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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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Alan - I’m telling the story

Mae - My Filipino wife

Trina - Mae’s young sister

Angel - Claude’s girlfriend

Lilican - Trina’s friend in Palawan

Maria - Lilican’s mother

Claude - French guy owns the Blue Moon

Rene and Oscar - Filipino crew

Carlos - Boracay Police Chief

Hazel Peterson - Mirabella’s owner

Grant and Aaron - Mirabella’s American crew

Yachts

Blue Moon - 60 feet sloop 3 master staterooms. 

Mirabella - 131 feet 6 master staterooms
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This story involves what happened when I found out Mae my twenty one year old wife was seeing an old boyfriend from Hong Kong and her setting me up with eighteen year old sister Trina. 

Then while I was in the UK sorting out the divorce with Mae, Trina meets Angel who was working in a bar on Boracay and when I returned, was introduced to Claude who was Angel’s boyfriend and owned a stunning 60 feet sailing Sloop the Blue Moon.

Claude has an arrangement with the Carlos the local police chief that seized a boat full of ecstasy and holds special celebrity parties on his yacht. Disaster strikes and the Blue Moon sinks with Angel still onboard. Claude then finds the Mirabella, a 132 feet yacht in Palawan so he can continue the arrangement. 

Enter Lilican the eighteen year old friend of Trina from college, of whom, Claude becomes infatuated and weds the day after Angel’s funeral. Disaster strikes again during a celebrity party on the Mirabella and includes lots of fun and games on the yachts, in the villa, at the parties with Molly, Angel, Trina, Lilican and more...
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Chapter 1
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Buying a villa in Boracay

––––––––
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We'd only been married for about eight months and I was already suspecting that she'd married me to get out of the Philippines. I met Mae in Mindanao in January and was so smitten, took her to Boracay for a month and rented a stunning villa overlooking the ocean so we could get to know each other. We lived together as a couple on the paradise island and because everything was going really well, I asked her to marry me. She was only 21, small body but extra large breasts for her size with sexy legs and a bum to die for.  

I'm Alan from London and at the time was recently divorced. I’d decided to join a Filipino dating site after a mate had told me how honest and genuine they were compared to Western girls, and were renowned for preferring older guys. Anyway, I decided to give it a go and started messaging several girls. They were all asking me to marry them, which I found a bit strange as they hadn't even met me yet and we’d only exchanged a few messages. But then I received an interesting message from Mae, and was so impressed decided I needed to go and meet her.  

Now you have to understand that I'm forty seven and quite a big guy at two hundred and twenty pounds, but because of working in the building game all my life, I’m very fit and muscular. And when I first met Mae and we made love for the first time, even I was concerned she wasn't going to be able to take my manhood due to her small size. She was only about ninety eight pounds and just under five feet in height, but after the first few times, she seemed to really get into it and was bouncing up and down on me like a girl possessed, seriously grinding herself down and getting the whole nine inches deep inside, stretching her tight little honeypot like never before.

We flew back to the UK on a fiancee visa and got married in London a few weeks later, then spent our honeymoon up in Scotland. Mae soon got into the English way of life and had quickly found a group of Filipino friends. The thing that really pissed me off was, she was always on the bloody phone day and night, and then meeting up with them every weekend at one of their houses, something I found out all Filipinos did. I wasn't so concerned about the meet ups as none of her new friends were hookers or bar girls, they were all married and seemed like nice normal girls with good husbands.

However, after a few months, I started talking to Mae about building a house and wanted to move to Boracay, the beautiful exotic little island where we spent our first 4 weeks together. My plan was to buy some land and build a really nice villa with a stunning view, just like the one we rented. Mae however, liked the idea of building a house, like they all do apparently, but wanted to stay in the boring old UK...! For her it was an exciting new world and her new friends were teaching her all about life in the west.

The sex was great, but like I said she was always messaging people on her phone, of whom I thought, were her new friends and her family back in the Philippines. She had three sisters and three brothers which is typical out there as they're really into big families. Her two older sisters were married, as were her older brothers and the family home was seriously overcrowded. I think there must have been about ten kids under eight years of age running around and they seemed to pop out another baby or more every year.

