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"Oh, Steve - she's lovely!" Carolyn leaned forward and ran her hands along the arm of the life-sized doll in front of her. "And so realistic. What did you call her?"

"Her name is Marie," I said. The doll, a paler blonde than my girlfriend, was dressed in a white tights, a pink leotard and ballet slippers.  She sat with one leg up on the chair, as if she'd just finished dressing. Marie gazed up at us with wide, wondering eyes. I smiled back, remembering the excitement the day I got her, then went back to watching Carolyn. Tonight had promise as well. 

Carolyn stroked Marie's glossy face, then turned to look at the other inhabitants of my Doll Room. Laura, the little redhead in the green bikini, was apparently studying the fingernails of her upraised hand. Tammy, strawberry-blonde pixie that she was, lay propped up by her elbows, wispy panties clinging to a perfect rump. Her mischievous grin seemed to be directed at Veronica, who lounged in an armchair near the door. That dark-eyed brunette's confident pose and sly smile, along with the black evening gown and gloves, gave her a sultry, mysterious air. 

Not that she, or any of the others, held any secrets from me. Carolyn, on the other hand, had one I was about to learn. I had my hopes, but there had been disappointments before. 

"They're just incredible," said Carolyn. "Like those, what are they called? Realistic Dolls or whatever." She sat on the bed next to Tammy and idly began playing with the doll's hair. 

"Something like that, but mine are completely unique."

She stuck her tongue out at me. "They're probably all your old girlfriends." 

"Just the serious ones." I leered. "Turned them into toys with my magic wand."

"They're almost like real women." Carolyn pointed to Tammy and giggled. "And this one looks like she's up to something - probably deserves a good spanking!"

"So you like them, then? 

"Yes! They're fantastic!"

There was a damfool grin on my face. "Want to help me spank Tammy later?"

Carolyn got up and wrapped warm arms around me. "Will you promise to show me your magic wand if I do?"

"One of them." I pulled her in and kissed her for some time. 

*      *      *

Later, while Carolyn was getting ready to go out for dinner, I stepped back into the Doll Room. My toys waited as I'd posed them, as they always would. "Don't be jealous - you each had your chance," I told them. The elaborately carved wand from my suit pocket went into a dresser drawer and the little box with the ring took its place in my pocket.

I patted Tammy's backside. "We'll be seeing you tonight." I turned out the lights and left, whistling. 

It was going to be so fun to share my old girlfriends with my fiancee. 





