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I decided to leave my old life behind and travel across the county by train. I liked the romance of a long journey from coast to coast and thought it would give me enough time to sort out what I actually wanted to do with the rest of my time on this strange blue planet.

I was thirty-one and single. My girlfriend of three years had just dumped me, I was laid off from my job, and my landlord had just given me a month’s notice on my apartment.

The world was telling me it was time to move on.

I arrived at the station with a suitcase with my clothes, a few other essentials and my laptop case. The rest of my world was in storage. Maybe I would send for it all when I established myself in a new place, or maybe I would just leave it all behind.

I wanted to shed my old life like a skin. I wanted to leave behind all the disappointments and bad hands I had been dealt and begin again,

I had booked a sleeping car on the train and was shown to it by a smiley female attendant who gave me the ‘tour’ of the room. I gave her a tip and she left.

I sat on the sofa and looked out of the window at the mass of humanity outside. I was inside my own little world now. I had slipped out of the stream and for the next few days, this train would be my world and here I would lick my wounds, plan my future and hopefully forge a new direction for myself and begin fresh once I reached my destination.

That was the plan, anyway.

As the train pulled out of the station, I felt the weight of the past slip from me. I watched the city disappear and then decided to treat myself to a drink or two and maybe a snack in the dining car.

I went into the en-suite, had a quick wash and applied some make up. I smiled at myself in the mirror. I was going to be happy!

I left the room and began to walk down the narrow corridor.

When I was halfway down the carriage, she came in through the connecting door I was approaching.

She was stunning!

After the beating my life had taken recently my futa girl cock had been pretty dormant but the sight of her brought it back to life. I felt it twitch in my trousers and begin to harden.

She was pretty young, either late teens or early twenties, Her long blonde hair flowed down her back like pure sunlight. Her face was perfectly symmetrical, dominated by her large blue eyes and full, pouty lips. She was one of the most beautiful creatures I had ever seen in my life.

My cunt tingled, she was awake along with my cock.

I should have looked away but I could not. I had the feeling this woman was used to being stared at.

She was tall, with large breasts that rose and fell as she strode towards me. She wore jeans and a T-shirt with no bra. Her nipples were visible as she moved closer. They were hard and large and pressed against her shirt.

My mouth was dry, my cock was hard, and my cunt was wet. This was a pretty decent start to my new life!

The woman grinned at me. I could not disguise my unbridled lust as my eyes roamed over her body. Those long legs in tight denim. The little ‘fuck me’ boots in red leather. Damn, she was perfect.

As we passed she leaned in close and whispered in my ear, “Maybe ten years and twenty pounds ago, sweetie,” she said and then passed by me.

It was like being slapped in the face.

I turned to watch her go. She had a bright pink backpack across her shoulder and perfect ass. She did not look back. I was just some old, overweight bitch who should know better than to gawk at some hot and totally out of her league chick on a train.

So much for a new life!

With much woe in my heart and my cock an cunt once again reduced to nothing more than useless flesh, I found a seat in the bar area of the restaurant car and ordered a straight vodka.

I drank two and the old buzz made me sad. I hated to drink alone, especially as drinking always made me so damn, crazy horny. I would take care of myself with one of my toys in my suitcase later but I longed for some human contact. Some skin and skin, kisses and wild, wonderful sex, full of passion and desire.

That made me think of my ex who had told me when she left that the woman she had hooked up with a few years ago had died by degrees and that I had lost all my sense of adventure and excitement. I was just a drudge. The words stung because I knew they were true. I had arrived in the city a wild, sexy futa girl ready for whatever craziness came my way. Hell. I sought out the crazy in the city. I went to the sleaziest, wildest bars, picked up the sexiest, strangest women and fucked them until the sun rose.

Then I fell in love and I got scared of losing everything.

Then I lost everything.

My optimism had deserted me. I ordered another drink and stared at the scenery outside as it rushed by. It seemed like an alien world where I did not belong.

“Babe, there you are!” The voice was loud and excited.

I looked up and there she was again. The beautiful blonde who had ruined my day with her casual cruelty.

I looked away.

She sat next to me, threw her arms around me and planted a huge, sloppy kiss on my lips.

Her lips were soft and insistent. One hand slid up my thigh and she fixed me with eyes as blue as a far away ocean.

I should have pushed her away. But I didn’t.

I let her tongue push into my mouth and find mine. I allowed her hand to slide up my thigh and find my rapidly hardening cock.