Trina was Mae's younger sister and only just turned eighteen. Very friendly and always sitting next to me, playfully hugging and asking questions, mainly about me finding her an English husband. I'd only met her a few times as we were staying in a hotel while in Mindanao and then after the month in Boracay we flew to England. 

It was about three months later that I came across an interesting website selling houses and land in the Philippines, but what really caught my eye was, a newly constructed villa with a pool for sale on Boracay. Now Boracay is a very popular holiday destination within the Philippines, only about four miles long by half mile wide and houses rarely come up for sale. The owner was a German, who’d for whatever reason, decided to go back to Germany and was selling it at cost price. 

It wasn't cheap at a hundred and fifty grand, but I had two hundred grand in the bank after selling our house in Potters Bar and paying the ex wife the same after our divorce and clearing the mortgage. I could buy it outright and still have fifty grand in the bank. The plan was to keep ten grand in a separate account to use as living expenses until I started making money online. I'm into the poker tournaments and had some pretty good wins in the past, so was intending to do that to make money and preserve my capital. The other forty grand was for a sailing boat, something I’d always wanted, but living in London wasn't practical.

Mae wasn't happy as she wanted me to build a house in Mindanao near her family, but no way did I want to live there. It was a really run down area and even the beaches were dirty, nothing like Boracay which was like paradise. Windsurfing on one side and stunning beaches the other, with all the hotels and restaurants setting up tables directly on the beach every evening.

And when I told her I was going out to do a viewing, and if all OK, buy it as it was all set up in a company name, she went fucking crazy. I tried to calm her down but she was going on about, it had to be in her name and foreigners can’t own property in the Philippines. I explained that they could, so long as it was in a company name and the German guy had already set it up. The transfer was simple and could be done immediately.

Anyway, a couple of weeks later we flew out and spent a few days on Boracay, viewing the location and then sorting out the purchase, it was far better than I could have dreamed and decided that I was going to buy it with or without her approval. She basically had to accept it as she knew I was serious, but I could tell she had other plans.

We then spent a few days in Mindanao as she said she couldn't come all the way to the Philippines and not see her parents and family, so we checked into the Bamboo Garden Business Inn, a ten minute walk from her parents house. And that evening, she asked me if her sister Trina could stay for a few days? I said OK but asked her why a few days as it was only a standard hotel room with a king sized bed and we needed our privacy. She told me Trina was having problems at home as her father didn't want her seeing her new boyfriend and she could sleep on the floor or the sofa.

I reluctantly agreed and after a few beers at the local bar, Trina came back with us in a taxi. The boyfriend didn't come, thank God, as he was well drunk and said he had to go see his mates. A skinny young guy covered in home made tattoos and a large half inch diameter ear lobe ring...! He was clearly a really bad choice, into drinking and drugs and even I tried to talk her out of seeing the waster. The typical scenario out there is, the guys have their fun with the girls, and as soon as they get pregnant, dump them and the parents have to look after all the kids. 

So, we continued drinking back at the hotel and Trina was sitting next to me as Mae seemed to be constantly messaging someone on her phone. I asked her who it was? But she just said it was her friend and disappeared inside leaving me and Trina out on the balcony. I started talking to Trina about how she met her boyfriend and she said, she’d only met him a week ago and he was trying to get her to move in with him. I then asked if she’d slept with him, she nodded shyly then grabbed my arm and started sobbing. 

“What’s the matter Trina... Why are you so upset...?”

“Because I know he only wants to use me and his friends were all touching me as well. I was crying but he made love to me in front of them and they were all cheering and touching me. I ran home and my dad told me I can't see him anymore but I don't want to live at home either.”

“Listen Trina, it's not that bad, surly you can find a better guy than him, I mean, you’re really attractive, small and petite with a really nice personality, and to be honest, if I was your father I’d have told you the same.”

