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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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The first few years were fantastic and I truly thought I'd met the love of my life, she was a young, inexperienced twenty two year old stunner from Phuket in Thailand.  Shy, attractive, university educated, in fact a girl anyone would be proud to take home to meet the family. However, after bringing her to the UK and introducing her to the Western lifestyle, giving her and her family security, a business and much more than they ever dreamed possible... She changed.
I'm Carl, British born and bred, forty two and into CRYPTO and FOREX trading online.  Recently divorced and quite comfortable with a good income and a business I can operate from virtually anywhere. 

When I first met Duan, I spent a year in Phuket, living and working out of hotels and apartments, setting her parents up with a profitable pig farming business and to be honest, everything was looking fantastic.  I even bought a stunning architect designed house with a swimming pool that had the most incredible views over the ocean in Kata Noi, one of the most scenic locations I'd ever seen anywhere in the world.  And all because I truly thought she loved me like I did her.
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Living in the UK

––––––––
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The warning signs started to appear when we moved back to the UK. It wasn't straight away and took a few years, but she was spending all her time online, chatting with her friends on Facebook and other platforms. We were still making love, but it was more like once a week than the every morning and night, like when we first met and throughout the first year.
What happened next was, she started meeting up with her friends every weekend and I was dropping her off and picking her up like a taxi driver, and in a nutshell,  getting more and more confused and concerned as the months progressed. 

So one day I confronted her and suggested we go back to Thailand and live in our house in Phuket. She wasn't happy and I could tell from how she was talking, her friends were advising her on how to milk me for everything I had. She was talking about extending and making the house in Phuket bigger, buying more land, even buying a house for her parents...!  However, at the time, I was still madly in love with her and when we did actually make love it was still amazing.

But what I couldn't understand was,  she used to invite some of her friends around occasionally, and they'd all get drunk and start flirting. Now, you have to understand, I'm a passionate guy and when you have several sexy drunk Asian girls rolling around on the floor, flashing their knickers, kissing and playing with you and your missus is encouraging you to do more...! Well on this particular occasion, two of them made some lame excuses to their husbands and ended up staying the night. 
Up in the bedroom, Duan told them to lay next to me, one each side, they were kissing and unbuttoning my shirt, as she straddled me and was undoing my trousers. They had me stark bollocks naked in no time, giggling and groping my cock as Duan sat back and watched them smiling. I thought to myself she was acting a bit strange, but I’d also had quite a few beers and was seriously enjoying myself. 

One of her friends started snogging me as the other was sucking and trying to deep throat my cock. I had a hand in her knickers and was fingering her as the other one was forcing her tongue in my mouth. To be honest, it was fucking amazing and as I slipped a finger in the anus of the one I was already fingering, she started doing the same to me... and fuck me... I nearly cum when she did that and could tell she was a dirty bitch. I can’t remember her name as she was one of Duan’s newer friends and recently re-married. She was a bit older than the rest at twenty eight, quite small and had a great body considering she was on her third husband and had several kids. I think she sensed I was close to shooting my load, so eased her finger out, sat up and pulled her knickers over then slid straight down on me.  It was like her pussy was alive, it just sucked me in and she was riding me like a pro. 

The other one stopped trying to eat my face and sat up watching, which gave me a chance to look around the room to see what Duan was doing. I couldn't see her anywhere and the one fucking me was going wild. As I held her hips to stop her grinding down on me so hard, her friend was stripping off. Like most Asians, a perfect figure for her small size, stunning body and tiny little 32 B tits with huge fucking nipples. Fuck me... I was in heaven, and when she straddled my face and let me lick between her legs... I’d totally forgotten about Duan. Her tight little slit was so small and smooth with no protruding outer lips, totally hairless and looked like a teen. But she was probably thirty-ish and also had a child from her new English husband. I also noticed the tell tale scar across her stomach as most Asian girls have a caesarian as their pussies are so small. She'd only been married a year and was already playing away...!

She tasted absolutely delicious and as I parted her little bum cheeks and pushed my tongue in her anus, she let out this really long sigh. They were snogging and rubbing each others pussies and the one fucking me was fingering her friend hard and fast. It was such a fucking turn on, I couldn’t hold back and started ejaculating... this made her grind down harder, milking me with her pussy muscles like I’d never experienced before. The one on my face started jerking and cumming and as her creamy white juice oozed out, I lapped it up while she started moaning something excitedly in Thai to her friend.
So the sex side was great but Duan was more into watching me play and make love to her friends than her...!
The following week it happened again, she joined in at the beginning but shortly after, left the room for several long periods of time, leaving me with her friends...!
I couldn't understand why, but after a while, I questioned one of her friends who told me she was chatting with another fucking guy on her phone...!

So over the next few weeks, we had several heated arguments and I told her, I was sick of her attitude and how she'd changed since coming to the UK, and was going to move back into the house I’d bought in Phuket. She wasn't happy to say the least,  and we even discussed divorce, but almost everything I had was invested in the house, land and pig farm I'd bought for her parents.
I eventually convinced her to give it a try, as I was already giving her a monthly allowance of £700 and she was still asking for more...! Yet in Thailand, I was sure she could get by on less than half of that.
So off we went and moved back to Thailand. Although I must admit, I did miss the fun and games with her very highly sexed friends, but I really thought, Duan would change and go back to being the beautiful young girl I fell in love with previously.
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