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203 My Lover’s Invitation

| wrapped my arms around his neck as he encouraged me with his eyes to move. | lifted my hips and felt
his cock sliding against my pussy as it slowly withdrew from me. | slammed my hips back down onto his
cock, taking him harder and deeper into me. The feeling of his cock sliding against my pussy walls before
ramming hard against my womb felt so amazingly pleasurable and | couldn’t wait to experience it over
and over again.

With that thought in mind, | began bouncing my hips up and down the length of his cock. | rode on his
cock with wild abandon as | quickly got addicted to the pleasure of his cock pounding deep into my hole.
| angled my pussy a little to make sure that the thick head of his cock would hit me where it felt good.

“Ahh! Ahhh! So good...it feels so good, Ace...” | cried out passionately.

“Move faster. Faster, Rina...good girl...” Ace whispered seductively to me as he urged me to move even
faster on top of him.

I moved faster, pumping my hips up and down as my pussy clenched wildly around the girth of his love
stick. It felt so good, and | couldn’t get enough of him hitting me deep inside.

“Hold still...” Ace instructed as he held my hips above his.
“Ahh! Yes! Ahhh!” | cried out so loudly when he rammed his cock into me from below.

Ace began moving under me, thrusting his thick manhood upwards into my wet hole. His cock pounded
into me faster and harder than before. My movements couldn’t match with the intensity of his wild
thrusts as he continued giving it to me while | cried out his name as immeasurable pleasure exploded in
my mind and body. His cock rammed against my womb with each thrust as we coupled wildly. | ran my
hands along his back before | had to dig my nails into his back to control the pleasure that felt like it was
about to rip me apart.

“I can’t stop fucking you, Rina...” Ace growled close to my ear.

| offered my lips to him, and he gladly took them into a smoldering hot kiss where our tongues danced
around with each other.

“I’'m going to cum. Ace...please...” | whimpered before | couldn’t stay anything anymore.

Ace plunge his cock upwards into me as his hands started moving to control the movements of my hips.
He thrusted upwards and slammed my hips down onto his cock for even deeper penetration. | didn’t
know that he could go any rougher or deeper inside of me but apparently, he could.

His lust for me drove me crazy. | climax again while crying out his name and clawing at his back.

“I’'m cumming too, Rina...Rina...” Ace groaned when he finally reached his own release.



His cock pounded deeply into me a couple more times before he stilled beneath me. | sighed with
pleasure when his cock finally shot his load into my eagerly awaiting pussy. He filled me up with his seed
and | willing sucked it all up into me.

Ace lifted me and slowly laid me on my back on the bed before he lay next to me and pulled me into his
embrace. | felt so secure with my back against his body as he hugged me from behind.

“I love you, Ace...” | confessed softly.
“Me too...I love you...” he whispered against my hair.

| prayed that his words were true. However, the doubt | had in my mind told me that things were not
exactly the same between us. | closed my eyes and breathed in deeply before letting out a long breath.
For now, | decided to enjoy Ace’s loving embrace.

When | opened my eyes the next morning, | was surprised to see Ace sleeping next to me on my bed. It
took a split of a second for me to remember what happened last night and why Ace was in bed with me.
He was still asleep but one look at the time on the clock told me that he would be up soon.

“Rina...” Ace murmured my name with is eyes still closed.

| could tell that he was awake already, though.

“Good morning, Ace...” | greeted him as | stared down at his face and his long lashes.
“I hate mornings...” Ace muttered lazily.

| was starting to hate them too but probably for a very different reason than Ace’s. | hated it because it
meant that we would have part ways soon and the fact the workday waiting for me was going to be a
long one didn’t make me feel better.

Ace’s eyes fluttered open after a moment, and he smiled at me right away. Unlike me, Ace didn’t seem
surprised to wake up on my bed.

“You have a morning meeting,’ | informed him with a small smile.
Yes, | was still his secretary even if | was more swamped by Project Alpha than ever before.
“Yeah...” Ace said while making it sound like he was literally in pain.

Ace shifted his weight on the bed a little and then his arms were around me. | let him hold me for a
moment although | knew that our cuddling couldn’t last for too long or we were both going to be late
for work. Ace might get off without a scold from anybody but the same wouldn’t apply to me.

“What about we go on a trip together this weekend?” Ace suggested out of the blue.
His suggestion really caught me by surprise.
“Really? We can do that?” | asked without hiding my surprise.

“Yes, of course, we can...” he replied before smiling warmly at me.



My heart skipped a beat. Going on a trip with Ace didn’t seem like something feasible for me and it
wasn’t because of work or how busy we were. We didn’t need to work most of the weekends, but |
thought that going on a trip together might make it hard for us to keep our relationship a secret. That
fact didn’t seem to bother Ace at all as he suggested it. | was worried but the idea of spending time with

Ace on a holiday was too tempting to resist.



