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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 novel works. That would be a silly
expectation.

 


 






 Prologue

The scientists of the world have eradicated venereal
disease and found that regular fucking makes everyone more
productive. Colleges across the nation are some of the first
institutions to take the results of these studies into
consideration and have instituted several special event weeks to
promote the benefits of each kind of sexual act.

The large local college has been running Surprise
Anal Sex Week and the other events for several years and has just
opened the faculty and staff to the experience as well.

In a world where science has discovered that men
fucking women in the ass makes men and women better students.
Colleges and universities everywhere have instituted Surprise Anal
Sex Week, and other special event weeks, to relieve tension and
increase success.





 Chapter 1

"Ugh! Surprise Anal Sex Week is so annoying!" Betty
said.

She touched up her dark-blue eyeliner while peering
into the bathroom mirror. Her brown hair curled just slightly near
her smooth bare shoulders and her hourglass figure was completely
visible thanks to her pale-blue bikini top and denim shorts.

"I know, right? I mean, just how many times am I
going to get a dick shoved up my ass before Friday comes along?"
Kate said.

Kate was a razor thin blonde with short cropped hair
that framed her delicate cheekbones. Her narrow ass looked as if it
couldn't handle more than a medium sized dick without stretching
obscenely, which is exactly why she ended up with the biggest dicks
up her ass all week.

"I can't believe this became a national holiday for
all colleges and universities. I mean, a whole week of women in
almost every college making their assholes available to every male
student and teacher? All because some studies showed that men who
get to fuck women in the ass and women who get fucked in the ass
get better grades and are more successful?"

"What are you gonna do though? It's apparently
true," Betty said with a shrug.

"Well, at least it's Wednesday," Betty said and then
let out a long sigh.

"Yeah, well, we'd better try to make it to
class."

They pushed through the heavy bathroom door and as
they stepped out of the bathroom, a pair of large hands grabbed
Betty around her thin waist. She was tossed face first against the
nearest wall before she'd even had a chance to see the face of the
man stopping her. One hand held the slender brunette in place while
the other unbuttoned her shorts and pulled them down to her knees.
She felt the rough surface of the concrete blocks press into her
cheek and took a deep breath as she prepared herself for what she
knew would come next.

"Surprise!" a deep voice said from behind her.

Betty felt the now far too familiar pressure of a
cock head pushing against her asshole. On Monday, she had still
been an anal virgin, but by the end of the day she'd had more than
twenty guys fuck her ass. She was glad she'd remembered to lube up
all week. She saw what happened to a girl who forgot her lube. The
guys didn't care, they just spat on their dicks and shoved
harder.

The brute barely worked the tip into her asshole
before plowing in all the way in, his balls smacking against her
shaved pussy, without giving her any time to adjust. The burning
pain never really got any better, but at least she'd become
accustomed to it. She was pretty sure he was nine or ten inches
long and probably about as thick as her wrist. She'd been fucked by
bigger ones, but not many.

"God, I can tell how big a man's dick is by the way
it feels in my ass without ever seeing it. I never thought college
would be like this," she thought to herself.

"Well, I'll... I'll catch you later, Betty," Kate
said as she walked off with long, quick, and nervous strides.

"Uh! Oh! Oof! Yeah! Yeah, Kate. I'll catch up with
you," Betty managed to say between the waves of pain from the
brutal pistoning of the cock lodged in her perfect ass.

"Oh wow! You have a great fucking ass! I mean, most
of the girls are already way loose, but you're still pretty tight,"
the brute fucking her ass said.

"Oh! Thanks. I guess," she struggled to say as he
increased the strength behind each one of his thrusts into her
absurdly stretched asshole, "but could you hurry up and finish. I
have class to get to."

"Hmm? Oh sure," he said.

He began to thrust so hard that her feet came off
the ground each time his nine inches of cock bottomed out in her
ass and his balls slapped her now soaking cunt. He'd pull back
until just the tip was left in her aching ass before pounding back
into her. Betty's barely covered breasts dragged and scrapped up
and down the concrete wall as he threw his weight into every
pounding motion of his dick up her brutalized asshole. After a few
minutes, he groaned loudly and she felt the silky heat of his cum
flood deep into her bowels.

"Thanks. I needed that," he said as his softening
cock slipped out of her gaping asshole.

"No problem," Betty said.

She pulled up her shorts, pulled a small packet out
of her back pocket, and knelt down facing the young man who had
just filled her ass with his cock and cum. From inside the tiny
plastic container she pulled out a wet towelette and began cleaning
the cock that had just been in her sore asshole.

