
Love Slave 81 

81 Another Lusty Attempt 

“Concentrate and think, Rina. Tell me something that you found interesting from today’s interviews,” 

Ace prompted again, and I could tell that he was being serious about this. 

How does he expect me to be able to answer him while he’s doing these lewd things to me? 

“I...I think...Ahh...” I began saying before passionate moans overtook my words. 

“You’re very sensitive...” Ace said with satisfaction. 

His other hand moved to cup and massage my breast as he continued to pet my clit with his other hand. 

I could feel his eyes staring down at my face as he watched my face contort into a mask of ecstasy. 

“Let’s try again, Rina. Tell me about what you thought of today’s interviews,” Ace asked me again and he 

tried to get me to focus on his words. 

“I...I think...that people value...culture...” I managed to spit out in between my wild pants. 

My body felt so unbearably hot, and it was a small miracle that I haven’t fainted already. The way Ace 

touched my body made me feel too good that my mind could no longer function as lust and desire 

clouded my mind. I began moaning louder as my passion started to take over, my hips thrusting sharply 

upwards against his hand. I wanted to feel his fingers beating fast and hard into my wet hole until he 

made me cum from his fingers and then... 

“The heat has probably gotten to you. Maybe I should get you out now,” Ace said with some concern in 

his voice. 

..... 

His hand left my pussy and I almost screamed out in frustration as my pleasure was robbed from me. I 

wanted him to continue touching me there. Actually, I wanted him to do more than touch my clit. As his 

hand withdrew from my pussy, the pleasure started to quickly recede as I whimpered from 

disappointment as if I was heartbroken. 

Ace’s hands were on the side of my hips before he supported and lifted me up until I sat on the side of 

the jacuzzi with only my legs dipping into the water. It felt cooler to be up from the warm water but it 

wasn’t too cold. My mind started to clear a little as I took in deep breaths. Maybe Ace was right, the 

heat may have gotten to me a little too much. That and the pleasure that he was making me experience 

from his seductive touches. 

“Let’s try again, shall we? You should feel better now. So, tell me, what caught your interest that may 

work as an angle for our storyboard...” Ace prompted once again as he stared up into my face. 

The sight of Ace’s handsome face and captivating golden brown eyes staring up at me while he was still 

in the water of the jacuzzi looked so irresistibly sexy that for a moment I was lost in the depth of his 

amber eyes. I was even more speechless than before as I struggled to find the words. 

“I...I think...showing different beliefs may not be a bad thing...” I managed to say in a whisper. 



“Umm...what else?” Ace prompted further. 

I sucked in a rapid breath when I felt the heat of his hand on my knees and then he was slowly parting 

my legs. I moaned his name when I looked down to find him in between my widely spread legs. 

“What else, Rina?” Ace repeated his question as he smirked up devilishly at me. 

Why did he have to be this hot and sexy? 

“Umm...” I murmured as I tried to tear my eyes and my thoughts away from his sexy face. 

His teasing hands began stroking my inner thighs and that made it even harder for me to focus. By that 

time, I had already figured out that he was doing all of this intentionally to tease and torture me. I hated 

to admit it, but it was working extremely well. My pussy started to throb with my desire for him again as 

I felt myself getting wetter and wetter with each of his seductive caresses along the length of my inner 

thighs. 

“Ahhh...Ace...” I whimpered before I had to throw my head back and moan. 

My fingers dug into the hard floor as I used my arm to support my body upright. The pleasure coursing 

through my body in waves drove me crazy. My pussy clenched at the sensation of Ace’s sucking on my 

swollen clit. After crying out my pleasure, I managed to glance down to witness Ace burying his face in 

between my widely spread legs as he continued sucking on my hardened clit. 

“Ahh! Ace...no...please...” I pleaded for him to stop. 

The pleasure of his lips sucking and licking on my sensitive seed felt overwhelming and it felt like I was 

ready to cum at any second. I was quickly losing control of my body and mind as my hips began thrusting 

upwards, shoving my pussy tantalizingly towards his lips. His large hand caressed my waist before 

running down its curve to rest at the side of my hips. 

His tongue snaked out and licked my swollen bud in circular motions as I cried out his name loudly. My 

lewd panting and moans echoed all around us and it made me feel so naughty. His hand tightened 

against the side of my hips before he reached under my ass to cup my buttocks in his large hands. 

“Ahhh! Ace...Ahhh...” I moaned even louder as desire corrupted my brain. 

My body heated up as the flame of my desires burnt brightly in my throbbing core. The pleasurable ache 

in my lower abdomen intensified and I wanted him inside of me to satisfy my need. My pussy got wetter 

and wetter as he continued to lick and tease my clit. 

“Your pussy got so wet. Do you like it when I lick you?” Ace asked seductively as his hazel eyes stared up 

at my face. 

I couldn’t answer him even if I wanted to. So much pleasure flooded my body that I could no longer form 

coherent words. Only moans of pleasure left my lips as I begged him for even more pleasure. Ace 

smirked up at me before he buried his face in between my legs again. 

 


