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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 his  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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In the skirt of Lagos' poorest slum, a tourist bus circled around the desolate seaport. Suddenly, it slowed near a rundown warehouse facing the sea, the driver hoping for a sightseeing opportunity. However, the tourists' attention was diverted by familiar sounds - flesh smacking, slapping, and animalistic grunts. To their disbelief, two gorgeous blondes in their thirties, dressed like cheap whores with their backs against the warehouse wall, were seated side by side on discarded wooden pallets.
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Their thighs parted, legs wrapped around two native fishermen's waists as they were pounded with unbelievable force, moaning, grunting, screaming and climaxing like freak depraved whores. Sweaty naked bodies bounced and heaved, huge jugs jiggling dramatically. Just feet away, a group of half-naked fishermen smoked weeds and casually stroked their massive erections while waiting for their turn. The surreal sexual scene unfolded before visitors stunned eyes. Suddenly, a young man among the tourists gasped in shock. 
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"I know who they are! Those are seasonal lecture teachers at the Lagos campus!" he exclaimed in shocked.
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The revelation sent a ripple of disbelief through the group. Cameras flashed and videos rolled, capturing the debauchery for posterity. The fishermen, oblivious to the spectators, continued their relentless pounding, grunts and moans echoing through the slum. One teacher's eyes fluttered open, catching sight of the busload of gawking tourists. Instead of shame or surprise, a wicked grin spread across her face. She winked at them, then turned her attention back to her partner, wrapping her legs tighter around him and urging him deeper with a loud moan. The other teacher followed suit, putting on a show for their unexpected audience.
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The scene was a perfect encapsulation of the decadent underbelly lurking beneath the veneer of respectability at the prestigious Lagos campus, where some abroad teachers lived out their darkest fantasies - being fuck toys for the Ajungule slum male inhabitants. The fishermen's grunts grew louder, their hips moving faster as they neared their climax. The voluptuous females moaned and writhed, lost in a haze of pleasure and degradation.
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Suddenly, one fisherman let out a roar, his body convulsing as he spilled his seed deep inside one of the busty blondes. Moments later, his partner followed suit, filling the other woman with his essence. The tourists watched in stunned silence as the fishermen withdrew, their cocks glistening with semen and vaginal fluids. The teachers sat there, legs still spread wide, cum dripping down their thighs as they caught their breath. 
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As the native fishermen stepped back, others moved forward, positioning themselves between the parted legs of the spent women. Their massive African cocks pulsed and throbbed at the entrance to the blonde's dripping holes. The tourists watched in awe and disgust as the cycle of debauchery continued, the teachers eagerly welcoming each new partner with a moan and a lift of their hips.
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What startled the tourists the most was not the blatant whoredom of the female teachers nor the lack of concern from the slum natives about being seen. It was the realization that this scene was likely a regular occurrence, with the participants so accustomed to their public debauchery that they had become oblivious to their surroundings. Were they merely fulfilling primal instincts, or had they crossed a line into a depraved world where shame and dignity no longer existed? The questions lingered as the tourists stood frozen, unwilling to look away from the unfolding spectacle.
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Ajegunle, also known as "AJ City" was a neighborhood located in the heart of Lagos, Nigeria. It was home to over 550,000 residents from various ethnic groups in Nigeria. Lagos was the largest city in Nigeria and the second most populous city in Africa. The city could be described as the cultural, financial, and entertainment capital of Africa. However, inhabitants living within Ajegunle slum were at risk of engaging in social vices such as thuggery, cultism, armed robbery and other criminal activities due to local gangs' presence.
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Cecile de Vendome was a thirty-two-year old ravishingly beautiful French high school teacher whose husband was heavily donating into helping impoverish communities while she taught inside the school slum during daytime hours and occasionally delivering seasonal academic lectures at the Lagos campuses. While in French Riviera, besides living a life of luxury, she was also a woman of insatiable lust for big black cocks, a married white nymphomaniac for African natives.
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She was a member of the “White Sluts for Africa" club, and her involvement in the group was driven by her desire to fulfill her deepest fantasies. The voluptuous French beauty was always on the lookout for new and exciting kinky experiences, and the Ajegunle slum offered her the perfect opportunity to indulge in her wildest desires.
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The Lagos campus board remained oblivious to the secret lives of Cecile and her fellow "White Sluts for Africa" club teachers. When not delivering lectures, these filthy women would often venture into the nearby Ajegunle slum at night or during their free time, seeking out native inhabitants to satisfy their depraved desires with no remorse or dignity. One of Cecile's favorite rendezvous points in the slum was a rundown fisher warehouse near Tincan sea port, located on the outskirts of the slum. 
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It was a large, dimly lit building where native fishermen would bring in their daily catch. The air was thick with the pungent smell of fish, and the floor was slick with water and fish scales. Cecile would spend several hours amidst the fishermen as they worked, offering her voluptuous body to young native men, vagrants, and thugs. These eager partners were more than willing to fulfill her every kinky fantasy without hesitation or judgment.
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She reveled in the chaos and filth of the environment, offering the native inhabitants men the time of their lives with her voluptuous figure and insatiable sexual appetite. For Cecile, the fisher warehouse was a place of refuge, a place where she could escape from the trappings of her former wealthy life and indulge in her deepest desires. 
