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Chapterone-ToyShopping

Amanda'ssonChadhadjustturnedeighteen,sopartofherdidn'tthinkbuyinghim asextoy

wascompletelyinappropriate.Ofcourseherhusbandwouldshareadifferentopinion.Jake

wasmoreofaboringprudewhenitcametothosetypesofthings.Evenso,themotherknew

hersonwasmoreliberalwhenitcametosexuality,likeshewas.Shealsoknewthat

masturbationwasaregularpartofhisdailyroutine,sincehehadnogirlfriend.Thiswould

makeasextoytheperfectgraduationgift.

Itwastheyear2063andmother'sfashionshadchangedconsiderably.Ifyouwereaboywho

hadathingformom,itwasagreattimetobealive.

Chadpausedbeforeleavingthehouse,checkingouthisMom asshecompletedherexercise

routine.Roboticassistantswereacommonitem inahousehold,makingphysicalwork,such

ascleaningandcooking,optionalformothers.Thismadedailyexerciseimperativeinorderfor

awoman,especiallyastay-at-homemother,toremaininpeakphysicalshape.

Amanda'sworkoutattireconsistedofathinbreathablebody-suit,thatfitherlikeasecond

skin.Thefactthatitwasthesamecolorofhertancomplexionmadeitevenmoreexcitingfor

hersontobehold.Healmostfeltlikehewaswatchingherworkoutcompletelynaked.Her

thickassandlargemeatytitsjiggledwithhereverymove.Amanda'sboobswerecappedwith

thickrubberynipplesandareola.ThesuitwassosnugthatChadcouldseethemouth-

wateringpapillaprotrudingthroughthethinfabric.Thesiteofitneverfailedtomakehiscock

harden.

"Doyouneedassistance?"Thevoicestartledtheboy,makinghim spinaround.

Itwastheirhomeassistantrobot,Al.Theall-whitehuman-likefaceoftheassistanthadafixed

smile,thatalwaysgavetheboythecreeps."No,I'm good.Yougottastopsneakingupon

peoplelikethatthough.Youscaredtheshitoutofme!"

"Iunderstand,"Alsaid,"wouldyoulikemetotakeyourpantsandcleantheshitfrom them?"

Chadgiggled."Itwasanexpression.Youcangoaboutyourwork,"hesaid.

"Thankyou!"Alsaid,thenwalkedaway.It'smovementswereamazinglyfluidandlifelike.

"Chad,isthatyou?"heheardhismotherasked..



Theboypeekedhisheadaroundthecorner.Hiseyescouldn'thelpbutglancedownather

juttingtitsandthewaytheywobbledheavilyasshewipedhersweatyfaceoffwithatowel.

"I'm justheadingtoschool,"hemuttered.

"Ihaveanappointmentattheclinicthisafternoon.Alwillhavedinnerreadyattheregular

time."

"Ithoughtyouweredoneattheclinic?"

Amandawatchedherson'sgazetravelfrom hertitstohercrotch.Shewasfullyawareofhow

revealingherworkoutattirewas.Howthefabricwasmouldedaroundhersucculentsnatch.

Indeed,herboy'seyeswerefixedonthebaseofhercrotch,staringatthepuffyouterfoldsof

hermotherlypubisandthefurrowofhercunt-slit.

"No,yourfatherandIhavethesperm pickedoutformypregnancy,butthedoctorshavesome

moretweakingtodotomakeitperfectbeforeit'simplanted."

"Great!SoI'llhavealittlebrotherthat'sbetterthanmeateverything,"Chadsaid,makinghis

mothergiggle.

"Noamountofsperm manipulationcouldevermakeasonasspecialasyou,"Amandasaid

withacutewink.

"Wait,Ithoughtyouanddadweregonnatrytohaveakidthenaturalway?"

Amandafrowned."Yes,well,Iwouldpreferthat,butthe'naturalway'doesn'talwaysworkwith

menyourfather'sage,"sheexplained.

"Oh,Isee,"Chadsaid,thinkingabouthowwonderfulitwouldbetoimpregnatehismotherwith

hisseed.Toseeherbellygrowandhertitsballoonevenlargerastheyswelledwithmilk.

