Broken Birthday Vow

By Lost Night

WARNING: This story is fiction and should be treated as such. The following story is for the entertainment of ADULTS ONLY and contains descriptions of explicit sex. If you are not a adult or reading sex stories upsets you DO NOT read any further. If it is illegal in your location DO NOT read.

Hi my name is Lucy and I'm a cousin of Cleo. I'm 19 years old and have black hair, green eyes and my stats are 32G-24-34. I'm currently enjoying life without any sort of aim or purpose in a career and will try anything in ways of jobs or training. As I'm still trying to decide what I want to do in life, but aim to have fun no matter what I end up doing. On the way I expect to have many adventures and experiences. 

Well my birthday had arrived. The last year had been so eventful to say the least. But that I was determined to be all put behind me. I had made a vow as from today my life was going to be turned around and become normal again. This thing I had inside of me wasn't going to control me no more. It had caused enough damage in my life. Enough was enough. Today really was going to be a new page in my life and now I was nineteen I couldn't act so stupid no more. It was time for me to grow up.

Anyway I'd been working for a few days as a secretary. My supervisor realised it was my birthday and had said that it was always expected for the persons birthday to go for a drink after work. Plus it was a good way to get to know some of my work colleges. Even if I was just a temp. I believed it was just a case of going to a pub for a drink after work. So I needed to dress for work and the drink after. With this in mind I looked at the summer dress the old man had given me recently. It was dark blue and came down to mid thigh in length. The skirt was a broad pleat and the top was cut to dip between the tits but shaped round them to support them. Under this I wore just a light blue satin and lace thong. The satin was a strip that covered my pussy and the elastic band. This was edged by a thick band of lace up the sides. The only other thing I wore was a pair of strap 3 inch shoes.

Work itself was nothing different except some people had got me a card and they'd got me some flowers. But the rest was just a normal day. Then as we was finishing a group of about ten people came to me and said to get my things as we was off out. My supervisor led the way. The place we arrived at didn't look like a pub. It didn't have a sign up to say what it was. But it did have a few names of beers on the wall and also that it had Sky Sports and BT Sports for the sport on TV. There wasn't even any windows. All there was is a dark thick door.

Inside it did just look a fair bit like a pub. They had a bar. Tables and chairs. But it was more big sofas and coffee tables than the usual type you get in a bar. Also there was a TV, Jukebox and dart board. So nothing different really. There was a young early mid twenties woman behind the bar. She looked a bit more masculine than most women. But that was all. There was two other doors to it apart from the main door. One marked private. The other had a sign pointing towards it saying toilets. As I say, nothing strange. They had a sign behind the bar too saying light snacks. Then listed them. Basically some sandwiches and pies. One of which I ordered as I'd hardly ate all day. My supervisor handed me a drink too. Smiling he said “Happy birthday Lucy, this is for you” it was a half pint glass full of spirits by the looks of it. Tasting really bad confirmed it. But I had to drink it.

Time passed and the night was more like just a drink after work than anything special. The food I'd had filled a hole a bit. The drink though was making me very lightly drunk and in need of the toilet. So I went towards the door that the sign pointed at and went through it. It led to a dark corridor and in here was the toilets. There was only a emergency exit sign really lighting up the corridor. I entered the toilets and did my business. Coming out I saw the exit sign pointed the other way and that noises was coming from that direction so I decided to investigate in my light head.

Coming out of the corridor I found out why it was so dark. I enter a fair sized room that was full of snooker tables. The only light was coming from the ones above the tables. The noise was louder in here. On the third table up was three men. Two of them was playing and the third leaning against the wall watching. I should have turned and gone back into the bar. But for unknown reason I didn't. Instead I walked up to the table just passed where they was playing and lent back on it watching them play.

After a few minutes the man leaning on the wall came round to the side of me and asked “What's up darling” I don't why I said it “It's my birthday” “So you having fun birthday girl” he asked. I thought for a second and answered “No not really” he then said “If you was with us you'd be having fun” and smiled a wicked looking grin. A moment pasted and then he said “So are you here with friends” I replied “Yes” I don't know why. Because I hardly knew any of them. He then added “So where are they” “In the bar” I answered. 

