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It was 12th October 2009 and I was about to go to the main city for some work. As my car and scooty was in garage my mother asked Singh uncle to accompany me over there. He was on a bike so he told us that he was about to go to the RTO office for some work and after it he would accompany me in my work. I nodded my head and sat on his bike. After the colony premise was over he started to drive roughly. He was applying brakes many times and the result was that my boobs were crushing against his back. He was accidentally accelerating and to avoid falling from the bike I had to hold him firmly. Over all he was making good use of his bike and was enjoying my body. But as no reactions were been made I was note sure that he was intentionally doing that or not. Well it continued for some times and we reached the RTO office.

He asked me to come along with him inside and we went to a room. As we entered the room I saw the room was empty. It had only one table and it had stands in the form of rod. The table was surrounded with 5 chairs. Two guys were sitting there which where in mid thirties. They welcomed us and we occupied the seat. They had a small conversation and after it uncle and one of them went outside. They soon returned within a minute and occupied their seats. They ordered a jug of juice to the peon. The peon came with a jug of juice in few minutes. Rests of them were having slight conversation and I was sitting and hearing their professional conversations. The peon came beside me and brought the tray beside me. He was about to pour the jug in a glass, which was in the tray when accidentally the entire jug fell over me. The juice felt over me, until I understood my entire dress was damaged with the juice. Every one stood up and the peon was asking for forgiveness. I was very much angry but still controlled myself said it was ok. The peon went away and uncle asked me, “There is a bathroom in the room, it has doors on both side, as a combined bathroom for both rooms adjacent. Go and wash yourself up.” 

I nodded my head and went to the bathroom. The bathroom had high walls but no not touched with the ceiling. The ceiling and walls had some gap. I drew my cloths and found no place to hand it up. I was about lock both the gates first but found that there was no lock inside the second door. It was locked from outside so I placed my entire cloths over the wall. I found that the juice stained my under garments too. I drew it out and placed it over the wall. I was deciding what to first, either wash my dress or have a bath. I decided to wash my cloth first and so just looked at my dresses. I found that someone was pulling it, before I could respond it was gone. I was about to speak when Singh uncle said, “You get a bath, I’ll give them to the peon to wash it.” I said okay and then had a bath. After the bath was over I was confused as no towel was there. I was waiting there for my cloths. 

Suddenly someone knocked the gate. I answered it and the other side was a male who was insisting to get in the bathroom. As it was an attached bathroom and toilet he was asking me to leave the bathroom. I asked him to wait a while and shouted to uncle on the other side. He answered me and I told him the problem. He asked me to get out of it. I whispered that I was not wearing anything. He said, “Okay I’m leaving the room, you come out and then enter the bathroom as he would be out.” I said okay and after few second I opened the gate and peeped out. There was no one in the room so I just got outside and locked the gate from outside. After few moments I heard the shower and water flow. The guy was in and was having bath I think. As the room consisted of nothing I stood need the bathroom gate itself, standing bare!

All an instant from the gate four persons entered the room. Two were being introduced to me and two were new to me. I was shocked on that but didn’t know how to respond. They looked at me and gave a simple smile and stared at me from top to bottom. I just covered my valley and breasts with my hands; it was only possible at that time. They occupied the chairs leaving one chair blank. I was annoyed at them that even seeing me bare they didn’t leave the room. But I was confused to argue. After a minute or two the peon entered the room. He was carrying a jug of juice and glasses. He placed the jug and glasses over the table and went away giving a smile to me. They poured juice in glasses and after it one of them said to other, “Ask her to join, at least have some manner buddies.” The other one said okay and stood up. He came near me and said, “Come on maim, join us, why are you standing here alone.” I started looking downwards and said, “No! I’m ok here.” He continued, “Don’t reply with formalities, come one join us.” He pulled me by my arms and pushed me over the chair. I occupied the chair and they offered me the glass of juice. I was confused about it, either hide my private parts or take the glass. He pulled my hand covering my breasts and placed the glass in it. My breasts were now visible to them. I gulped the entire glass in few seconds and he filled it again. He said, “Why are you drinking so fast, take sip for the taste, the glass must last at least 5 minutes.” I took a sip and was about to put the glass on the table when he said, “The table is weak, keep the glass in your hand.” I kept it in my hand; I was confused what to do in this situation. It was very unusual situation for me and I was highly confused. After a minute the person other side to me said, “Why are you sitting so deserted, just relax.” He pulled my other hand to the side which was covering my valley. I know they were having a good show but my shyness was making it hard to oppose. 

