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    It only takes a moment to change your life forever, and you can never predict when that moment will be. 
 
    For Kara and Bill, their twist of fate came on a sunny day in May. The couple was walking through Boston Common at a leisurely pace, enjoying the sunshine. On the large open expanses of grass around them, dogs ran after Frisbees thrown by their owners while little kids frolicked in the grass. It seemed like the perfect day. 
 
    Bill and Kara were both in their late twenties and had been married for three years. Bill was an accountant at a firm in the financial district, while his wife worked as a 5th grade teacher. Kara was a beautiful woman with pale skin and long brown hair that stretched just past her shoulders. She practiced yoga three times a week and frequently went for runs beside the Charles River when the weather was good, so she was in great physical shape. Bill often wondered how he had gotten lucky enough to have such a beautiful bride. 
 
    Today was no exception. Kara looked stunning in a short jean skirt and a low cut tank top that showed off her moderate cleavage. Her hair was pulled back in a ponytail. Bill would later look back and wonder if the two men had chosen them based on how beautiful his wife looked. It was likely that they had wanted her from the moment they set eyes on her. 
 
    When Bill first noticed them, they were standing near a table with a poster for a local university hanging off of the front. The sign indicated that they were looking for participants for a research study. They were both black, somewhere in their early twenties. Both were in good shape, although one was at least a foot taller than the other. The tall one noticed Kara and elbowed his colleague. His friend looked in their direction and nodded with a sly smile. 
 
    Despite the warm weather, both men were wearing clean cut suits with small name tags clipped into their breast pocket. When they approached the couple, Bill noticed a University of Boston logo emblazoned on the two tags. 
 
    “Excuse me, could we speak to you two for a moment?” the shorter man asked. His tag indicated that his name was Kevin. 
 
    Bill usually made it a habit to ignore random people who approached them on the common, but Kara stopped to acknowledge him with a look of curiosity in her eyes. 
 
    “Sure,” she said, beaming that gorgeous smile that Bill loved so much. 
 
    “We are doing a research study for the sociology department at the University of Boston and we are looking for married couples to participate,” the taller one chimed in. His name tag identified him as Chris. “Would you two be interested in participating? It would just take a little bit of time and it would really help us out a lot.” 
 
    “What is the study?” Bill asked. 
 
    “We are studying the dynamics of a healthy relationship,” Kevin replied. “The program just consists of a series of questions for each of you. You will be placed in separate rooms so that you can be open and honest about your answers. It takes less than an hour, and we pay one hundred dollars to each couple that participates. Depending on the answers to the first series of questions, we might ask you back for a follow up session.” 
 
    “Wow,” Kara said, turning toward Bill, “that's pretty good pay for just an hour. Let's do it!” 
 
    Bill didn't know why she seemed so interested in the study. It sounded boring to him, but he had found sometimes it was easier to just go along with her whims to make her happy. 
 
    “Sure,” he said with a shrug. 
 
    “Great!” Kevin said, then pulled out a schedule. “Could you meet us at 2:00 at our school? It's just down the street from here.” 
 
    “That will be perfect,” Kara replied. “We can grab lunch and then head over there.” 
 
    Chris passed her a card with directions to their department, then they headed off for food while the guys looked for more participants. 
 
    Bill picked out a sandwich shop on the edge of the Common and they took their sandwiches across the street so they could enjoy them on the grass. As they ate in the warm sunshine, Bill again found himself wondering why Kara was so interested in the study. 
 
    “Why are you so excited to do this?” he prodded. “It seems kind of boring to me.” 
 
    “I don't know,” she shrugged, blushing a little. “It just seems like it would be fun to find out more about what makes us so close to each other. Maybe we’ll learn something that can help us grow as a couple.” 
 
    “Are you sure it doesn't have anything to do with that unfulfilled fantasy of yours?” he asked with a chuckle. 
 
    Kara’s light blush turned into a deep red as she slapped Bill’s arm playfully. 
 
    A year into their marriage, they had gotten into the subject of sexual fantasies. With an entire bottle of wine in her belly, Kara had admitted that her one disappointment was that she would never get to experience sex with a black man now that she was married. When Bill had pushed for more information, all she would say is that she had heard they were well-endowed and she was curious if it was true. It was an interesting coincidence that the interviewers were both black men. 
 
    “Stop it!” she cried and started to laugh. “That was supposed to be a secret between us!” 
 
    “I won't say anything,” he promised, “as long as you admit it's true.” 
 
    “Okay, so maybe that had something to do with it, but it's not like I’m going to sleep with them. I just thought it would be a good way to get some money for a nice romantic dinner.” 
 
    Bill dropped it, but he secretly wished she would sleep with them. He had no idea how to tell his wife that the idea of her sleeping with a black man actually turned him on. Unfortunately Kara was much too conservative to explore something like that, and he was afraid that it might damage their relationship if he suggested making it a reality. 
 
    They finished their sandwiches and walked down the block to the University of Boston buildings. They followed the directions to get to the Sociology department, and found Kevin and Chris waiting for them. 
 
    “Hey guys, thank you again for coming,” Kevin said. “I’m just going to have you both fill out some basic forms, and then we will take you into separate rooms to perform the interviews.” 
 
    He passed them two clipboards, and they filled out their information quickly. Bill finished first, so Chris led him down the hall and opened one of a dozen doors. 
 
    The room was sparsely decorated. There was a simple couch with a coffee table in front of it piled with a variety of magazines. Opposite the couch, there was a television, a camera mounted on a tripod, and two simple plastic school chairs for the interviewers to sit on. 
 
