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"Readywhenyouare,"Ivysaid,sittingbehindacontrolpanel.

Amandasteppedoutfrom behindapartition,withonlyawhitetoweldrapedaroundhersexy

body.

Theolddoll-makerimmediatelyspottedAmanda'snecklace."Sorry,Iforgottomentionthe

jewelry.It'llneedtoberemovedalso."

"Oh,um,noproblem,"themotherresponded,removinghernecklace,earringsandwedding

ringandsettingthem aside.

Ivyalwaysseemedabittimidwhenitwastimeforaclienttogetnaked,especiallywhenit

wasoneasbeautifulasAmanda."Excellent!Now,ifyoujustwannaremovethecovering,and

stepupontothescanplatform,we'llgetstarted."

Amandaunfastenedthetowel,revealinghervoluptuousnakedbody.Her38Gcuptits

shimmiedonherchestasshesteppedupontothemetalplatform onbarefeet.

Ivystruggledtoactasaprofession,tearinghiseyesawayfrom herextraordinarybreasts,and

makingafewadjustmentsonhiscontrolscreen."Alright,um,we'rejustaboutreadyhere.For

allthescans,you'llbekeepingyourhandsatyoursides,inanaturalstance."

"WillIfeelanything?"thenervousmotherasked.

"It'saLaser,soyouwon'tfeelathing.Justmakesureyouremaincompletelystillduringthe

scan."

Nancyfedhersisteranexaggeratedlook,asshestoodnearbyobserving."Orthelaserwill

liquefyyourinsides!"shejoked.

Amandaspithertongueather."Itwillnot!Shush!!"shesaidback.

"Ok,startingthefirstscannow!"Ivysaid."Remembertobecompletelystill."

Athinpinkbeam oflightslowlydriftedupAmanda'sbody,from hertoestothetopofherhead.

"Ok,nowoneofyourbackside,soifyoucouldjustturncompletelyaround,"Ivydirectedher.

Thebustymotherdidasheinstructed,turningaroundontheplatform,soIvyandNancynow

hadaviewofherthicklusciousbuttocks.Itwasthemostextraordinaryassthedollmaker



hadeverseen,andhehadseenmany.Forjustamoment,hiseyesremainedtransfixed,until

Nancyclearedherthroat,andsnappedhim from histrance.

"Ok,um,proceedingwiththesecondscan,"hesaid.

Againthethinpinkbeam oflighttraveledupthebeautifulmother'sbody.

"Nowwe'llneedonefrom theside,"Ivysaid.

Amandaturnedsotheycouldseeherinsideprofile.Herbigbreastsslopeddownwonderfully,

cappedwithwidepuffyareola,andthickprotuberantnipples.From theside,herasslooked

likeaperfecthalf-moonofunblemishedflesh.

"Thirdscanproceeding.Remainperfectlystillplease,"Ivyinstructed.

"Whatdothesescansdoexactly?"Nancyaskedcuriously.

"Theyprovidemewiththeperfectdigitalcurvatureofthemodel'sbody.Thatway,Iknow

exactlyhowtoform thesyntheticmuscularandfattytissueoverthemetalendoskeleton,and

robotichardware,beforeIapplythesleeve."

"Thesleeve?"Nancyasked.

"Yes,I'm sorry,that'swhatIcalltheouterlayerofskin.Oncecompleted,therobot'sphysical

shapewillbeintheEXACTlikenessofAmanda,rightdowntothetiniestdetail,"Ivyexplained.

"IsitokifImovenow?"Amandaasked,stillfrozeninplace.

"Oh,yes,sorry.Thescanningisallcomplete.Wejusthaveonemoreprocedure,andI'llhaveall

thedataIneedtocompletethephysicalform oftherobot."

"Anotherscan?"Amandaasked.

