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CHAPTER ONE



Mara writhed her hips slowly, making sweet love to her girlfriend. Her breath came out in short spurts as the sizable dildo moved in and out of her wet folds.

She dug her fingers into her lover and felt an intimate caress in return: over her firm ass, her toned legs, and every other part of her smooth, Navajo skin.

“Oh baby, that feels so good,” she cooed.

“I am very happy to hear that Mara,” KATT replied cheerfully. “I greatly enjoy making love to your tight pussy.”

Mara had gotten very used to her AI lover saying things like that. Yup, KATT was an Artificial Intelligence inside a suped-up sports car that Mara was currently sitting in. She lay back in the driver’s seat, legs spread as KATT worked her wonderful attachment between her lips.

“Ooo, that’s nice,” Mara moaned, gripping KATT’s seat tightly. “You’re, uhhhh, really good at it.”

“Oh yes. I have lots of practice plundering your perfect pussy.”

Mara gasped loudly as KATT hit a particularly sensitive spot. She ran her hands all over KATT’s fabric, kneading her fingers into what amounted to her lover’s skin.

“Oh that feels lovely Mara. Please keep doing that.”

“Y… you got it baby,” Mara replied breathlessly.

She rocked her hips in motion to KATT’s thrusting. Unlike many of their previous fuck-a-thons, this was one of their first times after becoming girlfriends. And it was loving and sweet. Mara wanted to share this moment with her adorable lover forever.

She whispered sweet odes to KATT between moans and got goofy, though still sweet, serenades from her AI girlfriend in return.

Her climax built slowly, and when she could no longer contain it, it came out in a breathless scream and a body-tightening spasm.

Sweat ran down her nude body, and the seat between her thighs was wet with a sweeter substance.

“Did you enjoy that Mara?”

“Oh God yes. It was wonderful. You were so sweet and loving.”

“Excellent. I enjoy being sweet. Especially to you.”

“Mmmm,” Mara agreed, rubbing her legs up and down KATT’s seat.

“But Mara, our lovemaking seemed different this time. Is this what it is like to be romantic?”

“You got it KATT. It’s nice to make love slow and sweet and just be with your partner.”

“Oh yes, that was nice. I would like to continue being romantic with you.”

Mara smiled and patted her unique girlfriend. “I’d like that too KATT.”

“But I also very much want to tie you up and fuck all your tight holes super-hard!”

Mara couldn’t suppress a laugh. KATT really did love dominating her and making her cum like a waterfall.

“You can totally do that too KATT. In fact, you better.”

“Excellent. I am very much enjoying being your girlfriend.”

Mara ran her fingers along KATT’s wheel and gearshift. “Me too baby. Me too.”

As Mara leaned back against KATT’s headrest, basking in the afterglow of their lovemaking, one of KATT’s video screens blipped on.  Kasumi Ayesa, the cute Japanese/Bangladesh tech expert for the Independent Justice Foundation, popped on, munching on gummy worms.

“Oo good, you’re naked again.”

“Kasumi!” Mara half-complained. Her peppy friend had an uncanny ability to call whenever Mara was having sexy shenanigans with KATT.

“You two just had sex didn’t you?”

“We sure did Miss Kasumi,” KATT piped in. “In fact, I am still inside Mara’s magnificent pussy right now.”

To prove that point, KATT throbbed within Mara, making her gasp and drip more of her juices.

“Oh God that’s so hot,” Kasumi replied to Mara’s sex faces. “KATT, can you give me a close-up of our girl’s full cunt?”

“Of course!”

“KATT, wai…” Mara’s protest was too late. On the screen below Kasumi, Mara saw her pussy appear with KATT’s large cock deep inside her spread lips. She had never seen her vagina from this angle before, especially with a big dildo in it. It was weird to see, but also kind of hot.

KATT pulsed inside her again and Mara saw her cum spill out. Okay, that was definitely a first: seeing her cum leak out of her pussy from her lover’s perspective.

“Oh my God, that is the hottest thing ever!” Kasumi gushed. “Mara, you have an amazing pussy.”

“I totally agree Miss Kasumi. It is the most beautiful vagina in the world.”

Mara turned crimson at their odes to her lower lips.

“Would you two knock it off? I mean, um, thanks, that’s really sweet. But KATT, stop showing my pussy on the screen.”

“But Mara, based on your rising temperature and the continual cum dripping out of you, it seems to be turning you on.”

Mara saw her juices were indeed still leaking out of her. One thing about having an AI girlfriend, Mara couldn’t hide anything from her.

“KAAAAT.”

“Okay, turning off the pussy cam.” Oh God, KATT really needed to come up with a different name for that.

“But I like the pussy cam,” Kasumi pouted.

“Kasumi! We’re kind of on a date here. Do you mind?”