    Bill took a seat, and Chris excused himself so he could show Kara to her room. Ten minutes later, both men came into the room with the clipboards tucked under their arms. Kevin fiddled with the camera for a few minutes, then the red light came on to show it was recording the session. 
 
    “Alright, let’s get started,” Chris said as he scribbled some notes on his clipboard. “Thank you for joining us today, Bill. We will inform you that we are recording this session, but we will be maintaining your privacy. This is merely for record-keeping and will not be shown anywhere else. We are going to ask you a series of questions about your relationship with Kara, and we just ask that you be completely honest with us. We will not be sharing your answers with your wife. Shall we begin?” 
 
    Bill nodded, and they launched into a series of questions. The first few were basic background information, ranging from how long they had known each other to how long they had been married. From there, they evolved into more substantive questions about Bill’s view of his wife and their relationship. 
 
    “Do you consider yourself a jealous person?” Chris asked once he had a pretty good idea of their background. 
 
    “Not really. I trust my wife, and I know she would never intentionally hurt me, so I never really get jealous of other men.” 
 
    “If you saw an attractive man talking to her, would you interject yourself in the conversation or let them continue?” 
 
    “I would stay out of it,” Bill answered. “My wife is allowed to talk to other men.” 
 
    “What if they got physical, like touching her arm or getting close to her?” Kevin asked. 
 
    “Again, I trust my wife, so I would let her handle it.” 
 
    “What would you do if you had found out she had cheated on you?” Chris continued. 
 
    Bill paused, contemplating the question. He knew he real answer was that it would turn him on, but he didn't know if he wanted these guys to know that, especially with Kara’s interest in black men. He decided to evade the question and hope they didn't push. 
 
    “I don't know,” he answered finally. “I guess I would have to be in that situation to know for sure.” 
 
    Kevin nodded and scribbled a few notes. Then he looked to Chris and nodded. 
 
    “I think we are all set here,” Chris said, then stood up. “We’re going 
 
    to go speak to Kara now, and we will see if we need to ask any further questions after.” 
 
    Bill nodded and sat back on the couch as the two men disappeared through the door. He grabbed his phone and started to play a game to kill some time. Only a few minutes had passed when he was startled by the sound of the television turning on. 
 
    The screen buzzed to life, and Bill saw Kara sitting on a couch similar to his. The room was almost exactly the same in every respect. 
 
    “Hey, Kara, how are you doing today?” he heard Chris ask off camera. There was a click, like the sound of the door closing behind them. 
 
    “I’m good!” she said, leaning forward a little bit. “Is it my turn now?” 
 
    The guys laughed as they rustled some papers and sat down on their chairs behind the camera. Bill wondered if they knew this was showing in his room as well. He contemplated shutting the television off, but his curiosity got the better of him and he left it on for the moment. 
 
    “Yes it is,” Chris said. “So we are just going to ask you a few questions. First, we have to inform you that we are recording this session, but we will be maintaining your privacy. This is merely for record-keeping and will not be shown anywhere outside of this building. We are going to ask you a series of questions about your relationship with Bill, and we just ask that you be completely honest with us. Shall we begin?” 
 
    Bill furrowed his brow. They had changed the wording in a very specific manner. Chris had told him that Kara wouldn't see his video, but omitted that part when explaining it to Kara. Technically he was inside the building, so they hadn't lied to her. It seemed like a very intentional change, and Bill realized that there was a good chance they had turned his set on intentionally so he could watch her answers. He wasn't sure what their game was, but once again he chose to watch and see where this went. 
 
    They started off with the same basic questions that they had asked Bill, but once those were out of the way, they went in a different direction than they had gone with him. 
 
    “Have you ever cheated on your husband?” Chris said bluntly with no hesitation. 
 
    “Never,” Kara replied firmly, sitting up proudly. 
 
    “Have you ever considered it?” he asked next. 
 
    Bill leaned in close, interested in her answer. Was she hiding some secret desire? 
 
    “Not really, no,” she replied. “I’m very happy with my husband, and I would never do anything to jeopardize that.” 
 
    Bill felt his heart sink a little, but he kept listening. 
 
    “If you could change one thing about your husband, what would it be?” Chris asked next. 
 
    “Hmm,” she said, looking down and contemplating for a second. “I would have to say his size down there. He’s a very passionate man, but he doesn't have a lot to offer.” 
 
    Bill felt himself turn bright red. His cock was an average size, not too big or small. Kara had never complained about it, but knowing that she was curious about the size of black men, he wasn't surprised to hear that she wanted more. 
 
    “Do you have any fantasies that you have wanted to try, but have yet to experience?” Chris asked next without commenting on her previous response. 
 
    Kara blushed deeply and started to laugh as she buried her face in her hands. Bill wondered if she would be willing to admit that to two strangers. 
 
    “It's kind of funny that you ask that,” she said hesitantly. “My husband and I were just discussing an old fantasy of mine earlier today. Before I was married, I had always fantasized about being with a black man. I never had the chance to try though.” 
 
    “Oh really?” Kevin asked curiously. “And what attracted you to that idea?” 
 
    “Well, I guess it's the rumor that black men are  better endowed than other men. Plus, there is something so sexy and mysterious about them. Sometimes I just look at myself in the mirror and imagine a pair of dark hands exploring my naked body.” 
 
    Kara leaned forward again, causing her tank top to hang open in a way that exposed more of her cleavage. As she did so, a playful smile crossed her face. Bill knew immediately that she was doing it on purpose. She was flirting with them as she shared her most private fantasy, and she had no idea that he was seeing every second of it. 
 
    Bill found himself getting turned on. He felt himself growing harder, so he slipped his hand around the bulge in his pants and gently rubbed it. 
 
