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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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‘Now you keep your hands spreading your cute butt cheeks until we are done with you, do you understand that, bitch?" Sisco vociferated, back into dominating mode as he relished it.
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"Yes I understand," the submissive busty French bombshell teacher replied in agreement.
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Bernardor then lowered his young Namibian cock and eased it into her married cunt making Ophelie let out a low appreciative moan. The young native slid it in four times back and forth greasing up his African meat for her firm, well-shaped butt, he then held his erection lodged into her aching pussy and spat on her puckered anal ring and pulled out.
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He let his cock head rest on her anal starfish in the spit for a moment and then straightened up a little, angling his monster cock downwards and pushed his hardness straight into her,
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"Arggghhhhhhh, shit, argghhhhh it hurts," she screamed.
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The well hung native ignored the slut female cries though and didn't stop until he was completely into her anal passage, the spit and pussy cream on his Namibian dong hadn't been enough for her unprepared bum hole and now it was full of cock. 
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"You need to spit on it more," Ophelie grimaced from down on the sandy floor. 
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"Argghhh Bernardor it hurts," she moaned.
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Although the French married teacher had been used all morning, her butt was left alone until now and even after all the cocks she had up it, she still struggled when it was not wet enough to slide in. And today, Ophelie wasn't going to be given the privilege or comfort of having her French butthole greased properly as the cop officers planned on using her like the whore she had acted the past few days.
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"I know you can take my Namibian meat up your ass, whore," Sisco snarled again, before adding with salacity.
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"It will soon loosen up once we've been through your anal canal a few times each," he grinned, laughing at her.

––––––––
[image: ]


With that, Bernardor pulled out completely letting her dry passage way close back up from the fullness of his monster cock being there. Then, without warning he shoved his hardness back in hard. 
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"Arrrghhhhhh shit you bastard, ohhh god it hurts," she cried as Bernardor began fucking her hard and fast.
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He didn't relent for his whole allocated minute and when he pushed away he was puffing and panting and sweating. Ophelie was still whimpering from the onslaught her dry butt had just taken when Sisco had slammed his bigger cock up her ass, stretching her wider and rubbing his solid shaft into her tight butt walls.
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"Nooo, please noooo, spit on my butt please it hurts, arrgghhhhh," she cried and pleaded.
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"No way slut, you're here to please and take Namibian cocks" Bernardor hissed as he let her feel his meat for a minute and then began his painful onslaught just like Sisco had done a moment ago.
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The local native cop fucked her bum hard and fast slamming every inch of his African shaft deep into her married teacher ass.
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Kolmanskop, in Namibia was located some eight miles outside Lüderitz, which was around a fifteen minute drive from the town. Currently lying abandoned in the heart of the Namib Desert, it was a ghost town swallowed by the sands of time. The once-bustling streets were now silent, and the grand buildings stood in varying states of disrepair, their facades crumbling and their interiors filled with sand. The desert has relentlessly marched forward, reclaiming the town and transforming it into a surreal landscape of sand-filled rooms and corridors.
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Despite the decay, Kolmanskop remained a magnet for photographers, history enthusiasts, and those drawn to the macabre allure of abandoned places. The juxtaposition of opulent architectures and the encroaching desert created a hauntingly beautiful tableau, with dunes spilling through doorways and windows, engulfing entire buildings. The golden light of the early morning and late afternoon cast an enchanting glow over the ruins, illuminating the remnants of a once-thriving diamond mining town and inviting visitors to explore its forgotten history.
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As they were providing seasonal academic lecture teachers at Lüderitz Campus for a few weeks, Cecile de Vendome, and Ophelie Valmond, the two very attractive and very busty French Riviera high school teachers, decided to visit the nearby ghost town of Kolmanskop and its world famous abandoned facilities. 
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The interiors of the once vibrant town now lay frozen in time, consumed by the relentless embrace of the Namib Desert. Smooth sand dunes cascaded through the buildings, transforming them into surreal landscapes where nature and architecture merged in a haunting atmosphere.  The bright hues of the past were slowly fading away, revealing a ghostly beauty that captivated the two stunningly hot teachers.
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At twenty-nine, Ophelie Valmond was a striking figure with her large 38DD breasts, which had been both a source of admiration and discomfort throughout her life. The sheer size and weight of them made physical exertion challenging, often leaving her with lower back pain. Her husband, George, reveled in their ample proportions, finding even his hands insufficient to grasp their entirety. 
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Ophelie was accustomed to the lingering gazes and whispered comments about her physique, which she often had to reprimand her students for during conversations. She took pride in being desired, believing her figure was something to be envied and achieved. However, her ego was bruised when she discovered that Cecile de Vendome was frequently ranked above her in campus beauty comparisons. The constant whispers and rankings, such as “Namibia’s most fuckable French lecture teacher," grated on Ophelie's nerves. Being overly competitive and jealous, Ophelie was hoping to take Cecile down someday, though she had no idea how.
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Unbeknownst to Ophelie, Cecile, behind her irreproachable facade and breathtaking beauty, which included a model-like face and a stunning 36GG breasts that turned head, had an intense dual life. In an open marriage, the bombshell blonde was a full-fledged 'Queen of Spades' and her compulsive obsession to young big black cocks had made her join the very secretive 'White Sluts for Africa' club.