A few minutes passed before he then said “So how come you are in here and not with your friends” I didn't reply straight away. But then finally said “I was bored really. They are older than me” he asked “So how old are you then today birthday girl” for some reason I giggled as I said “Nineteen” and he said in a playful and half in a evil tone “Legal then” and his two friends laughed at that. Another few minutes passed again when he said “I think you should go back to your friends before I get ideas” his tone was more serious now and added “Plus won't they be missing you” all I said was “I suppose” and pushed myself off the table and walked back to the corridor.

Entering the bar area I didn't see anyone I knew in the few people left in there. Where I'd been sat was deserted. I walked over to it and picked up the spirits mix. Drinking the half a glass that was left straight down in one. Then with it just making my slight drunken state a little worse so I was now a little drunk compared to slightly. I took the glass to the bar. The woman behind the bar said as I placed my glass down “You looking for your friends honey” “Yes” I replied “They left. You want another drink” pausing for a moment I then replied “No thank you” and walked from the bar. But I didn't head for the door. I headed back up the corridor.

Only a few minutes had passed since I left here. But straight away looking a the table that the men was at. I saw that there was now just the two men playing and the man I'd spoken too was gone. The two men smiled at me as I went up to them. They said nothing as I didn't too. After the slightest pause I continued on up the room. Because I'd not seen it before. As I'd not looked. But now I saw another exit sign above a opening in the wall. That is what I headed for. 

Reaching the opening I saw that there was concrete staircase that I couldn't see the top off the way it was designed. It was as if something was leading me as I just started to climb. My heels on my shoes echoed around the bare concrete walls and steps as I climbed. First up one flight and onto the second. Reaching the next landing there was a doorway. But I ignored it and continued on to the next flight of stairs. Looking up as I stepped onto the first step of the forth flight. I saw nothing up there as I continued to climb with the only noise my echoing heels hitting the concrete step.

Stepping onto the landing at the top. Suddenly a man stepped out blocking my path. It was the third man. The man I'd spoken with. I raised my head to look at him in the eyes as he stood quite a lot taller then me. At least a foot. In fact more. He said nothing and neither did I. He wasn't much older than me by the looks of it. I'd say twenty three or four. Leaning forward he kissed me on my lips. I didn't respond. He went back and looked at me again. Still saying nothing. He leaned in and kissed me again. I didn't respond again. So he broke the kiss again.

Silence came from both of us as moments passed. All we did was look at each other. This time his hands came to either side of me head. As not only did he lean in. But pulled my head towards him. Again our lips touched. But this time I responded. Kissing him back. I don't know why or if it had to do with him now holding me. But the kiss became more and more passionate. My hands went to his waist and held it as the kiss was very passionate. Then we broke and gasped for air. Looking at each other. Still nothing was spoken between us. We went back to another passionate kiss instead.

While kissing this time his hands released my head and slid down onto my shoulders. I felt his fingers take hold of the straps of my dress and start to pull them down over my shoulders and down my arms. As they lowered. More of my tits came into view as it also lowered the front of my dress. Till as my straps slipped off my hands my bra less tits came fully into view as the front of my dress fell to my waist. One of his hands went to one of my naked tits and started to caress it. I melted to his touch but continued the passionate kiss.

On we went without a word been spoken between us. While still caressing my tit. His other hand moved down my body. Sliding down over my stomach. Onto my crotch but straight passed and onto my thighs. Till it reached it's target. Then it slipped under the hem of my dress and started to slide back up my legs. I was allowing this to happen. Even as he reached his end goal and pulled my satin and lace thong to the side and started to rub my already wet pussy. I had to even break the kiss to moan out in passion. Even though I'd vowed not to give in to this feeling again. It was quick becoming a broken vow.

