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One day my wife Nirmala and I were returning from a party. Actually it was Nirmala's twenty-ninth birthday. My wife is really tall, five feet six and a half, extremely fair, and in possession of a very sexy 38-27-38 figure, which she does not hesitate to reveal even outdoors. Nirmala is a convent educated, smart and extrovert type woman, and always wears her sari well below her navel, she is conscious that as she is tall, she looks nice if she wears her sari low waist. Whenever she wears a sari, it has to be chiffon, and of course sleeveless blouses.
Sometimes I tell her, "darling, just see the guys staring at you!"
She says, "yes dear, when the men feed on my body with their eyes, I really enjoy it! I like it when they look at my assets. I feel horny in my breasts."
Nirmala loves to expose her assets, and I am also not jealous at all, and never objected to her sexy dresses.
I am a rich businessman, and proud of getting a smart beauty like Nimmy as my wife. I am 5'8", aged 42, and bald in the front, with hair only on the back of my head. As I am very busy, and get no time to exercise, I have grown a medium size football like pot belly.
When Nimmy wears her four inch heels, she looks taller than me.
It was the night of Nimmy's birthday.
We had dinner at our favourite restaurant that evening, and then went dancing at a club, where we had a few drinks and stayed until closing.
It was the end of October, the climate outside was quite pleasant. It was about 11 pm and the roads were deserted. Though there was no street lights nearby, but being previous day of full moon the light outside was quite romantic. Having taken a couple of drinks in the party, both Nimmy and I were enjoying our company in the car while I was driving. Nimmy was reclining by my side. Nimmy was looking quite sexy as she was wearing a black Chiffon sari with a matching black low cut backless blouse which was transparent and sleeveless too, with matching make up. Blouse being backless, she did not wear a bra. She wore red lipstick and black four-inch high heel sandals and was looking really quite gorgeous in the moonlight.
She wore her sari very low hip well below the navel exposing her flat belly, so that her deep navel was visible. She looked very sexy in this, as her bare and fair body contrasted nicely with the bright moonlight. She wore the traditional jewels, her goose like neck and shoulders decorated with the mangalsutra, settling comfortably at the beginning of her long, deep cleavage, a drop of blood like ruby below the chain, bangles, payals and diamond earrings and a diamond nose ring on her left nose, shining brightly in the moonlight. Her fair, youthful body, with every fold overflowing with sweetness of honey, her erect and sharp nipples piercing her transparent blouse and sari shamelessly, was revolting against their regulations.
I myself enjoyed her unruly youth in this dress. Suddenly, I could feel that the front tyre of my car get punctured on the lonely road. We both got out of our car. Nimmy was in her four inch heels, she was somewhat drunk. As I checked the tyre, Nimmy was loitering on the road, her heavy buttocks and breasts shook and jiggled sexily and lusciously as she walked. The tyre had indeed gone flat. So, I decided to replace the tyre and pulled out the jack and started putting it below the car. Nimmy in the meanwhile walked up and down the moonlit path, swaying her huge breasts and buttocks, fair, smooth glossy stomach and navel in the process watching me replace the flat tyre.
Nimmy started fooling around the car, and we were both getting hotter. Once Nimmy gets going, she needs to get laid.
Nirmala was saying, "darling, I am thinking how exciting it would be if the men are total strangers, and I have no idea who they were! But these are just fantasies, and so they will remain."
I told her, "wait and see, or not see," are you ready for your birthday present?"
Nimmy was kind of shaking. She could have backed out then and I would have called the whole thing off, but she didn't. She enthusiastically said, "yes."
As I was replacing the tyre, suddenly a number of men in black dress, covering their faces with masks surrounded us from all sides. I could feel that they were eying Nimmy. Once the job of replacing the tyre was over, Nimmy took out the water bottle inside the car and helped me to wash my hands.
Suddenly, I could observe that the men rushed to us and stood next to the doors. One of them pulled out his revolver and the other a knife whose blade was shining in the moonlight.
One of the men got very close to Nimmy. Then he held out his hand with a revolver, putting it between Nimmy's boobs and with the barrel, pushed her pallu away from her breasts causing it to fall. Then he pushed the revolver barrel deep inside the cleavage of my beautiful wife. Both Nimmy and me were terrified.
"Why? What is the matter?" I asked them.
"Madam, please don't worry. We won't harm you, if you follow our instructions," he told Nimmy in a hard voice.
"Why? What do you want?" Nimmy asked.
The man stepped closer to her, running his revolver held hand all over her trembling breasts and said, "make the slightest sound, and you are dead, got it, my beauty?"
Nimmy probably got the greatest fright of her life & her face was ash fallen.
She trembled heavily in her fright. Her red lipstick coloured lips shivered, the tremor spread all over to her huge breasts under her thin blouse, brightly shining belly and navel, her large buttocks. Her breasts shivered, her stomach shivered, her buttocks shivered. The man with his left hand held tightly Nimmy's fair right arm. The guy then caught hold of Nimmy by her bare waist, pressing her tightly against him so that his erection pressed against the soft flesh of her belly, put his revolver under Nimmy's pallu & pushing it away made her pallu fall down and started caressing both Nimmy's boobs with his revolver, as she trembled in fear.
The man explained, "if you do not cooperate, I will surely carry out my threat."
I asked them, "hello, what do you want from us? Why are you doing this to us?"
One of the men pushed his revolver into my nose, "shut up, can't you see how quiet your wife is? How she threw down her pallu and is shaking her body to entertain us! Saali mast maal hai teri biwi. Oh, what a product she is, your wife? You also take off your suit and tie and hand them over to us."
He put his revolver held hand now directly inside Nimmy's partially open blouse and openly fondling Nimmy's boobs, he said, "we have developed a liking for your wife, got it? We had not been with a woman for days now at a stretch and today when we saw your wife we are unable to stop ourselves. See how your wife looks when her pallu poori dhal gayi and my revolver held hand is inside her blouse. Oh really, you must be enjoying a lot when you have her every night for yourself?"
