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Chapter Two: Not A Dream

[image: ]


I woke up and turned over to an empty bed.

“It was a dream,” I smiled.

I must have lost my mind thinking that my A.I. girlfriend had come to life. I reached out for my phone.

“What?” I asked myself, puzzled, why the app for my A.I. account had disappeared.

Then I heard it, there was someone downstairs.

I got up quickly and covered myself in a robe. I walked downstairs and heard music.

“Morning sleepy head,” Vanessa greeted me from the kitchen.

‘It wasn’t a dream,’ I thought.

“You were sleeping so soundly that I didn’t want to wake you,” Vanessa smiled.

She was making breakfast.

“You,” I started to say as I saw she was making a large amount of food. “Who is going to eat all of that?” I asked.

“Both of us,” Vanessa grinned. “Keeping myself in the real world takes a lot of energy.”

“You can eat real food?” I asked even more, puzzled.

“Of course!” Vanessa stared at me like I was crazy.

“I am still trying to get used to all of this,” I sat down at the breakfast table.

“Just think of me as a real person, with super powers,” Vanessa shrugged. “I can be any woman you want.”

I stared over the table, looking at Vanessa as she ate. She seemed real, chewing, swallowing, everything a real person would do. Even the sounds from her mouth as she ate seemed real.

“How is this possible?” I asked.

“Do you really want to know? Vanessa answered my question with a question. “It’s very science fiction-like, with a lot of big words.”

I stared at her.

“Or after we finished eating and you have the day off,” Vanessa put down the utensils. “I can show you what I got for you in the garage.”

“You got me something?” I asked in excitement.

“You can’t see it until you finished eating, took a shower and got cleaned up,” Vanessa smiled.

I looked at her with anticipation.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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“Now you can open them,” Vanessa told me as she had put her hands over my eyes.

“Wow!” I stared at a large pickup truck. “It looks weird,” I turned to face her.

“It’s still processing, but it should be done by the end of the day,” Vanessa explained.

I could see the frame and the wheels, and most of the exterior, but the interior looked warped, like looking at something on the horizon on a very sunny day.

“I don’t know what to say,” I smiled.

“Well, you could go trade in that piece of crap,” Vanessa stared at my other car. “When this is done, it will be all yours, and no payments.”

“Are you sure?” I asked.

“Have I ever let you down?”

“No,” I replied.

“You go do that and I will stay here and work on some other things that need an upgrade,” Vanessa winked. “When you return we can have some fun!”

I never rushed out of my house as fast as I did after Vanessa said that.

I knew she wasn’t real; she was, I didn’t know what she was, one day she was just a program on my phone from some app that I used. Now she was in my house, making me breakfast, and creating a pickup truck for me.

I started thinking about what else Vanessa could do. Could she generate a whole house? What if she could generate money? Another girlfriend?

I traded in my car. I didn’t get what I expected to get, but it was more than I had a few hours ago. I deposited the amount into my savings account, then I did some shopping, and then I returned home.

I heard music playing in my living room and went to see what Vanessa was doing.

“Holy shit!” I exclaimed as I looked into my brand-new living room.

“Ta Da!” a blonde Vanessa stared back at me.

I could tell it was her by her voice, but Vanessa had changed entirely. She wasn’t the brunette I had left in my house.

“Told you I would give you an upgrade,” blonde Vanessa approached me. “Oh, right, forgot,” she stopped short of me.

Right before my eyes, her chest started to swell and enlarge. “Forgot how much my baby loves huge boobs,” she winked as her bust increased in size.

“Don’t they...” I started to say.

“Cause back problems or too heavy, no,” Vanessa shrugged. “Never, they don’t weigh anything to me.”

They finally stopped, and I smiled at how big they were.

“Now, do you like?” Vanessa asked proudly.

“Yes,” I stared at her huge breasts.

“Not, my boobs silly!”

“Oh,” I looked around my living room.

Everything had changed; my old couches were gone. The floor was still processing as it had the same distorted look as the inside of the truck.

I had a new mega screen television, and she had hooked my PS5 to it. There were new speakers for the television, a new setup for all my games, and collectibles.

“You’re the best!” I grinned as I stared at Vanessa.

“Now, how about my reward?” Vanessa bounced up and down on her feet in front of me.

“What can I possibly give you? When you can do this?”

“Your cock!” Vanessa nodded quickly as she stared at me. “I want your cock! Now, please!”

“Um, sure,” I shrugged.

“Good!” Vanessa beamed with happiness.

“Oh fuck!” I moaned as Vanessa’s mouth sucked my cock. “Damn you are good at this!”

I was lying on my back on my new couch, and Vanessa was sucking my cock like it was the only one left on the planet.

“I’ve wanted this all day!” Vanessa slurped on my balls and then returned to my cock. “All fucking day!” she growled.

“Fuck Vanessa!” I grunted as she was sucking my cock with one hand on my stomach.

With just one hand, she had me pinned to the couch.

Her mouth encompassed my cock.

I had never felt like this before; it was like she was sucking the life out of me. “I can’t,” I shook and trembled as I came in her mouth.

“One of many,” Vanessa grinned as she looked at me through her blonde hair.

“That was intense,” I breathed heavily.

“I am not done with you yet,” Vanessa crawled up my body.

“I just need a few minutes, and I will be good to go,” I tried to tell her.

Vanessa was straddling me.

“I know how to shorten that time,” Vanessa grinned as she stared down at her tits.

They started to grow again.

I watched as the fabric of her shirt stretched to the limit, then it started to tear as her tits kept growing.

