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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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The sun dipped low on the horizon, casting an orange glow over the bustling cargo port. The air was thick with humidity and the cacophony of machinery as containers were loaded and unloaded with precision. Edson, a middle-aged native Angolan, navigated his worn-out van through the labyrinthine alleys of the port, his eyes scanning for any potential deliveries. He had been driving his taxi during the day, but now, as the evening crept in, he turned to his side hustle - transporting packages between warehouses for extra cash.
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Finally, Edson spotted an opening and maneuvered his van into a loading dock area. As the native Angolan cab driver stepped out, he noticed an unfamiliar vehicle parked in a side alleyway, reserved exclusively for the port's security personnel. His brow furrowed, puzzled by the presence of the van at this hour. Every driver knew that the back alleys were off-limits to outsiders, and the sight of this vehicle piqued his curiosity.
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Suddenly, the van's side doors swung open, revealing two stunning Caucasian women stepping out. Edson's eyes widened in surprise as he recognized the tall, voluptuous redhead and blonde females from his taxi rides. He had driven them and their husbands from the airport to a luxurious downtown hotel, stealing glances at their impressive cleavage in the rearview mirror. Now, here they were at the port, dressed in ultra revealing mini dresses that barely contained their massive pale breasts, their husbands nowhere in sight.
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As the women walked towards the warehouse entrance, a native docker who apparently had been on the van with them, slapped the redhead's buttocks, while another shoved his finger upward into the blonde's rear, eliciting gasps from both. Without hesitation, the four individuals disappeared into the beat-up warehouse, slamming the door behind them. Edson stood frozen, his mind racing with questions and a growing sense of unease. Something wasn't right about this situation, and he couldn't shake off the feeling that he had stumbled upon something sinister.
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As he had a quick delivery to honor, Edson rushed out and came back, sneaking discreetly into the back alley in the semi-darkness. His eyes bulged in awe at the familiar sound of moans and grunts, slapping and raw fuckery emanating from the first floor open window. The lewd obscenities echoing clearly indicated that the married wives were eagerly encouraging some rough and nasty copulation. 
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Suddenly, the blonde one was firmly ushered against the window rail, her head jutted out of the window as Edson could see her contorted face from being ravaged from behind. Suddenly a dark hand was fisting her blonde hair, yanking her head back, causing her dream set of massive melons to bounce wildly into full view. For a fleeting second, Edson wondered if the woman had seen him as she smiled wickedly, before letting out a loud orgasmic scream, ripped by a mind blowing climax.
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As Edson walked away, his mind raced with confusion and disbelief. He couldn't shake the image of the blonde woman's massive breasts bouncing wildly as she was taken from behind. But what haunted him most was her smile - that wicked, knowing smile she had flashed in his direction. Had she recognized him? Was her grin a silent invitation or a mocking dare? The thought sent a shiver down his spine as he climbed into his van and drove off into the night, the port's secrets weighing heavily on his conscience.
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Nestled along the azure waters of Lobito Bay in Angola, the port of Lobito emerged as a bustling hub of commerce and connectivity, a gateway to distant shores. Amidst the symphony of cranes and cargo ships, the port hummed with activity, a symbol of its rich history and enduring spirit of trade. 
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The echoes of bygone eras reverberated through its docks, where ores from distant mines and agricultural treasures from the interior found passage to distant lands. The resplendent Lobito Peninsula stood as a guardian, separating the port from the vast expanse of the Atlantic Ocean.
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In the heart of Lobito Port's bustling activity, two stunning figures caught the eyes, Cecile and Noelle, the voluptuous French Riviera teachers. Their craving for African black cocks led them to explore the port's inner workings on a field trip that would satisfy their deepest fantasies.
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As the sun dipped below the horizon, casting an amber glow over the port, Cecile and Noelle found themselves escorted into the Port Security warehouse. The air was electric with anticipation as their footsteps echoed through the deserted space. The night crew, caught off guard by the sudden appearance of the stunning French teachers, couldn't help but stare at their gorgeous faces and voluptuous figures. Unused to such temptation within the walls of industry and efficiency, they gawked at Cecile and Noelle's juicy curves, their eyes filled with raw lust.
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A few weeks prior, Lobito University in Angola had welcomed a group of French native teachers from the glamorous French Riviera. The campus officials, eager to provide an international flavor to their students, were thrilled to have these educated and attractive women on board. Little did they know that beneath their sophisticated exteriors and married facades, these busty females harbored a secret.
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The teachers were, in fact, members of the clandestine "White Sluts for Africa" club. Their presence in the African continent was not solely for academic purposes, but also to indulge in their darkest fantasies as insatiable black cock whores. These married women, with their untouchable reputations and dream bodies, craved the forbidden thrill of being ravaged by virile African men. They longed to surrender control and satisfy their primal urges, free from the constraints of societal judgment and their open marriages that allowed them to explore their desires without fear of repercussions from their husbands.
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Noelle Domaget, Cecile de Vendome, and Natasha Parrado, in their early thirties and incredibly attractive, had arrived at Lobito University. Originally from the French Riviera, each woman possessed an astonishingly knockout body, with enormous breasts that strained against their conservative yet tantalizing dresses. Despite the light fabric and modest necklines, their deep cleavage was impossible to ignore. The campus officials, mostly native men, couldn't help but stare at the newcomers' stunning assets. Noelle, Cecile, and Natasha were accustomed to such attention and secretly reveled in it. The constant gazes and subtle ogling from the male staff had ignited a fire within them, awakening their inner desires and making them incredibly horny. As the meeting concluded, the three women exchanged knowing glances, their minds already wandering to the forbidden pleasures that awaited them in Angola.

