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caste in Hyderabad, India. Less than 24 hours before the great earthquake in Quetta,
which is now in Pakistan, she came into the world. The quake's estimated magnitude
ranged from 6.5 to 7.7, causing the death of 30,000 to 60,000 people, many of whom were buried
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alive.

Amitra's family was wealthy, her father being an essential industrialist in the dominant
industry region of Asia. They estimated that his wealth reached 800,000 U.S. dollars in 1935.
Amitra became the estate's sole heir after her mother passed away two years before her father.
Because of smart investments, her successful business career, and the generosity of her
benefactor, her inheritance grew to a value of over two billion dollars in the U.S. when she passed
away in 2011.

Most people considered Amitra a beautiful child. In history, most people were devout and
superstitious. It was whispered throughout the region that her birth and beauty caused the great
earthquake. Many believed that the Gods sent her as a warning, which was not to be ignored, that
they were unhappy with the lack of holiness shown by most citizens. They forced Amitra to live
with this unfounded belief. Former friends snubbed the family, harassed her, and threw things
at her. Her father's businesses began to falter and lose money. And so, it came to be that her
parents sent her to America to live with distant relatives who knew nothing of the burden the
family was being forced to bear. As an explanation, they were led to believe her father wanted
her to get an education that was not available in India. Her father agreed to pay each year the
equivalent of one year’s salary earned by the head of the household, plus Amrita's education
through college, medical, and clothing expenses. Because this was a great boon to the family, they
eagerly agreed.

The family Amitra now had to live with comprised a mother, father, twin sons, and a daughter.
It didn't take long before they started treating her similarly to Cinderella. Mindy, the youngest
daughter, resented the attention Amitra was receiving because of her beauty.

In 1948, events affected Amitra and changed her life. Mahatma Gandhi was assassinated in
January, and that event caused her father to find his businesses floundering quickly. This incident,
plus the death of his beloved wife two years prior, caused his health to spiral downward. They
also believed the transistor and computer inventions to be two of the causes of his business'
downfall. He died in April that year, and his estate fell to Amitra, with a Swiss bank as the Trust
company. Seventy-five percent of her inheritance, or $600,000. U.S. dollars were to be invested in
growth companies in Europe and the United States. They placed the final twenty-five percent, or
$200,000, into a savings account to collect interest only.

In the school's principal's office, Amrita received the notification of her father's death and met
with the Swiss bank's U.S. representative. They warned her never to tell a soul of her inheritance.
They gave her a secret account number, password, and phone number. She was taken to a



corresponding bank with the representative and opened both checking and savings accounts, and
she insisted on a deposit box in their vault. She and the bank were to keep them secret, and she
could withdraw $200.00 a month, which was wired from Switzerland, the equivalent being
$2,200.00 in 2022. At sixteen, she could raise her monthly withdrawal to $400.00 a month. When
she turned eighteen, she could have access to all her money.

It was about the time of her father's death that the twins, who had reached puberty a couple
of years before, had other things in mind for Amitra, who was approaching thirteen, and that's
when Amitra's life changed for a second time. Unbelievably, their sister egged the boys on and
tried to convince them that Amitra, being naive, would make a good patient in their doctor games.
Using the fun experiences and enjoyment they shared when Mindy was the patient, she stated
Amitra would also enjoy the game.

It was a while before they learned their parents were attending their friend's anniversary party.
Their children were to be left alone with orders that they better be good, and no one was in charge,
but they were to take diligent care that Amitra was cared for. They said they would be good and
obey all the rules they lived by.

Amitra could not play games with the children. She never complained because she did not like
any of the kids. They had always been cruel to her, so being left alone was a blessing. That fateful
day, when they asked her to join in the games they were playing, she hesitated, but they
convinced her she was welcome and would have fun. They started by playing some simple board
games, and after a while, Amitra relaxed and enjoyed herself.

When it was bedtime, Mindy said, "Let's put on our pajamas, and then we'll play a special
game." Amitra was growing excited because this was the first time being treated equally. With
anticipation, she looked forward to the particular game. Mindy changed clothes, and while
waiting for the rest, she poured everyone an equal glass of cola with one exception: the glass she
would give Amitra had about 1/2 a shot of her father's liquor. Mindy had noticed that over the
years when her parents drank liquor, they would get a little nutty and act silly with each other.
Because she felt Amitra was a tight ass, she bet that the drink would loosen her up and she would
accept her role in the game. She removed the Doctor game and two five-foot lengths of what was
once a long jump rope from the back of her closet and waited for the others to appear. She felt
exhilarated and a little wet, anticipating what she hoped would happen.

They all got together in Mindy's bedroom. Amitra was dressed in her pajamas. Under the
circumstances, she also wore her underpants. Mindy explained the game to Amitra. She was to
be the patient in a doctor's office the first time around, and then they all would change places,
each taking a turn as the patient, nurse, and doctor. She instructed Amitra to lie on her bed, and
if she wanted, she could close her eyes, which she did. Mindy stood by Amitra's head, with one
boy by her side and one at her feet. Jimmy, the boy at her side, held the stethoscope. He
unbuttoned the bottom two buttons on Amitra's top and placed the instrument on her stomach.
As he rotated it, pretending to examine her, Mindy examined her hands and Joey her feet. Even
though the alcohol had taken effect, she realized that there were hands all over her body, and
that's when Amitra felt uncomfortable.

When Mindy felt Amitra resist, she slipped the loops at the end of the ropes around her wrists
and tightened them. She motioned to Jimmy to hold her arms tight and then tied the cords’ other



ends to the bedposts. As Amitra struggled, Mindy whispered in her ear that she would hurt her
and cut her face if she did not lay still and play the game. Amitra stopped struggling, but she
whimpered. Mindy said, "That is my good girl. Now, we will examine our patient."

