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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 with free samples of new releases please visit
www.DantesErotica.uk
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Prologue
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The last few weeks have been a complete nightmare. They moved into the house next door and although she was a sexy little thing and incredibly attractive, he was a real arrogant bastard. Loud music playing all hours, people coming and going day and night and the smell of ganja was always a talking point with the other neighbours. One couple called the police last week but they didn't do anything. However, I couldn't help feeling sorry for his girlfriend and why the hell she was living with a lazy drug dealing arsehole like him was a complete mystery. 

It was obvious to me that he was a head case as I'd hear him shouting and screaming abuse at her and then he'd invite his friends around and the noise was unbearable. Music and loud talking in the back garden until the early hours and then the banging would start. Like someone shagging and the headboard is banging against the wall. But then I'd see him outside, smoking and talking to people in a car. But the banging was still going on and their bedroom was right next to mine. The walls are not that thick in terraced houses and I was renting the end house next to the parking area where he'd usually be talking to his druggy mates. But I was sure someone was shagging his girlfriend as he was outside. This happened a few times over the next week and I soon came to the conclusion, he must have been pimping her out. 

She looked half Asian and quite small and attractive. I estimated that she was probably about eighteen or nineteen or with shoulder length brown hair, always wearing sexy short skirts with stockings or pantyhose and black leather boots. Sometimes she’d be in ripped tights with holes in them or skin tight leggings that showed off her lovely slim legs and small bottom. 

I soon found myself staring out the window trying to catch a glimpse and knew I was becoming obsessed with her. She always smiled and said hello and had such an innocent look about her and I couldn't believe she was on the game. I had no idea why I felt so obsessed as I was recently divorced and truth be told, old enough to be her father although still only in my early forties. We'd also just sold the marital home and a few rental properties and after paying my ex wife off, I still had about two hundred and eighty grand in the bank. So I didn't need to work and was making enough money part time to not touch my capital by fixing computers at home. My plan was to move down to the south coast, buy a small house or bungalow and basically have an easy life. 

However, no way did I ever imagine in my wildest dream what was about to happen next. 
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Seduced by his girlfriend

––––––––
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So it all started one day while I was doing something to my nearly new 2024 Jaguar F Type Coupe outside my front door, I’d bought off a friend at a huge discount as he was desperate to sell. I then overheard my neighbour from hell talking to a couple of guys in a car nearby. They were all smoking ganja and it was obvious he was doing another deal. Then as they drove off he walked past me and then stopped.  

"Nice car mate, I'm gonna get a Jag one day, having problems...?" 
Looking up from under the bonnet I saw he was still smoking a joint. 
“Yeah, I think there’s a problem with alternator, it's not holding a charge,” I replied.  
“My mate's a mechanic at Dunham and Haines the Jag dealers in town, so if you need any spare parts or anything,” he replied.
“Really, I'll keep it in mind,” I replied cautiously, wondering why he was being so friendly. 
Suddenly his girlfriend came out and as she walked up to him she smiled at me and said hiya. I smiled back and could see she was trying to get him to go back inside but he told her he’d be shortly and just stood there watching.
“So you want me to ask my mate to take a look at it then...? He asked me again. 
“Well, I can't fix it myself as its all computerised these days, I'll probably take it in and have them run a diagnostics check.” 
“That'll be expensive, my mate can do it much cheaper if you let him take it in.” 
“What at the Jaguar dealership...?”
“Yeah, he’s a mechanic there, does it all the time and you get to save a load of dosh.” 
“OK, thanks for that, maybe I will, so can you get him to call me...?” I replied, trying to be friendly in front of his girlfriend who was staring and smiling at me from behind him.
“Sure, gimme your number then.”
I gave him my number and as they walked away, I couldn't help staring at her sexy little body. Short skirt with black tights and her knee high boots. But then he turned and said, holding up his spliff and giving me a sarcastic grin. 
“Oh and if you need any gear, you know where I am.” 
I didn't know if he was taking the piss or what so I just waved and smiled as he ushered her back in the house. I'd never seen her so close up and she was even more attractive than I thought. But there was something about her that I couldn't put my finger on. I was confused as I'd never felt such a strong attraction to anyone before and it was the way she was looking back at me, like she felt the same but hiding behind him. I tried to put it out of my mind but then as I was walking back into the house, I looked up and saw her staring at me through the bedroom window. 

Why was she watching me and did she wave or was it my imagination? I made a coffee and as I was about to do some work on someone's computer my phone rang. It was the guy that worked at the Jaguar dealership. I told him the problem and he said he'd run it in on Saturday morning and get it sorted at half the normal price. I said thanks and he hung up. But I was still thinking about the girl next door and decided to go tell him about his mate. Knocking on the door, I was surprised when she opened it and gave me a really warm smile. 

“Err... Can I talk to your boyfriend...?”
“Sure, come in,” she said and I followed her into their lounge. 
He was laying on the sofa and watching a movie and as I walked in he just gazed at me like he was stoned. 
“Your mate just called and he's picking my car up on Saturday, I just wanted to say thanks.” 
“No problem mate, babe go get us a couple of beers,” he said to her. 
“No, it's OK. I just wanted to say thanks,” I replied. 
“So what's your name then...?” He asked. 
“Craig and you...?”
“Liam and that's Analyn,” he said as she smiled and gave me a little wave. 
“Come on mate, have a beer and sit
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