––––––––
[image: ]


After the meeting, once outside the building, the three French bombshells had literally burst in laugh as they shared their impressions about feeling the constant gazes of the males during the meeting. However, as they admitted their horniness state and the urgent need to relieve themselves, they saw in stupor that their husbands had texted them, announcing that they had an unexpected business meeting since they were heavily donating in philanthropist projects to help the impoverish local populations.
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Desperate for the feeling of a hard, young black cock inside them, the three women hurried to Natasha's apartment. Their minds raced with fantasies of being filled and stretched by African men. The temptation to seduce a passing student had been high, but they knew they needed to be cautious. As they entered Natasha's apartment, their clothes quickly hit the floor. Without hesitation, they began pleasing each other, their hands and mouths exploring every curve and crevice. The taste of pussy and the sound of their moans filled the room as they desperately sought release, knowing it was only a temporary fix for their insatiable hunger for African dark meat.
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The passion of their kiss was much more than the married bombshell blonde teacher ever expected. Cecile de Vendome sucked into her long tongue and tasted Noelle's pussy. She must have tasted herself into her mouth. It was all so erotic and sensual. The spit oozed from the corners of her slut mouth, as she pulled away.
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"God, Natacha I want you to eat her whore cunt. I want to fuck you, or make love to you... I don't care! Tell me what to do! I want you so bad!" Cecile was almost in tears with frustration coupled with desire.
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"Ok, bitches. Go ahead and have your wicked way with her. I'm all yours," the once respectable French Riviera rich teacher wife said and lay down.
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Cecile took advantage of her invitation and crawled over her body into a sixty nine. Getting the stacked fellow brunette slut wife to eat her out with that long tongue was a priority. The three incredibly busty thirty something bombshells teacher wives were now naked and completely horny with lust. Immediately, the stacked blonde slut started eating out Natacha’s pussy. 
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Pleasantly, the almost equally brunette returned the favor. Within a matter of minutes she gave the blonde whore an orgasm with that long thick tongue of hers. Cecile lifted her flushed face up from her pussy and screamed with pure delight, as her juices flowed. When she went back down to finish doing her, Noelle had inserted the huge black dildo and was reaming it back and forth inside her cunt. 
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From one end of the long rubber fucker to the other, Natacha easily had taken it all in and Cecile felt the brunette dream body shake underneath hers. Her slender hand joined Noelle's at the base of the tool and helped shove it in deeper. Stretching herself out on her milky torso, she took her clit into her mouth. She sucked on her sizeable ball, while Noelle went down below to lick and tongue her asshole. Natacha was on fire and had one solid climax that must have lasted a good five minutes. Whenever the two fellow lecture teachers bombshells felt her coming back down, they shifted into high gear again and again.

––––––––
[image: ]


"Please, PLEASE stop now girls or I'll just burst!" Natasha pleaded, trying to catch her breath.
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Noelle and Cecile stopped, extracted the pussy drenched dildo and met back at her model face for more intimate kisses. The sluts teachers continued to toy with Natasha massive 34DD udders and stroke her raging pussy.
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"GOD DAM! I've never climaxed like that before! Are you sure you two aren't bi?" she quipped mindlessly.
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Noelle and Cecile looked at each other and giggled,
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"I'm not too sure about anything now!" Cecile decided while running three of her painted fingers inside her slut cunt.

––––––––
[image: ]


"Cecile, if you don't stop that now, I... I'll just end up begging for more. Please?" Natacha panted.
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"Please what?" the depraved blonde teacher teased and rubbed her clit with her palm.
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"Please..." Natacha had a craving to her voice.
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"Natacha, tell me what you want, slut," Cecile whispered, and watched her pelvis rise and fall with wanton desire.
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"Oh, Cecile. Do me like Noelle did you before," the stacked brunette begged and reached down to pull her lips wide open.
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Of course the blonde bitch knew what she wanted. Cecile just wasn't sure she could go that far. Would that mean Cecile was bi-sexual? As it was, the black cock crazed Queen of spades blonde had little time to decide, as her pussy pushed harder and harder against her saturated hand. All the stacked blonde would have to do was lower her thumb. One simple move, but the ravishingly hot stacked blonde couldn't bring herself to cross that imaginary threshold from straight into  - what she had always considered- the unnatural world of homosexuality. 
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Up until that point, Cecile rationalized her infrequent sexual behavior with women -Noelle in particular - as meaningless erotic play. Play that was in the form of teasing and taunting each other, while their men -both husbands and multiple black youth lovers were away, or while their native buddies watched. That was not to say that Noelle's come-ons didn't arouse her. But, up until now they were a precursor or foreplay to having sex with a well hung insatiable young African man. 
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This was quite different. Deep inside, the blonde teacher might have been subconsciously attracted to Noelle; with Natacha, this was a conscious
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