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CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 931 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep120 

Ron leaned forward, grinning at her and took her in his arms. She lifted her arms, twisting at the waist, 

and wrapped them around his neck. "I'm sorry Dad. I should have told you." 

 

"No baby, you're entitled to your privacy, and to make your own decisions." He held her close, rocking 

back and forth, which was doing nice things down where Amie and I 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 932 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep121 

Beth joined us when we'd almost finished. She went right to Amie and wrapped the red-head in her 

arms. "Forgive me? I really didn't mean to spy. Really." 

 

Amie turned and kissed her softly. "I know. I was just so surprised and vulnerable just then. I'm sorry I 

blew up." 

 

Debbie came into the kitchen catching the end of the scene. "Clean it up in publ 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 933 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep122 

It was hot outside, and we all worked up a sweat moving Karen's things into the house. Even a mere 

half-dozen trips in that heat took its toll on you. It took me back. 

 

"Awfully hot," I remarked, taking off my shirt in front of Karen, with a big grin. 

 

"Oh no you don't!" she nearly shrieked. "That's what got me into this position in the first place." 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 934 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep123 

She came over and lay on top of me. I was surprised to see a big grin on her face. "I can't believe it. I 

wore both of you out." 

 

"Hardly. Looks like Jim's ready for another go," I told her. 

 



She almost got whiplash, turning to see if it was true. Catching me in my little white lie, she slapped me 

on the chest, "You bastard! You scared me to death." 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 935 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep124 

We spent some relaxing time on the couch together, discussing the housing situation, while I massaged 

the girls feet and calves. Beth knew about Amie's desire to move in, but Debbie was still in the dark. 

 

"I don't know," Debbie hedged, when we broached the subject. "I'm not certain how I feel about that 

particular hottie being around all the time. 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 936 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep125 

"I can take care of that. She's promised to leave us alone down here, only playing when she's invited. 

She doesn't want to be a pain in the ass." Beth told Debbie, reaching out and caressing her. 

 

Debbie sighed. "It'll be alright. As long as we're together, the other's are just little distractions. Maybe 

we can limit the playtime to the weekends." 

 

" 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 937 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep126 

I was embarrassed to admit it was true. I'd probably put on 10 pounds in the last few months, and my 

pants were getting tight. 

 

Debbie chuckled. "I like a solid man. Skinny boys don't do it for me." 

 

"I think Beth's right," I admitted. "Maybe I'll start skipping lunch and see if I can't fit a workout in, 

instead." 

 

Debbie blushed and left it alone. 

 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 938 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep127 



I guess that's what she needed. Like I had any say in the matter. Amie climbed onto the bed, parking 

herself next to Debbie. She crossed her legs, leaned back and started in. The story wasn't long in the 

telling. Another dinner out, then they went back to his place for a while. It was the second time she'd 

been there. He lived with one of his broth 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 939 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep128 

She was pulling me down, pulling my weight onto her, wrapping her arms around me. She grabbed my 

shoulders and I grunted from the pain when she clasped my bite wound. I was looking down at her face, 

and her eyes opened wide, her hands quickly moving away. "Oh! I'm sorry Jack, I forgot." 

 

I laughed, "It's Ok, love. You can't hurt my body." I screwed 

 

 

CRAZY PLEASURE 

Chapter 940 The Need For Satisfaction::Ep129 

Beth's knee was brushing against Debbie's and she reached across my body, stroking Deb's shoulder 

then clasping her hand. "I love you Debbie," she said softly. 

 

"Mmm. Me too," she said sleepily. 

 

I kissed the top of both of their heads. "You girls are going to kill me yet," I sighed. 

 

Beth giggled. "What a way to go, huh?" 

 

A new workout prog 

 

 


