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Von Bethany Bazile : Sexual Misconduct - The Complete Series: Volume I, II, and III (English Edition)  before 
purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would be worth my time, and all praised Sexual Misconduct - The 
Complete Series: Volume I, II, and III (English Edition): 

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen0 von 1 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. I liked 
it.Von Blessing1003I liked the book. It was a page turning, interesting and entertaining story. Hot and steamy. Quite a 

http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=B00MH7FGLW


good read.

KurzbeschreibungI was arrogant, pushy, controlling, and I was fine with that. What I couldn't control were my dreams. 
Memories haunted me there.Even after over a decade, I found I couldn't outrun them. Returning to the place they lived 
only seemed to trigger a landslide. I couldn't focus, couldn't sleep. Some people drank a warm cup of milk, cuddled up 
with a book, or threw back a couple shots.Me?I fucked my way to sleep.Every single night, I lost myself inside a 
woman. It was the only way I knew to get to sleep. But it was getting less and less effective. I slept shorter periods of 
time before the dreams started.There was only one hope for my insomnia, and she was sexy, intelligent, and 
unexpected. I wanted to exhaust myself in her sexy little body and let her soothe me to sleep.The only problem she 
was my therapist, and Id have to break her code of conduct and totally corrupt her before I made her 
mine.***Warning: This is intended for Adults 18+ due to explicit sexual content and language. ***KurzbeschreibungI 
was arrogant, pushy, controlling, and I was fine with that. What I couldn't control were my dreams. Memories haunted 
me there.Even after over a decade, I found I couldn't outrun them. Returning to the place they lived only seemed to 
trigger a landslide. I couldn't focus, couldn't sleep. Some people drank a warm cup of milk, cuddled up with a book, or 
threw back a couple shots.Me?I fucked my way to sleep.Every single night, I lost myself inside a woman. It was the 
only way I knew to get to sleep. But it was getting less and less effective. I slept shorter periods of time before the 
dreams started.There was only one hope for my insomnia, and she was sexy, intelligent, and unexpected. I wanted to 
exhaust myself in her sexy little body and let her soothe me to sleep.The only problem she was my therapist, and Id 
have to break her code of conduct and totally corrupt her before I made her mine.***Warning: This is intended for 
Adults 18+ due to explicit sexual content and language. *** 


