were with them. One day my father-in-law was fed up with this situation. 
So to get rid of this situation he complained this situation in front of an income tax officer. The officer complained the situation to an anticrime branch. On the next day as they came and demanded Bhawana to come to the room, my father-in-law rang to the income tax officer. After 15 minutes he came to my father-in-law’s house with two anti crime officer. They headed with my father-in-law to the room in which Bhawana was with the officers. As they got inside they saw Bhawana was bare on the bed, her legs were spread apart and not a single thread was on her body. She was deposited on the bed on her back and the guys were about to start their deed. They all banged inside and saw Bhawana. One of them yelled, “What are you guys doing here with this girl?” They were shocked to see them; one of them tried to explain and hesitated. The guy howled, “You were having such a beautiful girl and you even didn’t ask us to share this beauty with you.” They all smiled and the guy continued, “So can you share the girl with us?” They said, “Of course, come have her first.” They all said not to complain anymore as they had many links except them as now they were also with them. From that day they all regularly came and fulfilled their lust with Bhawana. After some days one of the senior officer said, “Guys what not to record the whole bangs as it would energize me with some other girls seeing these films.” They all agreed and from next day three photographers were also included and after they departed the photographer also fulfilled their lust. The only good thing was that they took the CD’s with them so that the photographers must not blackmail her or them. One day they ordered Bhawana to marry me but they too wanted her to visit her native home regularly so that they could have her. One day my father-in-law asked them that isn’t they are bored having a girl for such long. One of them yelled, “Normally we get bored but with your daughter the case is different, she looks innocent, she has nice figure, we are sometimes brutal to her but then too she adjust with it, and above all she manages with this situation as she fulfills each of us but don’t get exhausted. You should also try her once; if she not permits you tell us we would force her to accept you.”
After reading the letter I called Bhawana and directed her not to visit her home from now onwards. She understood and stopped going to her native place. I was relived with the situation and thought nothing would happen now. One fine morning I was on a leave and was planning for the day. Suddenly a van stopped at my gate and a police group came to my house. I inquired about it. The leading officer gave me a search warrant. Within minutes the whole group searched the house and after 15 minutes they collected the things found. It was arms and guns with drugs. I was shocked about the goods. With this it had lots of document which indicated that these products were mine. I and Bhawana both were shocked. Before I could say anything all the goods were taken by them and as they left the group of seven guys entered the room. I recognized them; they were the guys who fucked my wife. One of them yelled, “Now Mr. Rajan you are in trouble. We can save you but on bribes.” I said, “I would not give you that bribe.” He continued, “Then we would arrest you and you would be in jail. We would force your father-in-law to get your wife divorced and then we would achieve what we want.” I stayed quite. He continued, “Intelligence is in what we want. Give it to us and be safe. Why don’t you understand we are now addict of your wife, get her to us. Give us permission to have her any time we want and you would be safe.” I stared at Bhawana; she was looking at me and was familiar with the situation. I spoke, “OK! I’m ready.” One of them yelled, “OK! If you feel jealous and anxious about what we do with your wife you can see the bangs when we engage your wife, we give you permission.” I said, “When you would come.” He said, “We are free now, come Bhawana with us in the bedroom.” 
We all got in the bedroom. One of them howled, “Bhawana get rids of your cloths, don’t feel shy, we are also alike your husband only the difference is we are not married but the rest we have achieved with you.” Bhawana hesitated and started to pull out her sari. After a minute or two her sari was gone. Without prior a guy stood up and grabbed Bhawana’s from her back. He placed his hands over her blouse and tore it apart. With her blouse her bra was also tore apart in pieces. He yelled, “We can’t wait Bhawana for your rubbish withdraws techniques. We have waited for a long time and we want you urgently.” He grabbed his hands over her petticoat and pulled it. The thread holding it broke and her petticoat glided through her legs. His fingers stuck in her panty and it too glided through her legs. She was bare and open to attack. 
 All of them started to get rid of their cloths. She was placed in the center of the room with legs spread apart. Two of them came forward and stood side by side to her. Both of them placed their toe over her knees. They grabbed a firm grip on her each breasts and started to squeeze them brutally. One of them yelled, “Why you stayed away from us, we didn’t like it at all.” Two more guys headed forward. One of them sat in front of her on his knees and on for them grabbed Bhawana over her belly from her back. The man on his knees placed his lips over her valley and started to lick her valley desperately. He dipped his tongue deep inside and revolved it inside in some intervals. The guy back to her started to osculate and kiss her neck and shoulders. In intervals he osculated her lips. The leader of the wolf pack, for me it was a wolf pack because they were scratching my wife in front of me. The leader of the wolf pack yelled, “Bhawana I wanted to marry you, why I all the pack individually wanted to marry you if you would be pure and perfect. But recently you are a bitch and the dogs only digs the bitches holes, and that too when the driller goes up.” The guys kept on taking advantage of her body and soon the guy on his knees aroused her womanhood. As soon as it was on she started to move her waist in a momentum. After net 15 minutes he pulled his tongue out and a white fluid was flowing out of her valley through her thighs. The guys left her and got aside. One of the yelled, “Now the lubricant has came. Lets add some more.” 

She was standing in the middle of the room. Two guys headed forward and one of them stood in front of her and one on her back. The guy front to her placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and the guy back to her placed his rifle on the back of the valley. They slowly introduced their rifles in both the valleys and kept it inside. Feel of disaster was expressing on Bhawana’s face but she was still. The guy front to her placed her palms over his shoulders and his palms were placed under her thighs. The guy back to her placed his palms over her both breasts and clutched it hard. On the next instant, both of them started to bang her aggressively. After few hits they adjust themselves in such a way that both the rifles were introduced at a time and left at a time. As they forced their rifles inside they forced it with extra force as they wanted to smash Bhawana between them. Bhawana had to jump a little to absorb the shock. In some duration, they stopped and forced their rifles deep inside and grabbed Bhawana tightly. At this time, one by one they osculated her lips. The bangs kept on occurring for further 15 minutes and both of them flooded the valley. As they flooded the valley they got aside. 
She was now re-established on the bed. Her body till her butts was on the bed and her legs were swinging on the ground. Two guys came forward and one of them climbed over the bed and placed his rifle on the tip of the valley. Bhawana closed her eyes as she was ready for the bangs. Suddenly I saw another rifle tip on the tip of her valley. All a sudden both the rifles with heavy friction entered the front valley. They adjusted themselves and the first guy inserted his rifle 100% inside and another one pulled it out till 70% and left the 30% inside. On the next instant the first guy started to pull his rifle out and the second guy forced it inside. Bhawana felt it as a disaster and wept a little. The most terrible moment was in between, when both the rifle remained inside on 50-50 ratio. I was amazed about the fact that how Bhawana adjusted it. The leader of the pack understood my thoughts and so said, “That’s the reason we want Bhawana and don’t want to stay away from her. She has a remarkable quality.” After slow but steady bangs of 30 minutes they flooded the valley all at a time. As they flooded the valley both quitted. 

He pulled her up from the bed and deposited her over the wall and spread her legs apart. He placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and gave a blow. The whole rifle slipped inside with a great friction. The guy started to squeeze her both breasts. With this he started to bang her against the wall. After few minutes Bhawana also started to give response by moving her waist on his bangs. He stopped for a while and forced his rifle deep inside and grabbed her in his arm. He started to osculate her lips desperately. After a minute he left her lips and yelled, “Now that’s like my bitch. Bhawana nodded her head and he restarted his bangs. After 10 minutes of rapid and nonstop bangs he flooded the valley and got aside and exited the bathroom.

Two of them headed forward. One of them asked, “I think it’s paining.” He was talking about her valley. She nodded her head. He pulled her and placed her like a horse on her four legs. One of them grabbed a good hold on her anus and placed his rifle on the tip of it. Another guy placed his rifle on the tip of her lips. Nearly on the same time both of them introduced their rifle in the both openings. With short yell both of them started to bang her slowly. It was hard and humiliating for her to adjust with it. They kept on banging her until they flooded it. The guy consuming his back valley flooded deep inside and the guy consuming her mouth flooded inside. They left her and got up. Bhawana lay on the bed for rest. The leader said, “Let her rest today, we would visit tomorrow evening.” They said and left the room. As they left I saw Bhawana who had gone to sleep. I was sorrow about it but was helpless. I could go to jail but didn’t want to, so Bhawana was saving me out. 
Next day the whole pack arrived at 5 PM. They were followed by three cameramen. As they entered the room the cameramen went to the bedroom and started to arrange the goods. As all the lights were arranged with the bed they all came inside and sat around the bed. One of them yelled, “Come on Bhawana! Get rids of you ware.” Bhawana heisted a while and the man advanced forward. He grabbed her sari and pulled it. Bhawana rolled and the sari was in his hand. He grabbed his hand over the cut of blouse and pulled it. The buttons were broken and the bra was tiered apart. Bhawana seemed annoyed. He yelled, “From next time if you don’t want this to happen then open up your wares before we enter. Bhawana herself started to release the knots of her petticoat. Soon it was released and gone with her panty. As soon as it was gone she was open to attack. The men yelled, “We are in a hurry so deposit yourself on the bed on your back and spread your legs apart.” Bhawana identically followed it. As she was prepared all of them started to drew their wares. They all were bare and the cameramen took their positions. One of them climbed the bed and placed his rifle on the tip of the valley. He yelled, “We are in hurry, so sorry babe, no foreplay and no change in positions.”  He gave a blow and the whole rifle slipped inside the valley and vanished. After a second of hold he started to pull it out and in. He kept on banging her with an aggressive speed. He grabbed a good firm grip over her breasts and pressed it brutally in intervals. He kept on banging her till 15 minutes and flooded the valley. As soon as he got up another man replaced the valley with his rifle. He started to bang her aggressively. Within next 15 minutes he flooded the valley. The valley was over flooded and so it was flowing from thighs. As soon as he got up the valley was replaced by another guy and he left her after he was consumed. For next 2 hours each guy placed his flood inside the valley. Some guys once, some twice and some thrice. They were satisfied and got up. They took the CD’s and departed.
Bhawana was still deposited on the bed. As they departed, all the cameramen started to pack up their goods. As they packed up, Bhawana got up. They made a sign. All of them started to get rid of their cloths. I was amazed. Two of them pulled Bhawana and placed her in the center of the room. Two guys headed forward and one of them stood in front of her and one on her back. I headed forward and asked, “What are you doing? I’m bounded for them not for you.” They said, “We have a share in your wife and ask her she didn’t objected us. And if you want to complain, ring them at once we are waiting.” I stepped back and ringed to the most senior officer. I explained that the cameramen are also about to bang Bhawana. He said, “What’s the problem Mr. Rajan. We don’t think she would die. Let them have her and please don’t disturb me again.” As I got inside the room the guy yelled, “Can we proceed?” I nodded my head in acceptance. The guy front to her placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and the guy back to her placed his rifle on the back of the valley. They slowly introduced their rifles in both the valleys and kept it inside. Feel of disaster was expressing on Bhawana’s face but she was still. The guy front to her placed her palms over his shoulders and his palms were placed under her thighs. The guy back to her placed his palms over her both breasts and clutched it hard. On the next instant, both of them started to bang her aggressively. After few hits they adjust themselves in such a way that both the rifles were introduced at a time and left at a time. As they forced their rifles inside they forced it with extra force as they wanted to smash Bhawana between them. Bhawana had to jump a little to absorb the shock. In some duration, they stopped and forced their rifles deep inside and grabbed Bhawana tightly. At this time, one by one they osculated her lips. The bangs kept on occurring for further 15 minutes and both of them flooded the valley. As they flooded the valley they got aside. 

