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 The Story So Far...

Tim and Tina had always wanted a baby, but
they didn’t seem to be able to conceive. Through a coffee catch-up
with Nicole, Tina’s slutty friend, Tina got the idea of finding a
surrogate father - maybe it was that Tim’s sperm wasn’t virile
enough, or something like that.

The only catch? Tina wanted to conceive
naturally - which meant that she had to fuck another guy.

They were serious about it - and they even
drew up a contract with terms of ownership of the baby, what Tina
and Tim were allowed to do during the course of the “conceiving
plan”, and a non-disclosure agreement for the “contributing
party”.

She wasn’t about to just fuck any random guy
off the street. It couldn’t be someone who would reveal this kind
of dirty secrets about them to others either - it had to be someone
they could trust. But Tina wasn’t only focused on herself and Tim’s
concerns. If she was going to have a baby, it had to be a healthy
one, and she wanted one that at least had some semblance of good
genes; Tim and herself had been the benefactors of that, and she
strongly believed it would be beneficial for the next generation.
It would also have to be someone with a good background, because
she didn’t want just anyone to impregnate her.

While she was at it, she thought she might
as well enjoy it too - she’d be the one carry the baby inside her
for nine months, and if she had to endure a mindless sperm
depositing in her with no passion, then she might as well have done
it artificially. Tim didn’t quite agree with this, but he saw no
choice if they really took this path; he wasn’t in any position to
argue since he thought Tina would have to be the one to deal with
the difficult part of the whole plan anyway.

All that meant that there had to be a
selection process - in which, much to Tim’s chagrin, fucking the
men was part of, to ensure sexual compatibility with Tina. So they
had looked for people, met people, and Tina would fuck them, with
protection (at least most of the time - she broke the rules a few
times), before they made up their minds.

Which brings them to where they were at this
point.



Tryouts Complete

Tina kept up her tryouts for candidates even
after Bob - and at an amazing pace. Tim didn’t yet know that Tina
was already fucking some of the guys bare - the arrangement was for
them all to use condoms, and so Tina used some each time Tim knew
she had someone over, just to keep up that illusion. She didn’t
have a preference for fucking with or without a rubber, but having
the guy cum inside her was so much hotter than having the cum
accumulate in the tip of the condom - although the latter also made
for some kinky scenes and play later.

Almost every day, Tim would come back from
work to see evidence of another person having been in the house
recently, usually having just left. The sofa or guest bedroom in
disarray, a number of finished plates of snacks on the counter, the
guest shower area wet from use, an occasional forgotten personal
item here and there. Some days, things were more explicit,
seemingly because Tina and her candidate didn’t have as much time
to clean up after - a used condom in the trash (or multiple, which
sometimes made Tim wonder if all her choices could go multiple
rounds or if she had seen more than one guy in the day), her bra
and panties hung up or strewn on the floor in some open area of the
house, and sometimes even Tina still recovering from her last
round, sprawled in the guest bed with the covers around her.

That was the case today,
when Tim reached home only to see another car exit their driveway
just as he approached within visual range - it was a Lamborghini
this time. A Maserati the last time, a
Porche before that, and a McLaren before that. Either my child is
going to have a very comfortable life, or I might as well be
getting paid for Tina, Tim thought, then
stopped. He was shocked at his own train of thought - whoring his
wife out like an escort? What was he thinking? This was for their
own happiness, he tried to convince himself, and that he should
bear no jealousy given that Tina was going to great lengths to
conceive and put herself through all these ordeals -
this was very much unlike her, he recalled, and the thought was assuring.

Entering the house and finding Tina lying on
the sofa, stark naked and with a satisfied grin on her lip, Tim’s
doubts resurfaced. Her legs were spread at an angle that led Tim to
believe that she hadn’t moved an inch since she was fucked, and the
two used condoms that were in the trashcan just beside the sofa
confirmed it. A slight anger welled up in him, and he had to
control his rage as he snatched a blanket from the guest room and
tossed it over Tina unceremoniously, waking her up in the
process.

“Oh, hey.”

Tim grunted his response, and Tina took
note. She hadn’t expected things to turn sour between them, and
especially not so fast. She knew she would have to deal with his
unhappiness at some point, and she was aware of that from the time
she popped the possibility to him the first time. She watched him
from behind as he went to grab a shot of whiskey from the cabinet,
and sat up, wrapping the blanket around her. It seems that
dedicating the weekends to just the two of them without seeing
anyone else was only a minor measure, even if the two days they had
every week was filled with sex for as long as they could manage.
Tina had thought about this inevitable happiness, and despite her
best efforts, she could only think of one way to ease the tension
and perhaps make him a little happier.

“I think we can finally
settle on one person”, she spoke across the room, emphasising on
“we”, as if they were both involved in the decision.

That did the trick - Tim perked up. “Oh?
Who?”

“His name is Brad - he was
here the week before.” Tina realised how hollow her words sounded,
especially giving the flashback.

Oh, you mean one of the
many men who have stormed into my house and come to fuck my
wife? Tim had to hold himself back from
vocalising the thought, and calmed himself down by telling himself
that perhaps this was
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