    “If you could fulfill that fantasy and your husband would never find out that you had cheated, would you go forward with it?” Chris asked from behind the camera. 
 
    Kara paused for a second, her eyes dropping to the floor as she considered her answer carefully. 
 
    “I’m not sure. If there was no chance that Bill would ever find out about it, then yes, I would probably do it.” 
 
    Bill’s heart raced. That was the kind of thing he had always wanted her to say. Hearing his conservative wife admit that she would be unfaithful if she could experience a black man was intensely arousing. Maybe he would be able to convince her to go forward with it after all. Just seeing the lust and desire in her eyes made him think that she might be willing to try it. 
 
    “Do you like anal sex?” Kevin asked, taking the conversation in a different direction. 
 
    Bill laughed reflexively. Kara was not a fan of anal. They had tried on one or two occasions, but he had never been able to actually get it inside her. 
 
    “Well, I haven't really had a great experience with it,” she replied. “The idea seems really hot, but I don't think it's my thing.” 
 
    “Perhaps if you had someone with more experience, you’d enjoy it more?” Kevin asked. 
 
    A wicked glint appeared in Kara’s eyes, accompanied by a devilish smile, and Bill found the hint of evil in her look undeniably sexy. She was actually contemplating it, imagining a man other than her husband behind her, experiencing her in ways that Bill had never been able to achieve. These two strangers we're opening up her mind and urging her to push her sexual boundaries. 
 
    “Maybe,” she said, then bit her lip and smiled at them. 
 
    “What if you could have sex with a black man without your husband finding out, but you had to agree to try anal sex? What would you do?” Kevin continued. 
 
    “Then I guess he’d be fucking me in the ass,” she said bluntly with that same sly smile. 
 
    Bill couldn't believe what he was hearing. His discrete wife was speaking like a wanton slut, and it was making him even harder. She was drunk with desire just from talking to them about cuckolding him. 
 
    “Do you think you would really go through with something like that?” Chris asked plainly. 
 
    It was the moment of truth. Kara didn't speak a word, instead simply nodding. 
 
    “In that case, I think we should schedule a follow up interview,” Kevin said as they shuffled around behind the camera. “How does next week around the same time work for you?” 
 
    “That should be fine,” she replied as she stood up. 
 
    “Excellent. And in the meantime, consider what we discussed today and see what you think. We will be looking forward to your thoughts on the subject next time.” 
 
    “Yes sir,” she replied, and the screen went blank. 
 
    Bill stared at the empty monitor for a few moments while he collected his thoughts. It was obvious that if they returned next week, Chris and Kevin were going to offer to fulfill his wife’s fantasy. If she decided to come, it would mean that she intended to accept their offer. The only twist was that she had no idea that Bill knew that. Should he try to stop her, or just let it happen? 
 
    Bill started to stand up when he noticed the red light on the camera. He suddenly realized that it had been recording his reactions the entire time. If they looked at the tape, they would see that he had been touching himself, and it would be obvious that he loved the idea of them taking his wife. He had essentially just given them a free pass to go after her. 
 
    Chris came in and escorted him out. As they made their way back to the front hall, it became obvious that he knew Bill had been watching the entire time. 
 
    “So are you going to be okay with it if she comes back next week and asks us if we will fulfill her fantasy?” he asked nonchalantly. 
 
    “Uh, well, yeah,” Bill stammered. “How did you know I’d like the idea though?” 
 
    “Based on the answers you gave us, we had a pretty good notion that you were a natural cuckold. You don't get jealous easily, and you seem very submissive. Those are typical characteristics we look for with our questions. While Kevin was questioning your wife, I was watching you on a monitor that she couldn't see. As soon as you started touching yourself, I knew you would enjoy it if we could convince her to take it further. Is that what you want?” 
 
    “Yes,” he said, looking down at the floor. “Is that what the experiment is about?” 
 
    “In a way, yes,” Chris said with a laugh. “We are exploring the nature of human sexuality and interracial attraction. We want to see what influences a person to cheat on their significant other, and if race is a factor in that decision. I guess technically we don't have to sleep with the woman if she agrees to go through with it, but it's a nice little bonus for us.” 
 
    “And for the cuckold watching in the other room as well, I suppose,” Bill added, and they both laughed again. 
 
    “I would suggest that you don't tell her you know,” Chris continued. “She will spend all week thinking about it, and if she asks to come back, then you know she wants to try it. We’ll put you back in that same room and you can watch the entire thing unfold on the monitor. Do we have a deal?” 
 
    “Yes, sir,” Bill replied, mimicking his wife’s answer. 
 
    They met up with Kara and Kevin in the main office, and the two men proceeded to explain to Bill that they wanted to do a follow-up session with them the following week. He explained it as if Bill hadn't been watching the whole thing on the monitor so that his wife would have no idea that he was in on it. 
 
    Kara and Bill headed home after that. The trip home was quiet as both of them were lost in their own thoughts. Bill knew his wife was contemplating her decision, and all of his thoughts revolved around whether she would decide to come back. He found himself in a strange and fascinating state of mind: he wanted his wife to cheat on him. 
 
    The silence continued all night until they climbed into bed. Bill rolled over and slipped his arm around his wife, and she turned to him. Without a word, they started to kiss. Kara’s lips met his with a newfound passion that he had never experienced with her before. He ran his hand down her body and slipped it between her thighs, where he found her already wet. 
 
    Kara cried out under his touch, grabbing his arm and squeezing tightly as his fingers danced around her delicate button. Her hand reached down and slipped around his length, then slowly started to stroke him. Whatever thoughts had been filling her head had opened a desire inside her, but as soon as she felt his size, Bill could hear a note of frustration in her moans. She wanted more than what he could offer her. 
 