As they got aside another guy came forward. He was having an extra sized rifle. He pulled her arms and made her stand. Then he forced her to the walls and deposited her on the wall on her back and spread her legs widely. He placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and gave a blow. His rifle traveled inside with large friction. Bhawana’s face was telling the intensions of his rifle. He started to knock her against the wall. In between he placed his hands over her breasts and started to press them brutally. He also waited in between and osculated her lips for some extra pleasure. After 15 minutes of rapid bangs he flooded the valley too. 

From that day they regularly came and at evening from 5 to 9 they banged Bhawana. They tried new and unique poses and some banged her once, some twice and some thrice. After they departed the photographers also fill their seeds in the valley. All the events of each days were been recorded. I was in their full trap. I once thought, “They have a desire on Bhawana and at least they don’t supply her to someone else.” I was wrong.
One day one of them came. He came inside and sat on the sofa. I called Bhawana and she too sat on the sofa. He said, “Mr. Rajan, we are expecting a promotion and the minister wants a girl for a night. We can arrange any girl but we think that Bhawana would be best choice for them and would be confirmation for our promotion. Well I came to tell you about it.” He continued, “They would be ten in number and would need full privacy so don’t stay with your wife as they bang her. Instead use the ventilator to peep inside.” He said to Bhawana, “And you baby! Don’t hesitate and don’t say no to any action they prefer.” He rang his mobile phone and said something. Just after 15 minutes three ambassador cars stopped outside my house. Ten guys came out and stepped inside. Ten young guys came inside and the officer showed them the bedroom. They sat on the sofa around and he said Bhawana to go inside. Bhawana went inside and we both climbed over the ventilator. The minister asked, “Wow! You are really beautiful, just like our choice, is the guy out your agent.” Bhawana said, “No! He is my husband.” He said, “Aren’t you a prostitute?” She said, “No I’m a housewife.” He continued, “Oh! Can you put up with all of us?” She nodded her head in yes. He yelled, “We like some rare poses, would it be ok.” She said, “Yes! No problem.” He yelled, “So get rid of your cloths.” Bhawana started to drag her sari, and then she unbolts the buttons of her blouse and bra. As it was gone she unlocked the knots of her petticoat and it slipped from her legs. There was no panty and she was bare in front of them. They stared at her. One of them yelled, “Wow! Let’s start.” 
Two of them got up and started to dismiss their cloths. As they were bare they came near her. They clutched her arms and stretched her to the center of the room. She was standing in the center of the room with her legs apart. No doubt they were preparing for two way bang. Both the guys rubbed their rifles and as it stood up they placed them on the tip of front and back valley. After a second they gave a blow. More then average sized rifle slipped inside with a great friction and vanished inside. Bhawana’s face was telling its length and strength. They were not in a hurry. They kept the rifles inside and the person back to her placed his both hands over her both breasts. The guy front to her placed his hands under her thighs. On the next instant the guy back to her applied pressure on her breasts. Instead he squeezed them brutally. Bhawana cried of pain and lifted her head up. On the same point the guy front to her kissed on her chin. The guy kept on pressing her breasts brutally and Bhawana kept on lifting her head and the guy front to her kept on kissing her on her chin. It was a great show of action and all the men were yelling on this action. After few minutes they were satisfied so they pulled their rifles out and reintroduced it in. They started to bang her aggressively. These stokes were so hard, that Bhawana had to jump a little to absorb the hits. On the other hand the guy front to her too was giving her extra support as his hands were under her thighs. After 15 minutes of rapid bangs both of them grabbed her tightly and their rifle vanished completely. A warm shower exploded in the valleys flooding the valley. They kept on flooding them until the last drop was deposited there. They pulled their rifles out and settled on the sofa. One of them yelled, “Hey baby! Is there any problem if we flood the valley without condoms?” Bhawana smiled and said, “It would be pleasure for me!” the officer side to me uttered, “That’s the way I wanted her to treat them. She is so great in it.” 
As the guys exited two more guys headed forward. They pulled her and deposited her on the bed. Her body till her waist was on the bed and rest was swinging down. Both guys came forward and one of them climbed over the bed and placed his rifle on the tip of the valley. Bhawana was only able to feel it. Suddenly she felt another rifle tip on the tip of her valley. All a sudden both the rifles with heavy friction entered the front valley. One of them yelled, “How do you feel this?” She was in a disaster but she uttered, “Pleasurable, it feels great, I’m lucky to give you this short of pleasure.” They adjusted themselves and the first guy inserted his rifle 100% inside and another one pulled it out till 70% and left the 30% inside. Another one yelled, “Sorry babes I must retain my area, only I can leave 70% of it.” Bhawana uttered, “No problem you can retain up to 50% also.” On the next instant the first guy started to pull his rifle out and the second guy forced it inside. The most terrible moment was in between, when both the rifle remained inside on 50-50 ratio. After slow but steady bangs of 30 minutes they flooded the valley all at a time. As they flooded the valley both quitted. 
As they got up one of them came out. We were down from ventilator. He said, “Come on guys you can accompany us inside and after we leave you can also bang her. But currently we need drinks.” We took 10 bottles of drinks and with glasses and some snacks entered the room. The minister asked us to sit. We sat and the packs were made and distributed. For this 15 minutes were consumed. Bhawana was still on the bed on the back and she was there with her legs spread apart. I too understood that how barely must be her valley was paining. She was having rest. 
After the drinks were taken two guys got up and disarrayed their cloths and climbed over the bed. One of them yelled pointing on her valley, “This must be paining.” She nodded her head. They made her to stand on her 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 her mouth and kept the rifle tip on her lips. He yelled, “Can you suck it, well if not I can introduce it in the paining valley.” Bhawana smiled and whispered, “Let it rest, I can suck it off.” As the person back to her forced his rifle inside the guy front to her also forced his rifle in her mouth and forced her to suck. Bhawana hesitated but finding no way started to suck it. The guy back to her kept on hitting against her back. On each hits her butts vibrated a little but her breast were swinging like anything. Her whole body was shivering but her face was constant sucking the rifle. After 15 minutes of action both of them exploded at once showering her back valley and mouth. They left her and got up.
Six were accomplished and the rest were ready. One guy got up and pulled her and made her stand. He forced her to bow forward and place her palms over the bed. On the next instant he placed his rifle on the tip of the back valley and gave a blow. The man started to bang her aggressively. On each hits her butts vibrated a little but her breast were swinging like anything. Her whole body was shivering but she was making hissing sound as she was enjoying every moment of it. After 15 minutes of rapid bangs he flooded the valley and stepped aside. 
As she stepped aside a man caught her and deposited her on the wall over her butts and back. He spread her legs widely and placed his rifle on the tip of the valley. He gave a blow and the whole rifle slipped inside. He kept it inside and grabbed his hands over her breasts and started to press them brutally. Bhawana wept a little showing his aggression. After he was satisfied he forced his head towards her face and started to osculate her lips. As he was satisfied he started to kiss over her chin, neck and shoulders. In between he didn’t intend to pull his rifle out. After he was pleased he started to bang her valley. The valley had a large amount of lubricant inside giving him a titanic speed. After 15 minutes he refilled the lubricants which he has consumed through friction. 
He got up and the minister and the last guy stepped up bare. The minister said, “I saw much action’s but I liked the first one the most so we would perform it. So babes make the pose for it.” She herself came in the center of the room and stood there with her legs apart. The minister smiled and they both came near. Both the guys rubbed their rifles and as it stood up they placed them on the tip of front and back valley. After a second they gave a blow. More then average sized rifle slipped inside with a great friction and vanished inside. Bhawana’s face was telling its length, strength and exhaustion she had. They were not in a hurry and wanted to perform the action identically. They kept the rifles inside and the person back to her placed his both hands over her both breasts. The minister placed his hands under her thighs. On the next instant the guy back to her applied pressure on her breasts. Instead he squeezed them brutally. Bhawana cried of pain and lifted her head up. On the same point the minister kissed on her chin. The guy kept on pressing her breasts brutally and Bhawana kept on lifting her head and the guy minister kept on kissing her on her chin. It was a great show of action and all the men were yelling on this action. After few minutes they were satisfied but the minister wanted some difference. He yelled, “Your lips are so sexy, as you are.” He placed his lips over her lips and started to osculate them. He was satisfied so they pulled their rifles out and reintroduced it in. They started to bang her aggressively. These stokes were so hard, that Bhawana had to jump a little to absorb the hits. On the other hand the guy front to her too was giving her extra support as his hands were under her thighs. They were banging her so aggressively that it seemed they were smashing her in between. After 15 minutes of rapid bangs both of them grabbed her tightly and their rifle vanished completely. A warm shower exploded in the valleys flooding the valley. They kept on flooding them until the last drop was deposited there. They pulled their rifles out and settled on the sofa. 
They all got up and exited. Before leaving the minister yelled, “You would get the promotion.” The officer smiled. As they all were gone Bhawana deposited herself over the bed on her back. The officer went outside and after the pack was gone came inside. He came in the bedroom and started to draw his cloths. As he was bare he climbed over the bed and spread Bhawana’s legs apart and placed his rifle on the tip of the valley. Bhawana didn’t respond at all. He yelled, “I must leave but before that I can’t miss to have a pleasure with Bhawana. The dogs were hopping on my bitch but it was necessary for my promotion.” He forced his rifle inside and started to bang her aggressively. After 5-10 bangs he grabbed Bhawana’s breasts and pressed it brutally. He yelled, “Why aren’t you responding? You were responding well with them. What’s the problem now?” Bhawana started to shake her waist on his every bang. After 15 minutes he too exploded in the valley and got up. As he got up he dressed and departed. I locked the door and Bhawana went for a bath. She came back and slept on the bed. I too got out and started to prepare for sleep.
For the next few days no one appeared. We were relaxed that at least Bhawana is getting rest but we both knew that it would not be constant. On Sunday one of the officer appeared. He just stopped his meta-door in front of our house. One of the officers came out and headed towards our house. As he reached inside he sat on the sofa in front of me and Bhawana. He faced Bhawana and said, “Hey Bhawana! I just have few juniors with me who help me in every sort of work in my field. I arrange them a good piece of body separately to satisfy their lust. But these days they are demanding for a single girl to satisfy them all. On the other hand they want a good and beautiful well figured girl and in my opinion all the conditions suites only with you. So get prepared and let them have you. I know Mr. Rajan you wouldn’t have any objection.” Bhawana nodded her head and he continued, “Need not worry as they don’t believe in foreplay, it wouldn’t take much time.” Bhawana nodded her head. He got up and said, “Come on get rid of your cloths.” Bhawana started to get rid of her cloths. As she was bare he asked her to go to bedroom and deposit herself on the bed over her butts and back. She followed his instructions. He covered her with a blanket and whispered something in her ears. On the next instant he went outside and after a minute a bunch of 8 guys followed him. As they all came in the bed room the officer gently pulled the blanket from her body and she was completely exposed. I too was in the room. Bhawana spread her legs widely and showed them what they wanted to see. All the guys started to get rid of their cloths. 
As all the guys were free from cloths one guy climbed over the bed. He spread her legs widely and placed his rifle on the tip of the valley. On the next instant he gave a blow and his whole rifle slipped inside the valley with a great friction. Bhawana wept a little and the guy started to bang her aggressively. Bhawana too started to give response as her waist was wobbling. In between he halted and pressed her breasts brutally. After 15 minutes of rapid bangs he flooded the valley. As he was achieved he got up.

