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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. 
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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.

––––––––
[image: ]


*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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Yapo parked his battered car in the driveway of the luxurious hotel, the clock striking soon after midnight. Traffic had eased at this time of night, but his heart raced as he stared at his phone in disbelief. The Uber request came from Cecile de Vendome, the seasonal lecturer who had recently enrolled at the main campus a month ago. She and her fellow teachers, hailing from the St-Tropez Gulf, had volunteered at the school.
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Her voluptuous figure and prominent assets had been the talk of all the campus males, fueling Yapo's fantasies and late-night jerk-off sessions. At twenty-two, working as an Uber driver to fund his dream of visiting the French Riviera, Seka couldn't believe his luck. He was about to pick up the object of his desires and countless wet dreams.
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The hotel in Bingerville was a short nine-mile drive from Abidjan, where his ultra-sexy customer was about to head to. Earlier that evening, around nine pm, Yapo's best friend and fellow Uber driver Seka had called him. Seka, also a student and notorious for being very well hung, had claimed he'd dropped off the bombshell blonde married teacher at this very hotel.
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Yapo hadn't believed him initially, as Seka was known for fabricating stories about hot French tourists riding his Uber and his huge African cock. Even when mentioning that the group of female seasonal lecturers was part of the secret "White Sluts for Africa" club, where members were dubbed "Queen of Spades," Yapo had found himself half-believing the wild tale.
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However, what grabbed Yapo 's attention most was what Seka had told him earlier. According to his friend, Cecile had been arguing with her husband on the phone from the back seat of Seka's car. In a fit of fury, she'd demanded that he pull over at a convenient store on the side road. Seka had complied, and as Cecile walked towards the entrance, she'd stopped abruptly, seemingly distracted by catcalls from a vagrant seated outside the store.
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To Seka's disbelief, after a short exchange, the stunning blonde teacher had dragged the bum into his car and asked him to continue to the hotel. Yapo found it hard to believe this story. But what truly puzzled him was why the married lecturer would be at this hotel so late at night when her campus accommodation was only a few minutes away. 
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Yapo's jaw dropped in astonishment as Cecile stepped out of the hotel, wearing a bra-less dress that left little to the imagination. Her prodigious breasts strained against the fabric, the deep cleavage revealing the very large tits he had fantasized about for weeks. Even more shocking were the ultra-revealing tattoos adorning her upper torso, which she made no effort to conceal. 
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It was late at night, and the chances of encountering other hotel guests were slim, but still, her unabashed confidence at the checkout desk was astonishing. Standing next to her was a fat vagrant whose overpowering odor reached Seka from a distance.
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Cecile approached the car, her massive fleshy melons swaying hypnotically with each step, seemingly unfazed by her companion's presence or smell. Yapo realized that his friend Seka's story was indeed true. The untouchable married teacher had spent over three hours in a hotel room being fucked senseless by a random fat vagrant she'd picked up from the roadside. His thoughts were interrupted when Cecile inquired if he was her Uber driver. Unexpectedly, she asked him to take a picture of her and her companion in front of the hotel entrance.
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As Yapo nodded and stepped out, Cecile handed him her phone, bending slightly to reveal more of her fleshy assets from her deep cleavage. Dried cum was visible on her upper torso and hair. Just as the illicit couple was about to pose, Cecile gasped and almost jumped as the vile bum placed his large ebony hand under her minuscule dress.
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They posed, and as the stunned driver snapped pictures, Yapo struggled to conceal his growing erection pressing against his pants. He was aware that Cecile had noticed, as she winked seductively at him before staring at his crotch. Suddenly, the fat vagrant slid a large, dirty hand into her cleavage, pulled out  and cup one of her enormous pale 36GG breasts in a public display of disgrace. Cecile made no move to stop him, gasping and giggling as the man's deep voice boomed at the driver.
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‘So you want to see more of this fucking white bitch?"
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"Please Daddy, don't be mean," Cecile giggled. 
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"He's my Uber driver and is taking me to town in a minute’
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‘Yeah, whatever bitch’ he snarled, she turned to Yapo with a seductive wink and demanded in a giggle.
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"Would you mind taking one last picture in a different pose? I'll tip you well!"
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With this, the hot bombshell allowed the dirty fat vagrant to stand behind her, grinning lasciviously as she pressed her butt against his crotch. Oblivious to her surroundings, she lifted her arms above her head, arching her back, implicitly allowing him full access at her obscene rack. His dirty hands reached around, freeing her huge, juicy tits from her dress as he cupped and mauled them, whispering degrading words that she seemed to relish. 
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Still in total disbelief at the scene unfolding before him, Yapo snapped pictures while enjoying the stunning sight of his once-untouchable lecturer acting and submitting like a depraved cheap whore in a shameful public display of depravity. She turned slightly and wrapped her slender arms around her lover's neck, kissing him wildly and moaning into his dirty mouth. Breaking the kiss abruptly, she disengaged and told the vagrant nonchalantly,
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"I'm off to Abidjan. My besties teachers are waiting for me. See you again very soon, daddy!"
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With that, not bothering to adjust her exposed massive breasts, the stunning married wife and campus lecturer snatched her phone from Yapo 's hand and slid into the back seat of the car. The vehicle drove off into the night, leaving the fat vagrant behind.