    She pushed his hand away and rolled on top of him. Her hand guided the tip of his cock into her pussy and she dropped down on him with a slow sigh of pleasure. Her hips started to gyrate against him and her cries grew more urgent. 
 
    Kara’s eyes were closed, and Bill knew why. She was thinking about them, thinking about what it would feel like to fuck a black man with a huge cock. Bill knew that was why she was already wet the moment he touched her. She was thinking of Chris and Kevin, not about him. 
 
    She fucked him harder and faster than she ever had before, and moved in ways that Bill had never experienced. Her cries grew louder as she started to climax on top of him. He tried to hold back, but it was too much. His cock erupted inside her, filling her with warm, sticky seed. 
 
    The rest of the week seemed to tick by at a snail’s pace. Bill wrestled with his secret knowledge about what would happen if they returned. He wondered if she would want to return, but part of him was too afraid to ask. Every night they would have sex, and every night their lovemaking seemed to grow more passionate. He knew she wasn't thinking about him, but it still felt incredible nonetheless. 
 
    On Friday, Bill summoned his courage. 
 
    “Hey, do we have anything planned for this weekend?” he asked her when he got home from work. 
 
    “Yeah, we have that second interview for that research project tomorrow afternoon,” Kara said without hesitation. It had definitely been on her mind. 
 
    “Oh, yeah,” he responded, feigning forgetfulness. “Do you still want to do that?” 
 
    “Of course,” she said. “We wouldn't want to be rude, right?” 
 
    “True,” Bill answered. 
 
    His heart started to race. It was possible she just wanted to go but wouldn't actually do anything, but did he really think that was her intention? He had seen that glint in her eyes. He knew she wanted them, and it was very possible that their marriage vows wouldn’t stop her from taking advantage of the opportunity. Kara could be very stubborn when she wanted something, and it was likely that this would be one of those times. 
 
    The next morning, Kara woke up early and went for a run. The run itself wasn't unusual, but she usually waited until the afternoon or evening hours to go out. When she came back, Bill was still in bed. She paused at the foot of the bed, stretching out her body. Her tight shorts and shirt accentuated the beautiful curves and muscles of her body, and he found himself imagining black hands exploring those curves. Soon enough he might see that happen. 
 
    They ate breakfast, but Kara didn't eat much. She seemed very distracted, and Bill knew the reason. The excitement had killed his hunger as well, so he only ended up eating a few bites himself. 
 
    They spent the rest of the morning lounging on the couch. When noon rolled around, Kara got up and disappeared into the bathroom. Bill heard the shower turn on, even though they had plenty of time before they needed to leave. When she emerged from the bedroom over an hour later, Bill’s jaw dropped open and his heart skipped with an unfamiliar excitement. 
 
    Kara hadn't just cleaned herself up. When she emerged from the bathroom, her makeup was done and her hair was braided into two pleats that ran down the side of her head and came together in a tight, single tail. She was dressed in a simple black dress that hugged her upper body and flared out loosely starting at her hips. It ended less than halfway down her thigh, showing her long, smoothly shaved legs. Bill wondered if her pussy had been shaved just as smoothly. 
 
    “Hey,” she said with an innocent look on her face that did little to hide her nervous energy. “Are you going to get ready?” 
 
    “Um, yeah,” Bill stammered, then headed into the bedroom. 
 
    He showered and dressed quickly, nervously anticipating what he was about to see. Once he was ready, they gathered their things and headed out the door. 
 
    They arrived at the school a short time later. When Kara walked into the office, Bill saw Chris and Kevin waiting for them. As soon as they saw her, Bill noticed both of them do a double take. They looked his wife over with eyes that would upset most men. Bill loved it though. He wanted them to admire her. 
 
    “Hey guys,” Kevin said as he stood up and grabbed his clipboard. “Thanks for coming back! Are you ready to get started?” 
 
    “Absolutely!” Kara said excitedly, making no attempt to mask her interest. She smiled at the guys as she pulled the end of her braid over her shoulder and stroked it absentmindedly. 
 
    “Great,” Chris chimed in. “I’ll take Bill back to his room, then I’ll join you and Kevin in the other room. I think we’ll start with Kara this time.” 
 
    They weren't going to waste any time. They knew as well as Bill did that Kara was primed and ready to fuck both of them. Chris led Bill back to his room and seated him without a word. Then, just before he closed the door, he threw one quick jab at Bill. 
 
    “Looks like I’m getting laid today,” he said, and pulled the door closed. 
 
    Bill sat there in stunned disbelief. His entire body seemed numb. The excitement coursed through his body, but it was closely paired with a nervous flutter that had frozen all of his muscles. 
 
    The television was on, but the screen was blank. After a few minutes, it beeped and came to life. The camera was once again aimed at the couch. Kara was already seated, with her legs crossed. She sat up straight with her breasts pushed out and a devilish smile on her lips. Her hands rested in her lap with her fingers interlaced. As she watched them get everything set up, she absently bit her lip. It was obvious that she was eager to start the session. 
 
    “So, Kara,” Chris started from behind the camera, “last week we spoke about your fantasy of sleeping with a black man. Have you thought about that idea since then?” 
 
    “I have,” she responded eagerly. 
 
    “How often have you thought about sex with a black man?” he continued. 
 
    “Every day,” she replied, then let out an embarrassed giggle. 
 
    “I see. Have you thought about it while having sex with your husband?” 
 
    “Absolutely,” she answered without hesitation. “It was such a turn on to think about it, but it left me frustrated afterward that I couldn't experience the real thing.” 
 
