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I write sexy romances.  I used to publish under xleglover and Flash of Stocking on various sites.

My stories are romances, so they explore the feelings, emotions and relationships of the characters.  My stories are also erotica, so the sex scenes are explicit.  Often very explicit.  

My stories have an emotional edge to them.  The characters have thrilling adventures, but there’s pain there too, at least for some of them.  

I try to write stories that seem like real life.  Yes, the situations are extreme, but I hope you come away thinking, “Yes, I can see how that might happened.”

My wife is my muse, the love of my life.  She is the Jennifer in my stories, the Sarahs, the Zoeys.

You can find my books wherever e-books are sold.  If you’d like to join my mailing list or would like to send me a question or feedback, please email me at peteandrews1701@gmail.com.  
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AUTHOR’S NOTE: I PUBLISHED the original version of this story years ago as xleglover (or maybe it was Flash of Stocking).  That version was called The Thrill of Cheating.
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DESPITE HER INITIAL apprehension, Madison was having a good time. She was on a double date with her current boyfriend, Ryan, and her friend David and his fiancée Flo.

"So how did you and David meet?" Flo asked Madison.

"Back in college. We had mutual friends, and then ended up working in the same place. We've been friends ever since."

"So did you two ever date or anything?" Flo was smiling, but Madison noticed that she was holding David's arm possessively.

"Oh no," Madison laughed. "Always just friends. And now you guys are engaged. I'm so happy for you." Madison was being honest. She really liked Flo.

"I feel like I know you, too," Madison continued. "David always talks about you, ever since he met you." Madison playfully elbowed David. "I can't believe you've been going together for 2 years, and this is the first time you've introduced us."

"I know, I know," David admitted sheepishly. "But with Flo in New York City, it's been hard."

"Are you moving down here, to DC?" Ryan asked, entering the conservation. "Or is David moving to New York?"

"It depends on where Flo does her residency," David replied. "She's graduating from med school this semester, so we should know soon."

"So, are you two thinking about tying the knot?" Flo asked with a grin.

Smiling, Ryan put his arm around Madison.  He said, "Well, we've only been going out a few months now. But you never know."

Madison pulled Ryan’s arm tight around her and smiled into his eyes. “I think Ry-Ry has potential,” she joked with a grin.  Ry-Ry was Madison’s pet name for her boyfriend.

Ryan smiled back into Madison’s eyes, and they kissed.
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DAVID POUNDED MADISON. "Is this what you want, slut, is this what you want?"

"Oh god, yeah, fuck me," Madison cried. She wrapped her long legs around David's waist and dug her heels into his ass. "Fuck me harder!"

David roughly groped Madison's small breasts as he fucked her. Madison gasped with pleasure as he pinched her sensitive nipples. "Yeah, like that, like that!" she urged.

David slowed his pace, and with his cock searched for Madison's g-spot. He knew he had found it when Madison let out a gasp. Then he quickened his pace again, angling his cock so with each thrust, he rubbed against both Madison's clit and g-spot. Madison's moans were constant as David sent waves of pleasure through her body. Soon Madison's orgasm hit, causing her legs to tense and her stockinged toes to curl in her high heels.

David wasn't far behind. "I cumming," he groaned. Madison wasn't on birth control, and she never made David use a condom. It felt better that way. "Cum on my face!" she cried. 

Quickly, David pulled out and moved up to Madison's face. She wrapped her hands around his shaft and stroked him, at the same time putting his big cock head in her mouth. In moments David lunged deep into Madison's mouth, and his cum shot down her throat. Despite almost gagging, Madison swallowed the first two spurts, and then pulled him out. David's cum splattered all over her pretty face and into her blonde hair.

They lay in bed and tried to catch their breath. Eventually, Madison got up and grabbed a towel. She started wiping the cum from her face and hair.

"Leave it on," David teased. "I'm sure Ry-Ry would like to see you after your facial."

Madison smirked and playfully threw the towel at David. "Hey, don't throw that at me," he protested, dodging the cum soaked towel.

Madison put on her panties and reached for her bra. "Don't leave," David said. "Stay for a while."

Madison adjusted her stockings, and then wiggled into her dress. "I can't, I have to go. I'm meeting Ryan for dinner."

“You mean Ry-Ry?” David smirked.

“Will you shut up,” Madison said with a laugh.

“Seriously Maddy,” David said.  “How can you of all people go out with a guy named Ry-Ry?  You like sex too much.  And anyone named Ry-Ry can’t be good in bed.  I can’t imagine it, you saying ‘Fuck me Ry-Ry.  Give me your big dick Ry-Ry.”

Madison laughed.  “Shut up!” she said with the laugh still in her voice and a grin on her pretty face.

