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         He caught a slightly later train that morning. More passengers got on at the next station, and an unusually gorgeous young woman took a seat on the other side of the aisle. She was in her mid-twenties, slim and with short, dark hair. Her jacket barely covered a lovely pair of pert breasts.


Then he noticed that she was smiling coyly at a male passenger who had sat down in the seat opposite her. This made him curious, and he wondered if they already knew each other. But it was hard to say. 


After a while, she took off her shoes and started rubbing one of her feet. Erik studied her sexy feet. They were slim and feminine and looked even more attractive through her black tights. He suddenly realised that he had been staring at her legs for quite a while, and when he looked up, their eyes met once more. He detected a glint in her eye and a teasing smile. He noticed that she was still glancing at the other passenger. He glanced discreetly at the other male passenger and saw that he was staring quite openly at the woman. 


When he turned his gaze back to the woman, he saw that she was rubbing the other man’s leg with her foot. Just then the ticket collector came past, so she stopped for a moment, but carried on caressing the man with her foot as soon as he’d gone past. After a while, her foot wandered up the man’s leg, and continued up the inside of his thighs, only stopping when it reached his crotch. The man slid forward slightly on his seat to make it easier for her to reach him. Then she started rubbing his crotch with her foot, while he laid his head back, just enjoying it.


Erik didn’t even try to be discreet anymore. She smiled encouragingly at him, making it obvious that she liked someone watching. The woman whispered something to the man. He nodded and opened his flies. Out came an impressive erection. Both the length and thickness were well above average. Now she started using both feet to massage his cock. She also pulled up her skirt and started rubbing her pussy through her tights. She had no panties on underneath.

 They kept it up for several minutes, with Erik as the observer, just enjoying the display. He could feel that he had a colossal hard-on and rubbed himself surreptitiously through his trousers. He didn’t dare get it out, but it was obvious from the woman’s expression that she wanted him to.


Suddenly, the man made some muted noises, and the next moment he shot his load all over the sole of the woman's foot. The woman let out a moan too and pressed her hand hard against her pussy. She pulled one leg up onto the seat, giving Erik a great view up under her skirt. She kept on rubbing her pussy.


It didn’t take long before she was finished too. She pulled her skirt down and laid her feet in the man’s lap. He had already got a tissue out and started drying himself off. He also dried off the woman’s feet, and then she put her shoes back on. She picked up her handbag and disappeared off down the corridor.


Not long after, the man’s mobile phone pinged. He read the message and smiled knowingly, then turned to Erik and said, “I think the toilet’s free now.”


Erik didn’t immediately realise what he meant, but when the man nodded towards the corridor, it dawned on him. He started to realise that he was part of a set-up.


He knocked cautiously on the door. Erik was a bit embarrassed, but she just smiled and asked, “Did you enjoy the show?” 

         He nodded in affirmation, and she put her hands behind his neck and kissed him.


“You might have realised that my husband and I are exhibitionists, and sometimes we let other people join in.” 

         She had already started opening his trousers, and before he figured out what was happening, she had got hold of his rock-hard cock and was wanking him slowly. 


She pushed him down onto the toilet and knelt down. She started off by licking the tip of his cock gently, then slid her tongue down the underside, all the way to his scrotum. She sucked his balls into her mouth, then carried on back up towards the tip of his dick. This time, she let it slide into her mouth, which she used impressively. 


She looked up at him with her brown eyes, brushing the head of his cock with her tongue. It was an incredibly erotic sight, and when he felt her lips close around him again, he realised he was getting close to orgasm.


He was already turned on after the erotic show they’d put on for him in the train compartment, so he whispered that he couldn’t hold on any longer. She kept him in her mouth, and when he came in a violent orgasm, she swallowed as much as she could.


He just went along with it. 


She stood up, pressed her bum against him and lifted up her skirt. He caressed her sexy bum, then let his hand slide between her buttocks and in between her legs. She moaned and pushed against him with her bum. He felt himself getting hard again.


He pulled down her tights and felt her wet slit. She moaned loudly when he slid two fingers in and out of her, brushing and rubbing her clitoris.


She turned away from him and asked him to fuck her. He stood up and rubbed the head of his cock against her opening, then guided it into her from behind. She was still nice and tight, as they stood upright making love against the washbasin in the cramped compartment.


He looked at her in the mirror. She had her eyes closed and was biting her bottom lip. Erik increased the tempo and took her harder and harder. She let out some sobbing sounds as he put his hand up her blouse. He massaged her breasts, ramming into her harder and harder.


It wasn’t long before she cried out loud, but Eric wasn’t quite sure whether or not this was her orgasm. Then he felt her muscles tense around him. He let loose orgasm number two and pumped his load into her in a long and explosive climax.


They clung onto each other, exhausted, until he sat down on the toilet again. She stayed with him and sat down on top of him, with his cock still in her. She leaned her head back and opened her legs. He slid his hand down from her breasts and over her stomach until he reached her bush. They sat in that position for a few minutes while he rubbed and massaged her pussy, his cock still inside her. Incredibly, she managed to achieve yet another orgasm.


Now they were both fully satisfied, and they dried off as best they could. Erik went back to his seat while she stayed behind to change her tights. Fortunately, no one was waiting to use the toilet, but even if there had been, neither of them would have cared...  
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