The swell of her large tts pressed against me and I could not help but moan into her mouth as I felt a fingernail run up and down my cock as it grew

She ended the kiss with a playful bite of my lip and slipped her arm around my shoulder. “I thought you’d missed the train, hun,” she said and beamed a smile that was wide and sweeter than a world of honey.

I was too confused and way too horny to say a single word.

“Ma’am, do you know this person?”

I looked up to see one of the conductors. A sour-faced woman in her mid-forties.

The blonde kissed my cheek and smiled. “Of course she does, she’s my darling.”

“And does your darling have a valid ticket covering your journey? " asked the conductor.

So this was a scam. This blonde bitch who had so easily dismissed me moments ago was now trying to ride the rails on my dime.

The blonde leaned in to kiss me again and whispered in my ear, “Please help me. I’m a runaway,”

Her voice was soft and pleading.

I smiled at the conductor. “I think I need to upgrade my ticket to add my girlfriend,” I said. “An oversight,” I added and reached into my pocket for my credit card/

It cost me over $200 to add her to my ticket. The conductor looked at us with an all too familiar look of disgust and left.

I always was a sucker for a pretty face and sob story and had never learned to harden my heart to all the obvious scammers and frauds in the world.

“Thank you,” said the blonde.

I looked into her large, blue eyes

“Ten years and twenty pounds ago,” I replied.

“That was mean, wasn't it?”

“Pretty mean,” I replied.

She frowned and gave me ‘sad puppy’ eyes. “Can we go back to your sleeping car?” she asked.

I should have refused. I should have written her off as just another scammer who tapped me for a few hundred bucks and left her sitting there looking for her next mark to target.

But like I said, I was soft-hearted, and so I led her back to my room and she slumped on the sofa and lay down and curled into a ball and I sat opposite her.

“This is a cool bedroom,” she said.

“What’s your name?” I asked.

“Marion Crane,” she replied as she stretched herself out on the sofa. Her large breasts rose and fell as she did. I tried not to focus on them.

“And I'm Norman Bates,” I said. Suddenly I was angry. Angry at her and everyone who had ever relied on my good nature to take advantage of me.

“Wanna take a shower?” she asked with a flirty giggle.

My cock stirred between my legs but I ignored it. “No, I want the truth, not some fake name from an old movie and a made up sob story.”

She sat up on the sofa and sighed. “My name is Ampersand Jones. People call me Amp.”

“Ampersand?” I said and raised an eyebrow.

She shrugged, “That’s too dumb and weird to be mad up, right? My parents were hippie, stoner  English teachers.”

“I kind of like it. I’m Martha, my parents were Beatles fans” I replied. Of course, it could be another line of BS but it did seem too strange to be made up. “And you are running away from home?”

“Nah, I ditched those crazy potheads when I was sixteen, Been living off my smarts ever since.”

“So why are you on the train?” I asked. I was desperately trying not to stare at her as she lay back on the sofa, spread her legs, and yawned. My mind was filled with X-rated images of me between those long, athletic legs, pulling her jeans down, sliding off her panties and lapping and licking at her perfect, young pussy.

She shrugged. “Why not? I dunno, change of scenery, boredom, just to be random. I don’t put a lot of thought into shit, I just go with my gut.”

She reminded me of me, ten years and twenty pounds ago. Restless, aimless, drifting around looking for the next drink, the next fuck, and the next way to escape the boredom that seemed to always be threatening to consume my whole world back then.

“Okay, well you can sleep here tonight but after that, you are on your own,” I said.

“Thank you, and I’m really sorry about the ten years ago remark. You’re actually kind of cute.”

“Yeah, you got your free ride for the night, no need to BS me anymore,” I replied.

Another shrug from Amp and another yawn.

“I need some sleep, I am so shattered,” she said and slipped back into a ball on the sofa and closed her eyes. “Maybe when I wake up, you can show me your lady cock,” she said and then it seemed like an instant later she was asleep and purring.

I watched her in silence as she slept. My mind spun like crazy. My lady cock throbbed and grew at those final words before she fell asleep.

When she woke, I should just throw her out and get on with my life. I did not need some teenage scam queen who wanted to see my cock as if I was some kind of freak. I had encountered too many of that kind of asshole in my life.

But man she was hot. Maybe a little lady cock show and tell might lead to more. The idea of that pretty young mouth and the soft lips on my big cock sent a thrill of electric desire through my whole body. Perhaps some old-fashioned sex with a random stranger might just be what I needed rather than two days of boozing and navel contemplation.

She awoke an hour later and declared she was hungry so I ordered dinner for both of us. I guessed that she had forgotten the whole lady cock thing and decided to let it slide.

