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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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Jeancy, a forty-five-year-old Congolese native inmate in charge of security at this Prison detention center, frowned as a familiar taxi van approached the main gate. The driver flashed his lights twice, signaling a probable jail visit. However, the vehicle veered into a side alley, catching Jeancy's attention. He shifted his gaze to monitor #12, zooming in to investigate. 
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As the back doors opened, his eyes widened in disbelief at the sight of four stunning women emerging. Their long, toned legs led up to tiny waists and incredibly massive breasts that strained against their summer dresses, creating an insane natural cleavage. The sheer size of their melons was staggering, making Jeancy question if they were real. 
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However, as the females started to walk towards the Pavilion #3 gate, their colossal breasts swayed obscenely, proving those juicy wonders were all natural. In a fleeting second, Jeancy wondered if they were escort girls or actresses for a porn movie shoot. But he quickly reasoned that both options were strictly prohibited in a maximum security prison like Makala. Checking the daily report, he discovered that the four stacked French women were the expected native teachers hired for the new educational program, arriving for their orientation visit and to collect their security passes.
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A moment later, during his break, Jeancy decided to take a walk by Pavilion #3. As a security convict, he had access to most areas. To avoid unnecessary checks at the entrance, he chose the deserted side alley. Suddenly, loud moans and animalistic grunts echoed from the supervisor's office window, which was wide open. Gregory Avenat seemed to be having the time of his life. Jeancy wondered if he had hired escorts despite the strict rules or if this was part of his recruitment process. Unless, those were the newly hired French teachers giving in to Gregory's dominance.
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One of the busty females let out a piercing scream, indicating an intense climax. Shocked but aroused, Jeancy walked back to his section, his massive Congolese cock stirring against his pants fabric as he marveled at the obscene sounds emanating from the window.
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Makala Central Prison stood as a grim reminder of this African country’s troubled past and present. It was the largest detention facility in the Democratic Republic of Congo (DRC) and was situated in the heart of Kinshasa, the nation's capital.
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Nestled just three miles from the presidential palace, Makala Central Prison stood between the communes of Makala and Selembao. With a theoretical capacity of 1,500 inmates, it served as Kinshasa's sole civilian prison, save for the Ndolo military prison.
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The security of Makala's eleven housing pavilions was entrusted to the inmates themselves. Instead of police officers or security guards, prisoners armed with batons patrolled the entrances and exits. Despite its official capacity, Makala was severely overcrowded, housing a staggering 14,000 to 15,000 inmates - nearly ten times its intended limit. Activists reported that malnutrition and starvation were common due to overcrowding.
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Despite its dire conditions and overcrowding, prison officials and local authorities had plans to implement an innovative educational program aimed at improving the lives of its inmates.
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The pilot project was set to begin with a single class per week, initially limited to the less dangerous sections of the prison. Strict safety precautions were in place, with attendance restricted to a minimum number of inmates deemed suitable for the program. The goal was to test the waters and assess the feasibility of expanding the initiative to more days and sections of the prison in the future.
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The educational program offered a range of subjects, from basic literacy and numeracy to vocational skills and life skills. The curriculum was designed to provide inmates with tools to rebuild their lives upon their release and reduce recidivism rates.
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As her wealthy husband was currently visiting Kinshasa, involved in philanthropic projects including funding local prisons to improve incarcerated conditions, Cecile de Vendome received an email about the innovative educational program at Makala Central Prison. In an open marriage, she and her fellow busty teachers had been providing academic lectures at African campuses and volunteering in remote villages across the continent. When contacted by the Kinshasa locals, Cecile found herself intrigued and excited by the opportunity to make a difference in a unique setting.
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As the taxi pulled up to the prison gates, Cecile stepped out, her heart racing with anticipation. She spotted her buxom teachers friends Maude Laurent, Coralie Cosme, and Angele Corbisier waiting for her, their faces flushed with excitement. The four women had known each other since their days in St-Tropez, and their bond was as strong as ever. All in their thirties, they had taught across Africa lately, accompanying their wealthy husbands on their philanthropic endeavors across the continent.
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The four slim and staked French beauties with massive tits entered the prison pavilion, their conservative attire doing little to conceal their phenomenal curves. Their tight blouses clung to their enormous breasts, the fabric stretched taut across their expansive chest. The buttons strained against the swell of their cleavage, threatening to pop open at any moment. Their nipples pressed against the thin material, clearly visible through the cloth. The women's slim waists and long legs were accentuated by their knee-length skirts, which hugged their hips and bottoms in all the right places.
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As the four strikingly hot teachers walked through the prison corridors a wave of excitement and trepidation washed over them. The heavy metal doors slammed shut behind them, sealing them inside the imposing structure. They walked through the dimly lit corridors, their footsteps echoing off the cold concrete walls. The air was thick with the scent of sweat, desperation, and something else they couldn't quite place. Their hearts raced as they took in their surroundings, feeling a strange mix of fear and arousal. 
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Strangely, those in charge of security resembled convicts themselves, their tough appearance and demeanor barely distinguishable from the inmates. The only difference was that they were armed with batons and stood outside the cells, rather than being confined within them. Their hungry eyes roamed over the bombshell luscious dream bodies, lingering on every curve and contour, as the inmates pressed against the bars, whispering obscene comments and making lewd gestures.
