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         The train ride lasts seven hours, and she has filled her bag with candy and things to read. Well, not all her things to read are really suitable for the train; she just couldn’t resist the Best of Lesbian Erotica 2003 on sale at the railway kiosk.

 It's not rush hour, the train car is quite empty, and she feels that the only thing in her bag that is actually interesting is the erotica book. She moves around a little, tries to catch a glimpse of other passengers. There is no one near her, neither in front nor behind. Just a bunch of kids in the four seats in front. The book is calling her name. "And girls accuse guys of thinking with their cock?" She thinks with a grin and pulls it out. 


The first short story draws her straight in, she sinks back into the seat and feels the heat rise in her cheeks and spread in her body.


“Travellers from Oslo Central Station.”

         She is startled, tries to close the book and put it down without showing the cover, fumbles with her wallet, and finally manages to pull out the ticket. She smiles at the conductor, hoping that he didn't see anything, then watches the uniform disappear in the opposite direction and sighs a bit. She looks around again. The kids are picking up their bags and rucksacks. They are heading to the restaurant car. Great, now she can read undisturbed! She picks up from where she was interrupted and dives right in. The second short story is even better, soon she is breathing heavily, and she finds herself almost grinding on the seat. The seam of her trousers has placed itself strategically over her clit, and her panties are stuck to her since she is so wet.

"Good book?" A voice says, and she jumps in her seat. She slowly turns her head and looks up into a pair of blue eyes over a freckled nose and a plump mouth. The girl smiles questioningly, just a tiny twitch of her mouth reveals that she's understood what is going on.

"Eh, yes. Pretty good." Her heart is pounding, and she didn't hear anyone coming into the car! The girl reaches out her hand and smiles wider.

“Nina.” "Hi. Ane." Their handshake is firm. They both have slender yet strong hands. Nina's eyes seem to burn on her head and throughout her body. She can't really tell whether she is scared or excited, but before she has decided, Nina says: "So here you are, reading porn by yourself on a train. And it looks like you might want to adjust your pants a bit to reach better, too."

She blushes, what can she say to that? But Nina doesn’t wait for an answer, she just sits on the seat in the middle of the car and leans towards the window, still staring at her with those electric blue eyes. “Let me see.” An electric shock in her pussy, it runs through her! 

“I don’t know if I can do it while you are watching.” Nina just smiles, naughty. “Should I come over there and help you out?” She raises her eyebrows.

“No!”

“Get going, then.”

Shit. A strange woman is ordering her to masturbate on the train, and the absurd excitement of the situation suddenly takes over her. She smiles freely and jerks her belt open. Opens the buttons, pulls them down a bit to get better access. She fixes her gaze on Nina and lets her hand slip into her trousers, loosens her panties from her sticky pussy so she can dip her fingers in her own juices."Look straight ahead, just pretend that you're alone." She obeys, relaxes her shoulders, sinks into the seat and begins to massage her yearning clit. If she were alone, she'd be taking it slow, but now she is so horny that it isn't possible. Now she just has to follow the wavy feeling inside her and leave it alone. She can see Nina out of the corner of her eye, her slender figure sitting and watching her, like a hunting feline. The thought makes her even hotter, and she feels the blood rush in her ears.Nina stands up abruptly and comes to sit by her side. A hand sneaks up underneath her sweater, and she gets goosebumps of pleasure on her skin. Her trousers are in the way, so she pulls them further down. Nina takes it as an invitation, and she sticks her hand inside her panties. Her fingers slide over the smooth labia, teasing and stroking the entrance so that she almost stands up in the attempt to get them in. Nina stops. Puts her lips close to hers and says in a low voice:

“Do you want me?”

“Yes!”

“Say it.”

“I want you. Now! Please, I’m dying, please!”Nina seems satisfied by the answer, and she sinks three fingers inside her throbbing depth. She stifles Ane's moan of surrender with her own mouth.


“Continue to touch yourself!” She places a finger beneath Nina’s hand and feels a smile opening up on her face. Nina grabs her around the neck, holds her so that she can look into her eyes as she lets her fingers slide in. She hears her own helpless moans over the sound of the blood rushing in her ears every time Nina fills her up. Her fingers work hard, she knows it might happen any minute now, and she tries to coordinate her movements with Nina’s thrusts. Suddenly the waves wash over her, and she laughs as her muscles cramp and tighten around Nina's fingers.They lean in towards each other, after a while, Nina slowly pulls her fingers out and Ane buries her face against her neck. She is still giggling, and Nina smiles.

“I’ve never heard anyone laugh out loud when they come. Was this a hilarious experience?” She takes a deep breath and smiles back."No, it was just amazing. And inspiring. Move a little bit; there is something I want to explore." She pulls Nina's shirt up out of her trousers and places a hand on her stomach. She pushes her backwards a little so that she can reach her back. Unclasps her bra with a light touch and moves to the front. She stops when she feels the contour of one of her soft boobs, then she takes it in her hand. Nina has closed her eyes and is leaning back in her seat. She grabs her nipples with her thumb and index fingers, rolls them back and forth for a while. Nina writhes with the movements and moans.

"I knew you had lovely boobs. I just needed to touch them to make sure." A low, hoarse voice. She loves tits. Firm and smooth tits with nipples just waiting to be licked. She has managed to free her other arm so that she can squeeze Nina's warm thigh. She kneads it slowly and firmly, while with her other hand, she caresses her breasts. Nina twists and turns and searches for her lips with her own. She continues to tempt her, she wants to fulfil all of Nina's senses, to give her so many different feelings that she does not know where one ends and the other begins. Reluctantly, she lets go of Nina's breasts to stroke her stomach along her waistband. She opens the buttons and zipper without taking her lips off Nina's, and she sticks her fingers inside Nina's panties.


“I want to feel you grind against me. To hear your moans as I caress your warm skin. I want to feel my fingers inside you, spread your juices all over me. Mmh, you’re dripping wet... Your delicious and smooth, warm and eager pussy under those thick trousers. Pull them down, I want you to spread your legs before me. Then I... I want to get inside you. I want to enter you, fill you up, feel you throbbing around me.” Nina moans, grabs her shoulders, shakes her.


“Give it to me!” She breathes in abruptly as Ane circles her clit and massages it firmly.

“Oh! No, take me!”"Oh yes, I will, soon. First, I want to bring you to the edge. To touch your clit that's hiding there like a pearl inside an oyster. I can feel you are swollen, and your labia throb under my fingers. Yeah, I could come again just by touching you!"

Nina gives in, rests her head on Ane's shoulders and spreads her legs wider. Stifling her moans, she begins to rock her hips rhythmically. Suddenly Ane pushes her fingers in, no longer wanting to resist the temptation of giving pleasure to the delicious pussy she has in her hands. She keeps their mouths close together as Nina arches her body. She feels around, brushing two fingers on her soft, rough and spongy g-spot, occasionally pushing and thrusting deeper. Nina cries out. Ane smiles, horny and fulfilled by her conquest. The movements become more intense so that she almost can't sit still. They both moan loudly, and Nina comes so hard that her juices pour out over Ane's hands and thighs.

They breathe hard, slowly sink back together. Ane waits until she feels Nina relax a little before she pulls out her fingers. She licks her hand with a satisfied smile on her face while Nina carefully adjusts her clothes. The conductor announces over the loudspeaker that they will be approaching the next station in ten minutes. They smile at each other, slightly embarrassed.


“Would you like an orange? And we have a few hours left to get to know each other, too, if you want to.”
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