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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.
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Most of my life I'd lived with my mum but last month when I turned eighteen, we had a massive row because of her new boyfriend coming onto me all the time. Dad left her years ago and I stopped counting how many boyfriends she's had. I wanted to go to college but she made me get a job saying we need the extra money as she's on social security but all she does is waste it on booze and drugs. I ran away several times but always had to return home because my boyfriend basically dumped me and the money I'd saved up ran out.

Then one day as I was walking home from the bus station, I saw him staring at me again. He was about fifty I suppose and lived a few streets away and although we'd never spoken, he'd always wave or say hello. A friendly kind of guy but I knew he fancied me by the way he couldn't stop staring, especially if I was wearing a short skirt or my leggings. I even remember him watching me when I used to do a paper round after school but he was married and usually with his wife who was much younger than him. Then about a year ago, I only ever saw him and his wife had disappeared so assumed he was separated or divorced. 

So when he said hello and asked if I wanted a lift home in his car, it was only a fifteen minute walk but up a steep hill, so I said OK and jumped in his car. It was an old Jaguar and I remember how cold it felt as I sat on the shiny leather seats. I was only wearing my mid thigh skirt and top with my short bomber jacket. I suppose I'd better explain that I also have an eyelid and ear piercings and like the Goth style of dress with ripped black fishnets and basically black clothing and vampire type make up. You know, white face, black or deep red lipstick, a few chains and bracelets.
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The ride home
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As we drove along he started talking.

"My names Robert but everyone calls me Bob, so what's your name then...?"
"Hanna."
"So are you working in town? I see you walking past my house most afternoons."
"No, I work at B and Q in Rickmansworth, so where's your wife then...?"
"Oh, we separated about a year ago, she had an affair with some guy at her works and we decided to split up. And what do you do at B and Q then...?"
"All sorts really, sometimes I'm on the tills, or filling shelves but I hate the travelling every day, two buses and walking up and down the hill."
"Yes, it's a bit of a killer, so I suppose you're a bit too young to have a car or anything...?"
"I failed my test and can't afford a car! Anyway the insurance costs even more than the car as I'm only eighteen...!"
"I see, so you live at home with your parents then...?"
"Yeah, my mum, but I haven't heard from my dad in years, I want to move out but everywhere is so expensive...!"
"Yes I know, I rent rooms to students and it's become ridiculously expensive with all the bills and council tax going up all the time. So why do you want to leave home Hanna...?"
"My mums sleeps around, that's why dad left her, always going out and new boyfriends all the time, but now she's let this Irish bloke move in and we had a massive row the other night because he keeps grabbing me and basically coming on to me."
"What, you mean when your mum's not around...?"
"Yeah, walks around naked and comes in the bathroom when he knows I'm taking a shower. Look I'm sorry but I don't know you and it's something I'd rather not talk about."
"Sorry Hanna, I didn't mean to get personal, but I can understand your situation and maybe I can help."

We arrived at my mums apartment block and as I was about to get out the car I asked,

"Sorry, but what do you mean you can help...?"
"Well, I live alone in a big house and rent out three rooms to students and one of them is leaving in a couple of weeks time."
"But I can't afford to rent a room as I don't earn much and with all the bus fares, I'd have nothing left...!"
"Yes, I hear that all the time and I rent the rooms for £700 pounds a month but to help you out, maybe we could come to an arrangement. Look here's my number, have a think about it and call me anytime."

I had no idea what he meant by an arrangement but I took his business card, said thanks for the ride home and got out his car.
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When I walked in, I could hear my mum having sex in her bedroom with Shaun, her new live in boyfriend, so made a cheese and onion sandwich and went into my room. 

That evening as I lay in bed, I looked at his card and saw he was a videographer. I didn't really understand what that was, so had a look online and found they did weddings and made films for companies. He seemed quite well off and must have been making loads of money renting his rooms.

It was about 10.30 when I woke up with someone touching me. Turning over, I saw it was Shaun and he put his hand over my mouth, whispering for me to be quiet. His hand was between my legs and I just lost it, screaming at him to get out and leave me alone but he was drunk or high on something and kept telling me to relax and enjoy it. Kicking and punching, he backed away and told me to stop being a cock teaser then left the room. 

About ten minutes later it all kicked off, they were having a fight and all I could hear was screaming and shouting, then my bedroom door burst open and they were in my room! Mum was calling me a dirty little slut and he was telling her to kick me out for coming on to him. I tried telling her that he was the problem but she was on his
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