
Lia

Lia usually took the same way home from work everyday. Why she had cut thru the city when she usually took the expressway she didn’t know. She was in a run down part of town when she got the flat. Exiting the car, she stared at the tire and cussed. Running her fingers thru her long black hair, she rolled her eyes and went back to get her cell phone. But another stroke of luck, the door was locked. She stared thru the window into the air conditioned interior at her phone lying on the seat, and the keys in the ignition. With the sun going down, it got dark quickly in this part of the city. And there were already long shadows across the street and no lights in the street lamps. 

Looking up and down the street, she sees no pay phone in sight. Not that it mattered, her purse was on the seat beside her cell phone, and her slinky black mini skirt and white sleeveless top had no pockets. She never saw her attacker coming. One minute she was alone, the next she was on the ground, her arms and legs numb from the blow to the back of her head. She tried to get up, but he kicked her in the side. The breath exploded out of her body, and she felt the fight leave her body. He drug her up by her hair and threw her across the hood of her car. She squealed as her arms and legs were pressed against the hot metal of the hood, and tried to fight as her top was yanked hard from behind, laying bare her 30 C tits. 

She tried to scream, but he slammed her face against the hood of the car three times and she was stunned, looking at the bright red blood against the white paint of the car. Her nose was shattered and her jaw hurt. She was too weak to fight as he pushed her skirt up across her firm, round ass and yanked her panties hard, ripping them off her body. He pulled her hands behind her and tied them, and she felt his hands on her. He squeezed her ass and probed her asshole with a callused thumb. She felt his cock slap against her ass when he pulled it out. She moaned and begged, tossing her head from side to side till he seized her by her hair again. 

She started to cry when the tape was pulled across her eyes and he rolled her over. His hands groped her bare tits and his cock was a hot sweaty shaft against her leg. Then she felt him line up his cock with her bare pussy. She screamed when he stuffed it into her. He hit her for it and she stopped. Her ears rang from the blow and he ground his hips against her and fucked her long and brutally.

He shot his seed into her and slumped across her chest, suckling at her tits and squeezing her ass. When he stood again, she prayed it was over. He pulled his cock out and just stood there, squeezing her tits and pulling her nipples. Every time she squealed, he slapped her. She cried out when he twisted her nipples hard, and he punched her in the face. She felt her eye swelling with the blow, and he hit her again. He hiked her leg up over his shoulder, and she felt his cock press against her ass. While she was no virgin, her ass was untouched. His cock surged into her and she tried to scream. But he had anticipated this and locked his hands around her throat. She felt him squeezing her throat and choked, gasping for air. She thrashed around as he speared her with his cock. 

The fuck this time was more brutal than the first. More brutal than anything she had ever felt before, and she could feel her insides tearing from the abuse, but there were stars exploding in her head and she passed out before he finished. When she woke, it was very cold, and she tried to sit up. Her hands were untied and her eyes were uncovered. She was naked on the sidewalk, her car nowhere in sight. Looking around, she felt her head throbbing and blood crusted on her face and legs. 

She moaned when she saw the dark forms stagger from the alley. There were five winos, all drunk, and all rubbing their growing erections and looking at her. She tried to get up and run, but they were on her before she could move her sore body into action. One of them grabbed her and rolled over with her on his lap, she looked up and saw another of the filthy bums just before he slapped her. Her head lolled to the side and she felt the bum under her force his cock into her abused ass. She screamed and tried to fight, but the one standing over her slapped her again and two more grabbed her arms.

Another of the homeless men was between her legs and forcing his cock into her sore slit and grabbing her tits in his huge hands. As her ass and pussy were abused, strong fingers forced her mouth open and another cock was forced in. She choked on it for a while as she was brutalized, then she got her wits back and bit down hard. She didn’t sever it, but he screamed and staggered away. His friends laughed at him and another of the men punched her in the face so hard she nearly blacked out again. 

When the next cock was forced past her lips, she tried to bite it off, but her jaw was broken and she could get no leverage. He fucked her face as she choked on the cock in her throat. One by one, they all fucked her. All of them in every hole. She was so battered and sore by the time they finished that she couldn’t move. Then one of them stood over her. She knew it was the one she had bitten. She tried to struggle when the cold metal pressed against her pussy, but there was no strength in her. The shaft of rusty metal was forced into her pussy and deep inside her body. When it ripped her cervix open and tore her uterus apart, she passed out from the pain.

She woke up in the hospital. She was bandaged and her jaw was wired shut. The doctors told her what had been done. She had lain in the street all that night, and been sodomized by more than a dozen men before a bag lady had notified the police. Her sphincter had been torn beyond repair and she had a colostomy. Her uterus had been so damaged, they’d had to perform hysterectomy. She had to have reconstructive surgery on her shattered nose and had at one point bitten the end of her tongue off. As he went down the long, long list with her, she felt tears roll down her face, her left eye was damaged and she could not see out of it, three fingers on her right hand were broken beyond repair and had been amputated. 

All in all, it took her more than two years before she could walk again, and she never left her home. They never caught any of the men that did it, and three years after her night of horror, Lia Maxia, a promising young model from Greece committed suicide.

