
CHAPTER 39
‘DOLLY’

“KIMBY’YYY!” , exclaimed Mya- as she looked 
up into the  perfect face of her favorite barbie dol l .
The living plastic barbie dol l  looked down upon the
girls with her perfect p last ic  smile, upon her perfect
plastic lips- beneath her perfectly plastic hazel eyes-
and perfect silky jet black hair that  hung down her
perfect plastic back- above those perfect plastic legs.
Kimby Doll was …..PERFECT!

“Long time no see Alexus! …..WOW! …..And you
brought my girl Mya with you- you did!  ….What a
surprise this is!  ….Lovin’ the jammies and slippers
Girlfriend! …..HOT!", greeted Kimby- as she ‘WA’
‘WA’ ‘WAIVED’ her perfect plastic hands and perfectly
manicured pink plastic fingernails around.

“YOU KNOW MY NAME!”, exclaimed Mya.

“Girl- I know all my dream fans names- I do! ….  
Who do you think brings you all those fabulous
dreams at night!”, tooted Kimby- with both her hands
rested upon her perfect plastic hips.

“ZONKERS’SSS!”, sang out Mya.

“Girl- I know you remember the dream last Friday
where you and Katey were playing with the new
Kimby Doll Dream House and my super top secret-
unreleased- snow white Kim'rari!  …..Gir l -  that
thing ain't even comin’ out til next year- it ain't!”,
chimed Kimby.
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“Wow Kimby- your house is AWESOME! …..I can't
believe that I'm really here- I must be dreaming!
…..Or maybe- I'm…..”, chimed Mya- as she marveled
at the inside of the living room ....which had no back wall-
at all!

“GOLLY GEE BEADY! …..I already told ya that this
is real- I did!”, wailed out Alexus.

The inside of Kimby Doll's house was exactly like
all the toy catalogs and advertisements that Mya had
ever scanned through and drooled over! I t  had the
large pink floral-designed plastic sofa with the white
plastic coffee table before it, which sat in between
a two-piece plastic table set with a plastic lamp on
top of each of them. A zebra-striped rug laid on the
floor before the fireplace- near to a pink television
cabinet with a l a rge  plast ic flat screen televis ion
inside. Upon the walls were several portraits of art-
that  appeared to be s tuck to  the wa l ls  l i ke  g ian t
s t i ckers ,  a long w i th  a  p las t i c  coat rack near the
door- which held a black jean jacket. Mya ‘LA’ ‘LA’
‘LOVED’ everything she laid her eyes on- she did …..
EVERYTHING!

“You two have a seat on the sofa and I'll bring
you each a Taffy Pie, just as soon as they're done-
I  wil l” ,  instructed Kimby- as she walked past them
with her perfect plastic legs and perfect brown heels,
in an animated and stiff fashion.

“Cherry for me!”, tooted Alexus.

“I know- I know! ….And apple for Mya!”, sang
out Kimby- as she pushed through a swinging door
and disappeared into the kitchen.
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“The one with the …..SUICIDE DOORS!”, exclaimed
Mya …..recalling every second of the Awesome dream!

"EXACTLY!", sang out Kimby.

“WOW! …..THANKS KIMBY!”, graced Mya.

“NO! …..Thank you for being my number one fan
Mya!”, replied Kimby.

“Dolly we came for some of your Taffy Pie-  we did”,
informed Alexus.

“Well you two little sistas are in luck- because I   
was just preparing to whip up a whole batch of
them- I was! …..So get y’alls little booties on in here
and have a seat on the sofa!”, chimed out Kimby-
as she stepped aside and allowed the girls entry into her
perfect house.

“WHOA'AAA! …..Your wearing an outfit from
the new Kimby Doll Winter fashion line!  …..The
black skinny jeans, with the white knit sweater
and the brown heels! ....AMAZING!”, exclaimed Mya,
as she entered into the door, while admiring Kimby's
perfect outfit.

“You really got an eye for style- little sista! …..  
And you know what comes with style right!”, sang
out Kimby- as she shut the door behind, 'SLAMMING’
it right in Little Baby Squeeky Face's poor face …..NO
wild animals were allowed to set foot in Kimby's crib!

“ATTITUDE’EEE!”, they both sang out- while 'SNAP'
'SNAPPING’ their right hand fingers with their left hands
rested upon their hips …with plenty of neck rotation of
course!

2
1
5



“Alexus do you think if cats were bigger than
dogs, that they would chase all the dogs around?”,
questioned Mya- just as the kitchen door swung back
open. Kimby stood in the doorway- wearing a pink apron
and matching baker's hat …..looking- FABULOUS!

“OH MY ALEXUS! …..I’m so sorry- I am! …..But
I'm out of caramel crème- and I can't make Taffy
Pie without it! …..It's my secret ingredient! …..  
Can you two please g o down to  Happy  Town
Marketplace and pick me up two tubs? ...I promise
it'll be well worth the trip- it will!”, begged Kimby.

“Sure thing Dolly …..That way I can show Beady
around the Dream World a bit- I can ….You must have
good Karm Beady!”, replied Alexus.

“Thanks little sistas!”, graced Kimby- as the girls
stood to their feet.

“EW- EW- EW! …Uh- Kimby …..Do you think that
we could drive the Kimb’vette there? …..PLEASE-
OH PLEASE- OH PLEASE!”, begged Mya.

“Sorry Girlfriend- I am! ....But NO one- and I mean
NO one! …..Drives Kimby's car- BUT KIMBY!”, sang
out Kimby,- as she held up a plastic finger for emphasis.

“AW'WWW”, cried out Mya- with disappointment.
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“This is so unreal Alexus!  …Nobody's gonna believe
me!”, chimed Mya- as she and Alexus made their
way over to the sofa and took seats.

“Look Beady!  …This is supposed to be a secret-
it is! …..Cause if my papa finds out he'll have a-
SPAZZY- he will …..And he'll definitely take away
my boots!”, stressed Alexus.

“Okay- I promise I won't tell anyone! …..But can
I at least tell Katey? …..She’s cool!”, asked Mya …. 
putting in a good word for her other best friend!

“I guess Beady ….But this is your first and
last trip to the Dream World - it is ….After this-
it 's al l  work for me from here on out- it is! ….  
Gotta handle my Gatekeeper responsibilities- I
must!”, stressed Alexus.

“This is the best surprise- EVER! …..And I've had
some pretty good ones before Alexus!”, graced Mya.

'MEOW’ ‘MEOW’- crooned a plastic white cat as it
appeared from behind the sofa and leapt into Mya's lap!

“SNOWBALL!”, exclaimed Mya- before she started
‘RA’ ‘RA’ ‘RUBBING’ the cat's back.

[Suddenly] A plastic brown Labrador raced down
a set of stairs to the rear of the sofa and over to the
girls. “BONES!”, exclaimed Mya- as the dog stopped
and stood before them ‘PA’ ‘PA’ ‘PANTING’ it's plastic
tongue and ‘WA’ ‘WA’ ‘WAGGING’ it's plastic tail.

Snowball 'MEOW’ed- once more, causing Bones to
'BA' 'BA' 'BARK' up a storm! The frightened cat- swiftly
leapt over the back of the sofa and raced up the stair-
case, followed in close pursuit by the dog!
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