Once the meal was over she sat back on the sofa.

“So, are you going to get it out?” she said with a wicked grin.

I pretended not to know what she was talking about.

“Oh, you know. That wasn’t a rocket in your pocket when I slid my hand up your thigh. Come on, let’s see your lady cock.”

My cock was already getting hard. Amp sat on the edge of the sofa in anticipation.

“Okay, just a quick look. But no touching,” I said despite the fact that her small hands on my rapidly growing cock was all I desired at that moment.

“We’ll see,” said Amp with a wicked smile.

I stood and unbuttoned my jeans and pulled them down. My cock was semi-hard and pushed against the material of my panties.

“Get it out,” said Amp.

I pulled down my panties and my cock sprang out and bobbed up and down.

Amp’s eyes were wide. She leaned in until she was a few inches from the bobbing mushroom head.

“Wow, it’s so pretty,” said Amp, “and so thick,” she added and moved even closer to my cock. I longed to grab her head and slam my cock into her mouth but I resisted.

“Glad you like it,” I said.

“It looks so much better on a girl,” she said. I could see the glimmer of arousal in her eyes as she looked at my cock which was still growing as it bobbed up and down.

“Do you like girls?” I asked even though I already knew the answer as my lesbian radar was pretty finely tuned.

“I love them, but hell there is something about a nice slab of thick, throbbing meat that kind of appeals to me too.”

Amp was close enough to kiss the tip of my cock but instead, she leaned back on the sofa. I was about to pull up my panties when she spoke. “Can you jerk it for me? I really wanna see it spunk.”

“I’m not some kind of freakshow,” I said, even though I longed to wrap my cock in my fist and jerk it for this gorgeous woman.

“No, you’re not. You’re a beautiful woman with a big, meaty cock that I would love to see shoot some hot, sticky goo but if that’s not your thing then that’s no problem.”

I held my hand out to her, palm upturned. “I need some lubrication,” I said.

Amp spat into my palm a couple of times and looked up at me. “Is that enough to get you started?”

I could see the lust in her eyes now. I could also see that she was not some asshole who just wanted to see a chick with dick come. She was clearly fascinated by my cock and there was no hint of judgment in her bright blue eyes.

“That’s perfect,” I replied and wrapped my palm around the base of my cock and started to stroke it up and down slowly.

Amp leaned back and gazed at my cock. “Damn, does it ever stop growing?” she asked with a gleeful grin.

I increased the rhythm of my stroking. “It’s almost there now. It’s throbbing like crazy. I think it likes an audience,” I replied.

Amp giggled.

I let out a low moan as I added a little squeeze and a twist to my strokes. Amp’s eyes never left my cock as I worked it.

She leaned back on the sofa and her hand moved up her thigh and then stopped.

I built the beat and my whole body pulsed with pleasure as I watched Amp, hand on thigh, eyes locked on my thick futa girl cock.

“My lady cock also doesn’t mind a little company when it’s being played with,” I said.

Amp took her cue and moved her hand between her legs and began to rub her pussy through her jeans letting out a series of moans as she did.

My cock throbbed in my fist as I pumped it harder as I watched Amp’s tits jiggle as she pushed her hips up and unbuttoned her jeans and slipped her hand into them. She let out a gasp and I imagined her fingers gliding into her tight, wet cunt.

“Make it come,” she whispered.

“I will if you do,” I replied.

Amp smiled, “Oh that’s easy, race you,” she said with an almost childish joy as she started to slam her cunt.

I jerked my cock from base to tip, adding more pressure as I did. I could feel the rise of my orgasm. I knew I could not hold on for long. “Oh fuck, I think I’m going to beat you,” I said.

Amp did not reply. She was far too bust pounding her cunt and moaning.

The sight of this beautiful, sexy-as-hell woman, fucking her cunt was more than enough to push me over the edge.

“Oh fuck,” I said.

Amp opened her eyes, still screwing her pussy but now her attention was on me again. “Yes, come for me. Shoot that cum.”

I let out one last groan and my cock exploded and shot arcs of spunk right across the small sleeping car. They hit the wall and ran down it. I felt my legs buckle and slumped onto the chair, cock still in my hand and still spunking onto the floor until I was completely dry.

As I came, Amp’s eyes were wide and full of delight. Then she leaned back and worked on her own orgasm. She rammed her pussy over and over, moaning, groaning and breathing hard, tits bouncing until she finally came and collapsed back on the sofa.

