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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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Charlotte Archenault slowly started to strip, her head was still reeling from the Bapedi tribe ancestors' potion and the head rush from the Jeep ride. Obviously not moving fast enough for them, the Pedi Indigenous villagers pulled and tugged at her outfit, ripping some of it in the process. The voluptuous French busty blonde beauty teacher with enormous breasts stood shivering in the middle of the hut, now a little uncertain if she had done the right thing in coming here by herself, separated from her fellow besties teachers. Dikotope, her nineteen year old Kruger Park guide, pushed her roughly to her knees.
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"Hey boys, this white slut tourist is a great cock sucker why don't you find out for yourselves?"
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Charlotte looked up and saw Dikotope laughing as the rest of the young tribal men pulled out their glorious, African wooden erections of various shapes and sizes. Two of the Bapedi tribe youngsters stood in front of her and as she alternated between the two huge native cocks, the others contented themselves with pawing at her incredible body. Charlotte felt the rough ebony hands poking and probing, not gentle like she was used to but hard and uncaring. However, to her disbelief, the stacked babe could feel her horny body responding, female juices trickling down her thighs, forming a distinctive pool between her sexy feet. 
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‘I can’t believe I need all those well hung tribal young men to run a train on me. What kind of slut did I turn into?’ the black cock-obsessed married wife thought to herself unabashedly.
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Charlotte greedily sucked the enormous ebony rod deep into her mouth whilst she felt her throbbing pussy getting wetter and wetter.
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"I want to fuck that white ho," declared one of the Indigenous villagers, pushing the sex-goddess teacher and laying her roughly over a large woven grass mat. 
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Charlotte's mouth opened in surprise and shock as the native, without ceremony, forced his impressive big black cock into her pussy with one easy move. As all kneeled around, another cock caused her to gag, slightly first, as it quickly filled her parted bimbo mouth at the same time. The native began to thrust into her as she sucked hard on the cock. The buxom blonde felt the Indigenous tense and his strokes became more urgent as he ploughed into her dream body, and then she heard him grunt and felt her pussy filled as he pumped his cum into her.
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As he pulled out, Charlotte felt his cum trickle down her legs as the next Bapedi man in line plunged into her soaking married pussy. The gorgeous, stacked nymph was starting to enjoy the tribal sex pounding she was getting now and felt the first orgasm run through her as the second Bapedi man pumped his seed into her. The blonde teacher with a magazine-cover's face was moaning as the third Pedi Indigenous villager filled her gaping hole and started to hammer into her with steady thrusts. Soon, another load of hot sticky cum burst into her body as the married slut teacher bucked on the woven grass mat. Lifting her head, she looked up and saw Dikotope glancing down at her, a sneering laugh playing across his ebony face as he said. 
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"You haven't met Thulare have you?"
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As the name sunk into Charlotte's fuddled brain, she felt a huge cock entering her battered pussy. Deeper and deeper Thulare sank his enormous ebony rod, watching as Charlotte's pussy expanded to take his native enormous black dong. Her blonde head went back as the unremorseful busty bitch screamed in both pain and pleasure as the last few inches sank home. Thulare started to drive into her, each stroke lifting her almost off the woven grass mat as he plunged in and out relentlessly.
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Charlotte pushed back loving the feel of the African glorious scepter filling her more than she had ever been filled before. Screaming at the top of her lungs, she felt her orgasm crash through her as Thulare jerked deep into her depths, shooting her full. Slumped over the hut woven grass mat, Charlotte tried to catch her breath from the hard fucking she had just received from the four Pedi Indigenous villagers. The well fucked busty teacher heard one of them muttering over her.
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‘That white pussy won’t be tight enough for me once Thulare has been in there" he whined hesitantly.

––––––––
[image: ]