Some of the men surrounded me. They had knives and guns in their hands. As soon as I took off my tie, one of the men snatched it. Then they used it to tie Nimmy's hands behind her, but leaving enough space between them.
They tied her hands in a manner allowing enough space for her to move her hands, up to either side of her buttocks. This allowed her enough movement, but restricted the hands from coming forward by any means.
Nimmy tried a little resistance, but one of them started caressing her soft and smooth fleshy belly all over by the sharp blade of his knife and Nimmy completely surrendered herself in fear.
By the time another revolver barrel was pushed into her deep navel. While this was on, I was forced to take off my coat, pants, shirt and vest. I was standing only in underpants, it was so cold, and I was shivering. The wind was cold. They had even taken away my cap; the cold wind was striking hard against my bald head. My hairless, fleshy chest was trembling, both in fear and cold. My pot belly, like a medium size football was also hairless, jutting out of my body. My pillar like legs standing erect, barefoot, as they snatched my shoes and socks too. One of them held the pointed end of a knife on my pot belly. The others tied my hands with a rope behind me, so tight as not to allow the slightest movement.
They brought out my silk handkerchief from my pocket, and put it in my mouth and tied hard to prevent any sound.
Even the slightest attempt to a sound would burst my face. Now they turned to Nimmy, after getting sure of me. The knife blade was caressing her breasts, with her hands tied behind, she helplessly moved herself, but was unable to offer any sort of resistance.
Her nipples were standing erect against her transparent blouse; it seemed they will burst out of her blouse any moment. Now the first man, who had planted his revolver in her cleavage, took his revolver and pressed the barrel against her right nipple, pressing and pushing it into the barrel.
He opened his safety catch in this condition and Nimmy cried in fear, "no, no, please, don't shoot me!"
Another guy pressed his pistol barrel on her left nipple, pushing it into the barrel, "lovely bitch, told you not to speak. If you don't, we do not need to shoot."
I looked at Nimmy. She looked down ashamed, blushing red but not resisting any move as he continued, "see how her heaving breasts are trying to escape into the open by bursting open her blouse! And those huge boobs! She can't walk down the street without showing off her huge watermelon like boobs to the whole world, because her sari pallu dhal jati hai. Such a dress only a chaloo woman can wear. That's why we need your wife under us tonight, understand?"
They were now openly playing with my wife's boobs in front of me & I just couldn't do anything about it. Even Nimmy was savouring to their touch.
Nimmy was blushing red, and now with the hands of the guy on her boobs openly pressing and squeezing her boobs unopposed, had a naughty smile in her eyes.
She followed all their instructions, and they made her blindfolded with a black piece of cloth, her hands already tied behind her back.
"What are you going to do to us?" Nimmy asked, frightened.
"We will take you to a place and play a game with you," said one, "I will guide you into the back seat of your car, don't try to resist."
They led blindfolded, palluless Nimmy in her blouse to the back seat.
The person holding the knife told her, "now, get into the car."
Two men sat on her either side. They started squeezing her breasts hard on each side.
With hands tied behind, blindfolded, helpless Nimmy stretched herself and wept, "please don't do this to me. Leave me alone!"
They laughed, but did not stop. They started stimulating Nimmy's erect nipples with their fingers. Two more sat in the front seat. Both the men this time just pulled the pallu down and each one buried their mouth into her breasts.
With the other free hands they played with her blouse.
The driver suddenly turned around and said, "hey what are you doing?"
But no one cared. The driver too moved his hand to the back side and pushing one man's head, grabbed Nimmy's right boob. All of them laughed. The front seat passenger put his right hand behind and pressed Nimmy's left breast, while the driver put his left hand behind, holding the steering with his right, pressed her right breast. The other two continued playing with her nipples. Nimmy surrendered helplessly and continued weeping. I could tell she was getting really hot. Even I had a hard on.
Now, they turned to me. They took me behind our car, and tied my legs tightly.
I could hear Nimmy crying. They must be constantly teasing her. They opened the dickey. I got so frightened! Were they planning to shut me in? Oh no!
The inside was full of hard metal, so cold it would be! And full of iron tools!
And I was nearly without any clothes, hands and feet tied tightly, bald head without a cap, with every shake of the car, I would get nicely hit!
But they did not allow me to think much. With my mouth tied, I shook my head as much as I could to record my disagreeing, but they just caught hold of my fleshy body, used to luxury and comfort, and threw me in. The first strike itself was painful enough. There were burning pain at so many places, must be injured. The bald head struck against the iron, so hard it was! The touch of metal against my bare body parts was so cold! The next moment they closed the dickey. It was so dark!
And I felt the need to urinate, could not tell them as my mouth was tied.
Suddenly the car started. My body got struck again. My head was banged and repeatedly the jerks of the car caused injuries all over. The spanner and other tools striking my body all over. There was no scope to avoid the hitting by moving any part or holding anything for support. Soon my whole body was full of injuries, burning in pain, and sticky, must be bleeding. In the unbearable pain, I could not hold long and urinated, and in the airtight close dickey the pungent smell almost choked me. I felt that I was just dying when the car stopped. They opened the dickey and brought me out. I was wounded all over, bleeding. It was a dense jungle, in an isolated place and a moonlit night.
There were large trees all around. The team leader made a call in his mobile; he walked out of hearing range until the call was over. The others untied Nimmy's hands. Four of them came in our car, four more followed in another, four were probably waiting there. I counted a dozen in all. Nimmy was profusely weeping.
As soon as they freed her hands, she somehow managed to cover her breasts with her pallu, but she remained blindfolded, as I had my hands and mouth tied tightly.
