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This is a work of fiction and is meant for entertainment only. Names, characters, places and incidents are either the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons living or dead, business establishments, events, or locals is entirely coincidental. All person(s) depicted on the cover are model(s) used for illustrative purposes only.
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All characters depicted in sexual acts are 18 years of age or older. This story includes interracial, derogatory names, and kinky actions. There are no cuckolding scenes in any of my stories. The ‘N’ word is used for excitement only. The consenting main character is submissive, sexually free used and abused to extreme much to her own enjoyment and for your entertainment and fantasy. This should not be seen as a sexual encounter real life model. If you feel like you may be offended, you may want to reconsider before reading. Please have fun and respect each other while practicing safe sex.
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*Reading the previous stories of this series would help to get familiarized with the characters though this is not mandatory. Each book is just another of Cecile’s kinky adventures as a ‘White Sluts for Africa’ club member.
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Prelude 
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At about 2AM, the slum narrow alley was a grimy and desolate scene. The brick wall to one side, stained and weathered, bore the marks of age and faded graffiti. The ground was uneven and littered with debris - overflowing trash bags, scattered cardboard, and other remnants of urban decay. The overall atmosphere was one of neglect and intentional avoidance. The alley was damp from a recent rain, its walls slick and glistening. Neon signs cast an eerie glow on the wet pavement, contrasting sharply with the dim ambient light at the ends of the passage. The air hung heavy with the scent of rain mingled with something vaguely industrial. An overwhelming feeling of loneliness and unease permeated the scene.
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A group of slum street gang thugs lounged nearby, chatting and smoking cannabis. They seemed satisfied, having apparently scored and repeatedly impregnated an European married slut teacher for the first time in their lives. The gang's apparent leader, a tall and muscular freshman with a scar running down his cheek, nodded towards the white female kneeling in the mud. She was immensely stacked on the chest department, her knockout body glistening with moisture. Her slutty outfits were now torn and stained, revealing the evidence of her recent ordeal. Scratches marred her porcelain skin, adding to the overall picture of exhaustion and vulnerability that emanated from her posture. 
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Long brunette hair framed a face that was both striking and drained of its usual vitality. As the native young men watched, a heavyset figure emerged from the shadows - her pimp. He surveyed the scene with a satisfied smirk, clearly pleased with the gang's performance and the woman's current state. The air grew thick with tension as he approached his kneeling prize, his intentions clear in his predatory gaze.
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Half fearing and half excited with lust, the buxom vixen wondered what he had in store for her next. She eagerly anticipated more late-night public degradation in this sordid slum alley. To her surprise, he bent down and whispered into her ear.
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"You took enough cocks tonight. I'll pimp you to more slum dudes tomorrow night. You can use my white van up the alley to drive home. Maybe, I'll join you later." He straightened up and added,
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"Go home and rest before me and those thugs change their mind." 
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The Busogo campus, part of the University of Rwanda, was located in Kigali and was the largest education institution in Rwanda. Its mission was to support the development of the country by discovering and advancing knowledge, committed to the highest standards of academic excellence. The campus vision was to be a leading university that developed highly enterprising graduates prepared and dedicated to building a more just and sustainable society locally, nationally, and globally with appropriate innovations that advanced quality of life.
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The campus was a sprawling complex with various buildings and facilities catering to the needs of its students. There were lecture halls for academic instruction, libraries for research and study, laboratories for scientific exploration, sports complexes for physical education, cafeterias for dining, student housing units for accommodation, and administrative offices for staff members.
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To enrich the student experience and provide an international perspective, the campus officials enrolled seasonal French Riviera high school teachers to deliver lectures. Unbeknownst to them, these wives were secretly part of the exclusive 'White Sluts for Africa' club. Their sole purpose was to visit nearby slums at night and fulfill their deepest cravings by servicing street gang thugs, outcasts and vagrants. They reveled in being used, degraded, and inseminated like complete brazen whores.