As he got the second guy replaced him. He started to bang her aggressively with identical steps. Bhawana too was giving her equal response. Within next 15 minutes he too added lubricant in the valley and exited. As he exited the place was occupied by the third guy. He too started the process again. Bhawana was responding as she was responding with the first and second guy. For the next 10 minutes he made good use of the valley and deposited his share inside and got up. Without any halt the valley was occupied by the fourth guy. He too started to bang. Bhawana was responding but the speed was lowered up now. Not more than 10 minutes the lubricant in the valley was increased. Without any rest the valley was occupied by fifth guy. He started to bang her aggressively and engaged her till 10 more minutes. As the fifth guy left her it was occupied by the sixth guy. He was banging her aggressively but Bhawana was not responding at all. His bang were titanic and so her breasts were vibrating on each hit. After 10 minutes he too released her. As he was off the valley was occupied by the seventh rifle. He too occupied the valley for 10 more minutes and flooded the valley. The last guy engaged her for 20 minutes and flooded the valley. They all got up and put their wares and left. 
Now the officer started to get rid of his wares. As he was bare he gently climbed over the bed and placed his rifle on the tip of the valley. On the next instant he gave a blow and the whole rifle slipped inside and vanished. He grabbed his one hand under her shoulders and another under her waist. He kept his rifle inside and didn’t start to bang her. Instead he whispered in Bhawana’s ears, “Sorry Bhawana! It was important, I know you are tiered and must be annoyed but it was important. Are you OK now?” Bhawana nodded her head. He started to kiss on her neck and over her chin. In between his rifle slipped a little out and he banged her to keep it inside. This was the time when both Bhawana’s and his body wobbled and on the rest time their bodies remained constant. After 10 minutes duration, in the same pose he gently started to give her bangs. He kept on banging her and kissing on her neck and chin. After 15 minutes of rapid bangs with some halts he flooded the valley. He stayed there for 2-3 minutes and kept on kissing on her neck and chin, and then got up. Got his cloths on and left. 
I kept much protection but the situation was not in my control at all. On much protection too some peoples came to know about my private life. One day I came familiar with it. I went to my office but as I reached it was off of my work so I decided to return. As I came near the house I saw my servant with four of his friends launching to our house. I speed up my walking but before I could reach the building they had gone inside and locked the door. I was confused why he had locked the door so I didn’t knock the door and entered the house from back door with second keys. Well as I approached to the front room I saw all the men sitting on the sofa. Bhawana was sitting front to them. The talking hadn’t begun so I waited there to let the talk start. Our servant Hari uttered, “Maim! These are my friends and came here to say something to me.” Bhawana said, “OK! Then what?” Hari continued, “Well maim they said to me that you are very beautiful.” Bhawana smiled and said, “OK! Then!” He waited a while and said, “They said that you body is also excellent.” Bhawana said, “OK!” He continued, “Well they said that if it’s so beautiful looking with cloths it would be marvelous without them.” Now Bhawana was annoyed, “What do you think of yourselves? What do you think I’m a lustful lady who can sleep with any one who approaches to her? Or do you think I’m a third category prostitute.” Hari was back in form. He shouted, “No maim we don’t think you as a prostitute, instead we believe you even worse than it. At least a prostitutes does it openly and charges for it, but you are such a being which do it but in hidden and charge less. Well what do you think I don’t know about those persons who come to you and bangs you? I know each and every thing and if they can expose you the same I can do it. What’s a bribe for suppressing the matter; it’s just a fuck-stand with us. And you have already fulfilled 100’s of men you know and you don’t know, so what’s the problem with 5 more. Or else kick me out of job and see what we can do.” Bhawana & I wouldn’t have dreamt of it so I was waiting for her reply.” She thought a while and said, “Hari it’s blackmail but for suppressing the matter I would fulfill you need. Well if once I don’t have any problem, you can have me.” It was the perfect answer for the situation but the reply was odd. He said, “Once!!! Did you give them opportunity once? And if so then they are unknown to you so we are not. We should have more times.” Bhawana smiled, “OK!! No problem, have it.” Hari said, “Maim! Unless someone is at home with you we wouldn’t disturb you but if you are free and in condition it would not take you more time to fulfill us.” Bhawana smiled and said, “OK!! Well then we would be free for it tomorrow.” Hari shouted, “Are you expecting someone.” Bhawana said, “No.” Hari said, “Then why not now.” Bhawana didn’t say a word. Hari progressed forward and grabbed her in his arms are brought his lips near her and started osculating her lips. All the rest guys howled their voice and commented on Bhawana. As he was finished he gently pulled her sari. She rolled and the sari was gone. Well he started to unbutton her blouse. Bhawana was not in a mood for now but she was not in condition to oppose. As he got rids of the buttons he separated the buttons and as Bhawana was not in bra her breast was open to vision. He caught hold on them and cared it desperately and said, “What a marvelous piece of work is it. And its gotten ripened.” He pulled her blouse out of her hands and then forwarded towards her petticoat. Well as he got rid of them he sliced it from her legs. It was gone and she was standing fully exposed. He said, “Come on friends, its all ours.” 
All of them proceeded to her and one started to care her hips and kiss on it. One was busy with breasts. One was busy with her back and was kissing on her neck and shoulders and one was caring her valley with his fingers of both hands. As they were satisfied they stepped back. All of them got rid of their cloths and pulled their rifles out. They had rifle of extreme length. First of all Hari approached forward and placed her on the wall and spread her legs wide. He placed his organ on the tip of the valley and gave a large blow. The whole organ slipped in the valley and he started to give her bangs. His bang was as an ox striking a wall. She was crushing between the wall and him. He banged her for 20 minutes and flooded the valley. 
As he stepped aside two of them pulled her and placed her on the table. She lay on the table. One of them placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and another on the tip of her lips. As they started banging consuming both mouth and valley she was jumping and moving on the table. In some duration they were slapping on her breasts to make it jump and wobbly. After 20 minutes both flooded the areas and exited. 
Two of them stepped forward and one of them caught her and pulled her to the centre of the hall and placed his rifle on the tip of the valley. The other one placed his rifle on the tip of her back valley and gave a large bang. Bhawana screamed a little. Both of them inserted the rifle till it depth but didn’t made any move to pull it out. Bhawana was feeling uneasy. One of them said, “Seems you are feeling uneasy.” Bhawana shook her head. One of them pulled a local alcohol bottle and placed it on the tip of her mouth. It started to flow from her throat. She was now willing to drink it but it was all gone through her neck. Within few seconds she was out of the world. She was fully drunk. Both the guys started to give her bangs. In between they pressed her breasts so hard that I think Bhawana would have screamed in that action. But she was not responding anyhow. One of them said, “What a good drink? Normally girls scream in this condition but else she likes it or else she is not feeling it. Well we are enjoying it.” I got in the room and stood in front of them. They saw me but didn’t hesitate and carried their deeds. Yaw they were now not rude to her. After few minutes they flooded the valley and gripped their cloths and exited. Well I gripped Bhawana and preceded her to bed.
I thought that Hari was our family member or close to family so he knew it and he would be our last problem, but I was wrong. It do happened that when Hari came inside the colony president was on his way to my house and when I returned and came inside the house from back and the door was locked, the president was confused. So he climbed the ventilator and saw every thing. On next evening he came to me and offered me for drinks. While drinking he said, “Mr. Rajan, is Bhawana really your wife?” I said, “What a strange question it is, yes she is my wife.” He continued, “Are you unable to satisfy woman lust.” I continued, “I can. Why are you asking me that?” He yelled, “Then why you don’t object when your servants fuck your wife. Is it that she demands for multiple men?” I was quite. He continued, “Either she is a prostitute or my words are correct. If she is a prostitute that we can’t let you stay here and if not then there are many men in the colony itself, why not we, why the servants.” I was quite. He yelled, “Is she a prostitute.” I nodded my head in no. He smiled and said, “Then must be second condition. Tomorrow evening, bring her to the hall and we would tell her difference between categories of men. Or else start packing your stuff.” I quietly got up and exited to home. Next day in the morning I told Bhawana about it. She was amazed but I told her the problem so she agreed to come to the hall.
In the evening we went to the hall. The president was on the gate and received us. He took us to the hall. The hall was locked from every sides and a disco floor was designed. All total 10 men were there. The president started to host on a microphone but with slow volume. He said, “Friends we all have gathered here to help our one friend. Every personal problem is colonies problem and that’s why the committee is formed. Mr. Rajan has a problem that his wife is not satisfied with one guy. He has arranged his servants for it. But it’s not their problem, it’s ours. So I called them here.” All of them yelled. He continued, “I think all of us would have no problem in helping him.” All of them shouted “Not at all.” He yelled, “But for this we have to prepare ourselves. And so Bhawana please get ride of your wares and demonstrate us what are your qualities.” Bhawana stood still. He continued, “It’s very simple, come to the floor without your wares and start dancing.” Bhawana still stood firm. He continued, “Come on guys help her.” 
Two of them headed forward and came near us. One of them grabbed his hand over the end of the sari and dragged it towards himself. Bhawana rolled and the sari was gone. One of them came closer and jumbled his hands with the buttons of her blouse. One by one he got rid of the button and as soon as he got rid of all, the blouse was not on Bhawana’s body instead it was in his hand. He bowed down and jumbled his hands with the knots of her petticoat. Within a minute he got rid of them and on the next moment it was in his hands. He grabbed it and threw it in public. Bhawana was still with her bra and panty. He waited a while and unbolted the clips of her bra and it was also placed to public. Now the turn was of her panty and soon the panty too vanished in the public. Bhawana was bare, fully exposed and open to attack. The president ordered, “Dance Babes!” She went to the floor and the music was started. She started to dance. Her thighs and breasts were giving a rare look. Her breasts were jumping like anything. She had a smile on her face as she was inviting. All the guys got out of their clothing. They all had king sized rifles and so one of them climbed the floor. He too started to dance on the floor but not holding her hands or waist, instead holding her breasts. After he quitted she was joined by another guy who pinched her nipples. One by one all guys joined her on the floor. Some slapped over her breasts, some slapped over her back bow, some kissed her, and some pressed her breast, some cared her valley and some grabbed her tightly while they were with her. Suddenly the music stopped and some guys brought some arrangements. 
Two chains with handcuffs were hanging from the roof. Well on the next moment two guys proceeded forwards and caught her palms and locked them to the handcuffs. The president smiled, “It’s because we don’t want any interruption, not even by you.” Bhawana was completely exposed and her hands were raised towards the roof. She was helpless, unshielded and open to attack. Without any time interval on guy headed forward and sat on his kneels in front of her and gripped his hands over her waist and started licking her valley. In some intervals he dipped his tongue deep in the valley and revolved it inside. Well after few minutes she started moaning slightly. And after few minutes she discharged. The president said, “Well boys now the machine is boost up. Now we shall operate it. Well Bhawana we are now employing you up. Now we are going to make use of you. Now guys we should operate the machine. Now Bhawana we would make utilization of your body. Guys lets take advantage of her presence. Well guy we should exploit her.” Two guys had control over and stood near her. Well one was standing in front of her and another was behind her. Well the guy front to her placed his hands over her both breasts. On the next moment he pressed them brutally. Bhawana screamed. President howled, “What happened!” He said, “I was just checking that how firm it was.” President said, “Bad! Very Bad! Well what would be the problem if it would be flabby? Can we change it? Well don’t do it next time. And we are here for helping her. As she is a housewife she prays the guy who sexual is in charge of her. And at now we are in charge. It’s different that usually there is a single guy and at now we are plenty in number.” Another one uttered, “Well brother haven’t you heard about Dropadi.” President howled, “But they were five only.” The guy uttered, “Don’t you know future gets advanced.” President said, “Ya! Ya! Well Bhawana get ready to get bangs from your first husband.” On his words all guy laughed and Bhawana slide her head downwards. 
The guy separated her legs widely and placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and gave a well-built thump. The whole rifle slipped in the valley and was hard to absorb due to its size. Well the guy was not in the mood to think about her. Instead he kept on digging the valley till the whole mess was inside. Well as soon as the rifle got inside on the next moment it enlarged a bit and established hard resistance. After a few intervals the guy started giving her bangs. The thumps were disappointedly slow and had a lot of friction. It was hard for Bhawana. Within few minutes the practices speed up. Now the guy was giving her strokes with a full extend. But now the bangs were made physically powerful. After few minutes bang the guy exploded in the valley and hot sticky liquid flew in the valley. He kept his rifle inside the valley till he was absolutely achieved and exited. The liquid flooded the valley and flew along her thighs. 
President uttered, “Now boys don’t leave her alone, she needs company got and provide her some company.” On his command two guys headed forward and established their position in front and back of her. They both placed their rifle in front and back of her valley and gave a large blow and the both rifle slipped inside the valley. They started banging. Both of them transported their rifles all at a time. Bhawana had to hop a little to absorb their shock. Well the guy behind her kept his both hands over her breasts and the guy front to her kept his both hands under her thighs and caught them firmly as to adjust the posture. The guy behind her was banging her in a full mood and was also taking good use of the item in his custody. He was now osculating over the back of neck. The guy front to her came close to her and started kissing on her neck. Well they both didn’t stop their banging but it was true it was slow down. It seemed that she was being crushed between them. It was an antique scene. Well it seemed Bhawana was enjoying it too. At first I was amazed to see that Bhawana was enjoying the moments but knowing Bhawana I understood and remember her word she once said, “When you can’t avoid rape, spread your legs and enjoy.” She was unable to resist them so to resist or oppose would create the situation more painful, and on the other hand she herself had admitted defeat. Well all of them were sweated and salty droplets were all over their body. All of a sudden Bhawana caught hold on the guy front to her. The guy front to her caught a first-class grip on her thighs. And the guy behind her had an enjoyable and brutal clutch on her breasts. All of them released their leftovers all at a time. Well all the grips loosed up and they released them and exited. The guys who were fulfilled exited the hall. 
Now 8 guys were left in the room. Well now President headed forward. He came close to her and took a pipe of water supply and started spraying a high-speed water line over her. As he washed her out from all direction he showered a water line over the valley. Her whole body shook a little and as unbearable she moved from her place. Just then two of them came forward and sat on their knees side to her. They advanced their hands and caught hold on her both legs and stretched them apart.  One guy got near her and caught a good hold on her waist and stayed her firm. Well now President sprayed the water line on her valley. For sometime it was enjoyable but then it was terrible. She wanted to move but they didn’t let her. After a while she started moaning and started stretching her body. After few minutes she settled, she was discharging. President said, “Bhawana you shouldn’t have thought that a water line could also make you discharge. Well boys dry her up. They all dried her up with towels. They all opened her and laid her on a sleeping chair and made her lay there for half an hour.

