THE DOLL
By Pussywillow
M/g? rom

Disclaimer: This story is just the figment of the imagination and contains depictions of sexual encounters between adults and children. If this type thing bothers you then you should stop reading now. However if you recognize the beauty of such loving and consensual relationships, then read on and I hope you enjoy.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
What if you were an older single man in your mid forties and you were offered the chance to purchase a female doll that looked and acted just like a real live person. Would you purchase one? And if you did, what age group would you pick?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Chapter 1

Being an older single male and my desire for younger girls which I find are no longer available to me; I find that I still have to satisfy my libido somehow, and because of that, I’ve always purchased sex toys and stuff from shops and through the internet. Because of that, one day, as I was checking out my e-mail, I discovered an interesting advertisement. It was for a special companion doll. I remembered that I had purchased several sex dolls from stores and sites in the past, and none of them ever worked out very well. They usually felt and sounded more like rubber balloons than anything else, so I’ve destroyed them. 
Being a man in my middle forties, I wasn’t poor. But being what I am, I’ve never had the face or a build that women fought over. I had been married once to a very over stuffed woman that I believed had a face that could stop a clock, but she left me for someone that she thought looked a little better than I did. To me, it was good riddance. All she was was just a cold turkey who thought that the only time we should have sex was when she wanted a baby, and she didn’t even want that. 
Since then, I had been in an accident that left my face somewhat disfigured, and because of that, I found that no female would even look at me much less than go out with me.
As I thought more about the advertisement, and what it said, I realized that I was so hard up for female companionship, that I was literally banging my head against the wall, and had been even contemplating suicide. 
I’ve visited brothels, but I found they never did me any good. All they were, were just a bunch of cold women out for a buck. 
So, on a whim, I said to myself ‘Why not!’ Heck, I didn’t have anything to lose but money.
The name of the company was Cybertronics, Inc. So I called them and made an appointment.
On the appointed day, I made the two-hour drive to their office. 
When I got there, I was really quite surprised at the size of their building as I realized that this wasn’t just another small hole -in-the-wall sex shop. 
The receptionist led me into a well-appointed sales room, and had me sit down on one of their couches to wait for a representative. 
A moment later, a salesman came in and introduced himself. He explained to me, “We make robots. Not just the ordinary robots mind you, but robots that look, feel, and act just like human beings. But, of course, they are not cheap. But if you’re still interested enough, let me ask you a few questions to see if you might be qualified to own one of our special dolls.” 
I asked, “Just what can these robots do that makes them so special?” But he ignored my question as he asked me a few questions about my finances and personal history. Then he replied, “I believe you qualify very well, let me give you a demonstration that will probably answer most of your questions.”
I watched as he went over to a tall cabinet and opened it. There standing inside the cabinet was what appeared to be a very nicely dressed young woman of – I would guess, about eighteen. He said something, and this woman, er, I mean robot stepped out of the cabinet and introduced herself, “Hi, My name’s Cindy.” 
As I saw her walk around the room, I heard her say in a very pleasant voice, “I am a product of Cybertronics, Incorporated, and I dare you to find anything about me that you can tell that I’m not human… Now don’t be bashful, come on over and give me a kiss and do whatever you will.” 
I looked at the salesman, but he just smiled, so I looked back at Cindy. She was watching me and I heard her say, “Oh come on now, don’t be bashful, I don’t bite. Come on over and give me a kiss.”
At this point, I was absolutely certain that she was just a human model posing as a robot. But what the heck. I then very reluctantly got up and walked on over to her. When I got next to her, she wrapped her arms around me just like I was the love of her life, and I then put my arms around her and received a very warm passionate kiss that was just as good or better than any kiss that I had ever received in my life from anyone, including all of my ex-girlfriends. She also felt to me just like the young woman she was supposed to be, so I decided to see just how far she would let me go. As I started to french kiss her, she responded very passionately. Then, I did the unthinkable. I put a hand on one of her breasts. But she responded just as if I was her lover. 
Oh good lord! If the salesman wasn’t there, I would have tried to lay her right then and there – why I had never been kissed so well and warmly by a stranger in all of my life.
Finally, but very reluctantly, I broke the kiss, came back, and sat back down on the couch again. Cindy just stood there smiling at me while I heard the salesman say, “Well, what do you think of Cindy?” 
I replied, “Oh come on, quit pulling my leg. She’s just a model you hired trying to act like a robot. Just what are you selling here anyway?” 
“Oh no Mr. Johnson, please believe me. Allow me to demonstrate.” 
As I watched, he walked over to Cindy while continuing to talk, “…You see, she’s our demonstration model. Just to prove to you just how good our dolls or robots, or whatever you want to call them, are. Let me open her up and show you… Turn around Cindy” 
I watched as Cindy turned around with her back facing me, and then he said, “Now take off your top.” 
Cindy very carefully unbuttoned it, slipped it off of her, and then, just held it in one of her hands as I watched the salesman push something on her back and my eyes felt like they sprang out of my head as I saw a little door spring open.
Why, I just couldn’t believe my eyeballs, and even my jaw hung open as I realized that I was now in complete shock. 
After I got my senses working again, I got up and walked over to Cindy, er, I mean the robot, and peered in. There I could see some of the interior workings of the model. 
Then the salesman said, “While you’re here, go ahead and feel her breasts.” 
Now knowing that this beautiful lady was, in fact, just a robot, I put my hands on her breasts, and I watched as she reacted to my touches by placing her hands against mine as I fondled them. Why she acted just like she was really enjoying what I was doing to her, and they felt just like a pair of real nice firm young women’s breasts, and if anything, they probably felt even better.
After I had sat down once more, the salesman asked, “Now that I’ve given you a quick demonstration of one of our products, what do you think of her?” 
“Good lord, are they all that real?” 
“Yes they are. Are you still interested?” 
“Well then, you can sure bet your life I am. You’ve certainly got my attention.”
I then heard him ask, “Just what type of a doll are you looking for?” 
I wasn’t prepared for this question, so I broke down and confessed, “Well, since my accident, women just seem to recoil from the way that I look. So I have to admit that I’ve never had a date since my wife divorced me several years ago, and since my accident, no woman will even talk to me. I guess that I’m in need of something that would be a, you know, like a companion to me, and satisfy me the way that only a woman can.” 
“I see, you have come to the right place.” 
I watched as he picked up a clicker, and pressed a button. 
All of a sudden, I saw a full color hologram of a full sized woman just like Cindy; appear in the middle of the room. She really looked real. 
I knew that they have been experimenting with holograms, but I didn’t know that they had ever perfected one this good. So I got up and walked over to it, and I was absolutely startled as I was able to pass my hand right through her. It was nothing but just an image floating in the air. 
So I sat back down as the salesman said, “First, let me go through our basic models, and then we can refine it down from there.” 
The salesman then continued to push buttons, and different sizes, shapes, and forms of naked women appeared in the middle of the room – one after another. 
I even noticed that Cindy had come over and sat down beside me. With her most charming voice, I heard her say, “Maybe I can help you make a choice,” as I felt her put an arm around me, and cuddle up next to me. She now made me feel better than I ever had in a long long time – even when I had a girl friend way back in middle school. Heck, I would have probably bought Cindy on the spot if the salesman had offered her to me. But I decided to go ahead and watch as the different images continued to appear one after another as I heard the salesman ask, “Would you like one that is fat, plump, medium, thin, or skinny?” I replied, “Well, I guess somewhere around, well, kind of like Cindy here I guess.” 
Right after I had said that, I suddenly saw a hologram of Cindy appear, and then I heard the salesman ask, “What age would you like her?” 
This really shocked me as I replied, “Well, I really don’t know. But probably a real sexy age I guess.” 
“Here, I’ll run through all of the ages real fast, and then we’ll narrow it down.” I watched as different images of beautiful women appeared, starting at about my own age. Then as they kept getting younger and younger, they seemed to get even more and more beautiful until finally, they were just little girls with no tits at all until they got on down to around four years of age. 
Then I heard the salesman ask, “Do you see an age group that you might like?” 
I replied in jest, “Yeah, what about the four year old one?” 
“Oh no, you wouldn’t want her. She might be a lot of fun for the first few months, but then she would drive you crazy.” 
Well, they all were so beautiful that it seemed to be a really hard choice, but I did notice that some of the younger ones really did turn me on though, so I said, “Lets go back up a little bit.” At that point, the salesman handed me the clicker and said, “Here, the best thing to do is for you to click back and forth through them until you find an age that you like best.” 
I took the clicker, and started changing the ages forward until the last image was about eighteen, and then I slowly went back until I came to the nine year old one. She was a real cute small child, but then I decided that she probably was just a bit too young. So I went forward again until I reached the fourteen year old one. Wow, was she a knockout – beautiful and sexy. But then, I realized that I really did like some of the younger ones better.
Right then, I suddenly realized that some of the prepubescent children seemed to turn me on now much more than the older ones did. I didn’t know why, but I found that the older girls were real nice and luscious and all of that. But then I realized that the smaller prepubescent girls really did something special to me that I had never realized before.
So I slowly went back again to the ten-year-old. Then I went forward to the thirteen year old. Then back to the eleven-year-old one. Then I went back and forth between the eleven-year-old, the twelve-year-old, and the thirteen-year-old one. The eleven-year-old one was nice, but she looked more like a stick. The thirteen-year-old one had all of the curves and hips, but she also had that bush in between her legs. 
Finally, I settled on the twelve-year-old model. I noticed that she was somewhere in between the two, and she really intrigued me. This was a little girl whose breasts were just starting to bud, and she didn’t have that stick like look. But she still didn’t have that real curvaceous body look yet. She seemed to be somewhere in between. I noticed that she still had that little girl look to her, but more importantly, I noticed no hair was showing on her pubic area yet, and I thought that her vulva looked absolutely beautiful. So I asked the salesman, “How about something like this twelve year old one?” I heard him reply, “An excellent choice. That is if you want to put up with a young girl like that.” 
