Love Slave 155
155 Passion and Support

Ace suddenly thrusted his gigantic rod into my pussy hole. His bold thrust buried his massive cock into
me as | cried out from the pleasure of his entrance into my tight love hole. Ace screwed his cock all the
way into me before he began thrusting it in and out of my pussy. His movements were rough, but |

found it so pleasurable. | was yearning to have him, and | was sure that he felt the same way that | did.

Our lewd pants and moaned echoed throughout his office. It was impossible for me to hold my voice in.
His big cock beating fast and hard into my wet hole felt too pleasurable for me to hold in my passionate
moans. | ended up crying out his name and moaning loudly as his manhood stirred up my wetness and
messed up my insides. The sensation of his cock caressing along my pussy hole as he thrusted in and out
of me felt mind-numbingly good.

“Oh...harder...please...” | begged him for more shamelessly.
“l might break you...” Ace warned seductively.

| wanted nothing more for him to break me until | could no longer be broken. His cock rammed harder
and deeper into me, drawing louder cries from my lips. He knew where to pound into me to make me
feel good. As his cock hit the pleasure spot deep inside of me, | felt myself inching closer and closer to
my release. He’s about to make me cum...

| wanted to cum so badly as well. My pussy clenched around his cock as my entire body felt much hotter
than before. Ace’s large hands lifted my buttocks off the table as he plunged his thick rod faster and
harder into me.

“Ace...I'm cumming. I'm cumming! Ahhhh!” | screamed as | lost my mind completely to the pleasure that
flooded by body at the height of my climax.

Ace chuckled at my intense reaction before he thrusted hard and fast into me. His cock felt so hot and
much bigger inside of me and | could tell that he was also close to his release. It didn’t take much longer
before he came inside of me. Those naughty passionate nights of ours at the office would last for a long
time.

“My father wants to discuss the expansion plan for the company. He’s really not backing down from
this...” Ace muttered as his large hand stroked my hair.

| sat limply on his lap as | pressed the side of my face against his chest. The sound of his heartbeat filled
my ears and it helped to calm me down. | felt so secure just being with him. Somehow, | knew that
everything would work out. It had to work out.

“I thought he wasn’t going to get involved in how you handled things...” | murmured against his chest.

“You're right. Unfortunately, that doesn’t mean that | can go on without telling him anything regarding
my plans. He asked for me to visit him again tomorrow at his house,” Ace said without any enthusiasm.

| felt like | knew why he was telling me this.



“Do you want me to come along with you?” | suggested brightly to lighten his mood.
“That would be great, Rina,” he replied without hesitation.

| looked up into his face and found him smiling down lovingly at me. His smile warmed me to the core.

When [ first arrived here at the Chairman’s home, | never imagined that | would be here again and
definitely not as soon as this. Just like the first time that | was here, the sheer size of the place amazed
me. As requested by the Chairman, Ace had to present his plans on expanding the company. It seemed
like Ace had some great ideas up his sleeve although he had not shared anything with me in detail. | just
prayed that everything would go well between the two of them. Honestly, the dynamic that | witnessed
between the two of them left a lot of room for me to worry.

If Ace felt nervous or concerned about this upcoming meeting with his father, he did not show it all to
me. On the surface, Ace seemed as calm and collected as ever. Actually, if | was not wrong, he seemed
even more confident than usual.

“Just relax. You can walk around and do anything. Just make yourself at home, ok? I'll be back soon...”
Ace told me before he smiled brightly at him.

“You mean...I don’t have to go in with you?” | asked, taken by surprise.

When Ace asked me to accompany him, | had honestly thought that he wanted me to physically be
there in the room during the meeting with his father. Apparently, that wasn’t what he had in mind. After
entering the mansion, we were greeted by one of the butlers and after that Ace had led me to a living
room that was smaller than the main one.

“Do you want to be there?” Ace asked and | was quite sure that he already knew the answer.
“Well...no..."” | replied softly.

“It’s great that you’re here with me. | already feel much better knowing that you’re close. There’s no
need for you to be in the same room as well, though. My father is a difficult man to handle, | know that
best, so | don’t blame you for not wanting to be there,” Ace said understandingly before he grinned and
winked at me.

“I’'m worried...” | muttered softly to myself.
“About what?” Ace asked.
| bit on my lower lip in hesitation when | realized that he had heard me.

“I’'m worried about you, although, you will probably tell me that there is no need for me to be,” | replied
with a knowing weak smile.

“You're right. There is nothing for you to worry about. I'll handle this,” Ace said tenderly before he
placed his large hand on top of my head.

“Ok...”  murmured as | stared up into his beautiful hazel eyes.