Two of them came forward and said, “Are you feeling cold.” She nodded her head. They made her to stand on her 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 her mouth and kept the rifle tip on her lips. As the person back to her forced his rifle inside the guy front to her also forced his rifle in her mouth and forced her to suck. Bhawana hesitated but finding no way started to suck it. The guy back to her kept on hitting against her back. After 15 minutes of action both of them exploded at once showering her back valley and mouth. They left her and got us.

The guys left her and got up. One of them brought a big tub and filled it with water. They pulled up Bhawana and made her lay in the tub. She was now deposited on the tub’s bed till her neck drowned inside the water. The guy laid over her and found her valley. He placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and gave a blow. The rifle was real huge. Bhawana face was telling about it. As he started to bang her she was showing pain of disaster. His each bang was shivering the water and making a good scene. He kept on banging and the increase of speed was visible on water level as the tremble was increased. After a long duration of continuation of bangs he grabbed her in his arms and Bhawana too grabbed him tightly. He exploded and after a minute he got up and came outside the water. Bhawana too got up and came outside. Water was flowing all over her body and she was shivering in cold. 

The guy was open to elements and came near. He placed his titanic rifle on the tip of the valley and gave a large blow. The king sized rifle slipped inside valley with great friction, stretching the valley walls apart. Bhawana screamed in a low voice. All the guys roared in a low voice and laughed. Her face was telling them all about her disaster. The guys yelled, “Now you know, what the difference between servant and us is?” The guy started to pull his rifle out and then re-enforced it again inside. Soon the rifle got some lubricant and his thumps started to speed up. He was smashing Bhawana with his thumps. With each hits Bhawana screamed a little to show her disaster. After 15 minutes of continues bumps the guy exploded in her valley and flooded the valley. He forced his rifle deep inside and flooded the most internal part of the valley. As he was off he quitted.
As soon as they left two more guys replaced them. The guy front to her placed his hands under her thighs and the guy back to her placed his hands over her 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 her face. The boys started to bang her aggressively. The guy front to her got lubricant and the guy back to her had also got lubricant. Rather than this too it had great friction in movement. On each bangs as were on the same time, she had to hop a little to absorb the shocks. After 15 minutes of nonstop bangs they flooded the valley.

Now only the president and a guy were left. The guy pulled her and settled her on the wall over her butts. He placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and gave a blow. His whole rifle slipped inside and he started to bang. After 15 minutes of bang he flooded the valley and stepped aside.
Now the president started to get rid of his wares. As he was bare he gently deposited her on the disco floor and climbed over her and placed his rifle on the tip of the valley. On the next instant he gave a blow and the whole rifle slipped inside and vanished. He grabbed his one hand under her shoulders and another under her waist. He kept his rifle inside and didn’t start to bang her. Instead he whispered in Bhawana’s ears, “Bhawana what a nice figured you are. Now don’t permit them to have you. We all would be at your service. Is it OK now?” Bhawana nodded her head. He started to kiss on her neck and over her chin. In between his rifle slipped a little out and he banged her to keep it inside. This was the time when both Bhawana’s and his body wobbled and on the rest time their bodies remained constant. After 10 minutes duration, in the same pose he gently started to give her bangs. He kept on banging her and kissing on her neck and chin. After 15 minutes of rapid bangs with some halts he flooded the valley. He stayed there for 2-3 minutes and kept on kissing on her neck and chin, and then got up. Got his cloths on and left. 
The matter was closed now as they said they wouldn’t interrupt now for some weeks. I too was settled now. I started the office. But one guy in them told the situation to colony boys. They were teenager and one day in my absence they came to my house. They knocked the door and Bhawana opened it. They said that they want some contribution for some social event. Bhawana asked her to come inside and just than I returned. I saw those boys and as Bhawana got inside all of them got inside and shut the door. Bhawana was unfamiliar with it. I was confused by the boy’s behavior, and I rushed to the house back and got inside the house from back.  As I was across the kitchen I peeped inside the hall from the ventilator. Bhawana came with some cash and gave them the cash. The boys counted it and said, “This is very less, we want more.” Bhawana said, “I have this much only and I couldn’t give you more than that.” One of them said, “But it’s necessary for colony welfare and all had given it.” Bhawana said, “I don’t have now.” The boys said, “OK we would give it from our side.” Bhawana smiled and said, “OK I would give you after I get some more it.” The boys yelled, “But we don’t give credit.” Bhawana smiled and said, “But you were giving by my side.” One of them said, “Yes but want something in return now right away.” Bhawana looked him in amazed. He continued, “We don’t want anything but we want you to get rid of your cloths and show us your naked body. Rest we would get it ourselves. Bhawana said, “No! Not at all.” He continued, “But you fulfilled the desire of all the colony men, what’s the problem with us.” Bhawana stood still and didn’t respond. 
On the next moment all the guys got up and grabbed Bhawana by her arm. One of them pulled her sari and it was gone. Bhawana was protesting but not shouting. If she would have shouted them the colony men would have come and she would have been saved by the boys. But the problem would be that the men would have banged her. She wanted to escape from the condition, not to increase the disaster. One of them started to unbolt her blouse and one of them released the knots of her petticoat. As soon both were out the next moment her bra and panty was out. They pushed her and deposited her on the bed in the hall. The bed was pulled in between of the hall. Bhawana was still protesting. One of them got inside the storeroom and brought a rope. He distributed it in four pieces and Bhawana’s hands and legs were bound to the four corners of the bed. Gently the boys started to get out of their wares. 
All of them sat around her started to measure her body parts. One of them slapped over her breasts and squeezed it brutally. One of them dipped his finger in the valley. One of them kissed over her thighs and belly. One of them kissed over the mid area between the breasts. The leader said, “Bhawana what a great figure you have. Why don’t you work as whore? In that condition I would daily come to you and you can earn a lot. Why do you satisfy all men for free?” One of them said, “I don’t understand how you manage with 10 guys. Once I went to a whore and asked her to satisfy my five friends with me. She was easy with three but with great difficulty satisfied us all.” One of them yelled, “Leave the matter and pump your shit in the bitch and let’s go.” 
All the guys got up and one of them climbed over her. He placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and gave a blow. His whole rifle slipped inside and he started to bang her aggressively. After a constant bang of 15 minutes he flooded the valley. He got up and emptied the valley. As soon as he left the valley the valley was occupied by second rifle. He too started to bang her. He flooded after 10 minutes and got up. As soon as he left another guy occupied the valley. He too started to hop. For the next 2 hours one by one all the guys occupied the valley and left their shit inside. Some satisfied themselves once, some two and some even thrice. Bhawana was exhausted. The guys got up and loosen her from ropes. One of them said, “It’s great of seeing a girl with this much resistance. We prefer whores but you are better than them. On the other hand we don’t have to spend a single penny with you and on beauty you are 1000 times more beautiful than them. Next time as we come don’t resist. Ok bye.” They all dressed up and quitted the house. Bhawana got up and had a bath and dressed up. I came back out and then went inside the house. Bhawana didn’t complained and nor even told me about it. She completely accepted the situation now.
I had an urgent mail to post. I was busy so told Bhawana to go to the post office and bring me a stamp. She took her vehicle and went to the post office. After 15 minutes she didn’t return so I was worried. I went to the post office. As I reached there I saw her vehicle so entered the post office. All the post office was empty and no one was there. It was strange so I entered in the prohibited area. But no one was there too. I was about to come out just them I heard some whispers. It was coming from the last room. I headed there and peeped inside. I was shocked to see inside. Bhawana was bare and was deposited on the table over her back. Two guys were holding her arms and one guy was curve over her squeezing her breasts. Her cloths were lying on the floor. I stood there and one of them saw me. He told the head about it. The head yelled, “Carry on boys, Mr. Rajan wouldn’t interrupt. Her wives have submitted herself to many guys and he must have earned a lot by it. On every earning the government has its share in form of tax. We are getting that tax.” No one was now staring at me and the guy over her was still squeezing her breasts. One of them asked about it. He said, “I feel these breasts as balloons filled with water and I am enjoying with it.” 
