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Sue looked up towards her husband Bob.  “I can’t get them any further apart”, she said.  Her legs were draped over each the arms of a large comfortable chair but she was anything but comfortable. The group of her husbands friends had been photographing her for well over an hour now. She had started fully clothed and although she had known that by the end of the session her tits would be exposed to the gaze of the men and their cameras, she had been resolute in her determination that nothing else of her body would be bared.  
Bob was an amateur scientist.  He had studied with the Open University and had graduated with Honours ten years before. Three years later he had received his MSc with distinction and now was two years into researching his PhD. His subject was Human Body and Mind changing phenomena. His interest had been stimulated when thinking about Lycanthropy. He knew this was a figment of someone’s imagination but he wondered whether there were in fact human systems that might change significantly the human body and mind. Some systems had already been recognised and well documented, where neurotransmitters and hormones prepared the body and mind for unusual events, like fight or flight.  But, Bob wondered, were there were systems that actually made the body, mind and personality, change against and despite a persons will?  Not as startling as the change from human to werewolf, but along the same lines? Bob had read a lot of pornography. It was basically fantasy he knew, that a woman being forced into having sex would be broken in like a horse and would eventually enjoy her ordeal.  Maybe men needed to believe that rape was secretly what women wanted?  Just to make sure, he had read as much research data on the subject, as he could get his hands on.  No subject had ever admitted finally enjoying her rape.  It was possible that most of the subjects would have been embarrassed to admit any sense of enjoyment but the data did not seem to bear out that hypothesis.  He made up questionnaires and asked students and colleagues personal details about their personal lives and especially their sex lives, as this seemed the major area in which ordinary people actually changed their personalities.
Sue was a sexy but very prim and proper wife. Although they had sex before they were married Bob knew that she had felt guilty as it went against her code of religious morality. She would hide her lovely figure, even when on the beach. Could it be possible to change her personality? Bob knew it was horrible to use your wife as an experiment but he hadn’t the funds to recruit other participants and on the other hand it would be good he thought to see her lighten up.

Things had all started when they both had joined the local camera club.  Within a week Bob was recognised as having a skill in capturing unusual shots and was invited into the inner circle, a group that had an agenda that was outside the normal curriculum of the club as a whole.  He had told her that there were only a dozen members and that sessions were held at the behest of each of the members in turn.  The member in charge that week would provide and pay for all the props, decide on the location and any models, should the shoot require it.  When the couple had decided to join the club they had used all their available cash to buy good quality equipment and had turned a large room of their home into a passable studio, but unfortunately when it was Bob’s turn to host the session there was no money left to hire the studio and models that many of the other members whom were more well off would provide. Bob  therefore had to ask Sue if she minded doing the modelling.  At first Sue had flatly refused to cooperate, but Bob pleaded for her to at least consider it, as he would be regarded as letting the side down badly, and some of the other members wives, including Sue’s friend Julie were happy to help out, even if it wasn’t because their husbands were short of money.  Sue had reluctantly been talked round.  Julie had said that she enjoyed it immensely and that after the first few minutes she was happy to bare all, and sometimes had gone a lot further than was asked.  

The session had started with Sue downing a couple of large glasses of wine and it had seemed that only seconds had passed when she had been asked to remove her bra.  Sue was happy to do this as she regarded her small but well shaped tits her greatest asset.  Soon the lads had been asking her to pinch and wet the nipples, as it made them stand out and look juicier in the photos.  She was asked if Nigel, a young blond, handsome man could be photographed pretending to lick her nipples for a spread of photos.  Although Sue was a bit surprised at the  request, Bob seemed happy and it was only pretence so she had agreed.  Within seconds the pretence had passed and she was oblivious of the flashes of the cameras as the most wonderful sensation had at first grown in her tits, flowed to her belly and began to cause her cunt to moisten considerably.  Before she knew what was happening her knickers were off and her legs were spread decorously across the arms of this chair, the lips of her cunt open and her juices running copiously from her body onto a towel they had thoughtfully provided to soak up the residue.

“ The lads  want you to pose for some fuck photos now” said her husband.  Sue was to far gone to do much other than nod.  Julie who had been standing just out of shot bent down and began to gently lick at the lips of Sue’s soaking quim, preparing her for the shots, Sue began to orgasm as soon as she felt the lips and tongue of someone other than Bob licking along her wet slit.  Suddenly along with a number of flashes she felt the head of a large cock begin to enter her.  She opened her eyes to see the most enormous cock begin to  push inside and stretch her cuntlips.  She tried to adjust her position in order to ease her distress but merely allowed the man the opportunity to thrust forward, burying the whole massive member inside and beginning the steady but increasing speed of his thrusts into a frenzy of movement that caused her to nearly feint. Soon, he began to pump cupfuls of spunk deep inside her unprotected cunt.  Before she could recover a second man had replaced the first and minutes later another, until she realised she had been lifted up and sat over a large cock facing the man in the large armchair.  After the pounding her cunt had received she was able to take the cock easily but was soon surprised as she felt another intrusion alongside the first and for the first time she had two cocks, the second much larger than the first filling her and soon in unison to be thrusting into her.  Of course it was not to be long before her bum was also to be violated and the club members would have photographs proving that one woman could easily take over twenty inches of cock at the same time in her mouth, cunt and bum. Needless to say Bobs photo collection was the fullest and Bobs wife also carried a collection of his spunk in each of her orifices along with that of his friends.

The next morning the couple were sitting at the breakfast table. Bob had produced a tape recorder.

What were your thoughts about your sexuality before last night? He asked

Sue’s face coloured but she answered, ‘I’m not sure that I really thought about it much. Oh dear that probably isn’t true, maybe I thought about it a lot but I never masturbated or did any of those dirty things.’

‘When I asked you to model for the club what did you think and feel?’

‘I couldn’t believe you would want me to do something like that and I certainly didn’t think it would go as far as it did. What did I feel? I’m not really sure, embarrassment I’m sure but maybe tinged with a little excitement. I’ve never ever exposed myself. I think you ordering me to do it helped a bit as the responsibility became yours.’
‘How many men had you had sex with before last night?’

‘You know, only you.’

‘How many men had played with your tits and cunt?’

‘Darling, only you!’

‘Do you know how many men fucked you last night?’

Sue’s head dropped and her already blushing face turned to crimson. ‘No, I don’t know.’

‘Fifteen men fucked you, everyone at least twice, most of them three times and two four times. I counted thirty-seven times that someone ejaculated inside one of your orifices. I also counted that you had at least twenty five separate orgasms, some of them lasting minutes. Are your tits, cunt and bum feeling sore?’

Sue was so embarrassed that she couldn’t look up at Bob. ‘Yes they are all very tender.’

Bob paused before asking the question that his research depended on. ‘Did you enjoy it and would you like to do it again?

Sue also paused. She couldn’t speak, so she just vigorously nodded her head, YES.’


