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Esteban sighed as he arrived at the seashore.
He hadn't had a vacation in months, almost a full year since he had
any time off to himself. Of course, this wasn't much of a vacation.
But he negotiated a weekend off so that he could go to his
brother's wedding, and his brother decided that the California
coast was where it was going to happen. So of course Esteban was
glad to go for a lot of reasons.

It was a gorgeous beach too. But even more
gorgeous than that were the girls he saw on it. A couple of them
were playing beach volleyball with one another, all in tiny suits,
tanned and lean. Every time they jumped to hit the ball their
breasts bounced.

Esteban watched this for nearly a minute
before he reminded himself that no, he really didn't need to get
any ideas in his head.

As much as he wanted to spend this weekend
buried up to his balls in all of them, he didn't have
permission.

It was more complicated than
having a girlfriend or a wife who said no, though of course Esteban
would have respected her wishes. He was single, though. Instead, he
had a boss who told
him no fucking on his off time.

When Carlos introduced Esteban to the guests
later, he told all of them proudly, "And this is my little brother
Esteban. He works for the government."

It wasn't a lie! But it wasn't the whole
truth.

What no one knew, not even
Esteban's family, was that Esteban didn't just work for the
government. He worked for the Agency, making him an Agent. That
meant he was one of the precious few men in the world who still had
balls full of potent sperm. Great wars and weapons had reduced the
population of the world by rendering nearly every man sterile, most
of them still able to get it up and to give a good fuck, but not
able to knock up a woman. Those few who could were made Agents, assigned to go
around the country and impregnate women the old fashioned
way.

Esteban's parents
were very religious, and so was most of his family. They definitely
wouldn't like the idea of knowing that his real business was
shooting as much sperm into as many different women as he could,
mostly married women, sometimes even lesbians. They would be
horrified to know that right now, around the country, there were
ten of his babies out there, and more of them to be born in the
coming months.

But this potency meant one very important
thing: no extracurricular sex.

Carlos draped his arm around Esteban's
shoulders and grinned. "But I bet you're interested in meeting the
lady of the hour, aren't you?"

"I can't wait!" said Esteban, who had been so
busy since he became an Agent two years ago that he never even met
the woman who would soon be his sister in law.

Carlos waved his hand. "Holly!" he cried.
"Come meet my brother!"

Out of the crowd emerged
an amazingly beautiful woman. She was tall, even taller that Carlos and
Esteban, and she had beautiful olive skin and Hawaiian features.
Her hair was dark black and she had several flowers threaded
through it. Esteban had to try hard to stop staring at her gorgeous
figure, with her ample breasts and hips, and then just a little
rise of a soft belly. He blamed his work training on thinking
immediately how great of a breeding body she had.

No, he had to stop thinking this! This was
the woman who was going to be his brother's wife!

So instead he extended a hand. "Hi, I'm
Esteban," he told her.

Instead of shaking it, Holly hugged him
tight. "I'm so glad you're going to be my brother in law!" she
exclaimed as she pressed her supple body up against his. Surely she
meant nothing improper by it, but Esteban had to try hard to make
sure she didn't feel the boner he was getting.

Finally she kissed him on the cheek and let
go. She grabbed Carlos's hand and squeezed it tight, then grabbed
Esteban's. "Such handsome boys I get to be with all night!" she
exclaimed as she led them into the party.

That did nothing to make Esteban's erection
any less strong.

-----------------

Trying to distract himself from thoughts of
grabbing Holly and just fucking her over one of the banquet hall
tables, Esteban decided to find someone who could help take his
mind off her. Fortunately Holly had plenty of cousins and extended
family members who were here. Ever since birth rates in the world
had dropped very close to zero, family ties tended to get even
stronger no matter how far out the went.

So he couldn't quite figure out how Michiko
was related to Holly, but he figured it didn't matter.

"So what do you do?" asked Michiko. She was
far smaller and slimmer than Holly was, but her low cut blue dress
showed an impressive amount of cleavage.

"I work for the government," Esteban
answered. It was his stock answer.

Michiko laughed over her
drink. "I know that," she giggled. "But what do you do for the government?"

That was a little trickier to answer. Agents
weren't supposed to publicize that they were Agents. For starters,
the Agency said it made them more likely to be kidnapped and maybe
held for ransom, or used for breeders by isolated communities. The
Agency didn't talk about things like this too much, but Esteban
heard stories about Agents who went missing. It was still sort of
dangerous work.

"I work in demographics and planning,"
answered Esteban. "Trying to get people resettled into larger
population centers, but still making sure there's room for everyone
and infrastructure to get out to people who still want to live in
more isolated communities."

Michiko grinned. "No way! That's what I do in
Seattle!"

Oh no. Esteban had sort of stuck his foot
into it here. He knew a little about these things, sure, from just
being a part of the Agency. But that definitely didn't translate to
being a stud for hire.

Fortunately, Michiko was happy to talk about
her job, which had a lot more to do with mass transit and railroads
than Esteban knew about. But he could pretend that wasn't his
specialty and get her going on things he could admit he knew
nothing about. By the end of the hour, he had a lot better idea of
the problems of developing rail systems in the Pacific
Northwest.

