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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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Hudson – He’s 26.  He’s gorgeous and has a hot bod.  He’s a Master of the Universe, a sure thing for partnership in his company.  He’s in love with Zoey. 

Zoey – She’s 23.  She’s beautiful and has a dancer’s body with long shapely legs and small breasts.  She’s dating Hudson, and they fit together as they are both Beautiful People.  She’s attracted to Hudson because he’s a Real Man – confident, dominate and controlling.  She’s a bottom and Hudson is her top. 

Greg – He’s 26.  He works in the same company as Hudson.  He’s shy, meek and awkward, and has little chance to make partner.  Girls might say he’s cute, but typically they don’t notice him.  Greg is tall and has big hands and feet, and those things bode well for another part of his body.

Camilla – She’s 45 and the most powerful partner in the company where Hudson and Greg work.  In the business world, she’s relentless and commanding.  They call her the Dragon Queen.  She has two boys in college.  She is a very hot MILF.

Maynard – He’s 45 and married to Camilla.  He’s like an older version of Hudson, with one important exception.  He’s a professor at Fordham University.  Camilla 

18-year-old Cagney.  With her perfect face.  Her perfect breasts.  Her perfect ass.

She remembered how Cagney sneered at her contemptuously.  At her!  She was powerful!  Rich!  The most influential partner in her firm!  A mover and shaker in her industry!

and Maynard are in love, but their relationship is complicated.  For one, he has a taste for young flesh.

Sidney – She’s 23.  She and Zoey are best friends from college.  They don’t see each other much, as their lives have gotten busy.  She’s the opposite of Zoey.  Brunette, busty, hourglass figure.  Careerwise, she’s very successful.  You might say she’s a young Camilla.  Although she’ll never marry.  She likes playing the field.

Kimmy – She’s 19, a sweet pretty Chinese girl who has a crush on Greg.  She’s a college student and works part time in the used bookstore below his apartment.  She’s also a virgin.  
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CHAPTER 1
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THIS BOOK BEGINS IMMEDIATELY After The End Of Book 5
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THE NEXT MORNING, HUDSON and Zoey had wedding things to do before leaving on their honeymoon.  They had to get together with family and whatever guests were still around for brunch and to open the wedding presents.  

Hudson was happy that Greg was nowhere to be seen.  With Zoey sitting next to him and being affectionate all morning, he began feeling like himself again.  He felt like they were reconnecting.  Even better, everyone was treating them as a couple.  Which they were of course, but at times over the last few months, and especially last night, Hudson felt like it was Zoey and Greg who were the couple, and he the third wheel.

After brunch, Zoey disappeared somewhere with her parents and aunts and uncles.  Hudson assumed they were taking pictures or something.  The guests were leaving, and he found himself alone.

That didn’t last long.  Sidney approached him.

“So, you finally got some of Zoey, huh?” Sidney said grinning.  Clearly she’d already gotten the details of last night from Zoey.  “Shot off kinda quick though ... you better work on that.”

Hudson’s eyes grew wide.  “She told you that?” he asked, surprise and anxiety in his voice.

“She mentioned it,” Sidney said with a shrug.  “I’m just saying, you’re competing with the climax machine.  You have to do better than a hormone crazy high school boy.  But here, I got you a wedding gift.  Maybe it’ll help.”

Sidney handed him a box.  Hudson opened the lid. Inside was a dildo.

“You’re giving me a dildo?” he asked incredulously.

“It’s not a dildo,” Sidney said.  “It’s a penis extender.  You put your cock into the end, and just like that, no more pretty boy pussy, you’ve got a man’s cock.”

Hudson’s cheeks reddened.  He also felt his cock stirring in his pants.  “Zoey called it that?  A pretty boy pussy?  She said it’s not a man’s cock?” 

“She said Greg calls it that,” Sidney said.  “Which you have to admit, it’s funny, and not that off the mark.”

“Fuck you Sidney!” Hudson hissed.

Sidney laughed.  “But no, your sweet new bride did not say your penis isn’t a man’s cock.  But Hudson, seriously.  Yours compared to Greg’s.  What do you think she thinks?”

Now Hudson’s cock was rock hard in his pants.  “I don’t want your fucking wedding gift,” he hissed, pushing the box back to her.

“Oh just take it,” Sidney insisted.  “If you end up not using it, then, whatever.  But it’ll help you.  You won’t feel as much inside the sleeve, so you’ll last longer.  And anyway, it won’t matter if you cum early, as your pretty Zoey will have this big thing inside her.”

Hudson scowled at her.  In the end though, he took the cock sleeve.  He rushed to their room while Zoey was still busy with her family and stuffed it into his suitcase.

But before leaving Sidney, Hudson asked “Last night, Zoey and Greg talked about doing something.  She said she would.  And he wants her to do something else.  She said no, but he’s pressuring her.  Do you know what’s going on?”

Sidney shrugged.  “I have no idea,” she said.  “Zoey doesn’t tell me everything.  Why don’t you ask her?  Has she ever lied to you?”

