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64 Teasing the Beast

Finally, | had Ace’s shirt open at the front and | could feel him directly with my hands. His body felt much
warmer to the touch now that | could touch his bare skin directly. | closed my eyes and relished in the
feel of his muscles moving under the palm of my hands as he breathed in and out. Slowly, | traced my
hand down from his chest to the beautifully formed muscles of his stomach. His six pack is so beautiful, |
thought to myself as | admired his beautiful body as if it was a rare sculpture of art.

“If you stare too much, I’'m going to start feeling shy...” Ace said teasingly.
“You? Shy?” | replied in pure disbelief before | smiled up teasingly at him.

| could never imagine someone like Ace feeling shy about anything at all. Why would he have to feel shy
about this body? It’s so beautiful...

Ace took in a sharp breath as my hand progressed further down his abdominals. My eyes were already
on my planned next destination as my hand slipped even further down.

“My turn,” Ace said as he grabbed my exploring hands in his.
“Ahh!” | let out a cry when he pinned me beneath him on the table.

| stared up into his captivating eyes as he pinned my body beneath him. Without waiting for me to
recover from my surprise, Ace’s hands were already on my breasts, squeezing and teasing them through
the cups of my bra. Loud lewd moans escaped my lips as the pleasure of his touch made my mind feel
numb with desire. | felt the slightly cold air on the bare skin of my breasts after Ace peeled away the
cups of my bra to reveal my soft flesh. His gaze burned into my tits before his hand cupped them.

“Ahhh...hmmm...” | moaned and whimpered as his hands began moving against my soft womanly flesh.

“I love playing with your tits,” Ace groaned as his hand massaged my breasts rougher than before.

| cried out at the intense pleasure of his touch as my hardened nipples pushed against the palm of his
hands. My body writhed on the table, thrusting my chest shamelessly upward to invite him to touch and
play with my breasts more.

“Ahh! Ace...” | cried out before | place the back of my hand against my mouth to block out the loud lewd
sounds that | was making.

Ace buried his face in between my breasts and breathed in my scent deeply. His hand continued to
pump one of my breasts as he dipped his head low to take my erect nipple into his mouth. The warm
and wet sensation around my nipple as he sucked hard on it drove me crazy with lust. | ran my fingers
through his hair as | lifted my chest off the table, thrusting my breasts towards his face. Ace sucked me
harder, and | cried out his name passionately before trying to moan in my lusty moans.

“Don’t hold your moans in. | want to hear them...” Ace commanded.



My core felt so hot as it throbbed with my desire for him as my pussy clenched desperately. Ace sucked
on my nipple loudly as his fingers teased and pinched my other peak. The pleasure that surged through
my body made my pussy quiver with desire as it got wetter and wetter for him. My voice started to
sound hoarse from all the moaning and screaming that | had been doing.

Ace lifted his head and stared down at me with intense desire. | knew that we had the same thought in
our minds. We couldn’t get enough of each other and the way his hands moved desperately as he
pushed me up further onto the desk and grabbed my knees to spread my legs told me beyond words
how much he desired me. His desire only worked to turn me on even more and | knew that | had soaked
my panties again with my love juices. It was unbelievable how much | wanted him even after he made
me cum earlier in the day.

“I’'m going to fuck you now. Are you ready?” Ace asked needlessly.

| was too embarrassed to say anything, so | just nodded at him. In reality, | couldn’t wait to feel him
inside of me either. Ace pulled my skirt up before roughly pulling down my panties and swiftly removing
it from my legs. The unwanted little piece of garment fell on the floor before Ace’s hands quickly went
to his belt. | bit my lower lip in anticipation as my eyes were glued to his crotch and the large bulge that
had formed there.

Just like Ace had offered before, | wanted to see his cock. So badly.
“Want to undress me?” Ace offered as he grinned down at me.

He looked so mischievous, and | knew that | was playing with a very hot and dangerous fire, but | just
couldn’t resist him.

Ace reached out a hand towards me and | willingly placed my hand into his. He pulled me up into a
sitting position so that | could work on freeing his virile cock. Since we’ve come this far, there was no
need to hide away my desire for him any longer. My hands hurriedly unbuckled his belt before zipping
the zipper of his pants.

“You're very efficient at this...” Ace complimented teasingly.

| gasped when | finally freed his cock from its restraint. His cock was much bigger, longer and thicker
than | had ever imagined. | gulped, shocked and very amazed at the size and dimension of his cock. Ace’s
thick rod stood up proudly in between his legs and | couldn’t take my eyes off of it. It looks so thick and
so hard.

“Want to touch it?” Ace asked invitingly when he caught me staring at his cock.

| looked up at his face briefly before | nodded my head slowly. Yes, | wanted to touch it. The veins on the
surface of his cock bulged clearly and his cock twitched a little under my gaze as if it also wanted me to
touch it. Slowly, | reached out my hand towards his cock. The heat of his hard love stick grazed my
fingertip as | slowly stroked my fingertips along his massive length. | heard Ace take in a sharp breath
before he moaned softly as | continued to softly stroke his gigantic member.