"No,I'm afraidthisone'salotlesstechnicallyadvanced,andabitmoreintrusive,"Ivysaid,his

facealreadyturningashadeofred."Myequipmentisperfectforachievingaccurate

EXTERNALbodydata,butinternalprecisioncanonlybeachievedtheold-fashionedway,bya

theuseofamold."

"Amold?Whatdoesthatmeanexactly?"Amandaasked.

"Well,IdohavewhatIcall'stock'vaginaandanalparts,thatwecouldequiptherobotwith,but

ifyouindeedwantthemachinetobeatruereplicaofyourself,thenI'llneedtoapplya

mold...toyourvaginaandyouranus,sowecanreplicatetheirexactform."

Amanda'smouthfellopen."Ohh!"shemuttered,"Isee."

Nancyjustgiggled."Inotherwords,Chadcangetthestandardbasemodelpussy,orhis

mom'splatinum cuntandass,withalltheupgrades."



AmandalookedatIvywithsteadfastdetermination."Well,ifwe'redoingthis,let'sdoitright,"

shesaid."Let'sdothemolds."

"Alrightthen,"Ivysaid,"ifyoucouldjustlaydownrighthereonthetable.This'llonlytakea

minute."

"IthinkI'llexcusemyselfforthispart,"Nancysaid,walkingaway."Maybewanderoutherand

haveanotherchatwithmynewfriendLouis."

Stillnaked,Amandaclimbedontothestainlesssteeltable,thatwasonlyacouplefeetoffthe

floor,andsprawledontoherback.Ivycouldn'thelpbutgazeoveratthegorgeousmother,as

hepreparedthemolds.There'snodenyingthatAmandawasbuildlikeabrickshithouse.The

wayhertit-moundsspreadout,andslightlyhungoffthesidesofherchest,madethedoll-

maker'seyeswidenwithdesire.ShewaseasilythemostbeautifulmodelforaRobotdollthat

hehadeverworkedwith.

"Alrightthen,um,Icaneitherdothis,oryoucandoityourself,ifyou'dfeelmorecomfortable,"

Ivysaid.

Amandalookedatthecylinder-shapedmoldinhishand,whichlookedremarkablylikeaglossy

corn-dog,withIvyholdingthestickportion."I'lljustuh,letyoudoit,soit'sdoneright,"shesaid.

Ivywashopingshe'dsaythat."Okthen,ifyoucouldjustbringyourkneesup.Thinkofthisas

kindoflikeagynecologistexam."

Amandagiggled."Well,Ihatethoseexams,soI'dprobablyrathernotthinkofitthatway,"she

said.

Ivy'sheartpoundedexcitedlyinhischestashewatchedthehotmothersplayherthickthighs

open,drawingherkneesbackasherequested.Thedomeofherclitoralhoodprotrudedfrom

herslighted-slittedouterlabium.Amanda'sgenitalswerecrownbyatinypatchofneatly

trimmedpubicfur.

Thedoll-makerleanedforwardslightlyandinsertedthemold-stickintohervagina."Ok,um,

justtellmewhenyoufeelithityourcervix,"hemuttered.

"Alright,um...keepgoing,"shesighed.

Ivysliditindeeper,untilhemetsomeresistanceinhervagina."Ok,there,you'rehittingit,"she

said.

"Alright,nowallIneedYOUtodoisclenchyourvaginaslightly,sothemoldcancaptureevery

detailofyourinnerlining."

"Gotit,"Amandanodded,thendidwhatwasaskedofher,flexingherstrongpussy-muscles

slightly,sohercunt-tubehuggedthemoldtightly.



"Thatshoulddoit,"Ivysaid,pullingthestickout."Ifyoueverwantedtoknowwhattheinside

ofyouladypartslookedlike,wellthereitis,"hesaid,holdingitupforthemothertosee.

Themoldwasintheshapeofhercunt-tube,witheverytinyridgeofherinner-liningshowing

upinperfectdetail."Fascinating!"shegiggled.

"Sonowit'sthesameprocess,withyouranus,"Ivysaid."AreyoustillfeelingOKwiththat?"

