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         Lara sashayed along the corridor from the dining car to the sleeping car, where her single compartment was waiting. She’d been on a visit to a friend in Oslo whose 25th birthday had been that weekend, and now she was going home on the night train. 


Lara’s long, fair hair curled down her slender back, falling all the way down to her nicely shaped bottom. She was wearing a black top, tartan mini-skirt and high-heeled black shoes. Her legs were bare. Her green eyes glittered, owing, perhaps, to the glass of red wine she’d just had in the dining car, and perhaps because she was feeling a little randy and wanted to play with herself. Her friend had told her about a threesome and how great it had been to have sex with another girl for the first time. The thought had turned Lara on, and now she wanted to fantasise about something similar. She arrived at her compartment – number 12.


Lara got out her key and lifted it towards the keyhole, but her hand froze when she found the door was already open; she knew she’d locked it when she’d left it earlier. She checked the number on the door, confirming that it was indeed her compartment. Lara cautiously pushed the door aside and felt her knees go weak at the sight that met her… A young couple, two complete strangers, were in her compartment. The woman stood leaning with her back to the wall; in front of her stood a man who looked as if he was in great need of something. From the few clothes they were still wearing, Lara surmised they waited tables on the train. The classic black skirt and apron were stretched around the woman’s bottom, while her white blouse lay in a heap on the floor. The man had taken his shirt off, and it lay on the floor amongst the woman’s clothes. He was still wearing his trousers, but the bulge in front threatened to burst them open at any time. At the moment Lara caught sight of him, this was what she saw: a beautiful, naked, muscular torso, visibly turned on – ready to release the waitress’ voluptuous breasts from the silky red bra that held them captive. 


Lara stood stock still, waiting for the moment of revelation. In recent years, she had developed an intense lust for big breasts. She wasn’t a lesbian, so that wasn’t why. Perhaps it was because her own tits were pointy and small that these enormous breasts excited her this way. Not for the world would she miss seeing this woman’s large breasts naked, so she kept absolutely still and stared – stared intensely, like the horny voyeur she actually was at that moment.


The man unhooked the woman’s bra. Enormous breasts with stiff, red nipples plopped out. He pressed her tits together and upwards, and Lara, not even noticing, bit her lower lip. Then he started kissing, licking and nibbling at her tits. Suddenly though, a certain wildness possessed him, and it looked like he was no longer capable of proceeding calmly. He released her bulging breasts and pulled her skirt up around her waist. Then he swiftly loosened his belt, letting his clothes fall to his knees, and his bulging dick sprang out. Completely wild with desire, he pulled down her panties, grabbed her hips and made as if to push himself inside her. She stopped him, however, with her strong slim arms, a blurred look and breathy voice: “Not yet, love, not yet.” A look of pain crossed his face as he calmed himself. 


Wishing that the woman had not stopped him from thrusting into her, Lara slipped one finger down to the wettest place on her body. Staring, she saw how the man found the waitress’ secret place and could see how his body trembled as a couple of his fingers stroked the opening between her pussy lips. She was obviously dripping wet as the man became even more excited from feeling her. 


He put one finger against his lips, licking it clean of her juices, before wetting it again and letting her taste herself too. Lara could see how the woman pressed herself against him while he tenderly rubbed her clit. It wasn’t long before Lara could both see and hear her cum. She looked at those beautiful tits of hers, while her small cries revealed how gorgeous her orgasm felt.


Lara glanced down the corridor – at that precise moment, the woman was rather loud. She was clearly at her peak, but the corridor was quiet. Lara concentrated on the pair once more, just as the man covered the woman’s mouth with his hand to stifle her groans. 


“Only one person’s supposed to discover us this evening, not the whole train, remember,” he said insistently. 


Since his hand was not enough to silence her moans, he stopped the circulating movements against her clit and, getting her to kneel down, thrust his bursting cock into her mouth. Now it was his turn to start groaning.


Just then, Lara heard someone coming down the corridor. She was standing there with one hand up under her skirt, sneaking a peek at a couple making love in her compartment – and with a definitely horny expression on her face. Making the decision on impulse, she slipped into her compartment rather than run off down the corridor. She met the man’s blissful look. The woman sucking him glanced up but didn’t stop what she was doing. Groaning, the man looked back at Lara. “Maybe it’s time to lock the door now,” he said hoarsely. 


As if in a trance, Lara did what he said. She then stood there, wondering, not knowing what to do next. Neither did she want to say anything, not wishing to break the sexual excitement that hung thick in the air. She wanted the strangers to make the next move. He gave her an intense look and beckoned her to come closer. When she was standing right beside him, she felt one of the woman’s hands reach up to her bottom underneath her skirt and begin to move towards her clit. The waitress continued sucking him, however, while he held her attention with an ‘I want to fuck you’ kind of look. 


