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DEDICATION

 


My deepest thanks to all the perverts, twisted
souls, and mad people who love silly, sensual, and twisted stories.
Without you, I'd have no readers and without readers, there'd be no
reason to write. This is for all the perverts and the
mad-minded.

 


 


DISCLAIMER

 


This is a work of fiction. Any resemblance to
persons, places, things, or events (real or imagined) is completely
in your own head and not intentional on the part of the
author. Do not expect real life to work the way
life in this story works. That would be a silly
expectation.

 


Author's note: All characters depicted in this
work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.
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About Serialized Kinky College

 


To my dear, kinky, perverted, wonderful readers,

 


Kinky College: Deep Throat Memorial Week is
being written and published in serial format with roughly four
chapters per release. This allows the author, Broken Arrow, to
continue releasing new material for readers who want the new
chapters as soon as possible.

Once the full book is written, it will be compiled
both in digital and on-demand physical versions. The four-chapter
releases will only be available in digital format.

Readers may choose to purchase each release, wait
until they are complete and compiled, or do both. There may be some
minor changes to the final, compiled version, but there should be
no major changes. Nor do I intend to have material that only
appears in one version or the other.

 


Your wicked author,

Broken Arrow

 



 


 


 


 


 Chapter
05

 


Summary: Yui Fukuda, a
petite 4'2" Japanese exchange student, has never even kissed a man
before. However, that didn't excuse her from her responsibilities
during Surprise Anal Sex Week and it won't stop men from using her
pretty, petite face during Deep Throat Memorial Week
either.

She wonders if she'll ever have a romantic first
kiss, even while she's got a thick rod invading her throat and a
deft tongue working her twitching asshole.

Will she only ever be able to get attention from men
during special event weeks? Will she ever become as comfortable
with introducing herself to crushes as she is with taking a load of
cum to the face?

 


***

 


Yui was short, even for a girl from Japan. She stood
at just a little over four feet tall, her slender body almost
ephemeral. She'd taken to wearing heels early in life and often
managed to push her hight up to about four and a half feet, but she
was short, no matter how big the heels or how tall the
platforms.

Of course, she'd learned during the first day of
Surprise Anal Sex Week that wearing anything other than a pair of
cheap flats during the special event weeks was pointless. She'd be
out of her shoes, and most of the rest of her clothes, within an
hour of stepping on campus. Deep Throat Memorial Week was proving
to be no different in that regard.

She ran her tongue under the head of the thick cock
in her mouth, her lips spread thin around its girth, as she tried
her best to bring the man who'd pushed her to her knees a few
minutes ago to climax. The musky scent of his crotch filled her
nose as she struggled to breath between random thrusts of his rod
down her throat. She stroked the bottom of his member with one hand
and played with his hefty walls with the other.

"Fuck! You're a hot little piece of ass. You have a
boyfriend?"

Yui hummed "no" around his cock and he moaned his
approval. Though she wasn't sure if he approved of the fact that
she didn't have a boyfriend or just the way she made his cock feel
when she hummed.

He leaned forward, his body eclipsing her own, and
began to stroke her slender, bare back with one hand. The other
grabbed a handful of her long, dark hair and held her head in place
while he began to thrust into her overstretch mouth and throat in
earnest. She could feel the thickness of his cock bulge outward in
her neck and wondered what it must look like to those around them
in the crowded hall.

She felt a gentle kiss on the bare skin of her
diminutive ass and felt a shock course through her body. If her
throat hadn't been stuffed with a pistoning rod and her lungs
bursting to catch a breath, she would have let out a scream of
surprise. As it was, her stifled moan seemed to add to his
frenzy.

He began swinging his hips faster, moved his staff
in ever longer strokes. When he pulled back, the very tip of his
cock struck the top of her pallet and she breathed in greedy
breaths before the entire length shot back down her tight
throat.

His kisses spread out across her petite buttocks,
and at last found purchase on the tiny, twitching hole of her ass,
still sore and aching from the brutal use it had seen the week
before, the sudden gentle touch of his lips made her shudder with a
warm relief.
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