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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.  His cock is huge!  He’s a professor at Fordham University.  

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 STARTS IMMEDIATELY After The End Of Book 6
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ZOEY FOUND HUDSON SITTING by himself at the small pool on the other side of the resort.  He was the only one at this pool.

Zoey sat down next to her husband.  She saw he still looked hung-over.  “How are you feeling?” she asked.

“Do you care?” Hudson said stubbornly.

Zoey rolled her eyes and he saw it.  “So now you roll your eyes at me?” he said angrily.

“I rolled my eyes because you’re being a baby,” Zoey said.  It was a harsh thing to say, but her voice was soft and gentle.  “Everything that’s happened, everything I’ve done with Greg, we talked about,” Zoey reminded him.  “I warned you.  And you agreed to everything.  You even encouraged me to do things.”

“Whatever,” Hudson said dismissively.  Yes, she was right, everything she said was true.  But it still hurt.  He still felt destroyed.

Zoey sighed at how obstinate Hudson was being.  “It is you and me,” she said, responding to what he said earlier.  “It’s not Zoey and Greg.  It’s Zoey and Hudson.”

Hudson scoffed.  It sure didn’t seem that way.

Zoey sighed again.  “How is this – what I’m doing – not everything you want?  How is this not your dream cuckold fantasy?”

“You wore the jailbait outfit for Greg!” Hudson said accusingly.  “That was mine!  Now it’s Greg’s!”

Zoey looked at Hudson incredulously.  “What are you taking about?” she said.  “I wanted to deny you.  I know you get off on that.  Denial only works if I’m denying you something you really care about.  And I know you really care about the jailbait outfit, so that’s why I picked it.”

“But now it’s Greg’s!” Hudson angrily yelled in a loud voice.

“It is not, Hudson!” Zoey said, her voice rising now too.  “I did it one time with Greg!  It still belongs to you!  It still belongs to us!  And anyways, Greg added to the jailbait outfit!  You got so hot when he called me your niece! Don’t deny it Hudson!  You did!”

“So, you’re saying, I should thank Greg?” Hudson said with an angry glare.

Again, Zoey sighed.  “I’m not saying that, Hudson.  I’m just saying ... I don’t know what I’m saying.  I just don’t want you to be mad at me anymore.”

The newly married couple were silent for long moments.  Then Zoey pulled an icy water bottle and a bottle of Motrin from her bag.  “You should take this,” she said, handing the water bottle and two Motrin to her husband.  “It’ll help you get over your hangover.”

Hudson popped the pills into his mouth and drained the water bottle.  

“At least that’s something,” Zoey thought to herself.  “At least he didn’t throw them at me.”

Looking at his wife, Hudson sarcastically asked, “Greg give you that bikini?”  His tone was accusatory. 

Greg had given the bikini to Zoey, just that morning.  The bikini was black with a gold chain around her neck, and matching gold chains running along her hips to connect the front and back of the bottoms (which were little black triangles).

The bikini top was also two little black triangles covering her breasts, with the gold chain running around her neck.  The thin black strap running along her back crisscrossed at her front, just below her breasts.  Zoey looked sexy and beautiful, especially with gold hoop earrings that Greg had also given her.  

Hudson noticed the earrings and said, “And he gave those to you too, right?”

Zoey frowned at Hudson.  Abruptly, she stood up.  She pulled on the top strings and bottom strings of the bikini, and they fell off her body.  Then she took off the earrings.  Now she was completely naked.

Zoey carried the bikini and the earrings to the trashcan.  Hudson saw what she was about to do and said, “Don’t do that.  Zoe, come on, don’t do that.”

Zoey threw the bikini and earrings into the trash can.  “Oh my god, Zoe,” Hudson sighed.

Zoey walked back to Hudson.  She was completely naked!

“Feel better now?” Hudson said sarcastically.  Waving his hand around the pool, he said, “People will see you.  There were people here just before you got here.  Kids too.”

“I don’t give a fuck,” Zoey said.  She pushed Hudson down onto his back on the lounge chaise.  She pulled his bathing suit off.  He wasn’t wearing the black Speedos, but she obviously wasn’t going to mention that now.

Hudson’s penis was soft.  She knew how to get him hard.  She ran her fingertips along his inner thighs.  She knew he loved this, but while his cock was stiffening, it didn’t get fully hard.

Zoey said, “Which of your nieces do you fantasize about, baby?  You can tell me.  I won’t judge you.  I’ll pretend to be any of them.  No matter how young she is.”

“Oh god,” Hudson moaned.  Suddenly he was fully hard.

Zoey straddled Hudson’s hips on the chaise.  She reached down and guided his hard cock into her pussy.  “Uncle Hudson, we can’t do this,” she whined in a little girl voice.  “You have to stop, Uncle Hudson.  I’m a virgin and I’m trying to save myself.  I’m not even in high school yet.”

