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Artificial Intelligence
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This is a collection of stories about The Mango Resort. Each chapter will be a different story or event of which I intend keep running as an ongoing series. The themes may involve Husband and Wife sharing, BDSM, Cuckold, Swinger and Fetish clubs, Dogging, Watersports, Drug use, Beast, Transgender and many other fetishes... 

So if these subjects offend you in any way... Please do not read

Karl's the name and I'm the new owner of The Mango Resort, a nice little hotel with a pool, surrounded by tropical trees and coconut palms.  I fell in love with it three years ago as soon as I saw it, nestled in the hillside with the long balcony directly overlooking the ocean, in a secluded bay between Patong beach and Laem Sing beach in Phuket, Thailand. The previous owner was a German and he'd split up with his wife who'd basically bankrupted him (surprise surprise). Anyway he wanted to move back to Germany, so I did a deal and gave him Two million Baht, about 98,000 Australian dollars and agreed another two million over the next two years. But I actually cleared the final payment within the first year by selling my pad in Brisbane and still had loads of dosh left over in the bank in case it all went tits up.

Luckily the hotel was held in a Thai company, so his stupid Thai wife ended up with fuck all and I'm also protected from the “gold diggers” who think they can just fuck your brains out and then try to get their hands on the hotel or your cash. However, the German guys wife did have a good run for five years and wasted most of his savings. 
So that's how I ended up living in Paradise on the ocean in Phuket and boy... have I got some stories to tell...!
Currently just turned fifty and was married to a Thai for six years previously, but like most guys... I'd had enough with her gambling and wasting money and divorced her a couple of years ago. We lived together in Australia and to be honest the sex was fucking amazing and she couldn't get enough. She's now living with a mate back in Oz and good luck to them... We used to have threesomes most weekends but like it always does with Thai women, as soon as things started getting weird, we split up and she moved in with him.  My mate and I still talk and they've even been out here on holiday where we all slept together as a threesome just like old times. 

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1

[image: ]


Trevor

She came running out of his room screaming abuse, then threw his severed cock into the Ocean. Trevor staggered out the room clutching a white towel covered in blood to his stump, trying to stem the flow but the blood was going everywhere. And as the other guests came out of their rooms to see what the commotion was all about, the girl had run along the balcony, down the steps, jumped on her motorbike and was gone. 

––––––––
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Trevor was a builder from the UK and although he was a real man slut, usually having two or three girls a day every time he came to stay at the Mango Resort, he was a great guy and we got on really well. Many an evening would be spent having a beer on the terrace overlooking the ocean and evening sunsets as we'd swap stories. Trevor's problem was, he couldn't be happy with just one girl. Even in the UK where he was from, he told me he had several girlfriends on the go at any one time, been divorced twice and was in his early forties. But he comes to Phuket three to four times a year, because the amount and choice of girls was no comparison to the boring old UK as he called it. 

Now his other issue, which I never agreed with was, he'd always pretend he was looking for a nice girlfriend and told them he wanted to get married and build a house in Thailand... Buy a car, have a traditional Thai wedding and pay a dowry, buy them gold... You know... all the things that make Thai girls drool at the mouth and sleep with you for free if they think they can capture you.

So Trevor was a real expert at scamming the girls and had absolutely no intention of marrying any of them. He just enjoyed the game, the chase and getting to fuck them for free.
Now virtually all the girls in Phuket and several other tourist destinations are available and many work the bars to earn money for their families. In fact many girls I've met, hate having to "sell their pussies" as they say, but they basically don't have a choice. Jobs pay a pittance and even if they have a university degree, there are literally hundreds of applicants for every position.
So he's always meeting them via the online dating sites, then telling them he’s looking to sell his house in the UK, find a nice Thai wife and build a big house here. Then he shags them for free and many of them play their own bullshit game by telling him, “how much they love him” and “what a beautiful big cock he has” and cling on to him thinking he actually loves them and the fall for his bullshit.

Regarding his cock, he was always showing me messages he'd received from the girls when they said anything about his cock, one message I remember went something like this,

“Hi Trevor I love you forever and never see man with cock like you before. So big and I so scared, but you fuck me good, make cum many time. See you tonight X”
He was forever turning his phone off as they keep calling him, and the hotel, constantly trying to find out if he's with another girl or whatever. But he also has about three regular girlfriends, some with cars or their own business that he fucks every time he's here. And many a time, he's had a girl in his room and another has turned up at reception asking if he's in the room...! We then have a problem as they always want to go check he's not in the room and we have to make an excuse to stop them. Basically we don't want to get involved and tell them, they need to call him on his phone as we cannot discuss guests private affairs.
Luckily anyone visiting The Mango Resort has to climb up the steps and walk through reception to get to the rooms which are all located on one level. Each room has a big double glass sliding door on the long shared sun deck balcony facing the ocean, and a back door facing the swimming pool built into the hillside.
Well on this particular day, Trevor was in the room with one of his regulars and another girl he’d been fucking a few times that week was suspicious. Apparently, she’d called him several times and he'd always make lame excuses like he was playing pool with his mates or basically not answering his phone and turning it off.

She turned up at reception and was asking all the usual questions and Mindy told her, she needed to call him. The girl started arguing with her saying, she knew he had another girl in his room and his motorbike was outside. Mindy told her again it was none of our business what the guests do and she'd have to call him... But she stormed off in a bad mood.

Eventually Trevor appeared and I told him what happened, but he just brushed it off and laughed saying... She's a good fuck and has her own car and coffee shop in Kamala beach and he’d call her.
Later that afternoon he turned up with her on a motorbike, saying everything was OK and winked at me as he led her to his room. Mindy gave me a raised eyebrows look and we went into our room which was right next to reception. We also have a CCTV camera set up so we can see if anyone came up the steps to reception and a couple by the pool and other locations.
About half an hour later,
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