
Cecile de Vendome series by Cyril Norbay 

[image: ]


Table of Contents

Title Page

Lagos Slum Slut Teachers Back Alleys (Cecile de Vendome, #91)

Sign up for Cyril Norbay's Mailing List

Further Reading: Katumba Camp Busty Teachers Whore Tactics

Also By Cyril Norbay

[image: ]

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. 

––––––––
[image: ]


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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Yinka, a nineteen-year-old student at Lagos University, ventured into the outskirts of the slum to visit his cousin after years apart. The two boys wandered through the safer streets but soon found themselves lost in a less secure area. As they passed a seedy alley, they weren't surprised to see street gangs gathering, their hungry eyes scanning the newcomers with predatory intent.
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As Yinka and his cousin peered through the crates, their jaws dropped at the scene unfolding before them. It could have been taken straight from some interracial movie featuring a gonzo gangbang, though something made Yinka think that something out of the ordinary was going on. Two stunning Caucasian women, dressed in scandalous whore outfits, were sprawled half-naked over the hoods of two beat-up cars. 
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Their legs were spread wide, accommodating the African street gangsters pounding into them with wild abandon. The women's flawless skin and toned bodies suggested they were no ordinary street whores. Meanwhile, other gang members stood by nonchalantly, stroking their cocks gently as they waited for their turn, some drinking beer or smoking weed.
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Suddenly, as the women turned their faces, Yinka watched in total disbelief. He recognized them as two of his campus seasonal lecturers, panting from their orgasms and displaying their impressive breasts in all their naked glory, the same he had fantasized about for weeks. 
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Then, two street gangsters males bent down, sucking and mauling those perfect sets of huge melons, squeezing them firmly. The females arched their backs and rolled their eyes in sheer ecstasy.
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Yinka couldn't believe what he was seeing. They looked so respectable and confident at school, their beauty making them untouchable. What were they doing in broad daylight in one of the worst and most dangerous parts of the Lagos slums? Were they living out some kinky fantasy, willingly degrading themselves with the slum's outcasts as part of a secret side life?
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As Yinka and his cousin walked out, Yinka's mind raced with thoughts. He knew he was supposed to attend a lecture session with one of the two female teachers the next day, wondering how he should react. Would they just act as if nothing had happened, as if they weren't the same dirty sluts he had just witnessed degrading themselves in the slums?
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Sikiru was the Head Teacher’s Assistant at Lagos University’s main campus, a position that brought him both privilege and excitement. At just twenty-five, his appointment was largely due to his family's wealth, which funded the university, but there were whispers about another reason. Some said he inherited extraordinary stamina from his ancestors, earning him the title of 'Sex God' among those who talked about him. 
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Since discovering his unique talents at eighteen, Sikiru had taken charge of recruiting the teaching staff, favoring a lineup of predominantly Caucasian women—many married—brought in as seasonal lecturers. His presence made him the perfect guide for their orientation sessions and the educational programs that followed. As the new teachers arrived, it didn’t take long for the rumors to spread that they quickly fell under his spell. 
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Many seemed to become more pliable, their professional facades slipping as they found themselves drawn to him. While nothing was ever confirmed, the tension was palpable, and Sikiru reveled in the attention, navigating the thrilling dynamics of power and attraction that pulsed through the campus.
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Sikiru's recruitment process began with an exclusive club, "White Sluts for Africa," which provided him with enthusiastic, married trophy wives craving African cock. These Caucasian women were brought in as volunteers, their wealthy husbands funding various African projects while the wives lectured at the campus or taught in remote schools. 
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Sikiru had uncovered a profitable niche. He and his mates would receive substantial payments from the wives themselves for arranging safe and satisfying encounters with well-endowed African men. Additionally, they would pimp out the willing wives to street gangs and outcasts during discreet "field trips" to the slums at night and occasionally during the daytime.
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His signature move involved masturbating before a prospective slut teacher entered his office, ensuring his prominent pant bulge was impossible to ignore. And it worked every time. The horny women would notice, kneel down, and beg to be between his legs, their eyes locked on his massive, throbbing horse cock. With his legendary stamina skills, he would have them hooked in no time. 
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In that run-down part of the Lagos slum, Lawal and Maikori, two young Nigerian native freshmen and Lagos University campus students, were wandering through the hooker alley in search of some fun cruising. As they headed towards a row of cabs at the end of the street, Lawal couldn't help but notice a change in atmosphere. 
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Across the street, two young Caucasian women stood at the corner, dressed in very short skirts, stockings, and high heels – obvious prostitutes. A few yards ahead, another female dressed similarly leaned into the window of a car that had just stopped. Lawal expected the car to drive off soon, finding a deserted spot for their transaction.
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As Lawal and Maikori walked past, Lawal glanced inside the car to see the working female hand reach for the driver's lap. She unzipped his African cock and bent over him, enveloping it into her succulent mouth. 