Madison continued to put herself back together after their sex.  And David admired her as adjusted her stockings and smoothed her dress. She had such a tight hot body. She was must sexier – and prettier – than his fiancée Flo.

"Can you zip me?" she asked, pulling up her blonde hair and turning around.

Instead of zipping Madison's dress, David reached in and cupped her breasts. He caressed Madison's tits through her demi bra and kissed the back of her neck. "Stay for a while," he urged. "We can do it again."

Madison felt her nipples harden again. David felt it too and rubbed them between his fingers. Pleasure shot through her body, from her nipples to her clit. "God, he knows how to turn me on," she thought. Somewhat reluctantly she pushed him away. "David, I can't. I told you, I have to meet Ryan."

David shrugged and then zipped Madison's dress. "So, are you guys getting serious or something?"

Madison replied while fixing her hair and makeup. She tried to ignore the tingling between her legs. "I don't know. I really like him, but I don't know if it'll be permanent or not. I mean, we haven't even started talking about marriage yet."

David reached over to Madison's thigh and moved his hand up her dress until his hand rested on her tight ass. "If you do get married, are you still going to let me have some of this?" David teased, smiling.

"I don't know," Madison retorted with a sarcastic voice. "Why don't you ask your fiancée, Flo?"

The edge in Madison's voice caught David by surprise. "Are you mad at me for getting engaged?"

"No, of course not," Madison quickly said. "I'm happy for you, and I like Flo, I really do. But when we started this 'friends with benefits’ thing, it was supposed to be only when we weren't with anyone else. Don't you think we should stop? We're with other people now."

"Come on, Maddy," David said skeptically. "We've been with other people before, and you've never complained."

"You're engaged, shit head!" Madison shot back.

David was still skeptical. "Oh, come on. Flo and I have been together for a while. You knew we were close to getting engaged. Why are you getting so upset now?"

"So, what are you going to do?" Madison asked challengingly. "Are you going to cheat on Flo forever?"

David sat back in the bed and put his hands behind his head. "Probably."

Wide-eyed, Madison sat on the edge of the bed. "You're kidding, right? Even after you get married? How can you cheat on her that way? I thought you loved her."

"Of course I love Flo, that's why I'm marrying her." David got up and sat next to Madison. Grinning, he added, “Of course, being a trust fund baby and being top of her class in Med school doesn’t hurt.”  Flo had very rich parents.  She was very smart and ambitious, so everyone thought she was going to be a very successful doctor and made loads of money – in addition to having the trust fund from her wealthy parents.

“God, you gold digger,” Madison said with a roll of her eyes.

“Listen, you know I’m a lazy son-of-a bitch, and I barely graduated from college,” David said.  “The only thing I got going for me are my looks.  So yeah, I’ll admit it, I snagged a rich chick.  That doesn’t mean I don’t love Flo.”

“So that gives you the right to cheat on Flo?” 

"Listen Maddy, we've been friends for a long time, right? So don't get mad at me when I say this, but the fact is, it's hot to cheat."

"What?"

"You heard me. It's all about being bad. About crossing the line. About the risk. You take that away, and sex gets boring. That's why you always hear about married couples who never have sex. Sex is only fun if it's dirty. So, I'll probably keep cheating on Flo. It'll keep me interested in sex with her, and that'll be good for our marriage."

Madison couldn't believe what she was hearing. "Yeah, right, well you keep telling yourself that," she said laughing. "But you're going to have to find a new fuck-buddy. If Ry-Ry proposes to me, that'll be the end of the 'benefits' part of our friendship."

David reached out and began caressing Madison's thigh. He brought his face next to Madison's. "Come on, you don't mean that," he whispered into her ear. "It'll be even more exciting then.  And look, no offense, but Ryan’s isn’t the best-looking guy.  Just like Flo isn’t a beauty queen.  You and me, we match looks-wise.  And we’ve always been hot for each other.  There’s no reason to stop.  Ryan and Flo will never know.”

“David, come on stop,” Madison protested.  “Isn’t Flo coming over?”

“Not til later.  So we have lots of time,” David said as he edged his hand under Madison's dress.  Soon he was caressing the bare thigh above her stockings. He also nuzzled her neck, which always turned her on. She reached her hands down to stop David's advances, but he was insistent and soon was touching the thin fabric of her lace panties. David open mouth kissed her, and Madison found herself opening her legs for him. David rubbed her clit through her panties.

"God," Madison moaned. It felt so good. "What — what do you mean, more exciting?" she managed to ask, as she began to slowly hump David's hand.

David pulled Madison to her feet, her heels clicking on the hardwood floor, and pushed her dress up around her waist. He pulled her panties to the side, and lowered her on his cock, which once again was rock hard. As he impaled Madison on his shaft, he hissed, "It's one thing to cheat on your girlfriend." David's cock was now all the way in, and he began pounding her. "It's even better to cheat on your fiancée!"

