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ASHLEY HELD ON AS THE train wobbled back and forth on its track.  There were a couple open seats but she didn't want to risk any small talk with strangers. It was too early and she hadn't had her coffee yet. The train emerged out of a dark tunnel into the bright morning sunlight. Ashley squinted her eyes as she looked out the window. As her eyes adjusted, the city came into view. It was a beautifully bright city. The buildings  shined like new.  Impressive architecture and futuristic designs made this city stand out from all others in the world. The train she was on was a monorail on a raised track, approximately twenty stories or so high. So it gave the passengers aboard a great view as it entered the city.  She breathed a sigh of relief, it was a long train ride to get to her destination and the journey had drained her.  

“NEXT STOP: BOXING HEIGHTS.”  The announcement went through the loudspeaker.

Oh good this is the first official stop within the city limit. My stop should only be another fifteen or twenty minutes away.  With that announcement a handful of passengers moved towards the doors, awaiting their stop.  Two girls in their college uniforms scooted by Ashley.

“Excuse us,” one of the girls said as she passed. 

Ashley’s eyes followed them as they moved to the door.  Wow I know this city is known for it's sexual freedom but those skirts are really short for a school uniform.  As they chatted with each other, one of the girls bent over to place her bag on the floor.  Her skirt rode up instantly exposing her most intimate areas to everyone behind her, and Ashley had a front row seat for the show.  The schoolgirl hadn't minded the quick exhibition show, in fact, after she stood, the girl just continued with her conversation as if everything was normal.

Ashley felt a wave of heat hit her. Oh no, it hasn't even been six hours since my last release. Am I really due for another one already?? I'm not far from my stop. I hope I can make it home.  Ashley's face had turned red and she waved her hand in front of her face trying to cool herself down. She tried to avert her eyes from the schoolgirls but they were extremely distracting. Their bodies seemed very close to each other as they giggled and conversed.  They poked and tickled each other, their skirts jumped and lifted as they squirmed. The other passengers didn't seem to pay them any mind, how normal is this behavior?? Did I bite off more than I can chew moving to this new city??

The train pulled into the stop at Boxing Heights. A handful of passengers got off including the school girls. Ashley breathed another sigh of relief but the damage was done. She was aroused and as a newly emerged futanari this was a big deal.  Her dick had easily doubled in size since those girls caught her attention and she knew it would only get bigger if she didn't do something about it.  She looked down at her crotch, she wore a tight pair of leggings and there was a clear outline of her cock running down her right thigh. She placed her bag in front of herself trying to hide her erection but it backfired on her. The feeling of the bag pressing against her dick felt too good.  Her dick throbbed and she watched it grow another inch towards her knee. Fuck I'm probably up to eight inches. I need to be careful not to get aroused anymore until I can be relieved.  

“Excuse me miss?” a small middle aged man who sat near Ashley spoke. “Do you need help with that?” 

His pointer finger poked Ashley directly in the middle of her cock.  A shiver shot through her body with his touch and she took a step back. 

“Oh, no thank you.” She said trying to stay as polite as possible. 

The man turned back to his newspaper without another word; Ashley became very flush. Usually she has to release her load every six hours but today she barely made it to the five hour mark before feeling the urge. Maybe it was the flirting schoolgirls or maybe it was all the excitement of moving to a new place. But either way she was now racing the clock to get home.  

The train stopped again.  One more stop to go! More passengers crowded onto the train.  Ashley regretted not taking a seat at this point. All the seats were taken, all the standing room was about full too. Another young woman stood in front of Ashley holding on to the railing. Ashley's eyes couldn't resist moving up and down the back of her body. She wore a dark blue business suit which fit her form very well.  She had a dark pair of stockings under her skirt. The train started moving again and the woman lost her grip on the handle, falling into Ashley. Her butt bumped directly into Ashley's enlarged dick. A moan escaped Ashley's lips. 
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