"Speakingofyourfather,hetookaStarshiptoTokyotodayonbusiness,buthe'llbeback

beforedinner,"Chad'smothersaid."Haveyougivenanythoughttoyourgift?Youareaware

thatgraduationisonlythreedaysaway?"

"Iknowandtobehonest,Ihaven'treallythoughtaboutitmuch,"hersonconfessed.

"Well,IHAVE,andIthinkI'vefiguredouttheperfectgiftideaforyou."

"What?"theboyasked.

"Nicetrysneaky-pants!shesaid."Don'tworry,Ithinkyou'llbe'pleasantly'surprised!Havea

greatdayatschool,"shesaid,turningandsashayingaway.

ChadlovedhisMom'slargetits,butrunningaclosesecondwasherass.Seeingherbunsin

herthinbodysuitwasthenextbestthingtoseeingthem naked,althoughhehadn'tbeenlucky

enoughtoseeherinthenudejustyet.



"Awesome!"hemutteredtohimself,watchingthemeatyhalf-moonsofherbuttocksundulate

almostteasingly.

Amandacouldalmostfeelherson'seyesonherswayingass..Whensheturnedthecorner,she

quicklyglancedback,confirminghersuspicions..

Anhourlater,AmandaandhersisterNancyslippedinsideasleek,modernvehicleandthe

doorsclosedautomatically."Hello!Destinationplease!"awoman'svoicesaid.

"Ivy'sDollshop,"Amandasaid.

"SettingacourseforIvy'sdollshop."

Thesister'soutfitslookedlikeskimpyteddies,butthiswasthefashioncrazeofmomsacross

thecountry.Ofcoursethelarge-chestedmotherslikeAmandaandNancydrewthemost

attention,especiallyfrom youngmen.

Asthecarstartedoff,Nancyfedhersisteraquirkysmile."Ican'tbelieveyoutalkedmeinto

goingsextoyshoppingformynephew,"shesaid.

"It'llbefun!Whoknows,maybeyou'llevenfindsomethingforyou,"Amandasaid.

"Idon'tneedatoy.Mattdoesjustfineinthebedroom.YOU'REtheonewhoshouldbe

shoppingforafuck-toy.HasJakeevenfuckedyouthisweek?"

"He'sbeenflyingthepastthreedays.Iknowhowexhaustingthatcanbe.Wehadneurol-sexa

fewtimeswhilehewasaway,"Amandasaid.Despitetryingtojustifyherlackofactioninthe

bedroom,thehotmothersecretlywishedherhusbandcouldandwouldhavesexwithherdaily.

Itwasthesubjectofnumerousmaritaldisputes,soherhusbandknewfull-wellthatit

frustratedhertremendously.

"Neurol-sex,really?!MyGod,Amanda,that'sso....two-thousandforties!Sexinyourheadisnot

thesameandyouknowit.Nooffence,sis,butyourhusband'sawimpinthebedroom.He

can'tevengetyoupregnantnaturally,likearealmancan."

Amandaglancedoutthewindow,frustratedandembarrassed.Shecoulddefendhim untilshe

wasblueintheface,buthersisterwasright,Jake'sbedroom skillsweredwindling.Surehe

alwaysgoterections,butonlybecauseofmodernadvancesinerectiledisfunctiondrugs.

Whenitcametohavinganorgasm,shewasahardnuttocrackandJakewouldusuallycum

wellbeforeshewasevenbeginningtorisetowardsthatgoldenpeak.

Itwasallfrustrating,especiallytoawomanwhocouldfuckfivetimesadayandstillwant

more."He'sahardworkerandheadoresmetodeath,evenaftertwentyyears.Sexisn't

everything,"Amandasaid,tryingtosoundsureofherself.



Hersistersmiledandlookedoutthewindow."Uh-huh,"shemuttered."TheAmandaIknewten

yearsagowouldneverhavesaidthat!"

