This isn’t my story but submitted to me by one of my reader, he mailed me the whole story and I’m submitting it on behalf of him, you can mail me on dushyant.toppo@gmail.com or contact him directly at his mail address faizaan.rahmat@gmail.com. So his story goes in his word……..
Myself Faizaan, I’m a Sales Manager in a multinational telecom company situated in a posh area in UAE. I belong to Kerala and after my graduation I move to UAE for job. But I didn’t moved all alone but my girlfriend Gulafsa moved with me as well. She’s 5’ 4” tall, plump, very fair, she has heavy boobs, thick thighs thick waist, overall you can call her fat. But she was very fair, soft lips, beautiful face and flawless skin tone. We had childhood affair and our parents knew about it, so they left us free for everything with a promise that we’ll get married when times suites us well. I was moving to UAE for job which made her sad and she insisted to join me to UAE. Our parents didn’t minded but the problem was extra expense. She insisted to do a job and I was fine with it. We moved to UAE and she got a Junior Accountant Job in a Beauty Longue. The job was been recommended by my boss Abdul Amjad and the company belonged to his friend Basit Qadir itself. We stayed far away from each other. Distance to her job place was high, I got company accommodation near my office and so she had to travel too much daily for her office and then back to our apartment. So her senior suggested her to get shifted in company accommodation and we two can meet at weekends. She wasn’t interested in that but I thought she gets exhausted with travelling, currently she is fine but later it may affect her health, so I insisted cum forced her to take the accommodation. She shifted and things went to ease up. We met on Wednesday evening and stayed together till Saturday morning. I forgot to mention, that Friday is off day here, along with Thursday to be weekend. 
Going forward with the introduction, as the beauty lounge belonged to my boss friend, so usually he sends me with some stuffs to his friend’s office. I never objected as this way I could see Gulafsa as well. Gulafsa sit likes a receptionist just in front of Basit cabins, which had a glass partition between them. After few months I observed that Basit used to stare at her back and buttocks sensually, he used to stare at them and that too continuously. Gulafsa was attractive girl of 23 years old but she was plump and I didn’t understand that why he was interested in her when he got slim trim girls in his office. But I never said anything to him, he was a powerful guy and we weren’t in our own country. Beside this he can kick both of us from our respective offices. So I didn’t find any harm in him just staring and I knew Gulafsa was a brave girl and if something unusual happens, she can handle herself. One day Basit asked me to bring something from his car. He handed me keys and I went to the parking and got the bag which he asked. While I was returning back I was paying with his keychain when I saw words engraved on them. It was written in Arabic and it said “The fatter the Ass the better the ride.” Another day I was at her office and she went to the side office. She was finding few files from the down rack. Basit all cabins were made up of glass. He was searching files and her jeans were slipping down with her panty and her ass cracks were clearly visible. Basit was shagging himself seeing her from behind, sitting inside his cabin. I was just on the gate and was finding quite difficult to object on his action. I didn't even dare to object or interfere. I stayed there until he was finished and then knocked the gate. He asked me to come in and then I gave him the file which I brought for him. Another day and I went to his cabin; he wasn't there so I called him. He said to put the file in cabin. I went inside and placed the file just beside the laptop. Accidently my hand touched the mouse and the screen saver went off. The desktop had a wallpaper of a girl, sitting on a chair. Rest of the picture area was edited and kept to white background. The girl was plump and her back was all naked, only a strap was there around her back. I viewed it deeply and found image of Gulafsa in it, I was sure that it was Gulafsa, and knew that she wore these type of dress too. But as the background of the photo was edited it wasn't clear where the photo was been taken. Addition to this her face wasn't visible at all. There was a caption on the side, “The Dream.” I left his cabin and went back to my office. Another day I saw my boss laptop and saw the same wallpaper. I assumed both were having the same fantasy. As I wasn't sure about Gulafsa so I didn't mentioned anything to them. 
