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"You should think of yourself as one like a girl for being on my arm," Drew says.

I know he's joking, but the joke still stings. I walk along keeping my mouth shut and he yanks my arm. "What was that for?" I ask.

"Smile, you can't seem to take a joke, can you?" he asks.

I look at him and shrug. "Sometimes it's hard to tell when you're joking with me," I say.

I say the truth, a lot of times he is joking and I can’t tell right off. But on occasion when he doesn't, I never know how he's going to react. He likes to lord over me, taking charge and teaching me a lesson. We move along, and we pause while he looks me in the eye.

"I'm joking with you. I don't think of myself as better than you. I think of myself as lucky to have you on my arm. But I would like it if you would learn how to recognize a joke when I tell one," he says.

I smile with a nod. Of course, I should've known a comment like that isn't one he’d say to inflict harm on me. "I'm sorry, you're right." I smile at him and we move along.

I stroll along and end up at his place. I sigh as I sit on the sofa and wait for him to prepare for bed. When we’re at his house it is a foregone conclusion that we will do what he wants. He pokes his head around the corner and he nods for me. I rise to him and walk up the hall and see he’s fixed us a bath. I really wasn't in the mood for a bath, but that's okay.

"Women love baths, so I thought we’d take one together," he says.

I smile. Maybe I could rethink this bath thing. I come out of my clothes and sink in with him across from me. It's been a long day, and I work as a pharmaceutical technician standing on my feet all day. He manages a department store in town, so he is pretty much on his feet as well. I slide my foot up his leg and he lifts her brow.

"Oh really?" he asks.

I'm not sure what he means by that. When he says oh really and I just look at him and smile. I'm feeling a little bit nervous because I'm not sure what he wants to do tonight. Who knows? It's always up for grabs.

He pokes his pelvis up and down his cock is long and hard as his head pops out the bubbles. "My mister mister would like a kiss from you," he says.

I don't like this. I don't like giving blow jobs in a bubble bath because I really don't care to taste the bubbles. He's bucking his cock up and down and wants it. I smile as I crawl into him, and act like I want to do this. I try to keep the peace between us, for me to do what he wants me to do. If I say I don't want to do it, it will cause an argument. So, I try to please him.

I reach him and sit with my back against him. "If it's all the same, can we not do this in the bathtub," I say.

He actually pouts. "You're no fun," he says. He reaches down and pulls up the drain stopper. We barely got our bodies wet. I push myself forward and push the stopper back down.

I crawl back to him and smile though it is forced he can’t tell. He's only thinking with his cock right now. I bend down to his cock in which is popping out of the water. Stupid me, I could have let the water drain out to anyway so at least I wouldn’t  have to hold my breath. I bend down and  lick over the top of his head, tasting the bubble bath. Though it says it's cherry blossom, it doesn't taste like cherry blossom. It tastes like soap. Plain and simple, soap. He thrusts his pelvis forward, as I suck on him. It could take so long that he gets weary as I decide to get out. This I could just do it, get it done and I will not have to worry about doing something later. I place myself between his legs and I accidentally kick the stopper from the drain. But I act like I don't notice because I want the water to leave. I bend down and suck his cock into my mouth. I work on him heartily, sucking his head to the back of my throat. His hands come up to my hair and lace through my damp resses. I have to shower off after this, just to rinse my hair. He wears me out, literally. This was supposed to be a relaxing bath and it ends up being a major pain.

I suck him as I run my hand down the shaft and cup his balls with my other hand. The water drains and only the bubbles remain behind. He’s groaning and bucking his ass up and down. And suddenly, he lurches forward emptying the cun inside my mouth. I swallow it along with soapy taste, and I want to gag. But I swallow it anyway and I’m finally done.

I sit back, not sure if he wants to give to me just as I gave to him. He smiles as he pitches the towel to me.

"If it's all the same, I'd rather be in bed when I do you," he says.

I nod feeling a bit activated as I look at him. "I thought the same, I need to rinse the soap bubbles out of my hair," I say. I don't give him time to reply as I step in the shower and wash myself off once again rinsing the soap out of my hair.

I come to bed and he’s already there, thumbing through one of his hobby magazines. At least he puts it down and smiles when I crawl in. I’ve already lost the desire to do anything with him and I’d rather just fall asleep.

“Why are you dressed? I haven’t had my midnight snack yet,” he says and smacks his lips.

At least he has that going for him. He’s a gentleman in this regard where he wants to make sure he focuses on me and makes sure I have a good time too. He pulls me down, his fingers digging into my ribs in tickle fashion. I can’t help but giggle and thrash about as he’s pinning me down while I squeal.

“Stop! Okay, okay, I’ll let you have your damn midnight snack,” I say as I lift my ass and yank down my panties.

“Now, that’s more like it. Look at you, pretending you aren’t interested in doing something. My little lady deserves a good orgasm too,” Drew says.

He swipes his tongue through my valley, causing instant pleasure to rush into my body. I moan as I succumb to it as the waves of ecstasy wash over me. His tongue swirls over my clit while his hands come up and grab my nipples, pinching and tugging. I moan from it, my body caving in as suddenly my pelvis explodes. I buck my ass up and down, as I moan through the pulses of pleasure washing through me. Finally, I’m done.

“Stop! Please!” I say as I push him back.

He looks up, his face glistening as he grins and crawls up to me for a big sloppy kiss. I don’t fight it as he won’t let me get away from him. 

I’m frustrated because it seems like whenever we're together, it's always what he wants. Try as I might, it just seems like more and more I get aggravated and keep it held within. I mean, don't get me wrong, Drew's a great guy but he's very domineering over me. He's never hit me, or anything, but he dominates me through getting his way. As long as he gets his way, he's happy.

I roll away from him as he falls asleep, he's already had his thrill and I suppose I have to. But it leaves me feeling less than satisfied.

The next day, he wakes up before I do and I walk into my kitchen to find him cooking breakfast for me. See what I mean? He's a great guy, that he'll do things for me that's very sweet and kind on one hand. Then on the other hand he goes in the opposite direction and demands his way. Still, I feel like I can take the good with the bad and the good outshines the bad.

"You like omelettes, with ham and
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