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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, and kinky actions. There are no cuckolding scenes in any of his  stories. The ‘N’ word is used for excitement only. The consenting main character is submissive, sexually free used and abused to extreme much to her own enjoyment and for your entertainment and fantasy. This should not be seen as a sexual encounter 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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As the native student navigated the narrow, grimy alleys of the slum, a shocking scene unfolded before his eyes. A stunning blonde woman in her thirties, too gorgeous to be a native of this place, sat with her back against a small wall structure. Her dress hung precariously from a dumpster hanger, barely covering her modesty. The blonde's legs were wrapped tightly around the waist of a young street gang thug who couldn't be older than nineteen. He plowed into her with brutal force, his hips slamming against hers with each powerful thrust. 
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The blonde's enormous 36GG breasts bounced wildly with every movement, flattening against her chest before rolling and circling under the relentless shagging. Her tongue lolled out as she screamed eye-rolling orgasms, nails digging deep into the thug's ebony shoulders. He slapped her face dominantly, calling her degrading names that only seemed to fuel her arousal.
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The student stood frozen, his eyes wide with a mix of shock and fascination as he watched the blonde woman explode in a violent, toe-curling climax. Her wedding ring glinted in the dim light, a stark contrast to her slutty behavior. The thug slammed into her one last time before roaring his own release, his body shuddering as he filled her with his seed. 
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As he stepped back, five more gang members stepped forward, their huge African cocks already in hand and ready for their turn. One thug forced the blonde to her hands and knees on the dirty alley ground, her ass raised submissively in the air. Without hesitation, he plunged his massive rod into her tight asshole with astonishing brutality. He even placed his foot on her blonde head, pressing her face into the rough ground as he pulled her hair roughly for balance.
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Then, after flooding her ass, the rest took their turn, literally ravaging both her holes with unbelievable stamina. The student stood transfixed, staring at the female bombshell's all-natural pillows of joy bouncing wildly under the brutal assaults. He felt his own cock stiffening in his pants as he wondered what kind of married woman could eagerly debase herself with slum street thugs.
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She should have reached a low esteem to willingly lose her dignity in such a shameful way. As she finally stood on unsteady feet, the brazen slut wife wickedly grabbed one of her massive breasts and shoved it into the face of a young thug. He greedily sucked and fondled the biggest tits he had ever seen, her eyes rolling back in ecstasy.
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As she was pushed onto a pile of litter, the stacked babe instinctively parted her legs spread-eagled, exposing herself completely. Turning her head slightly, the student caught a glimpse of pure lust in her lidded eyes. He frowned in awe as he recognized Cecile de Vendome, his campus seasonal lecture teacher from the French Riviera. There she was, naked in an African slum seedy back alley, being used like a whore by random native street thugs. 
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He tried to make eye contact but she was slapped firmly across the face by a thug. Another native low life inahbitant grabbed her roughly and crushed her cervix with unbelievable force, making her climax like the whore she wanted to be. Her legs remained spread-eagled as grunts and screams echoed through the alley, bouncing off the walls. Cecile's massive breasts heaved with each ragged breath as she surrendered completely to her debauchery.
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Soweto, a bustling slum in South Africa, was a melting pot of life and activity. It stood as one of the many low-end residential areas in the region, characterized by its fast-paced and challenging environment. The slum was a sprawling urban area located on the outskirts of Johannesburg. It was home to over four million people living in poverty-stricken conditions with limited access to basic amenities such as clean water, sanitation, and electricity. The streets were littered with rubbish and crime rates were high due to gang activity which dominated many parts of the slum.
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Despite these challenges, Soweto had its own vibrant culture that could be seen through its street art, music scene and local businesses that managed to thrive despite adversity. However, it remained one of the most dangerous places in South Africa where violence erupted at any given moment between rival gangs fighting for control over territory or resources. Within the confines of Soweto, life was a constant rat race, with residents navigating through the daily struggles and triumphs that defined their existence. 
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As Cecile de Vendome, the voluptuous French Riviera high school teacher traversed the Soweto slum where her very wealthy husband was heavily donating in housing rehabilitations and water systems projects to help the impoverished inhabitants, she marveled at the resilience and sense of community that permeated the area. The narrow streets were lined with dilapidated low buildings and makeshift shelters, each telling a story of survival and perseverance. Despite the challenges evident in the surroundings, the slum pulsed with life - children playing, vendors hawking their wares, and residents going about their daily routines. Taking a wrong turn into her exploration, the thirty-two-year-old voluptuous bombshell blonde teacher found herself in a lesser-known side alley, veering away from the main thoroughfares of Soweto. 
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The alleyway presented a stark contrast to the more bustling parts of the slum, with crumbling structures and faded walls creating a sense of abandonment and neglect. Walking through the alley, Cecile was enveloped in a mix of scents - from the savory aroma of street food being prepared to the musty odor of decay. The narrow passage felt confining, the structures casting shadows over the uneven dirt path.
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In this unfamiliar corner of Soweto, Cecile experienced a mix of emotions, curiosity mingling with unease as she witnessed the struggles and resilience of the community. The sights, sounds, and smells of the side alley offered her a raw glimpse into the realities of life in the slum, where every corner told a story of survival and solidarity amidst adversity.