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The gorgeous busty blonde spouse had no shame about her promiscuous behavior, and she was always ready for her next encounter in the slum. Growing up in a life of wealth and privilege, Cecile was drawn to the rough and raw nature of the Ajegunle slum. She was fascinated by the rundown setting, and it was a stark contrast to the luxurious life she was used to.
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Earlier that day, Cecile de Vendome and her wealthy husband Laurent had landed in Lagos, Nigeria, a land cloaked in enigma. Laurent couldn't help but feel a tinge of apprehension as he brought his dazzling, voluptuous spouse to Africa. Their journey was primarily for philanthropic projects as Laurent aimed to heavily donate in water systems and housing rehabilitation projects for the deprived Ajegunle slum.
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While he was excited about the endeavor, he couldn't shake off the worry of bringing his thirty-two-year-old bombshell wife, with her newfound allure, to Africa. The incredibly stacked bombshell blonde teacher was fully and eagerly embracing her Queen of Spades status, and she was proud of both aces of spades and ‘black cock slut’ tattoos displayed on her breathtaking massive set of natural breasts. It was signaling that any buxom female, married or not, were eagerly submissive for any African youth that crossed their paths and often being the most depraved nymphomaniacs. 
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Cecile had recently become a member of the very exclusive ‘White Sluts for Africa’ club and was so looking forward to meeting with her assigned guide, who will tour her around, share her and pimp her around the slum. Their arrival led them to a rented modest townhouse, nestled on the outskirts of Lagos, where they would reside during the first days of their stay. As they settled in, their thoughts turned to the upcoming weeks.
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Laurent's mind was occupied with meetings and ensuring the success of the project, while Cecile's presence stirred a mix of desire and unease as Abeo, a wise and experienced local, welcomed the couple to the townhouse. Laurent couldn't help but notice how Abeo's gaze lingered on Cecile's phenomenal voluptuous curves, knowing all too well the effect she had on black men. 
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Being a high school teacher, at five feet eleven inches tall with infinite legs and curves shaped by hours of Pilates and workout sessions, being naturally stacked with an insane 36GG rack of tits that dramatically contrasted with a supermodel thin waist, Cecile had grown accustomed to the attention. The couple, living in an open marriage, Laurent couldn't shake off the nagging concern of Abeo's presence and the potential dangers it posed. For a fleeting moment, he was torn between his dedication to the project and Cecile’s safety, wondering if bringing her to Africa was the right move. Though their marriage was open, the thought of Abeo's gaze lingering on his wife ignited a slight possessiveness within him he hadn’t felt in a while.
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Knowing how quickly submissive his nymphomaniac spouse could turn with African males around her, the atmosphere within the townhouse was charged with anticipation and uncertainty. It was a thrilling balance between the excitement of their mission and the lurking shadows of temptation. As they settled into the townhouse, Cecile couldn't help but notice how aroused she gradually felt, Abeo’s confidence stirring a mix of evident lust and caution within her. While she had been overly obsessed with young black freshmen, being a confident Queen of Spades slut, she couldn't shake off a slight unease about the old man's gaze.
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As the fifty-nine-year-old man stood before Cecile and Laurent, his eyes betrayed a mix of curiosity and desire as he introduced himself further. He had spent most of his days in the townhouse, often in solitude, while his son, Ikemba, handled his local business ventures. As planned, Ikemba would be Cecile’s guide. Both knew the deal they had agreed with the ‘White sluts for Africa’ club. 
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The club was a division of ‘Better Africa Inc, that among their powerful network, had implemented large scale vaccinations programs inside every slum in Africa. To attract young men to get vaccinated, they had offered them the opportunity – only if they present an updated health card - to engage with depraved Queen of spades that have become member of the highly selected ‘White Sluts for Africa’ club. That way, safe encounters were set up and both sides could live their darkest fantasies without inhibitions.
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Having their hungry three holes being slammed and heavily impregnated by well hung locals in slum settings was the ultimate fantasies for any insatiable Queen of Spades. It appeared that most of the ‘White Sluts for Africa’ club members were rich and married wives and did not hesitate to spend the $60,000 three-month membership fee to sign up and that could be renewed over and over. 
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In each city, Cecile will be assigned to a local guide, paid by the club. During her stay, the African guide will not only tour Cecile around the slum, but he will own her body, and she will have to obey him and be submissive. He will introduce her to his friends and to men that had previously been vaccinated, share her body and pimp her all around inside the slums. Cecile couldn’t wait for her fuck introduction session with Ikemba to prove him she was a white whore worth to be introduced to his slum mates.
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As the couple conversed with Abeo, Cecile couldn't help but notice his gaze fixated on her irresistible curves making her clit tingling dangerously, a reminder of the curse that had transformed her into an insatiable Queen of Spades and major black cock whore. Abeo's attention made her both uncomfortable and intrigued, stirring a cocktail of lust and arousal within her. The atmosphere between Abeo and the couple was charged with unspoken tension. After all, his presence brought a sense of security to Cecile, knowing that she wouldn't be alone in the unfamiliar surroundings. 
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Still, the fifty-nine-year-old’s man unexpected presence added an unpredictable element to their stay, blurring the lines between hospitality and hidden agendas, the modest townhouse, now became a stage for hidden desires and the clash
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