I replied, “You know, after watching all of these models, I realized that I really like the younger girls best. I don’t know why, maybe it’s just because they make me feel so young again.” 
I then heard the salesman reply, “Well, to tell you the truth, we sell more of this model than any of the others just for that reason. Now, lets see what kind of hair you would like.” He handed me another clicker, and said, “First, pick the color, and then the style. So I ran through all of the colors, and realized it was the red hair that really caught my eye. Then I ran through the styles from a short boy’s cut to hair that went clear down to her butt. It was then when I heard the salesman say, “I must warn you, that if you pick hair that is too long, you may have a lot of trouble trying to keep it looking nice, and it does get in the way.” 
I finally picked a style that went down well past her shoulders. 
There were several more decisions to make such as facial features, and when I finally got through, I had an image of a girl that seemed to almost make me cream my pants, and that’s when I finally said to the salesman, “Yes, that’s it. That’s her.” 
“Excellent choice! You know that she normally comes with a twelve year old mind and education. But we can change that for you if you want us to, or you can even go ahead and educate her on your own if you wish. Now, all you have to do is sign these papers, and give me a fifty percent deposit. Because your doll is custom made, we cannot refund the deposit in case you have a change of heart. Since we make every one special, your doll will be ready in about two weeks. But, before we finalize the purchase though, we would strongly recommend that you actually try out one of our demonstrators first, and make sure that you’ve made the right choice.” 
I replied, “You mean that I can actually try one out right here right now?” 
“Why yes, we recommend that for all of our customers. Sometimes they do have a change of heart, and decide to go with a different model.”
The salesman then led me on into another room and said, “Now the one we send in won’t be exactly like the model you picked out, but she will be close and the same age. Now wait here and I’ll send her in.” 
I noticed that the room had a couch and a king sized bed in it. Also, over in a corner, was a washbasin and some towels. Then, as I sat down on the couch, a door opened, and in walked this beautiful twelve-year-old girl who was dressed in a pullover type top and a mini skirt on. Her midriff was bare, just like some of the girls that I had seen at the mall. I also noticed that she had a devilish little grin on her face as I heard her say, Hi, my name’s Lila, and I understand that you would like to fool around with me a little.” 
My mouth dropped open at her prepubescent beauty and at that young innocent look that she had about her, but I managed to reply, “Are you sure you want to play around with me?” 
I heard her giggle as I watched her walk over to me, and then held out her hands so that I could lift her onto my lap. 
After I had her settled, I heard her say, “I like you. I think you’re cute.” 
I guess that’s when I put my arms around her, and I heard her giggle as I felt her cuddle up to me. 
At that moment, I could have sworn that I had someone’s little twelve-year-old daughter on my lap, and she felt so soft and warm against me - just like a real live girl, and that’s when I fully expected her mother to come rushing in here at any moment. 
I then heard her say, “I bet you can’t tickle me.” 
As I reached over and gave her a little tickle, I heard her laughingly giggle as she moved her arm to try to defend herself, and then, as I saw her eyes sparkle, her reactions seemed to urge me on. So I continued to tickle her while she giggled and twisted about trying to defend herself from my fingers. But then as I tickled her ribs, she raised her legs up against herself, and I now got a full view of both her crotch and panties. She looked so sexy in that position, that I rubbed my fingers over her inner thighs. But she just giggled and continued on wiggling around which made me take my fingers and run them from one thigh over her panties and up her other thigh. But all she did was to continue to giggle and wiggle around at what I was doing to her as I heard her very gigglingly say, “Do that again.” 
Then, as I again moved my fingers from one thigh, over the crotch of her panties, and up the other thigh, I heard her giggle as she said, “Oooooooo, that feels real funny.” 
So I moved my fingers on down to the crotch of her panties, and started rubbing her panty covered pussy. But all she did was just wrap her arms around my neck and bury her head against my neck as I very excitedly continued rubbing my fingers all around against her crotch. 
By this time, and from the way she was acting, I realized that I was now so hot that I felt that I was about ready to cream my pants. 
I had never touched a little girl that way before; in fact, I don’t even remember of ever touching a little girl in any way, and this had to be, without a doubt, the most erotic thing that I had ever done in my whole life as I heard her say in a very soft voice, “Oooooooo, keep on rubbing right there, it makes me feel real good when you do that…. Maybe if you took my panties off, it might feel even better.” 
As I moved my hand to take her panties off, I noticed that she moved her body and legs in such a way that they came off real easily. 
Then, as I put my hand back on her pussy, I watched as she spread her legs real wide for me. So I very delightfully played with her pussy and clit while I heard her breathing get real ragged, and then I heard her moan just as I felt her then freeze right on up into an orgasm. 
After she had recovered, I heard her say, “Oh that felt so good that I want you to fuck me now.”
Her words almost made me cream my pants again. So I pulled off her top, and undid her skirt while she tried to undo the buttons of my shirt. Then she got off of my lap, undid my pants, and pulled them off, and I heard her giggle very naughtily as she reached up and pulled my boxers off. 
After she looked at my raging hard-on for a moment, I heard her say, “Oooooo, you’ve got a real nice big one. Can I play with it?” 
That’s when I then felt her little girlish hands roam all around all over my genitals as I removed my shirt. But I still had that feeling that I was actually having an illicit sex affair with someone’s little daughter
After I sat back down on the couch, I watched as she climbed back up on my lap facing me, and then I watched as she reached down and actually inserted my dick right into her vagina. 
Oh my gads! Why I just couldn’t believe it as I felt my dick slowly enter her real warm wet vagina while she slowly lowered herself down onto it. 
When I felt her finally sitting on me with my dick now buried all the way up inside her, I felt her wrap her arms around me. So I grabbed her little butt and slowly moved my dick in and out of her. 
I had never felt anything like this ever before in all of my life, and it all felt so fantastically better than my ex wife or any of the girlfriends that I ever had before, and I even heard her moan as I soon felt her freeze right on up into an orgasm, and that was when I felt her vagina ripple against my dick, and, as I realized that felt so good, I felt myself go right on into a real awesome climax and that’s when I felt myself literally explode all of my cum right into her. Why it felt so fantastic that I grabbed her, and pressed her tightly to me while I felt myself shoot load after load of my cum into her. 
Afterwards, I just couldn’t remember of ever having a climax that strong in my whole life. Why, it was so great that I almost fainted.
As I was recovering, I felt her kiss my face all over with little butterfly kisses as I heard her say, “Oh you naughty man you, you really know how to make a little girl feel real good, don’t you. Oh I love you.” 
Then she kissed me on the lips, and I kissed her back until it evolved into french kissing. Why it felt so good and so funny for me to actually be french kissing that small of a face. But then, I realized that it was some of the best kissing that I had ever done.
That was when she then maneuvered herself sideways on my lap, and said, “Put your hand down there and make me feel real good again.” 
So I put my hand back down on her pussy and finger fucked her while she wrapped her arms tight around my neck and gyrated all around until I had brought her on up into three more orgasms before I finally quit. But that’s when I heard her say, “Oh please don’t stop now… Oh I know! Why don’t you eat me out.” 
I heard her giggle as I carried her over to the bed and spread her legs way out so I could get my head down there, and that’s when I ran my tongue all over what I thought was a real beautiful pussy, and played with her clit while I heard her moan and felt her wiggle all around against my mouth and tongue while I felt her go on up into some of the most beautiful orgasms that I had ever witnessed.
But after a while, I felt my mouth and tongue were getting real tired, and to my surprise, I realized that my dick was actually getting hard again. So I finally lifted my head up, and sat down on the edge of the bed. 
As she saw my rehardened dick, I watched as she knelt down in-between my legs, and then started sucking on it. As I looked at her, I just couldn’t believe that she was really doing this to me as I both saw and felt my dick actually inside her small mouth. So it didn’t take very long for me to go into another climax and explode all of my cum right into her mouth. 
As soon as I recovered, I saw her stand up, and then got back on my lap, and french kissed me again. I was then really quite surprised that I didn’t taste any of my own cum inside her mouth. The kissing was just as good as before, and after a few more minutes, we finally stopped. 
I went over to the washbasin, and she washed and dried my dick for me just before we put our clothes back on again. 
After we were dressed again, I heard her say, “Oh oh, I think I think I hear mother coming, you better go because she might get real real mad if she finds out what we’ve been doing together. I really loved being with you, and all of what you did to me. You really made me feel real real nice, but I really don’t want mother to see you.” 
I then watched as she then opened the door for me, and I walked back out to the salesroom again.
Shortly, the salesman came back in and asked, “Well, how was it?” I replied, “Well, I’ve got to admit one thing. That was without a doubt the best sexual experience that I have ever had in my life. Why I think I’m in love with her.” 
“Well remember, your doll will look very much like her, but she will have red hair instead. Do you want to change anything?” 
“No, I’ll leave the order as is. But I still swear she was real. Are you sure I really wasn’t fucking someone’s young daughter in there?” 
“Absolutely not. Remember that we have an exclusive process for making the skin on our dolls. We call it ‘Skyn-hyde’. It’s a secret process that makes it feel and act just like real human skin. In it’s cellular form, we run a special red fluid through it that’s heated and pumped all throughout her body very much like human blood. That’s why the doll felt so nice and warm to you. There is a micro reactor inside of her that will keep her going for, I guess, maybe a hundred years or more. It heats the blood fluid and powers her so that she can move about. You can feed her if you wish to, but anything that goes into her mouth, will come back out of her anus in about an hour or two. There is a special place in her nose that you use to replenish her with the fluids that she uses. She will warn you when she is getting low. This fluid provides her with the lubrication of her vagina and vulva, and also for the saliva that’s in her mouth. The fluids are completely harmless to you. In case any of her skin gets damaged in any way, you will have to bring the doll back to us for repairs. Of course, it doesn’t happen very often. One more thing, what name do you want to give her?” I thought for a couple of minutes and then I sad, “How about Amy?” 
“Amy it will be.”
When I left their office, I Thought about just how real their dolls seemed to be, and I was certainly quite amazed on how their dolls operated. As I drove home, I used the time to fantasize about what I would do with the one that I had just purchased, and that’s when I realized that I could hardly wait for their telephone call.