We were both silent for a while as we recovered our composure. “Man that was fucking intense,” said Amp.

“Sure was,” I said. All I could think of was having her. Pulling her closer into a kiss, groping at those huge breasts of hers and screwing her into sweet oblivion.

“Now I really do need a shower,” said Amp.

“It’s pretty small,” I said, “But go ahead.”

She stood and smiled. I could not help but admire the curve of her amazing ass as she walked into the bathroom.

“Oh yeah, pretty cramped,” said Amp from the bathroom. “Not enough room for Marion and Norman to shower together,” she added with a laugh.

There was silence for a moment.

“But you can come in and watch me if you want,” said Amp.

I was on my feet in a second. I pulled up my pants and jeans and stepped into the bathroom.

It was very cramped with both of us in the room. “I guess I owe you something for that two hundred bucks,” she said.

“You don't owe me anything,” I said.

“Well let’s just say I do and that I’m not an attention-seeking pervert who loves to be watched while she showers.”

We both laughed.

“Okay, that sounds like a plan,” I said.

I sat on the toilet and Amp pulled off her T-shirt and her tits bounced free. They were superb. Round, fleshy and firm topped off with two pink and already rock-hard nipples.

I couldn’t stop myself from gasping.

“Pretty good rack, right?” said Amp

“Amazing,” I replied, my cock slowly coming back to life even though I had only come a little while ago.

She pushed them together with a grin. “I bet I know what my new friend with the lady cock is thinking,” she said.

“Goddamn tease,” I replied.

“Oh, like you don’t love it, " she said.

“I don’t mind a tease as long as it leads somewhere,” I said.

“I’m still deciding on that,” said Amp, “But for now just sit back and enjoy the show.”

I didn’t reply.

She cupped her tits one last time, eyes fixed on me and then pulled down her jeans and panties in turn.

Once she was naked, she did a slow turn. Her body was perfect, Toned, but with sweet curves. Her ass was full and round and I longed to kiss it but I resisted as she stepped into the shower.

She turned it on and was soon drenched. She reached for some complimentary shower gel and squeezed the small bottle across her breasts and began to work up a creamy lather that soon dripped from her massive tits. She played with them, squeezing and teasing them, her eyes always on me as I squirmed.

“Are you going on a trip?” she asked as if we were having a perfectly normal conversation and I was not perving on her hot, teenage body as she showered.

“Leaving town for good,” I replied as she soaped her flat stomach and slid her hands between her legs.

“Why?”

“I need a new start. My old life was dead. Lost my girlfriend, my job and my apartment all within a month. I dunno, it seemed like time to move on.”

She let the shower rinse the soap from her breasts and body and then turned to show off her ass.

“Where are you heading?” she asked.

I didn’t reply. I was too distracted by the perfect curve of her hips and the peachy roundness of her young ass.

“Hey, quit gawking at my butt and talk to me,” said Amp.

I laughed. “Sorry, it’s a hell of a distraction. I’m going to the East Coast. I grew up there.”

“Are you going back home?” she asked as she used more of the shower gel to soap up her back and ass.

“Maybe. That’s the last resort if I can’t figure out what else I should be doing with my life.”

Amp bent over and showed off her sweet asshole and pussy.

My cock ached to be deep inside her. I needed to fuck this woman so damn much.

Then she turned to face me. “You should be living it,” she said. “Stop all the analysis and just live life as it comes.”

“I used to be like that,” I said.

“What happened?”

“I got older. Life got more complicated.”

Amp let the stream of water wash the last of the soap rinse from her body. “If it ever gets more complicated than food, fun and fucking I’m checking out,” she said and stepped out of the shower.

“It always does,” I said.

“Only if you let it,” she said with a defiant glint in her eye.

I sighed.

“Well, don’t just sit there, dry me off,” she said and threw me a towel.

I stood close to her and ran the soft towel across her tits. She was silent as I moved across her body to dry her off. My cock was swollen and hard inside my jeans. My entire body yearned to touch her, to take her in my arms and fuck her but I waited and as she turned I dried off her wonderful ass and then I was done.

We left the bathroom and she changed into a pair of shorts and another T-shirt.

Outside the sun was going down. The sky was red as the pits of hell and it cast a crimson glow across my beautiful traveling companion's face.

We sat across from each other both lost in our own thoughts for some time.

“You’re too young to be so defeated by life,” said Amp.

“You’re probably right, but sometimes it just seems easier to stop fighting.”

“What are you fighting against?”