The conversation started among them. One of them said, “Wow! What a shirt, from where you have purchased.” This type of conversation was on and on. Suddenly one of them placed his hands over my one thigh and pulled them ajar. He touched my valley and said, “Wow! You have shaved it today. Which shaving cream do you use?” I didn’t reply anything and was shivering in shame. Another one asked, “Have you ever shaved yours.” He said, “Absolutely buddy! See.” Ho opened his pant and underwear and pulled his rifle out. I gazed it for a moment and brought my head down. He was explaining details about it. He said, “But my skin don’t remain such smooth as she has.” He was touching on the shaved areas. Another one said, “Let me see.” He too started to feel the shaved area with his hands. I was confused what to do. They pulled away their hands and started conversation again. They were telling about their wives and their figure. They were talking about how their breasts are misbalanced in these many years. One of them grabbed hold on my both breasts and squeezed them up. He asked, “By the way how do you maintain your breasts. They are quite firm.” Another on grabbed hold on my both breasts and squeezed them too. He also announced, “You are true, they are quite firm.” All of them were smiling as they were having a general conversation of day to day life. I was confused and was in embarrassment. 

Just then Singh uncle entered the room. He came near my chair and said, “Dear get up, I’m tiered.” I got up from the chair and he sat on the chair. I was a bit confused on him too. Why didn’t he asked why was I here in naked state in front of so many guys. It was making me sure that it was a trap for me. And I was been trapped in it already. One of them said, “Useless fellow! You are sitting and making her stand.” He said, “Sorry! The chair was less. Okay I would give her place to sit.” He said, “Come on dear come here.” I was just on his side. He pulled me and I fell over his laps by my bumps. He grabbed his one hand along my waist and kept another hand on my thighs and started the conversation. One of them told, “She must be heavy, give it to me when you would feel tiered.” Uncle nodded his head and they started the conversation again. I was very much scandalized what to do and how to response. They started to tell him what the conversations recently were. As they told about the shaven area he too touched it and confirmed. As they told about the breasts he too grabbed and squeezed them. Then he confirmed the same. He asked about some other statements and they told that they were about to proceed with it. He instantly placed his one finger on my valley and pushed it inside. It went inside completely. He kept it for few second and said, “By the way! The valley it also so tight, my wife has broadened a lot.” The person side to us pulled his finger out and placed his finger in. He confirmed the same. Singh uncle said, “I think I’m tiered, can you hold her for some times.” I was pulled by another guy and placed on his laps. He was a little forward and he started to play with my breasts. Singh uncle said, “What are you doing. Can’t you stay your hands.” He plainly said no. no one argued but neither any one asked me weather I was comfortable or not. For further few minutes I was transferred to one laps to another till entire guys got the pleasure of mine sitting on their laps. When it was Singh uncle’s turn he said, “All of us are tiered, no laps can continue.” Another one whispered, “Then move her to the table.” All of them agreed and they forced me to climb over the table. I was forced to deposit myself over the table. They all pulled their chairs very near and started to observe my body with their hands. One of them asked, “Is she pregnant?” Singh uncle answered, “No!” He continued, “Weather she has delivered a baby in meanwhile.” Singh uncle answered again, “No!” He continued, “Then why her breasts look alike. Can I confirm?” Singh uncle said, “Go on!” The guy clutched my one nipple in his lips and started to lick and suck it. Another guy followed identical. Singh uncle asked, “And you too want to confirm.” He nodded his head.

Just then the peon came and told that the laundry man has come and weather anyone was interested in giving cloths to him. All of them jumped out of their chairs and started to drag away their cloths. They pulled all their cloths even under garments and gave it to the peon. The peon took it and went outside. Uncle asked, “Dear! How many penis have you seen in life.” I didn’t say anything and another one continued, “What a foolish question. She must have not seen much.” Uncle placed his rifle in my hand and said, “Feel it dear.” Another guy placed his rifle in another palm of mine. After a minute it was replaced my rest two and then they got their seat. 