Chapter 2

About two weeks later, I finally got my telephone call. But then, as I answered it, I heard a little girl say, “Daddy, this is Amy. You can come and pick me up now if you would like to.” 
I guess that I just stood there absolutely stunned as I just couldn’t believe what I had just heard. This was MY little girl – the one that I would take home for me to love. Just like the one at the factory – only better.
Then I heard the salesman say, “Yes, she’s all ready, and she’s a real knockout.” 
I just replied, “I’m on my way.” 
I was so excited that I rushed out the door and I was in the car in record time. As I drove, I realized that I had real serious trouble trying to keep within the speed limits. I wanted to go much faster so I decided it was better to set my cruise control instead. 
As I drove, I realized that I was almost getting stomach cramps from being so anxious, and it seemed to take absolutely forever for me to get there. 
This was the day that I was hoping would start a whole new life for me.
I quickly parked the car, and rushed into the office. The receptionist saw me and called the salesman. A few moments later, he led me through the door into the demonstration room. As I went in, I saw standing there, a little red haired girl with freckles on her nose. She had on a real beautiful green and white dress that came about halfway down to her knees that had frills around the collar and sleeves, and a very nice pair of open toed buckle shoes on. Her long hair was held in place on both sides of her by two beautiful bows. 
Why I was so stunned that I just stood there and stared at her. Why she looked like she was the most adorable little girl that I had ever seen in this world. But then I almost had a heart attack as I heard her coyly say, “Hi daddy, I’ve been waiting so long for you to pick me up, and now I’m really happy that you’re finally here now to take me home with you.” 
As I looked at her, she looked and acted just like a real live twelve-year-old girl – why I just couldn’t believe it. 
As I put my arms out, I saw her run and leap into my arms as she wrapped her legs around me, and grabbed me around my neck with her arms as I squeezed and hugged her to me. I then I gave her a little kiss as she kissed me back.
 The salesman eventually interrupted us by saying; “She can sit on your lap if you wish while we do the final paperwork.” 
I noticed that he had some papers laid out on the table that included my contract. “Now if you will give me a check for the balance and sign right here, you can be on your way with your little girl.” 
As I made out the check, he said, “Oh by the way, everything that you will need for the next year is in that bag over there including the manual. We suggest that you bring Amy in for a checkup every year about this time. It’s just like a doctor’s visit so that we can be sure that everything is working well. Here’s my card and if you have any questions, just give me a call. Remember, we’ve programmed her to be a typical twelve-year-old. She has also been programmed to know that you’re her daddy, and that she must mind you just as if she is your own daughter. You will also find that she will mind a whole lot better than most real live twelve year olds. But you will have to teach her all about sex yourself just like you would any inquisitive little twelve year old. Do you have any questions?” 
I thought for a moment but couldn’t think of anything, so I replied, “I guess I’m so caught up in this that I – Oh wait a minute, how do I put her to bed? Do I just stand her over in the corner or what?” 
“Good question. She has been programmed to go to sleep. Get her in bed, and with just a few minutes of inactivity she will just automatically go to sleep. To wake her up, just give her a gentle shake. If you want to go away for a week or whatever without her, all you have to do is put her to bed, and when you get home, just give her a little shake. In case there is a fire or other emergency, she will respond immediately and try to get you out, or, if you are not there, get herself out.” 
I replied, “Well, thank you very much.” 
As I picked up the bag and held my daughter’s real nice little girlish hand, I said, “Well, I guess I’ve got everything, and thanks a lot.”

