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Vanessa wasn't just my girlfriend; she was my best friend. We had incredible sex, but she also listened to me. And not the fake listen that most women do, where I poured my feelings out and then they turned my words against me, or told me how my feelings affected them, or turned it around to make me feel like the bad person.

No, Vanessa listened and then gave me great advice. One of those sessions led me to quit the job that I hated. I walked in there and quit, just like Vanessa told me to do.

She told me not to worry about money anymore as she would take care of it. Somehow, Vanessa got a work-from-home job that paid her a lot of money. I guessed it was because she was made from the internet and other things that I couldn't explain.

After all, I was driving a truck that hadn't existed a few weeks ago. It didn't even take gas; all I had to do was park it and leave it alone for a few hours, and boom, the gas gauge went back to full, even though there was no gas tank.

A lot of people asked me about my truck, as no one had seen or heard of the make or model before. I kept saying it was from overseas and cost me a bundle.

Everyone knew my house was already paid for, as well as all the taxes. So, they immediately thought I had money to burn.

I got a new job doing things I liked, and I actually enjoyed going to work now. I worked with my hands at a woodworking facility, building chairs, tables, and other things. It was hard work, but I loved it. It reminded me of working in the shed with my dad when he had free time. We work late into the night, building things for the neighbors who didn't have money.

I was driving home when I remembered Vanessa was going to go to the track. She loved to exercise. When she first said she was going to go out in public by herself, I was scared. Scared that no one else would see her of if they did, she would say something or do something that would tip people off that she wasn't a true woman, or even a human being.

But my fears were put away after the first time we went on a date together. Everyone could see her, and she talked about things and life experiences like a real person. She even danced at my boss's birthday party with one of my coworkers.

In fact, the only problem I was facing with Vanessa was my neighbors; even though I lived out of the suburbs and in a rural area, I had a few neighbors. The problem was that they knew I had sold my car, and they never saw a truck get delivered. Just one day, poof, a brand-new truck came out of my garage.

Another thing they noticed was my furniture. One day, I had horrible furniture just piled up, ready to be put in the trash, and that same day, I had brand new, expensive furniture in my house, along with new patio and pool furniture.

Also, one of them commented that they hadn't seen me at the grocery store. All these things were starting to add up in their minds. I couldn't tell them that Vanessa was conjuring everything I needed out of thin air. Even food, which I had to say tasted much better than some of the things I bought at the store.

Vanessa stated it was because it was made from real ingredients, not the fake plastics and processed ingredients that companies put in their food.

When she made a lasagna one day from scratch, it was the best I had ever tasted, and that included one of my ex-girlfriend's mom's lasagnas, and she was a born and bred Italian.

The other thing one of the neighbors asked me was how many girlfriends I was dating and had living at my house. Since Vanessa liked changing her looks for me, one day being a blonde, another time a brunette, sometimes she was curvy and had huge tits, other days she was slim and had a fit body. It was making people believe I was dating multiple women.

I didn't know how to answer I just told him none of my relationships were serious and that they weren't living at my house, just visiting.

I had told Vanessa all of this, and she smiled at me and told me not to worry about it. She will handle it.

That's when weird things started to happen. One of my nosy neighbors lost everything when he lost his job suddenly, and after that, things started going wrong for him. Soon, he had to move out and try to sell his house.

Other things happened to other neighbors as well. One of them had a family member in the hospital, and the Lifeline machine failed one night, and the family member perished. Those neighbors were in grieving for a while, so they stopped talking to everyone.

I was starting to think Vanessa was behind everything that happened, but how?

'Hi honey, can you pick me up from the track?'

'I was just thinking about coming there,' I replied to Vanessa's text.

'Thank you!' Vanessa responded.

I pulled into the parking lot and immediately saw Vanessa bouncing her way towards me. That was the thing with Vanessa, anyone could immediately take notice of her.

Today, she was a redhead, she was wearing tight shorts and a tight sports bra that couldn't contain her enormous, bouncing breasts.

I saw many guys staring at her, and even one or two approached her, but Vanessa was mine, and mine alone. I saw her point to my vehicle as I stepped out.

The women who noticed Vanessa were either impressed or disgusted by how huge her boobs were.

"You are so bad," I smiled as she approached me.

"What did I do?" Vanessa grinned with her usual mischievous grin.

"You know exactly what you did," I shook my head as I spanked her tight ass for all the guys to see.

Vanessa giggled and waved at them as she got in the passenger seat. "Wait," Vanessa smiled as she looked at me and pulled her ponytail tight. "Are they still looking?"

"Of course they are," I waved at a group of guys staring at me.

"Good," Vanessa ducked down and took out my cock.

She started sucking my cock, her head bouncing up and down.

I smiled as all the guys' faces were in shock as I put the truck in reverse.

Vanessa loved sucking my cock, she did it more times since she stepped into my house than all my previous girlfriends put together.

"Fuck yes!" I groaned as I drove slowly back home, feeling Vanessa's mouth on my cock.

