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All characters depicted within this tale are 19 or older.
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THE LESBIAN ON THE Train

My name is Christa and I’m nineteen years of age. I’ve known for a while now that I was bi-sexual and I’m not ashamed of that fact. However, until this sexual adventure happened I was still a virgin, at least, technically speaking. I’d broken myself in with toys but I’d never had a dick inside me. I’d also never had a female sex partner and the only reason I knew that I was bi-sexual was because both sexes turn me on. Anyway, I must commute by train to work and I nearly always work on a Saturday. The funny thing is, not too many people work on a Saturday and commute the way I do so the lack of passengers is noticeable on early Saturday evenings.

There were exceptions though and that’s why this story happened. There was a young woman who nearly always got onto the same train as me and she was one of only a few that I saw every Saturday. There were a couple of reasons why I noticed this young woman every weekend. One, was because she was incredibly attractive but the other was that she nearly always slept throughout the train ride. I’d not only gotten to see her quite often but I’d also gotten to see her style in clothes and believe me when I say that she was a head turner. I even knew her name because of someone she knew mentioning it on the train when I was just one seat away.

Her name was Rebecca and I often fantasized about her in my bed at night. That fantasy always started off the same way, she’d greet me as a long-lost friend and we’d kiss one another and that kiss would lead to other things. We’d undress one another and there would be a lot of touching. Usually, that would be the point where my imagination was at its height and I’d climax and then look forward to fantasizing about her again. Of course, I never in my wildest dreams thought that anything other than a smile would be swapped between us. The first time anything happened was when I found myself sitting opposite Rebecca on the train home on one of those Saturday nights and she was wearing a short skirt and a low-cut buttoned up blouse. Just like clockwork she was asleep twenty minutes into our journey and I had the opportunity to enjoy the sight of her beautiful body before me.
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