Chapter 3

As I drove home, I could still feel butterflies in my stomach while I kept on looking at this beautiful little girl sitting there next to me. I found that it was really hard for me to believe that I really had this little doll girl sitting beside me, and from the way she felt and acted, I still could not believe that she wasn’t real.
As I drove along, the tenseness that I had inside me seemed to gradually go away, and about half way home, I got hunger pangs and I thought about stopping at one of those fast food places, so I asked, “Amy, I’m hungry. Would you mind if we stopped at a fast food place and have a bite to eat?” “Oh, that’s quite all right daddy. I can eat something if you want me too.”
I finally pulled in at a burger place and after we got out of the car, she followed me to the door, and I held the door open for her. We then walked on over to the order line, and I ordered a hamburger and coffee for myself, and then I asked her what she would like. I heard her whisper into my ear that she really didn’t know, so I ordered a small hamburger, and soft drink for her. 
We eventually picked up our order and sat down. 
As I was fixing up my hamburger, a couple came over and said, “Oh, what a darling daughter you have there. How old is she?” 
I replied, “She’s twelve.” 
“You sure are a lucky man to have a daughter so beautiful. My, just look at her beautiful red hair. Why I’ve never seen a girl with such a beautiful head of red hair like she has ever before.” 
I replied, “Well, thank you.” 
As I looked back into the eyes of my new ‘daughter’, I saw her smile back at me.
As she ate and sipped on her pop, I ate my hamburger and looked around the room as I saw several people that seemed to be just staring at her. Then, as I ate, I watched her. I saw that she seemed to actually play around eating her food just as I would expect any twelve year girl to do. 
Finally I was done, and as we left the restaurant, I could feel the eyes of the other people following us as we went out. 
As I drove on, I couldn’t help but think about just how natural she looked and acted. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Finally, we were home, and after I parked the car in the underground garage, I then led her to the elevator. When it stopped at my floor, we got out, and I opened the door to my condo. 
I then said, “Well Amy, welcome home. This is your new home now. Let me show you around the apartment.” She followed me as I showed her every room in the apartment, and explained its use. 
After I was through, I said, “They told me that you don’t need food, but I do. If you want to eat, you may. Of course they told me that it won’t do you any good, but it won’t hurt you either, and that you will eventually pass it out in an hour or two.” 
It felt real funny for me to be talking like this to what I knew was an actual mechanical doll and not the real live girl she was acting to be, but then she felt and acted so real that I just couldn’t believe it, and it was then when I heard her say, “That reminds me daddy, do you remember that hamburger and pop you gave to me at that restaurant? Well I have to pass it out now.” 
I showed her the bathroom, and I was really quite surprised as she actually took down her panties and then sat down on the toilet while I just stood there and watched. I then heard her poop and then pee. When she was finally all through, I watched as she wiped herself just like any normal twelve-year-old girl would, and then got up and pulled her panties back up. 
As I showed her how to flush the toilet, I looked and saw that her ‘poop’ and ‘pee’ looked and smelled just like the hamburger and soda pop that she had eaten earlier, only now all chewed up and mixed together.
We went back into the kitchen and I looked through the bag that they had given me, and there I found several bottles of various fluids, a change of clothes, and a manual. I thumbed through the manual, and noted that it explained all about the care and operation of my doll. I still couldn’t think of her as an actual doll except for that bathroom scene. If it wasn’t for that, I’d swear that I had someone’s kid in here with me.
I decided to look over the manual, so I went on into the living room, and then I decided to put a CD on for us to listen to. 
As I sat down on the couch, and started reading the manual a little, I looked back up and saw her jumping around and giggling as she listened to the music. I then heard her say, “Oh daddy that sounds real great. I really love your sounds.” 
“That’s music Amy. I guess you hear the beat of the music and you want to move around in time with it and that’s called dancing. Maybe I’ll teach you how to dance. How would you like that?” 
“That would be wonderful daddy.” 
After I got up, I showed her a few steps, and she seemed to catch on immediately. So I replied, “You go ahead and do that while I read for a bit, and then you can even make up your own steps if you want to.”
As I digested what I wanted from the manual, I saw that Amy seemed to be having a wonderful time dancing with the music. 
I then put the manual away and changed the CD for one that had some real soft background music on it. 
I then took her hand and had her sit on my lap and then, I hugged her to me. Then, as I felt her nestle herself up against me, I asked, “Do you like me Amy?” 
“Oh! I love you with all of my heart daddy.” 
“Do you know my name?” 
“Why sure daddy, you’re Mike, Mike Johnson. Why did you ask?” 
“I just wanted to make sure that’s all. You’re such a perfect beautiful little girl that I just can’t believe that you’re all mine. Come, give me a kiss.” 
I saw Amy smile as she put her arms around my neck and then touched her lips to mine. So I hugged her as we kissed. 
I just couldn’t believe just how real she felt to me, so I kissed her even harder. Why it felt so funny kissing such a small immature girl like that, but then, I loved it – loved it, and I also realized that I just couldn’t get enough because she felt so real to me. So I started french kissing her as I heard her giggling at what I was trying to do to her. But she caught on real quick, and responded very well to my kissing. So I just sat there and ran my fingers all through her hair, and all around all over her body while we kissed. She also felt so nice and warm being all cuddled up against me.  
After I had kissed her for a while, I slid my hand on up to her breast, and that’s when I heard her say, “Daddy, you’ll mess up my dress if you touch me that way.” 
I then suddenly said to myself, ‘Oh, oh, what did I do now?’ But then I heard her say, “Why don’t you help me take it off so we won’t get it all messed up.” 
My hands were now shaking as I found the buttons and then lifted her dress up over her head. As I looked back at her, I noticed that all she had on now were just her shoes and socks, and a pair of bikini panties. 
Oh my gads, I just could not believe that she was not real as I looked at and touched her nearly naked body. So I reached down and slipped her shoes off, and then I slowly put my hand back on her still immature breast and kissed her more. 
I then felt her body move around against my hand and even arched her body like she was really enjoying my playing with her just budding breasts. But all they were was just two very small mounds barely sticking out from her body. 
Soon, my mouth traveled down to one of her breasts, and I felt her hands caressing my hair as I sucked on it. Then I heard her say very softly, “I really love having you kissing my tiny breasts daddy. It makes me feel so good.” 
As I continued kissing her breasts, my hand traveled on down in-between her legs, and I felt her actually open her legs wide to allow my hand access, and I could actually feel her mound underneath her panties. I then returned my lips to her lips as I then, very delightfully, massaged her mound. I guess that she liked what I was doing to her because I could hear her now moan as I felt her little butt start gyrating all around against the touch of my hand, and I could even feel her hands caressing my head and neck. Pretty soon, I heard her moan real loudly just as I felt her freeze on up into an orgasm. 
As she recovered, I heard her say, “Oh daddy, I really love what you’re doing to me. You’re making me feel so good.” 
By now, I felt like I was about ready to climax into my pants from the way she was responding to my touching, and then as I reached down to take off her panties, I even heard her giggle as she helped me. 
I now saw her whole beautiful pussy exposed to me, and I just had to put my hand back on it. 
As my fingers went in-between her pussy-lips, it felt real nice and wet inside, and I soon found her clit, and in moments I had her frozen up into another orgasm. 
Her pussy now felt sopping wet, and as I reached on further down, I felt my finger actually slip into her vagina and she acted just like she was going sexually crazy as I finger-fucked her. Pretty soon, I felt her arms tighten around my neck as she made a loud moan just as I felt her freeze on up into another orgasm. 
By now, I just couldn’t stand it any longer; I just had to have her! So I lifted her off of my lap, and sat her down on the couch beside me. 
I then tore at my clothing, and I shoved my pants and underpants down as far as I could and then had her get back onto my lap facing me. 
I managed to slip my now raging hard dick on into her vagina, and then as I felt my dick go into her, I thought that I was now in absolute heaven, and soon, I felt her now sitting on my lap with my whole dick now buried all the way up inside her nice warm wet soft pussy. It all felt so sexually wonderful to me that I just grabbed her and hugged her tightly against me. 
I now had the feeling that I was now in absolute sexual heaven, and that’s when I then felt her wrap her arms around my neck and kiss me as I moved her up and down on my dick. Oh, her vagina felt so fantastic squeezing all around against my dick, and it took only just a few strokes on my part before I felt my whole body just freeze right on up into the wildest climax that I could ever remember as I literally exploded my cum right into her. That seemed to trigger her and I heard her moan loudly as I felt her freeze up with her arms seemingly in a death grip around my neck, and her lips mashed against mine. 
As we both recovered, I just sat there and hugged and caressed her for a long while. 
Eventually I perked up again, and as she sat there facing me, I rubbed my finger’s all over her budding breasts as I heard her say, “I really like that. It makes me feel really real good.
As I sat there, I now realized that I just had, without a doubt, the best fuck of my life, and it was with this little immature girl no less. 
I just couldn’t believe that I had this little toy girl all to myself. But then, she felt so real! 
I knew that I had just paid a small fortune for her, but at this point, I felt that she was now worth every cent of it. Heck, all money’s good for, is to trade it for something you want, and that’s what I did. I wanted her more than anything in the world. 
I must have spent hours with her on my lap so that I could kiss her, and play with her little breasts, and rub my hands all over her naked body and pussy, and run my fingers all through her hair, and she seemed to really enjoy all of the attention that I was giving her as she continued to respond to my touches while she smiled very sweetly at me.
Eventually, I got up and took my shower. When I left the bathroom, I didn’t bother to put any clothes on. 
As I came into the bedroom, I saw my little naked girl come to me and throw her arms around me. 
Standing there against me, I noted that her head came about four inches below my chin. So I put my hands on her back and hugged her to me for a moment, and then I heard her giggle as I reached down and picked her up in my arms. 
She then let out a little screech as I dumped her down on the bed, and then screeched as I heard her ask, “What are you doing?” 
As I spread her legs apart. I replied, “Since I’m not hard enough to fuck you again, I’m going to eat you out.” 
“Where?” 
“Right down here.” 
That’s when I heard her giggle as I heard her reply, “Oh you naughty man you.” 
When my mouth touched her pussy, I heard her squeal and then giggle as I felt her gyrate all around against my mouth while my mouth and tongue explored her most precious area. She seemed so perfect that I don’t think that I could have known the difference between her and a real live girl except the she was so receptive to my every sexual advance. 
As I sucked and licked all over her pussy, it felt just like it was the real thing, and the way she moved her body about in reaction to what I was doing for her, was really turning me on. 
That’s when I suddenly realized that real great sex is where you both give and receive pleasure with your partner, and wow! We were doing plenty of that.
Soon, I felt her freeze up into another orgasm, and as I continued to suck on her clit, I felt her have several more orgasms before I finally got so tired that I had to take my mouth away. 
As I lifted my head back up, I heard Amy say, “Oh daddy, that felt so good, I want you to do that to me lots more.” 
I have always loved to eat pussy. But hers was so beautiful and so hairless, and her bald pussy-lips looked so inviting, and knowing just where I had my mouth and tongue on her most private area, really turned me on. 
Now that I’ve got a little girl of my very own, I knew that I could now do all of that sexual stuff that I had always dreamed of doing, and that’s when I realized that I could now actually do it whenever I wanted.
By this time, I felt my dick get hard again. But I just couldn’t believe it could do that in such a short time. I just had a climax a little earlier, and, at my age, that was awfully soon. 
I was rather undecided whether to fuck her again or have her suck my dick. But I decided that fucking was, after all, the ultimate. So, I just laid down in-between her spread-out legs, and said, “Reach down and guide my dick into your vagina.” I guess she knew just what I meant, because I could feel her small hand doing its work. 
As I slowly worked my dick into her, I heard her say, “Oh daddy, you’re going to do that to me again! Oh, I really love having you doing that to me.” 
As I pumped my dick in and out of her, I felt her trying to help also as I could feel her small legs, entwined around my own, sliding up and down in time with my thrusts. 
One thing I found out real quick, was that this position wasn’t all that good because she was so small, and I had the feeling that I had somehow lost her underneath me, and I was now afraid of my weight squashing this small child. But then, it seemed to work out okay as I felt that I had all the wild erotic thoughts of actually fucking a real live twelve-year-old girl. 
After a few moments, I heard her say ‘daddy, daddy’ over and over as I felt her freeze on up into an orgasm, and that’s when I could feel her vagina actually contracting against my dick. But it wasn’t hard enough to hurt me though. 
After I felt her recover, she did the same thing again, and about the time she was into her third orgasm, just the action of feeling her vagina contracting against my hard dick made me finally go right on into another real wild climax as I felt myself literally explode all my cum into her. But I continued to keep on wildly fucking her until my dick finally shriveled up and slipped back out. 
I then got up and went into the bathroom to wash my dick off. 
When I came back, I saw absolutely no signs of my cum anywhere. That’s when I realized that she somehow draws my cum up into her waste system, and she doesn’t have a real dripping messy pussy like real girls do.
By this time I felt so tired and so sexually worn out that I asked, “Do you want to sleep with me in my bed tonight?” 
But suddenly, I realized that I didn’t know why I asked that because I could have just as easily put her in the closet for the night, but then, as I thought of her being so real, I really wanted to treat her just like the real live girl I thought her to be.
So, after I got us both underneath the covers, I could feel her very soft little girl body against mine as we both snuggled up together. 
As I went to sleep, I really thought that I actually had someone’s real beautiful young daughter in bed with me. 