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In the heart of the Soweto slum, as the golden sun began its descent into the horizon, an unsuspecting white female individual found herself at the mercy of fate in a desolate dead-end alley. The alley, cloaked in shadows, exuded an aura of neglect and decay, with graffiti-stained walls towering on either side, bearing witness to the struggles of those forgotten by society. The ground beneath her feet was littered with discarded waste, creating a putrid mosaic of decay and desolation. The stench of rotting garbage mingled with the oppressive humidity, wrapping around her like a suffocating shroud.
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In the dim light of the early evening, a group of young thugs, their faces shrouded in shadows, were seated nonchalantly against the grimy walls, their eyes glinting with a mixture of curiosity and evident lust. Their presence, like vultures circling their prey, added a palpable tension to the already charged atmosphere of the alley. As the temperature rose with the setting sun, the white female individual stood frozen in place, a fragile figure in a harsh and unforgiving landscape, her very presence a stark reminder of the gaping divide between privilege and poverty.​
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In that moment of uncertainty and danger, she stood at the crossroads of fate, her future hanging in the balance as the shadows of the alley stretched ever longer, swallowing her whole presence. Feeling vulnerable, Cecile felt her juices flowing down her thighs, irresistibly attracted to the young thugs gang, part of her ready to submit unreservedly as if her dream body was built to please them in a lifetime experience.
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Nhelo, Cecile de Vendome’s assigned local guide into the slum, had made his mind up about the voluptuous submissive bombshell blonde. Earlier and for hours, the thug youngster had already banged and pumped gallons of his black African seed into the married slut teacher fuck holes. Tonight, as she had requested him, he will be sharing and pimping his new submissive fuck toy to many slum inhabitants and eventually break some other white married wives. 
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At nineteen, Nhelo had risen from thug to respected ghetto gang leader. Any horny inhabitant wanting to score one of his white, married, busty whores from his stable would need to present an updated vaccination card and promise not to harm the eager slut, keeping her safe. For just twenty-five cents, they could breed her quickly and send the white bitch over the edge while fulfilling her darkest desires. This had gained popularity among the male population, leading to safe gangbang and run train events throughout Soweto's slums.
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Cecile had recently joined  the secret ‘White Sluts for Africa’ club whose wealthy members were busty Queen of spades and nymphomaniac wives. By signing up, they were given the unconventional opportunity to reach one of their dirtiest fantasies in becoming a complete ghetto gangs whore. As Nehlo nonchalantly lit a joint, Cecile stepped into the seedy alley and sat at a small elevated concrete wall to adjust her five-inch platform heels.
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Wearing the tiniest summer dress that revealed part of her firm shaped butt, her ultra slim waist made a sharp contrast with her gravity defying titanic 36GG rack of natural fun bags bulging insanely under the light fabric. Unsurprisingly, the stacked beauty was out there only seconds before other young black thugs were flocking, grinding up on her and feeling her up. It was easy to graze at her flaming body wherever they wanted with such slutty outfits sliding up and showing her gigantic udders, sexy ass and aching cunt, turning every ending nerve into the most erogenous zone.
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Nhelo enjoyed watching Cecile being an easy wanton white whore. He sat back against his van at the alley entrance. He had brought a few large coolers packed with cold drinks, the temperature being still high. He watched his latest conquest being groped and kissed before the shameful submissive teacher walked back at him, her model face flushed, her dream body glistening with sweat and ready for any hard fucking. While she expertly fixed her make up, adding extra layers of expensive make up and mascara, Nhelo and the horny married sex goddess cooled off a moment. 
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The bombshell stacked creature had only a few drinks since she had met her black bull and had even reluctantly accepted to smoke coke at some wild occasions. Cecile leaned back against the graffiti filled wall rough surface and as if it were the most natural thing in the world, she spread her long shaped legs giving anyone who wanted it a front row sight of her horny wet cunt. It did not take long before one of the young African stud who couldn’t be more than nineteen-year-old that she had been grinding on earlier walked over into their spot and just sat down next to the gorgeous hot teacher. 
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His eyes scanned appreciatively the five feet eleven-inch-tall bombshell. He had figured out that she was probably one of Nehlo’s latest addition stable whore; he was keen to bang the buxom cheap fresh meat fuck toy. Without asking, the African stud reached over and grabbed a beer and introduce himself as Fikani. Originally from Soweto, and just as many of the young males of that street gang, he had a typical thug looking making any female staring at him practically climaxing by the second.
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Fikani was clad with baggy jeans with an oversized tee shirt, large gold chains and big clunky hi-tops. The black youth had a do rag on with a camouflage hat over it, and people could see small dread locks hanging below it. Fikani looked like a thug, and when he started talking, Cecile instantly knew he was, her body instinctively reacting. Her bullet nipples turned in high alert and her hungry snatch barely exploded at each of his words. With a large grin, Fikani took another large sip of beer, then casually cupped one of his dark hands-on Cecile 's dripping cunt and asked.
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"What y'all crackers doing' into here?" his eyes bulged into Cecile giant fleshy soft orbs.
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Nhelo laughed and haphazardly informed him that he liked to share and watched his white married bitch being used and bred by
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