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This book is licensed for your personal enjoyment only.

If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

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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At the time we’d been married about 2 years, I was in my early 40’s and my wife Jane was 27 and from the Philippines. We’d been introduced to the club scene by a friend of mine about a year previously and had been attending various fetish / swinger clubs every month or few weeks if there was a special event going on...  We both loved it and had progressed to same room sex with other couples and even let them touch and play with us. However, we hadn’t gone all the way and actually swapped partners or let any single guys fuck Jane in the club... Jane has a nice sexy slim body, UK size 8 and about 110 Lbs,  4’ 11” tall with nice long nipples on her shapely 34b breasts. She’s never had any children so as you can imagine, her body is really petite and sexy.

Barry my mate, mentioned that there was a new club in London he’d been told about and was going on Saturday evening to check it out and did we want to come?

I said we probably would, so long as Jane was up for it, which I was sure she would be. So we arranged to go up in his car this coming Saturday. When I told Jane, she was also keen to go and saw is as a good reason to go buy a new outfit, as most of the fetish clubs have a strict, no street wear dress code and everyone must wear either, sexy gear, rubber, leather or BDSM gear.
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New Fetish club 

––––––––
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On the night, we had a couple of sweets (ecstasy) each, like we usually do an hour before arrival. Jane ended up wearing a white mesh body stocking with her nipples sticking out of the mesh... It was also crotchless... so she wore a short black skirt to cover her nicely shaved pussy. My god she looked so fucking sexy and even Barry commented that all eyes would be on her at the club. I wore my usual small black leather shorts with a front zip and a skin tight black Lycra T shirt. Barry had similar shorts and a gladiator style chest harness made of chains.

When we went out to the car, I noticed Barry’s wife was not with him and he told us, they had a row and she refused to come out that evening... Barry then told us he often went out alone as she was always getting moody in the clubs lately and never wanted to let anyone touch her or play with other couples.
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