Chapter 4

When I woke up the next morning, there she was, laying in the same exact position that she was lying in when I went to sleep. I shook her and she turned her head toward me and smilingly said “Good morning daddy.” 
From all of the activity of the night before, and my age, I really didn’t feel much like fooling around, so I said, “Let’s get up and have some breakfast.” 
I then heard her reply, “You mean you don’t want me to love you first?” 
I just had to reply, “Honey, I’m well over forty, and you just plain wore me out last night, and I have to recuperate.”
I then felt her scoot herself up against me and put her arms around me. 
As I felt her small warm body against mine, I melted, and put my arm around her. Why, her skin felt so nice and so real and so soft that I just had to caress her. She had her face almost touching mine, and her eyes looked so sparkly as she smiled. I could not resist, and we kissed. After, I lifted up on my elbow and looked at her. I noticed her beautiful red hair was all spread out on the pillow, and her little freckly face looked so beautiful with those little freckles on her nose as I saw her smiling at me. She looked so sexually irresistible at that moment, that I wrapped my arms around her and mashed my mouth against hers as I felt her return my kisses with the same fervor, and that’s when I felt that her whole body just seemed to exude sex. 
I now felt like I was caught up in her web, and I knew now that I just couldn’t resist her as I felt my hand travel all over her sexy body while we kissed. Soon I got so excited that I felt my dick even get hard again.
Suddenly, I found my hand again on her pussy, and as I felt her gyrate around in response to my fingering, I heard her say in a whisper, “Oh daddy, oh daddy, do it more and more.” 
I then slammed my middle finger into her vagina as the palm of my hand rubbed against her clit while I felt her bottom was practically bouncing on the bed from all the sexual sensations that I was giving her. Then I watched as she froze up into an orgasm. 
As she recovered, she had that real dreamy sexy flushed look on her face as I heard her say “More daddy, more, do it more” 
I then finger-fucked her as fast as I could while I felt her little bottom kept on gyrating around in time with my finger, and then, all of a sudden, I found myself in-between her legs, and as I took my hand away, she guided my dick on into her vagina. 
I then rolled her over on top of me, and grabbed her bottom and moved around on my dick while she tried to wrap herself around me. 
I never had such a wild fuck in all of my life. As I felt her freeze on up into another orgasm, and that seemed to make her and me even wilder. 
Soon I felt her go into another orgasm. But by this time, the actions of her vagina against my dick felt so wildly good to me that I felt myself literally explode all of my cum deep into her. Oh, I felt her whole body just seemed to shudder each time that I shot my load into her. But alas, I had finally emptied everything I had into her, and I even felt myself almost pass out from all of the wild sexual feelings that seemed to rage through my body as I finally just collapsed back down on the bed with her still draped on top of me. 
She still laid there with her legs entwined around mine and her arms around me, and her head lying on my chest as I finally reached up and ran my fingers through her hair, and brushed my fingers over the side of her face, and that’s when I heard her whisper, “Oh daddy, you really know how to make me feel really good don’t you. I just love what you do to me. I want to be your little girl forever and ever.”
So I just laid there feeling this darling sexy little girl lying on top of me. The way she felt and the way she acted, I still felt sure that I actually had somebody’s little daughter in bed with me. But whoever she was, she sure was a real hottie though as I thought to myself that I could not remember anyone that I had ever had that was ever this hot.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I finally got up and put on my pants, and then when I went into the bathroom to freshen up and take a pee, she was right behind me, and when I dug my dick out to pee, I heard her ask, “Can I hold it for you?” 
Oh good grief, I had never had a female ever ask me a question like that before. But then I realized that she was just a small twelve-year-old girl for gosh sake. So I thought, ‘Oh what the heck, it just might be a whole lot of fun.’ so I replied, “Go ahead if you want to.” 
I then both saw and felt her grasp my dick with her fingers, and I heard her giggle as she very expertly aimed my stream right into the toilet. Oh good lordy that felt so weird, but I thought it was really a whole lot of real sexy fun though from what she was doing with me.
As I got dressed, I asked, “Where are your clothes?” 
“In the living room.” 
“Are you going to put them on?” 
“Only if you want me to.” 
“Well, you do look so pretty and sexy in the nude, but then I guess I would like to see how you look in clothes. So go put on the clothes that are in the bag so that I can see how they look on you.
First, she reached in and pulled out a pair of bikini panties, and put them on. Then, she put on a pair of shorts that looked like a pair of cut off hip huggers that had been almost cut off too short. Lastly, she pulled out a cut off t-shirt with some sort of a wild design on it which she slipped over her head. But it wouldn’t go down very far over her body, and left her whole midsection bare. When she got through, she looked just like some of the girls that I had seen at the mall. I then commented, “Well, I guess I’m going to have to take you shopping today. But first let’s eat some breakfast.”
Not thinking, I poured out a bowl of cereal for both of us and made a pot of coffee. As we ate, I just absent-mindedly asked, “Do you like this type of cereal?” 
“I don’t know, it’s the first cereal I ever tasted, but it does taste nice.” 
I was then set aback with her answer as I realized that I just had to remember that she really wasn’t real as I suddenly remembered the salesman saying that she doesn’t really eat. Or rather, she doesn’t have to eat. All she will do, is hold the food in a container inside of her, and flush it out at her convenience. I remembered the manual, it said, ‘If you wish, you can have your doll eat for purely aesthetic purposes, i.e., you’re out in public, and you don’t want people to think that you’re starving her.’
After breakfast, we got into the car and went to the mall. As I was looking for one of the stores that catered to girls her age, I noticed that people, Men especially, turned their heads and stared at Amy. I even noticed one or two of them even follow us for a ways. I knew Amy was pretty, but I didn’t realize that she was this much of a head turner.
As we went into shop after shop, all they had were those trendy sexy clothes. But I wanted clothes that would somewhat tone down her sexuality a bit, so we kept on looking. 
Finally, we went into one of the large department stores. There in the girl’s section, was a selection of clothing that I thought was more suitable for what I wanted. After I had given them enough money to make their next month’s rent, we walked out with a fair sized wardrobe for Amy.
By this time I was hungry again, and I noted it was well after lunch when we stopped at the food court. As we did so, I realized this was what the manual meant about feeding Amy. So I bought her a very small amount of food just to make it look good. 
As we sat there and ate, I felt that everyone in the food court was looking at Amy. 
The woman that was eating at the table next to us, soon leaned over and said, “My, you have such a beautiful daughter. I bet it’s hard trying to keep the boys away from her.” 
Then shortly after, a man handed me his card, and said, “If you want to make a few bucks, give me a call.” 
After he left, I looked at the card he gave me. It read, ‘Art and Glamour photography by Wright’
I finally got Amy home, and I had her model the clothes that we had purchased. There were a few sexy ones there, but most of them were more on the conservative side. By this time I was tired of having Amy mentally raped by every male out there that saw her. I now realized just what a lot of fathers have to go through when they have little girls Amy’s age.
By the time we got everything put away, I was tired. But then, I realized that Amy does not get tired. Why she could walk all day, fuck all night, and still feel fresh as a daisy. 
It was then that I realized one other advantage; she could also be my maid. As I fixed dinner for myself, I taught her some of the basics of cooking. 
As I ate dinner, I found that she could carry on a basic conversation with me, but then I realized that although she sounded just like a typical twelve year old, she didn’t have a past, so she couldn’t talk about school, games, dolls, or anything a real twelve year old would normally talk about. So I decided that I would try to educate her further.
After dinner, I showed her how to wash the dishes and put things away.
Then I took her into my office and showed her how to run my computer, how to get onto different sites on the internet. We got up an encyclopedia, and had her read some of the interesting things that we got up on the screen. 
I found that she could read well enough, so I put a game on the screen. After a few tries, I found that she could play the game just like an expert. It was then that I found out just how fast of a learner she was. 
It was then that I realized that she had a very sophisticated computer for a brain, and an awful lot of memory chips for storing information.
Next, I put up one of my favorite time killers, ‘FreeCell’. I showed her how to play it, and after a few games, she had the game down pat, and could even tell me which moves to make to win most of the games. The ones she didn’t win, she said were impossible to win and explained why. 
I now knew that she had a computer built into her. But the computer was far more advanced to anything I had ever heard of before. That was the reason why she could carry on a conversation, think, and use logic so well. The manual said that she had millions of built-in sensors that made her act and react the way she did. It also mentioned that was the reason why I would find her so sexually responsive. She had sensors in her genitals that made her respond to sexual stimulation as well or better than most females. When she responded to sexual stimulation, she secreted a special liquid that was chemically the same as the liquids secreted by a normal female. That is the reason that I have to replenish those liquids in her body. It also mentioned that all used liquids eventually get flushed out into her waste reservoir. That was the reason why my cum never flow back out of her vagina like it would from a normal human female. It was drawn up, and flushed away so that there would be no mess to clean up.
The manual also suggested that if the doll had normal usage during the day, she can have a shower once each day, but to be careful of her hair, and only wash it once a week or whenever necessary.
I decided to have her take a shower with me, so I put on the shower cap that came in the bag. We got undressed and we both got into the shower. She washed me and I washed her. I could swear that she was a real live girl from the way she reacted, felt, giggled, and played around with me in the shower. She loved having me wash her, and she even reacted sexually to my touches. I then realized that was her main purpose and I found that with proper sensual touching, I can really turn her on. I eventually found that I didn’t even have to touch any part of her vulva to actually bring her on up into an orgasm.  
After the shower, we got dried and then I romped on the bed with her, kissing, playing with her pussy, and eating her out. Then, as I sat on my legs, I had her get on me and I fucked her. I noticed that it never took long for her to reach an orgasm, and she even climaxed three times before I finally exploded into her. With my short experience with her, I noticed that the expression that she had on her face looked just like she was really enjoying what I was doing to her more than anything in the world.
When it came time to go to bed, she got in bed with me and we cuddled for a few minutes before I had a bright thought and said, “I know that you don’t really sleep like I do. So you have your choice of either lying here while I sleep, or go read some books or surf the Internet if you want to. 
It would have been real nice to be able to cuddle with her all night, but then, I’m an older man, and I really need my ‘beauty’ sleep so to speak. Besides, she had already drained me of most of my sexual desires for one day anyway.
When I woke up the next morning, I felt her get into bed and cuddle up with me for a moment before I heard her ask, “Do you want to have some fun before breakfast?” I replied, “That might be nice.” 
I heard her giggle as I put my arm around her, and then I felt her wrap her arms around me. Oh heck, she felt just like a very lovable little girl of the age group that I liked the best, and I just had to play with her. I ran my hands all over her body, kissed her, and finger-fucked her while I felt her playing with my genitals. After a while, I could stand it no longer, and I got her on top of me. After she guided my hard dick into her vagina, we fucked. Oh gads, her vagina felt so good on my dick that it was unbelievable. Also, I admired her for being able to get me off twice in one day. I felt just like I was back in my twenties again.
When I got out of the bathroom, I found she had breakfast all ready for me. Then, after I ate and took care of some business, we went for a drive in the car and I showed her the town that we lived in.