“Myself I guess. I have always been terrified of losing all I cared about since…,” I stopped talking. “It doesn’t matter.”

“Who did you lose?” asked Amp. Her young eyes were full of unexpected compassion.

I felt the old hurts rising. “My whole family. A long time ago. I don’t want to talk about it.”

“And now you lose your woman, your work and your crashpad. I think maybe the problem is you.”

Anger rose within me. “You don’t know me,” I said.

“I know that the harder you try to hold on to people and things the easier they slip out of your hands. You hold on too tight, Martha.”

I knew she was right but that didn't stop the anger, “You know what, you’ve had your lady cock show, maybe you need to go find another mark to scam.”

Amp picked up her backpack and reached inside. She pulled out a frog-shaped purse and opened it. “She took out a handful of bills. “This is all  I have in the world. I dunno, maybe eighty bucks. Take it.”

Her eyes were wide and full of sadness. “Yeah, I’m a scammer. That’s how I survive in this brutal world. It’s how I stay free. I try not to do too much damage but maybe I’m just kidding myself. I didn’t mean to upset you. I guess I thought we’d made some kind of a connection,” she said as she rose.

“Sit down,” I said.

She remained standing.

“Sit the hell down and stop being so damn smart you goddamn bitch.”

She smiled and sat down.

We talked late into the night. Shared our stories of love and loss and ended up in each other's arms in the bed. The connection was made. The fact that our encounter hadn’t led to sex didn’t matter as I drifted off to sleep.

I awoke the next day to find Amp sat at the foot of the bed stroking my morning wood.

“This is a thing of beauty,” she said with a smile.

“It’s all yours if you want it,” I said.

“Oh, it’s mine,” said Amp and she leaned in and kissed the tip of my erect nine-inch cock and ran her tongue around the mushroom head.

I let out a moan of pleasure as she kissed it again and opened her mouth. “I hope I can take it all,” said Amp with a giggle and then she took the first two inches in her mouth and started to slurp on my throbbing meat.

Her young mouth was wet and warm. Her tongue stroked against the skin of my cock. I was in heaven.

Amp worked the shaft into her mouth. It was obviously her first cock and I whispered encouragement to her and stroked her hair as she inched the cock deeper and deeper.

“Just relax and take it in. You can do this,” I said as she looked up at me. Her eyes were watery blue and full of desire and lust.

My cock bulged in her mouth as she began to work the shaft up and down between her lips. Each time she went down she took a little more. Sometimes she would gag but she looked at me and I gave her a reassuring look and told her she could do this and that my cock was all hers. That seemed to push on and she worked a little more of my huge meat into her pretty young mouth until finally she had the whole nine inches and was sliding up and down the shaft.  Drool escaped from her mouth and I felt a soft moan against the skin of my cock as she reached down between her legs and began to tease her cunt.

What she lacked in skill she made up for in enthusiasm and soon I was pushing my hips up to meet her as she slammed down on my cock.

There is nothing better than a morning wood blowjob. Your cock is so damn hard and sensitive that you feel every suck and lick.

Amp slurped and sucked and fingered her cunt and soon we were both lost and moaning in the early morning sun. There was no need for words of direction now. We had made another connection, this time with flesh and desire.

Amp gagged and drooled as I pumped my hips and drove my cock right down to the base in her mouth. The intensity of our fucking meant that I knew I would not be able to hold my seed for much longer.

“I want to fill your perfect mouth with my spunk,” I growled as I slammed my cock into her.

Her eyes were steaming now, but she nodded enthusiastically and that was enough to let go of the tidal wave of my orgasm and the huge surge of cum that shot out of my cock.

I let out a loud moan as I pumped my sticky god into Amp’s mouth.

She gagged and swallowed and gagged some more as she hit her peak and came with me. My cock slid out of her mouth and she drooled cum.

“Don’t waste it. Share the wealth” I said and she immediately understood and crawled up my body and dripped the creamy cum into my open mouth and then we sunk into a long, cummy kiss as both our orgasms spun through us and slowly ebbed away.

“Damn, you took it all,” I said as I pulled her close.

“I never thought I would be able to because it was so big, but I just needed it all in my mouth. I love your cock,” said Amp.

“And it loves you,” I said and took her hand and placed it on my cock.

“I love how it throbs, so much better than a sexy toy. It’s so…alive.”

We kissed and played with each other for a while until my cock started to grow again in Amp’s hand. “I think it’s ready for round two,” she said with a sly smile.

“Oh for sure. You want to ride it?”

