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Adult Reading Material

My phone buzzed in my pocket as I settled into my seat. It was late and the train car was nearly empty and dimly lit. I saw one person in the front as I walked to the back and found my seat. The light above my seat was off and I left if that way as I hoped to get a little bit of sleep on the way home. 

No other suckers had to work as late as me today I guess. Most were probably home with their loved ones by now. 

I looked down at my phone and smiled. 

Miss you. Sent you a video....had some fun tonight. 

It was a text from my boyfriend. I sighed and typed out an answer.

Oh yea? I wish I had time for some myself, been slammed at work. Miss you too. What kind of fun?

The end of the year was always a mess at work and I had no time for anything outside of work. It also didn’t help that my commute was over an hour each way. I was dead tired by the time I got home and barely had time to heat up a frozen dinner before I slid into bed.

I looked out the window at the dirty train station.

Winter was always such a drag; the drab cold weather was a start but the kicker was the fact that my boyfriend always had to go away for work around this time. 

I thought I could use this project at work as a distraction but the long days only seemed to make my loneliness more apparent and I didn’t even have any time to find some action on the side.

The phone buzzed in my hand and I read his message.

Watch the video and you’ll see.

I wondered if Shane was luckier than me on that end. 

He was a great guy but his frequent traveling made for some long droughts when it came to sex so early on we came to an agreement around an open relationship. 

When he was here, we were absolutely exclusive but when he went away for weeks and sometimes months at a time, the floodgates opened and we were able to do whatever we wanted as long as we didn’t do it in secret. Sharing was half the fun after all. 

I loved to hear about his sexual escapades in Europe and he loved to hear about mine back home. It was a great way to keep our relationship fresh and keep the sexual frustration to a minimum. 

Unfortunately for me, this month’s project had come at the worst possible time and coincided with one of his trips leaving me with little time for some adventures of my own. 

I opened my mail app and noticed the email from Shane. 

It was sent just a few minutes ago and was simply titled ‘enjoy, I know she did.’ 

I took out my headphones, put one ear bud in my right ear and plugged them in before starting the video.

It was one of Shane’s homemade videos that he loved to send during his travels. 

He knew how much I liked to hear about his escapades when I was all alone at home so he made sure to keep me up to date on everything. It certainly helped if there was a visual aspect to his story telling as well and I was never sad to see an email with a large attachment.

He was in a hotel room and was holding the camera at around chest level. It pointed down towards the bed he was on and gave me a clear view of a naked woman who was lying on her back. 

She was pretty, red haired and had a look of delight on her face as Shane’s cock slid into her eager pussy. The camera panned down from her face to her pussy and the back up a few times to establish the shot. I could see her breasts bounce up and down as he fucked her.

My ears were greeted with the noise of their moans and grunts and I shifted in my seat as my body responded to the homemade pornography I was seeing. 

I felt my panties dampen just a bit and licked my lips in anticipation of more. 

“Good afternoon.” 

The deep voice to my left broke me out of my reverie and I jumped and moved the phone out of sight behind my right leg. 

The video didn’t pause and I could still hear the moaning in my right ear as I looked over at the source of the voice. 

The empty seat next to me now had an occupant. He was a handsome black man in a suit. He was still standing and taking off his suit jacket which he then placed by his left side near the window. 
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