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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 as Radwan, the campus's seasoned head gardener, made his way towards the neglected corner of the grounds. With over twenty years of service, he knew every inch of the Djibouti campus like the back of his hand. Yet, there was one section he visited less frequently - a pair of dilapidated facilities that had long been forgotten due to lack of funds. For years, Radwan had pleaded with the board to rehabilitate or demolish these eyesores, but to no avail. Now, they served as occasional shelters for vagrants and outcasts.
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As Radwan approached the two beat-up facilities, he noticed a strange silence hanging over the area. The usual sounds of laughter and chatter from the nearby dorms were absent, replaced by an eerie stillness. He quickened his pace, his heart pounding in his chest as he drew closer to the accommodations assigned to the new foreign lecturers. Radwan had heard whispers of their arrival and felt a sense of responsibility to warn them about the dangers lurking nearby.
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Radwan froze in his tracks, his eyes widening as he recognized the unmistakable sounds emanating from the large, rundown shed. Female shrieks and obscene moans echoed through the air, accompanied by the rhythmic slapping of flesh and squelching noises. The pungent aroma of marijuana wafted from the structure, mingling with the scent of sweat and sex. It was clear that a group of individuals were engaged in a consensual, yet humiliating, sexual encounter inside, their activities fueled by both lust and cannabis.
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Radwan hesitated, unsure whether to intervene or observe from a distance. He gripped his phone tightly, prepared to record any potential trouble. His jaw dropped in disbelief as two stunning blonde women in their early thirties emerged from the shed, their bodies on full display. They were naked except for fishnet stockings and 'fuck me' heels, their perfect huge breasts bouncing freely with each step. The provocative attire left no doubt that it was a deliberate choice, meant to exude an air of slutty abandon.
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Suddenly, a familiar pungent scent invaded the air as two filthy vagrants emerged from the shed, lighting a cannabis joint. They passed it around to the blonde Caucasian females, who caught it and giggled, their massive breasts swaying with the motion. Then, the hot busty women wrapped their arms around the bums' necks, kissing them passionately as dirty hands roamed freely over their incredible curves.
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Before Radwan realized, the vagrants had pushed the horny females against a nearby structure and positioned themselves between their spread legs. The buxom women's bodies writhed and arched as their massive black cocks disappearing into the blonde's dripping pussies with each powerful thrust, their hips moving in perfect synchronization as the vagrants took them roughly. A wild, primal foursome unfolded before Radwan eyes, the sounds of flesh slapping against flesh and feminine cries of pleasure filling the air.
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Wondering who those females could be, their luscious bodies being too perfect to be local prostitutes that those vagrants could afford, Radwan scrolled the campus board newsletter searching for any mention of new staff. Then, his eyes widened in awe as he recognized the two Caucasian females who had been enrolled just a few days ago as seasonal lecture teachers. As his mind was racing, while comparing the image and the two blondes acting like complete whores, his eyes frowned at the sight of Queen of spades tattoos on their huge milky breasts.
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Djibouti City, the capital of Djibouti, was known for its 19th-century architecture and bustling port at the entrance to the Red Sea. The European Quarter boasted whitewashed French colonial buildings and Moorish arcades lined with cafes and shops. In contrast, the African Quarter housed a lively central market selling fruits, vegetables, and spices. 
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Nearby stood the Hamoudi Mosque, an early-20th-century landmark. Despite its harsh landscape, Djibouti's flora and fauna were abundant. The northern Day Forest National Park was home to various tree species like jujube, fig, olive, juniper, and mimosa. To the south and southwest of the Gulf of Tadjoura, acacia and doum palm trees dominated.
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Originally from the French Riviera, Cecile de Vendome and Anais Gabin, two stunning and incredibly busty teachers in their early thirties, recently arrived at the Djibouti campus. They had been enrolled to provide seasonal academic lectures, but their true intentions lay elsewhere. At the peak of their sexual drive and married in open relationship to wealthy husbands who understood their insatiable appetites, Cecile and Anais knew this new environment would provide ample opportunities to indulge in their darkest fantasies involving African monster black cocks. 
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As full-fledged ‘Queen of Spades’ they were active and proud members of the ‘White Sluts for Africa’ club, a secretive organization for rich trophy wives that had tailored them an African campus tour.
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The native male students couldn't help but stare at their fitness bodies and incredible curves, drawn to the exotic beauty of these European sex goddesses who had entered their midst. A short flight and a couple of hours on the traffic on the way to their assigned campus accommodations and both females felt incredibly horny as each walked to their respective apartments.
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Anais Gabin felt dazed and confused as she lay on her apartment bed, panting heavily. Her mind replayed what had happened only moments ago. After a quick shower, Anais had decided to go for a quick run along the campus trail, hoping to explore the area and shake off some of her pent-up energy. She wore a sport bra that struggled to contain her massive 38DD breasts, and her long, toned legs were on full display. 