    “Interesting,” Chris said. 
 
    There was a brief pause, and then Kevin picked up the questioning. 
 
    “Would you like to fulfill your fantasy today?” he asked. 
 
    Kara’s smile widened and Bill saw an excited gleam that was unlike any expression he had ever seen on his wife’s face. She uncrossed her legs and her entwined hands pushed down between her thighs, pressing her dress down over her pussy as they went. Then her thighs came back together, squeezing her hands tightly against her clitoris. She sighed deeply. 
 
    “Yes, sir,” she answered obediently, ready to do whatever they asked of her. 
 
    Bill swallowed hard. Not only was she giving herself to them readily, but she was displaying more sexuality than he had ever seen in their entire relationship. 
 
    “And you understand that as part of this experiment, you must be willing to try anal sex?” 
 
    Kara’s smile faded slightly, but didn't disappear. 
 
    “I understand,” she said, then paused. “Will condoms be used?” 
 
    Both men laughed, but Kevin was the first to answer. 
 
    “For the sake of the experiment, we feel it is very important that you experience a black cock properly. A condom will only get in the way of that, so no, we will not be using condoms.” 
 
    Kara’s smile faltered again. Bill could see the wheels turning in her head. She wasn't on any birth control, and if she took both of them bare, there was a definite chance that she could get pregnant. She usually made her husband wear a condom, although sometimes they took a chance and didn't use any protection. It was one thing to take that risk with her husband, but would she take that chance with a stranger if it meant fulfilling her fantasy? 
 
    “Okay,” she said finally, nodding as the grin returned to her face. Even her eyes seemed to smile with excitement. 
 
    “Great,” Chris said, pleased. “Shall we begin then? Stand up. You do understand that we will be filming this entire encounter, and may need to show it to our colleagues?” 
 
    “Yes, that's fine,” she said as she stood up in front of the couch. 
 
    Bill couldn't believe what he was hearing. Kara had always been so conservative. Now she was about to fuck two strangers unprotected and let them film it while her husband waited in another room nearby, just so she could experience a big black cock. 
 
    “Remove your dress,” Kevin commanded. 
 
    Kara reached behind her back and slowly lowered the zipper. Her dress loosened around her body, and when she pushed the straps off of her shoulders, it fell to the floor. She was left standing in just her bra and panties, but it was obvious that she had chosen them carefully just for this occasion. She wore a matching lace set that accentuated her cleavage and left very little to the imagination. The cups themselves were made of mesh, and her nipples were clearly visible. 
 
    The clasp of her bra sat between her breasts in the front. Kara didn't wait for their next instruction. Instead, she unfastened the clip and peeled her bra away slowly, exposing her breasts to the interviewers. Then she slipped one finger under each side of her panties and slid them off. The sly smile that said she knew she was being bad but didn't care never left her lips. 
 
    Kevin, the shorter of the two, emerged from behind the camera carrying a small plastic chair with metal legs. He set it down in front of Kara and gestured for her to take a seat. She did so obediently and laced her hands together in her lap again. She sat up straight still, emphasizing her bosom just as she had when she was still dressed. Her body was on display, and she was proud of it. She wanted to tease them, to make them want her. 
 
    Kevin stood to one side so that she was clearly visible to the camera. Chris moved out from behind the camera and took up the same position on her other side. Kara’s head turned left and right, sizing them up. 
 
    “So Kara, you have elected to participate in our experiment today,” Kevin stated formally. “You will be experiencing a variety of sexual activities with Chris and myself. Are you participating of your own free will?” 
 
    Kara nodded, her eyes twinkling with sexual desire. 
 
    “You have agreed to grant us control for the sake of our experiment, and will do exactly as we ask. Is that correct?” 
 
    “Yes,” she replied, becoming impatient. 
 
    “Excellent,” he said, finally cracking a slight smile. “Let’s begin then.” 
 
    Chris held back as Kevin took a few steps closer to her and pulled his shirt off. His chest was a finely molded sculpture of the perfect physique, with every muscle clearly defined under his dark skin. It occurred to Bill that Kevin was physically superior to him in every way, not just the size of his cock. As if to prove this point, Kara giggled and blushed as she admired him from a few feet away. 
 
    He started to unfasten his belt, but Kara was eager to help. Her fingers slipped under his waistband and as his jeans loosened, she pulled them down off of his hips. His massive cock sprang free, inches from her face. 
 
    “Oh my god,” she whispered, wide-eyed with lust. “It’s so big!” 
 
    One of her hands reached up instinctively and her fingers slipped around his growing shaft. She stroked it gently, watching it grow in her hand with wonder. 
 
    Kevin bent down and grabbed her chin, then pressed his lips hard against hers. She didn't resist, giving herself to the passion of his kiss. It was the first time since her wedding day that she had kissed a man other than her husband, the first time she had shared any sort of physical intimacy with another man, but she felt no guilt. Her body was filled with raging desire. She wanted more. 
 
    Kevin stood back up, pulling away from her but leaving her hand wrapped around his length. He looked down at her with a very serious and dominant expression. 
 
    “Open your mouth,” he told her, his tone much less friendly and more menacing. He was in control now. 
 
    Kara’s eyes turned up toward his. Her lips parted slightly before she leaned forward and slipped them around the head of his thick, black cock. She closed her eyes as she tried to take as much of his length as she could before she started to gag. Her lips pressed against the meaty flesh of his member as she worked it in and out of her mouth. 
 
    Bill watched in awe. Kara had never been shy about going down on him, but she had never sucked him with so much enthusiasm. She worked Kevin’s cock like her life depended on it. 
 