Nearly every businessman doing business over here are involved in illegal acts. So once my boss took me along with him, he had lent money to a guy and the guy was saying that he wasn't able to return the money. So his goons had kidnapped that guy and were hitting him to retrieve the money. I viewed it with him and was terrified with his links, the police was with him, the goons were tough and they were merciless too. In the way I was terrified to sit with my boss but he smiled and said that not to interfere in his personal matters and this type of situation doesn't come to me. I understood that he was indicating that if he or his friend hits of Gulafsa, I must behave like a silent spectator and don't get involved at all. He was indirectly threatening me. I wasn't a coward but I knew my condition, they were localise, powerful, wealthy and politically exposed peoples. I didn't know any weak points of them and didn't have wealth to fight them at all. Addition to this they even involved local goons and crooks for their work. So sensing fowl I talked with Gulafsa on next meet, I wanted to leave the city of at least the Job. But when I told her about my doubt, she growled at me. He found Basit and Abdul decent guys, who took care of her mistakes lightly. She was very must impressed with them and respected them a lot. She also ignored the points I shared with her. That was indeed a mistake of her and I, who couldn't convince her, was my mistake as well. Now finding no way to convince her I surrendered. My instinct was telling me the foul play, but I’m not always correct, and Gulafsa elaborated their personality so well that I also thought that I was wrong. And beside that I doubted just on wallpaper which wasn't clear at all. 
Six month of our stay and Gulafsa Company had a big profit. My boss was invited for the party which was around 7 PM on Thursday night. But my boss was a busy man so he missed that time. Around 10 PM Basit himself showed up, we both were sitting in cabin and analysing the sales records. He entered the cabin and started to abuse him in his language. I staying here since six months was now able to understand their language partly but I could understand the meaning of their conversation. He left the cabin immediately and they discussed something. He came back and said that the driver was on leave today and he needs his car also to return. So he suggested me to drive Basit car and his driver will bring Abdul Sir Car. I didn't have any special work and was excited for the party and to meet Gulafsa also. I drove the car to the building parking which was underground basement. I parked the car and we all got out. I was about to follow them when Abdul objected. He told me that the party was for special guest and was fully private. I was so disheartened, I was never been objected to enter the premises ever. Basit called someone and after 3 minutes a girl was standing outside the lift. As it was dark there I couldn’t see who the girl was, only a figure was visible, behind her two guards appeared who took position side to the lift. Basit asked me to sit in the car itself so unwillingly I got inside the car. As soon as I got inside the car he locked the gate. That was a strange thing, I was thinking, why the bloody hell he locked me in the car. They moved towards the lift and the lights went on. Indeed it was Gulafsa at the lift door. She welcomed them and they all went inside the lift. Basit came outside and said something to the guards. They nodded their head and he went back inside. I was seeing that Abdul was standing on her left and Basit as standing on her right. The lift door got closed and the lift went up. I was smelling foul play but firstly I wasn’t having courage to object and secondly I was securely locked inside the car. As soon as the lift was gone, after few second the lift man pulled out something from his pocket and inserted it inside somewhere. It sparked somewhere and he hit his head few times. I understood that they were trying to do something else but actually happened something else. Just then the lift came back to the basement. The door opened and I could see Basit and Abdul were molesting Gulafsa inside. Abdul was holding her waist and was pressing her boobs above her cloths. Basit was holding her thighs and was pressing her bums. She was resisting hard but it was tough for her all the time. Thirty second the lift stayed there and the door went closed again. I don’t know the lift went up or stayed there but it went upwards. Two minutes later the lift door opened again and both of them were trying to open her clothes. She was trying hard that they couldn’t find loose openings in her dress. The lift door closed again and 5 minutes later it opened again. As soon as it opened few clothes came out of the lift and fell on the floor.