#
[image: ]


Sophie Combremont, formerly the head of a prestigious medical school in the St-Tropez gulf, was now the accomplished head teacher at Busogo campus in Kigali, the capital city of Rwanda, Africa. She was a vision of athletic perfection. Her dedication to fitness was evident in her sculpted physique - toned arms, a flat stomach, and curves that commanded attention. At thirty-one, she carried herself with confidence, knowing the impact her body had on those around her.
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As she strode through the campus halls, male students couldn't help but stare. Their hungry gazes lingered on her gigantic 38DD soft pale wonders and shapely behind, eliciting low whistles and stunted expressions of admiration. Sophie paid them no mind, attributing their behavior to the immature nature of young men in Africa around white women with large breasts. Despite the admiration she received, Sophie felt overshadowed by her colleague Cecile de Vendome. The blonde bombshell seemed to garner all the praise and attention, leaving Sophie feeling like an afterthought.
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Sophie Combremont and Cecile de Vendome, both members of the 'White Sluts for Africa' club, shared a secret. Their seemingly pristine reputations hid a darker truth - they were married women who craved the thrill of being used by African strangers. Kofi, an eighteen-year-old Rwandan thug with a dominant streak, had been assigned as their guide and soon became their pimp. As Kofi planned an epic night gangbang with some street thugs in the nearby slum, he invited both teachers.
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Having a conflicting schedule, Cecile reluctantly dismissed as she had committed to submitting to one of the campus janitor's sons and offering her body to him. Sophie saw it as the perfect opportunity to prove herself as the campus's top slut. She eagerly accepted, thrilled at the chance to be the center of public debauchery and finally outperform her rival.
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As Sophie Combremont drove through the desert slum in the middle of the night, she couldn't help but wonder about the course of life that had brought her here. Married to a wealthy hospital owner, they had decided to offer their skills to the African campus and slum medical systems. 
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Now, the thirty-something brunette bombshell was navigating the narrow streets of the nearby slum, her body dripping with cum from being eagerly ravaged by large street gang thugs earlier that night. Under the supervision of her eighteen-year-old native guide and pimp, she smiled contentedly as she recalled the insane late-night gangbang where she had taken about thirty horny inhabitants' cocks in all her married holes. Deep inside, Sophie's competitive nature burned fiercely. She hoped her pimp would recognize her as a better whore than Cecile de Vendome, her fellow seasonal teacher she secretly despised.
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Suddenly, Sophie Combremont let out a startled yelp as her phone slipped from her grasp, her stomach twisting in dread. Instinctively, she slammed on the brakes, the sudden stop jolting her forward against the seatbelt. Her old van shuddered to a halt, its front bumper crumpled against the rear of the grey box wagon. She exhaled slowly, her nails slowly extracting themselves from the steering wheel.
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"Shit!" she cursed under her breath, realizing she had been distracted - half-watching the road and half-engaged in a heated phone call with Kofi, her dominant Rwandan pimp. 
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The deserted slum street had concealed the beat-up van until it abruptly merged in front of her. Sophie's mind raced, replaying the moment of impact. If she hadn't been preoccupied with missing Kofi's massive cock and relaying it to him, perhaps she would have reacted sooner. Sophie climbed out of her damaged soft-top van, the desert dust swirling around her. She raised her hands in disbelief, overacting the situation.
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"Fuck! It's ruined. Ruined!" she exclaimed, marching angrily towards the mid-aged Rwandan driver who had climbed out of his own van.
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The native man apologized sincerely, distracted by Sophie's buxom figure and the fresh hickeys on her huge jugs pale skin. Sophie threatened to call the cops, but he tried to calm her down. The deserted road and late-night haze made it unclear how long it would take for the police to arrive.