There were at least 12 guys in the room. The guy holding her arms pulled her up and settled her on the table. One of them pulled out his cloths and climbed over the table. He placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and gave a bang. The whole rifle slipped inside the valley. On the next moment he started to give her bangs aggressively. On each bangs the table was shaking and making sound. After 7 minutes of rapid bangs he flooded the valley and got up. The post master said, “Guys the table can’t bear the power of our lust. Pull her down.”
She was pulled down and she was standing in the centre of the room. Two guys headed forward and one of them stood in front of her and one on her back. The guy front to her placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and the guy back to her placed his rifle on the back of the valley. They slowly introduced their rifles in both the valleys and kept it inside. Feel of disaster was expressing on Bhawana’s face but she was still. The guy front to her placed her palms over his shoulders and his palms were placed under her thighs. The guy back to her placed his palms over her both breasts and clutched it hard. On the next instant, both of them started to bang her aggressively. After few hits they adjust themselves in such a way that both the rifles were introduced at a time and left at a time. As they forced their rifles inside they forced it with extra force as they wanted to smash Bhawana between them. Bhawana had to jump a little to absorb the shock. In some duration, they stopped and forced their rifles deep inside and grabbed Bhawana tightly. At this time, one by one they osculated her lips. The bangs kept on occurring for further 15 minutes and both of them flooded the valley. As they flooded the valley they got aside.
As soon as they left two more guys replaced them. The guy front to her placed her palms over his shoulders and his palms were placed under her thighs. The guy back to her placed his palms over her both breasts and clutched it hard. On the next instant, both of them started to bang her aggressively. After few hits they adjust themselves in such a way that both the rifles were introduced at a time and left at a time. As they forced their rifles inside they forced it with extra force as they wanted to smash Bhawana between them. Bhawana had to jump a little to absorb the shock. In some duration, they stopped and forced their rifles deep inside and grabbed Bhawana tightly. At this time, one by one they osculated her lips. The bangs kept on occurring for further 15 minutes and both of them flooded the valley. As they flooded the valley they got aside.
As soon as they left two more guys replaced them. The guy front to her placed her palms over his shoulders and his palms were placed under her thighs. The guy back to her placed his palms over her both breasts and clutched it hard. On the next instant, both of them started to bang her aggressively. After few hits they adjust themselves in such a way that both the rifles were introduced at a time and left at a time. As they forced their rifles inside they forced it with extra force as they wanted to smash Bhawana between them. Bhawana had to jump a little to absorb the shock. In some duration, they stopped and forced their rifles deep inside and grabbed Bhawana tightly. At this time, one by one they osculated her lips. The bangs kept on occurring for further 15 minutes and both of them flooded the valley. As they flooded the valley they got aside.
She was pulled and settled over the walls and spread her legs apart. He placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and gave a blow. The whole rifle slipped inside with a great friction. The shower was showering both of them and the guy started to squeeze her both breasts. With this he started to bang her against the wall. After few minutes Bhawana also started to give response by moving her waist on his bangs. He stopped for a while and forced his rifle deep inside and grabbed her in his arm. He started to osculate her lips desperately. He restarted his bangs. After 10 minutes of rapid and nonstop bangs he flooded the valley and got aside. As soon as he got aside another guy occupied the valley. He placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and gave a blow. The whole rifle slipped inside with a great friction. The shower was showering both of them and the guy started to squeeze her both breasts. With this he started to bang her against the wall. After few minutes Bhawana also started to give response by moving her waist on his bangs. He stopped for a while and forced his rifle deep inside and grabbed her in his arm. He started to osculate her lips desperately. He restarted his bangs. After 10 minutes of rapid and nonstop bangs he flooded the valley and got aside. 
After that 2 more guys headed forward. They made her to stand on her 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 her mouth and kept the rifle tip on her lips. As the person back to her forced his rifle inside the guy front to her also forced his rifle in her mouth and forced her to suck. Bhawana hesitated but finding no way started to suck it. The guy back to her kept on hitting against her back. After 15 minutes of action both of them exploded at once showering her back valley and mouth. They left her and got up.
The post master pulled her and deposited her on the floor. He climbed over her and placed his whole weight over her. He placed his rifle over the tip of the valley and gave a blow. The whole rifle slipped inside the valley. Instead of banging her he kept his rifle inside the valley and started to osculate her lips. In between he was squeezing her breasts very brutally. After he was satisfied he started to bang her aggressively.  
All the guys were satisfied. The head of the post office brought a seal and dipped it in ink. He started to mark all over her body over her breasts, over her thighs, over her belly and over her anus and around her valley. I looked at the seal. It was written, “PERSONAL PROPERTY OF POST OFFICE, Please submit it to the post office if you found.” One guy added a line in it, “Please make a good use of this property for you and them return it to post office.” Bhawana got up and started to walk towards her cloths. She was shivering of exertion. She got her cloths and dressed up. After that we came back.
It was uneasy for me for the whole situation but I was forced to accept it. I knew that the conditions would be critical from now onwards but I was helpless. A few days after I was at home in the evening. Just than Bhawana came out and said that she was going to roam in the park backside of our house. I said that I’ll join her in 5 minutes. She went and I came to the park after 5 minutes. She was not there, I was annoyed about it and was about to search her in other places. As I was about to leave I saw some movements behind the shrubs. The shrubs were at the corner of the park. I advanced there and peeped behind it. I was shocked too see that 8 boys who were bad boys of the nearby colony were holding Bhawana’s hands and ankles and Bhawana was deposited on the ground. Bhawana was just in a large gown and was not wearing any undergarment at that time. Two hands started to unlock the buttons of her gown and soon the gown was gone. She was bare in front of them. I wanted to protest but I knew it was useless in front of those guys. One of them yelled, “What a fine body you have, we would love to ravish you.” All the guys started to get rid of their cloths. 
Their rifles were much thicker, longer and solid in shape then any one I had saw. Two of them came forward and took hold of her both breast and attached their mouth with her nipples and started the taking advantage of it. In the procedure they were applying pressure so brutally that Bhawana was murmuring in pain. Two of them were waiting for their opportunity. As the situation was not heading forward they also came near and whispered “Guys get a side and pump the milk, let us have the real excitement for which we have gathered here.” Second one whispered, “Bitch get ready for action.” They came near and stepped them aside. The first two guys proceeded to her side and were still carrying their deed of taking advantage of her breast. The rest two guys speed up their deed. One of them distributed her legs broad exposed. The next moment he introduced his rifle inside the valley. The next moment whole rifle slipped inside the valley. The guy howled, “Bitch you are really experienced, it doesn’t seem from your body and face.” The next guy progressed himself to the back and introduced his rifle inside the back valley. Bhawana had practiced it too so his rifle too slipped in easily. He also howled, “So you have experienced it too.” Bhawana was in a disaster and pain she whispered, “What ever I have done it’s my matter. Fuck me and leave me.” The guys were silent now but the first guy howled, “This bitch says lot, today we would tell you what is fucking. From now onwards you would fear from fucking.” Their action now was speed up they were having her convincingly and aggressively. After 15 minutes they were achieved and a hot shower was spread all over her valleys. As they step aside the rest two progressed her down and arranged her on the grass. Now one of them climbed over her and started giving her strokes rapidly. After much strokes and heavy strokes he was achieved. As he stepped aside the fourth one captured his position. He took hold of her back hills and merged himself in her and started giving her strokes heavily. After much time he was achieved and Bhawana was exhausted. But the boys were not in the mood of coming to an end. The first guy took hold on her and climbed over her body. As he introduced his penis Bhawana wept “Leave me, I can’ bear any more.” The guy whispered, “See bitch, we are not in the mood to leave you. So stay calm and let us satisfy ourselves.” Bhawana turn out to be motionless. One by one the boys replaced them self and take advantage of her valley and fulfilled their desire. After long series of fulfillment, after they have achieved themselves no less than 10 times each they left her and said “See bitch when ever you want the extreme of bangs contact us, we live in the side by colony.” 