“Of fuck!” Hudson cried.  He was cumming!

Zoey knew it too.  She quickly rose up so his cock fell out of her pussy.  Then she used her hand to finish her husband off.

Hudson was panting, his spunk all over his chest.  “So, you’re still denying me?” he gasped between pants.  “You didn’t make me wear a condom this time, but you didn’t let me cum inside you.”

“I was pretending to be your niece, Hudson,” Zoey said.  “It makes it more real, right?  If you pull out so you don’t get your niece pregnant?”

Hudson stared at this girl.  At his new bride.  Who was this person?

“You like playing the pregnancy game, baby?” Zoey asked.  “You like the idea of Greg getting me pregnant?  I do forget to take the pill sometime.  And Greg always cums inside me.  Is that what you want, baby?  Do you want Greg to get me pregnant?  Do you want Greg to breed me?

Zoey looked down at her husband’s dick.  Despite just cumming, he was already hard again. Yes, all this got Hudson hot.  He did fantasize about this.

“What do you want to do, baby?” Zoey asked.  “Do you want me to play the game with Greg, or not?  Just don’t get mad at me – it’s not fair – when I play the game too good.”

Mike turned away, feeling both angry with Zoey, and ashamed of himself.  And embarrassed that there was no doubt now, that Zoey knew about his pregnancy fantasies.

“Don’t even try to tell me last night was about me,” he said.  He was angry but at least he wasn’t yelling anymore.  “You didn’t even know I was there.  You forgot all about me.”

Zoey didn’t deny it. She had forgotten about her husband.

“Last night got intense,” Zoey admitted.  “I mean, sex with Greg is always intense, you know that.  But all this stuff about Sophie, his step-mother.  I just found out about that.”

“Don’t give him shit about it,” Hudson told her.  “Fantasies are fantasies.  I don’t have a step-mom, but if I did, I’d probably want to do her too.”

Zoey rolled her eyes.  “Oh god, all men are creeps,” she said with a laugh.

Hudson grinned at her.  They both felt the walls between them melting.

“I’ll be honest with you,” Zoey said.  “I don’t want Greg to go.  But if you want him to go, I won’t be mad.”

“But you’ll be disappointed, right?”

Zoey shrugged.  Then she wrapped her hand around Hudson’s cock, which was hard again.  “Tell the truth Hudson,” she said as she looked into his eyes.  “If I said I wouldn’t be disappointed, then you would be disappointed, right?”

Hudson didn’t say anything, which told them both she was right.

“So if Greg stays, what happens?” Hudson asked.

“I think you know, Hudson,” Zoey said.  “I think you know I can’t control myself when I’m around Greg.”

Hudson was breathing hard.  His cock was hard.

Zoey was breathing hard too.  Her cheeks were flushed and her nipples hard.

This talk got them both hot.

Hudson stood up, pulling up his swim trunks.  Then he went to the trash can.  He reached in and retrieved the black bikini and the gold hoop earrings.  He gave them to Zoey and she put them back on.

“You just have to promise, we’ll take a break now and then, and we’ll talk like this,” Hudson said.

Zoey nodded, and said, “I promise.”

Hudson reached for his wife’s hand so they could walk to the main pool together.  But Zoey pulled her hand away.

“I’ll meet you at the pool,” Zoey told her husband.  “You go back to our room.  Put the Speedos on.”

Hudson looked at Zoey’s face to see if she was playing.  But she wasn’t playing.  Her voice and her face were serious.

“This is your last warning, Hudson,” Zoey said sternly.  “If I see you not wearing the Speedos again, I will ruin your orgasms for the rest of our honeymoon.  I will.”

Hudson stared at Zoey – his wife – for long moments.  Finally, he nodded his head.  He turned and headed towards their honeymoon suite.
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CHAPTER 2
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When Hudson got to the pool, he saw Zoey and Greg were in the pool with all their new friends.  He didn’t like seeing his wife with her lover standing so close together, but at least they were with other people.  They weren’t alone.  It bothered him though that Greg was whispering something into Zoe’s ear.

“There’s your new hubby,” Greg whispered to Zoey as he saw Hudson approach.

“Yes, I see him Greg,” Zoey said.

“How hot would it be if you and me left right now, before he got here?” Greg whispered.  “Everyone would see you leaving with me.  And poor Hudson in his bikini bottoms would stop in his tracks as he watched us walk away.”

“God, Greg you are seriously evil,” Zoey whispered back.  She looked at Hudson in the Speedos.  Greg called them bikini bottoms, but Zoey thought of them as his panties.  She felt a tingling between her legs as she thought this nasty though.

“You’re a bad influence on me Greg,” Zoey said.