Gulafsa was standing naked sticking her ass to the wall of lift. She was trying to hide her boobs with her arms. She had her legs and thighs glued together bending a little to hide her pussy. But the fact was she was all naked. The guards picked her clothes up and placed it on the bonnet of a car, parked near. The lift door closed again and it opened after two minutes. Both Abdul and Basit were over her, keeping their hands between her thighs and sucking her nipples. They had gripped her hands as she still was resisting a lot. The door closed again and it opened back in 5 minutes. She was been deposited over the wall, Basit was holding her thighs in the air. Both Abdul and Basit were naked by now. Basit was all over her, and his action was giving clear evidence that he was fucking her up. The resistance of Gulafsa was over now, she was weeping but wasn’t resisting. The door closed again and opened in 10 minutes. This time Abdul was fucking her in the same pose. She had stopped sobbing now but was looking away from his face. The lift door closed again and opened in next 10 minutes. She was on ground and Abdul was trying to turn her around. I think he wanted to fuck her ass. She was trying not to point his ass towards him and was turning around as he followed. I knew that both were crazy for her ass only and wouldn’t leave her without fucking her ass. So as the lift gate closed and opened again in few minutes, she was bending down keeping his hand over Abdul waist and Basit was surely fucking in her ass. The lift door closed and opened in next 10 minutes. She was turned towards Basit and Abdul was surely fucking her ass. The lift door closed and opened again in 5 minutes. Both Abdul and Basit were getting dress and Gulafsa was sitting on the floor all naked. The door closed and opened in a while and they both existed out. They said something to the guards and they went inside the lift, taking Gulafsa clothes with them. As they both got inside the lift door closed. Basit and Abdul smoked standing near the lift gate. 5 minutes passed and I was wondering what the guards were doing inside. The lift gate opened and the guards were all nude, Gulafsa was sandwiched between them and they both were fucking her in both ass and pussy. The gate closed again and Abdul and Basit walked to the car. The opened the gate and both came inside. Abdul got in front seat and Basit in back seat. I looked at them and Abdul asked what I was looking. He said to drive and I started to engine but it didn’t start. It took 10 minutes for me to start the engine and getting a peep in the lift, Gulafsa was getting dressed and so the guards were. As the car started I drove back to my office. I dropped Abdul over there and got down too. Basit driver was already standing there. He took the driving and drove him home. 
I was so dejected, my childhood love was just been fucked right in front of my eyes. She was not only fucked by my boss and his friend but even by cheap guards. They turned her in a whore and there was nothing I could do about it. Abdul and Basit considered and pretended that I wasn’t looking and I pretended the same. I called Gulafsa and asked whether she was fine and she accepted that she was fine. I know she was lying but at least she didn’t know that I was in the car and had seen everything, of course in short parts. I asked that shall I come over or she’ll coming to my place. She made excuse that she was on periods and sick also, so we skipped the meet. I couldn’t meet her till Wednesday, and went to her office on Wednesday. She was on her place and after finishing my work I went to see her. She was absolutely fine and so stains of guilt or sadness was on her face. I didn’t ask her anything and came back to my office. Abdul was in office and Basit came just after I reached. He walked to me and smiled. I smiled back and he went inside. The door was opened so they talked something, they were saying that it was great that day and didn’t get chance again. Abdul proposed him to call her here and they could enjoy her in the office. Basit liked the idea and he called someone and said something in code words. After 30 minutes a girl arrived, she came to me and gave me Abdul card. She was wearing a Burkha covered from head to toe. The Burkha was semi-transparent and it clearly gave the view that she was all naked inside. Her boobs and bums were visible from outside it. As per her body structure I could easily guess that she was Gulafsa itself. But I didn’t say anything and she moved inside the cabin. She was standing near the table of Abdul and Abdul said something to her. She started to raise her dress and soon it was all gone. Indeed she was Gulafsa only, I have seen her nude several times and I can recognise her anywhere. She was all nude inside and before she could move a step ahead Basit came and looked at me. He smiled and I smiled back. He closed the door after it. Now there was no way to see inside, I tried to see from key hole too but they fixed it also. Maybe a shirt was hanging there or something else. She was inside for whole 2 hours and then Abdul driver arrived. I asked the driver and he said that boss has called him to drop someone. I understood he came for Gulafsa, but I didn’t say anything to him. The door opened and Gulafsa came out dressed again in Burkha. She walked straight to lift followed by driver. The lift went down and I pretended that I got a sales call and moved down with another lift.
