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Caitlin sat in her college biology class, her heart pounding as she tried to focus on the lecture. She couldn't help but steal glances at Marcus, her lab partner, sitting by her side. His strong ebony arms flexed beneath his shirt as he scribbled notes, and her mind wandered to what it would feel like to be wrapped up in them. Raised in a small, conservative community in Montana, Caitlin had never known anyone like Marcus before – tall, muscular, black, and undeniably attractive.

"God, why am I feeling this way?", she thought, fighting off her desire. The conflict between her upbringing and her newfound feelings for Marcus overwhelmed her. Her hands fidgeted under the desk, playing with the hem of her skirt. Caitlin's green eyes darted to him again, entranced by his hazel eyes and charming smile that he always seemed to wear.

"Alright, class," the professor announced, drawing Caitlin out of her daydream. "I have a surprise for you. Each group will be conducting independent research projects."

Caitlin's heart skipped a beat at the thought of working closely with Marcus on a project. Her cheeks flushed as images of late-night study sessions and laughter-filled conversations danced through her head. And though she knew she shouldn't entertain such thoughts, the possibility of their partnership turning into something more intimate was impossible to ignore.

"Make sure to choose a topic that interests both you and your lab partner.", the professor continued.

Caitlin turned to see Marcus grinning and giving her an enthusiastic thumbs up, and she couldn't help but return the gesture while blushing as if she had been caught doing something naughty.

"Alright, everyone, start brainstorming ideas with your partners.", the professor instructed.

As Caitlin and Marcus leaned in to discuss potential topics, their bodies brushed against each other, sending a jolt of electricity through Caitlin. Her heart raced, and her body felt as if it were on fire.

"Focus, Caitlin," she chided herself internally. "You have a project to work on."

Yet, despite her best efforts, she couldn't shake the desire that had taken hold of her. The thought of exploring uncharted territory – both in their research and within herself – left her breathless and yearning for more. And as they began to plan their project together, Caitlin could only hope that this journey would bring them closer than ever before.

The bell rang, signaling the end of the class, but Caitlin and Marcus remained seated, their heads bent close together as they continued to brainstorm ideas for their research project. The scent of Marcus's cologne filled Caitlin's nostrils, making her head swim with desire.

"Maybe we could study the effects of different types of music on plant growth.", Marcus suggested, his deep voice sending shivers down Caitlin's spine.

"Perhaps.", she replied hesitantly, her mind still consumed by the thought of his muscular arms wrapped around her. She had been throwing out her own list of ideas but none that truly inspired her as much as the forbidden one festering in the back of her head. Seeing Marcus's frustration, she decided it was now or never. "But I was thinking... maybe we could do something a bit more... daring."

"Oh?", Marcus raised an eyebrow, intrigued. "What do you have in mind?"

Caitlin hesitated, her heart pounding as she considered the potential consequences of her next words. But the fire burning within her refused to be extinguished, urging her to take the plunge.

She cleared her throat before speaking, her voice as shaky as a leaf in a storm. "I've heard that... you know...  black men are better in bed." She paused, her cheeks turning a bright crimson. "I was thinking maybe we could test that out?"

Marcus raised his eyebrows, obviously taken aback by Caitlin's suggestion. His expression was quickly replaced with a smirk. "Wait a minute... you're seriously proposing we test if black men are better in bed?" He gave her a sly glance and chuckled. "Well, I must say, I didn't expect that from you."

The crimson flush in Caitlin's cheeks spread across her whole face, but the intensity of her desire overrode her embarrassment. "It's just an idea," she mumbled, unable to meet his gaze. "We don't have to do it if you don't want to."

"No, no, I like it.", Marcus assured her, his eyes flashing with excitement. "It's certainly unique. And I'd be lying if I said I wasn't curious about the results myself."

Caitlin's heart skipped at his agreement, a mixture of relief and anticipation coursing through her veins. Part of her couldn't believe what was happening, that it had been so easy to initiate her deepest fantasy. She knew that this experiment would lead them down a path of no return, but she couldn't deny the craving that had taken hold of her. She could feel her body growing aroused each passing second, her nipples hardening against her dress. her legs feeling weak, her crotch aching to be touched.

