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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 and explores extreme sexual experiences to her own enjoyment, providing entertainment and fantasy for the reader. 
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This narrative should not be viewed as a real-life model. If you feel you may be offended by these themes, please reconsider before proceeding. Enjoy the journey and remember to 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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Dogo was a twenty-two-year-old Tanzanian native who had dedicated over two years of his life to serving as a sentinel guard in a remote refugee camp where he worked the night shift alongside a small team of guards, all committed to keeping the camp's inhabitants safe. Each night, from his watchtower, he remained vigilant for any signs of danger, particularly the formidable lions or cunning hyenas that dared to venture too close to the camp barracks. 
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When the shadows deepened and danger loomed, he would activate the solar-powered lights or set off silent fireworks that lit up the sky with a dazzling display, warding off wild intruders and ensuring the safety of those who slept beneath the stars. Little did he know, the nights held more than just the threat of predators; they carried the promise of unexpected encounters that would change everything.
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Deep inside, Dogo missed the vibrant atmosphere of Tanzania University. At twenty-two, full of raging hormones, he often fantasized about the seasonal female lecturers. There weren’t many Caucasian women around, and the last ones he saw were volunteers for an international organization, too focused on their mission for him to approach. 
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Perhaps it was the contrast between their pale skin and his jet-black complexion that he found sexy. He yearned to meet at least one in person, even for a brief conversation, to satisfy his obsession and keep it from consuming him.
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However, a few days ago, as he was ending his shift at dawn, Dogo vaguely saw a shuttle arriving with passengers. He had been aware of new camp volunteers being enrolled, including some lecturers for the camp school, but he hadn’t paid much attention.
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In fact, he even forgot to inquire with his brother about the new arrivals. The thought of fresh faces had briefly crossed his mind, but his focus remained on his duties, leaving his curiosity unfulfilled.
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Two days later, in the middle of the night, Dogo was jolted awake by a shriek echoing from the back of the old school building. Instinctively, he grabbed his binoculars, but the darkness made it difficult to see anything.
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Suddenly, a second shriek followed by more at regular intervals made him realize these sounds were not from a wild predator or its prey; they were unmistakably a woman's voice. Was one of the camp teachers in trouble? 
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Without thinking, he grabbed one of the silent fireworks and launched it above the school facility. As the brief illumination lit up the scene, Dogo’s jaw dropped in disbelief. A female teacher he hadn't seen yet, blonde sporting a set of gigantic breasts, was standing with one leg on a pile of wooden pallets while a man thrust his hips between her thighs. Her model-like face contorted in pleasure, her mouth forming an 'O.'

––––––––
[image: ]