“Oh fuck, yes,” she said and slipped down and sat across my hips and took my cock in her hands. She stroked it until it was thick and hard as steel and then she raised her ass up and slipped a few inches into her dripping wet cunt with a satisfied moan. She inched down the shaft. Her cunt was very tight but slowly she was able to accommodate the whole of my massive meat and began to work up and down in a slow and sensual rhythm. Her face was a picture of lust and need as each inch penetrated deeper into her sex. She moaned and whimpered as my cock possessed her whole being.

I moved my hips in time with her downward thrust on my shaft so that I pushed even deeper into her cunt. She gasped with pleasure as I hit the sweet spot in her pussy.

As she rode, Amp reached down and took my tits in her hands and began to play with them. She copped them in her small hands and ran her fingers around the hard nipples as her ass rose and fell and the beat of our fucking began to increase.

“I want to kiss them,” said Amp as she groped at my breasts.

“Kiss them, bite them, slap them. They are all yours,” I said breathlessly.

Amp’s blue eyes lit up.

She kissed and slobbered over my tits and squeezed them hard as I pumped my cock into her over and over. The beat was now hard and unrelenting. We matched the churning, pulsing rhythm of the train as it sped through the country. But none of that mattered to us.  The world and all its pressures, questions and pathways were lost to us. This connection of sex obliterated everything else. There was just fucking. Just skin and bone and wild desire that drove us now.

My tits glistened in the morning sun with Amp’s spit and desire. She played with my tits and as she did I saw the fire in her eyes as she became a little rougher in her play. She pinched my nipples until I let out a cry of delighted pain.

“Harder?” asked Amp with glee.

“Hard as you want, I can take it,” I said.

She squeezed the flesh of each of my tits until I gasped and then she lifted one hand and delivered slaps to both of my breasts in turn.

“Slap them until they glow red,” I demanded.

She did not need to be told twice. She raised her hand once more but this time there was a stinging venom in her slap and I let out a cry of pain and a moan of pleasure in quick succession.

“Perfect,” I moaned as Amp raised her hand once again and delivered another slap that burned through my body.

She was wild, she was an untamed fur of sex, and all the while her ass rose and fell and my cock slammed her tight, young cunt.. She slapped my tits over and over until they were indeed bright red and then in a perfect touch she leaned in tenderly and kissed them.

I grabbed her wrists and to her surprise I bucked her off my cock and twisted her into all fours.

“My turn,” I said

Amp let out a delighted purr and wiggled her sweet ass at me.

“All yours,” she said.

I teased the head of my cock against her wet cunt and teased my cock inside her. Once more I began slowly easing inch by inch of my cock into her cunt.

I placed my hands on her perfect, round ass and squeezed her butt cheeks and let my fingernails dig into the flesh.

“Yesssss,” said Amp and looked back at me. “Use me,” she said.

I slapped her ass and leaned in so that the whole of my cock tore deep into her cunt and began a punishing rhythm of fucking in her sweet pussy.

It was wonderfully tight, her cunt muscles squeezed and resisted each time I slammed into her. That just drove me further to grind my hips against her sweet ass and lean in so that the base of my big cock pushed against her soft pissy lips each time I drilled into her.

Amp met each thrust with one of her own. She rammed her ass back to meet my cock and moaned with sheer delight as I used her perfect body.

I delivered more slaps to her ass until the cheeks shone like stop lights. I licked a finger and teased her asshole. It was tight but she groaned when I finally dipped my finger inside her and matched the beat in both her holes.

“Come inside me,” pleaded Amp.

I slipped my other hand into her long, blonde hair, wrapped it around my first and pulled her hair back hard so that her whole body arched upward.

There was no stopping us now. I wrapped my arm around her body and pulled her next to me so we were both on our knees for the final twist of our fucking. There was no distance between us now. We were connected body, mind and soul.

“Come for me,” I whispered in her ear.

Amp’s whole body shivered and she let out a cry of utter joy as she came. I felt the flood of her release against me and my cock began to pump huge arcs of creamy white cun deep into my lover’s sopping wet cunt.

I filled her little pussy until it leaked white goo.

Amp sank down onto the bed ass in the air and so I let the last of my seed spurt across her peachy butt and then I was spent.

We found each other in a mess of kisses. We curled into each other, our bodies hummed with complete connection and absolute satisfaction.

The train drove on into the bright new day.

“So what now?” I asked.

“Breakfast,” said Amp and kissed me. “That’s as far as I think ahead.”

I pulled her close and knew that somewhere down the line she would leave me and that for the first time, I would be okay to let her go.
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