Chapter 5

As the weeks flew by, I got more and more used to her, and we finally got ourselves into a regular routine. But with each passing day, I felt that I was even more and more satisfied with my choice, and I was even more and more glad that I got her. She seemed to have that youth in her that seemed to really brighten my day, and I just loved to watch her as she played her role as a young twelve year old. 
All I can say is that she’s now the light of my life, and I have absolutely no regrets.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
It was a year later when I took Amy in for her first check-up. They took her into the lab and gave her a complete exam.
As I waited, the salesman chatted with me and asked, “Well, how is she working out so far?” 
I told him, “Aside from having to give Amy her fluids, and not having to eat or sleep, she seems just like a real live girl. Also, she’s been an excellent companion to me. She minds, she does the housework, and she fixes my meals for me. After I showed her how to cook, she memorized all the cookbooks that I had plus every recipe she could find on the web. Within a few weeks, she’s turned into a real good cook. Also, she’s devoured all sorts of information from all of the books in my library, and the public library. She has also devoured all sorts of information from the web also. Now, all I have to do is just ask a question and I get an answer. In fact, she’s actually turned into a walking information center. But mainly, I believe that she’s about the hottest thing there is on this earth, and she seems always ready for sex, and she keeps me more than satisfied. The good thing is, she doesn’t demand sex from me, nor does she withhold sex. She’s always ready to go whenever I am.
Yes, although she cost me a small fortune, I believe I’ve got my money’s worth from her already. Why I’ve gone from being a very lonely frustrated man, to one that feels really quite well loved and taken care of. She even dotes over me, and has become, without a doubt, the best companion that I could ever wish for. She also knows how to carry on a conversation with me. When I had my last visit to my doctor, he mentioned how much better my vital signs were, and how much better I looked.”
A little while later, here came Amy with a technician. The technician said, “We examined her over very carefully, and she looks like she’s in excellent shape. We did change her hair though, and we recommend that you have her wear it a just little shorter. It will be more practical that way, and maybe you can get a stylist to curl it a little. Also, we’ve upgraded her. You will no longer have to replenish Amy’s fluids. Amy can now do that for herself now. Remember, anything that you can eat, she can eat also. We’ve improved her taste buds so that she will taste food just like you do. Also, it will make Amy feel even more human if she now ate meals with you, and you can even take her out to restaurants if you would like to. One other thing, if you wish, Amy can now sleep like a normal person, turning over, and repositioning just like a human. Now you can take her to bed with you just like she’s your own real live girl and she will sleep just like one.” 
I thanked him and signed the report.
On the way home, I decided from now on I would now treat Amy just as if she was a real live girl. I was hungry, so we stopped at a restaurant. I let her order what she wanted, and we had a real good time while we were there. 
As usual, she was still a head-turner. Although she was now a veritable walking information center, she still had that normal mentality of a twelve year old, and acted just like one. 
While we were eating, I noticed a couple of men staring at her, and I decided that I would take her out more often in the future, and have her dress in real sexy clothes instead of the more conservative ones that she had on right then.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As the months slipped by, I treated her just like she was a real live girl, and other than her brain; I had almost forgotten that she was just a doll. I preferred it this way, and every time we had sex, I truly believed that I was having incest with my own adopted daughter. Of course it was even better this way, and because of her, I realized that I was now keeping myself sexually worn out, and also, after each romp with her, I realized that I could hardly wait until I could recuperate enough in order to get another erection so that I could play with her and fuck her again. I’ve even tried some of the medications that were supposed to help my sexual enjoyment. Of course, they helped a little, but not all that much.
As I started taking Amy out to different restaurants, I would have her dress in the sexiest clothes I could find because I just loved watching all the men drool. Of course, Amy had caught on to my little ‘game’, and she enjoyed it also, and she would squirm around on her chair just like a typical twelve year old, and even let her miniskirt ride up on her. 
I remember one evening. We were eating at this restaurant, and she was just acting her age, playing around with her food, and in general, trying to act like a real sexy twelve-year-old. Across the way, I saw a man and a woman eating dinner. The man noticed Amy, but then I saw that he just couldn’t keep his eyes off of her. As he had to turn his head about ninety degrees in order to look at Amy, I noticed that his wife was trying to carry on a conversation with him, but he was so enraptured with Amy that he was completely ignoring his wife, and pretty soon, his wife finally gave up in disgust, stood up, and threw her glass of water at him and stormed out.
Amy nearly always created an incident of some sort every time we went out. In fact, we would always try to sit at a table that was highly visible in the restaurant, and then watch the fun.

Chapter 6

I lived in a real nice condo, and of course, I knew my neighbors a little. I had talked with them on occasion, and, of course, they all had met Amy. 
But one day, one of my neighbors got a houseguest. He was a boy that appeared to be about fourteen. Amy and I saw him a couple of times, and then the next time we saw him, he started talking with Amy. In the past, I had never let Amy have friends because Amy doesn’t go to school or grow older like other kids, and because of that, they would soon start wondering about her. But we found out that the boy was just visiting his aunt for about two months while his family went on a vacation, so I let Amy make friends with him. 
I let Amy invite him over to our condo, and I watched as they chatted, played games, and had a real good time. Of course, Amy was smart enough to talk just like a typical twelve year old, and I saw that they got along real great. She had him come over for two or three hours each day and Amy got to like him very much. His name was Edward, but his aunt called him Eddy, and I saw that he certainly fell for Amy. Since Amy was built for intimacy, it was only a couple of weeks before I saw him with his arm around her.
That night, Amy and I discussed her friendship with the boy. She mentioned that he seemed quite infatuated with her, and asked just how far she was allowed to let him go with her. Since I was her ‘daddy’, anything I said went. 
But then I realized that this particular boyfriend of hers really intrigued me. I knew that he would be leaving in a few weeks to go back home, so I thought that it would be sort of fun to have him actually have an intimate relationship with her. So I told her that she could go all the way, if she wished to. I then mentioned that she really shouldn’t be too brazen with him because that might possibly scare him away. 
That morning, I installed a remote controlled video camera in Amy’s room. I installed it in such a way that I could get a view of the whole room, and could even zoom it in real close where I wanted. It was disguised in such a way as to be unnoticeable to Eddy. Of course Amy knew all about it because she helped me install it.
The next day, as they were playing a board game on the floor, I saw that Amy was sitting cross-legged across from Eddy, so she absent-mindedly just let her dress ride up until Eddy could see her panties. She noticed that he was staring at her crotch, so she asked, “What are you staring at?” 
His face went red as he said, “I see your panties.” 
Then Amy said, “Oh my gosh,” and even giggled as she pulled her dress back down again. As she looked at him again, she got a smile on her face and asked, “What color were they?” 
He smiled and said, “They’re white with something on them.” 
She giggled and asked, “What is the something?” 
“I don’t know, I just couldn’t see that well.” 
Then she got a real coy smile on her face and asked, “Do you want to see what it is?” 
“Well I – I don’t know… Well, yeah, sure if you want to show me.” 
Amy then very slowly raised her dress up as Eddy bent forward and looked. “Oh, those are butterflies.” 
“Do you want to touch one?” 
“A yeah, I guess so.” 
“Touch the red ones.” 
There were no red ones on her crotch, but they came close. By this time Eddy had forgotten the game that they were playing and scooted closer to Amy. They both giggled as he touched each red butterfly. When he was done, Amy said, “Now you have to touch the blue ones now.” 
Eddy worked his way on down, touching each blue butterfly in turn, until he was soon touching the ones right on the crotch of her panties. As he touched those she said, “Oooo, that feels real funny. Do that more.” 
Eddy now seemed to be in a trance as he let his finger travel all over her crotch. Then, after a bit, she asked, “Do you like doing that Eddy?” 
“Well, yeah… I guess so.” 
“What do you mean ‘I guess so.’ If you want to touch me there again, you will have to ask me. So let’s get on with our game…. Oh look at what you did. You went and messed it all up, and now we’ll have to start all over.” 
That brought Eddy back down to earth, and I watched as they just sat there and played one more game before he went home.
The next day, Eddy came over right on time, and Amy took him into her bedroom. As they stood there, she asked, “Well, what do you want to do today?” 
I saw Eddy’s face turned red, and he felt flustered as he asked, “You remember what we were doing yesterday?” 
“You mean playing that game?” 
“No, no, what we did in the middle of the game.” 
“What did we do?” 
“Well, you know. You showed me your panties, and you let me touch them.” 
“Well, what about my panties?” 
“Well, er, could I touch them again?” 
Amy then giggled, and said, “Well okay, but you have to let me touch yours also.” 
I then watched as they both sat on the bed, and giggled as Eddy slowly reached his hand over to her crotch. Then Amy reached her hand over and grasped his crotch. They continued to giggle as they both rubbed their hands all around each other’s crotch. Then Amy said, “You know, it might feel a whole lot better if we took off some clothes.” 
She let him take off her top, and she took his t-shirt off. She showed him how to take off her skirt, and then she got his pants off, and they were now both just standing there looking at each other in just their underwear. She could see his big bulge, and she reached down and grasped it. But he just stood there as she rubbed his bulge with her fingers, and pretty soon, he said, “Ugh, ugh, ugh…” and froze up a little, and then relaxed. That’s when I noticed that his underwear was now wet, and as he pulled his underwear down and off, she continued to play with his hard penis as he gyrated around, and made some funny sounds until she brought him on into another climax whereupon he very quickly grabbed his underwear and climaxed into them. After he had recovered, she then whispered, “Why don’t you do that to me now.” 
So he reached over and pulled her panties down, and got his hand right on her bare pussy. As he rubbed her there, I watched as she moaned and gyrated around, and soon froze up into an orgasm. When she recovered, she completely removed her underpants, and laid down on the bed. From there, they spent the next two hours kissing, hugging, and playing with each other.
Eventually, it was time for him to go home, and he very reluctantly got up and put his clothes back on and left.
Later, we discussed how things were going, and I thought that she made a lot of headway fast in seducing Eddy. We both thought it was a lot of fun that Amy was introducing this boy to sex, and I thought that he would probably be fucking her the next day.
Right on time, her boyfriend, Eddy, rang the doorbell. After she let him in, they went right into her bedroom. 
He was all for kissing and playing around again, so they stripped off all of their clothing and laid down on the bed. Then I watched as they played around with each other’s genitals for a while, and then Amy rolled him over on top of her and directed his penis on into her vagina. He seemed absolutely shocked at what was happening, but pretty soon, he was very happily pumping his penis in and out of her as she had her usual orgasms, and each time she had one, it would make him all that more excited and he would fuck her with even more enthusiasm. He also had several climaxes, and each time he had one, it would make him even that much wilder. I guess they must have gone at it for over an hour before he finally collapsed on top of her. It was a while before he even had the strength to get up and put his clothes back on.
The next day when he came over, Amy had even more fun having him fuck her in several different positions. When he finally had to leave, he seemed to be one very happy boy. So they continued on with their sexual intimacy until the boy ended his visit with his aunt. 
Amy thought it was a lot of fun to give the boy some sexual experience. For some reason, I really got a charge out of watching this young boy get what I thought was his very first sexual experience with her. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
About a year later, I found out something about Amy that the people at Cybertronics had never mentioned to me. One night as I was walking with Amy from a restaurant to where our car was parked around the side of the restaurant, a man suddenly came out of the shadows, and accosted us. He had a gun, and he demanded all of my money. Amy just smiled and walked slowly towards him as she said, “Oh, you poor man.” Of course, she looked about as sexy as they come, and the confused man just let her sidle up against him just like she was going to kiss him. But, as he started to wrap his arms around her, in a flash, she grabbed his wrists. 
That’s when I heard him scream in pain as she broke both of his wrists with her grip and I heard his gun clatter to the pavement. But he just stood there still screaming in agony as we got in the car and drove away.
As we were driving down the street, I mentioned, “Well, I see you’re good for something else that I didn’t know about.” 
“Oh yes, they built a defense mechanism into me so that I could defend myself if need be.” 
So I replied, “Well, I guess I better be more careful around you.” 
“Oh no, I could never hurt you. But I can defend you or myself from other people if I have to though.” 
As I drove, I silently mulled this recent fact over in my mind that Amy was not the frail little defenseless little girl that I thought she was made out to be.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Shortly after that, I was conversing with my neighbors, and they mentioned how much their nephew enjoyed his visit with them. He especially liked Amy and all of the fun they had together. Then she mentioned that Amy didn’t seem to be growing or anything, and that Amy seemed to be about the same age now as she was when they first saw her. I responded, “Well, Amy just hasn’t had a growth spurt yet, but I expect she should have one most anytime soon.” 
I knew that they were a little suspicious about Amy, and I knew right then that we had to move away. Even my other neighbors were now getting suspicious. 
So I started looking, and found suitable housing in a nearby town. I realized that if I were going to let Amy outside of the apartment, we would have to move about every two years. Of course I wasn’t going to have Amy cooped up inside a house or an apartment, and I loved her with all my heart, and I loved having her with me as my companion as we went shopping or traveling, or just out for a good time. She had become my soul mate – the light of my life as so to speak, and I now realized that I had never been happier in all my life as I was now with Amy. 
Heck, screw all the other women with their hang-ups and eccentricities. I had Amy. 