    Chris watched from the side. After a few minutes, he peeled his shirt off as well and removed his pants. Kara was too involved with Kevin to notice, but Chris was even bigger than his partner. He took a few steps toward the chair, and Kara saw him out of the corner of her eye. She released Kevin’s cock and turned to the other man as she tried to catch her breath. When she saw he was even more well-endowed, the devilish smile returned to her lips. 
 
    Kevin took a few steps back, his cock still glistening with Kara’s saliva. She had turned her attention to Chris as she took his growing length in her hand. Her eyes quickly flitted up to meet his before her lips parted and slipped down his shaft. 
 
    Kara sucked hungrily at Chris’s cock, but she wasn't satisfied with just one. She beckoned to Kevin, who moved closer. She took one cock in each hand, alternating her mouth between the two of them. 
 
    Bill had been touching himself as he watched, but he quickly let go, fighting back the orgasm that wanted to consume him. The sight of his wife playing a slut was intense, but the afternoon was just getting started. There was much more to come. 
 
    Once she had warmed both of them up, it was time to really test Kara’s loyalty to her husband. It was time to take the experiment to the next level. 
 
    “Stand up,” Chris commanded. 
 
    Kara obeyed, looking back and forth between the two of them. Kevin stepped up and kissed her again, his naked body pressing against hers. Chris stepped up behind her, and she turned toward him. Because he was so much taller, she had to stand on the tips of her toes to kiss him. It was obvious that she was more interested in Chris, but when Kevin stepped up behind her and pressed his cock against her bare ass while running his hands over her naked body, she made no attempt to stop him. Her pale white body was sandwiched between two strong black men, creating an image that was both artistic and erotic. 
 
    Chris suddenly grabbed Kara’s shoulders and shoved her back onto the couch. Kevin stepped back as Chris turned toward their subject. He grabbed her hair and pulled her forward until his cock was right in her face. She opened her mouth and once again serviced him for a few minutes. Then Chris shoved her back and knelt on the ground in front of her. He placed his hands on her thighs and pushed them apart until her pussy was spread wide open before him. 
 
    “Are you still sure you want to cheat on your husband?” he asked as he took his cock and rubbed the tip along her slit between the folds of her labia. 
 
    “More than anything,” she cooed, squirming beneath his touch. “Please, give it to me. Make me a cheating whore. I don't care.” 
 
    Chris pushed his hips forward and his massive cock slid easily into her wet pussy. Kara gasped sharply, her back arching as her hands clawed at the couch below her. She had never experienced anything like it, and it was obvious that she loved it. Her lover slowly worked himself in and out of her until her muscles began to relax around him. 
 
    Kara let out a deep moan as Chris pumped her pussy. His hands found her breasts and squeezed them violently. Her pussy was tight around him, and it took all of his self-control to hold back from just filling her immediately. He wanted to give her enough time to savor the feeling of a real man inside her, so he moved slowly until he had regained control. 
 
    Bill’s mind swirled with jealousy as he watched his wife violate the sacred vows they had shared in front of their friends and family. He wanted to be angry, but his raging erection betrayed his true feelings. Watching his wife take another man inside her was the most sensual thing he had ever seen. 
 
    Chris pulled himself free and stood up. Kevin quickly moved to take his place and shoved himself deep inside Kara’s married pussy without a word. Her reaction wasn't as intense with his smaller size, but he was easily larger than her husband and that was enough to make it feel good. 
 
    His hands clamped down on her breasts and tweaked her nipples. Kara cried out. She usually disliked pain when having sex with Bill, but now it seemed to fuel her lust. She clenched her teeth together and stared Kevin in the eyes as he throttled her pussy. 
 
    Kevin pulled out and stood up. He grabbed Kara by the hair and pulled her forcefully from her position, shoving her over the arm of the couch with her bare ass sticking out. For a moment, Bill could see the lips of her pussy still stretched wide from taking such an enormous girth. Then Kevin moved behind her and guided his cock into her waiting opening. 
 
    Kara yelped every time his body slammed against hers. His cock touched her in places that her husband had never reached, places that had never been touched by even the biggest cock she had experienced. Kevin grabbed her hair and pulled back, forcing himself even deeper until she was screaming. Her thighs starts to shake and her entire body tightened as she climaxed around a stranger’s bare cock. Bill had never heard such sounds like that from his wife, but he loved hearing the pure ecstasy she was experiencing. 
 
    As Kevin pulled his length from Kara’s pussy, Chris took a seat on the couch next to him. His cock was at full attention, sticking up straight from his body. Kara looked over at him, and as soon as she saw his cock, she wanted it. She stood up and took a few steps towards him, then straddled his lap and started to kiss him passionately. Her orgasm had done little to satiate her sexual hunger. In fact, it had added fuel to her burning desire. As Chris’s massive cock bobbed inches from her pussy, she rubbed her naked body against his. 
 
    “Do you want to feel me inside you?” Chris asked as he looked into her eyes. 
 
    Kara nodded, moving her pussy closer to his waiting shaft. 
 
    “What if your husband finds out you are a cheating whore?” he asked, letting the vulgar sound of his words resonate. 
 
    “I don't care,” she cooed. “All I want is to feel your cock deep inside me. He could never please me the way you can.” 
 
    Bill knew he could never compete with their larger size, but it was incredibly hot to hear his wife openly admit that. She was giving herself completely to them without any thought or consideration to the man she had married. 
 
    “Then take what you want,” he replied, and she sank down until his entire length had disappeared inside of her. 
 