After they were achieved they got up and started to wear their cloths and left. Bhawana too got up and I ran to the house. About five minutes later she came but didn’t discuss the things just happened.

One day I was roaming the park. Bhawana just had a swim in the swimming pool in back yard and was sleeping in an easy chair completely bare. Just that I saw three young kids jumping my back fence. I was annoyed about it and followed them. They jumped inside and I jumped inside too. I hide myself on a respective distance and was staring them. They came inside and proceeded towards Bhawana. As they reached there they saw her and saw each other. On the next instant they started to rub their hands over Bhawana’s breasts. She was asleep but as they started to press them she woke up. She saw them anxiously and said, “What are you all doing here?” They said, “We were anxious to know about sexual intercourse, for this we went to prostitutes but they kicked us out. We heard about you and so we are here.” Bhawana thought a while and said, “OK you want sexual experience.” They nodded their head. Bhawana yelled, “I’ll give you what you want but it should be remained secret, come open up your wares and show me your body.” I was amazed to hear her words. They boys started to get rid of their cloths.
They got rid of their cloths. Bhawana called one of them. His rifle was a bit bigger. She spread her legs apart showing her valley interiors and said, “Baby this is the place where your rifle goes. Actually your rifle has some veins which need friction on gentle surface. This valley provides that surface. Now come on climb over me and place your rifle here.” He climbed over her and placed his rifle on the tip of the valley. Bhawana said, “Now push it inside.” He tried but his rifle slipped. He tried again and failed again. Bhawana grabbed his rifle and slowly introduced it inside the valley. He yelled of pleasure. Bhawana said something in his ears and he started to bang her slowly. In between he was kissing over her neck and shoulders. The bangs didn’t continue for long and he pushed his rifle deep inside and exploded. On dropping of each drop he was shivering his waist as he wanted more space to enter inside. He was finished and got up. 
The rest two came forward and caught grip over her breasts. They placed their lips over her nipples and started to suck them like babies. After few minutes one of them left her and stood aside and another one climbed over Bhawana. He kept his rifle on the tip of lubricated valley and gave a blow. His rifle slipped inside and he started to bang her slowly. He kept of banging her and after few minutes added some lubricant in the valley and got up.
Last one climbed over Bhawana. He kept his rifle on the tip of heavy lubricated valley and gave a blow. His rifle slipped inside and he started to bang her slowly. He kept of banging her and after few minutes added some lubricant in the valley and got up.

After they all were satisfied Bhawana said, “Now you know a lot, I’ll tell you in intervals when I’m free, come to me at that time and I’ll make you master in this.” They smiled and left. I came to Bhawana and saw her. She whispered, “When I’m a whore for you then I can also have my satisfaction as I want.” I didn’t say a word and came inside.
One day Bhawana and I went to a public library. There we had company of 7 more guys they were viewing some video clips and we were reading books. The library was at a lonely place and it was dark now. Just that someone came to Bhawana and me and said, “We are viewing some video, we want you to join us.” We got up and joined them. As the video started I was annoyed, it was a blue film. I saw them and one of them smiled and said, “We know that after that we all would be aroused, don’t you mind we would release the desire.” After few minutes one of them said, “Hey maim it’s enough now get the shit dress out of your body as we want to get the load out.” Bhawana saw me and started to undress herself. After a minute she was bare. She laid herself on the table and spread her legs widely inviting them. They all started to get rid of their cloths.
Two guys headed forward. Bhawana was about to bend up but they made a sign to stay settled. He pulled her from her legs and laid her legs till her waist on the ground. He placed his rifle on the tip of the valley. Another guy climbed over her and placed his rifle on the tip of the valley. Now both the rifles were on the tip of the same valley. All a sudden both of them forced their rifles inside the valley. Both the rifle entered and vanished partly in the valley. Bhawana wept in pain and grabbed her both hands over the edge of the table and started to squeeze the pillow showing her disaster. One of the pulled his rifle out till 70% and kept his rifle inside till 30%. After a while the second guy pulled his rifle 70% out and the first guy forced his rifle inside. They started to perform this deed as a momentum. The most distasteful moment for Bhawana was the moment when the rifle exited 50% and the second rile also was in 50% inside. The rifles kept on banging her slowly and constantly. She was in disaster and her weeps expressed it. The guys kept her banging till 25 minutes and flooded the valley all at a time. They over flooded the valley and the sperms flowed out along her thighs.
She was pulled down and she was standing in the centre of the room. Two guys headed forward and one of them stood in front of her and one on her back. The guy front to her placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and the guy back to her placed his rifle on the back of the valley. They slowly introduced their rifles in both the valleys and kept it inside. Feel of disaster was expressing on Bhawana’s face but she was still. The guy front to her placed her palms over his shoulders and his palms were placed under her thighs. The guy back to her placed his palms over her both breasts and clutched it hard. On the next instant, both of them started to bang her aggressively. After few hits they adjust themselves in such a way that both the rifles were introduced at a time and left at a time. As they forced their rifles inside they forced it with extra force as they wanted to smash Bhawana between them. Bhawana had to jump a little to absorb the shock. In some duration, they stopped and forced their rifles deep inside and grabbed Bhawana tightly. At this time, one by one they osculated her lips. The bangs kept on occurring for further 15 minutes and both of them flooded the valley. As they flooded the valley they got aside.
After that 2 more guys headed forward. They made her to stand on her 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 her mouth and kept the rifle tip on her lips. As the person back to her forced his rifle inside the guy front to her also forced his rifle in her mouth and forced her to suck. Bhawana hesitated but finding no way started to suck it. The guy back to her kept on hitting against her back. After 15 minutes of action both of them exploded at once showering her back valley and mouth. They left her and got up. 

