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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 and explores extreme sexual experiences to her own enjoyment, providing entertainment and fantasy for the reader. 
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This narrative should not be viewed as a real-life model. If you feel you may be offended by these themes, please reconsider before proceeding. Enjoy the journey and remember to 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 broad daylight, Norelle stood bent over her kitchen counter, naked except for open-toed heels. Her 42EE breasts bounced as Ali gripped her waist, his thick cock pounding in and out of her horny MILF cunt. She moaned loudly at the sensation of being held in place by the Mozambican vagrant.
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Six weeks had passed since Ali first used her dream body for his pleasure - today marked his sixth visit. This time brought new excitement: Ali had invited four friends from Maputo's slums to join in on using their shared whore. Norelle's pussy tightened around Ali's shaft as he grunted loudly and released inside her eager depths. The other vagrants cheered as he became the first to pump his load into their communal fuck toy.
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Norelle de Villeblanche, a new seasonal lecturer at Maputo University, had recently arrived from the French Riviera. One day, while driving in the heart of the city's slum, she took a wrong turn and found herself lost amidst the makeshift stalls and vendors. Curious, she parked her rental car and ventured into the streets to explore the local scene. On her way back, Norelle noticed some suspicious activity in a nearby alley. A wicked grin spread across her face as she walked into the dirty, seedy passageway.
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Ali, an insufferable horn dog with and unabashedly eager to ogle anything with tits was begging for money in the botanical gardens parking lot when he first laid eyes on Norelle. Despite his best efforts to appear nonchalant, he couldn't help but gawk at her bouncy rack as she walked to her car. Norelle smiled knowingly at his reaction, enjoying the power she held over men.
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Maputo, the capital of Mozambique, was a lively Indian Ocean port city that served as the political, economic, and cultural center of the nation. Nestled on the western side of Maputo Bay at the mouth of the Tembe River, the city showcased a grid of broad avenues and squares reminiscent of European port cities, particularly Lisbon, which had inspired its design. The colonial-style buildings reflected the blending of Mediterranean and African influences, giving Maputo a unique charm.
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With a diverse population of around 1.163 million, the city was home to various ethnic groups, including the Makua, Ronga, and Shaangan, alongside smaller communities of Portuguese and mixed descent. While Portuguese remained the official language, many residents communicated in Bantu languages.
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Despite facing challenges such as economic reforms and reliance on international aid, Maputo thrived with its rich history, vibrant culture, and landmarks like the historic Our Lady of Conception Fortress and the lush Jardim Tunduru Botanical Gardens.
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At thirty-five years old, Norelle de Villeblanche, found herself in an open marriage with a wealthy investor who traveled across Africa to fulfill philanthropic projects aimed at helping impoverished communities. As a volunteer lecturer, she dedicated her time to guiding the next generation at various campuses. 
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Standing five feet ten inches tall, she was something of an Amazon, with a curvy figure and a mane of curly red hair. This striking red hair complemented her creamy white skin, which was prone to burning easily in the African sun here in Mozambique. Over the years, her skin had developed freckles on her shoulders, back, and a bit on her face.
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Norelle, proud of her bright red hair, took special care to keep her bush neatly trimmed, never going completely bare. Living in a warm climate, she enjoyed wearing light summer dresses that allowed her to feel free and comfortable. Her pride in her striking hair color also came with a cheeky thrill from going without underwear; she owned no panties and only covered herself when wearing a swimsuit for beach or pool outings. 
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Since she was also offering free counseling private sessions, Norelle further thrilled in occasionally giving a student a little flash on the rare occasion he was not staring at her melons.
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Accustomed to the attention, she often found it amusing. With a pair of 42EE breasts announcing her entrance into any room, it was nearly impossible for most men—and even many women—not to stare. Norelle would typically smile at the attention, enjoying the absurdity of engaging in conversation with someone who seemed only to notice her obscenely massive fleshy assets.
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As Norelle wandered through the lush Jardim Tunduru botanical gardens in Maputo, she found herself in a quieter corner, away from the bustling crowds. The vibrant colors of the flowers and the sweet fragrance of blooming plants enveloped her senses, creating a serene escape. Suddenly, a deep voice interrupted her thoughts, pulling her from her peaceful reverie.
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"Man, I would pay to see those!" a vagrant shouted at her, prompting amused reactions from nearby males who had also noticed the voluptuous redhead's stunning figure.