Amandanodded."Yes!"shesaidwithouthesitation.Shewasdeterminedthateverythingabout

herson'scustom sexdollwasgoingtobeinherexactlikeness."Aslongasit'swell

lubricated."

"Thatitis,andtheeasiestwaytodotheanalmoldiswithyouonyourhandsandknees,"Ivy

said.

Amandasmiled,tryingtobeasprofessionalaspossibleaboutallthis."Noproblem,"shesaid,

thenclimbeduponall-fours.

Ivytookaquicklookatherhangingtits,formulatinginhismindjusthowmuchsyntheticfatty

tissuehe'dneedtousetoreplicatesuchenormousmelons.Hemovedaroundtoherbackside,

andstruggledtocontrolhisarousedbreathing,ashesawAmanda'sthickroundmommy-

buttocksstickingout.Neverbeforehadhefeltsojealousofacustomer,thanhedidatthat

moment,forAmanda'ssonChad.Oncehefinishedthedoll,heknewtheboywasinforareal

treat.

"Ok,areyouready?"Ivyasked,studyingthecrinkledringofherbutthole.

Amandanoddedcutely."Ready!"sheanswered.

Ivyslippedthetipofthemoldinsideher,watchingheranalringstretcharoundit."Unless

you'reuncomfortable,andtellmetostop,I'm gonnatrytofitthewholemoldinsideyou,"he

warnedher.

"Thanks.Ifitgetstoouncomfortable,I'lltellyou,"themotheranswered.

Ivypushedthemoldforward,anditsankintoAmanda'sasswithrelativeease."Ok,we'reall

thewayin.Now,justlikeyoudidwiththeotherone,gentlysqueeze,sowecancaptureallthe

detailsofyourorifice."

Amandaclenchedherass,tighteninghersphinctermusclesaroundthecylinder-shapedmold.

"Thatshoulddoit!"Ivysaid,watchingherbuttholeclenchclosedasheslippeditfrom herass.

"Justahairandvoicesample,andwe'llbeallset."

Amandagotherclothesbackon,theprovidedIvywiththeotherthingsheneeded.

"There'sonlyoneotherthingweneedtoconsider,"thedollmakersaid.



"What'sthat?"Amandaasked.

"Comethisway,andI'llshowyou,"Ivysaid,leadingAmandaandNancytoadifferentarea,

wheretherewerealineofhuman-sizedwoodencrates."Theendoskeletonandhardwarefor

thedollsaremadebyalargerroboticsmanufacturer.Myspecialtyistheexterior,and

softwareinstallation.Goahead,thecratesalreadyopen,justslidethelidoff,"hesaidtothe

sisters.

Nancymovedthecratelidaside,revealingahuman-sizedmetalendoskelton.

"Theresheis!Yourson'ssoon-to-besex-doll,"Ivysaid.

"It'shorriblelooking!"Nancysaidwithascowl.

"Youwouldbetooifwestrippedyoudowntojustyourskeletonandinternalorgans,"Ivysaid.

"NoIwouldn't.I'dstillbebeautiful,"Nancyjoked,fluffingherhair.

"I'lladdtheotherparts,basedonthedataIretrievedtoday,butlikeIsaid,wehaveoneother

thingtoconsider,andthat'sherprogramming,"Ivyexplained.

Amandasmiled."Herprogramming?She'smadeforsex.Isn'titprettysimplewhather

programmingshouldbe?"

"Yes,butshe'salsoacustom doll,andshouldbeprogramedbasedontheowner'slikes,"Ivy

said,thenhandedAmandaalargeenvelope."Iknowyourson'ssexualpreferencesprobably

aren'tsomethingyou'retoofamiliarwith,butwithoutgivingtoomuchaway,youshould

probablytryhavinghim answerthesequestions.Onceyouhavethatquestionnairebacktome,

wecanbuildaprogram tohisliking."