"Then it's settled," she declared, her voice stronger now. "We'll test the hypothesis that black men are better in bed."

Marcus nodded, his gaze lingering on hers. The air around them was thick with anticipation. He cleared his throat and said, "Let's see what happens then. Your place or mine?"

"Mine.", Caitlin squeaked.

As they packed up their belongings and left the classroom, Caitlin found herself both terrified and exhilarated by the prospect of exploring new boundaries with Marcus. And though she knew that her conservative upbringing would likely disapprove, she couldn't help but yearn for the thrilling moments that awaited them.

When they finally reached Caitlin’s dorm room, the tension between them had grown so thick that it was almost palpable. She looked into Marcus’s eyes and couldn't help but imagine what was about to happen when he followed her inside. Her thoughts were filled with naughty images of their bodies intertwined on her bed, her white skin embracing his blackness in perfect harmony.

Caitlin fumbled with the keys to her dorm room, her heart pounding in anticipation. As she finally pushed the door open, she clenched her thighs as a deep sensation coursed through her, igniting her womanhood. She knew there was no turning back.

"Come on in." she murmured, stepping aside to let Marcus enter. The scent of his cologne wafted past her nostrils, once again intoxicating her senses. With every inhalation, she felt the heat within her body increase, as if he were stoking a fire deep inside her core.

As Marcus settled onto her bed, Caitlin closed the door behind them, feeling a mixture of exhilaration and apprehension. They both knew that their proposed experiment was highly unconventional, but it was also undeniably alluring. She could see the desire smoldering in his hazel eyes, just as she was sure he could sense her own yearning.

"Okay," Caitlin began, trying to focus on the task at hand, "let's talk about our methodology." She perched on the edge of her desk chair, her fingers absently twisting a lock of her blonde hair. "I think this experiment should be based on polling. I'll be the one to judge everything."

"Alright," Marcus replied. "What categories are we looking at?"

Caitlin hesitated for a moment before diving in. "We'll assess your body, foreplay skills, vaginal sex, anal, and... um, the volume of semen you release."

"Sounds comprehensive." Marcus remarked, a suggestive grin playing on his lips. "And how exactly do you plan to measure my performance in each category?"

"Uh, well," Caitlin bit her lip, feeling her face flush under his gaze, "for your body, I'll rate your muscles, skin tone, and size. For the other categories, I'll assess your technique, stamina, and my overall satisfaction."

"Satisfaction? I'm really going to have to go all out then." Marcus said, his eyes never leaving hers. "I'd hate to disappoint you and have it documented."

Caitlin grinned, her stomach tightening with anticipation. She knew that what they were planning was far beyond anything she'd ever experienced before, but she couldn't deny the magnetic pull she felt toward Marcus. The desire to explore her sex with him was overwhelming, and she couldn't resist.

"Are you ready for this?" Marcus asked, his tone serious and sincere.

"God, yes." Caitlin replied, her voice barely above a whisper. Her body trembled with excitement.

"Then let's begin." he said softly.

Marcus stood up and moved closer to Caitlin, his eyes locked on hers. He placed his strong hands on her shoulders, his fingers gently kneading her tense muscles. As he massaged her, Caitlin felt a delicious warmth spreading through her body, making it difficult for her to focus on anything other than the sensations Marcus was evoking.

"Relax." Marcus murmured, his voice low and hypnotic as he continued his slow, deliberate movements. "Let yourself enjoy this."

Caitlin's mind raced with conflicting thoughts. She knew she had been raised to believe that what they were doing was wrong, but she couldn't deny the way her body responded to Marcus's touch and how beautiful she found the sight of his dark skin melding with her porcelain flesh to be.

"Marcus," she whispered, her voice trembling with need. "Whatever happens... You'll take responsibility, right?"

"Trust me," he replied, leaning in closer until their lips were just a breath apart. "I'll take care of you."

As he spoke those words, Caitlin felt a wave of confidence wash over her. She could see the sincerity in Marcus's eyes, and she knew that he would keep his promise. Letting go of her doubts, she allowed herself to become lost in the moment, focusing solely on the electric connection between them.