Madison was nearing orgasm again, and she knew that David was too. Panting, Madison managed to remind David, "Don't cum in me."

"Fuck that!" he growled. "I want you filled with my cum when you're with Ryan!”
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"IT'S HOT TO CHEAT." David's words kept running through Madison's head as she sat across from Ryan in the restaurant.

Was it really? All evening, she thought of what David said. When Ryan kissed her on her cheek, she thought, "An hour ago, David's cum was all over my face." When Ryan held her hand, she thought, "I was holding David's penis earlier this evening."

It excited Madison to think of these things. She knew it was wrong. It was wicked. But it was — deliciously wicked. She had orgasmed twice with David just a few hours earlier, and these thoughts were making her hot again.

After their light dinner they went to a show at the theater. Madison crossed her legs and Ryan rested his hand on her thigh, like he always did. He caressed her thigh and edged his fingers just under her skirt, but since they were in a crowded theater, he didn't venture any farther. Madison couldn't help thinking, "If Ryan touched my pussy right now, he'd feel David's cum."

The naughtiness of it made Madison shudder. "Are you okay?" Ryan asked concerned as he felt her body shake. 

"Yes," Madison replied innocently. "Just a little chilly in here."

David shouldn't have cum inside her. She wasn’t on birth control, the hormones in the pill gave her serious migraines.  But Madison knew she could have pulled away at any time. She let him cum inside her because it was a safe time for her, and because David had been so turned on by it. "It turned me on, too," Madison admitted to herself.

The next weekend, Madison and Ryan were having breakfast when the phone rang.

"Hello?" Madison answered.

"Hi, it's me. Flo can't come down this weekend. Can you come over?"

Madison glanced over at Ryan, who was reading ESPN on his phone. They had planned to spend the day together. "I don't know," she said doubtfully.

"Tell Ryan I need you to help me shop for Flo's birthday gift."

Madison was torn. She was looking forward to being with Ryan today, she really liked him. She might even be falling in love with her Ry-Ry. Still, it had been over a week since she had last been with David, and she had — urges. 

"Ryan?" she hesitantly began. "David was wondering if I could help him today. Flo's birthday is next week, and he needs help buying a gift."

Ryan looked disappointed. "I thought we were going to hang together today. Get coffee and read the paper, go to lunch, see a movie. I was looking forward to it."

"I know, I was too honey. I'll be home by dinner time." She stretched her shapely leg under the table and lightly pressed her toes against Ryan's crotch. "We'll have all evening together." 

Ryan felt himself stiffening. He was disappointed, but he didn't want to be one of those boyfriends who vetoed their girlfriends from having guy friends. "Well, I guess it's okay,” he said reluctantly.

Smiling, Madison leaned over and kissed Ryan. Then she picked up the phone. "Okay, I'll meet you at the mall in about an hour."

"Sounds good," David said. He was already getting hard. David whispered into the phone. "Madison, remember you told me about the bustier Ryan got you for Valentine's day? Wear that today, okay?"

Madison frowned, but said, "We'll see."

After hanging up the phone, Madison kissed Ryan again. "Thank you for being so understanding. David really needs help, he's trying to impress Flo. You know she’s rich, and he doesn’t have a lot of money, so he needs help getting the perfect gift.  I promise to make it up to you tonight."

Ryan reached out and pulled Madison to him. His hands went to her shapely, tight ass. "How about a quickie? You've got an hour."

Madison giggled. "I want to, but I have to get dressed." She wiggled from Ryan's grasp and ran into the bedroom. "And I have to hurry, you know how long it takes me to get ready," she said over her shoulder.

Madison was in a quandary. What should she wear? She didn't want Ryan to see her dressed too sexy for a casual shopping trip with David. Normally in a situation like this, she wore jeans and a top, with sexy lingerie underneath. But David wanted her to wear the bustier. That meant she'd have to wear a skirt, and stockings, because the bustier had straps attached to it.  And skirt and stockings meant having to wear high heels too.

Finally, she decided on an ivory silk blouse and a black pleated skirt that fell to just below her knees. Underneath she wore a full-length slip, plain bra and panties and black panty hose. She put her blonde hair up, and lightly applied makeup with no lipstick. She finished the outfit with black ballerina flats.

She couldn't wear the bustier out of the house. Ryan was sure to hug her when she left, and he'd feel the bustier's stiff ribbing. Then she'd have to explain why she was wearing the sexy lingerie he had gotten her for Valentine's day. Searching in her closet, she found a Nordstom's shopping bag. First, she threw in the bustier, stockings and high heels, and then she covered them with a dress she had recently bought. She looked in the mirror. She looked pretty, but not sexy. At least, she didn’t look like she was trying to look sexy.