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Being an avid photographer as well, Ophelie decided to return to Kolmanskop, with the idea to catch unique shots in the early side. When she arrived at the gate, the guard was nowhere in sight. The sun was starting to rise and there was nobody from which to buy a permit. The buxom blonde bombshell teacher saw a chance at exploring the buildings alone fading. 
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She ducked beneath the barrier beside the guard’s office. The absence of the usual guards filled her with a sense of daring, a thrill she hadn't experienced in years. She knew trespassing was forbidden, but the idea of capturing golden hours unique photographs was too strong to resist. The darkness and the stillness enhanced the feeling of abandonment and creepiness, and once the sun came up, the beauty of Kolmanskop will be shining.
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Ophelie's heart raced with a mix of excitement and apprehension as she approached the abandoned school building in Kolmanskop, her camera clutched tightly into her hand. With a quick glance around to ensure she was alone, Ophelie stepped through the doorway, the sand crunching beneath her feet as she penetrated the former school. The eerie silence and desolate atmosphere sent shivers down her spine, but she pressed on, eager to snap a bunch of lifetime shots. 
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Meanwhile, in the darkness of the Namib Desert, a small Péringuey's adder slithered silently through the sand. Its specialized kidneys and ability to bury itself during the scorching daytime hours allowed it to conserve moisture in the harsh desert environment. As it hunted for its prey, the adder's unique “sidewinding" motion enabled it to traverse the loose sand with ease. Suddenly, it spotted a barking gecko foraging nearby. 
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With lightning speed, the adder struck, sinking its venomous fangs into its quarry. The gecko's struggles quickly ceased as the venom took effect, allowing the adder to consume its meal without fear of retaliation. After feeding, the small snake retreated to a nearby burrow, awaiting the cooler temperatures of nightfall before emerging once again to hunt in the unforgiving Namibian wilderness.
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Ophelie's heart pounded into her chest as she crept into the abandoned school building, the darkness enveloping her like a shroud. The absence of the guard and the eerie silence unnerved her, but the thrill of exploration kept her moving forward.
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"This is creepy." she murmured to herself as she crawled over the cold, clammy sand.
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The school stood silent and cool, forcing her to rely on her phone's light to navigate the piles of sand blocking her path. She remembered the various states of disrepair from her previous guided visit, with floors, ceilings, and walls threatening to collapse at any moment.  Little warning signs had informed visitors of the risks, but the excitement of capturing unique photographs drew her deeper into the dilapidated structure.
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As Ophelie climbed the creaking sandy stairs to the second floor, she couldn't help but imagine what these classrooms must have looked like in their prime. She passed by rooms with rickety wooden planks, presumably positioned to discourage people from entering spaces with collapsing ceilings. The four now barren, sizable classrooms stretched out before her, their emptiness a stark reminder of the town's abandonment. 
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Ophelie's mind wandered to the forty children who once filled these rooms with laughter and learning. As a teacher herself, she felt a pang of sadness imagining the vibrant energy that must have once pulsed through these halls. Now, only the desert wind whispered through the cracks, carrying the weight of forgotten memories and shattered dreams. Her steps were masked by the sand though she actually missed the first audible moan when it was bellowed into the air from somewhere further down the hallway. 
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Ophelie stopped dead into her tracks. The stacked teacher stood, still trying to determine whether or not she had just heard something. She figured it was just her mind playing tricks, making up alternative sounds for her own movement and giving form to simple shadows strewn about the corridor of the school, which already had her a little creeped out. Ophelie's heart raced as she crept down the hallway, the mysterious groans echoing through the deserted school. She gripped her camera tightly, using it as a makeshift weapon as she approached the source of the noise. 
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The sand muffled her footsteps, but the womanly howls grew louder and more frequent, sending shivers down her spine. Ophelie's mind raced with possibilities - a fellow explorer, a lost hiker, or perhaps something more sinister.  She paused outside the door, from which the sounds seemed to emanate, her breath caught into her throat.  Ophelie's heart pounded into her chest as she approached the door, the mysterious groans growing louder. 
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She reached out a trembling hand, grasping the sand-filled handle. With a grunt, she managed to push the door open just enough to peer inside, the heavy sand resisting her efforts. Through the narrow gap, she caught a glimpse. Ophelie cautiously peered through the narrow opening, her heart racing as she strained to see what lay beyond the sand-filled doorway. The rising sun cast a warm, natural light into the room, slowly illuminating the interior. 
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She blinked, adjusting her eyes to the dim glow as she searched for any signs of movement or sound. The mysterious groans continued to echo from within, growing louder and more frequent as she listened. Ophelie's eyes widened as she realized the groans were coming from two people, not one. The sounds grew louder, punctuated by wet smashing noises and nonsensical grunts. She pressed her ear against the door, piecing together that the grunts coincided with the slamming sounds.
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Someone was having sex in the abandoned school before it opened to the public. Ophelie's mind raced, imagining a couple of reckless students taking advantage of the lax security. She felt a mix of disgust and excitement, her heart pounding at the thought of catching them in the act and exposing their crude behavior. The idea of besting the unruly youths and potentially getting them expelled sent a thrill through her, despite her moral objections to their actions.
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