Sleeping Beauty

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. 

After what happen a few days ago I was feeling depressed a little. Also in my bed and breakfast the builders was back and I was trying to avoid their boss. So after hearing for the last few months all about the big action blockbuster at the cinema I decided to go. It was the last day of it's run. So if I didn't go today then I would have to wait till it came on TV. As I didn't have anything but the normal TV channels as I couldn't afford it or even have my own place to put it in if I could afford it. I feeling tired but still decided to go see it.

Getting ready I put on a lace and satin teddy in soft pink with a tie up front on the tits. On top of this I wore a flowing, summer skirt type thing. That was pleated and vert loose fitting. In white with red and yellow flower patten on it. For a top I wore just a denim jacket that buttoned up the front in blue. On my feet just a pair of flat shoes. Lastly I brushed my hair out and put on some light make up before setting of to the big multi cinema complex on the edge of the city. Which I had to get too by bus.

Arriving at the cinema I found that the film had been relegated down to the smallest screen now. As not many people was seeing it by this time. With it coming to the end of it's run. The person on the counter even sort of gave me a look of 'why you asking for that film' when I got my ticket. Making my way into the screen that was right down in the bottom corner of the building. The first thing I noticed that no one else was coming down this way. Even the toilets was deserted when I stopped to use them before going into the screen. Which also looked quite empty. As it could seat around three hundred people in it and there was only about ten.

Seating myself toward the middle area. But close to the aisle. I settled into the seat to watch the film that was due to start in a few minutes. A yawn came over me just as a man settled into the row behind me. He sat a few seats behind my shoulder to the right. I took no further notice of him as the lights went down for the film to start. The moment it was dark the screen came to life and the film started. I yawned again feeling even more tired now it was dark apart from the light from the screen. The film looked good as the action started right away.

Only a few minutes had gone by as my head dropped as I nodded with sleep. It must have been a few minutes till I opened my eyes again. As the film had moved to a part I know it wasn't on before. But I was determined to stay awake and watch it now. So sat there fighting as my eye lids kept getting heavy. This went on for about ten minutes till my head dropped again and I was asleep. Again I don't know exactly how long I'd been asleep. But on waking the film had moved on again. That wasn't the only thing that had moved.

Upon my senses coming about me. I realised that someone was now sat next to me. Turning to look it was a man of about forty sat in the seat to my right. While I looked at him he turned and smiled at me. My eyes was still opening and closing heavily. As I was still falling asleep again. Managing just to see that this man was the man who'd been sat in the row behind me. As that man was gone and this man had a look about him that the man who had sat there had. But I fell asleep again before I had chance to say anything.

When I next woke up. The film wasn't what came to my mind or eye sight. As I could feel something in my lap and also something wet on my neck. My mind groggy from been sleepy and also having only just woken up. It took me a little to realise that he was kissing my neck and as he did. His hand was between my legs in my lap. Rubbing my pussy as he did. Even though I had opened my eyes. Which he had noticed. He did noting about stopping what he was doing. Instead he said to me “Hello my sleeping beauty. You just stay relaxed” and I did as he said. Falling back into a sleep.

Next time I woke up. The man was still with me. He was currently kissing me on the lips. As he broke this I looked down and saw that my skirt was pulled up at the front and his hand wasn't now rubbing me through my skirt. It was now on my teddy rubbing my pussy. Also I noticed that a couple of the buttons on my jacket had been undone. Showing the top of my teddy a little from under it. But still I was too groggy and sleepy to stop any of this. Instead I just slipped back to sleep I was that tired still.

Waking again the film was still going. As was this man. He was still kissing me on and off. Between which I looked down and saw that now my jacket was completely undone. Not only that but also so was the bottom of my teddy. I could see my thick neatly shaped pussy hair clearly in the light from the screen. Below my hunched up skirt. The man while he kissed me also was groping my tit through the teddy and now rubbing my pussy lips and clit with his other hand. It felt that good. I did nothing to stop him. The sleep came back over me too right now.

Upon waking for what was going to be the final time. The man was still groping my tit. As well as now kissing my neck, ear and French kissing me. Immediately I responded to this. For reasons unknown to me. As my brain was still groggy. His other hand was no longer rubbing my pussy. As I looked down I saw my legs was parted slightly and his hand was between them. I felt his finger sliding in and out of my wet pussy. It was this moment too I sensed it. Or should that have been him.

Turning my head towards the aisle. I saw that there was another man stood here. He had his cock in his hand and was wanking it over me. Just about a inch away from my mouth now. As soon as he realised I was awake. He pushed his cock towards me. The head of it started to force open my mouth. Till the head of it was in my now open mouth. Then he started to thrust it forward and backward in my mouth. The the other man finger fucked me and groped my tit. This went on for a bit.

The man who was finger fucking me suddenly stopped and pulled his finger out of my pussy. As he did he said “I think your dripping pussy says you want something more than a finger in it. So come with me honey” and he stood up.  Then just grabbed hold of my arm and pulled me up. My skirt fell down to cover my exposed pussy. But my tits was still exposed between my open jacket. But still in a daze or groggy manner I set of slowly walking as the man pulled me into the aisle. Then down the steps towards the exit of the cinema screen. Passing the bottom the remaining people must have seen my exposed tits from the light of screen.