"Gotit!"Amandasaid,wonderinghowshewouldapproachherboywithsuchpersonal

questions.Sheknewshewouldalsohavetobreakthenewstoherhusbandthatshewas

spendingagoodchunkofmoneytohavecustom sexdollmanufacturedfortheirson.

Beforetheyleft,NancyfedIvyasweetsmile."Soum,canwetalkaboutLouisforaminute,

andwhenImightgettotakehim home,"shesaid,eagertogetsomeprivatetimewithher

promisednewtoy.

Jakehadjustgottenbackhomefrom histriptoTokyo,whenhiswifeAmandaarrivedbackat

thehouse.Hegreetedherwithabighug,flowersandsomeofherfavoritesushihehad

purchasedearlierintheday."Whatacrazytrip!"Jakesaid."Myflightwasdelayedalmostan

hour,whichprettymuchthrewthewholedayoff!"

"I'm sorry,honey,you'reprobablyexhausted,"shesaidsympathetically.



"HowwasYOURday?"heasked.

"Itwasgood.Ium...Imadeapurchase,forChad'sgraduationgift."

"Excellent!Whatdidyouendupgettinghim?"Jakeasked.

"Well,webothknowChaddoesn'thaveagirlfriendrightnow,andhe'sattheagewheresexis

kindofabigthing,right?"sheaskedawkwardly.

"Well,aslongasit'sdonesafely.Atleastthat'swhatweasparentshopefor."

"Exactly!WhichisoneofthereasonsIdecidedonthisgift,"hiswifesaid.

"Ok,wellthesuspenseiskillingme!Whatisit?"Jakeasked.

"Well,don'tfreakout,but...I'm havingacustom sexdollmadeforChad."

"Acustom sexdoll?

"Yes,arobot,that'smadeforsex,thatwayhecancopewiththoseadulturges...um,privately,

youknow?"

Jakewassomewhatopen-minded,andtrustedhiswife'sjudgement,soitdidn'ttakemuchfor

Amandatosellhim ontheidea."Well,robotsarethebigcrazenow.Youseethem everywhere.

Sowhynotinthebedroom too,right,"hesaid."Aslongasit'sjustChad'sbedroom though.I

wouldn'tbetoohappyifIwasreplacedbyaRobo-husband,"hejoked.

Hiswifehuggedandkissedhim."Iwouldn'tthinkofit,"shesaid."Ihavetogoovera

questionnairewithChadtonight,sothedollcanbeprogramedbasedoneverythinghelikes."

"Hm,wellthat'sascarythought,"Jakejoked.

Amandaplayfullyjabbedhim intheribs."Stop!Ireallythinkthis'llbeagreatgiftforhim,but

it'sasurprise,sonotaword,"Amandasaid.

"Mylipsaresealed,"herhusbandpromised.

Strange-lookingaliencreaturesfloatedthroughChad'sbedroom,inholographicform,ashe

layonhisbedplayingoneofthenewesthigh-techvideogames.

Hisbedroom doorchimed."Chad,it'smom,canIcomein?"Amandaaskedfrom outsidethe

door.

Theboypausedhisgameandallthecreaturesfrozeinmid-air."Sure,Mom,"heanswered.

Amandasteppedintotheroom withthequestionnaireinhand.Shepaused,asshecameface



tofacewithoneoftheuglyalienimageshoveringthereinherson'sbedroom."Yikes!He'sa

reallookerthatone!shejoked,makinghersonlaugh.

"Welltheydon'tmakethealiensappealing,mom,otherwiseweplayerswouldn'twannakill

them sobad,"Chadsaid,watchinghisbeautifulmom sitontheedgeofhisbed.

"Isuppose.Doyoumindtakingabreakfrom thegame,andhelpingmewithsomething?"

"No,Idon'tmind.Whatisityouneedhelpwith,"heasked.

