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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.
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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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Mamadou, a twenty-two-year-old native Ivorian, had grown up in the city of  Yamoussoukro. He studied at the local campus and worked nights delivering goods using his beat-up white van. On this Saturday night, just past midnight, he drove around with his older brother Seka, who had fallen into the life of a local vagrant. Mamadou loved his brother, often feeling he owed him for past help. 
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Tonight, however, his mind was elsewhere. He had been in a Reddit chat earlier, where some local guys mentioned that a small area on the outskirts of Yamoussoukro had recently turned into a hooker district. 
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They claimed that voluptuous Caucasian women were walking the streets, not typical professionals but trophy wives seeking thrills with local outcasts, all being part of a secret club named ‘White Sluts for Africa’.
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Mamadou frowned as he read the posts; the area was only a few miles from his usual route. The chat had piqued his curiosity, and now, driving close to that spot, he turned to Seka and suggested they go check it out.
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First, the area sounded deserted, but then as they passed a small tunnel, the scene changed. A few hookers stood along the edges, all stunningly well-endowed and strikingly beautiful. 
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They looked more like models from men’s illustrated magazines who had visited expensive beauty salons daily than like used, worn-out street-working hookers  and Mamadou and Seka watched with a mix of amazement and disbelief, not used to such sights. 
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As they drove by, they noticed several women leaning against the heavily graffiti-covered wall, bending over car windows to negotiate with potential clients, flaunting their incredible pale cleavage.
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Mamadou slowed down as they approached the end of the tunnel, his eyes drawn to a particularly voluptuous hooker. Just as he was about to stop, another car rushed by, forcing them to keep moving. 
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But he was stunned when he realized that the woman he had just seen was one of the new seasonal lecturers at his campus—a beautiful French woman who had captured the fantasies of every boy in the auditorium. Without thinking twice, Mamadou decided to make a U-turn, wanting to get closer. He handed his phone to Seka, asking him to record the negotiation. This could be a chance to blackmail her, and he was determined to seize this lifetime opportunity.
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In the outskirts of Yamoussoukro, a hidden district came alive under the cover of night, where neon lights flickered against the small weathered buildings. The air was thick with a mix of spicy street food, the tang of sweat, and a hint of desperation. 
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Narrow alleyways were lined with makeshift bars and dimly lit rooms, each promising a different kind of thrill. Colorful graffiti splashed across the walls, adding character to the rough landscape. It was said that the hottest hookers were often spotted in the rundown, heavily graffitied tunnels.
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Prostitutes adorned in revealing outfits strolled confidently along the streets, their heels clicking against the cracked pavement, drawing attention from passersby. They exchanged sharp remarks with the pimps lounging outside the bars, their eyes glinting with desire and mischief.
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Inside one of the bars, the atmosphere shifted. Plush couches surrounded low tables, where drinks were served in flickering candlelight. The sound of music pulsed through the space, mingling with the low hum of conversation often ending in the seedy back alley.
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In this unofficial hooker district, the night pulsed with energy, where every encounter held the promise of debauchery, and the lines between raw sex and desperation blurred under the neon glow.
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Behind one of the tunnels, a heated scene unfolded. A stunning blonde with an incredible bust leaned against a heavily graffitied wall structure, her thighs wrapped tightly around the waist of a native outcast as he pounded into her bareback with raw, primal force. Another man stood nearby, gently stroking his thick African cock in anticipation of his turn.
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"Fuck me Yabou. Fuck me. I love it. Don’t even dare to stop! I love it, I needed such a big black cock" grunted Francine with each thrust of Yabou's powerful Ivoirian dong. 
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At thirty-three year old with a PHD in literature and married to a rich Art galleries owner in an open marriage, Francine Abraham had decided to escape momentarily her fancy French Rivera lifestyle to volunteer as a lecturer along with some fellow teachers here in Ivory Coast,  at the Yamoussoukro main campus to help the next generation. 
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Being a Queen of spades, addict to big black cocks, living secretly a side life, the five-feet-ten inch bombshell brunette sculptural French beauty never missed an occasion to fulfill her darkest fantasies, one of them whoring herself for the thrill of being used by low life outcasts, hung like horses. 
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The gorgeous married campus lecturer had just been ripped by two of the biggest orgasms of her life though they'd just gotten started and the African stallion only gotten about few inches into her horny snatch. 
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"Told you this married pussy was built for big black cock," growled Yabou, looking down at his black shaft spreading her married pussy lips wide open. 
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Francine had a fantastic 34DD rack. Unarguably the biggest the Ivorian native had seen on a white woman. The spade tattoo waved on her upper arm. He grabbed her waist and pulled her into his thrusting cock. Then, Yabou's thick black thumbs pressed hard into her milky jugs, feeling their incredible softness.
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He fed her another inch and then another. The stacked married teacher moaned in pleasure. Francine had rarely been fucked like this. She was loving every minute of it. 
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The sex goddess grunted when his African dark meat head banged against her cervix again relentlessly, the harsh friction on her back starting to hurt her as she helplessly tried to make him slowing down. 
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"That's it Yabou, you've filled me up." She yelled, fighting another orgasm building up.
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"Not quite. I’m not done with you, whore" the native hissed through clenched teeth, nor caring one bit of the gorgeous blonde beauty discomfort.
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His mighty cock head pushed hard against her cervix. It didn't hurt this time. She could feel her cervix softening as he pushed hard against it. 
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"Gonna resize this married cunt," he growled, pushing his mighty Ivorian beast of a cock through her cervix and into her womb.
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"SEED ME! I’M CUMMING!" screamed the busty sex goddess in shock as she took every inch of his cock. His heavy balls slapped against the back of her thighs. Francine's orgasm was mind numbing and her eyes rolled up into her head. 
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The married campus lecturer thought she'd lost it for a moment, but when she recovered, Francine was now bent over against the very same wall structure. Even they were banging behind the small run down tunnel, she could see cars passing by, accentuating her exhibitionism cravings. Yabou was pounding her so hard now, his thighs hurt from the hard slapping of his large nut sack. 
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"It's so big, so deep, so glorious! I’M CUUMING again," the campus educator moaned still in awe of his size.
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Suddenly, his Ivorian phallus was gone and Francine spontaneously whimpered from the emptiness inside her. Then, she felt the large head of his cock rubbing against her pussy lips before it slipped inside her.