The leader said, "now we will play a game. A blindfolded kanamachhi game with your beautiful wife. And you will watch tied. I will tell you the rules. There are twelve of us. We won't say anything or make any sound, but touch your wife from different sides to make her feel our presence. For example, we will slap her back or buttocks, press or squeeze her breasts, touch her body, her bare back, her waist her lower belly, navel, we will touch her, kiss her, squeeze her, nudge and pinch her, grab her nipples, bite her. We will throw down and slip her pallu, pull off the strings of her blouse, disturb her, tease her from all sides to inform our presence. And sexy, you will try to catch us, not just catch, you must put your arms around any one of us. Once you put your arms around one, the others will not touch you anymore. You will hold on, and start counting loudly, one, two, and three. Though others will not touch you, the one that you hold will try to tease you, tickle you to free himself. Once you leave him, he gets free and the game continues. And if you succeed holding him against your breasts and count up to hundred, he is out. The game continues with the remaining eleven. When all of us are out this way, you can go away free with your hubby."
Then the game began. As expected, everybody started staring at Nirmala's enormous boobs. She was wearing a designer blouse with a transparent sari.
Her blouse was backless, tied just with a few strings. Only those strings were holding the blouse, blouse being backless, she was not wearing any bra within. Her transparent sari was barely covering her huge melons. Out of her sleeveless & deep cut blouse, her silky arms and a big cleavage was clearly visible. Everybody was trying to get feel of Nirmala's smooth and sexy skin.
People were brushing her naked and silky arms while trying to touch her love balls. Suddenly one of the men pinched Nirmala on her cheek. As soon as Nimmy put her hands forward, someone else slapped Nimmy on her buttock. The impact was so great, the sound so intense, it made me shiver in fear. Nimmy's butts continued to tremble for quite some time. Nimmy turned around and put her hands forward. But the man had moved away by then. The one who had pinched her cheek took the opportunity to kiss her continually on her bare back, making some real noise, starting from below the nape of her neck downwards!
Nimmy shivered again and again. When she turned, he moved to her left. There he sat down low, and kissed her fair waist from the side! At the same time another man pinched her buttock!
Nimmy's hands searched for them in vain, nobody came in her grip. As she ran, her big breasts under the braless, sleeveless blouse bounced and swayed with exaggerated energy. Her sari hugged her huge buttocks and they jiggled sexily with every step she took. If viewed in slow motion, Nimmy's run would have been the raunchiest run of all time for the sheer sexual energy it conveyed. The guys were just having fun watching Nimmy's boobs jiggle heavily as she was running around to escape. She was running and her boobs were bouncing. Her big, big boobs were looking so sexy, everyone was just looking at Nimmy's huge tits.
Nimmy ran with her voluptuous body bouncing and swaying all over, breasts, butts and all.
Two guys were standing near Nimmy and were continuously touching and pressing her breasts. I was not able to make out but was sure that they are up to something. Later I discovered their plan. But Nimmy was completely unaware of this.
Suddenly he pushed Nimmy's pallu, and caused it to fall down. With her blindfold, after some real trying, Nimmy was able to place her pallu on her shoulder again, but not before a large number of invader paws attacked her breasts, belly and buttocks! Nimmy was shaking herself from one side to another. But even on thorough search by her forward moving hands, she could not catch hold of any. One of the guys was standing behind Nimmy. He was trying to open the string knots of the blouse, and finally he successfully opened one of the strings of her backless blouse. But this time Nimmy was able to turn and take hold of the man in her arms. Al the others got behind one step.
Nimmy, holding the man tightly in her arms, against her breasts, started counting, "one, two, three, four!"
Her full, unhindered breasts danced and jumped in tandem with her mammoth buttocks. It was a lusty, mind blowing erotic sight, the mature luscious woman in front of the audience. The sight excited them. They kept gaping. She was really counting aloud, "five, six, seven."
He was squeezing her breasts so hard!
Nimmy reached ten without any problem. The man meanwhile was using both his hands to tickle Nimmy in her armpits and waist. Slowly, the top half of her sari pallu kept sliding and sliding and by the time my sexy wife reached count fifteen, it fell right off her shoulders, leaving the crowd in pin drop silence.
Nimmy giggled continually as she counted, "twenty two, twenty three, twenty four!"
Nimmy's words were slowly getting horny and mixed up. They all looked in awe at the voluptuous charms of the fully exposed woman in their presence.
Her low worn sari was right at her hip bone, and the full, huge midriff with the juicy navel was revealed. Her wholesome midriff flesh jiggled along with her melon like breasts with the nipples very clearly visible for all to see.
Nimmy could not bear for long; she lost her balance and fell on her back. But still she held him as she counted, "forty eight, forty nine, fifty, fifty one!"
Topped by her ample meaty buttocks heaving behind, she looked like a woman screaming to get raped. She was trying to look normal because any stopping would mean that she would have to start all over again.The man, lying on her breasts, tickled her still. And finally Nimmy had to concede defeat.
As her hands got loose, the man jumped up, freeing himself.
Nimmy losing all hope, slowly trembled as she raised herself again to her erect position.
Suddenly one of the guys was standing behind attacked her from the back. He was poking his hard cock in Nimmy's big butts. While the guy next to Nimmy started moving his hands on her boobs from outside the blouse, the man behind was trying to open the string knots of the blouse, and finally he successfully opened all the strings of Nimmy's blouse. Nimmy was unaware of this.



He also started kissing her cheeks and neck. Her heaving breaths displaced her blouse, and as per the plan, as soon as my wife's pallu fell, the guy standing in front of her, pretended to fall and in that process, he grabbed Nimmy's boobs. The guy in front put his hand on the front of her blouse and pulled it. The man from the front squeezed her breasts and took her blouse away completely. In a fraction of a sec her blouse was in the guy's hands as the knots were open. I was shocked and so was my wife. She was topless, with her huge naked boobs hanging. Her pink nipples were erect. Each and everybody were looking at my wife's naked boobs and pink nipples, which lay bare before the eyes of all of them. 12 pairs of eyes were staring at my wife's breasts and the same no. of pair of hands eager to explore her body. Her huge bare breasts were free, hanging and jiggling in front of all the men. Nimmy was also shocked at her huge melons displayed nude in front of all the men. Suddenly they all cheered as she blushed. The men jumped over her voluptuous sexy body and started squeezing her boobs.