“You get off on it as much as me,” Greg said knowingly.  “Putting Hudson down.  Mr. Master of the Universe.  Don’t deny it.  I see it in your face.”

Zoey saw Hudson looking bothered because he saw her talking to Greg.  She liked that look on her husband.  It turned her on.  She called it his “pouty face.”  Just like he called it her “cum face” when she got hot.

“We can’t do that,” Zoey whispered.  “Not so soon after last night.  Anyways, don’t you have to meet Kimmy?  What exactly did you tell her?”

“I can get you off before Kimmy gets here,” Greg said confidently.

Zoey shuddered at Greg’s words, and his confidence.  More and more, he was showing her the Real Greg.  And the Real Greg was an asshole.  But Hudson used to be an asshole too.  Before he realized he was a cuckold and went from Alpha man to Beta boy.  The fact was, Zoey was attracted to confident men.  To assholes.  

And the fact Hudson went from alpha to beta – to panty boy – and Greg went from shy and meek to alpha – for some reason that turned her on to no end.

“What did you tell Kimmy?” Zoey asked again.

“She knows I’m into you.  And you’re into me,” Greg said.

“But she knows Hudson and I just got married, right?  So how is this going to work, getting Kimmy to pay attention to Hudson so we can have more time together?”

“So, you want to spend more time with me?” Greg asked.  For a moment, he was showing the old Greg, the one who was shy and insecure.  That was Greg, alpha one moment, and vulnerable the next.  Zoey couldn’t help being charmed by him.  She knew she was crushing hard on him, it wasn’t just physical, and she knew that was crazy since she just got married.

“I think you know I do, Greg,” Zoey said, looking down at her feet under the water.  She was practically blushing.  Blushing!  For Greg!  She never would have thought it possible.

“I’ll explain it to her,” Greg said.  He reached his hand under the water and rubbed Zoey’s clit over the bottoms he had just bought her.  “You look so hot in this bikini.  But the earrings, they made you look really pretty, and sweet too.”

Zoey stared at Greg, her heart doing flips.  “Stop saying such sweet things,” she said as she looked into his eyes.  They shared a moment, an intimate moment, looking into each other’s eyes.  

Then Zoey forced herself to look away.  She noticed all their friends were looking at them.  “You go meet Kimmy,” Zoey said.  “I have to spend time with my husband.”

––––––––
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ZOEY MOVED THROUGH the water to the pool edge, where Hudson was standing.  “You look really sexy in those bikini bottoms, baby,” she teased.  She had told him Greg called the Speedos his bikini bottoms.

A soft moan escaped Hudson’s lips.  His cock twitched in the Speedos.  He was already hard from watching Zoey and Greg standing so close together and whispering in the pool.  The Speedos were skintight, so his erection was apparent to anyone who looked, despite his small size.

Hudson knew it so he jumped into the pool next to his wife.  “What were you talking about?”

“With Greg?”

“Yes, with Greg!” Hudson said impatiently.

“I’m gonna spend the night with him again,” Zoey announced.

“Again?” 

“You can watch,” Zoey said.  “Don’t leave this time.  You can watch all night.”

“All I can do is watch?” Hudson asked.

Zoey reach down and cupped his erection.  The way they were standing, no one could see.  “I’ll make you happy, baby,” she promised.

“You’ll get me off, but I doubt I’ll be happy,” Hudson said bitterly.

Zoey gave Hudson a pretend pout.  She said, “I know that’s your angst talking.  You’ve got your pouty face on, so I know you’re really hot.”

“Have you already fucked today?” Hudson demanded as he pushed Zoey’s hand away.

“No,” Zoey said. “I woke up and saw you weren’t there.  I came right home.  You were passed out on the bed.”

Hudson nodded.  That was something.  At least she came right home to find him.  

Of course, Hudson didn’t know Zoey had masturbated looking at his little cock and thinking nasty things about him compared to Greg.

“Then what happened?” he asked.  “You put on Greg’s bikini?  Then you met him at the pool?”

Zoey frowned.  “You were passed out.  What was I supposed to do?”

“Before all this started,” Hudson said, waving his hand around the pool, “You would’ve stayed with me, until I woke up.”

Zoey pursed her lips.  He was right, of course.  But things had started.  Now she had both Hudson and Greg to think about.   

Zoey knew she and Hudson were going in circles about this.  He wanted her to be with Greg, but he didn’t too.  Was it like this for all couples in this lifestyle?

But maybe it was her fault.  She could’ve stayed with Hudson this morning until he woke up.  And maybe she shouldn’t have been standing so close to Greg in the pool just now and whispering with him.  She could’ve just sat on chair and waited for Hudson to join her at the pool, since she knew he was coming after putting on the Speedos.
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