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License Notes
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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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My name is Natalya and I was born in Russia. My husband Donovan is from England. I met him while working as a translator in St Petersburg. He was there on business and asked me out to dinner, so we became an item. I came to England for a holiday and within six months he asked me to marry him. We have now been living together in Studham, Bedfordshire, a lovely little English village for nearly a year. He said he was infatuated with me and it was love at first sight and I must be honest and say that I also felt the same. 

Donovan is quite shy and not very active in the bedroom. He told me his last wife was very demanding and he divorced her five years ago. He is also very well off and owns a company importing electrical equipment from Russia and that's how we met. 

As for myself, I have never married as most Russian men are basically arrogant pigs and treat women like slaves. I did have a few relationships in my early twenties but never found anyone I wanted to live with or marry. Donovan tells me I am very attractive and says he is so proud to have me on his arm. Always buying me new outfits and taking me to expensive restaurants and then I found out he is a cuckold and likes to watch. 
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How it all began
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It all started when we were in a pub restaurant in St Albans. He had gone to the restrooms and I was sitting behind a low coffee table on a sofa in the corner. I was wearing a new gold coloured dress he'd bought me in London the week before. It was like an evening dress but had a long split up the side and when I sat down the split revealed my long nylon covered legs. I was wearing flesh coloured pantyhose as I knew he loved seeing me in stockings or pantyhose. 

Anyway, he seemed to be taking a long time and then I saw him standing at the bar behind a group of older men. They were all staring at me and it was obvious they were staring at my legs. I tried to cover myself with my handbag but they were directly in front of me and I was sure they had already seen my white knickers under my pantyhose. 

Donovan then saw that I'd seen him and walked back to me, sitting down facing me with his back to the men. 

“You see those men behind me...?” He asked.
“Yes, they were staring at me.” 
“Well, I'm not surprised because you look absolutely stunning. I was watching because I overheard them talking about how elegant and sexy you looked.” 
“Thank you but why were you standing there for so long...?” I asked inquisitively.
“Because we could see your beautiful long legs and a glimpse of your knickers.”
I was quite surprised as he'd never done or said anything like that before but I sensed that it was turning him on. 
“Do you enjoy it when men look at you...?” He asked me seriously.
“Of course, I am a woman and men always stare at attractive women. It makes us feel desirable. But you were staring as well...!”
“Yes and it makes me feel so strange yet happy to see them lusting after you.” 
“I do not understand...!”
“Listen Natalya, I don't know why but it really turns me on and I want you to play a game with me.”
“What game...?”
“You know I really love you don't you...?”
“Yes and I love you too darling.” 
“Well, I want you to tease them by putting your bag down, stop covering your legs and act normally. I'm going to go back to the bar and I want you to pretend to be doing something on your phone. Don't look at them directly but part your legs a little and let them have a good look.”
“Really! You want me to be, how you say in English, a flasher...?”
“Yes, but do it casually and I want to see what they do,” he said. 

Getting up, he walked back to where he was standing previously behind them at the bar. I did as he asked and took out my phone, then as I was browsing, I parted my legs a little, so they could see up the split in my dress. I then changed position and saw them all staring at my legs in my peripheral vision. I didn't know why but I was so turned on and what made it even more intense was Donovan staring as well. It was clear that he was really enjoying it, so I decided to take his game to a new level. Getting up, I then walked across the bar towards the rest rooms and once inside, removed my pantyhose and knickers, then put the pantyhose back on. Walking back to the sofa, I sat down and parted my legs as I again opened my phone. They were all staring so I decided to send Donovan a text. 

Is this better...?
Fuck me Natalya, you look bloody gorgeous and I can see your dark patch through your tights. Xxx
Please can we go home now, I need you to make love to me....?
Not yet, one of them asked me if I was with you and I said I wasn't. Can we wait a while and see what they do? Don't worry, I will come and rescue you if they try to touch you or anything. 
What do you want me to do..?
If anyone comes over to talk to you, just tell them you're waiting for a friend but she must be late. 
I did as he said and a few minutes later, one of the men walked over and sat opposite me. 
“Excuse me but I saw you sitting alone and wondered if you were married...?” He asked. 
“No, I am waiting for my friend and she is late,” I replied. 
He was staring directly between my legs so being a lady I turned away from him and began looking at my phone again. Donovan was staring directly at me as were the other men at the bar. So I turned back towards the man and asked him why he wanted to know if I was married?
“Because you are a very beautiful woman and I want to ask you out. My name is Johnathon, may I ask your name please...?”
“I am Natalya,” I replied, holding out my hand. 
He immediately held my hand and I saw Donovan nod his head, as if to say carry on. It was obviously turning him on so I began talking to him as he tried not to stare between my legs. It was quite funny because as he asked me if I would like another drink, I pretended to look around for my friend and parted my legs again so he could see my pussy through my pantyhose and he nearly spilled his beer. And when I said I'd have a red wine, he couldn't stop staring at the dark patch between my legs and began stuttering. 
“A... a... a.. red wine, OK... OK.”
I thought Donovan would come and get me but he just stood there. I pretended to look at my phone again until
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