"Fuck her ass, then!" Dikotope snapped, bossily.
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Founded in 1898 as the Sabi Game Reserve, Kruger National Park has since expanded to cover over seven thousands square miles along the border with Mozambique. This vast wilderness, once a hunting ground for Boer settlers, has evolved into one of the world's most renowned wildlife sanctuaries. In its heyday, the park boasted an unparalleled diversity of ecosystems, including expansive savannah grasslands, dense woodlands, and rugged granite outcrops.
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The Sabi and Crocodile rivers, along with numerous other watercourses, carved their way through the landscape, providing vital sustenance for the myriad species that called Kruger home. With nearly two thousand miles of game-viewing roads, the park's reputation as a premier wildlife destination was built on the presence of the "Big Five" - lion, leopard, elephant, buffalo, and rhinoceros.
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On the road to Letaba, situated some eight miles from the Phalaborwa gate at the Kruger National Park, was the Masorini Archaeological site. Nestled among rolling hills and verdant landscapes, this ancient settlement, once home to the ancestors of the Bapedi people, offered a fascinating glimpse into the lives of the Iron Age inhabitants who thrived in this region centuries ago.
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As one approached the site, the remnants of stone-walled enclosures, dwellings, and an impressive iron smelting furnace came into view. These structures, carefully reconstructed to preserve their historical integrity, stood as testament to the ingenuity and skill of the Bapedi ancestors. The iron smelting furnace, a marvel of ancient engineering, dominated the landscape. 
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Constructed from clay and stone, this massive structure was the largest of its kind in the southern hemisphere during its time. The furnace was a striking reminder of the Bapedi's mastery of metallurgy, as they produced high-quality iron tools and weapons that were traded with neighboring communities.
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Cecile de Vendome, Apolline Carfantan, and Charlotte Archenault, three stunning and voluptuous French Riviera teachers, on their early thirties, had arrived in Pretoria to deliver seasonal lectures at the local campuses. In an open marriage relationship with their respective very wealthy husbands, their striking beauty and curvaceous figures turned heads wherever they went, earning them a reputation as the "campus white cougars.
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The ultra sexy trio embarked on a private safari tour across the Kruger National Park. During the journey, their well hung native guides, Sekwati, Mothodi, and Dikotope, three nineteen-year-old locals spoke of their ancestors, the Bapedi people, who once inhabited the area around the Masorini site. 
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Cecile and her fellow slutty teachers, Apolline and Charlotte, were members of the secret "White Sluts for Africa" club. As they listened intently, the long drive with the three young inhabitants, had the trio horny as hell. They insisted on visiting the Masorini archaeological site, desperate to spend more time with the attractive nineteen-year-old boys and fulfill their lustful desires.

#
[image: ]


With the sudden heavy savanna rain shower, it was almost impossible to see when Cecile de Vendome stepped out the secluded lodge. Her massive, cartoonish 36GG breasts strained against the fabric of her safari shirt dress, creating an insane cleavage. The half-open zipper of her garment barely contained her gargantuan assets, threatening to burst open at any moment. 
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As the rain shower stopped abruptly, she rushed up the Safari parking lot. Miraculously an empty hatch-top safari jeep with side canvas appeared around the corner. Just before she reached it, someone else climbed into the back seat. Cecile was furious.
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"God dammit, this was my fucking private Jeep tour. You saw me. I booked it first. Get out." She fumed vehemently.
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The blonde beauty with gigantic, gravity-defying, natural breasts gazed into the warm, dark eyes of a handsome young black man, who appeared to be in his early twenties. She recognized him immediately as Mothodi, one of the Pretoria campus students. He met her big blue eyes and felt a surge of desire, knowing that soon, the stacked French bombshell married spouse would be begging for his massive African cock.
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"If it's alright with you, Cecile, I'd rather share. You have booked this private Masorini Heritage site tour, and I am supposed to be your assigned guide."
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Cecile apologized and slipped into the back seat, watching the wilderness. The canvas sides could eventually be rolled up for game viewing, giving it the appearance of an open-sided safari vehicle. Twenty minutes later, as the Jeep had made its way through the rugged Savanna, they were flirting openly, making suggestive comments and Cecile eventually reached out, touching the guide' ebony arms or shoulders. They pulled out at a secluded clearing and the young guide closed her on the back seat. 
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When he slipped an ebony arm around her, Cecile tilted her blonde head. Their lips met. Her succulent lips parted, and their tongues mingled. Mothodi's impatient hands fumbled beneath the busty teacher's safari shirt dress, grasping at the soft, enormous mound of her pale breast. He tugged at the fabric, his lack of finesse sending shivers down her spine. With a harsh yank, he ripped the zipper open, the metal teeth barely holding together. 
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His dark hand plunged into her giant bra, squeezing the exposed flesh and pinching her erect nipples. Cecile gasped, her body arching into his touch as she eagerly submitted to the young native rough handling. The aroused slut wife let out a loud moan, her incredible body trembled with need. Mothodi kissed her neck and then pushed his tongue into her ear. Her slender hand paced to the very promising bulge into his khaki pants. She rubbed along its length and massaged the swollen meat inside. 
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She could barely contain the lust surging through her loins and making her minuscule thong damp. Mothodi unfastened his khaki pants and pulled down the zipper. Cecile's hand hastily slipped inside. Her luxurious long fingernails wrapped around the giant black anaconda and pulled it free. Gulping loudly, the buxom bombshell glanced down at his magnificent African tool which was longer and thicker than any she had encountered in a while.
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A gentle push of encouragement on the back of her neck was all the horny slut needed. The blonde bombshell with massive all natural jugs lowered her head as her tongue swirled around the large knob of his throbbing big black cock. He slid between her lips and pushed into her hungry succulent mouth. She explored every ridge and crevice, running her
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