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He turned rapidly away only to find Maikori had stopped walking with him. He was stood beside the car, brazenly staring at what was going on inside. Lawal grabbed his mate ebony arm and pulled him alongside him.
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"Bro, what do you think you're doing?" Lawal asked his fellow student.
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"Did you see that? Oh my God," Maikori started to laugh.
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"I think we'd better get out of here."
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"How about we go for a last drink?" Maikori suggested still curious and exited of the ambient atmosphere.
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"Okay,  let's get a cab somewhere." Lawal responded reluctantly, not feeling safe in this seedy area.
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"How about cruising around, it sounds like fun?" Maikori retorted, still in adventurous mood to which Lawal declared concerningly.
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"I don't see this as a brilliant idea. Apart from the hookers, there is also what looked like a gang of drug dealers hanging around at the end of the street.
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‘Leave them alone where they are. How about that one?" Maikori toned, pointing to a shady lounge bar across the street, with a bright neon sign displaying the words "Hohel". 
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There was loud hip hop music blaring from inside. His first instinct was to laugh and say no chance. Anyway, they wouldn't have to stay too long if it was really bad. Though somehow he recalled having been to this seedy spot a few times in the past to get some easy pick black cock-addicted Caucasian sluts.
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"Okay, Let's go." Lawal chimed dejectedly.
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As Lawal and Maikori entered the bar, the room fell silent. All eyes turned to the two out-of-place campus students, who were clearly not regular patrons.
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The Nigerian natives were used to seeing men like themselves, but their gazes were immediately drawn to the two stunning Caucasian women standing by the bar. Dressed in miniskirts and boob tubes that barely contained their enormous breasts, these gorgeous females in their mid-twenties stood out like sore thumbs.
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As soon as they had ordered a couple of beers, the two young men took their bottles and sat down in one of the empty booths at the back of the bar.
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Meanwhile, in a corner of one of the booths, Cecile de Vendome sat alongside her new black bull, Yoruba. Though a seasonal lecturer at the Lagos main campus and a member of the "White Sluts for Africa" club, Cecile relied on the protection and guidance of a local native who assisted her during her stay. He would escort her around campus and the surrounding area for shopping, eventually sharing and pimping her out.
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Earlier, upon meeting Yoruba, Cecile had felt an immediate, primal pull towards him. As soon as they had entered his campus room, as a submissive ‘Queen of spades’, the stacked married teacher began stripping off her clothes without hesitation - after all, this was part of the deal. The guide had to test his female client to ensure she was submissive and suitable for blackening and breeding. 
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Her pale skin contrasted sharply with his dark skin as she revealed her voluptuous figure. Yoruba had approached slowly, circling her like a predator assessing its prey. 
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"You know why you're here, to spread those white legs and take my Nigerian cock’ he had chimed, confidently.
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"Yes master, I'm ready to be used by your superior African cock and bred like the livestock I am." Cecile had nodded eagerly while moaning, arching her back while thrusting her enormous rack to allow him feasting on her succulent jumbo udders. 
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Before she knew, the native Nigerian had pushed her onto the bed roughly and mounted her immediately - no foreplay needed for this willing married white bitch who was born and built to please African males.
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Yoruba took her hard and fast, her screams of pleasure alerting almost the whole campus dorm, his Nigerian black tool pounding into her white cunt with reckless abandon. He had filled her womb with his potent seed, marking her as his property and impregnating her in the process.
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When slowly recovering, the local guide had asked her if there was any spot she wanted to hang out. Without hesitation, Cecile mentioned that a year ago, during her stint lecturing at another local university, she and her bestie used to frequent a-this seedy bar to pick up Nigerian black cocks. 
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Curious, Yoruba agreed on visiting the establishment, eager to gauge Cecile's slutty nature. His excitement peaked when the blonde nymph spotted Maikori and Lawal entering the bar, as she recalled fucking them in that very same place. 
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Memories of their wild encounters flooded her mind, causing her juices to flow with lust. Yoruba smiled mischievously, imagining the details of their past debaucheries. To Cecile's surprise, he suggested she renew the experience with Maikori and Lawal while he watched.
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"Where are you going?" Cecile asked, realizing her nipples were aching hard with Yoruba’s impressive load of cum still dribbling from her well fucked married cunt. .
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"To the rest room. I won't be a minute."
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The filthy restroom was a sight Yoruba would never forget. Water pooled on the floor, littered with discarded tissues, and the sinks were caked with grime. He carefully stepped over the damp surface to reach the urinal, his shoes squishing with each step. After relieving himself, he tiptoed back to the sink, gingerly turning on the tap with a single finger to avoid touching the grimy edge. 
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Yoruba washed his hands thoroughly, then walked over to the electric dryer. He
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