As I reached down, she was already in the car and it moved. I tried to follow the car but it moved quickly and vanished in traffic. I reached to Basit office basement and to be specific the car was parked in the corner. So it was true, the girl who came was Gulafsa itself. The car was locked, lights were off and the driver wasn’t with the car. I parked my bike on other side and thought to do and see Gulafsa. So I took the lift and went to her office. Her colleague told me that she was out and hasn’t returned. Where the hell was she, if the driver had already dropped her, then where must she have been gone? I went to the basement and found the car still parked there. I thought to stay there and ask the driver about it. After 10 minutes Basit driver arrived in the basement. He moved to the Abdul Sir car and then knocked on the driver window. The door opened and Abdul driver came out of the car. He was sitting in the car already, but why. He got out closing the door behind. They both moved to the back door, Abdul driver on left one and Basit driver on right one. They opened both the gates and peeped inside, there head and one hand were inside. With second hand they were holding car roof. Two minutes later Abdul driver pulled out a Burkha out of the car and kept it on the roof. Just after that they went inside the car closing the gates behind. It was dark inside the car and so I tip-toped to the back wall of the car and then reached near the car. I went on my knees and sat just beside the car left door. I climbed up and peeped inside. To my dismay Gulafsa was inside. He face wasn’t visible but she was on her fours, sucking one dick and getting fucked from the other. The cheap driver was fucking her and I wasn’t sure that was it her own will or was she been forced for it. Anyways I didn’t find courage to knock the door. I looked inside several times finding then changing her direction, sucking one dick and getting fucked by other and then sucking another dick and getting fucked by first one. A moment came when she was been sandwiched. Riding a dick and getting fucked in her ass on the same time. This was the first time I saw her face, my darling Gulafsa, got fucking by six guys with a week. They were about to explode and so I rushed back to my position where I was. As expected both the door opened and both drivers came out. Few seconds later Gulafsa also came out. She pulled her Burkha and wore it up. She headed towards the lift and vanished inside.
There was no use of waiting there so as soon as both the drivers left I too headed back to my office. On this weekend we met, she showed at my place, we had passionate sex whole night and then till afternoon. In afternoon she got a call and she hurriedly moved out. I asked her but she said that she has some work. I proposed to drop her, but she went off saying she’ll catch a taxi. She moved out immediately and I followed her with my bike. She reached to a photo studio and a female colleague welcomed her there. I was thinking that she was going to get fucked by Abdul or Basit. But she came to the photo studio, and her colleague whom I knew already was there it. So it was nothing to be suspicious off, I returned back immediately. Next day I reached office and Abdul wasn’t there. He reached around 1 pm with few labours. They were carrying six feet’s long photo frames. They were three in numbers, so those labours fixed them inside and went off. After few minutes Basit arrived and went inside the cabin. He talked with Abdul about the frames where discussing something about it. As per their discussion, it was of a girl, who got shot somewhere and they got classy pictures of her. Basit asked did the photographer did anything with her so Abdul replied that how it’s possible to leave a girl untouched when they had shot her nude. He told him that all three of them had fucked her numerous times till late night. Basit said that he needs the same type of frames, but Abdul said that he had sent him another type of set. After the discussion was over they moved out, handing me keys of the cabin to lock it up. I went to lock the cabin but instead I was curious about the pictures so I went inside. The first picture was of a girl standing naked, she was shot from the back. Her face wasn’t visible. But a current passed my body. Holy shit it was indeed Gulafsa, the next picture was of her only, from the front. The face was been cut off and it was short from the neck. She was bending a little, holding her both boobs in her both hands. Third picture was her lying on the table on her back. She had raised her back with her elbows and kept her legs folded and spread part. The photo was taken