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As the four women walked through the prison corridors, their bodies reacted intensely to the inmates' lustful stares and dirty comments. Their faces flushed with arousal, their breaths coming in short gasps as they struggled to maintain composure. The constant groping of their eyes on every inch of their bodies sent electric shocks of pleasure through their veins. Their juices flowed freely, soaking their panties and running down their thighs. They could feel themselves on the brink of climax, their nipples aching aggressively against the confines of their blouses.
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By the time they penetrated Gregory Auvana's office, the sexual tension had built up to an unbearable level. Their faces were flushed, their eyes glazed over with lust.
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Gregory Auvana stood tall and imposing, his muscular frame filling the doorway as they entered his office. His dark skin glistened with a thin sheen of sweat, accentuating the intricate tribal tattoos that adorned his arms and chest. His eyes, a piercing hazel, seemed to bore into their souls, commanding attention and obedience. A jagged scar ran down the left side of his face, a testament to his rough past and the battles he had fought to earn the respect he now commanded among his fellow inmates. His lips curled into a smirk, revealing a set of perfectly white teeth that contrasted sharply with his dark complexion. 
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Gregory's presence was overwhelming, exuding an aura of raw masculinity and dominance that made any female's knees turn into jelly and juices flow freely down their thighs. Feeling unbelievably vulnerable, their clits throbbed with anticipation as they stood before him, completely at his mercy panting heavily, their bodies trembling with need. The fabric of their blouses clung damply to their skin, outlining every curve and contour of their phenomenal figures.
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In the dimly lit office, Gregory Auvana, as the warden for this project sat behind his desk, his eyes roaming over the four women's bodies as he explained the alternative proposal. The women listened intently, their minds racing with the implications. When Gregory suggested focusing only on incarcerated senior students, their eyes met in a knowing glance. They had always harbored a secret desire for dominant, dangerous thugs, and this opportunity presented itself on a silver platter. Without hesitation, they nodded in unison, accepting Gregory's proposal. The air in the office grew thick with tension and unspoken desires as the four teachers leaned forward in their seats, their massive breasts straining against their blouses.
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Gregory's eyes widened as he noticed the women's flushed faces and engorged nipples pressing against their blouses. He leaned back in his chair, a playful smirk spreading across his face. The women squirmed uncomfortably under his gaze, their cheeks burning with embarrassment. Slowly, they confessed to Gregory about the security convicts' fingers probing their damp snatches and the inmates' catcalls that had aroused them. 
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In a moment of weakness, they nodded in unison when asked if they got easily horny. The final revelation came when they admitted being members of the 'White Sluts for Africa' club. Gregory's smirk turned into a knowing grin as he took in their confession, his eyes raking over their bodies with newfound appreciation.
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Gregory's commanding voice filled the office as he ordered the women to strip. Without hesitation, they complied, their clothes falling to the floor in a heap. Their bodies were revealed in all their glory - massive breasts, slim waists, and long legs. Gregory stood and revealed his huge black cock, causing their eyes to widen with lust. Instantly, they dropped to their knees, surrounding him. The room echoed with slurping sounds as they attacked his shaft with their mouths, sucking and licking greedily. Soon, they stood and pressed their enormous udders against his dark face, forcing him to suck on their nipples. Gregory obliged eagerly, his hands gripping their hips as he feasted on their flesh. The women moaned loudly under his touch, shuddering in ecstasy as they felt proud to have serviced their first prison official.
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The rest was a blur of brutal fucking and crude words as Gregory took each woman on his desk, their screams filling the office. His degrading commands pushed them to the edge, begging him to use them like cheap whores. Eventually, he forced them to their knees, their faces upturned as he painted them with his seed. The sluts eagerly swallowed every drop, relishing in their humiliation. Slowly, they rose and began to dress, smoothing their rumpled clothes and fixing their hair. Gregory watched with a smug grin as they gathered their belongings and exited the office, wondering what would come next in this twisted game.
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As the well-fucked sluts walked back through the prison corridors, their legs wobbled slightly, still weak from Gregory's brutal pounding. The inmates pressed against their cells, catcalling and whistling at the sight of these debauched women. Their faces flushed with shame and arousal as they couldn't help themselves from visualizing being used by dangerous convicts. They imagined giving in completely to their every depraved desire, being degraded and humiliated in the most extreme ways possible. Dirty thoughts consumed their minds as they navigated the corridors, eager to fulfill their deepest fantasies with these ruthless criminals.
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Maude noticed that Japhet, the fifty-five-year-old Congolese janitor, hadn't taken his eyes off her massive 32FF chest since she entered. This wasn't unusual; her huge, natural breasts turned heads wherever she went. However, there was an unsettling intensity to Japhet's stare, as if he were mentally undressing her with his dark, steely eyes. When Maude caught him looking, he simply winked and continued leering at her body without shame.
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Given her history with creepy old African men, Maude felt a mixture of discomfort and arousal at the constant ogling. As a gorgeous twenty-nine-year-old married brunette, she was well aware of her attractiveness and the effect she had on men. In an incarceration environment like this prison, stacked goddesses like herself and her fellow teachers were probably a rare sight.
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As a member of the 'White Sluts for Africa' club, Maude
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