Hudson didn’t answer right away as he thought about it. “I don’t think so,” he said.  But now he wasn’t feeling good and secure, the way he had felt during the brunch.
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THEIR FLIGHT WAS UNEVENTFUL. Zoey was happy and bubbly, looking forward to their honeymoon, and that made Hudson feel good.  Ten days of just them, and she was looking forward to it and not mentioning Greg at all.  

Hudson was somewhat surprised by what Zoey was wearing.  She wore her hair in a ponytail using a hair band, although it was a short ponytail because of her new short hair. No makeup, with black leggings and a sports top, and sneakers.  It was a comfortable outfit for a plane ride, but he had heard that brides picked special outfits for each day of the honeymoon, including the travel days.  Hudson himself was dressed in casual yet sophisticated resort-wear (linen jacket and shirt, cuffed chinos and Italian loafers).  Like always, he looked like he had just stepped out of the cover of a men’s fashion magazine.

Still, with her pretty looks and sexy body, Zoey turned a lot of heads in the airport and plane, especially in the leggings that did wonders to show off her tight sexy ass and long shapely legs.

With the ocean underneath them, Hudson asked Zoey about it.  She grinned and hugged his arm, and whispered, “I thought it might be fun to deny you a little bit.  You know – the way I wore high heels for Greg but flats for you.”

“Oh my god,” Hudson groaned as he got hard immediately in his cuffed chinos. 

“I thought it might be fun to play our game a little bit,” she went on to explain.

“Yeah, yeah,” Hudson said.  He was practically panting and it made Zoey giggle.

But then Zoey snuggled into his arm and she drifted off into a light nap.  Holding her, it reassured Hudson, so much so that the “little game” she wanted to play turned him on but didn’t trigger his angst or make him feel anxious or jealous.  She was his wife.  She belonged to him.  With those comforting thoughts, he drifted off to sleep too.

Their resort was in a Caribbean island.  While there were some singles there, most of the vacationers were couples and many were newlyweds like Hudson and Zoey.

Zoey was excited to go to the pool as soon as they arrived, so she disappeared to freshen up and put on her bathing suit.  A part of Hudson knew that if she was with Greg instead of him, she’d be more excited for sex than the pool.  But he didn’t allow his mind to go there.  She was his wife.  She belonged to him.  

While Zoey was in the bathroom, Hudson rummaged through her suitcase.  She hadn’t packed any “dress to impress” clothes.  The dresses and skirts were knee length.  None of the blouses were tight or revealing.  No stiletto “fuck me” heels, only fashionable 2” heels along with flats and flip flops.  Her bathing suits were bikinis but not at all revealing much less daring.  Her lingerie was lacy but no thong panties and all the bras had cups (so they would hide her nipples).  No stockings or any other hosiery.

“You don’t like what I packed?” Zoey asked as she emerged from the bathroom.  She was grinning.  She wore a bikini but all her private parts were completely covered.  

“You’ll look very wholesome,” Hudson joked.

Zoey laughed.  “Most of these clothes are what I used to wear before we started playing with Greg,” she pointed out.  

“So, you have Greg clothes and Hudson clothes?” Hudson asked.

Zoey laughed again, and said, “Maybe, if you want to call it that.”

Hudson felt his stomach turn queasy, and his dick getting hard.  “Is that your plan?  You’ll dress sexy for Greg – but with me, you’ll dress like a librarian?”

Zoey laughed yet again.  “You’re being very funny today,” she said with a grin. She moved to him and put her palm on his crotch, finding him erect.  Giving him a knowing look, she said, “I knew you’d be hard.  You’d love it if I did exactly that.”

With his cuck passions ignited, Hudson pulled her into his arms.  He said, “How about honeymoon sex first, then the pool?” 

Zoey giggled and wriggled away, saying, “We can’t Hudson.  People are waiting for us.  Remember I told you about the people I met on the resort’s Facebook page?”

Now Hudson remembered.  Zoey had met other couples on the FB page when researching the resort.  His heart sank.  The last thing he wanted was to have to be social around people.  He wanted his new bride all to himself.

But Zoey was a social butterfly and excited to meet new friends.  She quickly walked to the pool in her flip flops, with Hudson barely keeping up.

For the rest of the afternoon, Hudson and Zoey socialized with other married couples around the pool.  Everyone was about the same age, mid-20s to mid-30s, and (other than Hudson and Zoey) had been married for a few years.  

Hudson and Zoey were the only newlyweds in this new friend group, and because of that they got extra attention.  But they also got more attention because they were both so good looking.  Zoey was drop dead gorgeous and she had a tight, petite body (which was obvious even in her conversative bikini).  She was easily the prettiest girl in the group.

Likewise, Hudson was easily the most handsome man.  And while not a body builder, he had a nice beach body with well defined pecs and arms, a firm stomach, and slim yet muscular legs.  

Hudson and Zoey were the “Beautiful Couple,” and everyone quickly gravitated to them, the way it was in high school where everyone gravitated to the football quarterback and prom queen (although Hudson had never played sports in school; his beach body was gained from the gym and working with expensive personal trainers).

