
CRAZY 871 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 871 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep60 

We hashed out the design over dinner, and everyone seemed to be getting really excited. 

 

"Tell me, Robin, would you be willing to help us with this project? I couldn't pay you much, but it would 

be great experience." I asked her. 

 

"I'd be happy to trade. I need a place to stay for the summer, and I could be your on-site supervisor." 

She answered quic 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 872 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep61 

Beth precipitated a change, and directed our actions, getting me to lie down and getting Debbie to ride 

me. This was all done in complete silence except for the occasional soft moan, and the noise of the 

evening around us. Once prone, Beth sat on my face, and I happily lapped away at her honey pot, while 

Debbie rode me to oblivion. I tried to hold 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 873 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep62 

Karen's sister Robin moves in, causing some agitation to say the least. Other than that, it's a typical day 

at the "House that Lust built".  

 

* * * * 

 

Office work was moving along lightning fast. Almost too fast. Chris brought me in to her office on  

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 874 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep63 

"What if they say it's OK? How about then," she insisted, with a nod back towards the house. 

 



"Robin, I'm in over my head already. Four lovers is enough for any man. Why don't we just be friends, 

and work on our project, and if something comes up over time, we'll see about it then." Damn, I just 

wasn't good at this rejection thing. 

 

"Are you saying 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 875 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep64 

When she rolled off of me, without my coming, I groaned a little sigh of disappointment. I needn't have 

worried. With Debbie curled up beside me, her hands caressing me, and little kisses tap-dancing across 

my shoulders, chest and neck, I felt a new weight shifting on the bed and I half-opened my eyes to see 

the equally gorgeous Beth lowering herse 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 876 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep65 

"Think about it Jim, these are sisters, there're all kinds of dynamics there we don't know anything about. 

And my case was different, I walked into an arrangement with two women from the beginning, and the 

third got involved knowing all about the other two, my commitment to them, and just where she stood. 

Trust me, this is way different." 

 

"It's not 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 877 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep66 

Joe stays for a Sleepover. Just a lot of hot, sticky sex. Forewarned. 

 

* * * * 

 

Having at least made an effort towards calming down the agitation caused by our new roommate Robin, 

and stopping Jimbo from doing anything stupider than usual, I was looking forward to a little relaxation. 

 

Beth and Debbie had decided it might be nice to invite Joe over  

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 878 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep67 



Debbie moved in behind Joe, and pulled his shirt off over his head. By this time Beth had his pants off, 

and was rubbing his stiff cock through his briefs. Funny, I would have thought him to be a boxers kind of 

guy. 

 

Debbie was funny. She gave a push to his shoulder and plunked him down sitting on the end of the bed. 

When Beth looked at her, wondering 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 879 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep68 

As soon as I was done, she closed her legs, and gingerly walked to the bed, stretching out beside Beth. 

She reached out and took Beth's nipples in her fingers and tugged on them. That seemed to be the cue 

for her, and Beth cried out as she came on Joe's experienced tongue. He didn't stop right away, but 

slowly brought her down, coming up with a big 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 880 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep69 

Beth took the plunge, raised her head, and gave a soft lick to Debbie's thighs, just at the edge of her lips. 

Another lick on the opposite side. And then a long slow lick right up the middle, that separated those 

blood engorged lips for our viewing. 

 

"Joe, I could watch this all night," I told him, "but I think it's show-time, and you're on." I nodded  

 

 

 


