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I don’t know why but I act like such a dick with Sia sometimes. She’s a sweet girl and I have to act like the big man with her. My best friend, Mike, told me I can’t treat her like we’re married. But I can’t help it. I guess I get tired of her wanting to do the same ole same ole. We’ve gotten into a rut in our relationship. She doesn’t want to try new things and I do. I’m a man of variety and I need it in my love life too.

We may as well live together because we spend most of our time at her apartment. I have a little studio apartment with a hide-a-bed sofa and nothing more. It’s rather boring there. In fact, Sia even gave me a key to use and three of her drawers, plus a section of her walk-in closet. My toothbrush sits in a cup on her bathroom vanity beside hers. My bottles of shower gel and shampoo are in her bathtub. I think we’re keeping my studio apartment for looks because her parents aren’t keep on her living with me outside of marriage. And we’re certainly not ready for marriage yet.

We come in from a full day at work. We both work at the same place, a metal fabrication factory. She’s an office worker and I’m a forklift driver. It makes it easy for us to carpool to work every day, especially since I’m practically living with her. 

“I’m in the mood for shrimp tonight and maybe a movie. New super hero movie is out,” Sia says. Her dark hair falls carelessly around her shoulders. She has beautiful skin coming from her Asian heritage. Her mother is English and her father Chinese. They met while working at the same airport. They are very traditional people.

“Okay. Sushi’s By The Sea and then the theater.” 

I pull off my work clothes and slip into the shower. It’s pounding hot and steamy over my body when my sweet little girlfriend steps inside to join me. I grin down at her as my cock stiffens just from being in her naked presence. 

“Oh, look who’s making an appearance,” Sia says as she grabs my stiff one and yanks on it. I groan. She soaps the pouf and scrubs my body, paying extra attention to my hard-on. I lurch forward, it feels too good to hold back. A soapy jack-off is always fun and spontaneous. Her fingers glide over my cock as I moan greatly. I shove my hands down over hers, enjoying feeling her movements while I’m getting off. Suddenly, my body spasms and I lurch forward.

“Uh, oh fuck, keep going,” I yell as my cock squirts a load of hot cum into her hands. She giggles as she catches it. Finally, I shove her away as my cock is thoroughly spent.

“Was that good?” she asks as she wags her brow. She always asks, and I give her the same answer each time.

“No, sweetie, I faked it. I learned how to come on command without actually coming.” I laugh. She washes off and once out of the shower I know it’s my turn to please her.

“Come here, you little vixen,” I say as I pick her up and set her on the vanity. She’s still dripping wet. I bend down between her legs and nose into her lovely crotch. I take a big sniff and relish her fragrance, just her and soap. It actually causes my cock to stiffen again. My tongue laps through her soft slit as I bear down on her hardening knob. My hands raise to her nipples and tweak and tug while I run my swirling tongue over her clit. She groans and runs her fingers through my wet hair. Within moments, she’s bucking into my face and arching her back as she growls and comes. Her muff turns a deep purple and I keep my tongue on her hard member until she shoves me off.

After our little time we got busy with work- and work-related trips over the next couple of weeks. Our normal routine got interrupted and finally, Sia is due back from the out of town seminar she had attended. 

The knock at Sia’s door startles me as I’m trying to get the apartment ready for her return tonight. I haven’t had any sexy action in a while and I’m rearing to go. I even didn’t jack-off to save my cum for her. When I deny myself for a length of time the orgasm is so much better. I want some good pussy action and I’m looking forward to seeing Sia walk through the door. In fact, I’m sporting a semi-boner when I open the door because I was half expecting it to be her. I’m in nothing but a pair of athletic shorts with no shirt.

“Hi there, Alex,” Rita says as she waltzes in by me. She’s Sia’s friend and comes around every so often. She’s a looker with flaxen blonde hair that hangs down half way over her back. She’s athletic, not like Sia who doesn’t have an athletic bone in her body. Her rack juts out in the athletic bra, her mid-drift showing creamy skin that glistens when she moves. 

“Rita, Sia’s not here,” I say as my eyes can’t help but wander over her curvy body. It’s no secret that Rita had a crush on me when Sia and I first started dating. She told me on more than one occasion she was there for me if Sia ever wasn’t. 

My phone rings and before I can say anything to Rita I hold up my finger and answer it because it’s Sia. 

“I stopped at my parents. I’m staying the night here,” Sia says.

“No, baby. I am ready for you,” I say. I sound like a whiny kid wanting candy.

“No, I’m staying here. You can be without me for another night or two,” Sia says in the phone. She sounds irritable. I’m pissed now because we were talking two nights ago about how much we missed each other, and she made all these promises when she came home. My cock is counting on it.

“Please come home tonight. I need you,” I whisper into the phone. I don’t want Rita to hear.

Sia blows out a breath. “Alex, get a hold of yourself. It’s not all about sex. I don’t feel like coming home tonight,” she says.

“Fine,” I say more gruffly than I should have. But I’m frustrated as hell now. She gets in these moods every once in a while, for no damn reason. I grit my teeth and set my phone on the table and return to Rita.

“What’s wrong? You two have a tiff?” Rita asks.

I scratch my head. “Nah. She’s staying over at her parents’ home. I was planning a romantic evening,” I say. 

Rita lifts her nose, smelling the spaghetti I have cooking in the kitchen. “Seems ashamed to waste good spaghetti,” she says and grins.

“Yeah, well, that’s fine. I’ll just eat on it over the next couple of days.”

Rita grabs her bag. Good. “No, you won’t. Give me an hour and I’ll help you take care of the spaghetti. I have an errand to run really quick,” she says.

Before I can protest, she’s out the door. I pick up the phone and call Sia back and practically beg her to come home. We end up arguing about it. She tells me I’m a sexual pig and I should learn to take care of things a little better, meaning I should just use my hands and jack off. I’ll show her, I’ll jack off right on her pillow tonight.

When the doorbell rings and I open it, I know I’m in trouble. Rita walks in, this time wearing a short red dress, body-hugging over her killer curves. She thrusts a bottle of white wine into my hands. “Now, where’s that spaghetti,” she says as she walks into the kitchen.

Dammit, Sia, you should come home, I keep thinking. Rita eyes are all over me. Of course, I don’t make it too hard on her with my no shirt and athletic shorts. I can’t help but get a boner as she walks around, shaking her shapely ass at me. She knows I’m a hungry horn dog and she’s here to take advantage.

I sit on the other side of the bar from Rita. I’m trying, I really am, to behave. She doesn’t make it easy though. She pouts when I sit down. I act as if I don’t see her. She pours the wine and I’m bracing for trouble. I’m a big guy, so getting drunk with wine would take like half a bottle. Still, though, she might get drunk
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