Taking me out into the corridor still with my tits on view to anyone. Luckily it was deserted. It was now too that I realised that the other man was following too. They pulled me not into the men's toilet. But the women's toilets. This too luckily was deserted as this area just seemed not to get anyone around it as this was the screens the films was finishing there run. Once in here the man who had put his cock in my mouth. Stayed guarding the door. While the other man removed my jacket and skirt. Leaving me stood here just in my teddy. That was undone at the bottom and had my tits hanging out the top.

Stood behind me I felt something come between my legs and touch my pussy lips. I realised that it was his cock. Even in my groggy condition as he started to slide it forwards and backwards between my legs. Rubbing my pussy with it as he did. I let out a light moan of pleasure. As I stood here quite limply. As he did this his hands came round me and on to my tits groping them as he continued his thrusts. I could see all this happening now in the mirror above the sinks. Also the other man watching it as he had his cock in his hand wanking while still guarding the door too. The feeling this man was giving me with his rigid and bumpy cock. Sliding backwards and forwards on my pussy lips and clit was incredible. I was already close to orgasm.

After he'd been doing that for a while and turning my head to kiss me too as he did. I felt and saw him in the mirror position himself to penetrate my now soaking wet pussy. It was so wet you could see his cock was dripping with my pussy juices. This was just going to help him as he placed his cocks head on my pussy lips. Then powerfully and forcefully he entered my pussy to the base of his cock. With a slow but power filled rhythm. He started to fuck me as I still just stood here groggily letting him. Watching as his cock pumped in and out of my pussy in the mirror. Seeing my tits shake as he did.

I heard him say to me as he fucked me “This is just what you came the cinema for isn't it you dumb slut. Pretending you was a sleep and letting me grope you” and then he started to fuck me with strong, deep thrusts. Even in my dazed, groggy state. This was heaven. It pushed me over the edge too and a massive orgasm ripped through my body. Making me collapse forward and having to grab hold of the ledge in front of me. To stop myself falling to the floor. But the man just continued to fuck me strongly and deeply.

The new position I was in bent over allowed him to fuck me quicker too. Tossing my head back I watched him fucking me in the mirror. Looking at the big smile on his face as he saw me looking and saying “That it honey. Watch me fuck your come fuck me body” and then slapped my ass as he drove deeply into my pussy. I did just that. Watching fascinated as he drove in and out of my pussy. Seeing my tits swing and roll around under me. My ass ripping ad he thrust forward. The look on my face as he fucked me and how he would grope my tits and squeeze my ass as he just went on and on fucking me.

Sometime had passed and he still was showing no signs of orgasming himself yet. So now he pushed me down onto the floor on my back and spread my legs. Positioning himself between them. He pushed his cock into me hard and deep. Then started to fuck me fast and forcefully. I could feel my tits wobbling on my chest with each thrust into me. I'm sure too that I was been shoved along the floor too his thrusts was that strong and power filled. Looking him he was still smiling as he fucked me. On he went doing this for sometime too.

With drawing his cock from my pussy. He stood me up again. As I faced him he put his cock back between my legs rubbing my pussy as he slid it backwards and forwards again. After a short spell of this and him groping my tits. I orgasmed again. Which made me even more cloudy in the mind. He grabbed me now and lifted me up off the floor and placed me sat on the sinks with legs spread. Coming in between my open legs he put the head of his cock on my pussy lips. Smiling at me still he said “Fuck honey you have one hell of a come fuck me body. I'd love to fuck it all day too. But needs must I'll have to just finish off. As I have to go pick up the wife” and with that he rammed his cock into my pussy to it's base.

With a hard and fast rhythm he pounded into my pussy. I just sat there leaning back watching the smile on his face grow with each thrust into me. Reaching his hand up he squeezed my tits hard and rough. As his face started to finally change from a smile to a grimace. As he crushed my tits harder. I could feel his cock twitching at this point too. Suddenly he pulled it out of me and started to shoot his cum all over my thick pussy hair. Till it finally could spurt no more. He stepped away from me and as he did I slid off the sinks and landed on the floor. On my knees. Just as I did I felt another load of hot, sticky cum splash onto my tits and chest. It was the other man shooting his cum on me.

Both of the put their cocks away while I just knelt there with cum all over my pussy hair and tits. Then the man who'd fucked me said to the other “Come on son. Lets pick your mother up. Remember our deal. I let you watch and you won't tell” and the other replied “That was better than porn on the internet Dad. I won't tell mum” and they went out the door. I thought about it after. The other man did look young. I'm not even sure he was eighteen. But I don't know. But at the time all I thought was I should leave too. Even though I was in a women's toilets. I never clean up. I just dressed with the cum still on my pussy hair and tits. Soaking into my clothes as I put them in place. Getting lots of looks as I left.

More Soon
THE END.