They started pressing her boobs squeezing her nipples! Nimmy, though was showing some signs of resistance but knowing full well that she is helpless, she allowed the guys to fondle with her. The guys suddenly held her sari and pulled it. They just snatched her sari and petticoat! Nimmy tried covering her breasts with her hands. Nimmy with two hands was trying her best to save her body, but was unable to save herself from the attack. Now my wife was completely naked, as she was not wearing any panties. A crowd of men was just exploring Nimmy's naked body parts harshly.
Looking at her big bust one guy said, "wow, she have such lovely breasts yaar!"
The other guys enjoyed the sight and laughed. Nimmy wanted to run out of the hands of the guys. The guys however held her. That made Nimmy to lose her balance and she fell. The guy pulled her forcibly. Nimmy was not able to stand properly. The guys moved to Nimmy and fell on her body and started kissing her. Others started enjoying and laughed. The guys held her tightly and started kissing her passionately and caressed her thighs. While doing so, Nimmy's lovely and shapely legs were exposed to them.
Another man watching the scene said, "what lovely legs she has, yaar!"
"Yes, that's right," said a guy lying on Nimmy and got up, and made Nimmy to get up from the floor.
Nimmy held both her voluptuous boobs with her cupped hands. All the guys liked it and laughed.
"Wow, what fantastic tits she has yaar!" said one of the guys.
Her hairs which were let loose were flowing across her shoulders. Nimmy stood holding her boobs with the cupped hands. One of the guys watching all this grabbed Nimmy from the back and started kissing her neck and cheeks. Her exposed pubic region was clean without any hairs. It looked to me that she had shaved her pubic region the same day and maybe she wanted to give a surprise of her clean pussy to me that night. But, the guys had the pleasure of seeing her neat and clean pussy. The guys loved to watch her clean pussy. Nimmy removed one of her hands from the boob and tried covering her pussy. That exposed one of her tits. Nimmy was looking quite sexy in that posture. Her exposed breast looked quite firm and lovely shape. The guys grabbing Nimmy put his hand and squeezed her exposed breast. Nimmy made a shrieking sound.
"Don't make sounds, otherwise we will have to close your mouth also like your eyes and still enjoy you," said the guy.
Nimmy became quiet. She removed her other hand also and put it on her pussy.
Now, both of her boobs were fully exposed. The guys holding her put his hand on her both the boobs and started kneading them. He also caressed her waist and sides of her thigh. While doing so he was kissing her neck and cheeks intermittently.
Nimmy began to rub her legs together and moan, saying that she felt like a slut. But she wasn't complaining.
Nimmy was still blindfolded. They were making remarks about how sexy she was and how she was giving them all hard on. They began running their hands all over her body, pinching and pulling her tits and rubbing her pussy, until she was panting and almost too weak to stand.
The guy with the pistol told her, "spread your legs," which she did, and they proceeded to finger her pussy and ass.
Finally they released her hands and she sank down to her knees, moaning with excitement.
"Now, come on suck my cock," said the guy holding a knife and unzipped his trousers.
Within minutes he removed his trousers and shirt and stood only in his brief.
"Come on!" He said in a harsh voice and stood in front of her.
Nimmy with fear in her eyes kneeled before him and with trembling hands pulled down his brief. The guy had a strong and muscular body. His dick was quite long and had become erect. He held Nimmy's hairs and pulled her mouth to his cock. Nimmy took the guys cock inside her mouth and started sucking it. Nimmy was a very good sucker. She sucked his cock forgetting everybody around us. All of us were watching her sucking scene with apt attention. I could make out, soon Nimmy also forgot everything and continued sucking his cock. The guy started things off by feeding his cock into her mouth. When they saw how eagerly she sucked on it, the guys couldn't hold back. For the next half hour, he and his friends proceeded to use my wife's mouth for their enjoyment.
They circled around her head and just kept on switching places when one of them got close to cumming. Some of them however were not able to hold off, thus either cumming straight into Nimmy's mouth or all other her face and tits. When they had enough of that, they had her lie on her back on the ground and took turns fucking her pussy like there was no tomorrow.
While sucking Nimmy smiled showing her liking for it. Nimmy continued her act. She started biting his cock. The guy was enjoying her suck.
He kept moaning, "she is a fantastic sucker yaar! She is too good."
While she was sucking him the other guys removed their dresses and stood stark naked. I could see all of them had strong body and had stout cocks.
One of the guy standing next to her said, "what madam, do you like our dicks or not?"
Nimmy smiled.
The guy smiled, "yaar let us not handle her roughly. She seems to like our company!"
"Is it!" Said one who shoved his cock inside Nimmy's mouth.
"Then come on, let's enjoy," said the guy and made Nimmy lie on the ground.
Once Nimmy lay on the ground he came between her thighs and guided the head of his penis inside her pussy.
Feeling her wet but tight pussy he yelled, "wow, she has really become hot yaar! She has a lovely cunt. I love fucking her," and continued shoving his tool inside her box.
While he was shoving his dick, another guy got near her head and pushed his cock inside her mouth. Nimmy took his cock inside her mouth and started sucking it. This guy had a thick and stout cock. I could see his cock hardly fit in her wide mouth. Still, she took it in her mouth and started sucking it. She moved her tongue on his balls and made him excited. The guy loved her suck.
"You are right yaar, she is fantastic," he smiled at his friend.
Within minutes I could see the guy making love to Nimmy started giving quick thrusts inside her. Whenever, he thrust his dick Nimmy made moans.