“But you don’t understand... In the Philippines it’s not easy to find a good boyfriend, there’s lots more girls than boys, and all the boys I ever meet, don’t have a job and are into drugs and gangs, please help me find an English man like you. Mae is so lucky, she has lots of boyfriends.”

“What do you mean...?” I asked concerned.

“No I mean on the dating site, not here in Mindanao... But you came to see her quickly and she said you wanted to marry her.”

“Really, she never said she had lots of guys messaging her. So the others didn’t come to see her then...?”

Trina looked away as if she didn't want to answer.

“Come on Trina, tell me the truth, I need to know and I don’t want to have to ask Mae, she might get all angry.”

Trina looked me directly in the eyes and said,

“Hong Kong man, he come before you and said he liked her very much, talked about marriage but then you come and take her to England quickly.”

“I see, so why didn't she marry him I wonder...!”

“She said he sixty two and too old but very rich.”

“That’s interesting, so she had another offer but chose me over him.”

“Yes... and he was very upset.”

“So how do you know that then...?”

“He came to Mindanao and spoke with my father, told him he was very disappointed as he’d already given my family money and bought us a TV and stuff.”

Mae came back outside and grabbed the bottle of wine to top up her glass. She looked quite flustered so I asked her if she was OK?

“No, I need to go see my friend, she has a problem with her husband.”

“So where is she then, maybe you could invite her here and...”

“No cannot... I need to go to her hotel.”

“Hotel... Why is she in a hotel...?”

“Err... She had a big argument and walked out.”

I could tell she was lying but didn't want to cause a scene in front of Trina.

“So what are you gonna do...? It’s nearly 10 o’clock and not safe walking about at night, you keep telling me...!”

“I can get a taxi, you can wait and I’ll come back soon... Trina, you want to come with me or go home...?”

“I don't want to go home please can I stay here tonight...?”

Mae looked at me and said,

“You look after my sister and I’ll be back soon OK...?”

“Sure babe... I’ll order another bottle of wine.”

Mae grabbed her bag and without even giving me a kiss goodbye, left.
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Alone with her sister in the hotel

––––––––
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As we sat there on the balcony looking out over the rooftops, Trina said,

“She’s not going to see her friend... the Hong Kong man is here and told her he wants to see her.”

“WHAT...! How do you know that...?”

“She told me yesterday, he’s been here for two days and very upset.”

“So she’s gone to see him tonight...!”

“Yes I think so.”

“Fuck me...! I can't believe it and I’ve just bought a fucking villa in Boracay and now she gone off to see her old boyfriend...!”

“I’m sorry,” Trina said holding my arm and resting her head on my shoulder. 

“Thanks for caring but I never thought your sister was like that...!”

“Me too, but he sends her money every month and she promised him she would marry him.”

“This is getting worse by the minute, I think I’m going to have serious words with her when she gets back.”

“No please don't... She’ll get really crazy and she’s already angry you bought the house not in her name... please don't tell her I said anything.”

As she was talking, I was getting more and more angry, it was getting so obvious she’d only married me as I was the better option at the time, and now I’ve  purchased the villa in a company name, she’s looking at other options. Looking down at Trina still clinging to my arm, I realised how vulnerable she was, she had no chance of a positive future with that idiot boyfriend. Trina was a sexy little thing, much smaller than Mae and had tiny little bumps for breasts. I could feel them pressing against my arm and didn't want to move in case she moved away.

“Tell me Trina, have you had any other boyfriends before this guy...?”

“Not really, my father never let’s me stay out at night and even in the daytime I have to be with my brother or cousins.”

“So you were a virgin before you met this guy then...?”

She nodded and burst into tears again.

I lay back and placed my arm around her, pulling her into my chest and stroked her long brown hair, still sobbing she put her arm around my chest and said, 

“Please can you help me find a husband.”

“Come on Trina, you’re only eighteen and too young to be thinking like that.”