    Kara sighed and her body pressed against him. As her hips began to move up and down over his body, her lips found his and they continued their passionate kiss. Her hips ground down against him, forcing his cock even deeper inside her. Bill wondered if the tip reached her womb. If they filled her with their seed, there was a good chance that they could get her pregnant. 
 
    From this angle, Bill had a perfect view of Chris’s length disappearing inside his wife. The lips of her pussy were stretched around it, puckering out as every time she lifted herself off of him. 
 
    He had been so distracted by Kara and Chris that he hadn't seen Kevin picking up a bottle of lube and coating his cock with it. He finally noticed him when he stepped up behind Kara, stroking his slick, hard cock with his hand. Bill thought there was nowhere for him to go with Chris filling her pussy, but he soon realized what was really happening. Kara was about to pay the price for her infidelity in the most extreme way. 
 
    Chris gripped Kara’s body tightly so that she stopped moving. He looked past her at Kevin, who stepped closer and bent his knees to drop lower. Kara turned to look as well, and that was when she realized what was about to happen. 
 
    “Oh my god,” she cried out. “I don't know if I can handle both of you at the same time!” 
 
    Kevin ignored her protests and rubbed the tip of his cock across her asshole while Chris’s cock still filled her pussy. He pressed lightly at first, stretching her sphincter. Kara was breathing heavily, preparing herself for the potential pain. As he eased deeper into her, she let out a long, solid moan. It took almost a minute for Kevin to get the entire thing in. Kara never said no, and never asked him to stop. She simply acquiesced to their wishes and let them violate her body in the naughtiest way possible. 
 
    Kevin started to pump her ass with his length as Chris started to move below her. Kara began to cry out loudly, unable to control herself. Her fingernails clawed at Chris’ chest. She had never experienced anything like this. 
 
    Both men continued to thrust themselves deep inside her, stretching both of her openings wider than they had ever been. Kara loved it. Her body erupted in orgasm, her pussy squirting all over their cocks. 
 
    As her muscles tightened, Kevin lost control of himself. His cock exploded inside her ass, leaving a thick load of cum buried deep where no man’s cock had ever been before. He pulled free and spread her cheeks for the camera. Bill could see his white cum dripping from his wife’s asshole. 
 
    Chris wasn't done though, and with Kevin out of the way, he picked Kara up in his arms and laid her back down on the couch. As he did so, his erect cock remained inside her pussy like a lock and key that fit perfectly together. 
 
    He was now on top of her, thrusting down hard into her wet valley. Kara moaned and arched her back, her hands reaching for anything they could hold onto. Chris was unrelenting, and when Kara erupted into orgasm, he continued to pound his body against hers. When her orgasm began to subside, he finally slowed his pace. Kara opened her eyes and looked deep into his with a hungry smile on her lips. 
 
    “Tell me where you want me to cum,” he said, sliding slowly in and out of her. 
 
    Bill held his breath as he waited for her answer. Would she tell him to pull out, or would she risk a pregnancy to enjoy the experience to the fullest extent? 
 
    “Please cum inside me,” she said breathlessly without any hesitation. 
 
    Bill gasped, his cock throbbing for release. His wife had become a cheating whore, and had given herself completely to these two men. He watched helplessly as Chris began to move faster. Then he pressed deep inside, the tip of his cock pressing close to Kara’s womb as his cock exploded inside her. His seed shot into the deepest recesses of her pussy, into the most fertile part of her body. Bill once again found himself wondering if they had just impregnated his wife. 
 
    Kara responded by erupting into her own orgasm. Her pussy tightened around her lover’s shaft as he held himself inside her. As the wave of pleasure receded, she looked up at him and he leaned down to give her a slow, sensual kiss. Then he pulled his cock free and left her limp body on the interview couch as he started to get dressed. 
 
    Kevin had already slipped back into his clothes, and a few minutes later, Chris was dressed again as well. Kara remained on the couch, naked except for the stupid grin on her face. Kevin helped her to her feet, and she quickly slipped her dress back on. She left her underwear on the floor as a memento for her two illicit lovers. She gave them both one final kiss before the screen popped and went black again. 
 
    Bill stared blankly at the screen for a minute. When he looked down at himself, he realized that at some point he had lost control and cum all over himself. His hand was covering in warm, sticky goo. He scrambled to find something to clean himself up, then noticed a bathroom attached to the interview room. He rinsed his hands off in the sink just as Chris stepped into the room. 
 
    “Damn, your wife is one sexy woman. How did you like the show?” he asked with a smug grin on his face. 
 
    “It was good,” he replied, his voice cracking as he tried to keep his composure. 
 
    “Good stuff,” Chris said, then clapped him on he back and led him up to the front office. 
 
    Kara was waiting for him. When he came into the room, he could feel her nervous energy. She averted her eyes to avoid looking at him. 
 
    “So that was a good session,” Kevin said. “We’d like to bring Kara back for a few more interviews, but I think we are all set with you. We have our next session scheduled for next Saturday, so we’ll see you then.” 
 
    Kara perked up at his suggestion and nodded eagerly. They headed home without a word between them. 
 
    For the next week, the sex continued to be just as intense as it had been the week before. Just as the guys had suggested, Kara went to the next session by herself. She was gone for several hours while Bill waited at home, rubbing himself raw in anticipation of what was happening at that very moment. 
 
    The pattern continued for several more weeks. The more often Kara went to see them, the less guilty she seemed to act when she was home with Bill. Their sex life was better than ever, but he still couldn't help but wonder what was happening when he wasn't there. 
 
    When Kara headed out for her fourth session, Bill sat down at his computer and pulled up his email. There he found an unmarked email from Chris. 
 
    “Thought you might enjoy this. It's a pay site, but here is a free login and password. You deserve it for being such a good cuckold.” 
 