Then, when the woman’s fingers found what they were looking for, she almost swooned with pleasure. The unknown woman’s practised fingers then proceeded to give her the ultimate clit treatment. Lara closed her eyes, letting herself be carried away by those wonderfully suggestive circular movements. She felt how her orgasm slowly began to build itself up, noticing, at the same time, the man’s fingers unbuttoning her blouse. As her firm, bulging tits were exposed to his view, and she was on the point of cuming. Then she felt him licking her stiff nipples – wildly since he too was close to orgasm – and, as the woman ‘took’ her roughly below, she exploded in one of the most wonderful orgasms she had ever experienced. She bit her lip to stop herself shrieking out loud, but couldn’t help groaning loudly, throwing her head back as her orgasm swept through her.


When Lara returned to life from her ‘little death’, the couple were both staring at her. The man had ‘saved’ his orgasm so the two women could enjoy his dick without further ado. 


Now it was the waitress’ turn to lead. She drew Lara over to the compartment’s one bed and lay her down on her back. She then stood on her hands and knees over her, letting her enormous breasts dangle right above Lara’s face. The man watched them from a couple of feet away, his hand around his dick, which was standing stiffly to attention. 


Lara looked up into those glorious tits, grabbing them and pressing them into one another so that she could lick both nipples at once. It was the first time she’d ever done such a thing, and she noticed how horny it made her. While she was kissing, nibbling and kneading away, she was aware of the man coming round behind them. It was obvious that he’d pushed into the woman from behind because she suddenly startled moaning much more loudly and her tits began swinging over Lara’s face when she let go of them. 


To start with, the man thrust calmly in and out of the woman who knelt over her. They both groaned, and Lara was aware that she too wanted to share in his lovely hard dick. As if he could read her thoughts, she suddenly felt him thrust hard inside her. He fucked her rapidly, and she could hear how horny having two hot wet pussies in front of him made him – two pussies he could fuck exactly as he liked. 


Then he pushed his dick back inside the waitress, clearly building up towards coming as those big breasts were now being pitched about so quickly and violently that she had to hold on tight to be able to caress them at all. The couple’s groaning revealed how close they were to bursting point. Lara quickly reached down to her clit, wanting to cum at the same time. She too was already at her limit and felt herself coming with them, heard how their three orgasmic cries mixed with each other: his like a roar, and the woman’s a low shriek and her own an overwhelmed gasping.


Having caught their breath following their inner storms, it was almost as if Lara’s powers of speech returned: “You two are so gorgeous. What have I done to be honoured with this surprise visit to my compartment?” she asked. 


The couple looked archly at one another, and then the woman said: “We saw you in the restaurant car today and both of us thought you looked so utterly lovely. Your long fair hair around your lovely face; your slim brown legs. We wondered what the rest of you looked like, tasted like and felt like. Since we work on board, it wasn’t very difficult to come to you… hm… well, at least into your compartment.” 


The woman gave Lara a flirting smile: “We just really wanted to have you – which I still do, for my part – maybe I can lick you a bit while you play with my boyfriend? Then you can have all of him to yourself afterwards?” 


Lara answered by positioning herself on all fours on the bed, the man in front of her and the woman’s head between her legs. Lara felt the man’s strong hands around her head, could feel how he longed for her to encircle his dick with her hot lips. She gently licked his dick until it was wet all over before letting it slip into her mouth and sucking him with calm control. The woman pressed her hot tender tongue into Lara’s clit, rotating it gently before beginning to increase the pace. Automatically, Lara immediately increased her pace, getting the man to press her head harder into his crotch while his breathing became heavier. He was rock hard again. 


Continuing to lick her, the waitress now stuck a cautious finger up inside her. She was already so wet that Lara felt as if her juices were running out of her. That familiar feeling of approaching orgasm built up inside her, and she had to let the man’s dick go to make sure she didn’t bite it. Taking her head between his hands, he lifted her face and gazed into her eyes as she was about to cum. Then, when she was on the very edge, he did something unexpected. He said: “Stop, Mia. Don’t let her have it quite yet. I want us to make it even better for her. And anyway I’ve just got to fuck her now – make room for me.”


He knelt down behind Lara and above Mia. He took a firm grip of Lara’s buttocks, pinching them almost, and pushed inside her with a long, low moan. Then the familiar, lovely rhythmic movements began, like waves going through her, while Mia’s tongue vibrated crazily against her clit. If that weren’t enough, one of his moistened fingers started playing around her bum. He circled the opening without going any further, and it gradually became clear to her that she’d have to ask him if she really wanted that finger inside her. 




OEBPS/images/9788726407228_cover_epub.jpg
ON THE NI
TRAIN