Marcus's massage intensified and Caitlin felt her inhibitions melting away. His expert hands kneaded her tight muscles and stimulated every nerve ending in her body as pleasure began to build. Caitlin could feel it radiating from her core, a warmth and excitement that she had never experienced before.

With each passing moment, Marcus's caresses became more heated and passionate. He explored Caitlin's body with an unwavering focus, massaging and stimulating with firm yet gentle movements. The sensation was so intense that Caitlin found herself unable to keep still. Her hips began to rock against his hands as pleasure flooded through her veins.

Just when she thought she couldn't take any more pleasure, Marcus brought her over the edge with one final dance of his hands between her thighs, pushing against her panties and brushing her clit. Immediately a wave of orgasmic energy exploded throughout her entire body as she cried out in ecstasy. Wave after wave of pleasure pulsed through her until she was completely spent from the experience.

"Wow," Marcus said, a hint of genuine surprise in his voice. "I didn't expect that to happen so soon."

Caitlin took a moment until her heavy gasps finally subsided. "Neither did I," Caitlin admitted, feeling a mix of embarrassment and exhilaration. "But it felt incredible."

"Well, let's see what else I can make you feel." Marcus suggested, his voice tense with desire.  He moved around Caitlin and gently began to remove her clothing, caressing every inch of exposed skin while doing so. She felt her body heat with anxiousness as he slowly peeled away every piece of fabric until she was standing before him completely naked. His eyes scanned hungrily over her body in a way that made her feel sexy and wanted.

"You're so beautiful.", Marcus said. Caitlin felt her cheeks grow warm as he grabbed her hand and sat her back down on the bed. She looked up at his imposing figure as he began to undress himself. Caitlin's eyes were glued. They widened at the sight of Marcus's gorgeous body and his impressive black cock. She couldn't help but marvel at its size and girth, her green eyes filled with curiosity and longing. Her fingers tentatively reached out to touch him, exploring his body as she had never done before.

He laid down beside her and began kissing her all over, making her moan. "Are you sure you're ready for this?", Marcus asked.

Caitlin locked eyes with him and nodded. "Yes.", she whispered, excitement and nerves mingling inside her.

"Great.", Marcus said, locking his lips with hers as he pulled her hips closer and began to slowly push his massive girth into her tight slit. Caitlin moaned into Marcus's mouth, her voice caught in her throat. The sensation of him entering her was unlike anything she had ever experienced before. His size stretched her,  making her feel so wonderfully full.

"Fuck, Caitlin... you feel so good.", Marcus groaned, his eyes filled with lust as he looked down at the sight of her spreading pink lips around his cock.

"Marcus... give it to me.", Caitlin urged, her voice trembling with need. "Please."

He complied, pushing deeper into her, until his entire shaft had disappeared. Caitlin couldn't help but moan loudly, compelling Marcus to begin thrusting in and out of her hungry pussy. Marcus expertly found the perfect rhythm to drive her wild.

"God, Marcus, you're amazing!", Caitlin cried out, her inhibitions dissolving in the face of such intense pleasure.

"Fuck, you're so tight and wet for me.", Marcus replied, his own voice heavy with arousal. As he continued pounding into her, Caitlin's body seemed to move on its own accord, her hips bucking forward against his with every thrust, desperate to take all of him inside her.

"Marcus... Already... I'm already close...", she stammered, sensing her impending climax.

"Let go," he encouraged, his voice strained by the effort of maintaining his composure. "I've got you."

Caitlin's legs clamped around Marcus's waist as she cried out in pleasure, her body quaking with each wave of bliss that crashed over her. Her breath came in short, ragged pants as the intense sensations continued to wash over her. When it finally began to subside, she rolled off of him and onto her stomach, resting her forehead on the mattress, desperate for a moment of respite.

"Wow," Caitlin panted, trying to regain her senses after such an explosive experience. "That was... incredible."

"Definitely one for the record books.", Marcus agreed, his eyes twinkling with satisfaction. "You sure you're up for more?"

Caitlin hesitated for a moment, feeling the exhaustion seeping into her muscles. But the thought of continuing their forbidden experiment was too alluring to resist. Pushing aside her exhaustion, she mustered a breathless, "Yes."

"Alright then," Marcus said with a devilish grin. "Next up is anal."