"Thanks for cleaning that off too," he said.

Betty sighed and looked up at the man who had just
surprised her with another round of anal sex. He had short brown
hair, an oval face, and green eyes. He wasn't exactly handsome, but
if he let women know how big his dick was, he wouldn't need to
worry about getting laid.

"That's okay. We're supposed to clean them off
afterwards," she said as she finished wiping down his rod, tucked
it back into his pants, and then used the towelette to quickly wipe
most of the residue from her ass crack before pitching it into a
nearby trashcan and walking off to her psychology class.

Betty wasn't sure how many times her ass had been
fucked this week or how many more times it would. She hoped she'd
be able to make it through the week, so she could stay in college,
keep her tuition, and get her degree.

"Oh, hey Kate," Betty said as she walked by her
friend, "guess I'll see you in class a little later."

Kate was holding onto a water fountain as an olive
skinned hunk drove the length of his thick member into her asshole
with so much force that if it weren't for the rattling water
fountain Kate would have fallen over face first onto the hall
carpet. Her denim mini-skirt had been rolled up around her waist
and one of his hands held onto it like a cowboy holding onto the
reins of a bull.

"God, I'll be happy when- Oof! -this week is over,"
Kate said as she tried to reposition herself for better
leverage.

"Are you sure? Next week is Deep Throat Memorial
Week." the man pounding into Kate's skinny ass said.

"I'll take a sore throat over a sore ass any day,"
Kate said.

"Well, there is still a lot of this week to go.
Maybe you'll start to like it," he said.

"I doubt it," Kate said

She felt the man's body stiffen just a second before
he pulled out and shot his hot jism on her bare ass.

"That's too bad. After all, you have this entire
line of men that want your ass just today and it is only Wednesday
morning."

Kate craned her neck back without moving from her
bent over position to see a line of at least seven more men waiting
to fuck her narrow ass.

"This is going to be a long day."





 Chapter 2

As the olive skinned hunk moved around to stand in
front of Kate, a thin redhead with a thick beard positioned himself
behind her and plunged his already rock hard dick into her ass.

"Damn," she shouted, "could you have done that any
faster?"

"Sorry, I'm in a hurry," the redhead replied as he
continued to pound into her tight asshole with short, fast, and
wild thrusts.

"Whatever," Kate said and rolled her bright blue
eyes before biting her luscious lower lip as the pain of the
furious ass fucking started to grow.

She looked at the semi-flaccid dick hanging just a
few inches from her face and then up into the dark brown eyes of
the man who had just finished fucking her ass. He was fairly
handsome, a little aristocratic looking, with well kempt pompadour
and warm smile.

"Can you still clean this off?" he asked while
gesturing to his cock.

"Sure, I guess my hands are still free. Could you
get me the towelettes from my purse. I dropped it when you bent me
over the fountain."

He bent down, picked up the small black clutch that
Kate had dropped next to the water fountain, and dug through it for
a moment. In the very bottom of the purse he found one of the small
plastic moist towelette packets every female student had been
issued at the beginning of the week.

Each towelette not only worked as a way to clean the
cocks of the men after they'd fucked one of the coeds, but it also
provided some extra lubrication for the next round of sodomy. It
was expected that the women would clean both the men's cocks and
their own asses after each time they'd been fucked.

He also pulled out one of the clear plastic tubes of
lube each woman had been given, which they were expected to apply
before coming to classes and as often as needed.

"From the looks of that line, you'll be needing this
too," he said as he handed her the packet of towelettes and set the
lube down on the water fountain so she could get to it easily when
she needed it.

"Uh. Ugh! Yeah, thanks," she said between grunts as
the redhead continued to pound away at her back door faster and
faster. She knew he'd be climaxing soon. The way they all started
to piston like a car with sticky throttle when they were getting
ready to cum had become a familiar feeling to her.

The olive skinned hunk stood up and let his still
partially erect cock dangle about a foot from her face. She
struggled to pull a towelette from the container, then took hold of
his cock near the balls with one hand while stroking up and down
the shaft of his cock with the towelette in her other hand. The
lemon scent of the towelette mingled with the musky oder of his
cock and the dank smell of her own ass for a moment before almost
completely becoming lemon fresh.

She looked back up at the olive skinned hunk through
more than a few tears collecting on her long eyelashes as she
squinted with wave after wave of pain in her ass.