This man knew somehow that I was ready for this. I wanted this or at least could get me like this. My hand was going for his fly. But he blocked it. Then stopped touching me and broke the kiss. He stepped back. Took hold of his fly and pulled down the zip. My eyes looked and watched as his hand went inside and then pulled out a cock already hard and stretching out to about nine inches. Then he grabbed hold of me and spun me round. He flipped my dress up and pulled my thong out the way. Then put the tip of his cock to my pussy lips. I almost collapsed. But his thrust into me and me grabbing the hand rail in front of me stopped me.

This man quickly got into a rhythm fucking me and groping my tits as he did. I turned my head back to look at him and he leaned in and kissed me as he did. Still nothing was said between us. This had just become a passion fill quest between us. Not a social thing. I could feel him nipping my nipples as he pumped his cock in and out of me. He cock full of it's little veins and bumps was sending thrills through my sensitive pussy. His pace was good too.

Sudden he just stopped. Pulled his cock out of my pussy and put it back in his fly and zipped up. Then without a word he just started to walk down the stairs. I was confused. So I said nothing. But after a moment or too. I straightened my thong and pulled the straps back up my arms and onto my shoulders. Covering my tits back up as I did. Then followed him back down the stairs. I couldn't see him all the way down or even when I got to the bottom. I walked back into the big room. As I reached the table just next to the one his two friends was at. I saw him back leaning against the wall. Nothing still was said.

Leaning back against the table next to the one they was playing on just like earlier. I couldn't help but lightly run my hand over my body as I watched them play. This didn't go unnoticed. But it wasn't the man from before who came next to me. But one of his friends that was playing snooker. He put his hand on my face and turned it to face him then leaned forward and kissed me. I responded to this man without hesitation. Even though it was a different man. Kissing him as passionately as I had the other man. While I still groped myself through my dress.

This man wasn't going to hang around. His hand went straight to the strap on my shoulder and started to pull it down. Which wasn't the most shocking bit. My own hand went to the other strap and started to pull that down with him. My bare tits was soon in view and this man immediately started to kiss, suck and lick my nipple and tit. I never seen him approach. But the man he'd been play snooker with was now at my other side and started to do the same. I looked up and saw the first man was still leaning against the wall watching this.

While they continued to grope, lick, suck and kiss my tits and nipples. I hooked my hands into my dress at my waist and pushed it down. All the time never breaking my gaze at the man leaning against the wall. Once the dress landed on the floor at my feet. This left me just stood in my strapped heels and my light blue satin and lace thong. I then stepped forward to the snooker table the men had been playing at. I don't know if it was just to step into the light or to show this man what he could have.

The two men came back either side of me. One went back to kissing, sucking and licking my nipple and tit. The other turned my head and kissed me. As he did I felt his hand go into my thong and to my pussy. Lightly at first he started to rub my pussy lips and clit. I just stood there moaning and panting as I never looked away from the man leaning against the wall. The man who was rubbing my pussy and clit started to rub harder and faster inside my thong. All I could do was purr to this.

Without really knowing or realising what I was doing. I stepped back a stap from the men. Then looking at all three of them I hooked my hands into the side of my thong and pushed it down my thighs and then legs to the floor. Calmly I stepped out of it and stood here completely naked. One of the men grabbed me and pushed my over the corner of the snooker table. So my feet and legs was on the floor on the end side and my head and tits was hanging over the side of it. Suddenly a cock was in front of me and I opened my mouth and took it's head into my mouth. I then felt my ass been spread apart and something come between my ass cheeks. A tongue then started to lick my pussy. Oh it felt so good.

These two men continued to work me like this. I in turn sucked each of their cocks as they swapped positions. Both of them took a turn of licking my pussy. It was now that the man finally moved from the wall and over to me. The man with his head buried in my ass and licking my pussy moved. I felt a cocks head on my pussy lips instead. Then it entered me. Just as the man from the wall grabbed hold of one of my tits as he leaned down to my ear. For the first time since when I first met these men did one speak to me “You are going to be having three extra presents birthday girl” and he kissed the back of my head. 

