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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, kinky actions etc. The ‘N’ word is used for excitement only. There are no cuckolding scenes in any of my stories. The consenting main character is submissive, sexually used and abused to extreme much to her own enjoyment and for your entertainment and fantasy. This should not be seen as a 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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Aliou, a nineteen-year-old Senegalese university student, had enjoyed a few drinks with his friends at a local bar. As he rode home in a taxi, the Saturday night traffic grew unbearable. The cab driver suggested an alternate route through the outskirts of the city to avoid the congestion. Aliou agreed, curious to explore new areas of Dakar. They ventured into a neighborhood he had never seen before - a sprawling slum with narrow alleys and dimly lit streets.

––––––––
[image: ]


Prostitutes walked along the sidewalks, their silhouettes barely visible in the gloom. Aliou watched with fascination as the taxi crawled along, giving him a better view of this unfamiliar world. Suddenly, the taxi driver slowed down and asked him if he minded if they stopped for a quick smoke. Without hesitation, Aliou nodded his agreement. To his surprise, the driver pulled into a parking of a small establishment with flickering red neon lights illuminating its facade. The sign above the door read "Le Beau Joli," his curiosity piqued.
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Aliou had never heard of this place before, tucked away in the heart of the slums. Through the window, he caught a glimpse of scantily clad women dancing on a small pit floor, their movements hypnotic under the pulsing lights. Aliou's heart raced as he realized this was a gogo dancer bar - something he had only heard rumors about. He turned to the taxi driver, who had already stepped out and was lighting a cigarette.
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"Wait for me," Aliou said, handing him some money. "I'll be right back’.
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As Aliou approached the entrance, the door swung open violently, revealing a chaotic scene. Four individuals stumbled out, clearly intoxicated and under the influence of drugs. A Caucasian woman in her early thirties stood at the center of the group, provocatively dressed in spike-heeled platforms, tight leopard-print pants, and a transparent crop top that left little to the imagination. Her massive pale breasts strained against the flimsy fabric as multiple dark hands groped and fondled her. She kissed each of the three surrounding native freshmen wildly.
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Suddenly, the staked female disengaged from the kiss, and Aliou's jaw dropped in disbelief. The woman dressed like a cheap whore was none other than Astride de Monteclaire, the untouchable seasonal lecturer from Paris. Married to a respected lawyer and among the most attractive French women teaching at the Dakar campus, she was now unmistakably reaching out to grope each of the young men's crotches, their outlines growing visibly beneath her touch. Her eyes blazed with unrestrained lust as she allowed herself to be ushered into a dark alley beside the building, disappearing from view. Dumbfounded, Aliou, decided to follow them, impatient to witness the upcoming debauchery.
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Aliou's eyes widened in disbelief as he watched the scene unfold before him. Astride, the respectable seasonal lecturer, was now on her knees, voraciously sucking and deep throating the massive erections of the young men. She moaned loudly as they called her names and mauled her enormous breasts roughly.
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Standing up, she struggled to remove her leopard-print pants, revealing that she wasn't wearing any underwear. Her glistening pussy lips were now exposed in the darkness. As she put her high heels back on, causing her pendulous udders to sway dramatically beneath her, one of the horny freshmen pushed her against a pile of trash bins and lifted her onto them. She instinctively spread her legs wide as a well-endowed Senegalese man positioned himself and shoved his freakish black erection deep into her boiling snatch with a mighty thrust. Astride screamed in instant orgasm as he pummeled into her with brutal force.
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As he dumped his nut into her depth, the other patrons took turns penetrating Astride, slapping her giant, bouncing pale breasts and crushing her cervix with their relentless thrusts. Positions changed frequently as the insatiable boys, fueled by their youthful stamina, eventually double penetrated the depraved nympho teacher. She screamed lewd obscenities, encouraging them to be even rougher as mind blowing orgasms ripped through her dream-like body again and again.
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"Fuck me harder! Destroy my married pussy with your big African cocks! I can’t stop climaxing! I need more! Use me! Degrade me" she cried out to the world.
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Aliou stood frozen, his own erection straining against his pants as he watched the debauchery unfold. He had never seen anything like this before - the respectable French lecturer reduced to a begging slut, desperate for the brutal attentions of these young Senegalese men.
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Suddenly, a rough tap on his shoulder jolted Aliou back to reality. He turned to see a tall, late forties Senegalese man smoking a cigar, gold chains adorning his neck and hairy chest spilling out of his wide-open white shirt. Aliou's jaw dropped in awe as he recognized Mr. Diop, his campus vice president.
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"Like what you see ? if you want a taste of that piece of white meat, you gotta pay me first, just like every other customer in the club." Diop winked, clearly mistaking Aliou for a patron.