Shehadrehearsedheransweradozentimesoverthelasthour,hopingtoexplainherpurpose,

withoutgivingtoomuchaway."YourAuntNancyandIareworkingonaproject,butwejust

needaman'sopiniononsomethings,"shesaid."Yourfather'sreallybusywithworkstuff,soI

thoughtI'daskforyourhelp."

"Ok,um,sure,"hemuttered.

Amandalookedatthequestionnaire."So,thequestionsareallsexualinnature,butpromise

meyouwon'tbeembarrassed,andthatyou'llgivemeyourhonestpersonalpreferencefor

eachanswer,"shesaid.

"Ok,Icandothat,"Chadsaid,happytoengageinanytypeofsexualdiscussionwithhishot

mom.HenoticedshewaswearingashirtwithalowcutV-neck,showingoffalotofcreamy

cleavage.

"Ok,firstquestion...Ifyouhadawillingpartner,howoftenwouldyouhavesexualintercourse

withher,inaday?"

Chaddidhisbesttofightoffhistimidness.Itwascoolthathismom wasaskinghim 'adult

questions,'sohewantedtogiveheratruehonestanswerforeachone.Hejusthopedhe

wouldn'tshockhertoobadwithhisresponses."IfIcoulddoitasmuchasIwanted,inaday?"

heasked,repeatingherquestion.

"Yes."

"Probablyatleastfourtofivetimes,"hesaidhonestly.

"Fourtofivetimes...ADAY?"Amandaasked,hermouthhangingopenindisbelief.She'dbeen

gettingsexfourtofivetimesAWEEKfrom herhusband,andthatwasonlyonthoseweeks

wherehewasn'ttravelinglikecrazy.Theideathataguywouldbewilling,andphysicallyable

tohavesexthatmanytimesinonedayboggledhermind.

Hersongaveheraconfusedlook."Well,yeah,thatwasyourquestion,right?"heasked.

"Yes...um,yesitwas.IjustwantedtomakesureIheardyoucorrectly,"shesaid,thenwrote

downhisanswer."Alright,nextquestion...Ifyouhadawillingpartner,howwouldyouwanther

towakeyouupeverymorning?"



Chadthoughtaboutitforamoment.Hismom wantedhonesty,soheheldnothingback."I'd

wanthertosuckonme,likeablowjob,youknowwhatImean?"hesaid.

Amandagiggled."Yes,honey,Iknowwhatablowjobis,"shesaid,writingdownhisanswer.

"ButthenIwoulddohertoo,youknow,tomakeitfair,"hesaid.

Amandapeeredoverathim."Dohertoo?"sheinquired,eventhoughshehadaprettygood

ideawhathemeant.

"Yeah,um,giveheroralsex.Tomakemakeitfair,butalsobecauseIlikedoingthatalot,just

beinghonest,"theboyconfessedwithabitofablush.

"Ohh,"themothermuttered,staringbackathim.Oralwasalwayssomethingshehadtoask

Jaketodo,sotohearhersonsaythathelikedeatingawoman'spussy'alot'caughther

completelyoffguard.

"Isthatabadthing?"Chadasked,noticinghismom'sblankstare.

"Nohoney,ofcoursenot,"shesaid,suddenlyembarrassedbyherlongsilence."Sorry,Iwas

spacingoutthereforaminute.Ok,questionthree...Ifyouhadtopickafavoritesexual

position,whatwoulditbe?"

Chadwasamazedathowpersonalthesequestionswere,butitexcitedhim thathewas

sharingthisinformationwithsomeonewhohe'dlustedafterforyears."Doggystyle,"he

candidlyanswered.

Amandafedhim aquirkygrin,raisinganeyebrow."Really?"sheasked.

"Yeah,why?"

"Well...Idon'tknow,Iguessitseemslikedoggyisusuallyawoman'sfavoriteposition,nota

man's,"shesaid.

"Oh,soareyousayingit'sYOURfavoritealso?"Chadbravelyasked.