Itwastrue.Sexwithherhusbandwasadailythingtenyearsago,sometimesmorethanonce

aday..ThenJake'slibidodeflated,whileAmanda'swasblossoming.Whenshemade

statementslike"sexisn'teverything,"shewasjustfoolingherself.

Theyarrivedatanoldindustrialpartoftownandgotoutofthevehicle."Thisarea'screepy!

Areyousurethisisagoodidea?"Nancyasked.

"Let'sjust...giveitachance."

Alongwiththeirskimpyday-dresses,theirfeetwereproppedinheelsthatweresohighthey

lookedliketheywerewalkingonthetipsoftheirprettypaintedtoes.wentinsidetheold

buildinganddownastairway."You'regonnagetusraped,Ijustknowit!"Nancysaidworriedly,

glancingaround.

"Wouldyoujustrelax?"

Theyenteredthestore,whichseemedmorelikealargemanufacturingspace,withafewrows

ofproduct.Theymadetheirwaydownoneaisle,whichwaslinedwithdisplaymodelsof

varioussexualgadgets."Goodgrief,lookatallthesegoodies!"

"Theselooklikefemaletoys.Iwonderiftheyhaveamalesection?"Amandasaid.

Nancystoppedatalife-likemalerobotlayingonashelf.Ithadonlystubsforlegs,buthadan

incrediblerealistichardonthatwasprobablyafootlong.Theprettywomancuriousclickeda

remote.Therobotimmediatelylookedoverather."Hi,I'm Louis,wannatakearide?"itasked.

Sheawkwardlyheldherweddingringupforhim tosee."Sorry,happilymarried."

"That'sok,mostwomenthatpurchasemymodelarehappilymarried."

"SoI'm guessingyou'relikeasexrobotorsomething?Whereareyourlegs?"

"Idon'tneedlegs.AlltheworkIdoisonmyback,"Louissaid..

"Work,huh?"

"Yes,Ifuckatvariousspeeds.Wouldyoulikemetoshowyouacouple?"Itaskedher.

Nancyshruggedhershoulders."Sure,"shemutteredcuriously.

Louis'sautomatedhipssuddenlysetinmotion,jerkingfluidlyupanddown.Nancywatchedhis

hardonthrustthroughtheairrightinfrontofher,theskinofthecockstretching,sohuman-

likeshecouldhardlybelieveit.Therobot'shipssuddenlystoppedmid-air,thenpumped

aroundforafewsecondslikeajackhammer.



Nancy'seyeswidened."Ohh!"shemuttered.

Louisdroppedhiships,thenthrustagain,stoppingmid-air,justashehaddonebefore,then

wentintojackhammermode.Themiddle-agedmotherwatchedinfascination.Itwas

definitelyamoveherhusband,oranyhumanforthatmatter,couldevermake.Nancyfelther

cuntclench,imaginingwhatitfeelliketohaveLouis'sfoot-longprickpoundingthroughher.

"Amanda,yougottaseethis,"shesaid.

"Nancy,themaledollsareoverhere,"hersisteransweredback.

Thefrazzledsisterpointedattherobot,watchingit'smuscledcockflexandvibrate."Mister,I

willdefinitelybebacklatertotalktoyou!"

ShejoinedAmandaatthenextaisle.Severalsexrobotsstoodsidebyside..Theylooked

remarkablylikerealwomen,dressedinsexyattire.

"Well,weknowChadlikesbigboobs,"Nancysaid."Lookatthecannonsontheblonde."

"She'spretty,butI'm nottoosureChad'sintoblondes."

"Whataboutaredhead?Thisonelooksultry!"

"She'stoofair-skinned,"Amandapointedout."JudgingbythenumberofbikinipostersChad

hasinhisroom,I'dsayhedefinitelypreferstannedskin."

"Lookingforsomethingspecific?"Anoldergentlemaninawheelchairasked,rollingovernear

them.Hewasaneccentric-lookingfellow,withroundspectaclesandawhitegoatee.

"Yes,um,Iwasthinkingofpurchasingadoll,formyson'sgraduationgift,"Amandasaid.

"Well,wehavelotsofRobo-dollsforsale.Myname'sIvy."