Holding the bag, she left the bedroom. "You look great," Ryan immediately said, and took her into his arms and kissed her. "But then you always look great." Looking closer, he said, "A little dressed up, though."

Madison smiled innocently, and motioned to the shopping bag she was holding. "I know, but I'm thinking of exchanging that dress I bought the other day at Nordstroms. You know, the one you said you didn't like very much? So I wanted to wear hose so I could try things on." Please don't look into the bag, Madison silently prayed. Please please please don’t look.

Ryan pulled his girlfriend to him again and reached to the hem of her skirt. "That's fine with me, you know I love seeing your legs." Ryan reached under her skirt and caressed her legs, moving from her knees up to her thighs. "What, no stockings?" he said disappointedly. "You know I hate it when you wear pantyhose."

Madison laughed and playfully pushed Ryan away. "I'm just going to see David, silly, and thigh highs are expensive. I'm not going to waste them on him. Now I've got to go. I'll see you later, okay?"

Ryan looked pleased.  In reality, he would have been pissed if his girlfriend wore thigh high stockings when out with another man, even if their relationship was platonic.

Grinning, Ryan said, "Okay, bye," and he kissed his girlfriend goodbye.  “I love you.”

Those 3 words stopped Madison in her tracks.  “What?” she asked, startled.

“Oh, yeah,” Ryan said looking sheepish.  “I guess that just slipped out.  But you know that old song?  The one by the Partridge Family?  Well, I think I love you.”

“Wow,” Madison said, feeling shocked.  “I don’t know what to say.”

“So, how do you feel about me?” Ryan asked.  “I mean, I’m not saying I love you.  I’m saying I think I might love you.”

Madison giggled.  “Okay, then,” she said with a grin as she looked into her Ry-Ry’s eyes.  “I think I might love you too.”  They kissed.  

Madison knew she should stay home.  They needed to talk about this.  It was a major development in their relationship!  They needed to talk, make love, and then talk some more.

But Madison had an ache between her legs.  And she knew she needed David – not Ryan – to take care of it.

“I’ll see you later,” Madison said after kissing her boyfriend again.  “I’ll be home as fast as I can.”

––––––––
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BEFORE GETTING TO DAVID'S apartment, Madison stopped at a gas station. She grabbed the shopping bag and ran into the bathroom. She was in a hurry, because she knew she only had a few hours to be with David.  Especially after what Ryan said!

Madison took off her clothes until she was standing nude in the bathroom. She sprayed perfume behind her ears, between her breasts, and finally between her legs. Reaching into the bag, she pulled out the bustier and wiggled into it. It tightly hugged her petite body and made her breasts look a size larger than they really were. No wonder Ryan loved it whenever she wore it. She reached again into the bag and pulled out a new pair of black stockings – real stockings, not pantyhose. She quickly opened the package and pulled out the silky material, and then carefully pulled them up her long legs. She attached the stocking tops to the garter straps attached to the bustier. She didn't bother with panties.

Madison pulled her skirt back on. This time, she pulled it high up her waist, so it ended a few inches above her knees, turning the conservative skirt into a mini-skirt. Then she put on the blouse, but didn't button the top two buttons, allowing her bustier-enhanced cleavage to show. Reaching once more into the shopping bag, she pulled out black stiletto heels, and stepped into them.

She moved to the mirror. She freed her hair, allowing her blonde locks to fall around her slim shoulders. She brushed her hair to a silky smoothness, and then re-applied her makeup, a bit heavier this time, the way she knew best emphasized her pretty face.  And the way she knew David liked her to look.

And she put on bright red lipstick that made her lips look wet.  David loved seeing her lips painted like that when his cock was in her mouth.

Finally, she was ready. She stuffed everything into the shopping bag. Then, with one last look in the mirror, she headed off to David's.

––––––––
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DAVID TOOK HIS TIME with Madison. They lay next to each other on his bed, both still fully dressed. David caressed her over her clothes. His fingers traced the swell of Madison's exposed cleavage, and then drew circles over her breasts. His leg was between hers, and her skirt was pulled up high on her thighs. David traced her stocking tops and garter straps, his fingers moving from the silky fabric to her baby soft, bare skin, and back again.

Madison was so turned on. His caresses were driving her crazy. But her passion was being fueled by more than his touch.

David unbuttoned Madison's blouse and then reached in. He ran his fingers along the ribbing of her bustier. "How did it feel last week, when Ryan fucked you with my cum still inside you? It feel good?"

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
AND OTHER STORIES OF WIVES BEING BAD
MILFS BEING —©
BAD N COLLECTION 2

PETE ANDREWS






OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