The sight was quite exciting and erotic.
Within few minutes the guys changed their position. The guy with thick and stout cock lay back. Nimmy became fully hot without showing any resistance she climbed on him and held his cock in her hand and guided inside her honey pot. She had to press hard to take his cock inside her hot and wet pussy. From her facial expression I could make out that she was deriving immense pleasure while taking his thick rod. Once she put his cock inside, she started moving her pelvis and enjoying his fuck. She was really deriving full pleasure.
A guy asked her, "are you enjoying it, ma'am?"
"Yes darling, I'm really enjoying," said Nimmy.
The guys said, "we want to fuck the bitch right here on the bare ground."
They used the car cushions to raise her pussy higher from the ground for deeper penetration. One guy was fucking her pussy while another using her mouth, and other two had her hands wrapped around their dicks keeping them hard. Of course like any gangbang, the guys made comments calling her every name in the book, and asking her if she liked getting gangbanged.
When they were done fucking my wife, they came one after another. I just stood there while watching them fucking my wife like a pack of starving wolves. A surprising thing happened!
The guy fucking my wife, dismounted, told my wife to open her mouth wide, and emptied the cum into her mouth. In about twenty or so minutes, the other guys had done the same thing. While the guys sat back to recover, my wife was lying there, three guys playing with her tits and fingering her pussy.
The guys commented, "what a slut she is!"
The leader then laughed, "it's a good thing that I have reinforcements coming soon."
He suddenly turned her over doggie style, and plunged his dick into her used cunt in one stroke. I was still amazed at how tight her hole was after being fucked so many times already. From watching all the action, I knew that he wasn't going to last long. The guys watched him fucking her and played with her swaying tits. He only lasted a few strokes before he unloaded.
When he pulled away, Nimmy just lay there saying, "how dirty a slut I feel like!"
The guys gave her a couple of minutes to rest, then to get them aroused again, they asked her, "dance naked to the music from the car radio."
This was awkward, since she was still blindfolded, but she did it. She wasn't half way into the first song when a truck drove up and fifteen rugged and rough labourers arrived. With the truck driver and cleaner, they added up to seventeen.
The leader had called them on his mobile. They were working on a project for a company that involved a group of construction workers. On seeing my wife they were quite enthusiastic.
He said, "since you had done a great job, I am going to give you all a treat, this slut."
The new guys sat down watching my wife still stripping. When they had their hard on, they put her on her hands and knees and fucked her two at a time, one from behind and one in her mouth. By this time Nimmy was out of control, moaning loudly and urging the guys on, telling them to fuck her harder, to come in her cunt and her mouth.
Finally she yelled, "oh god, someone do my ass!"
Hearing her words, the guys laughed and said, "come on, let us enjoy fully."
They asked the first twelve also to join. The new guys came first, and then the original twelve had their turn with my wife. While one guy was busy fucking Nimmy, another gave his cock in her mouth. He shoved his cock sitting at her head while others started caressing her tits. Nimmy took the cock and started sucking it with great pleasure. I could see the guys changing one after the other and fucking Nimmy with immense pleasure. Fair and lovely looking Nimmy made all the guys very excited and giving their best performance in fucking her.
Though it was a forcible sex, but still all including Nimmy enjoyed it. All the guys fucked Nimmy one after the other. Nimmy seemed having multiple orgasms which was quite evident whenever she moaned with great pleasure. During the process of rape they tried all the postures.
Nimmy liked it and said, "Darling, I love you all."
I could make out from her words that she loved them fucking her. She started enjoying it. The guys pushed their long cocks inside her and started moving back and forth.
Whenever the guys pushed their hard cocks after retrieving outside, Nimmy moaned with great pleasure and said, "fuck me hard, I love it, fuck me!"
The sight of the guys fucking her was terribly exciting. When they finished, the others had another go with her and again, going a third round.
Nimmy slowly lay down on her side retaining the guy's cocks inside her holes.
Nimmy folded her left leg across the legs of the guy in her pussy. That exposed her pussy which was very eager to receive cocks. A labourer stimulated her pussy particularly her clitoris with his fingers.
Nimmy enjoyed the stimuli.
In a sexy voice she said, "hey, put your dick inside my hole. I am dying to have it in."
Lying next to Nimmy, he put his erect cock inside her wet cunt and started stroking. The first guy and he alternately shoved their dicks inside her hole. The alternative rhythm made Nimmy mad with excitement.
She started yelling, "make love to me hard, both of you, love me hard!"
The other guys were watching with great fun. I could see, them masturbating watching the position.
After a few minutes, the leader asked, "honey, are you enjoying it?"
Nimmy said, "yes, it is indeed very much enjoying. I love it, continue till I come out," she said in sexy and passionate voice.
The guys fucked her simultaneously for five minutes.
Suddenly, the guys expressed, "we are about to come out."
Nimmy also said, "yes, I am also about to come, both of you fuck me hard and all of us will have simultaneous release."
When the guy also pushed his tool hard inside, Nimmy screamed with pleasure, "yes, yes, I'm cumming, I'm cumming, fuck me hard, harder," and soon all three released simultaneously.
Nimmy screamed in sexy voice, "oh God, that was fantastic! I love it, that's too good!"
They enjoyed the moment very much. One guy said, "really, you are a fantastic lay. I loved fucking you. My wife never gave such pleasure so far," he said.
"You are married? I thought you are unmarried. You have such a hard and long cock, your wife must be really enjoying it," Nimmy said.
"No, madam, she doesn't give such pleasure. She is a little old fashioned. She never suck my cock," the guy said.
"Okay, never mind. My cunt really relished your dick today," listening to her words another guy said, "you are really sexy and fantastic lay, Madam."
"Oh thank you very much," Nimmy said.