"All set. Clean as a whistle," she said.

"Thanks. You know, you have a really beautiful face
and your lips are perfect. I'll make sure to find you next week for
Deep- Throat Memorial," he said, then winked down at her, tucked
his cock back into his pants and walked away.

"Well, at least I'll be able to look up at his face
when he's fucking my throat next week," Kate thought to herself,
"that'll have to be better than staring at the wall and floor like
I've done most of this week."

She felt the redhead stop mid-stroke and then every
muscle in his powerful, if thin, thighs tighten at once. A burst of
heat shot out from the end of his cock and he groaned as he shot
his load into her aching ass. He slumped over Kate for a moment,
his long fingers draped over her delicate shoulders before the next
man in line tapped him on the shoulder and told him to get
moving.

"Okay. Okay. I'm pulling out! Damn, no time to relax
afterwards," he said as he yanked his half-hard cock out of her ass
and moved around to where she could clean him up.

After the third man plunged his cock into her ass
and she finished cleaning the redhead's cock, Kate wiped most of
the tears off of her eyelashes and looked around in the hall. Women
were getting their assholes stretched, fucked, battered, and used
in every direction she could look.

Just a few feet in front of her, there was a tiny
Asian girl, she couldn't have been taller than five foot one, with
the smallest breasts and an ass even narrower than Kate's. She had
short cropped hair that framed her delicate features and on the
floor in front of her were a pair of thick glasses that had fallen
off her face. She was being held in the air by two muscular arms as
the man fucking her leaned against a wall and lifted her up and
down, letting gravity drive her onto his shaft between each curl of
his biceps. It was as if he were acting out some perverse workout
program. The tiny girl sighed deeply each time she was lifted and
let out a long wail as she slid back down the massive pole invading
her tiny ass.

To her left, Kate could see a curvy blonde that had
been bent over a faded-red padded bench by a skinny young man with
a few pimples who was using one hand to work his veiny dick into
her ass while fondling her massive tits with the other. He said
something about how he'd wanted to do this to her all through high
school and that he was glad the college was so progressive. The
blonde bit her lower lip and grunted as the geek started to fuck
her asshole with vigor.

Down the hall she saw Professor Addams. He was
dressed in one of his familiar tweed suits, his dark brown hair was
wild, and his reading glasses dangled from his dress-shirt. She
remembered thinking that he was so sophisticated when she took his
poetry class last semester. The crush she'd had on him last
semester almost cost her passing grades in several other classes.
She wondered how many nights she had spent masturbating to thoughts
of him.

Now, he had three fingers up the plump ass of a
short, curvy, Latina and was starting to pull his hardening cock
from his pants. He didn't bend her over, but lead her to a wall and
had her stand with her legs apart as he continued to work his
fingers in and out for a minute. His other hand roamed the plump
Latina's body as he leaned close to her ear. Kate wondered if he
was quoting Shakespeare to the girl he was about to fuck, the way
he had when he'd fucked Kate on Monday. After a few more seconds of
teasing, he pulled his fingers free of her gripping asshole and
then began to shove his throbbing cock into the curvaceous Latina's
asshole so hard that Kate was captivated for a moment by the
mesmerizing ripples of her ass cheeks each time he plowed into
her.

Kate looked further down the hall and saw her friend
Sara. She was a well shaped nineteen year old girl with long,
straight, dirty-blond hair that flowed down to her perfectly round
ass. She'd modeled a few times and had even said that she wanted to
model for a living when she graduated. Right now though, she was
between two large football players with her legs dangling between
them, jerking around like a marionette in the wind as they pounded
into her.

At first, Kate thought that they were breaking the
rules - no one was supposed to fuck a girl's cunt during Surprise
Anal Sex Week - but as she squinted for a closer look, she realized
it was much worse. Both of the football players had managed to
squeeze their cocks into her asshole at the same time and were
alternating thrusts in and out. Kate could tell that they were
fairly well hung, even from this distance, and she wondered if Sara
was still awake or if the girl had passed out.

After a moment the two athletes came with loud
growls, both pounding deep into Sara's obscenely stretched asshole
at the same time. She heard Sara scream out and then saw her wrap
her arms and legs around the man in front of her. He carried her to
a bench, leaned her against the wall, and then the two men bumped
fists before tucking their dicks into their pants and walking away.
Kate hoped that the other guys didn't get any ideas from them, she
had a hard enough time handling one dick at a time. However, she
figured most of the guys wouldn't want to have their cocks rubbing
against another cock – she hoped anyway.