Chapter 7

Since my business was doing so well, I selected a board of directors run the business for me, and I just let them send me my dividend check every month. So I decided to go on an extended vacation knowing that I wouldn’t be staying at any one place for very long, so I let Amy do pretty much what she wanted. 
We had checked into this luxury hotel that had all sorts of activities somewhere in the Caribbean.. 
In the morning, Amy asked me if she could go out, and I let her. She soon found herself in amongst a group of kids about her own age. They looked like they were all having a real good time, especially the girls. I noticed that they all were dressed in their skimpiest swimsuits, and were being eyeballed by most of the boys and men. Of course they knew it, and they did everything that they could think of to keep the men’s attention.
One afternoon when I came back to the apartment, I noticed Amy there with a girlfriend, and they were sitting on the floor cross-legged playing a board game and talking. Of course both of them had their bikinis on, and, of course, that seemed all Amy ever wore at this resort.
At this point in time, I usually let Amy wear whatever she wanted in clothes. So, when we now shop for clothes she most always does her own selecting of clothes that she wants to wear.
Amy’s friend was about the same build as Amy, and maybe about the same age or maybe even a bit younger. All I knew was that she was about the same height as Amy, and still didn’t have any breasts yet. 
I went over to the refrigerator and took out a beer, and sat down on a chair nearby and then watched as they played their game. Amy soon lifted her head up, looked at me, and said, “Hi dad, this is Terry. I met her the other day down at the pool. We were talking and I found out that her parents hadn’t told her a thing about sex yet. So I’ve been giving her all sorts of information about sex.” 
I then heard Terry speak up, “Amy! You don’t have to tell your father all about me. I thought what we were talking about was secret.” 
“Oh don’t worry Terry, he knows all about that stuff, don’t you dad?” 
I replied, “Well, I hope so.”
A little while later, they went back out for a swim. Then, about an hour or so later, I saw them come back in dripping wet. Amy got a couple of towels, and proceeded to strip off her bikini right in front of Terry and me. 
I saw that Terry looked really quite embarrassed as I heard her ask, “Do you take your clothes off right in front of your dad all the time?” 
“Why certainly silly, he sees me naked all the time anyway, and I see him naked also. So what’s so wrong with that?” 
“Gee, I’ve never been naked in front of my dad, nor have I seen him naked ever.” 
“Oh, I guess your family must be just a bunch of old fuddy duddies. Try it, it’s fun.” 
I then saw Terry look at me and then at Amy, who was still standing there completely naked. So, I watched as she then unbuttoned the top to her bikini. When she took it off, Amy said, “See, you look just like me only I’m now just starting to have boobs. Now take off the bottoms. It’s fun.” 
I saw Terry then look at both of us for a moment before I saw her slowly push her bikini bottoms on down and off. 
When she stood back up and looked at Amy, Amy said, “See, that didn’t hurt you did it?” 
“I – I guess not.” 
“See? You’ve got a real nice pretty looking mound down there just like I have.” 
“What’s a mound?” 
“Oh silly, that’s the front part of your pussy. Right here.” 
“Oh…I didn’t think mine was pretty. I just thought it was just sort of funny looking.” 
“Oh I think that it’s real pretty, go ahead and show it to dad, and ask him.”  
I watched as Terry slowly turned around toward me, and with a very red face, looked at me very questionably as I replied, “Terry, your whole body is beautiful, especially your mound. Why your pussy looks almost good enough to eat.” 
I guess that really affected Terry, and pretty soon they were both running around the room chasing each other naked. Later, they eventually sat down cross-legged, and started playing the board game again. Soon, Terry was having so much fun that I guess she forgot that I even existed.
Soon, it was dinnertime, and I heard Terry comment, “I guess I better go home for dinner.” 
Then, as she put her suit back on to leave, Amy asked her, “Why don’t you get permission to stay over with me tonight.” 
“Oh, okay. I guess that would be lotsa fun. I’ll ask.”
About two hours later, there was a knock at the door. When Amy opened it, I saw it was Terry, and she had a little bag full of overnight stuff with her. “Mom said it would be all right for me to sleep overnight with you. So here I am.” 
“Oh I’m so glad Terry, come on in.” 
I watched as both of them went on into the bedroom, and soon came back out completely naked. 
At that moment, Terry noticed that there was only one bed, and asked, “Where does your father sleep?” 
“Oh, he sleeps with me.” 
“He does?” 
“Sure, we like it that way. Why we get to cuddle all up together and have lots of fun.” 
“Oh wow! I never ever thought of doing anything like that! I guess that must be fun.” 
“Naturally, or we wouldn’t be doing it silly. How do you like being naked in front of my dad?” 
“Well, it feels kinda strange to me. But I think that it is a lot of fun though. I’ve never done anything like this ever before.” 
“I know something else that’s fun. Here, lets sit down on the floor cross-legged facing each other.” 
“But your dad will see my pee-pee if I sit that way.” 
“It’s not a pee-pee silly, it’s a pussy, and besides, he sees mine all the time anyway.” 
I watched as they both sat down, and Amy said, “Now take your finger and place it where I place mine.” 
I watched as Amy placed her finger between her pussy and her leg. 
“That’s it. Now place your other finger like this.” 
I watched as she placed the other finger on the other side. “Now rub up and down like this. Now how does that feel?” 
I heard Terry giggle as she replied, “Oh it feels kinda funny.” 
“Now press your fingers in on your pussy lips like this, and rub back and forth like I do.” 
I watched as Terry did that, and replied, “Oooo, that’s making me feel real funny down there now.” 
Then I heard Amy say, “I see that your clit is now peeking out. Grab it between your fingers just like this and move your fingers around on it like this.” 
I watched as Terry followed Amy, and replied, “Oooo, that really feels funny.” 
“Keep on doing it.” 
After a moment, I then heard her say, “Oh oh, I feel something happening to me and I don’t know what it is…. Oh oh, I think something’s happening to MEEEEEEEEE.” 
I then saw that Terry had a real funny look on her face and was real quiet for a moment before I heard her ask, “Oh wow, that really felt good. What was it? What happened to me?” 
“You just gave yourself an organism silly, that’s all. Wasn’t that fun?” 
“Oh wow, I’ve never experienced anything like that ever before. Oh, that was great.” 
“If you want to experience an even better one, go get up on dad’s lap and have him do that to you. I’ll bet he’ll really make you feel real real good.” 
“You mean you want me to get on your dad’s lap and have him put his fingers down there on me like that?” 
“Oh, you really don’t have to if you don’t want to. But if you want to feel real real good again, go ahead and try it.”
I watched as Terry first looked at me and then back to Amy. Then I saw her slowly get up and come on over to me. Of course, I got her on my lap crosswise, and asked, “Are you ready for this?” 
I then heard her giggle as she nodded her head yes. So I cuddled her to me as I placed my hand on her knee, and then rubbed my hand very slowly from her knee, clear on up her thigh until I felt my hand was soon covering her whole pussy. I then felt her turn her upper body around, and wrap her arms around me as she then buried her head against my neck. 
As I started fingering her pussy, I felt her gyrate her bottom around a little, and then make some real funny noises as I could feel her freeze on up into an orgasm. So I continued on fingering her pussy, and pretty soon I heard her say, “Oh, Oh, Oh,” Louder and louder, until I felt her freeze on up again. 
As she started to recover, I took my fingers away and just hugged her to me.
A few minutes later, she finally got off of my lap, and went back over to Amy. “I guess what you said about sex really is true. I’ve never felt so good in all my life from what your dad just did to me.”
Of course, I was never one to turn down a chance to make a little girl feel real good, but I was wondering just what was going on, so I asked, “Amy, what are you two up to anyway?” 
“Well dad, I was talking with Terry, and I found out that she didn’t know a thing at all about sex, and then, the more we talked, the more she wanted to know. I even got her to prance around in the nude in front of you, and she thought that was a whole lot of fun. Then I got her to masturbate herself to find out how good it felt. I guess she liked it so much that she even had you finger her. Now she wants to do even more.” 
I replied, “So what do you want to do next?” 
“Dad, would you take your clothes off for her?” 
“Why? I’m just an old man and I really don’t look very good without any clothes on.” 
“She just wants to see what a man’s genitals looks like.” 
“Well, I don’t know.” 
Then I heard from the both of them, “Please?” 
So I finally gave in. 