The last few months, Hudson had changed a lot – and not for the better—and it was mostly because of 2 people, Greg and Camilla.  Because of Greg, he questioned himself sexually.  He no longer had the same confidence around girls, especially Zoey.  It didn’t matter he had a handsome face and hard body.  What matter was he was insecure about his ability to satisfy girls in bed.  And while he always knew he wasn’t the biggest guy, the way Zoey reacted to Greg’s much larger endowment cut at his ego and confidence.

And Hudson was barely holding onto his job.  Partnership was no longer a certainty, and he felt like nothing more than Camilla’s lapdog who carried her luggage on their business trips.  Even worse, his diminished career standing and lower prospects were well known both in and outside his firm.  He was pretty sure Greg knew, and that irked him even more given how successful he had been building his own business.  Zoey worked for him, and Sidney was one of his biggest clients!

Despite all that, with all the attention Hudson was getting from the husbands and wives of this new friend group, he began feeling like his old self again.  He was the alpha dog among the husbands, and he could seduce any of the wives into his bed if that’s what he wanted.  Socializing around the pool, Hudson began feeling like the “Master of the Universe” again.

Hudson glanced over at Zoey, curious to see her reaction.  Was she proud to have the dominate husband among this group of people?  Was she jealous he was getting so much attention from the wives?

Instead though, Zoey gave him a smirk, like she found it all funny.  What the fuck?  What did she find funny?  

Zoey even gave him a roll of her eyes.  What did that mean?!
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EVERYONE DECIDED TO go to dinner together.  Back in their room, Zoey immediately hopped into the shower to get ready.  Hudson was disappointed she wasn’t at all interested in pre-dinner sex.  They were on their honeymoon after all, they had time for a quickie, and he was certain she’d be all over Greg if he was here instead of him.  

But Hudson was reassured because Zoey had been affectionate to him all day.  She’d given him a lot of PDA in front of their new friends, so they all no doubt figured they were a lovesick newlywed couple, and Zoey had eyes for no one except her handsome, hot husband Hudson.

Zoey dressed in a knee length dress with little makeup.  Hudson couldn’t remember the last time she’d worn a dress so long.  And the dress, while fitted somewhat, didn’t cling to her body at all.  Underneath, she wore lingerie that was more cute and sweet than sexy.  On her feet she wore flats, and no hose.

Hudson knew she was playing this game of dressing sexy for Greg, and plain for him.  It was a form of denial, and it turned him on.  But it irked him too, especially as he remembered the smirk and eye roll from earlier at the pool.  He snapped, “You could at least wear stockings.  It is our honeymoon.”  Hudson had a fetish for stockings and she knew it.

Zoey gave him a pretty pout and rubbed his arm, saying, “I would baby but it’s so hot here.”

Hudson frowned.  He didn’t really believe her, because it got chilly in the Caribbean at night.  But he let it go.  And he felt better at dinner, as again Zoey only had eyes for him and gave him a lot of PDA in front of their new friends.

When they got back to their room, Hudson was feeling like his old self again.  He was feeling alpha and he wanted to fuck his new bride, he wanted to control her, he wanted to ravish her.

So, Hudson pulled Zoey onto his lap on the edge of the bed, and began kissing and fondling her.  He was in control!  He was her top, and she was his bottom!

But then Zoey changed it all.  She stood up and said, “Do you want to know why I love fucking Greg so much?”

Before Hudson could answer, she said, “He’s so thick, I really love the way he stretches me.  I love that sensation of being stretched.”

“And he’s so long, it feels so good,” Zoey continued.  “I think my clit and g-spot, or whatever, you know, those sex nerves, they’re far up inside me, and Greg hits them.  I think I’ve told all this to you before, but I know you like to hear it.”

And just like that, it all changed.  He was no longer alpha-Hudson.  He was cuck-Hudson.  He was beta-Hudson

“You like hearing it, right?” Zoey cooed into his ear, her breath tickling his libido and making him shiver.

“Yeah,” Hudson said with a husky voice.

“It’s not just his cock either,” Zoey said.  “He’s really a good lover.  Did you ever think that?  That Greg would be a really good lover?”

Hudson was breathing hard now.  “He’s better than me?  A better lover?” he asked, his words coming out like a moan.

Zoey kissed Hudson’s cheek.  Then she whispered into his ear, “Yeah baby.  I used to think you were the best.  But then, well, Greg ....”  

“Oh goooood,” Hudson groaned.  It hurt so much, but it felt so good too.  It felt so good! So delicious!

“I didn’t use to understand when girls said they could fuck all night,” Zoey said, still softly talking into Hudson’s ear.  “Now I do.  When he makes me cum, oh my god ... it’s like an explosion inside me ... sometimes I think I pass out.  But, it’s like, it’s never enough ... I always want more.”

“Fuuuuck ...,” Hudson groaned. He felt like he was going to fucking cum in his pants!

“Greg, he’s gotten, aggressive with you,” Hudson said, remembering their wedding night sex.  He was so excited, it was hard to talk.

“Yeah, he’s gotten really alpha,” Zoey agreed.  Her cheeks were flushed and her eyelids heavy as she talked about her lover.  She had her cum face on.

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
)= 2

WHAT YOU_

’é@f BOOK 6 Q%?
ETE ANDREWS





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





