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CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 831 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep20 

I had only been home 5 minutes, when there was a knock at my door. I had been headed for the 

shower, and so I threw on my robe, and answered. 

 

I was more than a little surprised to open the door and find Beth standing there, fidgeting, standing on 

first one foot, then the other. 

 

"Beth! Hi, um, come in. Is something wrong?" I stood to one side to all 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 832 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep21 

I leaned forward and kissed her. "You are like a dream for me. You can't sleep; I am in a waking sleep, 

dreaming this – of being with you." 

 

"Can I stay?" she asked hopefully. 

 

"Of course, as long as you want." I stood, extending my hand to her. She took it, rising off the couch. 

Side by side we walked into my bedroom. 

 

It's hard for me to describe th 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 833 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep22 

She started out stroking me, and then following the style of the first girl in the video, she used her 

mouth to pleasure just the head, while stroking me firmly. After a few minutes, and a few warnings 

about her teeth, she sat up and moved down between my legs. 

 

From her new vantage, she explored my balls with her tongue, and licked my shaft delicious  

 

 

  CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 834 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep23 



At her guidance I slowly screwed her mouth with about half my cock, using mostly my hips to do the 

work. I reached forward to her tempting titties and played with them, as I filled her mouth with cock. 

 

"Oh, yeah, and hold your breath, when you try to take me deep." I warned her, pulling on her hard little 

nipples. 

 

Her hard pull back was unexpected. 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 835 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep24 

She lifted her head up to look at me. "How are you doing that? That's wild." 

 

I smiled back. "It's just muscle control, I'm just enjoying being inside you." 

 

"Mmmmm. I'm enjoying it too." 

 

I lowered my other hand to her tight little ass, and grabbing her two cheeks firmly in my hands, I pulled 

her up and down on my cock, just a little. 

 

"God, slowly Ja 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 836 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep25 

Introduction: Wherein Jack (that's me), a man of extreme horniness and questionable morals, invites his 

new girlfriend, his other new girlfriend, his best friend, and his best friend's wife into his bed. 

 

 

I had to pee so badly, I thought I would explode. I was alone in my bed, but the memories of the 

previous evening, and that morning 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 837 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep26 

"No. Karen I like, and I enjoy being with, and I'm very comfortable around, and she even turns me on, 

though I'm not sure why, but that's not love." 

 

"But you'll still fuck her, won't you." 



 

"Yes. But if you and Debbie wanted me to stop, I would. I would still let her live with me." 

 

"Because you promised?" she asked. 

 

"Absolutely." I took her hand and 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 838 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep27 

There was no finesse to my eating her out, or to my screwing Debbie. Beth just pushed her pussy down 

into my face and I licked what I could reach. When possible I sucked on her clit, or drove my tongue into 

her pussy. Debbie, on the other hand, screwed me at her leisure this time, maintaining a constant slow 

pace, driving me crazy. I eventually fre 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 839 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep28 

Beth was whispering to Debbie, and they both pulled back. 

 

"Joe, stand up a second." Beth said. 

 

"As you wish," he quipped, standing as requested. 

 

Beth lay on the bed, her head hanging over the side, her legs ending up on top of Cathy's. "Today is your 

lucky day, you get to be the second person ever to fuck my mouth, Joe." 

 

For once, Joe was dumbstruck  

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 840 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep29 

Lately, life was feast or famine. I would get my brains screwed out for a weekend, then do without for 

two weeks. The previous weekend had followed the same pattern, with my life full of wonderful 

women, then from Monday night through Thursday I was a single man again. 

 

I had been working hard to finish moving my belongings from the apartment into t 

 

 

 