"Hi,I'm Amanda,thisismysisterNancy.Thesedollsarebeautiful,"themothersaid."Which

oneisyourmostpopular?"

"Welltheyallsellprettywell.Menhavedifferenttastes."

"Aretheyfullyautomated,likethehomeassistantmodels?"Amandaasked.

"Yes,butmuchmoreadvancedinphysicalability.They'rewhatyou'dcallpleasure-models."

"Sotheyum,doeverything...sexually?"Nancyaskedcuriously.

"Theydo!Vaginal,oral,anal.Theyevengiveunbelievablehandjobs!"Ivysaidcandidly.

"Sowhat'sthepricetagonsomethinglikethis?"Amandaasked.

"Thesemodels,you'relookingataboutfivegrand.Ourcustom Sex-Robotscanrunyouupto



tenthousand,dependingontheupgrades."

"Custom Robots?"Amandaasked.

"Yes,ma'am,mostoftheworkwedohereiscustom,"Ivysaid,"comeonback,I'llshowyou."

Heledthem backtoamanufacturingarea,withalotofcomputersandheavymachinery.They

sawthelife-sizedhologram ofabeautifulmiddle-agedwoman,rightinfrontofthem."Thisis

Susan,acustomerwho'shavingacustom robotmadeforherhusband.He'llsoontobe

workingoverseasforsixmonths,soshehadadollmadeforhim totakewithhim,"Ivy

explained,thenremovedawhitecoveringfrom anobjectbesidehim..

Thewomen'smouthsfellopen."OhmyGod!"Nancysaid.

IvyhaduncoveredadollthatlookedexactlylikeSusan,thewomaninthehologram.Thedoll

wasnakedwithlargelife-liketitsjuttingoutasshestoodwithperfectposture.

"Thatcan'tbeasexrobot!"Amandasaidinawe.

"ThatISasexrobot,completelycustomized.Ijustfinishedworkonthemouth.Stepupand

takealook."

Thewomencameupclosetothedoll,flabbergastedathowincrediblylife-likeshelooked..

"Susan,perform anoraldemonstration,"Ivysaid.

Thedollsuddenlycametolife,it'sbeautifulbrowneyesstaringstraightahead."Performing

oraldemonstrations,"itsaidinaprettyvoice.Themouthopenedandtherobot'slongthick

tongueextendedfrom it'smouth,thenbeganflutteringaroundwildly.

"Ibetyourtonguecan'tdothat!"Nancysaidtohersister.

Amandafedheraslysmile."Maybeitcan!"

"Yeah,right."

"Ifyouwannafeelhowlife-likethetongueis,stickyourfingerupthereandletherlickonit,"Ivy

said.

"Um,no,that'squitealright,"Nancyscowled,givinghim aslightlycreeped-outlook.

"Oh,don'tbestupid.It'sjustadoll.I'lldoit,"Amandasaid,puttingherindexfingeragainst

Susan'stongue."OhmyGod,itfeelssoreal!"sheexclaimed."It'sevenwet."

Shemovedherhandandthedollfollowed,flutteringhertonguearoundAmanda'sfingerwildly.

"We'vespentadecadeperfectingtheserobots.Theyareinexactlikenesstotheperson

they'remodeledafter,rightdowntotheridgesalongthetubeofthevagina.Which,bytheway,



secretelubricationforintercourse,justlikearealvaginawould.Therearefluidcompartments

alongherback.Youjusthavetomakesurethey'retoppedoffonceinawhile.""Ivysaid.

Amandagiggled."Topoffthefluidcompartments.I'm startingtofeellikeI'm shoppingfora

vehicle."

"Well,actuallyyouareinaway.Thesedollsarelikesexualvehiclesandthey'llperform inways

youwon'tbelieve,"theoldmansaid..

"Well,ifthewaythetonguewasperformingisanyindication,I'dsaythatbeingonthe

receivingendofoneofthesewouldbeaprettyintenseexperienceforayoungguy."