Hismotherblushedalittle,jottingdownhisansweronpaper."We'renottalkingaboutMY

preferencesrightnow,youngman,"sheanswered,butthensurprisedherselfbyadding,"butif

youmustknow,thenyes,doggyISmyfavoriteposition."

Chad'scockhardenedathismom'sadmission."Oh,wow...cool,"hemuttered,picturinghis

mom'sbigbustedbodykneelingonall-fourswhilegettinghammeredfrom behind.

"Movingontoquestionfour...Whenitcomesto'pubic'hairstyles,whichdoyouprefer,a

naturalbush,athintriangle,orcompletelyshaved?"Amandaasked.

Chadthoughtaboutitforamoment."Wow,well,they'reallsexy,butifIhadtochooseone,I'd



sayshaved.Nohairdownthereatall,"hesaid.

"Um,ok,"themothermuttered,writingdownhisanswer.Personally,shehadalwayskepther

pubichairneatlytrimmed,eitherinatriangle,orsexythinlandingstrip.Forsomeoddreason

though,hearingherson'sanswer,madeherwannabustouttherazerlater,andshaveher

coochiebare.

"CanIaskwhatYOUprefer?"hersonbravelyasked,makinghismom giggle.

"Itoldyou,thesequestionsaren'taboutMYpreferences,they'reaboutyours,"shesaid.

"Okthen,howboutifIaskyou'offtherecord'whichoneyouprefer?"

Shefedhim areluctantsmile,butthendecidedthatsincehersonwasbeingsocooperative

withallthis,thatshewouldbetoo."Ikeepaneatlytrimmedtriangle,"sheanswered.

"Oh,cool,metoo,"Chadconfessed,butthenrealizedwhatitsoundedlike."Imean,notina

triangle,butIkeepitneatlytrimmed."

Amandasmiledathim."Thatgood,honey.Womenlikemenwhoareneatlytrimmeddown

there,"shesaid,thenmovedontohernextquestion."Whenyou'reinbedwithapartner,do

youprefersoftsensualsex,ordoyoulikeithardandrough?"

Chadwantedtopinchhimselftomakesurehewasn'tdreamingallthis.Heneverimagined

beingaskedsuchintimatequestionsbyhisownhotmother."Well,Ifeelthere'satimeforboth,

Imean,dependingonthemood,right?IfIhadItochooseonethough,I'dpickhardandrough.

Whataboutyou?"

Hismothergavehim anotherstern,butplayfullook."Thisisn'tatwo-wayquestionnaire,young

man,"shesaid.

"Iknow,butIwasjustcurious.Weneverreallytalkaboutstufflikethis,soit'skindacool."

"Well,Ifeelthesamewayyoudoactually.There'satimeandaplaceforboth,butifIhadto

pickafavorite,itwouldbehardandrough.I'm nosweetgentleangelwhenitcomestosex,"

themotheradmitted."Now,onwiththequestions..."

Chadwasturnedonashellthinkingaboutthefactthathismom likedroughnastysex.He

couldonlyimaginewhatitwouldbeliketobeengagingherinsuchaway.Hedidn'thearhis

parentsgoingatitveryoften,andwhenhedid,itdidn'tseem very'hardandrough.'Thismeant

thathismom wasn'tgettinghercuntpoundedinher'preferredmethod'onmanyoccasions,

whichseemedsadtohim.

Amandareadthenextquestion."WhatistheONEthingagirlcandotoyou,"shesaid,then

lookedstraightintohiseyesasshefinishedhersentence,"thatturnsyouonthemost?"

Chadgaveitsomethought.Ofcoursetherewasoflonglistofkinkshehad,butonething



stoodoutabovealltherest."Ilikeitwhenagirlkneelsbesideme,thenleansover,sothather

boobsareagainstme,andlicksmyneck,"heconfessed.

"That'sinteresting,"Amandasaid,abitturnedonherselfatjustthethoughofgentlelicks.

