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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 and explores extreme sexual experiences to her own enjoyment, providing entertainment and fantasy for the reader. 

––––––––
[image: ]


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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Diallo, a twenty-five-year-old native of the Seychelles, worked the night audit at an ultra-exclusive luxury resort on the secluded shores of Mahe Island. His job was quiet, mostly paperwork and monitoring the grounds.
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Occasionally, he would grant wealthy guests access to the private pool area, a sanctuary for those seeking absolute discretion. He had witnessed various kinky encounters over the months, but his professional code was to remain invisible, keeping their secrets locked away. 
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That night, however, was different. Earlier that day, two bombshells had checked in, slim, gorgeous French women carrying the most incredible jugs Diallo had ever seen in his life. 
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Around midnight, one of them returned from a bar tour around the island, trailing a muscular islander in her wake as if she had picked and dragged him at the resort. She demanded access to the private pool area, and Diallo, captivated by her raw sex appeal, readily agreed.
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The tipsy brunette ordered two strong mixed drinks before dragging her islander bull toward the secluded spot. A few minutes later, Diallo returned with the drinks but stopped dead in his tracks. 
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The busty brunette was on her knees, completely naked but her high heeled stilettos, worshiping the native as he lounged on a chaise with a joint between his lips. He was talking filthy to her, his voice low and commanding, while she soaked up every crude word. 
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He caught Diallo's eye and gave a lazy wink, gesturing toward a side table where the drinks could be placed. Diallo's gaze lingered for a split second on the brunette's pendulous, enormous tits before he set the tray down and retreated toward the shadows.
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But as he reached the edge of the poolside, his heart hammered against his ribs. The second woman, a scorching hot blonde, equally busty and visibly tipsy, came charging toward the couple. 
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She ripped her dress off in one fluid motion, her giant pale melons bouncing wildly as she ran. She dropped to her knees beside her friend, her eyes glazed with lust. 
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"Share some of that dark meat with me," she giggled, before leaning in to slurp on the native islander 's towering monster cock alongside the submissive hot brunette.
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The islander let out a low, satisfied groan as both nympho women worked him simultaneously. Moments later, the blonde pulled herself up and straddled him in a wild reverse cowgirl.
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‘Make me scream with your horse cock!’ she wailed in the night 
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She rode him with a rough, uninhibited energy, her hips slamming against him as she threw her head back and screamed her pleasure as her gigantic white fleshy torpedoes flopped and shook wildly in circles.
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The two wild women took turns alternating between his turgid beast of African cock and each other, their bodies tangling in a messy, drunken display of raw pleasure.
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Diallo stood frozen in the shadows, his breath hitching in his throat. He had seen plenty of kinky business at the resort, but this one was something else entirely. The sight of those two stacked bombshells completely losing themselves to a complete stranger was more than he had ever imagined possible.
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Moments later, the brunette stumbled back toward the reception area, panting heavily. She was completely naked except for her high heels, her skin glistening with sweat and cum. She leaned against the counter and ordered another round of drinks.
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When Diallo returned with the tray, he could hear loud moans, grunts and flesh slapping, as he found the islander bull furiously hammering balls deep inside the blonde anal tunnel, taking her hard from her behind, her ass, up in the air. The air was thick with the scent of sex and salt water.
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Later, as the trio made their way back to their suite, the two spent bombshells walked on either side of their prize, both of them still bare and unashamed. As they passed the reception desk, both bombshells cast a playful wink at Diallo, their eyes bright with mischief.
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Diallo would never forget that night. The image of those two overly busty sex goddess completely undone by a stranger was burned into his perverted mind. Their native black bull islander eventually walked out at dawn.
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The next morning, as he went through the routine check-ins, two white men arrived at the front desk. They were luxury dressed, wealthy, and carried themselves with the confidence of men who owned everything they touched. They were, as it turned out, the husbands of the two trophy wives from the night before. 
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When Diallo passed by their breakfast table where the two couples were seated, the two females unsurprisingly ignored the islander hotel clerk, both pretending having their full attention to their husbands. 
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Anse Intendance was a secluded coastal area on the southern shore of Mahé, the largest island of the Seychelles, an African nation in the Indian Ocean. Framed by granite hills, dense tropical vegetation, and a long stretch of white sand, it overlooked clear turquoise waters that contrasted with the deep green landscape behind the beach. 
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Its peaceful setting, away from the busier parts of the island, gave it an atmosphere of privacy and exclusivity. The area was known for its discreet luxury resorts and private villas hidden among the palm trees and hillside. 
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Their secluded locations attracted affluent visitors from around the world who sought comfort, privacy, and breathtaking ocean views rather than crowded tourist destinations. It had become one of the Seychelles' most prestigious addresses, where elegance blended naturally with the island's untouched scenery.
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As a prominent member of the 'White Sluts for Africa' club, Alexandrine de Coursy woke with her foggy mind flooded by vivid dreams of islanders' giant black cocks. 
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Her sheer green negligee was bunched around her waist, and one hand worked her wet pussy. Her 32HH all-natural udders heaved rapidly, her bullet nipples hard as she rolled one between her thumb and forefinger with her other hand. 
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Alexandrine was outrageously horny, a state that had become her constant reality. She couldn't shake the mental images of huge African wooden sticks pounding pleasure into married white women, or the sounds of Caucasian cheating sluts moaning and screaming in total abandon, heads thrown back and eyes rolled up.
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Being in an open marriage, Alexandrine's wealthy husband was currently on a philanthropic business trip across Africa, with diverse projects heavily helping impoverished populations.
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He planned to join her at this high-end resort on Mahe Island whenever his schedule permitted. Until then, the scorching hot brunette nympho was left in her lavish suite all alone. At thirty-something, women her age were reaching the peak of their sexual drive, and boredom and loneliness often set in.
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Alexandrine had taken the advice of her fellow slut teacher, Cecile de Vendome, to always bring an external drive full of interracial movies when traveling. She had reached for her laptop on the nightstand, her heavy jugs swaying with the movement, and began browsing through the files. Her thumb grazed the trackpad as she searched for something that would satisfy the ache deep in her core.
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The scorching hot teacher had watched five of them over six hours, naked and clutching a giant black vibrator and had brought herself to nine explosive orgasms. The Caucasian spouses in the hardcore scenes, most of them 'Queen of Spades' like herself, were not faking their wild inhibited pleasure.
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It was too real. These chiseled young black studs all had monster black cocks and knew exactly how to use them. And they did, on willing white married sluts. One at a time, two at a time, even five African bulls pounding and ravaging a blonde slut simultaneously. It was hot. And Alexandrine wanted some.
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The horny brunette wife had gone to bed with these visions in her dirty mind, dreaming all night of being one of those white sluts getting screwed by African thugs, of just giving herself over to the pleasure of hung black bulls using her dream body over and over again.
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The tropical sun had only just begun to creep over the horizon of the Indian Ocean island, casting a hazy, golden glow through the suite's floor-to-ceiling windows. Alexandrine glanced at the bedside clock: 07:00 AM. 
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Still early, the warmth was already beginning to settle into the air. She paused, drawn irresistibly toward the suite's lavish bathroom. Standing before the full-length mirror, she allowed herself a moment of quiet, intense admiration. Her mature, tight, and curvaceous figure was nothing short of breathtaking.
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Alexandrine had always been a natural head-turner, a buxom brunette sex goddess who moved with an innate, sultry confidence. She knew exactly how much power she held; those colossal 32HH titties were a legendary favorite among the local African males, and the sight of her neatly trimmed, sparse pubic hair framing her pink, puffy lady lips made her own breath hitch.
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The sudden, sharp ring of the doorbell shattered her self-absorption, jolting her back to reality. She moved toward the master bedroom, crossing the light carpet to reach the security monitor. 

