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Chapter 1: The New Beginning

David had always considered himself a bit of a dreamer. At 36, he’d lived alone for most of his adult life, building a stable career as a freelance graphic designer, while managing to avoid the messy complications of human relationships. It wasn’t that he couldn’t find someone—he’d dated here and there, had a few meaningful flings—but nothing ever stuck. And truth be told, he preferred it that way. Real relationships came with expectations, compromises, and, worst of all, disappointments. People were unpredictable, often selfish, and rarely lived up to the fantasy he had carefully crafted in his mind.

So, when the opportunity to buy the latest in robotic companion technology came up, David didn’t hesitate. The company, BioPerfect, had just released the most advanced AI-powered sex doll on the market. It wasn’t some silicone mannequin with a pretty face; no, this was something entirely different. Eva was lifelike in every sense of the word. She could move, talk, and, most importantly, learn. She wasn’t just a robotic toy—she was advertised as an emotional companion, someone who could understand you, connect with you, and respond to your every need. The idea of having someone so perfectly tailored to his desires, without the baggage of human unpredictability, was too tempting to resist.

After months of anticipation, the day had finally arrived. David sat in his small but meticulously clean living room, nervously checking his phone for delivery updates. The thought of Eva arriving made him feel like a kid on Christmas morning. He had already spent weeks preparing for her arrival. His closet was stocked with the finest lingerie, carefully selected from online boutiques. He had bought her jewelry, simple but elegant pieces that he imagined would look perfect against her pale synthetic skin. There were flowers on the dining room table—roses, of course—and a candlelit dinner planned for later that evening. David had even gone as far as making a reservation at an upscale restaurant for their first "date." He wanted their life together to start off on the right foot.

His phone buzzed, and a smile crept across his face. The delivery truck was only minutes away. He stood up, wiping his sweaty palms on his jeans, and glanced nervously at the front door. "This is it," he whispered to himself, excitement and anxiety coiling together in his stomach.

When the knock finally came, David practically leaped to the door. The delivery man—a gruff-looking fellow in his late forties—barely looked up as he wheeled a large, unassuming crate onto the porch. "Sign here," the man said, shoving a clipboard toward David without so much as a smile. David hastily scribbled his signature and watched as the delivery man left without a word, leaving him alone with his prize.
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