Having played this game many times before, Jimmy unbuttoned Amitra's top, exposing her
newly budding breasts and revealing her hardening nipples. Mindy told the boys to wait a
minute. She left and went to her parent's bedroom and into their closet, where she took down her
father's Polaroid camera and ten packages of film from the carton that had contained the film.
Returning to her room with the camera loaded with the film, she found Jimmy fondling Amitra's
breasts, and Mindy took her first picture. She told Joey to move up and suck on her other breast.
She took a photo of her two brothers licking Amitra's breasts. Putting the camera down, she undid
Amitra's ponytail and ran her fingers through her hair, occasionally tugging it. She said, "Amita,
open your mouth." Amitra would not do it, so Mindy pulled hard with a handful of hair and said,
"Open your mouth, or I'll pull out all your hair."

Mindy spat a large amount of spit into Amitra's open mouth. Amitra gagged, so Mindy said,
"Swallow my spit, or I will do it until you do." Amitra swallowed.

Mindy said, "Okay, boys, let us see what is under her pants, but wait until I get my camera.”
Holding her camera angled above Amitra's stomach, she said, "Okay, take down her pjs; oh my,
look at those ugly panties." She took a couple of pictures and then told Joey to rub her pussy.
Anmitra tried to pull away, but Mindy told Joey to hold her legs. The boys did as told; Mindy put
her face next to Amitra's and said, "Come on, girl, you know you like it. Say you like it."

Amitra would not say it, so Mindy grabbed a nipple with her nails and pressed them in.
Amitra yelled.

"Say it, or I will cut off your nipple."

Amitra screamed, "I like it!"

"Now say you love Joey touching my pussy; please, Joey, do it to me again."
Amitra repeated Mindy's words. Mindy said, "Joey, take off those ugly panties."

Joey followed orders, then Mindy said, "Hey guys, let us inspect her pussy. Joey spread her
legs apart so I could get a good picture. "

"Now, Jimmy, you are going to lick her pussy, and Joey, remove your clothes and stand next
to the bed." Joey was hard as a rock as he stood near the bed. Mindy told him to move closer to
her hand. She placed Joey's cock in Amitra's hand and said, "Rub his cock, girl. "

Amitra, now very frightened, began rubbing Joey's hard-on while Jimmy continued to lick her.
After Mindy took a couple of dozen pictures, she went around to Jimmy, slid his pants down,
and played with his balls, squeezing as she had done many times before to remind him she was
his boss. She told him to get undressed and get on the bed.

Amitra started yelling, realizing what was happening, "No, no, don't do it!"
"Don't do what?" Mindy smiled and asked.
"Don't put him inside me."

Mindy slapped her face and said, "Shut up. We will do whatever we want. You are our sex
slave now and forever. If he wants to fuck you, you will say yes, please. Got it?"



"No, no, please don't do it!"
"If you agree to do whatever we ask, he will not fuck you. Do you agree?"
"Yes, I will."

"You better do whatever we ask whenever we tell you. '
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"Jimmy, climb up and put your cock in her mouth. Amitra, you will lick him and suck him
until he comes in your mouth, then you will swallow every drop. '

He did as he was told, but it lasted for less than 2 minutes, and Amitra tried to swallow but
could not take it all. Mindy, laughing, wiped his come all over Amitra's face. Joey came
simultaneously, shooting his load all over the place. Then she told the boys to spread Amitra's
legs apart. Mindy had taken pictures, all the while capturing everything and taking close-ups of
Amitra's vagina.

Mindy took off her pajamas. She climbed on top of Amitra, sitting over her face, and told her
to lick her pussy. Amitra did as best she could while Mindy took pictures, and the boys watched,
still holding Amitra's legs apart.

Tired of the exercise, Mindy got off the bed and walked to the end. She went to her draw and
took out a jelly-like substance and began rubbing it all over Amitra's pussy. Then, with difficulty,
she slid a finger in and started pushing in and out, then two fingers. Amitra was yelling at the
pain, and it became unbearable. After a couple of minutes, Amitra appeared to pass out.

Mindy, realizing what had happened, kept from panicking, went to the bathroom, and got a
glass of water. Returning, she splashed Amitra's face and began slapping it. Amitra came, too.
With Amitra still tied up, her tears flowed again. Since the bed was king-size, the three kids
jumped on the bed with Mindy between the two boys. Joey started fingering Mindy, and Jimmy
sucked on her nipples. Mindy grabbed Amitra and began a long climax, holding Amitra tight.
Then she put Jimmy's cock in her mouth and sucked him until he climaxed again. Even though
she found it difficult, she continued to take pictures of herself and the twins. She told Joey, "You
know what I want, get the jelly."

Mindy turned over, laying on her stomach. Joey greased Mindy's butt and climbed on top. It
took a few tries, but he slid his penis slowly into her anus. Jimmy took pictures, enjoying the
scene. Mindy moaned a great deal, and Joey came in her. After a bit, the three began posing for
the camera in various sexual poses. Finally, Mindy realized it was getting late, and their parents
would come home soon.

The boys gathered their stuff and headed to the shower and bed. Mindy grabbed Amitra's hair
and, holding tight, said, "If you ever tell anyone what we did tonight, I will show the pictures of
your sexual acts to Mom and Dad and then pass them around the school. Then we will hurt and
cut you bad. Do you promise not to breathe a word of this?"

Amitra finally felt relieved, believing the nightmare would soon be over, and said, "I promise
I will never say a word to anyone. "

Mindy said, "You better not, and remember you are mine to do with as I please. Do you
understand and agree?"

"I understand, and I will do everything you ask. "



Mindy untied her, handed her pajamas and panties, gently tapped her behind, and instructed
her to go to her room, saying, "Good Girl."
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