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​Chapter 1 - The Next Six Months
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The six months after my first field trip to Miami kept me extremely busy. Word had spread about my treatment to help cure infertility, not just nationally, but globally as well.

I have been contacted by fertility specialists in Britain, Australia, Egypt, China, and Russia about some of their most troubled cases. This is on top of all the new requests that have come across the US.

Since I had found a way to have a one size fits all treatment, I was able to start producing it in larger batches. I also found a way to allow me to ship it globally without having the treatment go bad, which also allowed me to stock pile it.

The first two weeks were spent making batch after batch to see it go out as soon as it was prepared. I was able to send out 100 more doses over those two weeks.

The following two weeks were a slow time. For a lot of the new doctors and clinics, I think they were waiting to see the results themselves of their initial uses before going any further with other patients.

During that slow time, I was able to build up my supply to where I had 500 doses ready to go upon request with setting up a steady process to maintain between 500 and 1,000 doses ready at any time.

I started seeing photos and videos come in over the next four weeks to the tune of about 50 per week, with a high of 80 and a low of 25. I also was sending out between 100 and 150 doses of the treatment each week.

Keeping the split between myself and the doctor or clinic the same, with a slight increase for international orders, my bank account was growing rapidly. I started opening up new accounts globally to help protect my nest egg.

At the end of those two months, there were 210 new pregnancies with 715 babies. Most of the couples were in their 20s and 30s, but there were a few couples that were indeed interesting. One was a 19 year old male with a 43 year old female. She was pregnant with identical quadruplets. Another was a 21 year old female with a 63 year old male. In that case, she was pregnant with sextuplets consisting of two sets of identical triplets.

With all the success that my treatments were getting, word continued to spread and I was sending out between 150 and 200 doses each week. By the end of these six months, that equated to 2,986 additional pregnancies.

With receiving all the photos and videos, both new and former patients with repeat pregnancies, I was feeling the itch to take another trip for a break. Turns out that an opportunity presented itself that I couldn't pass up.
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It was now the fall and news came around about a big, week long concert in the desert in a southwest state. Deciding to play it up, I managed to get VIP tickets for the entire week. The VIP tickets allowed me to have a guest to every event, so I planned to use that to my advantage.

I also found the best rental I could find that overlooked the main stage at the concert. It was still available as it had a bit of a steeper price range to it and most individuals in their late teens and 20s would not be able to afford it.

I took another red eye flight and was slightly disappointed to see that there was another passenger in first class. However, during the flight, luck turned out to be on my side.

The flight attendant, Stephanie, was an extremely cute 22 year old. She would have been able to be a model, but she was only 5 feet and two inches tall.

The other passenger, Melanie, is a 30 year old tech executive. Looking at her, one could think that she got to her position as either the result of her looks or by sleeping her way to the top. However, after 15 minutes of talking with her, I could tell she was the complete package of beauty and brains.

Flirting with both of them at the beginning of the flight, they both were giving me signals that they wanted something more from me within thirty minutes of the flight.

Melanie made the first move, probably as the result of her nature about getting what she wants, whispered to me about joining her in the bathroom in three minutes and then headed that way.

Seeing the exchange, Stephanie winked at me and headed back to her station where she went when she wasn't waiting on us passengers. I waited the requested three minutes and walked to the bathroom.

Melanie opened the door and pulled me in, locking it behind me. Luckily, being first class, the bathroom was larger than those available to normal passengers.  She immediately started kissing me at the same time rubbing my crotch, feeling me get to full hardness.

Breaking the kiss, she turned around, leaned forward and shook her ass at me. Knowing the invitation, I undid my pants, revealing my hard cock. I pulled Melanie's skirt up and found she wasn't wearing any panties.

I started rubbing my cock up and down her slit, getting it coated with her juices. Melanie let out a gasp when I first started to enter her. That quickly turned to stifled moans as I started moving in and out.

Once I had reached full penetration, I took my hands and went under her shirt and started fondling her breasts and pinching her nipples. That drove her wild and she clamped down hard on my cock as she came. 

I was able to hold off my own orgasm, but just barely, since I hadn't cum in a month. I wasn't so lucky three minutes later when Melanie came again and clamped down harder. I let loose a month's worth of cum that had backed up. Feeling me cum in her sent Melanie over the edge again.

After we both calmed down, we cleaned up the best we could and got ready to exit. I went first so that Melanie could further clean up. Upon exiting, Stephanie winked at me again as I returned to my seat. A couple minutes later, Melanie returned to her seat, but not before whispering in my ear "It is a good thing I am on the pill, or you would have knocked me up for sure." My heart leapt upon hearing that and also knowing the pill will be basically rendered useless by my sperm.

Fifteen minutes after returning to her seat, Melanie had dozed off. Five minutes later, Stephanie motioned for me to join her in the bathroom as well.

Turns out, Stephanie listened outside the bathroom door and got herself all worked up. Once we were both in the bathroom, she wasted no time presenting her wet pussy to me. My cock was ready to go, so I quickly entered her and grabbed her breasts to give me the leverage to pound her pussy.  It was on her fourth orgasm before I sent my load deep in her pussy.

We cleaned up and left the bathroom separately, not that it would have mattered. Melanie was still asleep and no one else was around.

An hour later we landed. Both Melanie and Stephanie provided me with their social media information and we all parted ways. I met my limo after getting my bags and headed towards my rental for the week.

There was a pre-concert party going on when my limo approached the rental and almost all of the young women watched intently as I got out and proceeded into my rental.
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After getting into the rental, I took a shower, changed my clothes, and rested for a couple hours. I could have rested more, but the pre-concert party picked up and the noise got louder.

Making sure I looked presentable, I left the rental and headed to the party. Upon entering, most of the young women were watching me, but four took it upon themselves to approach me and make it clear that I was with them.

These four ladies I started referring to as my personal rainbow. I state that because, while they were all sorority sisters, they have different color hair and complexions.

First, there was Ingrid, a typical blonde from Sweden. Next there was Kimiko from Japan with her black hair. I can't forget about Maeve from Ireland with her red hair and freckles. And rounding out the quartet was Paola, a brunette from Brazil.  All four of them stood between 5 feet 8 inches and 6 feet tall with full curves that would make any red blooded man drool.

I danced for an hour with all four of them never leaving my side. As we danced, at least one of them was always touching me. During a break in the music, Maeve mentioned about the five of us going back to my rental.  That told me the four of them watched as I had arrived.

Leaving the public party, it took us ten minutes to walk to my rental. It took longer because we were all walking arm in arm
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