such a way that her face was hidden behind her body. Her spread pussy lips were on the view. So she went there yesterday for this photo session and ultimately got fucked also. While I was closing Abdul laptop, the screen saver got off and wallpaper appeared. Immediately shivering went my spines, it was Gulafsa on the wallpaper, but nothing was hidden in it. She was sitting on a chair with her legs above the table, legs spread apart. Two dicks were in her hand, on either side and the guys were clicked below waist only. There was a caption on side of picture “Our Personal Slut.” Luckily I got a peep in Basit office as well. I was asked to bring a file from Basit office. His office had three pictures frame as well, with shooting done as face wasn't visible. In first one she was on her all four, nude obviously, her boobs were hanging and her face was turned opposite to camera. The second picture was standing pose, same as Abdul had from the back side. The third picture was from the front, she was standing with one boob in her hand pointing towards the camera, her second hand was downwards and her two fingers was inside her pussy. I peeped in the laptop also, it also had wallpaper. She was riding someone whose face wasn't visible and another guy was fucking her in her ass, whose face was hidden behind her head. Her face was clearly visible with immerse pleasure on it. I went back with the file, met her at exit and she showed no discomfort at all. 
Two days later I was on a sales call, just near Basit office. So after the call I decided to see Gulafsa. I went to the office and the receptionist wished me. I asked for washroom and she told me the way. Instead of going to washroom I went inside the office towards Basit cabin. As soon as I reached the door I halted. I peeped inside and to my shock Gulafsa was sitting there. Her jeans were dropped and lying near her ankles, no panty at all. The chair in which she was sitting was of glass itself. Her t-shirt was off her body and she was sitting topless. The t-shirt was lying on her table itself. I saw Basit who was seeing towards her, she didn't looked uncomfortable and was sitting and completing some register. Just then she received a call and she put her t-shirt on and pulled her Jeans up. I think the receptionist had called her and told her that I was there. I was not in the mood to meet her now so returned back immediately. The receptionist asked whether I met Gulafsa so I said that I needed washroom, didn't come to meet her up. I wasn't sure that Basit was fucking her in office or was just making her naked in office.
I do have local friends and I sometimes hangout with them too. One of them was a waiter in a five star hotel. He was well mannered and was too caring person. Two day later when I met him, he looked frustrated. I asked him the problem and he said that he and his partner were asked to serve drinks in a private party, but his friend was ill. He had helped me sometimes so I asked about it. He said that they would have been wearing a mask as they work for a reputed hotel and working in a private party could cause them job loss. For help purpose I suggested that I could help him out. I can come along with him and serve drinks and snacks over there. He opposed me as he thought my work was respectable one and working like a waiter was not good job for me. But I insisted him few times and he agreed. He got a call from the host who asked for third waiter also. And we asked one of our friends who agreed immediately. The party was about to start at 10 PM on Thursday night. So on Thursday I called Gulafsa about our meet. Before I could say that we couldn't meet, she herself announced that she will not be coming today. It was fine for me so at 9 I reached a posh area where the party was to be held. The catering manager gave us dress to wear along with the mask. We wore them and the good arrived. All food and snacks were readymade and oven to keep it fresh. There was no cooking to be held, and it was just serving to be done. The manager told us that we shouldn't object on events in the main hall and shouldn't stay there unexpectedly longer then required. He also told us that only we four will be the outsider and rest peoples will be guest only. Around 10 pm two police officers arrived, and we severed them some snacks and drinks. Later two more guys arrived and we did the same. Ten minutes later Basit arrived, I was shocked to see him but he was served the same. Within 5 minutes Abdul sir also arrived. As Abdul sir arrived the manager instructed us again, he told us as this was a private party, so girl will also come for entertainment so we mustn't do anything weird. 
