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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 beat down mercilessly on the savannah, its rays piercing through the thin veil of heat haze that hung over the landscape. Salihou, an eco-guard ranger, sat in his pickup truck surveying the vast expanse of grassland that stretched out before him. From his vantage point, he had a clear view of the equatorial forest edge, where a safari Jeep was parked nearby.
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Curiosity piqued, Salihou raised his binoculars to his eyes and focused on the scene unfolding by the Jeep. Four Caucasian tourists, two couples by the looks of it, had been approached by a group of Baka people - hunters, judging by their tribal panting and outfits. It was not uncommon for safari tours to include spontaneous encounters with local tribes as part of the experience.
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Zooming in closer, Salihou's eyes widened as he took in the scandalous attire of the female tourists. Their long skirts did little to conceal their curves, but it was their safari bikini tops that truly caught his attention. The miniscule garments barely contained their enormous breasts, with obscene amounts of tit flesh spilling out on all sides. Insane side and under-boob was on full display, leaving nothing to the imagination. A thin string of fabric strained against their aching nipples, barely covering them.
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Salihou smiled wickedly as he noticed the female' nipples pointing aggressively, clearly aroused by the presence of the tribal hunters. He moved his binoculars further, catching sight of a distant herd of buffalo grazing peacefully. With a satisfied grin, Salihou leaned back in his seat and decided to take a nap on his vehicle, content with the entertaining scene he had just witnessed.
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A moment later, Salihou woke up with a start, his hand waving to shoo away a couple of flies that had been bothering him. He had always possessed an uncanny sixth sense that warned him when something unusual was about to happen. Beside the usual cacophony of insects and birds chirping, the surrounding savannah sounded unusually quiet.
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Grabbing his binoculars, Salihou first checked on the buffalo herd, which was still grazing peacefully though it had moved slightly to continue feeding. Shifting his focus back to the group by the Jeep, he saw the two male tourists engaged in deep conversations with some Baka hunters, seemingly stepping away from the vehicle.
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But as he panned further, his jaw dropped in complete disbelief. Behind the Jeep, hidden from the others, Salihou's eyes widened as he took in the shocking scene unfolding few yards away from him. The two female tourists were on their knees, completely naked, voraciously worshipping two of the Baka hunters. The hunters' hips thrust slightly as the women serviced them, their faces distorted with effort and lust. 
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Salihou zoomed in closer, his heart racing. He could see how their mouths struggled to accommodate the impressive size of the tribal men's cocks. One hunter had his eyes closed in ecstasy, while the other gripped a blonde woman's head roughly, pumping his hardness into her mouth. The women stroked vigorously at the shafts not buried in their throats, their eyes filled with unbridled desire. The wet sounds of deep throating echoed through the binoculars as Salihou watched in disbelief. 

––––––––
[image: ]


Salihou wondered how the two male tourists remained oblivious to the debauchery unfolding behind their backs, he watched in amazement as two of the lucky tribal men bent down to play with the females' massive, soft udders. The women moaned loudly, their pleasure echoing through the savannah. 
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Suddenly, alerting cries rang out from the other side of the clearing. Salihou shifted his binoculars and saw some hunters pointing towards an approaching leopard. Panic ensued as the entire group discarded their previous activities and began running towards the forest.

––––––––
[image: ]


In their haste, as evident signs of panic crossed their beautiful faces, the two female tourists followed their tribal lovers into the forest, their enormous pale breasts bouncing and flopping wildly on their chests. Salihou had never seen such large, beautiful breasts in his life; they danced, bounced and sway on their chests hypnotically as the group disappeared between the trees.
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Shifting his binoculars back towards the large predator, Salihou saw that the majestic feline seemed only potentially interested in the nearby herd of buffalo. The buffalo individuals stared calmly at the predator, unconcerned by its presence. The predator looked at them for a few tense seconds, assessing the situation. Realizing it was outnumbered, the leopard nonchalantly turned and walked back into the forest, disappearing from view.
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Salihou decided to drive towards the area where the group had disappeared, hoping his presence in uniform could reassure everyone. As he walked towards the forest edge, he noticed that the nearby trail was completely deserted, with no sign of the humans who had been rushing there a moment ago. He tried venturing along the trail for a few yards, but his efforts proved unsuccessful. All around him, only the deep silence of the vast forest greeted him. 

––––––––
[image: ]


Recalling the recent presence of the leopard and not wanting to become its next meal, Salihou safely decided to retreat back to his vehicle. He moved his truck beside the empty tourist Jeep and searched for any evidence that could identify its occupants but came up empty-handed.
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As Salihou drove away from the scene, his eyes were drawn to the tourist Jeep. One of its side doors remained open, as if the group had been abruptly interrupted and abducted. Minutes ticked by and concerned thoughts raced through his mind as he wondered about the fate of the tourist group.
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Had they become separated, searching frantically for one another? Were they still hiding from the leopard, their hearts pounding in fear? Had the tribal men taken them to their village deep within the forest? Or had the females continued their wanton activities with their muscular savages, unable to resist their primal urges?
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The possibilities swirled in Salihou's head, each more unsettling than the last. He knew he needed to investigate further, but the thought of entering the dense forest alone filled him with unease. Yet, he couldn't ignore the potential danger facing those tourists.
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The Lobéké National Park covered an expansive 217,854 hectares of equatorial forest in the extreme southeastern corner of Cameroon. As part of the Congo Basin, it was a biodiversity hotspot, teeming with wildlife and plant resources. The park was renowned for its high concentrations of African elephants and gorillas, many of which were endemic to the region.
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The dense rainforest canopy provided shelter for a myriad of species, from elusive pangolins to vibrantly colored birds. The swampy clearings on the eastern side of the park offered unique habitats for various flora and fauna. The varied terrain and microclimates within Lobéké supported a rich tapestry of life, making it an invaluable conservation area.
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The only people culturally adapted to this untamed landscape were the Baka pygmies, rightly called the “people of the forest." Once considered mere animals by many Bantu groups due to their deep connection with nature, the Baka were believed to possess the power to transform into various forest creatures. Extremely agile and silent, the Baka could traverse vast distances without making a sound. Their incredible skills and endurance made them successful hunters near Lobéké National Park, capable of tracking even the smallest creatures like turtles. They used traps, dogs, spears, and crossbows -though these were disappearing- to hunt nearly every animal in the surrounding forests.