––––––––
[image: ]


Norelle couldn’t help but laugh, fully aware of the power she held in her appearance and the playful banter that often accompanied it.
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"Oh yeah? How much?" she quipped back, smiling as she struck a playful pose, drawing the attention of the small audience around her.
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"I got a 5!" he offered excitedly. 
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Norelle paused, surprised. The ravishing French babe had never had anyone offer her money in this way before. While she had flirted with other local African males, it had never escalated like this. A mix of surprise and excitement coursed through her. Almost instinctively, he held out her hand with her palm facing up and playfully waved her perfectly manicured fingers in an inviting motion. 
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The young homeless stared for a brief moment, then fumbled in his pocket, pulling out a crumpled $5 bill and thrusting it into her palm with enthusiasm. Norelle wrapped her fingers around the bill, a smirk playing on her bimbo lips. Feeling bold, she grabbed the hem of her blouse and playfully lifted it, exposing more of the obscene cleavage to the vagrant she had only just met.
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Norelle smiled and held herself in that position for a moment, but Ali caught her. He quickly angled his phone to snap a photo of her flashing him for $5 in a public place. She gasped, yanking down her top and giggling, 
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"Oh my god, you didn't!" Straightening herself, she grabbed $20 from her wallet and handed both bills to Ali.

––––––––
[image: ]


"Here you go, handsome. Consider it a tip for making my day," she winked, her eyes lingering on the bulge in his pants
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‘You got something that made mine. I’m Ali. You’ve got a name, baby?’
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"I'm Norelle," she introduced herself before giving the homeless a flirtatious smile and walking away with an extra sway in her hips. Sensing his eyes on her butt, the hot babe lifted the hem of her short skirt just enough to give him a brief glimpse of her bare bottom before letting it fall back into place.
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As Norelle exited the lush Jardim Tunduru botanical gardens, she passed a side alley and spotted a mixed-race couple in their mid-twenties - a buxom Caucasian woman with a native Mozambican man - standing against their car. They were locked in a passionate embrace, the woman's hands down his pants and his groping her luscious breasts under her shirt. 
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"Wow," Norelle muttered, intrigued by the public display. Ducking casually to avoid detection, she found a spot behind a dumpster for a better view just yards away. By then, both car doors were open, and the native man stood with his hips in his wife's face, clearly enjoying a blow job from the pale woman.
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Norelle giggled voyeuristically as she watched the Maputo boy reach down and shove his ebony hand into the neckline of the girl's summer dress, stretching it as he mauled one of her big udders. He stood there a moment, then yanked the neckline down, allowing her big tits to spill out as she continued bobbing on his ebony pole. 

––––––––
[image: ]


Suddenly, he pulled her upright and pushed her around the car, bending her over the fender. With one hand on his horse cock, he lifted her skirt and entered her, mashing her huge melons and tummy against the hood while she moaned with each thrust. 
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Norelle suddenly felt an overwhelming urge to masturbate. She had been absently stroking her enormous pale breast, unaware of the desire until it struck her. Unfortunately, her short skirt only went one way down, and she fumbled with the zipper behind her back to access her pussy. 
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The garment fell, pooling around her ankles in the muck between the dumpsters, leaving her naked from the waist down. She immediately began pleasuring herself, fingers stroking her trimmed bush and a hand groping her jumbo tit, watching the young couple fuck over the car hood just yards away.
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The white woman stood on her toes in her high tops, her Mozambican lover pounding into her against the car. Her hands slid on the hood for balance as he urged her to climax on his young African cock. She grunted like a pig, hips banging off the fender, orgasming almost instantly with him soon after. 
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Norelle clamped her thighs on her hand, gripping her giant tit through her blouse as she too squirted watching them rut just feet away. Breathing heavily, she observed the couple kissing passionately after their tryst, the young female's juicy rack still hanging from the neckline.
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The naughty redhead teacher then became aware of her surroundings. Across the alley, two native homeless men had settled between dumpsters, grinning at the show Norelle and the young couple had just put on. Both had their filthy cocks out and were eagerly jerking off as they watched her. 
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Norelle froze, staring at them with a mix of disgust and arousal. One of the men, she recognized as Ali, flapped his dirty shirt at her encouragingly. Understanding immediately, she hiked up her blouse and halter top before pulling out her jumbo melons for their gawking pleasure.
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Smiling wickedly, Norelle leaned back against the wall and spread her legs again, caressing a naked juicy udder with one hand while masturbating with the other. Despite the Mozambican heat, her nipples remained erect as she moaned softly.
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She looked over at the two vagrants across from her, their dirty African cocks in their dirty fists, and came a second time. Squirting harder, Norelle moved her hand from her jumbo tit and frigged herself to a big orgasm. When she opened her eyes after climaxing, she saw the two homeless guys were still stroking their big black cocks.
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When Norelle smiled, Ali sat up and kicked a beer bottle towards her. It rolled and clattered against the toes of her high heels, prompting her to look down confused before realizing the bum wanted to see her masturbate with it. Eagerly obliging, the shameless married teacher
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