As she talked, Michiko
scooted closer to him at the table. First it was just a little
closer, so that they could be heard over the band and everything
else going on. Then it was definitely closer, until their thighs
pressed together and it wasn't an accident.

At last, when the party sounded like it was
starting to wind down for the night, Michiko grinned and leaned in
a little closer. "Wanna fuck?" she asked.

Startled by her bluntness, Esteban first
looked around to make sure none of his very religious parents or
grandparents had heard her say something like that. But that made
Michiko just laugh more, which cemented Esteban's desire. Yes, he
wanted that.

When she saw him hesitate, though, Michiko
grinned and put her hand on his thigh, so that her fingertips were
resting against the inside curve of his leg. "We could go back to
my room," she said, softly but casually, like she could have been
talking about anything. "Or you could just take me right here over
the table."

Esteban nearly choked on his drink, and he
wasn't even drinking. What a thought! The idea of taking her right
there, of bending her over and hiking up her dress and just shoving
his dick into her, right here in public at his brother's rehearsal
dinner! In front of his family and everyone, just going to town on
her pretty pert ass. Doing her from behind, reaching around and
grabbing her tits as they fell out of the top of her dress. And
then finishing in her cunt, nice and sloppy.

But Esteban took a big breath and looked
down. "I can't," he said quietly, hoping that the bulge at the
front of his slacks told her exactly how much he wished he
could.

Michiko frowned. "What's wrong? Got a
girlfriend or something?"

Esteban shook his head. "No girlfriend."

"Then what?" she asked with a sly smile.
"Don't fuck on a first date?"

Oh, he absolutely fucked on a first date. So
many times, he met a woman for the first time and then just hours
later was giving her a good fucking, sometimes even with her
husband still in the room, watching as his wife was inseminated by
this professional stud. Sometimes he even showed up and she was
already there, naked and ready and wet, so that he barely said
hello to her and got the paperwork done before plunging right
in.

But it was as good of an excuse as any.
"Something like that," he murmured.

Michiko took his hand and smiled. "Would you
let yourself get blown on a first date?" she asked.

Esteban supposed that was all right. It
wasn't like she was going to get accidentally knocked up by
swallowing his sperm or anything. And while the Agency didn't
exactly say this was all right, they didn't say it was wrong
either.

"Yeah," Esteban answered with a grin. "That
could be okay."

Fortunately Esteban's cabana was right next
to the hall where the rehearsal dinner was happening, so they had
no trouble sneaking out quietly as the rest of the party was
dispersing in all directions. They went down the little path
covered with palm fronds and tucked right inside.

Michiko fell into his arms for a deep,
passionate kiss while she massaged the erection poking up from the
front of his pants. Esteban in turn took his fingers and pushed up
her dress to find her panties, which were already soaked through.
Fuck, she was definitely ready to go. He could just slip right in
her right now and cream her cunt, maybe a couple times if she felt
like keeping him going.

But no, he had to be good.
He had to
behave.

After a minute or so of this, Michiko pushed
him back down on the bed. She parted his knees and knelt down
between them. She tied her long black hair back into a knot while
grinning up at him wickedly. "Been a while since I did this," she
admitted with a smirk.

Esteban raised his eyebrow. "Yeah?" he asked.
He couldn't believe a pretty girl like her could ever go for want
of a cock to suck.

Michiko grinned. "Usually guys skip to the
main event," she told him.

The truth was he usually did too. Sometimes
the women he went to impregnate decided to suck him off, but
usually just as a prelude to getting it in them again. They were
smart enough not to let that virile cum go anywhere but where it
would do the most good.

Michiko opened her lips, which were painted a
pretty rose pink, even after all the eating and drinking at the
reception, with a grin she stuck her tongue out and flicked it
across the top of the head of Esteban's cock. She licked like she
was a kid licking a popsicle, with big messy strokes and not caring
what of it got on her face.

Esteban knew that his cock
wasn't too big, but it was a good length, and what was more it was
uncut and thick. Where some of his colleagues got the job done by
being able to shoot off as close to the cervix as possible, he
spread women wide and got it that way. Like all agents he had an
incredible success rate, because of his high potency and sperm
count. Even if only a few men in the world could still get women
pregnant, the ones that still could could get them
real pregnant, and usually
on the first try.

With a grin Michiko took his shaft in her
mouth and suckled on the head. She bobbed a little, but she mostly
kept it slow, obviously savoring the taste. Here was a woman who
enjoyed dick! She looked like she loved every second of the taste
and having it in her mouth. She moaned every time she pressed in
further and her lips stretched wide to accommodate his length. A
few strands of her beautiful black hair fell out from the knot and
framed her face, but most stayed back so that he had a good look of
what a beautiful job she was doing sucking his cock.

Esteban smiled down at her as she looked up
at him. "You're so good at that," he said, encouraging her
deeper.

It turned out she didn't need much
encouragement to suck him down nearly to his root. His thick brown
shaft bobbed in and out of her round plump lips, which got puffier
the more she sucked him. She didn't waste much time teasing him,
that was clear. She was just enjoying herself and didn't want to
let that end too soon.

She reached behind her without unlocking her
lips from his shaft and pulled down her zipper. The blue dress fell
open and slipped off her
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