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 Prologue

Tina and Tim
were your typical upper-middle class white American couple - living
in a house of their own, with more rooms to maintain than they
actually needed, a backyard with a pool and deck, two cars, and a
decent amount of savings put away. Tim worked hard, but not to the
point where he neglected his health and fitness - he was by no
means a hunk or a bodybuilder, but kept a lean, fit physique that
served him well for first impressions of stature. He always
preferred to remain clean-shaven, with a neat cropped haircut, but
recent years of increased stress at work from multiple promotions
at the bank had seen him accumulate whites around the temples, and
a loss of definition around the belly; he still looked amazingly
youthful despite that, and kept his boyish smile.

The only thing
that outclassed him was his wife, Tina. She had definitely
maintained her own body through the years, believing more in
natural processes than plastic surgery and other enhancements, and
she made sure to eat clean, live clean, and stay clean - which
didn't mean she didn't indulge in a little drink or steak every now
and then. Her principle was that of balance, and it had worked
well; at thirty-seven, she looked like a fresh twenty-three year
old swimsuit model. If she dressed in certain "younger" outfit and
tied up her hair - pigtails or ponytails didn't matter - she might
even have passed off as a particularly voluptuous college girl;
something that Tim always reminded her when summer holidays came
along and the boys returned home, staring at her, making the local
girls who were also returning jealous. She stacked a beautiful pair
of C-cups, accentuated with her long blonde flowing her that always
draped over her shoulder and ended just above her cleavage, a
narrowish but firm, strong waist that told you she could hold her
own in the gym, an ass that just begged to be groped, and legs that
went on forever.

Tina had the
face of an angel, the body of a bombshell, and a libido to
match.

Fortunately,
Tim was no slouch either - whether in the physical department, at
his work, or in the sack. He was by no means off the charts in any
aspect, but he had a larger-than-average dick, thicker than most,
and a decent stamina as well. He knew how to find angles that would
pleasure them both, and was both a giver and taker of oral sex with
Tina. Their sex life was far from boring - it ranged all the way
from plain romantic vanilla nights complete with candlelight and
dinner to hyper-kinky weekends just with themselves which included
walking around the house naked, skinny-dipping in their pool, and
basically having sex each time they saw each other's bodies. Tina
loved the way he made love to her, and at the purely carnal level,
the way his body was toned enough to be erotic, but padded enough
to be real. Tim adored Tina's body, and in particular her tits - he
always enjoyed watching them bounce as she rode him, or watching
them flow when they had missionary sex with Tina on her back.

There was just
one thing missing in their life, which Tina felt acutely; she
wanted a baby.

It wasn't that
they weren't having enough sex - if conversations were any
indication, Tina knew that she was having more sex than her married
friends, and even most of her single, "flinging" friends. It wasn't
that Tim was inadequate either - he definitely did his share of
cumming inside her, but somehow no matter how hard they had tried
over the last few years, she just couldn't get pregnant. They'd
gone to see a doctor and get everything tested, and all turned out
okay - all the doctor could tell them was that he suspected they
were too stressed over the fact that they didn't have a child yet,
and that was affecting the conception. That didn't help either
though, and it wasn't until Tina spoke with one of her single
friends that she hadn't met up for a very long time that she
thought of another way.
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Nicole, Tina's
college roommate, had always been known since their college days to
sleep around. In fact, Tina was woken up more than a just a few
times to the sounds of Nicole fucking a guy, Nicole cumming, some
man (or men) fucking her, the man/men cumming, or a combination of
all the four. It was Nicole that had awakened a lust in Tina, which
they inevitable acted on with each other, especially when Nicole
couldn't find a guy to fuck.

Tina was a
little more cautious than Nicole - she only fucked her boyfriends,
and even then, they still took a while before they got into her
pants (or she into theirs). She always insisted on having
protection and making the guy wear condoms, just in case they had
picked up something else along the way (you never know if some
skank at a frat party had passed them something), and Tina
definitely didn't want to catch it as well.