The man was fucking me was keeping a good rhythm. As I continued to suck the other man's cock.                                                                                                                                                                                             The first man just continued to grope my tit and now stroke his cock with his other hand. This went on for a few minutes. Then I was turned over onto my back. My feet placed on the edge of the table so my legs was spread but bent up. My head dangled down off the other side and had a cock put in my mouth. While the first man positioned himself between my legs and then pushed his cock into my pussy and started to fuck me. As he did the third man started to grope my wobbling tits as I reached out with my hand and started to stroke his cock. I was in heaven but was going to do the same to this man as he'd done to me.

After a few minutes had passed. The man fucking me you could tell was enjoying it. But I stopped this by pushing him away from me with my feet. Then I raised myself up so the cock in my mouth fell out and I realised the third man's cock. I stood up and just walked off naked towards the corridor that led to the bar. Making sure I wobbled my ass as I did. All I heard was “What the fuck” as I entered the corridor. Entering the bar I found that even the few people left in it was gone. The only person here was the barmaid. She smiled at me as I entered naked and she said “I see the boys are having fun. Fuck I'd love to fuck you girl” I sat down facing the corridor with my legs spread wide. 

Only a moment had passed before the three men appeared. The man who'd fucked me twice first and he was also the one who spoke “Fucking hell look at you girl. Your just waiting to be fucked. Well your going to get all three presents at once for what you've just done” and he grabbed me. One of them laid down on a coffee table and I was placed on top of him facing him with his cock in my pussy. The second man stood in front of me and put his cock in my open moaning mouth. The man who'd fucked me twice positioned himself behind me and then pushed his cock into my ass. All at once they started pump their cock out of the hole they was in fucking me.

Right here in the bar on a table I was getting fucked off three strangers and loving every minute of it. As I was getting fucked. My tits was been groped and my ass squeezed and slapped. They was pushing their cocks into me as far as they could. Sometimes they went fast and other times slow. I orgasmed twice as they fucked me like this. Soon though after my second orgasm. They all pulled their cocks out of me. The guy who fucked me first then grabbed hold of me and lifted me up off the floor and lowered me onto his cock as he stood up just in front of the bar. Then started to bounce me up and down on it. He did this till he shot his cum deep into my pussy.

After he'd dropped me to the floor another of the men came up to me. He lifted one of my legs and rammed his cock into my pussy as I stood here on one leg. Then started to fuck me fast and deep. As he did I could feel my tits bounce and my nipples rub on his hairy chest. This sent waves through me and as he too filled my pussy with his cum I orgasmed again. I didn't get a moment though as the third and last one of them bent me over a bar stood and rammed his cock into my ass. Then started to fuck me furiously. While did the barmaid leaned into me and whispered in my ear “When they've finished and left it's my turn” then kissed me. Finally after been fucked hard and rough. The third man came filling my ass with his cum.

Once he'd pulled his cock out of my ass. I stood and stumbled back landing onto a padded bench with my legs wide. Cum was seeping out my ass and pussy. I watched as the men just pulled up their trousers and left. The barmaid though was now sat next to me and turned my head and kissed me. As she did she groped my tit. Then stopping she stood stripped of her clothes and climbed onto the bench. Her pussy was just in front of my mouth. She grabbed my head and pulled it to her pussy and said “Right you little bitch suck and lick my pussy or get punished” and I did as ordered.

It wasn't long till I was starting to do things without been ordered. She laid down on her back on the bench. Then with her legs spread I went back to licking and sucking on her pussy and clit. While I did I also finger fucked her and groped her perfectly formed average sized tits. At times too pulling and twisting her nipples. She grabbed my head and pulled it in to her pussy as her body started to shake and buck as a powerful orgasm went through her. Screaming out load as it did. I felt her juices go all over my face. Till finally she let go of my head.

For a while I just sat on the bench naked looking down at my body. Thinking as I did. How could I keep doing these things and why. Even when I got up and went into the back for my thong and dress. I was still in some sort of deep thought daze. Feeling so confused as I walked back into the bar dressed. The barmaid came up to me and kissed me deeply on the lips and slipped a beer mat into my hand. That's my number honey. I'd loved to fuck you sometime and then let me out the door. Even going home it was all a daze and for some reason I kept hold of the mat.

THE END
More Soon.