Her heart racing, Caitlin positioned her head on a pillow and raised her ass in invitation. As Marcus moved between her legs, she couldn't help but feel a thrill of anticipation mixed with a hint of fear. She had never experienced anal sex before.

"Relax, Caitlin," Marcus whispered, his tone both soothing and commanding. "I'll be gentle."

She felt the head of Marcus' cock pressing against her tight, virgin ass, and inhaled sharply. She closed her eyes in anticipation and gritted her teeth as he slowly started to enter her. The initial pain was intense, making her body involuntarily stiffen and gasp. Marcus stopped for a moment to give her time to adjust to the sensation before continuing.

As he gradually pushed deeper, Caitlin focused on the steady rhythm of her breathing, trying to relax her body. It wasn't long before the pain began to subside, replaced by a building pleasure that left her craving more.

"God, Marcus," she moaned, her voice muffled by the pillow she had buried her face in. "I never thought... it could feel this good."

"See? I told you to trust me.", he responded. He placed one strong hand on her hip, using it to anchor himself as he began to thrust in earnest.

Caitlin felt like she was going crazy, every inch of Marcus's cock sending shockwaves of pleasure through her body as he penetrated her forbidden hole. His weight pressed down on her, making her feel both dominated and protected at the same time. She could hardly believe that just hours earlier, they had been discussing their experiment in the sterile environment of their biology classroom. Now, here she was, experiencing a carnal pleasure so intense it threatened to consume her entirely.

"Marcus, I...", Caitlin choked out, struggling to find words for the sensations overwhelming her.

"Come for me, Caitlin," he murmured, his breath hot against her ear. "Come as hard as you can for me."

And with that encouragement, Caitlin surrendered to the waves of ecstasy cascading through her, allowing them to wash away any lingering doubts or fears about their intimate moment. She felt liberated from her upbringing, reveling in the raw, primal connection she shared with Marcus.

As Marcus continued to fill Caitlin's ass with his throbbing cock, their bodies moved in sync, a passionate dance of desire and lust. The room was filled with the sounds of their heavy breathing, moans, and wet slapping of their flesh as their instincts took over completely.

"Marcus... I'm so close.", Caitlin gasped, her voice barely audible as her body trembled beneath him.

"Me too.", he replied, his voice strained with the effort of holding back his own climax. "Just let it happen. Come."

It was as if their souls were connected, the amazing heat of passion blazing through them like a wildfire. With Marcus's cock deep inside of her, Caitlin felt the clench and release of her muscles, drawing him deeper into her ass. And then, without warning, they reached the pinnacle of ecstasy together. Caitlin couldn't stop her hips bucking against Marcus and Marcus couldn't stop slamming into her ass with reckless abandon.

"Fuck, Caitlin!", Marcus cried out, pulling out of her at the last moment. His cum spurted onto her ass and back, painting her skin with hot, sticky evidence of their passion.

"Marcus!" Caitlin quickly reached back and guided Marcus's cock back into her ass. She let out a guttural groan, her body violently bucking as Marcus's cock throbbed inside her. Her trembles caused the bed to clatter against the ground and her body became so hot that she turned pinkish-red from head to toe. She clutched at the sheets and bit the pillow, squealing until her orgasm finally subsided.

The room was filled with the lingering scent of their passionate encounter, and Caitlin felt her heart still racing as Marcus wrapped his strong arms around her. She glanced at the mess they had made on her bedspread, a mix of sweat and cum that told the story of their explosive afternoon.

"Wow, Marcus.", she breathed, her fingers tracing lazy circles over the contours of his muscular chest. "That was... amazing."

"Amazing doesn't even begin to describe it, Caitlin.", he replied, his hazel eyes locked onto hers, their depths shimmering with a mixture of satisfaction and curiosity.

As they lay tangled together, Caitlin's mind wandered back to the steps they had taken during their daring experiment. From Marcus's skilled hands massaging her body through her clothes, to the overwhelming sensation of him penetrating her ass, each moment had been an exploration of uncharted territory for her.

"Marcus," Caitlin began hesitantly, biting her lip. "I'm so glad we did this, but I can't help but feel like our research is incomplete."
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