––––––––
[image: ]


As the screen flickered to life, she blinked rapidly, certain her eyes were deceiving her. Two well-muscled Islander men stood squarely at her front door, their dark skin gleaming even in the early morning light.
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"Was this some leftover porno from last night?" she wondered aloud, her voice a hushed whisper against the quiet of the suite.
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The doorbell rang again, more insistent this time. The image on the monitor was undeniably real, two islanders hunks waiting patiently on her doorstep. A sudden realization hit her like a physical blow.
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"Shit, that's right. The maintenance crew for the bathroom air conditioning was scheduled for this morning. They are way too early." She let out a frustrated huff, her eyes darting back to the clock.
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Her hand instinctively reached for the silk of her short, light robe draped nearby, but she froze mid-motion. A reckless, thrilling thought raced through her mind. She let out a sharp, breathless laugh and tossed the garment carelessly back onto the chaise at the foot of her bed.
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"Fuck it! After all, they're the ones showing up early, and I'm the one who was supposed to be found sleeping and half naked. You can do this, Alexandrine. Where's your courage? Show them some skin and see what happens" she muttered to the empty room, her voice thick with sudden defiance.
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A devilish beam spread across her model face, her eyes gleaming with a dangerous sort of excitement. She leaned closer to the monitor, watching the two men through the screen, her pulse hammering against her ribs. She began chewing on her bottom lip with evident, hungry lust, already imagining the look on their dark faces when she finally opened that door.
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The two Islander maintenance men, both no older than twenty-two, the perfect age for a married slut like her, turned in unison as the door swung open. Their large African mouths dropped open in stunned silence. 
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They stood there, completely transfixed by Alexandrine’s body, which was barely concealed by the gossamer threads of her see-through negligee. The fabric offered no sanctuary for her succulent, hot white body, leaving every curve laid bare for their inspection. Their gazes traveled hungrily over her, drinking in the sight of her from her head down to her bare feet.
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They paused, lingering heavily on her heaving, juicy breasts and the prominent, horny nipples that still stood erect from the excitement of the movies. Their eyes dipped lower, settling on her pink, puffy pussy before slowly moving back up. Alexandrine held the door wide, one hand resting casually on the edge of the frame.
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Alexandrine held the door open with one hand resting on the edge, her face split by a huge, wicked smile. She watched with predatory satisfaction as the raw sexual energy between her and the islander bulls thickened, becoming almost palpable in the morning air.
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A slow, knowing grin spread across their faces as they realized exactly what kind of woman stood before them. Almost simultaneously, they reached down, their hands gripping their crotches as their African snakes began to tent out aggressively against their work pants.
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Alexandrine didn't look away. Instead, she leaned forward slightly
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