––––––––
[image: ]


However, despite the trail being lined with trees and bushes, the intense Djibouti heat and humidity quickly left her sticky with sweat. As she slowed her pace, the gorgeous French beauty noticed an old, rundown toilet facility along the trail. Desperate to relieve herself, she hurried inside. The abandoned toilet facility was a decaying, dilapidated structure. The once-white tiles were now cracked and stained with the passage of time, and the walls were covered in graffiti and peeling paint. 
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The air was thick with the stench of urine and mold, a grim reminder of the neglect and disrepair that had befallen the place. In the darkness, only faint shafts of light penetrated through the broken windows, casting eerie shadows across the grimy interior. Anais quickly pulled down her tight running shorts and sat on the dirty toilet seat, sighing in relief as she finally released her bladder.
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Then, once done, Anais realized she hadn’t crossed anybody around, students and campus staff probably wisely chose to remain indoor because of the heat, it seemed only circling flies and outdoor chirping birds were active. Feeling horny, the French bombshell decided to pleasure herself. She leaned against the dirty stall, her breath coming in ragged gasps as she pleasured herself furiously. The heat and humidity of the rundown toilet only added to her arousal, making her skin glisten with sweat. She lifted up the hem of her crop top, releasing an enormous breast that bounced free. 
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Anais brought her mouth to her nipple, sucking and biting at the sensitive flesh as she continued to finger herself vigorously. Her other hand reached up to grope and squeeze her neglected breast, pinching and rolling the hardening nipple between her fingers. Lost in the throes of passion, Anais threw back her head and cried out as a violent orgasm crashed over her. Her knees buckled, and she slumped against the stall, panting heavily as she rode out the waves of pleasure that coursed through her body.
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As she panted heavily, never satisfied, Anais thought she wasn't done. The thrill of being alone added to her extreme arousal as she found her fingers thrusting against her raging clit, her moans growing louder and more desperate.
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"I NEED A FUCKIN' BIG BLACK COCK!" I WAS BORN TO SUBMIT! I AM A FUCKING WHORE! OH GOD, I'M SO DESPERATE FOR DARK MEAT!" she yelled, lost in the moment.
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Before she could reach her climax, the brazen slut in her realized she had shouted her lewd desires aloud and now wondered if anyone passing by the trail had heard. Suddenly, she heard footsteps inside the rundown facility. A stranger inhabitant was urinating in the stall next to hers. Anais froze, fully realizing the gravity of her situation The random man or student had undoubtedly heard her cries of passion and the vulgar words she had shouted in the heat of the moment.
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Suddenly, the unlocked door of the beaten stall flung open, revealing an African vagrant in his mid-forties. The heavy smell of sweat, unwashed clothes, and other unidentifiable odors overwhelmed Anais's nostrils. He was wearing some overused ripped pants and a dirty white t-shirt stained black with sweat and grime. The stranger inhabitant cleared his throat and spoke in a deep, accented voice.
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"You know, I couldn't help but hear your... needs. It seems we have something in common." He grinned, revealing a set of yellowed teeth.
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Anais's eyes widened in shock and embarrassment, but also a spark of excitement ignited within her. She knew she should be ashamed of herself for being caught in such a compromising position, yet she felt a surge of arousal at the thought of this mysterious stranger hearing her deepest cravings. With a swift motion, the native bum pulled out his enormous black cock, the veiny shaft throbbing angrily as it sprang free from his dirty pants.
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Now, the French beauty stared wide eyed at the fat slab of dark meat hanging between the vagrant’s ebony legs. It was undoubtedly the longest, plumpest, black member she'd ever seen and it wasn't even hard. The turgid monster was already more than twice her husband's size. 
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"Never seen a black cock before, bitch?" he asked cockily.
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"Not that size and that big. There must be a trick, seriously." the aroused stacked wife let out when he stepped up to her, noticing the gorgeous female didn’t even attempt to hide her phenomenal pale juicy curves.
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Biting her lower lip with lust, she was so fascinated with it, that her hand instinctively came out to lightly stroke down the magnificent fat ebony rod as it swelled even bigger and slowly began to rise. Anais felt a wave of pleasure run through her perfect body from simply touching his big black cock but realized that the vagrant had casually reached out and squeezed firmly an humongous jug. Then, his black digits gently pinched, tugged, and twirled her hard-pink nipple. Anais had to fight back a moan.

––––––––
[image: ]


As she parted her lips to protest, the native inhabitant grinned wickedly, his yellowed teeth bared. He pointed at the revealing tattoo adorning one of her juicy, heaving breasts - a reverse ace of spades with the letter 'Q' inside and 'BBC ONLY' encircling it.
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"No need for lies, Queen of Spades," he snarled, his accent thick and menacing." You're a black cock whore, ain't ya? Fuckin' admit it, bitch!"
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Anais couldn't argue about anything. She didn't even attempt to cover herself, still thighs half parted with her hungry pussy in full display, an humiliating boob out, aching for abuse as she instinctively arched her back invitingly. For a fleeting moment, Anais's mind flashed back to the dozens of young black men she had submitted to and fucked in the past. She always made an introduction, maintaining some semblance of control during those initial moments. 

––––––––
[image: ]


However, her overwhelming arousal state had stripped away any semblance of restraint. As a good submissive Queen of Spades slut, Anais dropped to her knees without a second thought. Her eyes widened at the sight of the huge slab of African meat pointing menacingly before as her mouth was watering despite herself. She couldn't deny the truth any longer; she was indeed a submissive slut who craved nothing more than to worship and be dominated by big black cocks.
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"I am a black cock whore who needs to submit." the obedient bombshell married spouse whispered, her voice trembling with need. 
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Her eyes locked onto the massive black cock pointing directly at her face, and
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