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License Notes

This book is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

Artificial Intelligence

Real stories with real characters are what makes the most exciting erotic reading, not padded word salad or A I. What kind of person wants to read an erotic story created by Artificial Intelligence...! Personally, I find it incomprehensible, yet there are now tens of thousands of A I created books being uploaded every single day and flooding the market.

All my books are written and edited by myself, a real human being.

To subscribe to my newsletter please visit
www.DantesErotica.uk
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Ryan 35

Kia 26 - Ryan's wife

Ethan 27 and Lizzie 26 – Lizzie’s best friend
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Things were never great in bed between us. Even at the beginning my wife Kia was never into penetration but she did let me play with her and she'd subsequently play with me. Then I found out she enjoyed me going down on her, licking and working on her clit with my tongue until she grabbed hold of my head and had the most incredible orgasms. This continued for about a year or so but then she kind of made excuses, like she was too tired or whatever. I'm sure you know what I mean and because she didn't enjoy penetration and normal male to female lovemaking, I had to basically pleasure myself. 

Kia is half Japanese, slim and very attractive, still in her mid twenties and literally turns heads wherever we go. Her father is white English like myself and he met her mother whilst working in Japan. As for myself, the names Ryan and I'm a typical hot blooded 35 year old British male and work as a self employed chippy (carpenter). I'd kind of got used to not having regular sex as I love her to death and everything else in our marriage is perfect. However, it's now been four years since we married, and truth be told, I'm lucky if she lets me play with her once a month and even then, it's only a quick hand job as she pushes my hand away if I try to pleasure her in any way. 

But then she surprised me one day and said her best friend was coming to stay from New Zealand. Apparently they were at University together in Leeds and her best friend had got married and moved to New Zealand. 
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Lizzie and Ethan
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I was quite surprised when her friend Lizzie 26 arrived as she was easily just as attractive as Kia but was half French and half Italian and spoke perfect English. Her husband Ethan however, was of similar age to her and Kia as they also met at University in Leeds. He was British like myself and friendly enough and apparently worked as a manager in a hotel. After a few beers he opened up and low and behold, he admitted that he was, in the same boat, so to speak and seriously frustrated that his wife was also not interested in the bedroom. 

Over the next few days it was clear that Kia and Lizzie were far more than just friends and were inseparable. Holding hands and going shopping together and they were completely oblivious to us guys sitting around watching them acting like we weren't even there. I even saw them hugging and groping each other in the kitchen one morning which confirmed my suspicions that they were most probably lesbian lovers.

Then, I think it was on the fifth night, we heard them having an almighty row, their bedroom was next to ours so we heard everything. Anyway, Ethan stormed off in the middle of the night and Kia quickly went in to see if Lizzie was OK. I never saw him again as Lizzie simply said he was going back to New Zealand and she was going to get a divorce. The next few days were back to normal and the girls seemed happier than ever. Kia even asked if Lizzie could stay another few weeks? The original arrangement was for only a week as Ethan and Lizzie were supposed to be spending a few weeks in Europe. I couldn't say no and truth be told, I was really enjoying having them both around, especially as Ethan was gone. They were even including me in their days out and I was their taxi driver and showing them around. We were all getting on really well and I suspected that Lizzie fancied me because she'd often grab my hand or snuggle up to me when Kia wasn't around. But then I had a new job come up in Manchester and had to go away for a week. 

I'd seen them playing around together most days and wasn't jealous in the slightest, in fact, it even turned me on and I'd have loved to see them making love together. Lizzie had also told us that the reason they had a big argument and Ethan left was because he was jealous of Kia! I was completely gobsmacked and actually loved watching them flirt with each other and had never seen Kia so happy.

It was Monday morning when I left, telling them I'd be back on Saturday unless we finished the job early. Both of them gave me a kiss and a hug and I even sneaked in a quick squeeze of Lizzie's sexy little bottom. I was confused that Ethan had told me she wasn’t interested in sex as I could tell in her eyes that she was a horny little thing and was sure they'd be sleeping together as soon as I was away. 

Strangely enough, Kia was texting me everyday, telling me where they had been and that she missed me. I suspected that she was feeling guilty and played along as the job was almost finished and I was driving home to Watford that afternoon. I arrived just after 9 PM and as I was a day early, crept up the stairs and heard Kia moaning and sighing in our bedroom. Opening the door slightly, I saw Lizzie on top of her in a 69, licking her out as she held her open. Kia was going out of her mind and couldn't see me as her head was buried between Lizzie's legs. However, I was so turned on, I had to ease myself out and was stroking my length as I watched them through the crack in the door. The sound of Kia cumming was unbelievable and I couldn't hold back, spurting my spunk all over my hand as Lizzie lifted her head and stared directly at me. Smiling like a Cheshire cat and licking her lips with Kia's juices all around her mouth. It was too late to slip away as she must have known I was watching but Kia was still unaware. 

I decided to go back downstairs and play it by ear
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