Chadnoticedhowfidgetyhismom seemed.Itwaslikeshewasextremelyturned-on,likehe

was,andcouldn'tsitstill.Heglancedathertits,andnoticedthathernippleshadhardened

beneathhertop,sothattheyprotrudedoutbeneaththefabric.

"Imean,Ilikelickstoo...alot...butyoulikeawomanABOVEyouwhileyou'regettinglicked

huh?"Amandaasked.

"Aslongasshehasherboobsonme,yes,"hersonsaid.

"Well,ofcourse,"hismom giggled.

Amandapeekedoveratthebulgebeneathherson'ssweatpants.Shecouldtellitwaserect,

andhereyeslingeredamoment,tryingtoassessjusthowbigitmightbe.Shequicklylooked

away,remindingherselfofhowinappropriateitwastobewonderingaboutherson'scock.

Chaddecidedtoaskanothergutsyquestion."WheredoYOUliketobelicked?"

Hismom lookedupintohiseyeswithaslysmile,carefullyformulatingananswerinhermind.

"Letmejustanswerthatbysaying,WHEREDON'TILIKETOBELICKED?"shesaidwithasexy

wink,thenlookeddownatthepaper."Acouplemorequestionsforyou."

"Ok,"Chadmuttered,wishingshehadahundredmore.

"Doyoulikeagirlthatsquirtsonyou,oristhataturn-off?"sheasked.

"Squirtsonme?"

"Youdon'tknowwhatfemalesquirtingis?"hismom asked.

"Well,yeah,I'veheardofit,butI'veneverhadagirlsquirtONME,tobehonest,"Chadadmitted.

"Doestheideagrossyououtatall?"themotherasked,curioustoknow,sincesheherselfwas

suchahugesquirter,whenworkedtherightway.

"Well,aguyusuallysquirtshisstuffallovertheplace,andwomendon'tseem botheredbyit.

Sowhyshoulditbotherguysifwomensquirtalloverthem?"heanswered.

"Verytrue!"Amandagiggled,writing"helikesit"asanansweronthequestionnaire.

Chaddecidedtocontinuehispatternofturningthequestionaround,andposingittohis

mother."DoYOUsquirtwhenyouhavesex?"heasked.

Amandagiggledlikeabashfulschoolgirl."Whatdoyouthink?"sheasked.



"Myguessis,youprobablydosquirt,am Iright?"

Shelookedintohiseyes."Ifit'sdonetherightway,yes!"

"Whatwayisthat?"hersonaskedwithexcitedcuriosity..

Sheraisedaneyebrowteasingly."Wellifyouhavetoask,thenmaybeyoushouldlearn,"she

said.

Chadlaughed."I'm tryingtolearn.That'swhyIaskedyou,"hesaid.

Amandastoodfrom thebed,realizingthatherquestionshadledhertoadangerouspaththat

sheprobablybetternotgodown."Thisisn'tsex-edclass,youngman.ReadupontheG-spot,"

shesaid,thenwinked,"andthat'sallI'm sayin',"shetoldhim,leaningdownandgivinghim a

peckonthecheek."Thanksforyourhelponourproject."

"Anytime!"Chadsaid.

Themothercouldfeelherboy'seyesonherswayingbuttocksassashayedtohisdoorway.

Shepausedbeforeleaving,andlookedbackathim curiously."Canyoureallydoitfourtofive

timesaday,orwereyoujusttellingmethattoimpressme?"sheasked..

"Well,ifyourememberright,Ididn'tsayIcoulddoitfourtofivetimesaday,"theboy

answered.

"Yesyoudid."

"No,IsaidIcoulddoitATLEASTfourtofivetimesaday.There'sadifference,"Chadsaid.

"And.."

"Andwhat?"hismotherasked.

"AndmaybeIwassayingittoimpressyoualso,"heconfessed.

Shefedhim ateasingsmile,unabletostophereyesfrom glancingdownathiscock-bulge.

"Wellifit'strue,thenitworked.Youdidimpressme,"shesaid,givinghim awinkbeforeleaving

hisroom.