"Youcanmonitorthedoll'sactivitybyamobiletrackingsystem.Thingslikewhatpositionshe

usesthemost,durationofintercourse,numberoforgasms.."

"Orgasms?!AmandaandNancysaidinunison,lookingatIvycuriously.

"Ohyes,thesedollsaredesignedtosimulatethefemaleorgasm.They'reprogramedto

perform inoverone-hundreddifferentsexualpositions."

"Jesus,Ididn'tevenknowtherewereahundreddifferentpositions!"Nancyconfessed..

"LikeIsaidbefore,we'reinthebusinessofcreatingaslife-likeaspossible,"Ivysaid.

"Life-like?!Soundsmorelikeyou'recreatingsupernaturalsexGoddess'stome,"Nancysaid.

"Speakingoflife-like,lookatthewayherboobsaremoving.Exactlylikearealwoman'sdo,"

Amandasaid.

"Weusewhatwecalllayersofsyntheticfat,inthebreasts,intheass,allacrossthebody

actually,tomimictheactionsandthefeelofarealwoman'sflesh,"Ivyexplained.

"Amazing!"Bothwomensaidatthesametime..

"So,ifIwantedacustom dollmade,likethisone,whatexactlywouldthatprocessentail?"

Amandaasked.

"Well,firstandforemost,wewouldneedsomeoneforustomodelthedollafter."

Thesisterslookedateachother,boththinkingthesamething..Itseemedlikeweeklythey

werediscussingChad'sfascinationwithAmanda.Theysimplycouldn'tdenytheboy's

attractiontohismother.

Nancygotabigsmile."Doit!"shesaid.

"Nancy,Ican't.IfIcomehomewithasexdollforChadthatlookslikeme,Jakewillfreakthe

fuckout!"



"Whocares?Hehasnorighttofreakout.It'sjustadoll."

"Yeah,adollthatlooksexactlylikehiswife...forhissontohavesexwith.Youhonestlythink

he'sgonnabeokwiththat?"Amandaasked.

"Thendon'tshowhim!"

"Don'tshowhim?!Seriously?!That'slikehidingahumanpersoninourhouseandhavinghim

neverfindoutaboutit,nottomentionthebigholeinourbankaccountfrom mehavingpaid

forthisthing."

Nancyshruggedhershoulders."Thendon'tdoit.Justbuyhim oneofthosefloormodels.He's

ayoungguy.He'llthinkanyoneofthem aresexy."

"No..."Amandasaid,thewheelsinherheadturning.

"Nowhat?

"No,I'm notpurchasingoneofthoseskanky-lookingfloormodels."

"Ok,then,whatAREyoudoing?"hersisterasked.

"I'lldealwiththebacklashfrom Jake.ThemostimportantthingisthatI'm givingChadthedoll

thatIknowhe'dreallywant...andtheonehe'dgetthemostpleasurefrom."

"Soundslikethewisechoicetome!"Ivysaid.

Amandagavetheoldmanadeterminedlook."Soit'sdecidedthen.Whatdoyouneedfrom

me?"

Ivyturnedhiswheelchair."Rightthisway!"hesaid.

"Wait!"Nancysaid,makingIvyturnbackaround."Mr.Stublegsonaisleone.Theonewiththe

bigdong..."shesaid..

"Oh,youmeanLouis?"Ivyasked.

"Yeah,that'stheone.Howmuchmuchmoretothrowhim inonthedeal?"

"Nancy!"Amandasaidwithsternglare..

"What?I'm justcurious."

"Tellyouwhat,ifyougetalltheupgradesonthecustom doll,I'llthrowhim inforfree."

Nancylookedathersisterpleadingly.

"WhathappenedtoMattdoingfineinthebedroom?"Amandaasked,withanamusedsmile.



"ForthosetimeswhenMatt'sworking,"Nancysaid."Adaytimecompanion."

"Youhonestlythinkhe'sgonnabeokwiththat?"

"No,soIguesswe'llbothhavehusbandswhoareupset,"Nancysaid,shrugginghershoulders

carelessly."They'llgetoverit."

Ivysmiled."Alrightthen,shallwegettowork?"
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