I was suspecting that the entertainment must be none other than Gulafsa. As I was thinking that a girl in Burkha arrived. She went in straight and we stayed out of the main hall, until someone rings the bell. Few minutes later the bell ringed and I went inside. Indeed it was Gulafsa; she was sitting between the two police officers on the sofa. She was all naked and the police guys were molesting her, playing with her boobs, kissing her and playing with her pussy all the time. I served the snacks and turned back as instructed. After nearly 20 minutes I went inside again, till then rest two waiters had gone in once and the catering manager as well. As I was in this time she was been fucked in her ass and pussy by the two police guys. It seemed they were nearing climax and rest two fellows other than Abdul and Basit were getting rid of their clothes, it seemed that it was their turn now. I came out immediately. My turn came in next 15 minutes and expectedly those two guys were fucking Gulafsa and the police guys were telling Abdul that he wants to fuck Gulafsa one more time. Abdul was telling him that he can surely do that. I came back and was in the hall in next 40 minutes. Abdul and Basit were fucking her this time. Abdul was telling to Basit that he was crazy for her ass only and Basit admitted that he was fetish for Gulafsa ass only. I served then and then was back inside in 30 minutes. The police guys were again on her fucking her to core. And rest of them seems exhausted, the two guys left immediately as soon as I came outside. The police guy left in 20 minutes too. When I was back inside she was on the table on her fours sucking Abdul dick and Basit was fucking her again in the ass. Abdul said me to send the manager in 15 minutes. I came out and told the manager about it. The manager went inside in 15 minutes and came out immediately. He was along with Gulafsa holding her by her waist. The manager told us as service tip we were being allowed to fuck her as we like, then Abdul will take her to his place and fuck her rest of the night with Basit. My friends and manager was exited and they immediately went naked. They weren’t in mood to foreplay and started to fuck her in ass and pussy immediately. They were taking full liberty over mauling her boobs and slapping her bums. They didn't remove the mask and it was a relief to me. I didn't want to speak in front of Gulafsa as she could easily recognize me up. As both of them finished the manager took position in her pussy and I took in her ass. We fucked her to core and finished soon. She went to bathroom and cleaned herself, she came out in a Burkha and I dropped her to the car. There was a driver in the car already, Abdul and Basit was in back seat. Basit came out and look at her; she removed her Burkha and went inside. Basit too followed her giving her Burkha to me. He asked me to give it to driver. As Basit got inside the door closed and I went to driver seat. The driver took the Burkha and kept it on his side seat. Abdul was telling the driver that he'll get his chance with her too, and he must be patience about it. 
The car moved and they were gone, it took 2 hours to gather all the stuffs and leave the place. I went to Abdul house to check if the car was there or not, luckily it was there only, I tried to peep inside the house. Gulafsa was standing near the bonnet with her face settled on the bonnet and that driver was fucking her from behind. He was actually filling her inside as he climaxed just then itself. She walked back towards Abdul room after that. The house had few glass walls and I could see her walking naked to Abdul room. As she reached Abdul room Basit came out. He slapped her on bums and they both went inside. I had no way to get inside and see so I returned back. At noon next day I paid a visit to Gulafsa place but it was locked and she wasn't there. I went to Abdul place and saw a sight on her in the balcony. So she still was there, I also saw Abdul and Basit after few minutes in the balcony. They were mauling her boobs all the time but she was wearing a t-shirt now. I'm not sure that she was wearing any jeans or pants below or not as balcony was covering her body till her waist. As they went inside I waited there for 20 minutes but they didn't came out. So I returned back to my place and paid her visit next day. She was sitting at her place and was as normal as she could be. She hugged me even and kissed me also when no one was around. I wasn't sure that she was doing all this with her will or she was being forced into it. After few minutes Basit arrived and gave me an envelope. He asked me to give it to Abdul. I took the envelope and put it my pocket. While returning to my office I saw the envelope, it was opened already, may be the gum didn't stick it well. I opened the envelope and saw a note in it. It had title “Special Guest Service” and 5 date and time were mentioned on it. Below was an IP address of CCTV camera and a password. I knew that Basit Company services special guests few times and that day no other guests were welcomed. But why he was telling Abdul about it. I clicked the picture of the note and put it back in. Pulled my bag and applied Gum on the edge. After reaching office I gave it to Abdul sir. He smiled and took it from me, keeping that envelop in his pocket. 