––––––––
[image: ]


Sophie screamed as the driver lifted her and carried her into his van like a bride, slamming the roller shutter closed behind her. She found herself in the hot, dimly lit hold, surrounded by empty boxes and racks. Outside, the driver paced nervously as two cars passed by, ignoring him. His anger growing, he decided to tie the voluptuous white female up and thought of abandoning her before disappearing with her car. While he was weighting his options, the van grew stuffier as Sophie waited anxiously, sweat beading on her exposed skin. 
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Sophie's heart raced as the stranger overpowered her, his strength surprising. She stumbled backward, her heels catching on the uneven van floor, causing her to lose balance. The slum outcast seized the opportunity, grabbing her wrists and pinning them above her head with one hand. His other hand tore at the straps of her dress, the flimsy material giving way easily under his rough touch. She couldn't explain that after being gangbanged a few moments ago, somehow she felt shocked at the prospect of being used by this slum stranger. Part of it was because she felt vulnerable without the presence of her young pimp.
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Sophie gasped as cool air hit her bare skin, her gigantic juicy breasts spilling out obscenely of the torn dress. His eyes widened with lust as he took in the sight of her pale, perfect jumbo globes. Without hesitation, he reached out and squeezed one enormous tit roughly, his calloused ebony fingers digging into her soft flesh.
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Sophie cried out, twisting her torso to break free from his grasp. But the native man was relentless, using his body weight to press her against the van wall. He leaned down and captured one nipple into his African mouth, sucking hard and biting down gently.
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Sophie's eyes widened in horror as the driver stepped back to admire her naked form, bound and helpless. The sweltering heat inside the van caused sweat to pour down her curves, accentuating every inch of her voluptuous body. Her dress lay crumpled at her ankles, leaving her exposed and vulnerable. The dim lighting cast an obscene shadow of her massive breasts over her flat stomach. 
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As the driver unzipped his pants, Sophie's breath hitched. His large, fat brown cock sprang free, making her gasp in revulsion. He stripped completely, revealing his hairy, overweight frame. Sophie felt a surge of disgust mixed with fear as she realized this dirty black man was about to rape her without mercy.
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"No, stop! Let's talk about this," Sophie pleaded desperately as the driver yanked down her thong. He forced his hands between her trembling thighs, fingers brushing against her lightly haired pussy.
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The married teacher ‘sweat-soaked pussy, still flooded with the remnants of her earlier gangbang, yielded to the driver's massive cock as he lowered her onto him. Her legs instinctively wrapped around his waist, but the movement caused a fresh gush of semen to leak from her abused hole. She groaned in discomfort, feeling the ache from the previous assault intensify with each thrust.
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"Ugh! You bastard,"she gasped, trying to relieve the pressure by hooking her legs tighter. 
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The rhythmic thumping against the van wall grew louder as he pumped into her like a wild animal. Sophie's head lolled from side to side, her long curly hair now dark and matted with perspiration. She gobbled air, unsure how to respond to the electric sensations coursing through her battered body. The native man grinned wickedly, angling his hips to grind against her clit and elicit helpless yelps from her lips. 
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He gripped the arch of Sophie's back with one hand, pulling her slightly away from the wall and lifting her soft humongous breasts towards his neck. His other dark hand grabbed a handful of her butt flesh, supporting her as he slammed into her harder and faster. Sophie's legs weakened around his waist, her wet hole squelching with each thrust. The van driver, a usually polite family man who sent money home and was respectful to foreigners, had reached his breaking point with arrogant French bitches like Sophie who flaunted their pale, toned bodies and teased his kind.
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"Yes, yes, oh fuck!" he growled, taking long, fast strokes that bounced Sophie like she was on horseback. 
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"Ride me, ride me you nigga. I love your big black cock! Use me!" Sophie gasped as his cock rammed into her like a piston clearing a drainpipe. Her insides burned with friction, her prime

[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]




[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]








[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]




[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]




d2d_images/cover.jpg
Bl
BUSOGO CAMPUS
TEACHERS BBC
SUBMISSION

Cyril Norbay





d2d_images/image001.jpg





d2d_images/image002.jpg
BUSOGO CAM
FEACHERS BEC

ON

SUBMLI

Cyrit Nor






d2d_images/scene_break.png