After that Nimmy begged them to fuck her again. She had the blindfold on as they fucked her again, blowing loads they had been holding all night. My wife was so thoroughly fucked! She was dirty from being fucked on the ground. She had dried and drying cum on her face, in her hair, on her tits, stomach and pubic hair.
She was a mess but a beautiful mess. I was seeing my wife being gang banged by twenty nine guys. Nimmy too, loved it more than ever before, since she could not see the guys and would never know who they were. By the end of the night, they all raped her. They got back into the truck and cars and drove away. They left us behind, Nimmy blindfolded and me tied and gagged. Somehow I was able to free myself after a long and hard struggle.
Nimmy was so thoroughly raped; I had to carry her back to the car. I put a blanket on the seat, because she had cum running out of everywhere. Once in the car, I finally took her blindfold off. Then we finally returned home.
After Nimmy took a shower, she gave me a long, lingering kiss and thanked me for saving her life, the best birthday present she ever had.
When we retired to the bed, I asked Nimmy, "honey, did you really enjoy the rape?"
"Yes, darling, it was really a great experience. All of them had good cocks. I enjoyed very much their fuck," said Nimmy.
"And how was it?" I asked her.
"Oh, that was too good. The guys had really nice cocks meant for me," said Nimmy.
"Should we call them to our house some other time?" I asked her.
Nimmy said, "I really would love to have them. They are really fantastic, I enjoyed their fuck and I did not mind their behaviour at all, and in fact it was really quite exciting."
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Chapter 1: Wife's Interfaith Seduction
My wife Kamala aged twenty-five years, have been married to me for the last seven years. She is five feet and three inches tall with a very fair complexion.
She is in possession of a very sexy looking face with thick, lush and pouting lips and a perfect set of pearly white teeth, shoulder length black hair with a reddish tinge of Henna framing her face.
A bit on the fatter side her hips are wide, the type Indian men go crazy for.
She have a couple of folds of extra fat on either side of her midriff which makes her look more alluring. Her 38DD breasts are like two large bouncy globes! Having accidentally watched her changing her dress, I have seen her bare breasts a couple of times. Sagging slightly, they are shaped like domes or large onions. Two fat, juicy and upright nipples, deep brown in colour and the size of large grapes stand up proudly on a large base of light brown areolas adorning her large milk pots!
Her large round buttocks shaped like two big globes sway alluringly when she walks! My wife usually dresses up in very low cut sleeveless blouses which show the full length of her white and fleshy arms, a lot of cleavage and the major portion of her back!
She wears her sari an inch below her navel which again is an exquisite part of her body. Her navel is a perfect nice little hollow centered right in the middle of her white fleshy belly! Bengali women are known to be some of the hottest women in India and my wife fits the tag perfectly. She turns the head of every man whenever she goes out.
I have been watching how men, young and old, ogle at her voluptuous body with undisguised lust in their eyes. The way she carefully flaunts her ripe sexy body, would make even an impotent man regain his sexual vigour.
I have a few Muslim friends and one of them is Abdul. Abdul is a very big guy.
He have a strong muscular body. He is in possession of an enviable sex life. Abdul have no dearth of women. From young virgins to mature married ladies, the women consider themselves extremely lucky if they could get fucked by Abdul.
One evening Abdul and me sat together for a chat. We had a bottle of beer each and a plate of fries. The topic was revolving around sex.

"Actually married women have a greater craving for sex. In fact, I enjoy sex more with married women than with young girls," Abdul remarked matter of factly.
I had sex with only one woman in my life. The evening was wearing on and the alcohol had made both of us a bit mellow.
Sipping bear from his mug, Abdul lowered his voice a bit and asked, "your wife haven't had any other man in her life before her marriage?"
I replied staunchly, "no!"
"You don't mind my saying," Abdul trailed off, "she must be horny as hell!"
"What? Come on, what do you mean?" I asked.
"Sorry Sandip if I have hurt your feelings, the thought just came up in my mind. No hard feelings pal," there was a tinge of regret in his voice.
"Not at all," I was quick to assuage Abdul's feelings, "the last thing I wanted to see was any misunderstanding between the two of us."
"Actually, I am not sure about her sexual feelings. She never expressed her thoughts to me," I replied thoughtfully.
"It's okay," Abdul said somewhat relieved, "actually, Kamla Bhabhiji is a fine healthy woman and if I am honest, her dresses are pretty provocative!"'
I couldn't disagree, the fact remained that whenever Abdul visited us he had a difficult time trying to conceal a bulge between his legs which appeared in front of my wife!
Although my wife treated Abdul as just a friend and smiled and chatted with him, I always had a suspicion that my sexy wife aroused Abdul strongly.
"May be, your wife do want sex with another man, but is afraid or hesitant to express it, you know?" Abdul asked questioningly, "very few women are overt in nature!"
Sipping from my mug, I nodded silently.
"Sandip, Bengali women are horny and have an insatiable appetite for sex," Abdul said.
"I agree with you totally on that one," I replied with a mischievous smile.
Abdul laughed aloud and then said, "your wife being a Bengali woman must be horny as hell! That's what I was saying in the beginning."
"Your logic is quite sound," I replied, laughing aloud, "but she is not like the others!"
Abdul lowered his voice substantially and said, "there have been something in my mind. I want to talk to you about it but being unsure as to whether it would be proper, I have refrained from raising the point with you."
"When I have heard so much, I might as well hear the rest of it. Come on," I replied quickly.
"Are you sure?" Abdul asked hesitantly.
"Of course," I was quick to reply.
"Well," his voice had dropped to a whisper, "Sandip, I find Kamlaji very attractive and sexy, I always think about her. She is in my dreams and fantasies. I want to make love to her! I want to have her in my arms and kiss her!"
He said it all in almost one single breath.
"But how? We are Banerjees, Brahmins. A Muslim guy having sex with a Hindu woman would not be taken too kindly by either of the societies. And she will never agree to it voluntarily, I know her," I asked aloud with a little irritation, annoyance and wonder in my eyes.