The date mentioned on it was on Wednesday and time was 2 pm. Abdul sir left at 1:30 pm and in curiosity I logged in the IP Address with password on 2:15 pm. The scene flashed was terrible, a guy was lying on the couch, oiled up, Gulafsa was massaging that guy, and she was using her boobs to massage him up instead of her hands. What the hell it was, she was just an accountant, not a professional massager. As my office had lots to visitors and as it was afternoon only I was present in the office. So all the visitors came to me only, as they came to my desk, I minimized the view and after they went away I maximized it again. So when I resumed my view she was massaging his dick with her boobs. Another visitor and when he left, she was getting fucked in her pussy and he was near his climax. He grunted and filled her pussy. He sat on the couch and within a second Gulafsa was servicing his dick with her mouth. 10 minutes and he was back to action only to enjoy her ass. She was bending on the table and spread her legs, and that guy started to fuck her in her ass. Another visitor and when the visitor was gone, he was depositing his load in her ass. She got up and cleaned him when Basit came to view. He was in shorts only and he talked with the guy. Basit grabbed her boobs and pressed her hard, and was still talking with the guy. The guy had a smile on his face and then he went for a bath. He returned in 10 minutes, nicely dressed and that time I recognised him as a powerful and influenced person of the city. He too pressed her boobs and bums few more times and left immediately. Basit dropped his pants and reclined on the couch. She started to massage him with her boobs. He stopped her and came to the camera; he made a call and then made sign to come. Then he stopped the CCTV camera. Now it was all my assumption, Basit was calling Abdul to come over who was expectedly watching this like me. Later Basit and Abdul both had gotten massage from Gulafsa, with fucking her in the massage room obviously. 
For next four instances the events were same. Gulafsa massaged four guests on those days who were supposed to be influenced peoples of city. She gave them special massage and got fucked in both ass and pussy. Basit and Abdul followed the massage session, they got massaged by Gulafsa and they also fucked her. The things making me concerned were since the beginning no one used condoms at all, I know birth controls pills and I think she used that but it was heavy risk in unsafe sex. But either she didn't object or else no one listened to her. Anyways she was like a slut now and I know Basit and Abdul were fucking her on other occasions too which I wasn't aware off. I told her many times that we must go back home but she always rejected my offer saying that she has some problems in going back. I wasn't sure that she was willingly doing that or some kind of threat was her for this. She never told me and I never came to know about it. I was never been asked to visit to Basit office as my boss had stopped asking me to go there. Instead he was sending another guy over there, who was my junior. I couldn't say him to send me so I didn't say anything. But Gulafsa met me regularly at weekends now; she never missed it even if she was in periods and proposed to fuck her ass in that time. Her boobs and bums grew slightly bigger now. On one such occasion I observed that her bums had something written on it. It was very light and supposed to be written with some pen. I read it carefully and “Basit Property” was written on it. When I observed her pussy side to it “Abdul Den” was written. I didn't say anything to her and she never confessed anything about it. On next weekend she told me that she was having some work at office so she'll reach my place at Friday morning. I didn't say anything to her.
