
CRAZY 881 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 881 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep70 

 

Amie submits her 'resume', and the sister situation becomes more of an issue. 

 

 

Jim and Joe both decided to stay and help for the morning, so we headed back to what used to be the 

shop, and was now starting to shape up into a half-way decent place to put the daycare. We had some 

door-hanging to do, as well as some wiring and carpeting 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 882 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep71 

I considered warning her, but instead just held her face, while I gave up her well-earned reward. She 

took every drop I offered, and never even slowed down. I was a little sensitive, but now she was gentle, 

using her tongue and lips to keep me from getting soft. First sucking me clean, then laving my shaft with 

her tongue and gently coaxing the ste 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 883 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep72 

I reluctantly dragged myself away from her, before her soft touch had me going again. "It's not my call 

to make. I mean that was incredible, really, but I shouldn't have done that." 

 

"Yes, you should have. And Beth wanted me to get with you." 

 

"Let's get you dressed. Anyone could be here any moment. And Beth and Debbie and I need to have a 

long talk, 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 884 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep73 

"Grrrrowl," she answered, "Momma's gotta protect her baby. What do they know?" 

 

"Nothing it looks like, but the Momma suspects." I sighed. 

 

Debbie seemed a bit subdued. "More chaos on the home front." 



 

"Oh no. What now?" I asked. 

 

"Sisters. Maybe you should talk to Karen. She's upstairs alone." She peeled my arms from around her, 

and gave me a push. 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 885 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep74 

I fucked her hard, holding her face in my hands and kissing that ornery, teasing, talented mouth. She 

kissed me passionately, gasping and thrusting against me. We fucked in silence, which was highly 

unusual for us, going on and on until she cried out underneath me. 

 

Gasping, I caught my breath, slowing the pace. I wasn't all that close yet, and I ro 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 886 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep75 

"I won't last long," I confessed, pushing in deeper. 

 

"Neither will I, trust me," she urged, pushing back against me. 

 

I stroked in and out of her ass, using my entire length. She shuddered each time I bottomed out, and 

then moaned when I pulled away. "Is it good," she asked, anxiously. 

 

"Incredible, you know that." I gasped, pumping faster. 

 

"Yes, fuc 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 887 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep76 

* * * * 

 

Travel. 

 

* * * * 

 

I still hadn't broke the news to everyone that I was traveling this week. It was silly but I was almost 

afraid to do it. I had so much to do. Get some work done on the business project, and make sure the 

team had guidance for the week. Handle some more house paperwork, and work on the new addition. 



101 other chores around th 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 888 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep77 

The next day was travel day. I went to work as usual, kissing the girls goodbye for the week, and rode in 

with Karen. Chris and I were leaving from work to catch our flight, but wouldn't leave the office until 

almost 7:00 pm. I had debated heading home, and leaving from there, but didn't want to leave the car at 

the airport, especially since Jim ha 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 889 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep78 

"Forget about it," Chris told me. "We've got a room. We're grown ups. We can share it for the next 6 

hours before we have to head to Zaragoza. If you move to another hotel, it'll cost us hours." 

 

"Are you sure you don't mind?" I asked her, wondering if she was even drunker than I was. 

 

"Are you sure you don't mind?" I asked her, wondering if she was even drunker than I was. 

 

"No problem," she assured me. "Let's go, I have to get out of thi 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 890 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep79 

"Wow," she said, "I don't think Jerry lasts 60 seconds once I go down on him," she told me. 

 

"I'm sorry, but I always take a while. I've never really had a short fuse. I'm not holding back or anything, 

I'm just enjoying the wonderful job you're doing." I told her, reaching down and stroking her hair. 

 

She seemed on the verge of adding something else, 

 

 

 


