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Artificial Intelligence
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So before I get into our story, I need to outline what happened to me and how I ended up meeting Jane, my sexy little Asian wife from the Philippines. 

Previously, I’d been living in Thailand with a Thai girlfriend but things took a turn for the worse and my life went a bit crazy... or more accurately... She went crazy...  Anyway, that latest Thai experience scared the hell out of me, especially when she was telling lies in the police station and I thought they were going to throw me in a Thai jail... So the next morning, I packed my case, left everything behind in my newly furnished apartment, and flew back to Bangkok, changed my UK flight ticket and flew out of Thailand a couple of days later. I must have lost at least a couple of grand, deposit, rent and all the furniture I’d bought. So I returned back the UK... vowing never to return to Thailand again...  I’d seriously had enough of Thai women.

Fast forward 5 months and I was not happy... Living alone back in the land of grey skies and the ever increasing cost of living in the UK... I’d started my own business and was messaging quite a few girls in the Philippines from an online dating website. I’d heard that Filipinos were much less demanding and more loving to their partners, and to a Filipino, marriage is forever and divorce is frowned upon. Well, I decided I needed to meet some of the girls I was in contact with, so I flew off to Cebu in the Philippines for another adventure. 

On arrival, I checked into a down-town hotel and started meeting some of the girls I’d been chatting to online... and one of them was Jane.... We hit it off immediately... she was attractive, reserved, never even been in a bar... had no kids, was only 24 and wasn’t even allowed out at night without a chaperon (sister, cousin or some other family member). I’d purchased a 3 month return air ticket so was able to get to know her and her family quite well. 

As for myself, I'm Dave, was 46, been married and divorced a couple of times and had lived in Thailand for some 10 years with my ex Thai wife. That was a couple of years before meeting my crazy Thai girlfriend that I mentioned above. I’d also started my own business on my return to England and one of my old friends and business associates was also married to a Thai so we both had a lot in common, Farang horror stories and “Thai wife” experiences...

Jane soon found a job and got involved with all the other Filipinos in our town, especially the cooking and weekend get together’s at each others houses. Our sex life was very good and nothing to complain about. Most evenings she enjoyed making love and especially liked having her breasts touched and caressed, this always seemed to turn her on quickly and made her want more. They were an amazing curved shape, 34B with perfect little ¼ inch nipples when aroused, usually shaved smooth, slim to average build, very attractive, 4’ 11” and 110 lbs, so quite a small girl really.
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Our Introduction to the Fetish club scene

So... one day I was in London having a business meeting with my old mate of mine Barry and he started telling me, all about about the UK Fetish and swinger club scene. He told me he’d been going for about a year with his wife and I was really intrigued. After a good long chat about the various clubs and what went on, he said...

“Why don't you and Jane come with us next week and see if you like it? You’ll need to buy some leather or rubber fetish gear to get in, but there’s a shop in Camden market or you can borrow some of mine.” 

“Well, I’m definitely up for it mate but not sure if Jane would go, she’s never even been in a sexy bar let alone somewhere like that.... But I’ll ask her tonight and see what happens.”

I mentioned it to Jane that evening and she seemed OK about it, so told her that we had to buy some leather or rubber fetish club outfits to get admitted but didn’t tell her much about what went on in the club... just in case she flat out refused to go. Barry had already told me various stories about the clubs he went to and how there were virtually naked girls walking around and there were many opportunities to join in with couples who were playing and having sex in various rooms or the BDSM dungeon areas etc. 

Anyway, as you can imagine, I was game and had no idea this type of thing was going on in the UK. Previously, I’d had many experiences with my ex Thai wife while living and working in Bangkok over the years. We had threesomes, foursomes and some pretty wild sessions, even with Ladyboys or Katoys as they are called in Thailand.  But never ever found anything like the Adult Disneyland experiences of Thailand in the UK...  I will be writing those stories under different titles.

So the Saturday evening approached and Jane and I got our gear together in a holdall and drove up to London. The Club was called Club Rub and it was held once a month, and on this occasion it was held in a two story pub in Houndsditch in center of the financial district of London. But they also used several other locations all in central London. 

By the time we arrived it was about 10.15 pm and the club had just opened so was still fairly quiet. We met up with Barry and his Thai wife Mae and were shown where to get changed into our gear. I had a black Lycra T shirt and some small black leather shorts with a front zip and black biker type boots. Jane had a silky black dress that was fairly short and laced up at the front showing her breasts if she loosened the ties or she could pull it down completely leaving just the bottom part on, small black G string and black hold up stockings. 

She looked amazing and was as shy as hell dressed like that, wanting to just sit in the corner and not walk around. So we sat in the bar area having a drink while watching the place slowly fill up, having a drink with Barry and his wife. There was also a TV up in the corner of the bar area showing some hard-core sex movies.

Jane was really shocked at the movie's being shown in bar but with all the new people arriving in really interesting costumes and a few were walking around virtually naked. She soon got used to it and after a couple of drinks and was much more relaxed. About 11 PM it was getting very busy and Barry asked us, If we wanted any sweets?

"Sweets...! What do you mean?”  I said seriously not knowing what he was on about.

He laughed and said, “Sweets is the street name for E's or Ecstasy or molly.” 

Now up to this point in my life, I'd never taken any party drugs, I used to smoke joints and weed in my younger days, and had the occasional spliff in Amsterdam at the marijuana cafes all around the red light area and canals but never taken any hard drugs like cocaine, heroin or whatever.

Barry then said, “It’s totally different to the hard stuff all the junkies take and most
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