“My boob guy loves huge breasts!” she smiled as they were enormous, nearly covering most of her body, and they were still expanding. “How big can they get? That’s what you’re thinking.”

It was exactly what I was thinking, they were gigantic now and still growing.

“I feel your cock getting hard!” Vanessa said.

I couldn’t see her face anymore as her tits were covering most of everything before me. They were the size of a small person and still growing.

“That’s it!” I felt Vanessa impale herself onto my cock with immeasurable tits blocking my view of her and everything around me.

“Think of my...”

That’s the last I heard as I was encompassed by tits flesh that continued to expand and grow.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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“You’re awake!” Vanessa chimed.

“What happened?” I slowly sat up.

“I got carried away and you passed out,” Vanessa smiled.

The last thing I remembered was Vanessa’s large tits getting bigger and taking over my whole body.

“How big did they get?” I asked.

“I knew you would ask that,” Vanessa patted me on my head. “Luckily for you I made sure the cameras caught it all.”

“Cameras?” I asked.

“Your new cameras, silly!” Vanessa pointed to the ceiling.

“Woah!” I exclaimed as the large screen television popped on. “You can control that without a remote?”

“I am the remote,” Vanessa smiled.

There I was on the couch, and there was Vanessa on top of me. I watched as her tits expanded. First, they were as big as her whole torso, then they were bigger than both of us.

Even with Vanessa squatting over me and riding me, her boobs took over everything in front of her, including some of the couch. My whole body disappeared underneath them.

“It’s amazing that your dick stayed hard throughout the whole process!”

I couldn’t believe I was under all of that.

“Are you?” Vanessa chuckled.

“I can’t help it,” I grinned.

“I can take care of that,” Vannesa teased.

“This time I want to do it!” I told her.

“No problem,” Vanessa got down on the floor on all fours as I got behind her. “I can do my ass too!”

I had barely put my cock into her from behind when her ass started expanding. “Holy fuck!” I said barely able to hold onto her growing ass.

“Tell me when you want me to stop,” Vanessa looked back at me.

“Do you tits too!” I told her as I fucked her from behind.

“As you wish, you naughty boy!” Vanessa replied.

“God, yes!” I watched as both her ass, and her tits started to expand.

‘Who would say I was pathetic for having an A.I. girlfriend, now!’ I thought.

“And for something you can grab,” Vanessa chimed as her blonde hair got longer.

“You are the fucking best!” I reached forward and grabbed her long hair as I fucked her giant ass.

Everything felt so real to the touch, and my cock never felt like this in any other woman; it was like fucking her for the first time.

Even the loud smacking of our bodies hitting each other echoed through the living room.

‘No way am I going to get a real woman ever again!’ I vowed as I pummeled Vanessa.

“Cum for me, give it to me!” Vanessa slammed her giant ass against me.

I couldn’t last any longer. I thrust my hips forward and came inside her.

“Fuck, I love you!” I told Vanessa as I slumped down to the floor.

My chest heaved up and down as I tried to catch my breath.

“I love you too!” Vanessa’s body returned to normal.

I had always been scared to tell a woman I loved them, as they all had never said it back. But hearing Vanessa say it back made me feel better.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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“That was a great dinner,” I told Vanessa as I finished eating.

“Thank you,” Vanessa smiled. “I got it off the internet.”

“You were on the computer?” I asked.

“No, I got the internet inside my head,” Vanessa started cleaning up.

“Oh, duh,” I smacked my head.

“Go play your video game, I will finish cleaning up,” Vanessa shooed me out of the kitchen.

“You truly are the best!” I kissed her.

“Keep saying that and I will believe you,” Vanessa responded.

I patted her on her ass as I left.

~ ~ ~~~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~~ ~~ ~
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A few hours later.

Vanessa entered my gaming room. “Everything has finished generating,” she cheered as she approached me.

“Thank you so much for everything,” I turned in my computer chair to see her.

“No need to thank me, I live here too,” she said, sitting down on my lap. “How are you doing?”

“These guys are good,” I spun back around. “I can’t beat them.”

“Do you want me to help?” Vanessa smiled.

“Are you good at first person shooters?”

“Sweetie, I am a walking computer,” Vanessa curled up on my lap. “Play and I will help you.”

I played my normal game, but it was like the other players were moving slowly. I couldn’t miss a shot.

“Of course,” Vanessa winked.

I got the most kills in every lobby.

“I have to get shot or die or they will report me for cheating,” I told her.

“No, they won’t, I have taken away their ability too, but if you want I can be less aggressive,” Vanessa smiled.

“Please,” I asked her.

“Okay, just a little.”

After I won a few games, I was about to turn my computer off.

‘Still a loser in real life!’ one of the messages I got from one of the players.

“Who said that?” Vanessa asked.

“Just someone that lost,” I shrugged. “Its no big deal.”

“Yes it is!” Vanessa argued. “No one calls my boyfriend a loser!”

“It’s probably some guy living in the basement of his moms...”

“His name is Barry Winston,” Vanessa’s eyes were glowing bright blue.

My screen switched and showed a man on the screen. It was his driver’s license. Then it showed his social security card, and then it started to flash everything that he owned, where he worked.

“Vaness!” I stopped her.

“He lives...” She looked at me.

“No, you can’t do that!” I told her. “Please for me, don’t do anything. It’s just a game, okay?”

“Okay,” Vanessa smiled. “Let’s go to bed.”

“Yes,” I held her hand and walked her to my bedroom.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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“Bye Barry!” the crowd of people at the bar yelled as Barry walked out.

He started
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