The Cab Driver’s Dream
by Jeymar

This story was writen for a countest and had to be kept to a thousand words or less. It contains some consensual sexual actions at the end. The sexual actions are limited, but could be more explicit, if enough readers request it. A second chapter could be added to describe an extensive account of what happen between hte three antagonists.

This is a true story, as far as I can remember the events that took place.

*****

He was driving his cab looking for a fare; when he noticed the two ladies waving him down. One was a tall blond; she seemed to be in her late 30’s or early 40’s. She was sporting an above average size breasts with a well-trimmed body, proportionate to her height. He couldn’t help but notice she had long legs. She was wearing a business outfit. Skirt at mid-thighs, white blouse and a matching jacket to her skirt.

The other lady looked to be much younger, likely in her mid-twenties. She was shorter, by a head, than the business woman. She was of medium size, with a lovely face, a tiny waist with proportionate breasts. All and all, there was nothing striking with her, except for her face. She was truly beautiful.

As soon as they took place on the rear seat, the elder asked the driver, if he could just drive around, until they decided on a final destination. He asked her if she preferred the downtown area or a lookout site. That he could drive up the mountain sitting in close to the night life of the city, where they could look over the entire downtown.

She told him to go wherever he felt like, that there was no problem. He turned the meter on and pulled off the curb.

No sooner was he driving around, that he could hear muffled sounds coming from the back seat. He looked in the mirror and could see the two ladies making out.

He took them to the lookout, but they couldn’t have cared less, lost in their heavy petting. So, he drove down from there and just drove around.

From his mirror, he saw hands on breasts, a leg raised on the back rest of the rear seat and he could hear a lot of fumbling, sighing, slurping and giggling.

At one point, when he was stopped at a red light. The older lady asked him: “Those are pretty nice, aren’t they?” Not sure what he had heard, he asked her what she said. “Turn around driver, tell me if you like those.”

He turned his head to look back, only to be met by a nice pair of tits. They looked firm and of a size he loved. His eyes went blanked at the site and they two ladies were laughing their hearts out.

“Guess you didn’t expect that, driver?” the lady asked. “You like what you see?”

“They sure are nice” he said.

That’s when the elder asked him if he could take them to the downtown Holiday Inn. He drove them there. When he stopped at the door, he told her the price of the fare. But she told him not to stop the meter, that she needed a favor from him.

He asked her what he could do. She asked if he would go to reception with her credit card and get a room for her.

“Sure” he said, “you want a room for two?” She started laughing and replied: “What? You want it for three?”

Being married with children, he was taken aback. He was trying to respond, but no word would come out. He had never been with two women and the prospect was tempting. “Are you serious or just teasing me?” he asked.

“It’s all up to you. You’re welcomed if you want to join us. You were nice to us and we’re both bi-sexual. The more the merrier.” She retorted.

He got out of the cab, fighting with the thoughts of either cheating on his wife. Or remain faithful to her and miss on the opportunity of living out a life time fantasy.

Up to the point where the clerk asked how he could help him, he hadn’t decided what to do. His mouth made the decision for him when he asked for a room for three and presented the credit card.

He was nervous as he walked back to the cab, hopped in the driver seat and made his way to the underground garage. He returned the lady’s credit card with the bill for the room.

“I see you decided we were good enough for you.” She said.

“I’ve never done that before. But with all I heard from you in the backseat and you showing me your companion’s breasts, got me excited.”

He parked his cab and they made their way to the room. He was nervous as hell and wondered how things would roll around.

When they got to the room he decided to take a shower, telling them he had been working for the last 10 hours, so he wanted to freshen up. They told him to go ahead, that they would start without him, but to join them when he was done.

He got undressed in the bathroom and jumped in the shower. He no sooner had shampooed that the two women joined him. The space was confined with three persons in there, so touching each other was inevitable. They took place, one in front of him and one in the back. One grab the soap bar from him and the other unwrapped a second bar. They proceeded to wash him, not leaving a crook unwashed. He had his left hand fumbling with the youngest’s right breasts and he lowered his head to suck or her left one, nibbling at her nipple. His right hand was resting in his back, caressing the elder’s slit, grazing her clit and then inserting two fingers in her slit.

They finally got out of the shower and dashed for the bed for many hours of fun and play. He enjoyed seeing them give each other pleasure and mostly, seeing one eat the other while he was fucking her.

He never regretted his adventure with these two women, but he also never had the chance to repeat it.