My junior mobile was accidently left behind in office, so I thought to drop it to his place while going place. I took the phone and reached his place around 10 pm after having dinner at some restaurant. The door was opened and I ringed the bell, but it didn't sound back. I knew he lived alone so just entered the place. He wasn't in hall and nor in kitchen so I moved to the bedroom. I opened the gate and as I was about to get inside I heard few voices. He wasn't alone for sure; maybe two more guys were with him. Just then I heard a car stopped at the gate. I was confused about it so I hid behind the bathroom gate. I looked at the gate and Gulafsa came inside. I was shocked to see her here. She stood in the hall, got rid of her clothes and called someone. The driver came in and she was standing nude in front of him. She handed him her clothes and wares and said 4 am to him. The driver turned back and moved away with his car. She shouted for my junior and within few second the bedroom gate opened and my junior along with two fellows came out. They all were naked already; Gulafsa objected that she supposed that he would have been alone. He said that if there is a problem then she can go back. She said that she don't have any problem. His friends started to talk with my junior and Gulafsa sat on her knees, started to suck his dick. She alternated between the rests two also, sucking all three of them in intervals. 
My junior told his friends that she was his boss friend's slut, and Basit has changed his office setup, he had packed office now and inside only she and Basit stays. She remains nude all the time and whenever he needs he fucks her in the office itself. No one in the office knows about it. He also told them that if anyone comes to meet Basit, she gets dressed but if he goes, he can go straight inside and Basit used to fuck her just in front of him too. Last night Basit asked any favour for him, so he asked Gulafsa for a night and so she was here. The talk was over so they moved to the bedroom, locking door behind. The window had curtains from inside, but due to airflow it moved few times giving a slight peep inside the bedroom. They all fucked her missionary one by one, followed by fucking in her ass, one by one, I only managed to see in every 5 minutes when AC blower turned towards window and curtains moved for few seconds. They made her suck them in between and fucked her again till core. It was around 3 am when they were finished. Gulafsa called someone and after 10 minutes the driver was on the gate, with her belongings. He pushed her on the wall and started to squeeze her boobs. She pushed him aside and said not here, in the car or in the company parking place. He didn't let her dress and they moved out. She climbed the car all naked and they rushed immediately. I picked my bike and followed them. Instead of moving to company parking the car moved outside city. It reached to an isolated place and the engine shut down. They didn't come out and I was assuming that the driver was fucking her inside. Just then a bike stopped near the car. I was far away and couldn't be seen. The bike was of night patrolling police and it had two riders on it. One of them knocked on the window and the door opened after a minute. The driver came out all naked and the police guy peeped inside. They slapped that driver few times and he was standing and saying something to them. I think he was offering to fuck Gulafsa. So after a few discussions one of them got rid of his clothes and got inside the car closing the gate behind. The car was locked and it remained locked for 30 minutes. The gate opened and as soon as that guy exit, next guy got inside. He kept the door locked for 30 minutes or more and he came out. They both climbed on their bike and rushed away. The driver went inside now, in the back seat. The car stayed there for next 20 minutes and engine started again. I followed it and it stopped in front of Gulafsa apartment. She got down and car rushed away.
I prayed from God to take her out of this mess, and God heard me, she immediately got Typhoid and was admitted in hospital for 10 day, events after events happened. As she was sick, Basit was desperate to fuck anyone else. There was a single girl in office name Nilopher; she also had assets like Gulafsa. Though she wasn't having assets as thick as Gulafsa, but thicker than normal girls. Basit and Abdul offered her lift and in the basement they managed to molest her, and fucked her. Instead of staying silent she reported the police. Her father was a lawyer so immediately the action was been taken. Both Abdul and Basit got arrested, the CCTV footage was obtained immediately and it took only 7 days to prove their guilt. They were held behind the bars and their family sold both the company to someone else and left the city. When she was back to office, her boss as well as my boss was change. She asked me whether we should leave to our country or should stay. I was concerned with Abdul and Basit advances, without them I didn't had any issue in staying. I said we'll stay. She smiled and we resumed out jobs. Just one question in my mind was that if she was been forced to do all that then it was a permanent halt to the situation, but if she might be doing that with her will, then she could resume whoring some day. She never confessed anything to me so I was just standing with questions, having no answers, and no way to get answers.