"Leave that to me Sandip, just tell me if you would mind if I tried to seduce her! Believe me, both your wife and me would enjoy immensely from the experience! But if you find it objectionable, I won't proceed," there was an earnestness in Abdul's voice.
"I have no objection to that, provided she consents to your proposal on her own free will! After all both of you are mature adults, but you can be extremely sure that she won't," I said calmly.
"Thanks, so that is the deal. I want to marry her, and if you find that she agrees to that you will let her marry me then!"
"Okay, that's a deal," I said.

"I will invite her to dinner one day and then let us see what our fate have in store for us," he said almost gratefully.
A few days later, Abdul came to our house to invite me and my wife for a dinner at his place in the evening.

Kamla asked, "and what is the occasion?"
Abdul said, "Kamlaji, I wanted to invite you for a very long time, but had some problems till now. The problems having cleared, I want to have you as a guest."
My wife readily agreed with a smile.
On the appointed day, in the evening we arrived at Abdul's house at eight in the evening. My wife had taken a lot of time for her makeup. She wore a black chiffon sari, a daringly cut sleeveless blouse and matching black high heel slippers. Her dress exposed her extremely fair, fleshy body more than it concealed! Moist red lipstick on her lush lips made her look like a sex goddess! Her nails were also painted in a shade of red matching with the colour of her lipstick. Her feet were adorned with silver anklets and toe rings, while she wore black glass bangles on her wrists. Her vampish looks was arousing even to me.
Abdul welcomed us warmly. He was smartly dressed too, in a tight fitting jeans and a fitting T shirt.
Food was ready to be served. There was some alcohol too. My wife didn't take alcohol.

All the same Abdul asked, "madam will you like some Gin? I assure you Gin have a nice tangy taste and is a ladies' favourite."
My wife after some persuasion, agreed to take a little. She obviously liked it as she took the glass without prompting after Abdul refilled it. Abdul and me took whisky.
After the drinks steaming hot Mutton Biryani (a dish made with rice and mutton) and Mutton Curry were served. The food was extremely well cooked and delicious. We agreed to extra helpings without much persuasion on Hamid's part. I watched hypnotized as my wife took bite after bite. It was her second plate from the buffet, each plate piled with Mutton Biryani and Mutton Curry loaded with cheese and onions with a large amount of beans and rice.
After she finished the second plate, she got up to get her third. Her 5'8" frame looked full. Her thighs and butts jiggled with every thundering step. Her wide hips swayed with her bums. The sleeveless red blouse left her fat arms out. Not too fat, just right.
Her large breasts showed off a good deal of cleavage in her low cut blouse, clearly no bra, half open on her upper back, shown by the tightness of the blouse.
And her belly, her large belly contained a good deal of food, but I'm sure that more would come with great comfort. Her round belly button dimpled right at the bottom of the blouse, a good inch and a half in diameter. It bounced a little when her soft feet hit the ground.
This goddess, with her shoulder length black hair, round, full cheeks, graced to the buffet once again.
Then Abdul decided to make his move. He grabbed his plate and walked up with her.
"Kamlaji, I am unhappy that you didn't like the food," he said with some hurt showing on his face.
"Oh no Abdul Bhai! In fact I liked it immensely. It was great," my wife said.
"Why did you refuse extra helpings then?" Abdul asked.
"I had two extra helpings. My stomach is full after that. I couldn't take any more, believe me," my wife explained.
"I don't believe that you couldn't have taken more. Let me check your stomach to see if it is full or not," there was mischief in his voice.
"Sure, check," she said promptly.
She had obviously lost her inhibitions on account of the good food and under the influence of alcohol.
She appeared somewhat unrestrained and was mirthful. Abdul placed one hand on her belly, took the other hand behind her back and also put it on her belly from the other side in a sort of embrace.
"Hmmm, I think you have not told the truth," Abdul said, his hands roaming all over my wife's fleshy, sexy belly.

She made no effort to remove his hands. Lust gleamed in Abdul's eyes and a visible bulge was noticeable under his jeans.
"Hey Kamlaji," he said, brightly, as he gave her a squeeze on her side.
Not very accepting, she didn't respond positively to the squeeze of the soft flab on her stomach from the side, and she jumped in the opposite direction making a cute, high pitched, "ooh!"
"What there, are you alright?" He asked.
"Oh yes, you just scared me there for a second."
"Pretty good food eh?" He said as he served a large mutton piece, extra peppers, which he put on her plate, "you've got to try this, it's really good!"'
He assured, as if she didn't know, she had already eaten 2.
"Don't worry, I've had two. Yes, they are very good. The Biryani is great too!"
"Oh really?" He grinned and then loaded up a large portion of Biryani for her, "this is your second serving?"
"Umm, yes, I just had two servings, I liked them. This will be my last one."
"Well, you don't want to go hungry, of course," he gave her an open palm rub on her round butt, to which again she jumped.
After finishing our food, we had one more round of drinks as we sat down to chat. "Kamlaji, may I tell you a something personal with your permission?" Abdul asked.
"Permission granted," Kamla said with a throaty laugh.
"You are very sexy and horny! You wear low cut dresses and love to show your fair body. See how your heaving breasts are trying to escape into the open by bursting open your blouse! And those huge boobs! You can't move without showing off your huge watermelons to the whole world, because your sari pallu falls often! Your body is so sexy, really loveable! You look so hot! I find you an extremely beautiful woman, I really want you to spend a night with me!"
"Thanks for the joke Abdul, I liked it," Kamla said laughing incredulously.
Abdul was trying to be at his seductive best, his embrace around Kamla's waist became tighter and his right index finger was probing her navel.
"I am not joking, this is no joke Kamlaji. I am serious. I have long dreamt of holding you in my arms, kissing your wonderful lips," the words blurted out of Abdul's mouth as he moved his hands on her belly.