Suddenly I felt her hand drop down on my leg, lightly resting on my thigh. My arm was around her shoulders, but because she was so small, my hand was on her hip. Gently caressing her upper thigh and pulling her closer, I felt her hand caressing my leg and getting closer and closer to my now very obvious bulge. She was exploring me but too shy to do anything serious, so I cupped her bottom and gave it a gentle squeeze. She didn't push me away so I continued caressing her, and as she was also sliding her hand up and down my thigh I said,

“You can touch it if you like.”

She looked up at me with tears in her eyes and said,

“But Mae said your really big and I’ve never done anything like this before...!”

“Really... well what about your boyfriend...?”

“No he’s only small and I didn't see it, he was on top of me and all his friends were groping me all over.”

I slowly took her hand and placed it onto the bulge, hesitantly she had a squeeze, as I did the same to her little bottom. Knowing Mae had gone off to see her ex boyfriend, it made me feel quite pissed off, so I pulled her little skirt up and started stroking her bare hips and thigh. My erection was bursting to be let out so without even asking, I undid the top button and unzipped my jeans, her little hand slid inside and started caressing me inside my boxers. 

So I did the same and had a good grope between her legs, pulling at her knickers so they were going into her slit and making her sigh, then slipped my hand down and had a feel, she was virtually hairless and incredibly wet so must have been turned on. Slipping a finger in, she let out a little sigh, and as she pulled my cock free, gasped, it was easily as big as her forearm and her hand was barley able to grip the girth. She started pulling the foreskin up and down, exposing the shiny pink helmet and giggled as a few drops of pre cum oozed out of the opening.

“Hmm m... that’s so nice Trina, if you keep doing that I’m gonna cum so fast.”

Giggling again, she stroked me faster and then stopped to delve in and have a good feel of my bollocks.

“Ohh... fuck Trina... you’re so wet and sexy and I’ve got to taste you.”

“Taste me...! What you mean go down and...”

“Yes... haven't you ever had anyone do that before...?”

“NO...!” 

“Do you want to taste me...?”

She looked up and nodded, so I pushed her head down until she was right over the end. 

“Go on... have a go, just pop the head in and suck it like a lollipop.”

She hesitantly kissed the head, then started licking really slowly around my bell end, pulling the foreskin down and covering it with her hot and willing little mouth. 

“Hmm m... that’s it... use your tongue but mind your teeth.”

She started wanking me into her mouth while slurping and licking all around driving me crazy. I had a couple of fingers inside her but she was so much tighter than Mae. I was able to hold back for another couple of minutes as she really started sucking me properly, then suddenly I was at the point of no return and felt the impending ejaculation. Letting out a long groan, the first jet hit the back of her throat making her pull off and cough, but as she watched me shooting my jizz up in the air, unbelievably she took me in her mouth again, wanking away until I’d finished spurting.

Easing her head up, she looked up at me with it all dribbling out of the corner of her mouth.

“My God Trina that was so nice... now be a good girl and swallow,” I said as she hesitantly swallowed then naughtily licked her lips.

“There... that wasn't so bad was it...?”

“No... but you cum so much and it went down my throat... but it tastes all sort of gooey and salty.”

“Yes and now I want to taste you and give you some pleasure, so lay back and relax OK.”

Easing my fingers out, I let her lay down on the cushions of the outdoor sofa, then lifting and parting her legs, stared at her tiny little white knickers, they were already soaking wet and I couldn't wait to get in there and savour her essence. Pushing her legs up and back, I pulled her knickers over and stared for the longest time at her  slightly parted pink slit. Pulling her open with my fingers, I delved in with my tongue and started snogging her pussy like it was a mouth. Writhing around and holding my head, she started moaning and sighing, and as soon as I forced my tongue inside her, she exploded, shaking and trembling like an epileptic. Holding her down I kept licking as her essence was so sweet and had the most amazing flavour, then moved down to rim her little anus a few times, before forcing my tongue in and making her cum all over again. Panting and still jerking, I lowered her legs down and let her rest. She just lay there, holding her hand over her pussy with her eyes closed, however I wanted more but wasn't sure if she was OK with what we just did. 
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