The last guy pulled her and deposited her on the floor. He climbed over her and placed his whole weight over her. He placed his rifle over the tip of the valley and gave a blow. The whole rifle slipped inside the valley. Instead of banging her he kept his rifle inside the valley and started to osculate her lips. In between he was squeezing her breasts very brutally. After he was satisfied he started to bang her aggressively. As he pumped his shit he left her and got up.
As they all were satisfied they got their wares and exited. Bhawana dressed herself and we left the building.
One day I returned home and saw the door was lock. I opened the door with my spare key and entered inside the house with it. I was searching Bhawana and so entered the bedroom. I was shocked to see her on the bed fully bare and uncovered. Her hands were tied with the legs of the bed and three bare men were with her. One was on her one side playing and squeezing her breast. Another one was on the other side performing the same on the other breast. The last one was between her legs licking her valley with his tongue. Bhawana was not opposing at all and I was motionless seeing it.
As they were satisfied two of them got aside. The last one climbed over her and placed his whole body weight over her. He placed his rifle on the tip of her valley and gave a blow. His whole rifle slipped inside the valley. He kept his rifle deep inside the valley and didn’t attempt to bang her. Instead he started to osculate her lips. After a while, he started to kiss over her chin, neck and shoulders. Bhawana was weeping as murmurs. After he was delighted he started to bang her. His each bang was having some intervals; it was slow but with high power. His each bang was shaking the bed. It seemed that he was applying extra effort for bangs. Bhawana wept on his each bang. After few minutes of bangs his speed increased. At last he grabbed Bhawana and his rifle vanished inside. He exploded in the valley and was flooding the valley. As the valley was over flooded and he was empty he got up and stepped aside.
As he got up another guy climbed over the bed and placed his rifle on the tip of the valley. He slowly pushed his rifle which vanished inside the valley. He started to bang her aggressively. After few minutes he stopped and grabbed her both breasts and started to squeeze them brutally. He was pressing them so hard that each time Bhawana wept a little and sometimes even screamed. One of them yelled, “What are you doing man?” He smiled and said, “I’m getting full enjoyment of these. Generally prostitutes and our wives don’t have in this shape.” He left them and re-continued his bangs. After few bangs he stopped and started to play with her breasts again. As he was satisfied he re-continued his bangs. After 15 minutes of bangs he flooded the valley and stepped aside. 
As he stepped aside I saw Bhawana. Her breasts were red as heated and red lines were all over. The veins of her breasts were clearly visible. The last guy climbed over her and sat between her legs. He placed his one finger on the tip of the valley and pushed it inside. He started to pull and push his finger. After few minutes he introduced his two fingers and after that three. As soon as it enlarged to four fingers Bhawana started to scream and stretch her body. He stopped and pulled his fingers out. He placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and gave pressure. His whole rifle slipped inside easily and his bangs were too free. He grabbed Bhawana in his arms tightly and started to kiss on her neck. The bangs were been performed, as he was shivering his waist. After 20 minutes he added some more flooding in the valley and got up. 
They all dumped their shit in her valley so they were dressing up. I was thinking that I had seen them somewhere. After a long thought I remember, they were sweepers of our colony. I was too annoyed but didn’t utter anything. They all were about to go when Bhawana yelled, “At least open my hands and legs.” One of them yelled, “Let it be! Let your husband come and see how good is to have a woman who is tied.” They laughed and exited the room and house. I came inside and opened Bhawana. She got up and rushed in the bathroom.
One day I returned home and as soon as I returned home and as soon as I entered my drawing room I saw a man sitting there. I queried him about it. He said that he was a hotel manager of nearby hotel. I asked about why he was here. He whispered, “Look in the bedroom.” I peeped inside and saw Bhawana fully exposed on the bed with 10 fully exposed men. Two of them were squeezing her breasts, and rest of them was waiting for their turns.
Suddenly four guys headed forward and grabbed her both ankles and palms and stretched them on different directions. They all grabbed ropes and tied her with the all four legs of the bed. Bhawana was smiling but not for long. A guy headed forward and Bhawana was terrified seeing his rifle. Even I was terrified, he seemed as a bull having such a great rifle. He climbed over the bed and placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and gave pressure. With great friction the whole rifle slipped inside the valley. Bhawana gripped her teeth over her lips. He started to bang her with slow speed as the friction was great. After few minutes Bhawana started to weep. After few minutes she was screaming in low voice. The guy kept on banging her and after 20 minutes he grabbed her in his arms and pressed his rifle deep inside the valley. The rifle vanished deep inside the valley. Bhawana stretched his legs and the rifle exploded and flooded the valley.  He got up and stepped aside.
The ropes were now opened and she was pulled down and she was standing in the centre of the room. Two guys headed forward and one of them stood in front of her and one on her back. The guy front to her placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and the guy back to her placed his rifle on the back of the valley. They slowly introduced their rifles in both the valleys and kept it inside. Feel of disaster was expressing on Bhawana’s face but she was still. The guy front to her placed her palms over his shoulders and his palms were placed under her thighs. The guy back to her placed his palms over her both breasts and clutched it hard. On the next instant, both of them started to bang her aggressively. After few hits they adjust themselves in such a way that both the rifles were introduced at a time and left at a time. As they forced their rifles inside they forced it with extra force as they wanted to smash Bhawana between them. Bhawana had to jump a little to absorb the shock. In some duration, they stopped and forced their rifles deep inside and grabbed Bhawana tightly. At this time, one by one they osculated her lips. The bangs kept on occurring for further 15 minutes and both of them flooded the valley. As they flooded the valley they got aside.

After that 2 more guys headed forward. They made her to stand on her 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 her mouth and kept the rifle tip on her lips. As the person back to her forced his rifle inside the guy front to her also forced his rifle in her mouth and forced her to suck. Bhawana hesitated but finding no way started to suck it. The guy back to her kept on hitting against her back. On each hits her breasts were shivering like anything. It was acting as hanging balloons filed with water. After 15 minutes of action both of them exploded at once showering her back valley and mouth. They left her and got up. 

She was settled on the bed. Two guys headed forward. Bhawana was about to bend up but they made a sign to stay settled. He pulled her from her legs and laid her legs till her waist on the ground. He placed his rifle on the tip of the valley. Another guy climbed over her and placed his rifle on the tip of the valley. Now both the rifles were on the tip of the same valley. All a sudden both of them forced their rifles inside the valley. Both the rifle entered and vanished partly in the valley. Bhawana wept in pain and grabbed her both hands over the edge of the table and started to squeeze the pillow showing her disaster. One of the pulled his rifle out till 70% and kept his rifle inside till 30%. After a while the second guy pulled his rifle 70% out and the first guy forced his rifle inside. They started to perform this deed as a momentum. The most distasteful moment for Bhawana was the moment when the rifle exited 50% and the second rile also was in 50% inside. The rifles kept on banging her slowly and constantly. She was in disaster and her weeps expressed it. The guys kept her banging till 25 minutes and flooded the valley all at a time. They over flooded the valley and the sperms flowed out along her thighs. They got up and left her. Bhawana was settled as she was exhausted. They waited for 10 minutes before they could begin the next play. In between they were having alcohols from my collections. 

As she was back, rest three guys headed forward and they made her stand like a horse on the bed. Two guys deposited themselves under her as their lips were just under her breasts and legs opposite to her legs. The last guy placed his rifle on the tip of her valley but from back. On the next instant both of them grabbed her nipples and started to suck it. The guy back to her started to bang her aggressively. Her whole body was shivering and shaking. The guys sucking her nipples were pulling her breasts with their hands as they really want to drag some milk. The whole scene continued for 15 minutes and stopped on his rifle explosion. 
He got aside and the last two guys pulled her made her stand over the bed itself. Both guys headed forward and one of them stood in front of her and one on her back. The guy front to her placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and the guy back to her placed his rifle on the back of the valley. They slowly introduced their rifles in both the valleys and kept it inside. Feel of disaster was expressing on Bhawana’s face but she was still. The guy front to her placed her palms over his shoulders and his palms were placed under her thighs. The guy back to her placed his palms over her both breasts and clutched it hard. On the next instant, both of them started to bang her aggressively. After few hits they adjust themselves in such a way that both the rifles were introduced at a time and left at a time. As they forced their rifles inside they forced it with extra force as they wanted to smash Bhawana between them. Bhawana had to jump a little to absorb the shock. In some duration, they stopped and forced their rifles deep inside and grabbed Bhawana tightly. At this time, one by one they osculated her lips. In some intervals the guy back to her pressed her breasts brutally. She lifted her head up and the guy front to her kissed on her chins. Both of them laughed and they restarted the bangs. The bangs kept on occurring for further 15 minutes and both of them flooded the valley. They flooded both the valleys and pulled their rifle out. Bhawana was about to leave but they grabbed her and yelled, “Where are you going baby, we are not consumed yet.” Both the guys exchanged their places and the whole bangs started again. 