Though the firework’s glow was fleeting, Dogo quickly noticed that she was dressed provocatively like a whore, even having a spade tattoo on one of her enormous breasts and the man pounding into her resembled a vagrant. Shocked and in awe, he wondered who this woman could be. 
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No prostitutes had ever been accepted in the camp, and no refugee male could afford to hire one. Then it struck him. To access the back of the school building, you needed a key that only a volunteer teacher or school staff could possess. Had he just witnessed a scene of night debauchery?
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Katumba Refugee Settlement was located in the Kasulu District of the Kigoma Region in western Tanzania, approximately 62 miles east of Lake Tanganyika and near the border with Burundi. The camp featured a range of essential facilities that catered to the needs of its diverse population. Organized into sections, the settlement consisted of makeshift shelters constructed from local materials, providing basic housing for residents.
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Community spaces were scattered throughout, including areas where families gathered for meals. The settlement was active, with paths winding between the shelters and small markets where vendors sold fresh produce and handmade goods, reflecting the resourcefulness of the inhabitants. Demographically, Katumba was primarily composed of ethnic Hutu Burundians, many of whom had lived in the camp for generations.
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Banjoko gazed at the amber liquid swirling in the vial, sunlight glinting off its surface like liquid gold. This was no ordinary concoction; it was a potent elixir crafted from ancient tribal recipes, bestowed upon him by the village medicine man. Years of experimentation had led him to perfect this intoxicating brew—a formula designed to strip away inhibitions and ignite primal desires with immediate effect.
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As an office assistant recruiter at the refugee camp, he envisioned using this powerful potion to turn the stunning, married volunteer teachers into ravenous vixens, ready to surrender to their wildest fantasies. The medicine man had warned him about its potency—how it would swiftly bypass the mind’s defenses, unleashing uncontrollable lust and desire within moments.
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The refugee camp school facility stood as a modest, single-story building, its corrugated metal roof bearing the marks of age and wear. Constructed with brick on the upper portion and a rough, textured material like concrete or plaster on the lower half, it bore the signs of time. Several wooden doors and windows with frames punctuated the facade, some secured with bars while others draped with curtains. The roof's rusty patches hinted at its longevity.
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Before the building, an uneven dirt ground stretched out, muddy in places due to the soft soil. Scattered near the entrances were small green plants, a bucket, and a dark-colored sign. Behind the facility, lush green trees with dense foliage provided a backdrop.
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Victorine Margotine, a chic and stunning teacher from the French Riviera, was known for her breathtaking beauty. At twenty-nine, she found herself in an open marriage with her wealthy husband, embarking on a six-month African adventure while he focused on philanthropic endeavors. 
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Meanwhile, Victorine volunteered in remote schools alongside fellow educators, secretly belonging to the "White Sluts for Africa" club. These insatiable  gorgeous Caucasian women indulged in wild encounters with native tribesmen whenever the opportunity arose. 
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Victorine arrived at Katumba camp with her tantalizing 34HH breasts and long legs, dressed provocatively to showcase her luscious curves. The voluptuous brunette was the first to register for orientation, eager to begin her volunteer work and indulge in the club's secret activities.
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As she was seated in Banjoko's office, Victorine listened intently as the Burundian official detailed the village's history and customs. She smiled inwardly while he struggled to keep his eyes off her deep cleavage, her nipples aching for attention beneath her thin dress. 
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When he offered her a glass of amber liquid, thirsty from her journey, she eagerly drank half of it in one gulp, finding it delicious. He claimed it was a local fruit juice, keeping his voice casual. Unbeknownst to Victorine, he had mixed the liquid with a dozen drops of a powerful, tasteless, and odorless drug.
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As she finished the rest of her glass, he served her another, which she naively drank. Banjoko thought to himself, with such a high dose in her system, the ancestral compound should take about ten minutes to take effect, as per the testing results from his tribal uncle.
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Inevitably, Victorine started to feel a strange fog rolling over her mind, making it difficult to hold onto her thoughts. Banjoko noticed her dilated pupils and hardened nipples. He stood and slid behind her, starting to rub her slender shoulder making her moan. Now with the drug taking effect, he had the perfect partner to share his interests and goals which were resumed in one word. Sex.
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Banjoko leaned down and started talking right into her ear as her openness was at its peak, his deep voice sending shivers down her spine as she felt her clit tingling. 
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"Victorine, you are beautiful married teacher and a sexual being, don't you think?"
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"Umm..no...I am a good girl...we barely met and you are already thinking  of sex, Banjoko." The French beauty whispered as the twenty five year old native smiled,
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"All white females always think of sex when in Africa, just admit! Sex is the best feeling. Don't you feel how wet your married cunt gets just thinking of my Burundian big black cock?"
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"I guess, I am feeling a bit horny, Your African big black cock is certainly gorgeous." Victorine blinked as the thoughts wormed into her brain.
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"My big black cock gets you so wet. You would do anything to suck or fuck my big black cock, pleasing me is the most important thing to you."
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"Your big black cock... me, submission...suck...fuck." the stacked teacher felt the heat start in her flat tummy and uncoil between her thighs. "Mmmmh..."
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"Victorine, there is no boundary you wouldn't cross to get my big black cock hard. The thing that excites you most in the world is corrupting other people; you masturbate to the thought of using my sex drug to make white sluts horny. The more innocent they are, the more you want to see them fall."
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"No boundary...making all white sluts horny...innocent....fall....I'm so horny!"
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"Tell me what gets you horny." Banjoko snarled.
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"Making your African big black cock hard, turning on everyone, wanting them to want to fuck white hungry fuck holes, oh my god!"
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Victorine blinked away the remaining fog as it lifted from her mind. God, when had she gotten so fucking wet? Her cunt was soaking her tiny thong and starting to dampen through short summer dress she was wearing. All she could think about was Banjoko's monster cock, she wanted to see it get hard. She would do anything.
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"Fuck," the married bombshell brunette breathed, her pale hand sliding up his ebony thigh. She could feel him through his pants as his big black snake started to lengthen.
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"Baby, I need you." Victorine gasped. Banjoko's hand pressed against the back of her head, guiding her down. 

––––––––
[image: ]


"On your knees, slut."
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The stacked teacher dropped to her knees with no resistance then looked up from between his powerful legs. As he unzipped and pulled his pants to his ankles, his magnificent black shaft sprang free, hard, freakishly veiny and ready. 
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Victorine gulped, her senses overwhelmed from the powerful musk scent, she moaned at the sight of a sheer beast of African pulsing dark meat as the head was dripping with precum. How could she ever denied him this? He could fuck her anywhere, and she would beg to suck and get fucked by his big black cock.
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"Please, let me suck your cock." The submissive bombshell whimpered desperately, wrapping her slender hand around his monstruous black shaft.
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"Go ahead, bitch. Show me what a good little cocksucker you are."
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Victorine's tongue dragged up the underside of his length, tasting salty precum that dripped down his Burundian dong.  She swirled her tongue muscle around the head, then took him deep, her succulent lips making an ‘O’ shape as she relaxed her throat. Saliva pooled in her slut mouth as Victorine bobbed, sloppy wet sounds filling the camp office.
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"That's it, whore, get it fucking wet." Banjoko groaned as the cock starved babe pulled off with a gasp, strings of spit connecting her lips to his glorious mamba. 
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"I love your big black cock so much. God, I'm such a slut for it." 
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Her hand slid up and down his veiny dark shaft, twisting and coating it with a combination of his precum and her drool as it ran down to coat his balls. 
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"I want you to fuck my throat. I want you to use my worthless mouth like the dirty whore that I am." The subservient married teacher pleaded.

––––––––
[image: ]


Banjoko grabbed a fistful of her brunette hair and thrust upward. His African dong hit the back of her throat, and Victorine  gagged a bit before she got used to the feeling and breathing through her nose. The wet choking sounds made her pussy spasm as more juice poured into her tiny thong.
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"Glup, Glup, Glup,". The hot teacher expertly took him deeper, her nose pressing against his pubic hair as her tongue massaged his big black cock as the Burundian
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