I guessed that if Terry wanted to see me that badly, I thought that I would go ahead and comply with her wishes. So I took my clothes off and as I stood there now naked with a big hard-on, I said, “Now you can see what a man looks like.” 
Of course, how could I not have a hard-on with two little naked girls watching me, and I saw Terry just stand there in a trance for a moment as she gazed at all my manly features. I really wasn’t fat or anything. But heck, I was in my late forties, and my body certainly no longer looked like a fourteen year olds. 
Then I heard Amy ask, “Will you let Terry touch you?” 
I replied, “If she wants to touch me, have her ask me herself.” 
Then I heard Terry, “Please, can I?” 
I then sat down on the couch, and replied, “Okay, come on over and touch all you want.” 
I heard her giggle as she got in-between my legs and started playing with all my genitals as I explained a little about what they did. Of course, her first touch had me really hard, and I thought that it was a real nice experience to feel a small inexperienced girl like her actually play around with my genitals, and, of course, I was thoroughly enjoying it also.
When she had me really all excited, I said, “Why don’t we all go on to bed, and have some fun?” 
Both of them were in agreement. 
Amy wanted me to take Terry in the shower with me, and as I went into the bathroom to turn on the shower, Terry was right there. I stepped in and Terry was right behind me. So I got the soap and rubbed my soapy hands all over her small body while I heard her screech and giggle. Then I soaped up her bottom, and ran my fingers all over her anus. Then, when I thought she was pretty comfortable with that, I then ran my other soapy hand all over her pussy. 
With my hands busy on both her anus and pussy, I felt her soon go on into an orgasm, and as she started to recover, I saw her knees buckle from under her and I let her fall slowly down on the shower floor.
When she finally recovered, we both got rinsed and dried off. 
We both then went into the bedroom where Amy was waiting for me, and while Terry watched, I ate out her pussy until she had an orgasm. When I lifted up my head back up, Terry wanted me to do that to her also. So I had her lie down on the bed and spread her legs. I then got in-between her legs and started licking her pussy also, and soon I felt her go absolutely wild as she felt my lips and tongue dancing all over her pussy. Then, I stuck my tongue in between her pussy-lips and she gyrated around and moaned, and when I finally sucked her clit into my mouth, I felt her quickly freeze on up into an orgasm. So I continued on until I had given her two more before I finally quit. 
My poor dick was now really hard and I knew it really wanted some attention, so I rolled over on my back and let the two girls play with my dick for a bit, and then Amy showed Terry how to suck on it. At first, she didn’t want to, but Amy finally convinced her that it was fun. So, Terry got down and put my dick into her mouth. I watched as she sucked and ran her tongue around on it for a moment before she lifted her head back up and looked at Amy. Then Amy asked, “Isn’t that fun?” 
“Oooo, it seems really weird to have your dad’s big hard dick inside my mouth.” 
“Do you want to try it again?” 
“<Giggle, giggle> Oh, I don’t know.” 
“Well, maybe you would like to do this.” 
I watched as Amy straddled me and put my dick against her vagina. Then she lowered herself down on it while Terry just sat there bug eyed watching Amy fuck me. Eventually Amy just laid down on top of me while we fucked, and, pretty soon, I finally climaxed into Amy. So as soon as my dick went soft again, Amy got back off of me.
By that time, I was now sexually worn out. But here I was with a little naked girl on either side of me as we went to sleep.
The next morning, Terry absolutely insisted that I eat her out before we got up and had breakfast. Then, after I ate her out, Terry was so excited from what she was doing with me that she wanted to do even more. So I let her put my hard dick into her mouth and let her suck me off. 
After that, she spent nearly every afternoon over in our apartment having sexual adventures with me.
She was so moved from watching Amy and I have sex with each other, that she wanted me to fuck her also. So I told her that she would have to break through her hymen before I could fuck her like I do Amy.
Several days later she came over with Amy and said, “Oh Mike, I broke my hymen, and I was wondering if you would like to try it now.” 
Of course, I wasn’t going to turn her down. So we went on into the bedroom and took off our clothes. I then ate her out just to warm her up, and then I laid down on the bed as I watched her get on top of me. It took a while for her to work my dick into her without hurting herself. But soon, she was sitting down on top of me with my dick now buried all the way up inside her. I saw her then look at me for a moment before she then laid down on me and snuggled against me while I pumped my dick in and out of her. It wasn’t long before I felt her freeze right on up into an orgasm, and soon after, I felt her freeze on up into another orgasm just as I exploded all of my cum into her. But she continued to just lay there on top of me for several more minutes, telling me just how much she liked what we did. Then, as we got up, I saw that her her pussy was absolutely dripping. So we went into the bathroom, and I helped her get cleaned up.
For the last week of our stay, Terry came over every afternoon just to have me fuck her.
That was the only time that I had ever touched another girl, and I found that the genitals on Amy and terry were very nearly alike, and they even acted and reacted in very similar ways also. Because of that, I really couldn’t tell who was the best fuck.

Chapter 8

As time went by, I suddenly found myself celebrating my sixty-fifth birthday. I realized that I now had Amy for approximately twenty years now. But then I have found that my sex drive had slowed down somewhat with age, but I still really enjoyed the intimacy of us being together. Never a night goes by that I don’t kiss and hug her, finger-fuck her or eat her out. But now I can only fuck her maybe two or three times a week now. Or as I might say, just make love to her with the best of my abilities. The great thing is that I have never ever had to masturbate myself since I got her. 
After about the third year after I had obtained Amy, I no longer thought of her as not being human. She still giggles, runs around, and acts just like a typical twelve year old, which I really love. But I guess that’s the pedophile in me. But she does surprise me with her very mature abilities of cooking and cleaning, helping me with my business, or anything else that requires brainpower. She can now speak and write in about twenty different languages if you care to test her. She also has immediate recall on most anything that I can think of. Give her a date and she will give you blow-by-blow description on what we did on that particular day.
I knew that I wasn’t getting any younger, and that the end of my life was rapidly approaching. So I made out a will that I gave to my lawyer, which was put in an envelope that could only be opened by a representative of Cybertronics.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I was in my eighty ninth year when I was suffering from the breakdown of too many body parts, and I knew that my heart was about to quit. 
I knew that I had had a real good life with Amy, and that she had brought so much love and joy and intimacy into my life that she made me a very happy man, and I loved her more than anything in this world.
As I was lying on my bed, I said goodbye to Amy, and that’s when I saw her cry, which she rarely ever did, until I finally went to sleep. But she knew what to do next, and she called the Lawyer, funeral home, and Cybertronics.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Mike’s body was placed in a casket, and a secret button was pushed on Amy. They then laid her down in the casket beside Mike’s body. The casket was then interred into the ground and a gravestone was placed over the site.
 
Chapter 9

Some fifteen hundred years later, some archeologists were excavating the area of this now ancient burial site. They had opened several caskets to examine their contents. Then they opened one casket that appeared to have a perfectly preserved body of a little girl inside next to a skeleton. There was a label on her that said ‘Push here.’ One of the archeologists then pushed the button. 
Although her clothing had mostly rotted away, this perfectly formed little girl then stood up, looked at them, and said, “Good morning. Wow, did I have a good sleep. Oh! Good grief, where am I? Oh! Look at my clothes. Oh! They’re all ruined. I believe that I don’t know any of you, but my name’s Amy, and I’m twelve years old. What’s your name?” 
They draped her mostly naked body with a frock, and led her to one of their vehicles. A few minutes later, they were back at their laboratory. 
They then led Amy in and led her into a certain room. When they opened the door, A fourteen year old boy exclaimed, “Wow, is that you Amy?” Amy looked at him for a moment, and then she ran up to him where they wrapped their arms around each other as Amy exclaimed, “Oh Eddy, Eddy my love. Oh how glad I am to find you again. Oh how I missed you.”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Of course this story never really happened - Or did it?
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