Nicole was more
of a free spirit - she picked up whoever she thought was hot, and
she knew she was hot too, so that wasn't too much of a difficult
thing to do. She used protection - but not of the latex kind. She
simply didn't want to get pregnant, and she loved the feel of a
bare cock entering her without the rubbery texture, and the warm
splashes of cum going into her when the guy came. They didn't
always cum in her - some of them had their own fantasies of cumming
on her tits, her face, or just over her pussy, and she was happy to
oblige, but just in case they decided to do so at the last minute
or they couldn't pull out in time (or usually in her case, she
couldn't stop riding their cocks to get off in time), she stayed on
the pill. Nicole once tried having an IUD, but it turns out that
got in the way of some of the larger guys' dicks, and not to
mention was uncomfortable when it happened to get dislodged. It was
probably a good thing that she decided to have it removed, because
her go-to hookup in her final year was a massive German guy with an
equally long and thick cock that went all the way up to her cervix
with each thrust. Tina remembered that each time Nicole had him
over or went to see him, she'd always complain of a massive
migraine from the pounding, and would be walking funny for the next
day or so. Tina imagined having a IUD in addition to that would
have been mighty painful, and it was then that Nicole and Tina
decided to both stock up on Magnum-sized condoms as well as for
Nicole to get back on the pill.

Nicole was also
a lot more experimental than Tina, and loved to try different
positions every chance she got, while Tina tended to stick the more
conventional missionary, and the occasional cowgirl if her
then-boyfriend was really nice and she wanted to give him a treat.
By way of comparison, Nicole had already popped her anal cherry and
had a foursome long before Tina tried cowgirl with a long-term
boyfriend of hers.

They'd
kept in touch long after college, always writing and calling and
sending emails back and forth to each other, and in particular
providing each other with raunchy details of their sex session - or
their "sexcapades", as Nicole liked to call them. Inevitably, after
Tina got married, her selection of guys narrowed down to one, while
Nicole intended to remain as free as she always was, and stood by
her notion that if she ever got
in a relationship, the guy would have to accept that it would need
to be an open one, because she was going to fuck other guys -
whether he liked it or not.

Tina and Nicole
had one of their regular catch-up sessions at a café they both
loved around the corner of Nicole's apartment, and Tina was
lamenting once again about how she and Tim had tried everything but
just couldn't seem to get pregnant. Nicole was initially nonchalant
about the whole issue, saying that they should just keep trying,
but after almost a whole year of hearing the same story from Tina,
she was beginning to see that they might actually need help. That,
and she was also kind of tired of hearing the same thing every time
they met, not to mention it was starting to dominate the
conversation, and she wanted to talk about the juicy bits, not the
downsides.

"I know you
guys are going at it like rabbits - okay not quite, but you get the
idea - and Tim doesn't seem to have a low sperm count or anything,
so if nothing's really wrong, why don't you try something else?"
Nicole offered.

"We've tried
everything there is," Tina continued her complaint, "we just don't
know what else to do. The doctor can't place what's wrong with
either me or Tim, and it seems to him that all things considered I
should have been pregnant three times over by now!"

"Well have you
tried getting a donor?" Nicole suggested, stirring her latte. Her
devious mind was running at full steam, the horned (and horny) side
of her hatching a plan that might lead to fun for both of them,
while trying to mask her enthusiasm at where this might go.

"We've tried
that too. It doesn't seem to work - even though the doctor said
there was nothing wrong with me. Apparently the success rates of
artificial insemination aren't very high to begin with anyway."

"Then why
not try getting a donor and not do
it artificially?"

Tina
looked up from her cappuccino, eyes wide open in slight shock. "You
mean...get...someone else to...impregnate me? Naturally?!"

Nicole stifled
a laugh - she expected this reaction from Tina, given their
differences in mentality over sex. "Yes, I mean that," she said in
a hush, not wanting the other tables to listen in. "It would just
be contractual and emotionless. It would just be for you to get
pregnant, and that would be it. You could draft up the agreements
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