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Abidjan, the capital city of Côte d'Ivoire situated on the southern Atlantic coast of West Africa, sparkled under the night sky. Skyscrapers stretched towards the heavens, their lights reflecting off the tranquil Ébrié Lagoon. The iconic La Pyramide stood tall, its ziggurat-like structure a beacon in the darkness. 
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Nearby, St. Paul's Cathedral cast an ethereal glow, its swooping design and massive cross silhouetted against the starry backdrop. The capital city pulsed with energy as people filled the streets, heading to vibrant night markets or elegant restaurants. The air was filled with the aroma of grilled meat and spices, mingling with the sounds of traditional music.
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There was an awkward silence in the car as Yapo tried to collect his thoughts and focus on the road, stealing glances at Cecile in the rearview mirror whenever possible. Acting as if nothing unusual had occurred, the voluptuous blonde passenger in the back seat casually reapplied her makeup, adjusting her tight beige strapless dress that clung to her every luscious curve.
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" I’m Cecile. So, you're Yapo, right?" she asked, breaking the silence.
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Yapo was momentarily stunned that she knew his name .First, he wondered how she could have recognized him among the hundreds of students who attended her lecture at the Abidjan campus auditorium. Then, he realized she must have gotten his name from the Uber app.
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"Umm...yeah, nice to meet you, Cecile. We are going to the city, correct?" he stammered, still embarrassed and relieved that the trip to Abidjan would be short. 
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"Yes, correct. Now, let's get going to Abidjan," she responded with an enthusiastic tone.
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They started to make a little bit of small talk and it seemed to be going pretty well. However just after few miles into the trip Yapo was close to out of gas so he stopped at the nearest gas station to fill up.  When he got back into the car after filling up, Cecile had a huge smile on her model ace and was trying to hold back a giggle.
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“What’s so funny?” the African native asked smiling back.
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“Oh, nothing, nothing at all. Just keep on going.”
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Yapo didn’t think much of it so he started it up and kept heading on the way.
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Unfortunately, about two minutes later his beat up car started to make funny noises, and soon after that it stalled, he had just enough time to pull it over to the side before it made a complete stop. 
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“What happened?” Cecile said sounding worried from the backseat.
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‘I'm not sure,"Yapo replied after checking under the hood. "I'm not much of a mechanic, so I can't really tell what's wrong. I'll call my Abidjan mates and ask for help." He sighed, frustrated. "Man, this really sucks’.
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"Oh, I didn't feel safe driving this late anyway. Let's just walk back to the gas station. There was a local motel-type place a few miles back. We can have someone give us a ride there and stay for the night. I'll call my girlfriends and tell them not to expect me anytime soon." Cecile suggested casually.
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Yapo remembered one of the first things he'd been told when starting to drive Caucasian tourists was to let them have their way. Considering it was a reasonable plan and he was exhausted, he figured why not. They began walking back to the gas station as he couldn’t help himself from staring at her luscious figure and perfect butt.
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They got to the gas station and the owner quickly gave them a ride down to the local motel. She was a smoking hot stacked blonde with an upper torso adorned with suggestive Ace of spades tattoos like he was going to turn them down. It was about two in the morning by the time they got there.
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The attendant at the gas station, familiar with the motel owner, went inside and explained their predicament. The motel proprietor swiftly emerged, informing them that he had readied his finest two rooms for their accommodation. However, Cecile had a different idea in mind.
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‘Oh, no that's okay. We don't want to be that much trouble. We can just take one room. I will pay for that" she said casually as all eyes were glued to her cleavage.
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Her statement elicited shocked responses from everyone, including Yapo. The young native driver wasn't about to argue with the attractive lecturer who had just suggested sharing a room.
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"Okay then, Madam.” the motel owner agreed, leading them upstairs to his finest room in the modest establishment.
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Upon entering the room, Cecile exhaled deeply and flopped onto the bed.
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"My Goodness, I'm beat! why don't you go take a shower since I already did at the other hotel? That way we can hit the road early tomorrow morning and I can get some shut eye. We'll discuss sleeping arrangements when you're done." she sighed.
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Once again, not wanting to upset her, Yapo nodded and decided to follow her instructions, heading into the bathroom to shower. The Abidjan campus student was still in disbelief that he would be sharing a room tonight with Cecile de Vendome, the sexiest lecturer the campus had ever had.
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Yapo stepped out of the bathroom, draped in a towel, planning to gather his clothes and change. Ashe opened the door, he was met with a vision that surpassed the fantasies of hundreds of campus freshmen - Cecile reclined naked on the bed, facing him, her knock out body in all its glory.
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"Oh, ok Yapo.  I've been pondering our sleeping arrangements. You on top of me, or me on top of you, your cock buried deep inside me. What's your preference?" she purred wickedly.
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Yapo stood frozen, mouth agape and erection prominent, as Cecile rose from the bed and approached him. She reached into his towel, causing it to fall, and gripped his hardening big black cock. With a smile, she began stroking him slowly, biting her lip wickedly. Leaning down, she gently kissed the tip of his Ivory Coast dong, her tongue darting out to taste the precum beading there. 
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Cecile gasped softly at the taste, turning him on
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