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His lips moved from my ear down to kiss my cheek and then the tip of my nose. | wrapped my arms
around his neck and pulled his face down onto mine. His lips met mine in an eager kiss that made me
realize how much | wanted him already. Spending time lazing around and relaxing with Ace was great;
however, letting him have his way with me felt even better.

Ace’s lips felt hot on mine and soon his kiss became just as hot and demanding. He kissed me roughly
from various angles as | moaned into our heated kiss. His hand moved to cup my chin, urging me to part
my lips for him. His tongue thrusted without hesitation firmly into the wet depths of my mouth when |
parted my lips to grant him entry. He groaned seductively as his tongue entwined with mine in a
passionate dance that made my core throb with my need and desire to have him.

Ace tilted my head back and began kissing me even more aggressively than before. His tongue moved
around relentlessly inside my mouth as he tasted and devoured me. His kiss felt so pleasurable that it
felt like my body was about to melt. My legs began feeling weak and | had to hang onto Ace as |
continued kissing him back with a passion of my own. His hands left my ass to come between us to cup
and play with my breast over my clothes. The loose V-neck white dress that | had on didn’t hinder his
hands from slipping in to cup my breasts directly.

“Ahhh...”  moaned after breaking our kiss.

The heat of his hand on the naked skin of my breast made my entire body throb with need. Wearing this
dress was the right choice. Ace removed his hand from my breast for just long enough for him to tug at
the front of my dress.

“Let me help you...” | whispered seductively.

Ace smiled at me as | lifted my arm up to reach behind my neck at the fabric bow that | had tied around
my neck to keep my halter dress on my body. With a single tug, the knot became undone and the fabric
covering my breasts conveniently fell away. Ace stared as if amazed at what | had just done.

“I love it when you don’t wear a bra...” he murmured with his eyes staring intensely at my womanly
assets.

“Ahhh...Ace...” | moaned as pleasure corrupted my mind.

Ace buried his face against my breasts before his tongue snaked out and began licking the sensitive skin
in between my breasts. The texture of the tip of his tongue running up and down along the cleft in
between my breasts made me moan louder as he continued to turn me on. His hands did not wait to
cup and grope my breasts as his lips and tongue worked their magic. | glanced down to see his large
hands splayed on my breasts and then my soft breasts were changing shape in his hands as he pumped
and then massaged them.

My nipples immediately hardened against the palm of his hands, and | couldn’t wait for him to play with
them just like he always would. As if he could read my mind, Ace pushed me backward until | felt the



hard edge of the counter behind me. His lips kissed and then sucked on my breasts as his fingertips
moved to capture my swollen perks in between them.

“Ahh! Ace...Ahhh!” | cried out loudly when he pinched hard on both my nipples at the same time.

Currents of raw pleasure surged through my body from the sensitive spots that he was actively teasing
with his fingertips. Ace pinched my nipples harder before tugging on them repeatedly as his tongue
continued licking and sucking on my breasts in turn. Loud slurping and sucking sounds echoed all around
us along with my passionate moans.

“Let me suck on them, Rina...” Ace murmured seductively.

His fingers left one of my nipples and soon they were replaced by his wet tongue. Ace swirled his tongue
skillfully around the base of my nipple as my hands moved to cradle his head closer to my chest. | ran my
fingers through his hair lovingly before closing my eyes in bliss. His tongue teased my nipple and lapped
at it a few times before | felt the hot wet heat of his mouth engulf it.

“Ahh! Don’t...suck so...hard...” | cried out before | whimpered.

It was so embarrassing when he sucked hard on my swollen nipple. The loud sucking sounds as he
sucked harder and faster on my nipple drove me wild with lust. My pussy pulsated and clenched as the
fire of desire burned brightly within my core. | wanted him so badly now and my pussy was already
flooded with my pleasure juices. My body writhed, thrusting my chest forward towards his face and
exploring hands.

“This dress is too long...” Ace complained before his lips returned to sucking my nipple again.

His hands had moved down to pull up my skirt and | knew what he wanted to do. Ace groaned in
frustration when he couldn’t quite uncover my legs with the dress dropping all the way down to my
ankles. | giggled a little at his impatience before | reached down to help him by gathering up the fabric of
my dress for him.

“I'llhelp you...” | murmured in response.
“I'llhelp myself...” Ace muttered with clear annoyance after letting my nipple out of his mouth again.

Without warning, Ace lifted me up onto the counter and began tugging my skirt up around my waist.
The movements of his hands were jerky, and | could tell that he was very close to his limit already. The
same could be said about me. My pussy throbbed with so much need that | wanted to spread my legs
and beg for him to take me then and there.

“No more long dresses...” Ace muttered darkly when he was done with the task of exposing my legs all
the way to my hips.



