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​Chapter One: A Full House
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I watch my wife hold our son, Robby, as she pats his back lightly. He’s just finished a full bottle of formula and his head rests blissfully on Selina’s shoulder. Smiling, I nod my head at the four-month-old baby.

“He’s got your hair, honey.”

She smiles as well. “Yeah, he’s a cute little guy. I can’t help but hold him as much as I can.” Selina turns her eyes toward Sarai who is sitting and playing on the floor nearby. “And she’s getting so independent. She won’t let me hold her for more than five minutes.”

After taking a breath, I tell her, “They’re growing up so quickly. Things have been moving so quickly over the last couple of years.”

My wife and I have been involved in some interesting activities over the last couple of years that have led to both pregnancies. Though I wish I could claim each child as my own biologically, neither of them have my genes. They are both products of Selina’s time with other men and this doesn’t bother me at all. We both wanted her to have sex with those men and part of our fantasy has been to see her pregnant by them. It’s happened and I’m glad, but there’s so much more we want to experience.

“Would you like me to take him?” Melba asks as she walks into the room. We hired her three months ago after realizing how busy my wife and I are with our own jobs. Having her around as a full-time nanny has taken some of the burden of parenting two young children off us. Having some time for just the two of us is important to our ability to continue to grow as a couple.

“Yes, that would be nice. I think Robby is ready for bed now.” Selina allows the nanny to take him from her before Melba turns and pats our daughter on her shoulder. Sarai gets up with some of her toys and diligently follows the middle-aged woman out of the room.

“They’re great kids already,” I tell her as I move to where I can sit beside my wife. 

“They are,” she agrees. “And Sarai is so smart, Jase. I know I’m her mother and I’m biased because of that, but she really is. She already knows so many words and phrases. We can sit and practically hold a little conversation between us.”

I chuckle. “Just don’t tell her that I’m not her daddy, alright? I don’t think I could stand to see the heartbreak in her little eyes.”

Selina’s eyes widen. “Why would I ever tell her, Jase? Of course you’re her father.”

“For all intents and purposes, sure, but never will I know what it’s like to have a child that’s truly mine.”

My wife reaches over and puts her hand on my arm. “You’re their father, Jase. I don’t want to hear you say otherwise, even if you’re just speaking to me. You’re here for them and you always will be. That’s what’s truly important. Two other men donated their sperm, but you’re the one who has taken them on as your own.”

I swallow hard as I smile at her. There’s something that’s been bothering me since last night and I don’t know how to bring it up to her. Selina doesn’t keep up with the news the way I do and I’ve seen something that is notable as far as we are both concerned.

“Do you remember your time with Robby’s bio dad?” I ask her.

“Don’t refer to him like that, Jase. He’s not our son’s father.”

“Michael Andrews,” I continue without backing away from the assertion. “Have you heard about him lately?”

She looks at me as if she’s confused by the question. “What do you mean?”

Taking a breath first, I tell her, “He’s a professional football player now. The man you screwed last year was apparently a really good university football quarterback and he was a first round pick by the league.”

Selina’s jaw drops slightly. The stunning expression on her face is all I need to know how this information impacts her. This isn’t something we knew back when I performed the background check on him before Tiffany, also known as Selina, met him in his dorm room as an escort for hire. It was really a fantasy of sorts for my wife to accept money to have men have sex with her, unprotected, with the idea of getting her pregnant. However, it appears that I missed the fact that her last client was destined to become her most famous.

“Shit, Jase.”

“Yeah, I know. I had to watch the video three times over to be certain. He’s been on television giving interviews after the first two games of the season. Michael appears to be hot stuff with the country right now. Women all over the place want a piece of him.” 

My cock is hard as I tell my wife this. I try to hide the fact I’m aroused, though, as she doesn’t appear to be all that happy with the information I’ve given her. There were risks in doing what she did. The law firm she worked for would have probably fired her had they discovered her side job, and so we did our best to keep them from ever finding out. 

“Fuck, I hope he doesn’t mention me.”

“He doesn’t know your real identity,” I remind her. “Selina, you’re fine. I only tell you now so that you know before someone else at the firm mentions it and you freak out. Michael Andrews is a guy who’s on top right now and there will be a remarkable amount of press focused on him for the time being.”

She shakes her head. “You know what journalists do, Jase. They look and look and look until they find something juicy to share with the world.” Her eyes look intently into mine as she adds, “I don’t want to be in the news.”

“You won’t be, honey. Remember, you used another name and we’ve taken down everything from that website. You’re no longer doing that sort of work and there’s no reason for the football player to come looking for you.”

Selina shakes as she crosses her arms over her chest. “Why didn’t I know this before I met him?”

I sigh. “Well, I guess the background check wasn’t as thorough as it should have been. Remember, I was only looking to see if he had anything to do with your workplace as well as whether he had anything criminal to be concerned about. The question of whether he was a nationally ranked quarterback didn’t really come up.”

I know it was my responsibility to make certain Selina met only safe men. In my opinion, Michael was a very safe man to meet. He was very gentlemanly from all I could find and he didn’t have any of the typical warning signs of a predator or a guy who could cause her problems. He was a good match and I’m glad to have got to watch the two of them
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