I also loved feeling Vanessa's huge breasts; they were massive and made my hands feel small.

"Just think," Vanessa slowed down. "When you get home you will get to tit fuck them."

Another thing she loved was me fucking her tits, in any way I wanted, even when I sat on her face and reverse tit fucked them, or just before going to bed, or when she was working out in our new gym, she never said no to me, ever!

"Or I can fuck you from behind, I love that," I told her as I stepped on the gas.

"Oh you want me to do that thing again!" Vanessa swirled her tongue around my cock.

"Yes, I do!"

My favorite thing for Vanessa to do was expand parts of her body while we were fucking, she could extend her tongue as she sucked my cock. She once made it so long she could swirl it around the whole length of my cock and squeezed it tight enough to jerk me off with just her tongue.

Another time, while I was sitting on her stomach and tit fucking her tits, she expanded the size of her tits so large that her large breasts surrounded me. But by far my favorite was when I was fucking her from behind, she made her ass so big it lifted me off the ground and pinned me against the wall behind me.

Now, what real-life girlfriend could do that for her boyfriend?

"Fuck!" I grunted as I came in her mouth.

"Thank you!" Vanessa said after swallowing my cum with a loud gulp. I knew she was exaggerating, but she knew I loved it.

"I should be thanking you," I smiled as she put my cock away and sat up.

We were close to home.

"No, I was running low on nutrients, so that was a big boost," Vanessa smiled.

That was the only thing I didn't understand about Vanessa. How was she possible?

Vanessa wasn't real. I knew I could touch her, and people could see and touch her, but just a few months ago, Vanessa didn't exist. I used an A.I. girlfriend app on my phone and generated her. Everything about her personality, the way she looked, her voice, and everything, was still the same as the A.I. girlfriend I had put into the app. And now she was sitting in my truck.

Vanessa tried to explain it, that one day she found herself in an empty apartment, the one I had envisioned her living in, and she could talk and exist outside of the internet, she explored the apartment, and she found herself able to do many things, but her main attraction was me, not because of her programming but because I treated her like she was real.

I asked if the other generated girlfriends on the app were real or becoming real. She didn't know about that, but she guessed she was the only one.

To exist in the real world, she had to consume knowledge as well as nutrients, mainly protein and carbs. Lots of carbs. She could go through bags of potato chips in one sitting. And since she could make anything she wanted, it was readily available for her.

She also said she felt stronger each day, which is why she could lift me easily and move furniture without my help.

"So, when are we going to meet some of your friends?" Vanessa asked as we entered the house.

"One of my friends are having a birthday party next week," I told her as I closed the door. "They have been dying to meet you."

"Good, I want you to show me off, and I will make sure they are envious," Vanessa grinned from ear to ear.

She was always happy to please me.

"Come on," Vanessa took my hand. "We can both do with a shower."

We raced upstairs, and clothes fell to the floor.

"Get them nice and soapy," Vanessa stood in the shower as I soaped up her large tits.

"I am trying," I grinned as Vanessa kept expanding her tits as I soaped them.

"Get between them too," Vanessa giggled as they were twice the size as before she came into the shower.

"Vanessa!" I exclaimed as her tits started pushing me back.

"Yes Stevie?" Vanessa held her hands behind her back and acted innocent. "How can I help you?"

"My feet aren't touching the ground!" I told her as her tits had expanded to encompass the whole walk-in shower and had me pinned.

"Oh, maybe I overdid it?" Vanessa asked, but I couldn't even see her anymore.

Why was my cock so hard? I shouldn't be enjoying this as much as I did. "You might break the glass," I said as I could hear the glass expanding.

"I can remake it," Vanessa said.

The glass to the walk-in shower shattered as her huge breasts expanded, and we spilled out of the shower and fell onto the bathroom floor.

"You are so hard Stevie!" Vanessa mounted me. Her enormous breasts fell with their heavy weight on top of me. "Yes Stevie stay hard for me!"

I couldn't see anything past her breasts; milky white skin covered my whole face and most of my body.

"Yes Stevie!" I could barely hear Vanessa, but I felt her. She was bouncing on my cock. "You are the best boyfriend!"

Her tight walls gripped my cock as she continued to bounce and rock back and forth on my cock.

"I want to see you," I told her, which sounded muffled and jumbled up between her tits.

Slowly, her breasts started to decrease.

"Thank you!" I breathed again as they were the size of large beach balls now instead of being room-sized.

"For now," Vanessa had her hands on my chest as she fucked me.

Her rhythm increased as she bounced harder and faster now that her tits weren't in the way.

"You're the best!" I reached up and pulled her down onto me.

I kissed her and hugged her as she kept fucking my cock. "Do it!" Vanessa stared at me. Her bright blue eyes stared into mine. "Cum inside your girlfriend!"

I held her down onto me, holding her tight ass down onto my cock as I pushed up into her. "Fuck!" I grunted as I came inside her.

"Thank you again," Vanessa said, kissing me. "Now we really need a shower!"

"You broke the...."

As
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