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154 Late Night Love at the Office 

“Someone might come back...” I protested weakly before moaning as my lust took over when he started 

to suck harder on my neck. It felt so good, I started to feel goosebumps on my skin as my body enjoyed 

his skillful technique. 

“It’s almost midnight, no one will disturb us, and you know it,” Ace reassured me; however, I was quite 

certain that he didn’t particularly care if someone were to walk in on our lovemaking session. That was 

just the way he is. 

He captured my moans in his mouth as his seductive lips claimed mine. He parted my lips immediately 

with his exploring tongue as his hot wetness invaded my mouth. He sucked and teased my tongue as he 

changed the angle of our kiss. As the kiss continued, I felt my body getting weak as I started to melt in 

his strong arms. 

I felt the cold air on my bare breasts after Ace had completely removed my top and my bra, baring my 

naked breasts to his hungry eyes. He savored the looks of my tits with a satisfied grin on his lips before 

bending his head down to lick the soft flesh around the base of my nipple in circular motions. His hot 

and wet tongue turned me on in ways I cannot even begin to describe. 

I moaned his name as I closed my eyes and bit my lower lip, enjoying the playful caress of the tip of his 

tongue on my breast. His large manly hand cupped my other breast and began squeezing it, lightly at 

first before getting increasingly aggressive, making me moan even louder for him. I felt my love hole 

contract with pleasure as a pleasurable ache began building in my lower abdomen. 

“Stop teasing me, Ace,” I managed to pant out in between my lusty moans. 

“What do you want me to do?” he asked teasingly before flicking the tip of his tongue on my swollen 

nipple. 

“Suck it...please,” I begged him shamelessly, curling my fingertips in his chocolate-brown hair. 

Finally, Ace gave me what I wanted as I felt the heat of his wet mouth envelop my erect nipple. He took 

my nipple into his hot mouth and began sucking on it hard repeatedly. I cried out in bliss while thrusting 

my chest closer to his face, begging for him to suck on me harder. 

..... 

“You like this, don’t you?” Ace asked mockingly. 

I couldn’t answer him because my mind was too hazy with pleasure. He began pumping both my breasts 

with his hands, making me moan louder and louder. I cried out his name as the pleasure in between my 

legs heightened and I felt myself getting wetter and wetter. 

“Spread your legs wider for me, Rina,” Ace instructed as he lifted my legs up onto the table with his 

large hands before using them to spread my legs wide open. 



Sitting on the side of his table with my legs spread wide apart, my red-laced crotch was fully showcased 

to him. I wasn’t sure if I chose these sexy red lacy G-string because I was expecting our steamy session 

tonight or not, but I wore them regardless. 

“You’re dripping wet here already. Have you been looking forward to this all day?” Ace teased me. He 

sounded please with how my body was so turned on by him. 

“No...I...” I began to make excuses for myself; however, I didn’t have much to say in my own defense 

with the evidence of my desire in plain view. 

I felt his thick and long fingers shifting my panties to the side to expose my naked wet slit to him. Then I 

felt his thick finger touching and then slowly running firmly up and down the wet opening in between 

my legs. It felt deliciously good, and I bit my lower lips harder as I moaned louder. 

I let out a small cry of pleasure as his fingertip started rubbing the swollen and sensitive nub at the 

center in between my legs. I felt shots of pleasure shoot from where he was stimulating me all over my 

body as my body got hotter and my love hole got wetter. I wanted him inside of me so much right now. 

My hips started moving on its own free will to grind against his hand as it continued to pleasure my 

sensitive womanly parts. Ace played with my clit but didn’t slip his finger inside of my awaiting hole and 

it was making me feel so frustrated with unfulfilled need. 

“Finger me...please...Ace,” I begged in such a dirty voice that I couldn’t believe was my own. 

“You’re so wet, I think I can put it in directly. Should we give it a try?” Ace replied before he started 

kissing me passionately. 

His kiss was so hot as always, his tongue thrusted aggressively into my slightly parted lips as he savored 

my taste. Our tongue danced against each other wildly and I moaned non-stop into his mouth. I 

wrapped my arms around his neck before running my hands down along his back. I wish he would strip 

naked so that I could feel the ripped muscle underneath his shirt. 

“Put it inside me...I can’t wait...” I pleaded in between my labored pants and horny moans. 

I heard the sound of Ace impatiently unbuckling his belt and unzipping his pants and I waited with 

anticipation for his large love tool to enter me and take me to my climax. I waited with bated breath as I 

held my legs open wide for him in invitation. 

“You’re so adorable when you beg, Rina...” Ace murmured with clear satisfaction. 

He positioned his thick and long shaft at my wet opening. I could feel his thickness right at my entrance 

as I moaned sweetly. His hazel brown eyes stared deeply into mine and I could see the desire smoldering 

in the depths of his eyes. I wanted him so badly already that I could hardly breathe. My pussy clenched 

in anticipation of his entrance. 

“Ahhh...Ahhh!” I moaned before I cried out loudly. 

 


