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ALICE’S SECRET
TRAINING

 


The train rattled down the tracks towards
Horsten Station
with a slow, deep rumble. From Alice’s position in the driver’s cab
she could hear the rattle of the train quite clearly. The
passengers in the six cars trailing behind wouldn’t be able to hear
the sound of the train as she could because of the noise isolation
and the air conditioning that the cars had, but Alice could hear it
and appreciated it as a reminder of the sheer power and size of the
train that she was tonight to become a full time driver
of.

It’s darker than usual, she thought.

The lights of Horsten Station were slowly approaching in
the distance. This was the last train of the evening. It was
approaching one in the morning and most of the trains had been
sheltered for the night at their various shelters along the line.
As she drew within the last kilometer of the station - announced by
a loud voice prompt from the screen showing distance and speed and
the train as a whole in relation to the station - her heart started
to beat noticeably faster and a trickle of tension started working
its way up from her toes

There he is.

Tonight Alice would be audited before receiving full time
status (an achievement in an industry dominated by part-timers.)
However, that wasn’t why she felt that spreading tingle of
nervousness in her belly that was growing towards something that
might be anxiety. No, that was because it was that man who would do the
auditing.

She slowed the train and engaged the
automatic system that brought the train to a very efficient stop.
Her finger sat over the light red button that would cause the
emergency breaks to lock and bring the train to a sharp halt. You
never knew what was going to happen on a dark night like this.
She’d had her close calls and today was definitely not the day to
have a ‘person accident’ as the company so politely referred to it
as.

The train slowed to a halt and she
turned the knob that opened the doors of the six cars. She could
see the people streaming out of the train in the platform side
monitor. They were heading to the escalators at a tired pace and
would exit out into the town that dominated one side of the tracks
(the other was nothing more than a rock face that was only faintly
illuminated by the lights of the platform).

Alice strolled over to the side door
and pushed the big button that allowed it to slide into the cab’s
wall to allow the drivers entry.

“Hello,” he said.

It was an understated moment and his
tone matched it.

“Hello, Lucas,” she
replied.

Lucas Sandstrom was tall. His
ancestors must have shared a bed with a viking or two because he
was two heads taller than her. The man had blond hair that shined
when he wasn’t wearing his train conductor’s cap. His hair was a
little long and he tried to hide that by pulling it up a bit under
the cap at the back. He also had a beard. It was short and bristly.
The last time she’d kissed his hungry lips that beard had tickled
her chin in a way that had made her giggle.

She stared at him for a little longer
than was appropriate. Alice knew he’d asked about her. Ebba from
administration had told her when she went in to fill out the audit
forms that Lucas had asked about her two weeks ago after, as rumor
had it, he had broken up with his girlfriend of only a year.
Knowing this made Alice feel a little lightheaded because she
hadn’t forgotten how he’d ‘trained’ her for two entirely
wonderfully weeks a year and half ago when she’d been new to the
company. Those had been some of the most pleasurable weeks of her
entire life and had set the standard for the men that came
after.

“Are you ready for your audit?” he
asked, clearly more to fill the growing silence and obvious tension
between them that it was creating than anything else.

“I am.”

Alice felt like she’d agreed to
something completely different. It was so hard to tell with her
heart beating as hard as it was in her chest and her head turning
hazy due to the memories filling it.

Nodding his head, Lucas took his place
behind her on the passenger stool and she took her seat at the
control panel positioned in front of the big glass window pane at
the front of the cab that displayed the unknown darkness of this
night’s future.

A few flicks of some switches had the
doors closed and the train pulling out in the opposite direction.
Alice tapped a few buttons on the top of the screen and the display
changed so that she could see in the opposite direction. As the
train only had six cars, there was only one cab and they would be
driving from the back. She was used to this and her hands worked
over the controls with no real thought. Behind her Lucas was
writing on a clipboard. She glanced back and blushed. His eyes were
on her rather than what her hands were doing. Alice couldn’t tell
from his expression how he felt, but she knew quite clearly how she
felt.

Clamping her knees together, Alice
tried not to think about how good he looked in his uniform. It was
only a white shirt with some insignia on his shoulders and a pair
of black slacks, but the way his body fit into his uniform so
perfectly was making it even more difficult to concentrate on her
job.

“You are coming into a station,” he
noted.

Alice shook herself from her thoughts.
He didn’t really need to tell her, but she should be showing some
signs of preparing to stop. To be too caught up in the past -
because that was what it really was - was not a good idea if she
wanted to obtain a full time job tonight.

The train slowed with a light grind of
the brakes and came to a halt in line with where people would have
been queuing to enter if the station hadn’t been closed at this
time.

“Good,” he noted.

She glanced at his reflection in the front window pane and
found his eyes on her once more. Alice’s hands were working the
controls and she made all of the correct motions, but her attention
really was on him. They had experienced something together that
year and a half ago before. Her intentions at the time had been
nothing more than to follow his lead. Being new to the company and
this being only her second job in her entire life, Alice hadn’t
really known what to do with herself when Lucas had made a move on
her during the first day of training. They’d been attracted to each
other - that had been quite clear - and both knew what was coming.
Neither of them had been a virgin in any sense of the word and that
had shown with how they’d reacted after. Yet, he’d never called
after the training had ended... She had been assigned to a night
shift line with an office that was nowhere near HQ. Sometimes she’d
wondered if that was intentional. Had he decided he’d need to avoid
her after what they did so many times during her training? Not once
had they done it outside of the workplace. He’d never asked for a
date and had been mostly professional when he wasn’t between her
legs taking her to heaven and back.

How do you feel about me? the thought came unbidden. Perhaps more
important was how she felt about him after such a long time having
only met in the company of others where nothing erotic could
happen.

The train pulled out. There were 7 more stops on the way to
Duvsta Station. That was the end of the line and where she would
shelter the train so that it could be cleaned by the crews in
charge of that and be taken through its maintenance preparations
for tomorrow’s morning run. They would disembark then and there
would most likely be a period of uncomfortable silence.

“You’ve lost weight,” he
said.

She blushed at the sudden
comment.

“I have been working out.”

Alice glanced up at his reflection as
they slowly made their way down the tracks towards their next
stop.

“I liked you better when you had more
to you.”

There was a moment of intense tension
between them. He propped forward on his stool and she could see his
eyes hungrily running over her body.

Will he come for me? she wondered. Will the moment I desire so much happen
now?

The voice prompt for the next station
awoke her thoughts.

“Coming into the next station,” she
said.

Edging back on the throttle, Alice
engaged the automatic park and checked the diagnostic screen to
make sure that everything was functioning properly on the
train.

“You are still sexy
though.”

It was in her ear and she nearly
swooned when she felt his breath burn down her neck.

“Lucas...”

He buried his lips in her neck and she
moaned like a whore in their first moment of pleasure of the
evening after a long dry spell of nothing.

The man was rough with her as usual.
On the platform there was a few members of the cleaning crew
emptying bins and sweeping the accumulated dirt of the day towards
the train tracks. She could see them on the side monitor, but they
could not see her.

“We shouldn’t,” she groaned as she
almost always had back in those wild days when this was the norm
for them.

“I should,” he informed
her.

His fingers trailed up the left inner thigh of her work
trousers and Alice’s right thigh came in to grip those digits as
they struggled upwards towards heaven in a futile moment of
resistance that did nothing more than further arouse
him.

As the train pulled out, Lucas pulled
her hips back. Despite herself, Alice ground her buttocks against
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