Just then the peon came in and came to one person and said, “Sir! I need one chair.” Singh uncle got up and gave him his chair. He took the chair and went away. One of them asked, “Where would you sit.” He smiled and said, “I would rest side to her on the table itself.” He climbed over the table and deposited himself over the table. Within ½ minute he said, “I’m too old to rest on this hard table. My backbone is paining. I think I must rest on her, hope she won’t mine at all.” Without waiting for my answer he climbed over me and placed his entire body weight over me. He grabbed me in him arms and started the conversation. He asked me this time, “Have you ever kissed anyone?” I nodded my head in no. He continued, “Let he show you how it is done.” He placed his lips on mine and started to osculate my lips. He kept on forcing his tongue in my mouth and was chewing my lower lips. As he was satisfied he left my lips. He asked instantly, “Have you ever felt rifle inside you.” I nodded my head in negligence. He said, “Let me show you how it is done.” I whispered, “No I don’t want it.” He continued, “Why to be such formal, I’m doing it just like my duty.” 

He pulled his rifle with his hands and placed it on my valley. After a minute he gave a quick show and his entire rifle slipped inside. He kept it inside for some moments and started to give me thump in momentum. Suddenly someone said, “Singh Sir! You know your rifle is small in front of us.” He uttered, “I would allow her to decide it herself. Let me finish first.” He kept on giving hits for few minutes and I understood the last result. He was about to explode when I uttered, “Not inside please.” He whispered, “This is the right place for it, you don’t worry I would give you something that you won’t get pregnant.” Saying this he exploded in my valley. He got up and came down the table. Another one climbed up the table and deposited himself over me. He also placed his rifle on the tip of the valley and started to bang me gently. He didn’t take much long and mean while he was osculating my lips. As he placed his seed inside, he got up and got down. One of the guys left said, “Singh Sir! Don’t you use some other poses too.” He showed confusion. So he continued, “Sandwich!” He nodded his head and said, “Sometimes!” The guy asked, “Can we teach her what it is.” Singh uncle said, “Okay but be gentle.” I was pulled up from the table and was placed in the centre of the room. One of them came in front of me and another one went back to me. They placed their rifle on my front valley and anus and gave a hit instantly. As their rifle vanished inside I felt that the guy placed his rifle in my anus has applied some gel over it. The guy front to me placed his hands under my thighs and the guy back to me placed his hands over my breasts. They were giving strokes gently. The guy front was osculating over my lips and the guy back was kissing over my neck. Slowly their speed up their bangs and left my lips. They kept on banging for few more minutes and then exploded nearly at the same time. 

Just then peon came in with their dresses. They wore their dresses. They gave me a rag to clean myself instantly. I cleaned and then they took it back. Just then the peon came back again in a hurry. He said, “Hurry! RTO Sir is here.” Singh uncle said, “We must hide her somewhere.” Everyone asked me to get inside the bathroom. I pushed the gate but it was lock from inside. I knocked the gate. The door opened and two faces peeped outside. They started to stare at me and so Singh uncle said, “Take her inside.” One of them grabbed hold on my breasts and said, “Okay but we won’t control ourselves.” Singh uncle said, “Do what ever you want with her just take her inside.” 

He smiled and pulled my breasts towards him and I followed it in the bathroom. He locked the gate and both of them started to feel my body. They were entirely bare and so asked weather I would like to take a bath. I nodded my head. They started the shower and after the water washed me they started to apply soap over me. 

…………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………….

They were finished so they dressed up and left. As they left three more guys entered the bathroom. They soon came near me and started to play with my body.

…………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………….

They were finished and so they left. I cleaned myself and started to hear outside. 

