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His cock fit into my pussy so perfectly. Perhaps it was the result of our many practices that | felt that his
fix inside me felt so snug and warm. Ace didn’t wait for me to adapt to his shape and size. He reared
back his hips almost immediately before he began screwing his cock repeatedly in and out of my wet
cunt. His hands gripped my hips as he worked to ram his cock deeply into me.

“Ahh! Ahh! Ace...it's so good...” | screamed out shamelessly.

My hips began thrusting backwards onto his hard cock. His cock felt so hot inside of me, and it felt like
he had gotten bigger again. My pussy made lewd wet sounds echo all around us as Ace kept on sinking
his hot rod into my wetness. He pounded into me from various angles with each deep thrust hitting
against my womb and pleasure spot.

“Rina...your pussy feels amazing. It’s clenching so hard around my cock,” Ace whispered seductively to
me.

His dirty talk only made my body respond even more to him. Just like his words, my pussy began
clenching and spasming tighter around his cock as he continued to pound it into me. His cock stretched
me from various angles and each thrust felt more pleasurable than the last. He was an amazing lover,
and | couldn’t get enough of his wild loving.

“Ace...I think...I'm going to cum...soon...” | confessed before | lost my mind completely.
“Already? | was about to make you feel much better,” Ace groaned from behind me.

His cock never stopped pounding in and out of my wet hole. | cried out at the intense jolts of pleasure
invading my body when his hand reached in front of my hips and began teasing my sensitive swollen clit.
My hips jerked from the double stimulation of his cock fucking my wet cunt and his fingers skillfully
massaging my hard clit. | was so wet already, but more juices gushed out of my hole before it began
dripping down my thighs.

“Ahhh! Ahhhh! Ace...no...I'm going crazy!” | screamed.

After that | couldn’t say anything else but moan from the intense pleasure. His fingertips pinched my
swollen clit as his cock dove into my wet pussy hole. My body trembled and | knew that | was on the
verge of my release. Soon after, | climaxed intensely while crying out his name. My pussy clenched hard
around his cock as | cried out and whimpered. My body trembled uncontrollably while Ace resumed his
wild thrusting into me.

“Rina...I'm going to cum loads into you...” Ace growled like an animal close behind me.

He leaned over my body as his hands moved from my hips to fondle my breasts. | cried out from the
pleasure. His cock pounded faster and harder into my pussy until he finally reached his climax. His cock
felt so hot as it shook inside of me.

“Ahh...so much...” | murmured in amazement as his cock shot his load deep inside of my womb.



He filled me up as he growled his pleasure. His hot seed filled me in waves that flooded my insides. | was
panting hard by the time that he was done. Ace slowly removed his cock from my hole. It didn’t matter
how gently he removed himself from me, our mix juices leaked out of my hole to accompany his
withdrawal and spilled everywhere.

“I was going to show you my bedroom, but | guess we didn’t even make it there...” Ace said with
mocking regret.

Whose fault was that | wondered as ran my fingers through my slightly messy hair.
“We can head there now...” | whispered a little shyly.

Ace’s eyes widened when he caught on to my suggestive invitation. Knowing him, another round of
pleasure was on the way.

Simply because we both knew that it would be hard for us to return to work with everything that had
been shown about our relationship in the news, Ace decided to hold a press conference to deal with the
rumors as soon as possible. It wasn’t hard to get time from the various reporters since they were so
intensely interested in sinking their teeth into more gossip about our relationship. After getting approval
from the board and the chairman, Ace was ready to hold the press conference.

As always, Ace didn’t seem at all bothered or nervous about what was going on or what he needed to
do. | didn’t quite appreciate it, but the truth was that Ace had held many of these press conferences to
either deny or admit to his dating relationships before. This wasn’t his first time, but | prayed that it
would be the last time that he had to deal with issues like this.

Of all the places that he could have chosen, he chose the company itself to host the press conference
instead of some seminar or meeting room in the hotels. According to him, it would make what he said
more credible.

“Plus, I'll be speaking as the CEO of Jessen’s and Hill’s and not simply as Ace,” he explained before
smiling reassuringly at me.

| honestly didn’t get the difference. He was still Ace. One and the same person no matter what he called
himself.

“I don’t get it...” | muttered softly.

“It’s simple. | guess | can tell everyone that as the CEO I’'m not in a relationship with you. However, |
wouldn’t say the same as myself...as Ace...” he replied in voice so gentle that | blushed.

| could sense the sincerity in his voice, and | prayed that | wasn’t dreaming this all up on my own. It all
seemed too good to be true. He gave my hand a squeeze to ease some of my worries. | tried my best to
smile at him, but | wasn’t sure if my efforts were fully successful. | was nervous and scared of what was
going to happen. We could deny it but that didn’t mean that the people would believe us.