    He clicked on the link and gasped. The name of the website was “The Interracial Cuckold Experiment” and the first picture to come up was an image of Kara in just her panties, with her half naked body on display for anyone to see. The only link led to a collection of videos. The first one was the session he had seen from his room. Every second of it was on display for anyone willing to buy a membership to the site. 
 
    What was more unsettling was the other videos. There was a video from each of her sessions with them, and a quick perusal showed that they had steadily pushed her boundaries into darker and naughtier levels of kink. His wife had become an Internet porn star. 
 
    Below the last video was a final teaser. 
 
    “Coming this Saturday: watch our favorite hotwife take on five black men at one time!” 
 
    Bill knew what that meant. In that moment, as he sat watching his computer, his wife was preparing to fuck five black men. He had become the ultimate cuckold to a cheating wife. 
 
    As much as he wanted to scream, he couldn't. He loved it. As he sat down to watch the other videos, he realized the truth: he had gotten exactly what he wanted. 
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    Cheating with Permission: The Ski Instructor 
 
      
 
    Lisa and Shane had planned for a nice romantic ski getaway in the mountains of New Hampshire for their first anniversary. When they meet their ski instructor for the weekend, however, Shane suggests pursuing his fantasy of watching his wife with another man. While Lisa is hesitant at first, she gives in to her urges. The result is a weekend of sexual exploration that neither one of them will forget. 
 
      
 
    Warning: This 13,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and anal sex. 
 
      
 
    Cheating with Permission: Return of the Ski Instructor 
 
      
 
    This story is a continuation of Cheating with Permission: The Ski Instructor: When Shane spent his anniversary weekend watching his wife fulfill his sexual fantasy by sleeping with another man, he thought his cuckolding experience would be a one-time thing. Months later, Lisa tells him that she has been in touch with her bull, and he wants to go on a weekend camping trip with them. Shane knows he will be a cuckold once again, but his wife has plans to take his fantasy to the next level. Will he be able to handle her unbridled sexuality and the accompanying humiliation? 

WARNING: This 14,000- word erotic short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, extreme humiliation, creampie humiliation, and group sex.  
 
      
 
    Losing the Bet 
 
      
 
    Chris had always dreamed of seeing his wife Melody with another man. After using her for a wager over a late night game of pool, he ends up getting his wish. But when Melody and her friend Kristen decide to test the boundaries of his fantasy, will he get more than he bargained for? 

WARNING: This 12,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and a threesome. 

  
 
      
 
    Cheating with Permission: The Latin Lover 
 
      
 
    When Mia went out for some salsa dancing with her sister, she never knew it would change her relationship with her husband forever. At first she felt guilty for getting too close to a stranger, but when her husband encouraged her to explore her sexuality and test her boundaries, her curiosity takes control. How far will she take it? 

WARNING: This 10,000-word short story explores the world of hotwives and cuckolding, and includes graphic descriptions of cheating and exhibitionism. 
 
      
 
    Taking the Game Further 
 
      
 
    Things have been tense between Sarah and her husband as they struggle to get pregnant. One night while they are out for drinks, they start a new game: Sarah flirts with other men while her husband watches. While the game distracts them from their problems for a little while, a big fight eventually causes Sarah to take the game a step further with a handsome stranger. How far will she take it, and how will it change her marriage? 

WARNING: This 11,000-word short story explores the darker side of cuckolding, and includes graphic descriptions of sex, cuckolding, and humiliation. 
 
      
 
    The Night Before the Wedding 
 
      
 
    Stephanie's fiancé loved to watch her with other men, but she had rarely gone out on her own. For the night before their wedding she plans an exciting sexual adventure for herself that will leave her in bliss, while relentlessly teasing her soon-to-be husband. What sort of trouble will she get into on her own, and what surprises will she have in store for her husband? 
 
      
 
    WARNING: This 11,000-word erotica short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, bondage, group sex, and humiliation. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Taking his Wife 
 
      
 
    Her name was Keira, and she was absolutely gorgeous. The only problem was that she was married. It was easy to become friends with her and gain her trust, but I wanted more than that. Could I convince her to give in to her base sexual desires and to give herself to me, a wealthy black man?

WARNING: This 9,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cheating, cuckolding, and interracial sex.  
 
      
 
    The Reluctant Cuckold 
 
      
 
    When my wife Kim wanted to bring her younger sister Anna along with us on our anniversary trip to Miami, I hoped I might have the opportunity for some fun with the two of them together. Those dreams were dashed when her younger sister met a black man named Joe. After a game of strip poker and a lot of alcohol, I soon realized that my wife had an equal interest in her sister’s new friend. How far would the three of them go as I watched helplessly?

WARNING: This 9,700-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, group sex, and interracial sex.  
 
      
 
    College Cuckold 
 
      
 
    When Eric and Elise first went away to separate universities, they were just an ordinary couple. But the first time he visits her at school, he decides to play a game. He pretends he has never met her before, while encouraging her to explore her sexuality with her friend Tyler. Elise plays along, and the ensuing adventure creates a new dynamic in their relationship. How far will Elise take it, and how will Eric handle becoming a cuckold?

WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, cheating, and anal sex.  
 
      
 
    Revenge Cuckolding 
 
      
 
    When Eva found her boyfriend’s secret stash of cuckolding porn on his computer, she was furious at first. So she decided that the best way to get even would be to carry out his fantasy right in front of his face with the help of her friend Jon. Would the reality of it be too much for him to handle, or would her revenge turn into a fun night for both of them?

WARNING: This 11,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, extreme public humiliation, and cheating.  
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