A rough male voice was there with the others. The voice asked, “Have you arranged anything for me?” Singh uncle said, “Definitely sir, a prostitute is in the bathroom and that too completely bare, and ready to give you service.” The rough voice, “Okay, I would like to get the service in bathroom itself.” After a minute the door opened and a middle age guy was there. He stared at me and then entered the bathroom. As soon as he entered the bathroom he locked the door. He was all bare and so he came near me. He caught me and forced me to kneel down. As I was on my knees he places his rifle over my lips. Understanding his desire I gulped it inside and started to suck it with difficulty. While I was busy in it he bends over me and placed his hands over my butts. He felt it by hitting and slapping them. He also managed to place his finger deep inside my anus. After few minutes he stood up again and started to force his rifle deep inside my mouth. As his expression showed that he was about to explode tried to I pulled my mouth out but he grabbed me by my hairs and exploded in my mouth itself. He whispered, “You are a prostitute and you are pretending to be a college girl. You are been paid for these sort of thing so why you are not returning the values.” I had to gulp his entire seed inside. He pulled me up and made me stand. He then forced me to lift my back up and bend a little down. He placed his rifle on my anus and started to force his rifle inside. I don’t know how he managed to reenergize this soon. He started to bang me aggressively. He kept his entire weight on my back and was squeezing my breasts from back.
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He was banking me aggressively and was squeezing my breasts too roughly. After 15 minutes of rapid bang he flooded my anus too. He pulled his rifle out and started to masturbate with it. Soon it was rock hard again. He said, “Get flat on the floor and let me have you simply.” I did as ordered and so he climbed over me and placed his rifle on my front valley. He kept my legs on his shoulders and started to bang me aggressively. He kept on banging for few more minutes and then flooded my valley too. He got up and left the bathroom. I got up and sat on an edge. 

After two minutes the peon came inside with my dress and garments. It was nicely washed and pressed. I asked him for my dress and he said, “Maim! At least deposit your self on the floor and allow me to have you. You are so beautiful.” I smiled at him and asked, “Which style would you prefer. He smiled and said, “I am a poor fellow, I don’t go on style, the simple style is okay for me.” I deposited myself down on the floor and he climbed over me after getting bare. He started to thump me gently and I asked him, “So this Mr. Singh brings girls here quite often.” He replied, “Yes! He and the rest guys bring girls here quite often.” I continued, “And the style which they use, I mean the juice, the bathroom, the table, the chair. I think it was pre planned.” He replied, “Yes! It was pre planned, I was told to do so.” I asked again, “So is this first time you applied these tricks.” He replied, “No maim! On each girl this trick has been applied.” I asked, “Weather all girls are prostitute.” He laughed in slow voice, “You must be joking, and none of them are prostitutes. I know you are also not a prostitute; either you must be some relative of Singh Sir, or a student or neighbour. This is why the planning is been made, don’t you think it’s useless for a professional prostitute.” I nodded my head and replied, “Yes! I’m his neighbour.” He continued, “He brings a girl twice a month and each time there is a new face.” I just uttered, “How does he get so many girls?” He replied, “He is a teacher in a college and manage innocent girls from there itself.” I asked, “What if any girl gets pregnant?” He answered, “No way! The juice you were offered contained anti-pregnancy pills. It was been added in you glass too by some trick. Don’t worry you won’t set pregnant.” I asked, “What if Singh Sir don’t gets any girl.” He smiled and said, “Then rest of them arrange girls.” I was little bit naughty now. He was banging me with slow thumps and replying me up. I asked again, “What if all of them don’t get any girl.” He smiled and said, “Then they bring their wives.” I was amazed to hear her. He was about to finish and as he discharged his load inside me he got up. 

I cleaned myself and had a bath in front of him. He helped me in taking bath. Then he dried me up and then helped me in wearing my cloth. He also gave me a napkin and asked me to wear, as it was a chance for the flood inside me to over flow. I wore it too. We came out and only Singh uncle was in the room. He asked me, “Your training is over now, hope you have learned a lot today. So let’s go home. And remember this was a private study, don’t tell it to others.” I whispered, “My training is over and your trading is over too. Don’t worry I won’t tell this to anyone.” He smiled and we came out. I sat on the bike and I sat behind him. We headed towards the home. This time neither he was accelerating the bike nor applying brakes. I knew he got my entire body and now he hardly was interested in it. Still I decided not to give him any chance of taking advantage in future.

Duly send comments over : preeti.manesh@gmail.com
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