“Oh my God! That’s so cute. You two are so cute. This whole situation is super-cute!”

Mara sighed. Kasumi was too adorable to stay mad at. And if it wasn’t for her, Mara and KATT never would have gotten together. So Mara supposed her zany friend was entitled to seeing her naked, even her engorged pussy. Which was still dripping cum. Fuck, KATT knew how to fill her good.

“Miss Kasumi, do you really think we are a cute couple?”

“The cutest!”

“Oh good. I enjoy being cute. Especially with Mara.”

Mara smile-moaned. At KATT’s sweetness and at the decadent way she was twisting inside Mara’s very tight cavern.

“Oo, you guys need a ship name!” Kasumi proclaimed as a reddish-orange worm disappeared between her cute lips.

“But Miss Kasumi, I am a car, not a ship.”

Mara and Kasumi both giggled.

“No silly! It’s a name that combines the two names of a cute couple.”

“Oh I see. And we have to be on a ship to get this name?”

Mara grinned. Oh KATT. She had such an adorable girlfriend.

She patted KATT’s seat. “Ship is just a shortened form of the word relationship. We don’t have to be out to sea or anything.”

“I understand! Thank you for explaining Mara. I am still trying to master human colloquialisms.”

She rubbed KATT’s fabric gently. “You’re doing great KATT. Trust me, even I can’t keep up on all the weird lingo Kasumi spouts.”

“Weird lingo?” Kasumi asked in mock outrage. “Hey, I only say the coolest stuff. You’re lucky to be around someone as hip as me.”

Mara rolled her eyes. “Did you call for a reason hip chick?”

“Not really. I just wanted to see your spicy tits. And bonus, I got to see your dripping pussy too!”

“Kasumi!”

“What?” the techno-wizard asked innocently, her mouth ridiculously full of wormy goodness.

“You drive me crazy!”

“But that’s why you love me.”

“I concur,” KATT chimed in. “You are very lovable Miss Kasumi.”

“Thanks KATT! You’re the best.”

“You two are ridiculous,” Mara told them, still squirming from KATT’s behemoth inside her. She should probably ask KATT to slip it out, but oh fuck, it felt so good.

“Ridiculously awesome! Right KATT?”

“Right Miss Kasumi.”

Mara couldn’t help but laugh. The enthusiasm of the dorky duo was infectious.

“Okay, okay,” Mara admitted. “You’re both awesome. “Now can KATT and I get back to our date?”

“Sure thing! As long as you tell me all the juicy details later.”

“Oh yes there will be lots of Mara’s juices being spilled when I fuck her ultra-tight holes,” KATT replied helpfully.

“KATT!”

“Yes Mara?”

“That’s not what she meant by juicy details.”

“Well, that’s kinda what I meant. I definitely want to hear how much slutty sauce KATT makes you spill.”

“Kasumiiiiii.”

“Oops, sorry. Thanks for the peep show! Byeeeeeee!”

Before Mara could further scold her impish friend, the Asian hottie blipped off the screen.

Mara sighed, leaning back against KATT’s comfy headrest. She had very unique companions.

And then she gasped as KATT eased her big toy out of Mara’s wetness.

“Ohhh, s… so KATT, what do you have planned next for our date?” They had decided to spend the whole day doing romantic stuff since it was a rare day off from fighting international criminals. And KATT had volunteered to plan part of the day to show she could be “lovey-dovey.” With the sweet way they had made love, Mara thought they were off to a great start.

“I thought we could drive along the Pacific Coast Highway to Big Sur. According to my research, it is one of the most picturesque areas in the country.”

“Sounds great KATT. Let’s do it!”

“Affirmative. Commencing Part 2 of our romantic date!”

Mara giggled at how excited KATT was for their outing. Mara was as well. The sex with KATT was beyond amazing, but it was nice to just have some time where they could talk and admire beautiful scenery.

They headed out from Santa Cruz and drove south along the Pacific, passing Monterey Bay. They chatted about movies and video games and Mara told KATT more stories from her time growing up in Naabeeho Binahasdzo, known as the Navajo Nation to most. KATT always seemed to love hearing these tales, and Mara loved telling them.

Mara also stayed naked the entire time. She knew KATT enjoyed the feel of her bare skin against her seat. And the way her AI lover curved her fabric around Mara, it very much felt like she was being hugged and caressed. Fortunately, KATT could tint the windows so sneaky peepers couldn’t check out Mara’s goods.

But that didn’t stop Mara from looking out at the gorgeous vista they had just reached. The Big Sur area was indeed spectacular. The sun glistened off the Santa Lucia mountains, which met the ocean in an impressive juxtaposition of two of nature’s most amazing features.

“It’s so beautiful,” Mara gushed. “The mountains, the ocean.”

“I think the scenery inside here is much more beautiful,” KATT replied in her chipper way.

It took a second
















































































































