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Marcus drummed his fingers on the steering wheel, scanning the storefronts until he spotted it: Bookmark, a small independent bookstore wedged between a café and a vintage clothing shop. After four months of trying with both Lily and Sophia without success, he'd decided to research additional methods to increase their chances of conception. The clinical fertility books at home weren't cutting it, and Vanessa had suggested looking for something more holistic.

The bell chimed softly as he pushed open the door. The scent of paper, ink, and something faintly cinnamon greeted him. Unlike the sterile chain bookstores, Bookmark had character with overstuffed chairs tucked into corners and shelves that reached the ceiling.

"Welcome to Bookmark! Let me know if you need help finding anything."

The voice came from behind the counter where a petite woman with a pixie haircut was shelving returns. When she turned to face him fully, Marcus was struck by the contrast of her build. She couldn't have been more than 5'2", with a slender frame and small tits, but her ass was unexpectedly full and round, straining against her fitted jeans as she moved.

"Actually," Marcus said, approaching the counter with his most charming smile, "I could use some help from someone as cute as you. I'm looking for books on fertility and conception. Something beyond the clinical approach."

The woman's eyebrows rose slightly, a blush rising to her cheeks as she returned his smile. Her name tag read 'Brandy'.

"Trying to start a family?" she asked, stepping out from behind the counter with a deliberate sway of her hips.

"Something like that," he replied, maintaining eye contact while making no effort to hide his appreciative glance at her body.

"Follow me," she said, leading him toward the back of the store. "We have a decent health section. The fertility books are mixed in with pregnancy and women's health."

As they navigated the narrow aisles, Marcus found himself assessing Brandy as he did all women these days—through the lens of his and Vanessa's program. Her hips were too narrow, he decided. Despite that magnificent ass, her frame didn't seem built for childbearing. A shame, really. There was something immediately appealing about her energy.

"Here we go," Brandy said, gesturing to a shelf. "The clinical stuff is on the top, but it sounds like you want these." She pointed to a lower shelf containing books with titles like "Natural Fertility Enhancement" and "Conception Through Holistic Methods."

"Perfect," Marcus said, crouching down to examine the titles. "I appreciate the help, Brandy. I'm Marcus, by the way."

"Pleasure to meet you, Marcus," she replied, deliberately leaning against the bookshelf in a way that accentuated the curve of her ass. "So, what approach have you been taking so far with these fertility efforts?"
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