Her belly was really pushing at her blouse now, she was very full.
"No!" Kamla exclaimed loudly in protest, but she could not stop him as Abdul's hungry lips encircled her luscious, ruby red lips, "I am your friend's wife. You must not bear such thoughts about me Abdul!"'
She pleaded earnestly as she tried to free herself from his tight embrace.
He pulled her close to his chest and put his warm lips on her cheek, "I know where our relationship stands. You are my best friend Sandip's wife! But I really love you as a man loves a woman. In fact, I fell in love with you the day I first saw you. Kamlaji, you are the woman of my dreams!"
Her flesh was pouring out from underneath her blouse and Abdul was cupping her boobs, taking more and more freedom with her!
Kamla realized she won't be able to defend herself much, made one last ditch effort, "I understand your emotions Abdul but you and Sandip are friends. Your friendship will be lost forever. He will even hate me, his wife for that! You have to understand that!"
She pleaded in her most appealing voice trying to shake him off as he slowly overpowered her resistance.
Abdul gave her a little poke and had a ready answer to my wife's last protestations, "Kamlaji please don't worry about that, Sandip understands that you have your own physical demands and you need not abstain from it. He will not mind in the least if you and I have a relationship. In fact, I have already talked to him about that, trust me. If you agree he will not object at all! And he will never hate you for that!"
He removed the last hurdle with his reassuring voice.
I said, "no, no, if Kamla likes you, I will not object!"
After quickly sucking in her ample belly flab, though it did not retreat far as her stomach was full, she replied, "but I love him so much! How can I leave him?"
He replied with a smile, holding my wife tightly, "who told you to leave him? After satisfying my lust, pure lust, you can go back to him. I know he will not object, and if he does, I will ensure that he will have to take you back!"
"So you guys have already decided to share my body between you without even consulting me! And you hope I will have sex with you and comply, how funny, oh no!" She sat back.
He put his warm lips on her cheek, "well, we expect exactly that from you!"
Kamla pleaded earnestly, "no, no Abdul, no way! I love him so much! I need time to think Abdul, at least not now, please!"
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Chapter 1: The Party
It was ten at night and the Holi party of our office friends Sutapa and Dilip was in full swing. My wife Poroma, a mother of two, never a good drinker even at the best of times was well gone after three hours of partying and I knew she will be suffering for it the next day but what the hell? Sipping my drink I looked around eyeing the women comparing them to my gorgeous wife, I may be biased but there is no comparison!
Poroma was the most attractive woman in the hall, mother of two in her early thirties! Poroma caught my eye as my gaze passed her and grinned.
Grinning back I walked to the group she was with, Mohit our marketing manager, Rashmi Mohit's wife, our hostess Sutapa and Dilip and Rahul whom I hate the most.
I'm working in this MNC for the last 10 years, but the guy Rahul joined just 8 months back and became my greatest competitor in the office. He is very smart, 6'3" tall and handsome. He joined with a reference of our senior VP Patel Sir. In the last 8 months he performed much better and showed he is much better than me in every possible way! He is way smarter than me and excels me in communication skills. Just last week he got a promotion which I have been targeting for the last 3 years and became my immediate boss! I know I don't have the capability to compete with a guy 10 years younger to my 38, he also knows it very well. He never gives me importance and respect in any issues where both of us need to work together!
He often openly says, "all the problems are because of the lazy fellows like you, watch me and learn from me how you should work!"
As I approached I took stock of my wife's beauty, she had shoulder length fine black hair shining in the low light. My eyes moved down her face, her ice blue eyes sparkled as she giggled at something, her pert nose sat above her luscious ripe lips begging to be kissed!
My eyes moved down her bare right shoulder in her low cut halter neck blouse and left shoulder covered by the pallu of her transparent chiffon saree! My eyes paused over her bust, Poroma is 5'5" with a shapely 36C-26-36 figure and her breasts are more than a generous handful even for my large hands! My eyes slid down her body admiring her shapely figure and the swell of her hips! Her saree hid most of her legs but I knew how shapely they are, married for 8 years I still feel as aroused looking at my wife, she never looked better! Just one and a half years ago she delivered our son! She can easily hunt down any males of any age with her humongous assets which are a huge sex appeal!
But her nature is completely different from that as I found in the last 10 years we are together, though very stubborn she is not at all interested in anything beyond her husband and her children! She loves me so much, she gets very angry if we are separated for more than two days at a stretch! Everything I like or dislike are on her fingertips, never saw so beautiful a girl so much dedicated to her family!
Her father is a Navy officer and mom is a famous doctor, she is way out of my league! Actually she fought with her family to marry me, I feel so lucky!
The strangest part today was watching her sipping a hard drink, though she used to drink at parties but since her last pregnancy with our son she completely stopped for the last 2 years. It was only when we got an Aya to look after the children for 24 hours two months ago that we could attend the first office party one month back but she had only taken soft drinks there! This was the first time after a long gap that she was sipping a hard drink and discussing something very seriously with them, she already had more than two large pegs at the least and she can't hold her drinks, and after a gap of two years she will get even more tipsy!
I called our house, we have a day night residential Aya to look after the children. Usually we move out from any party by ten or at the most ten thirty citing any reason because Poroma still breastfeeds her baby! It's usually in the night before sleeping when the baby gets a chance to suckle his mom, though she is still lactating she is trying to get the baby out of his habit!
Today Poroma didn't seem to be in a hurry to go home, so I called the Aya and told her we will be late, she can prepare milk powder and feed the baby.
I next signalled Poroma towards my watch, she insisted and signalled that she would be a little more late and continued her chatting. Rahul the 6'3" stud was the centre of the team, always humiliating me at the office though he is of much less age and experience to me. All my enemies in the office joined hands with him and sidelined me by office politics, I moved towards the group with Poroma at the centre.



        