––––––––
[image: ]


The Baka have faced significant challenges due to deforestation. As traditional hunter-gatherers, their livelihoods and cultural practices are intimately tied to the forest ecosystem. Deforestation, driven by logging companies and agricultural expansion, threatens their way of life. To mitigate these issues within the park, the Baka have been actively involved in conservation efforts. 
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They served as eco-guards, monitoring poaching activities and protecting wildlife. The tribe's intimate knowledge of the forest allowed them to identify areas most at risk and implement targeted conservation strategies. Moreover, the Baka have collaborated with park authorities to develop sustainable tourism initiatives that generate income while preserving their cultural heritage.
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In the heart of the Lobéké National Park, a young Baka hunter named Mbongo stood tall and proud, his muscular frame honed by years of navigating the dense forests and savannas of his ancestral homeland. At just twenty years old, Mbongo was already an accomplished tracker and provider for his tribe, his keen eyes and sharp instincts allowing him to blend seamlessly into the wilderness. 
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His dark skin was etched with intricate scars, each one a mark of his status as part of a group of skilled tribe hunters. Mbongo's hair was cropped short, accentuating his strong jawline and high cheekbones, features that spoke to his Baka heritage. In his hands, he gripped a handcrafted bow and a quiver of arrows, tools crafted by the skilled artisans of his tribe.
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Mbongo and his childhood friend Makome had grown up together in the same Baka village, nestled deep within the heart of the forest. However, their favorite place to explore was the savanna, especially when they weren't out hunting. As true Baka hunters, they knew every inch of the forest like the back of their hands, but there was something about the savanna that drew them in - perhaps it was the larger wild animals or maybe something else entirely. 
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What fascinated Mbongo and Makome most about the savanna were the loud vehicles used for safaris, mainly Jeeps and pickup trucks. They would walk miles just to catch a glimpse of these machines from the edge of the forest. One day, when Mbongo was younger, he had snuck into a gathering where an elder was sharing a story told to him by his uncle.
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The elder spoke of a time when one of these Jeeps had broken down by the forest's edge. Mbongo's uncle had emerged from the trees to offer assistance to the stranded tourists. To his amazement, he found himself face-to-face with a pair of beautiful, white buxom women. According to the legend, these two foreign females had accepted Mbongo's uncle's invitation to visit their village. The story painted a picture of a magical encounter between the Baka people and outsiders unlike any they had experienced before. As the elder finished his tale, Mbongo couldn't help but wonder if such an opportunity might present itself to him and Makome someday. Little did he know, fate was about to intervene in ways he never could have imagined.
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With the elder's tale etched in the back of his mind, Mbongo shared the story with his childhood friend Makome. Soon, the two boys hatched a plan to increase their chances of meeting a Caucasian woman - they would venture to the savanna more frequently. As months passed, they discovered that tourist groups often stopped by and were intrigued by their tribal presence. The boys soon admitted to each other that their favorite part of a white married wife's anatomy was her breasts, especially when they were large and juicy. An obsession grew within them as time went on. Eventually, they became familiar with the Caucasian tourists' language and learned to translate effectively.
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One fateful day, Mbongo and Makome spotted a couple of Jeeps parked side by side under the shade of trees at the savanna edge. They crept closer to investigate and were shocked by what they witnessed - two white women pleasuring themselves, moaning and shouting obscene words. Their husbands joined in, swapping wives as the depraved scene unfolded. What captivated the young tribal hunters most were the hypnotic sway of the women's enormous, all-natural breasts as they bounced and jiggled wildly. The pale, perfect globes mesmerized them, unlike anything they had ever seen before. As they ran away, their minds were forever changed - the vision of those beautiful white tits would haunt their dreams and fuel an obsession that would consume them.
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To their disbelief, similar scenes unfolded more frequently, and the two teenagers were exposed to pale tits in various sizes. They soon became hooked on the biggest ones, masturbating separately as they dreamed of those glorious globes, their boobs obsession grew with each passing day. They eventually learned the expression “tit fuck" from overhearing some white

[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]





d2d_images/cover.jpg
CECILE de VENDOME

BAKA TRIBE
HUNTERS TASTE
BUSTY TEACHERS

Cyril Norbay





d2d_images/image001.jpg





d2d_images/image002.jpg
BAKA TRIBE

HUNTERS TASTE
BUSTY TEAC HERS






d2d_images/scene_break.png