After 15 minutes they left her and all the guys started to wear their cloths. As they all left the manger said, “Well Mr. Rajan they were my customers and they wanted to fuck a single prostitute all at once. I had no prostitute like that so brought them here. I know you won’t mind if I bring such customers in week durations. By the way what a good stamina you wife’s have.” He said that and left.
Two days after we were sleeping and at night I woke up. I saw Bhawana was missing so I started to search her. I found her in the kitchen. She was standing in front of my 7 servants. One of them said, “Maim you have full filled so many guys, please full fill us.” Bhawana smiled and said, “OK! No problem, I’ll full fill you like rest.” One of them yelled, “Maim why do you let the others to have you.” She smiled and said sadly, “What can I do?” He continued, “Let us full fill ourselves and promise us some thing. We would rescue you from this problem.” Bhawana anxiously saw them. One of them whispered, “We think you would be satisfied with seven, promise us that you would not let you husband to have you. Promise us that we could have you any time and anywhere in the house. In return we would rescue you from this problem and would always prefer your satisfaction.” Bhawana thought a while and said, “OK! I’m ready.” Now it was shock for me. 
Bhawana started to remove her gown. As the gown was removed she was bare in front of them. She was not wearing anything under the gown. Suddenly two of them grabbed her and deposited on the floor. One of them yelled, “We promised to satisfy you as you wouldn’t have been before.” One of them pulled some butter from the fridge and four of them applied it on their hands. They sat all over her sides and two of them started to rub their hands over her breasts. They rest two were rubbing their hands over her thighs. They started to massage her hard and all over her body. She was murmuring and stretching her body. They massaged her all over and for much long. Bhawana yelled, “Stop now I need something inside.” They smiled and all of the started to get rid of their cloths. 
One of them climbed over her and placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and gave a blow. His whole rifle slipped inside the valley and vanished inside. He started to play with her breasts and in between he was slowly but steadily banging her. Bhawana was enjoying the whole bangs and was moaning on it. He kept on banging her till 15 minutes and flooded the valley. He kept his rifle inside until the whole flood flew inside and got up. He yelled, “Maim what about pregnancy.” She said, “I use pills.” 
She was pulled up and she was standing in the centre of the kitchen. Two guys headed forward and one of them stood in front of her and one on her back. The guy front to her placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and the guy back to her placed his rifle on the back of the valley. They slowly introduced their rifles in both the valleys and kept it inside. Feel of disaster was expressing on Bhawana’s face but she was still. One of them asked, “Can you bear it maim.” Bhawana smiled, “Absolutely! I have gone through this too.” The guy front to her placed her palms over his shoulders and his palms were placed under her thighs. The guy back to her placed his palms over her both breasts and clutched it hard. On the next instant, both of them started to bang her aggressively. After few hits they adjust themselves in such a way that both the rifles were introduced at a time and left at a time. As they forced their rifles inside they forced it with extra force as they wanted to smash Bhawana between them. Bhawana had to jump a little to absorb the shock. In some duration, they stopped and forced their rifles deep inside and grabbed Bhawana tightly. At this time, one by one they osculated her lips. The bangs kept on occurring for further 15 minutes and both of them flooded the valley. As they flooded the valley they got aside.

After that 2 more guys headed forward. They made her to stand on her 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 her mouth and kept the rifle tip on her lips. One of them yelled, “And with this, is any problem.” She smiled and said, “No! I can do it.” As the person back to her forced his rifle inside the guy front to her also forced his rifle in her mouth and forced her to suck. Bhawana didn’t hesitated and gulped it and started to suck it. The guy back to her kept on hitting against her back. On each hits her breasts were shivering like anything. It was acting as hanging balloons filed with water. After 15 minutes of action both of them exploded at once showering her back valley and mouth. They left her and got up.  She was settled on the floor. They left her for some rest and waited aside. They were discussing something.

Two guys headed forward. They pulled her and placed over a base and her legs till her waist was on the ground. One of them placed his rifle on the tip of the valley. Another guy climbed over the base and placed his rifle on the tip of the valley. Now both the rifles were on the tip of the same valley. All a sudden both of them forced their rifles inside the valley. Both the rifle entered and vanished partly in the valley. Bhawana wept in pain and grabbed her both hands over the edge of the base and started to squeeze the base showing her disaster. They yelled, “If any problem we can stop.” Bhawana yelled, “No problem just carry on, I can adjust.” One of the pulled his rifle out till 70% and kept his rifle inside till 30%. After a while the second guy pulled his rifle 70% out and the first guy forced his rifle inside. They started to perform this deed as a momentum. The most distasteful moment for Bhawana was the moment when the rifle exited 50% and the second rile also was in 50% inside. But she was enjoying it. The rifles kept on banging her slowly and constantly. She was in disaster and her weeps expressed it. The guys kept her banging till 25 minutes and flooded the valley all at a time. They over flooded the valley and the sperms flowed out along her thighs. They got up and left her. Bhawana was settled as she was exhausted. 

After they all were satisfied they started to massage her with butter once more. After 15 minutes of massage she was re-energized. They helped her to dress and she left for the bedroom. Before she left one of them yelled, “Tell your husband about our contact in next two days else we don’t want that barking not biting dog near you.” I quickly ran to the bed room and slept.
Next day we were called in the hostel near by. As we reached there the warden welcomed us. He said that he want to teach something to his pupils. He took us and brought us to a room. Lots of boys were in that room sitting on benches. They were 15-16 of age. All a sudden the warden started to pull Bhawana’s clothing. We enquired about it. He said that he wanted to teach his pupils about sex. As Bhawana was bare in front of all the guys the warden yelled, “Rs. 200 for playing and squeezing her breasts. Rs. 300 with thighs. Rs. 500 to bang her once. Rs. 700 to bang her from back. Rs. 800 to dump load in her mouth. Rs. 1000 to bang her two sided at once, for each. Register yourself and have her right now.”
Two of them came forward and paid 200 bugs each. They gripped their hands over each breasts and started to squeeze them brutally in between they started to suck her nipples. After few minutes they returned to their positions. Next was one guy who paid the warden 500 bugs. He approached to Bhawana and pulled her to the wall and settled her butts over the wall. He unzipped his pant and pulled his rifle out. On the next moment he placed the rifle on the tip of valley and gave a blow. The whole rifle slipped inside and he started to bang aggressively. After few minutes he flooded the valley. After that 3 more guys paid 500 bugs and banged Bhawana against the wall. After that one guy paid the warden 700 bugs. He pulled Bhawana and made he bow down. He placed his rifle on the tip of back valley and started to bang her. As he was finished 2 more guys paid him that amount for back bang. One guy got up and paid the warden 800 bugs. Bhawana was forced to her knees and she was forced to suck his rifle. After few minutes he exploded in her mouth. One more guy acted alike. Next was the turn of two guys who paid 1000 bugs each. She was pulled in the center of them room which legs spread apart. One of them stood in front of her and one on her back. The guy front to her placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and the guy back to her placed his rifle on the back of the valley. They slowly introduced their rifles in both the valleys and kept it inside. Feel of disaster was expressing on Bhawana’s face but she was still. The guy front to her placed her palms over his shoulders and his palms were placed under her thighs. The guy back to her placed his palms over her both breasts and clutched it hard. On the next instant, both of them started to bang her aggressively. After few hits they adjust themselves in such a way that both the rifles were introduced at a time and left at a time. As they forced their rifles inside they forced it with extra force as they wanted to smash Bhawana between them. Bhawana had to jump a little to absorb the shock. In some duration, they stopped and forced their rifles deep inside and grabbed Bhawana tightly. At this time, one by one they osculated her lips. The bangs kept on occurring for further 15 minutes and both of them flooded the valley. As they flooded the valley they got aside. Near about 12 more guys did the same with her. Some of them even banged her twice exchanging positions. 
All the guys were achieved. The warden asked them to leave. As they left the warden started to undress. He grabbed Bhawana and settled her over the floor over her butts. He climbed over her and placed his rifle on the tip of the valley. He applied pressure and the rifle slipped inside. He started to bang her aggressively. After 15 minutes he placed his rifle inside and the rifle exploded. He was not achieved yet. He turned Bhawana on her belly over the floor and pressed his rifle in her back valley. He started to bang her there and after 15 minutes of bang he exploded his rifle there. He got up and dressed and said, “Mr. Rajan, you would be required on the end of every month, bring her here or else we know your home. I we don’t get you there we would have her on the road, the choice is yours.”
On the next day Bhawana told me about the promise. She said that if I don’t agree then divorce her. I was not in the condition of divorcing her and accept her proposal as I can’t explain my family that why had I divorced her and in court I would have been ruined. I also wanted to know how my servants would stop this all.
In the night I was sleeping next to Bhawana on bed. Just my servants came and demanded to leave the room and sleep in next bedroom. I saw Bhawana and Bhawana nodded her head. I left the room but not to sleep, I peeped inside. There were three guys and one by one they banged Bhawana. After they were finished they grabbed her in their arms and went to sleep. Next morning all the officers individually rang me up and said that they wouldn’t bug me at all from now. They sent me my file and I was amazed about it.
At evening the colony boys wanted to enter the house for banging Bhawana but my servants broke arms of many and hit them brutally. This problem was also solved. Many of the colony men and near by colony men and boys were hit in two three days. The sweepers were kicked out of the colony and the manger was warned as he rang me and said that he was sorry. The post office staffs, hostel warden and library staff also rang me felt sorry about it. I don’t know how they did it but it was fact that each and every matter was solved. 
From that day all the servants of mine had my wife and banged her daily. Though all the seven banged her daily but not that way that was normally performed. Not all of them at a time. Two of them banged her in the morning, two of them banged her in the evening and rest three banged her at night. The bangs were not brutal but according to convenience of Bhawana. She was daily massaged three times a day for maintaining her figure and strength. They didn’t hesitate to bang her even in my front. Bhawana was still on her promise and never let me touch her. I appointed a whore as a housekeeper for satisfying my lust. They didn’t object and continued their deeds. I was now living with the whore as a couple and my seven servants and Bhawana were living as a husbands and wife. And the process is continuing till now.
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