After the fifth or sixth, maybe it was the eighth,
man had plunged his rod into her ass, Kate lost track of the faces
and the cocks. She wasn't really sure how long she'd been bent over
the drinking fountain, time had lost meaning and all she really
noticed was the different rhythms of dicks pounding into her tender
back door. Some were staccato, some would push in slow and pull
back fast, others seemed to play reggae on her ever loosening
sphincter. One guy had even decided to get a drink of water while
keeping his cock lodged deep in her sore asshole, which had left
her hair and face wet.

Most of the men had added lube and cleaned her ass a
bit with the towelettes before starting to fuck her, but at least
three had just plunged in without waiting. If it hadn't been for
the men before them, she was sure they'd have split her in two.
Even with the numbing agent in the lubricant, she felt like she was
little more than a bruised asshole, everything else had gone numb.
Her arms felt weak and she could barely bring her hands up to clean
the cocks of the men who fucked her after they were done.

She lay across the drinking fountain, listening to
the sounds of the women around her getting sodomized, enjoying the
cool feel of the stainless steel basin on her cheek and chest.
After a few moments had passed, she realized that no one else had
fucked her sore ass in a while. She slowly pushed up from the
drinking fountain and looked around. All the men in the hall were
busy with other women.

"I'd better take my chance now and go clean up."

She looked at her cell phone for the time as she
staggered to the restroom and stumbled inside.

"At least the womens restroom is a safe haven. The
men aren't allowed in here, not even during the special event
weeks. Well, during that one week, but only that one week," she
thought to herself.

"Shit, I've missed half my classes. Well, I guess it
doesn't really matter. The school handbook says that during the
special event weeks female students will get maximum credit for all
assignments as long as they check in by scanning their IDs at the
front desk when they come onto campus," she said to herself while
she dug into her purse and pulled out a hand towel and a wash
cloth.

She ran hot water on the wash cloth, added some pink
soap from the little black dispenser above the sink, and began
washing the thick layers of cum from her skin. Some of it had dried
and caked on the small of her back, a few globs of it had managed
to land in her hair, and every other inch of her felt sticky with
both sweat and cum.

When she finished washing her body and scrubbing her
clothes in the sink, she put her skirt and t-shirt back on still
wet. At least now she wouldn't smell like cock, even if it meant
that everyone could see her tits through her white t-shirt. She
pulled out her lube, it was almost empty, and pressed a little onto
her middle finger, then reached down the back of her skirt and
worked it into and around her tender asshole. It burned for a
moment, but the numbing agent took effect quickly and a cool relief
spread across her battered asshole.

"I'll have to go to the front desk and get another
tube," she murmured to herself.

She sat on the small red couch that occupied a
corner of the restroom and leaned back with her eyes closed for a
few minutes as she gathered her strength. It had been a long day
already and it was just now time for lunch. She wondered if she'd
actually get to eat lunch today. Monday, she'd spent the hour face
down just outside of the cafeteria. She could smell the deep fried
food just yards away as her stomach growled and a dick plowed into
her ass the whole time. Tuesday, she had actually managed to buy a
corndog and some fries, but just as she sat down to eat it, three
men bent her over the table and took turns fucking her tiny
ass.

The last one shoved the corndog in so far that only
the wooden stick was jutting out of her ass. Luckily, it had long
since gone cold by then. She had decided to eat her fries while
bent over the table with the corndog lodged in her ass. She figured
that at least it would slow down anyone else who wanted to use her.
However, as she was finishing the last fry, a large brute of a man
had noticed her bare ass sticking up in the air. He tried to pull
out the corndog, but only managed to pull out the wooden stick,
leaving the rest firmly lodged in her ass.

That, of course, did not stop him. He decided to
fuck her ass anyway. Kate figured that with the combined seven
inches of his cock and the six inches of corndog he pushed into
her, she now had a pretty good idea of what it was like to be
fucked by a thirteen inch cock - it was painful and filling -
overfilling.

"I guess I did get to have my corndog for lunch
after all though," she thought as she stood up and headed out of
the restroom.

Just as she stepped out of the bathroom and started
walking down the hall, a pair of strong hands wrapped around her
waist from behind and lifted her up into the air.

"Surprise," a baritone voice said. Then the man
threw her into the air and spun her around before setting her feet
on the ground again. She found herself looking up into two sharp,
green eyes.
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