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Aliou's mind raced with conflicting thoughts. He couldn't believe Astride de Monteclaire, a respected seasonal lecturer, was willingly participating in such debauchery. But Diop's words sent a chill down his spine. Did he imply that Astride was a paid prostitute, and that all patrons had used her services? Was she being pimped out by the vice president himself? And the horrifying realization hit Aliou - Astride and other attractive seasonal teachers had only recently enrolled at the campus. Was turning into a paid whore part of their contract with Diop as their official pimp? The implications were staggering and sickening. What the hell was going on at this campus?
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Aliou's mind raced with questions as Diop urged him to pay the pitiful two dollars. Reluctantly, he handed it over, and that was all it took to unlock the irresistible  married lecturer French beauty. Astride spread her legs wide, desperate for his young Senegalese monster. He slammed hard into her, pounding her battered married cunt until she climaxed loudly. As he hammered away, his eyes caught a reverse ace of spades tattoo on one of her bouncing enormous tits. 
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The shameless slut was a Queen of Spades, a black cock whore addict who had found her paradise in Africa. Just like with all patrons, her pussy clamped down, milking his dong as he flooded her unprotected womb with cum. Astride kissed him sloppily, a cheap used whore grateful for the raw African fuck as another patron took his turn.
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Dakar, the vibrant capital of Senegal, was a coastal city nestled midway between the Gambia and Sénégal rivers on the Cape Verde Peninsula. The city boasted one of the finest harbors in western Africa, protected by limestone cliffs and an intricate system of breakwaters. As the economic hub of Senegal, Dakar attracted people from all walks of life.
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However, beneath its gleaming facade lay a stark contrast - the slums. These informal settlements were scattered throughout the city, housing a significant portion of Dakar's population who struggled with poverty and inadequate living conditions. Such slums highlighted the urgent need for rehabilitation projects that could transform deprived areas into modern, livable neighborhoods without incurring a final net cost to stakeholders.
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At thirty-two, Cecile de Vendome, a gorgeous and extremely busty member of the "White Sluts for Africa" club, found herself in a precarious situation. As a high school teacher from the French Riviera, she was not qualified to provide academic lectures in some African campuses. However, her club had tailored a deal for wealthy members like her. In exchange for securing seasonal positions, Cecile would have to suck and fuck each campus president and whoever they decided. At the main campus, she got tricked by a group of African students at a wild frat party. After being used and bred all night long, Cecile arrived late at the auditorium for her lecture, which had to be rescheduled. To make matters worse, her insatiable appetite led her to attend the frat party's second round and be fucked until dawn, causing her to miss the lecture again.
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As a result of her repeated absences and unprofessional behavior, Cecile was immediately terminated from her position. The university president, frightened by the potential consequences, threatened to report her actions to the Chancellor of African Universities. This could lead to Cecile being banned from any African universities, effectively ruining her career and reputation. 
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To add insult to injury, Cecile's wealthy husband Laurent had been arrested in Dakar after a drunken, violent outburst in a local bar. The police not only jailed him but also froze their banking accounts, leaving the couple financially stranded. With the university president unreachable due to vacation, Cecile found herself desperate and out of options. 
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Cecile realized the gravity of her situation. Her obsession with black cock and insatiable hunger for pleasure had blinded her to the repercussions of her actions. Now, she faced the possibility of being ostracized from the very continent she had come to explore and exploit for her own desires.
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Desperate, Cecile decided to meet with Mr. Diop, the university vice president, hoping that he could help her with two crucial matters. First, she needed him to smooth things over with the university president, whose anger could potentially lead to her being banned from all African universities. Second, and perhaps more urgently, Cecile required Mr. Diop's assistance in securing the seasonal lecture position at the campus. Without this income, she would be unable to support herself or afford Laurent's bail to get him out of prison.
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As Cecile waited anxiously for Mr. Diop to grant her an audience, a wicked thought crossed her mind. She knew all too well how men, especially African men, reacted to her phenomenal curves. Within her first days at the Dakar campus, she had already been used and satisfied dozens of students' white flesh fantasies in scoring a white married MILF teacher. Perhaps seducing Mr. Diop would be the key to securing his help. After all, what was one more African cock to please compared to the desperation she felt? She began to formulate a plan into her head, willing to do whatever it took, including sucking his cock or submitting sexually to him, if that's what it would take to convince him.
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Now, she was standing in the University Vice President office waiting room, young African cum still sloshing around into her tummy and her fuck holes still oozing out cum from the last fuck session she got back an hour ago with two random native campus students. Her voluminous breasts and nipples still pocking against her tight blouse fabric, Cecile maintained a confident demeanor, knowing that her stunning looks and phenomenal curves would be enough to distract
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