––––––––
[image: ]


"Tell me when I'm as deep as your white husband."
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Francine moaned as the fat cock pushed deeper. "Stop," she cried, not really wanting him to stop as Yabou flexed his African monster.
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"What the fuck! That's only three inches. Pathetic."
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"It's hard to tell, you stretch me out so much more. He's about five and a half inches I believe." Francine gasped as Yabou moved his ebony rod almost halfway in, stating. 
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"That's as deep as your husband goes."
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"Yes," moaned Francine almost crying in pleasure. "YYYEEESSS!" she screamed as Yabou slammed his entire cock back inside her.
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"And that's how deep I go, slut. You FUCKIN’ WHORE!" Yabou grabbed her hips pulling her back hard into his thrusting ebony shaft.
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"OH yes cumming fuck me, Yabou fuck big black Ah cock fuck cumming oh my god Yabou YABOU yes I love it YES fuck SOOO GOOOOD can't stop cumming black cock fuck me Yabou, Yabou, Yabou, YABOU?"
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"What?"

––––––––
[image: ]


"Not on pill oh god I'm cumming pull out don't cum in me fuck me gonna cum again cumming all over your big black COCK. CCUUMMIINNGG!"
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"So am I," Yabou grinned as he buried his erect phallus and shot the first load of his potent seed directly into her fertile womb. 
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The idea of impregnating an eager married stacked babe sounded overly promising into his perverted mind, though he knew there will be competition. She was a whore after all.
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"NO!" Francine tried to scream in denial, but she was in the throes of a powerful orgasm. She'd never felt anything like this before. Jet after jet of sperm was spraying her womb, filling her up. Each jerk of his glorious dong shot more sperm into her womb, prolonging her orgasm. 
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The pleasure radiating outward from her womb was unbearable. Francine screamed in pleasure as she had either one never ending orgasm or a rapid series of orgasms that matched every spurt from his cock. 
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She couldn't tell and it didn't matter. Her womb filled rapidly, semen flowed into her married cunt running down his shaft and pouring onto the ground. Yabou's cock quit jerking and he leaned over her panting.
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"That was great, whore. Worth the twenty bucks." the stranger said meekly.
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"The best," Francine admitted, still panting heavily.
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Yabou pulled her into his arms. Her voluptuous white body melted against his hard black torso as he kissed her deeply. Yabou finally broke the kiss. 
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"Go back whoring at your spot under the tunnel before a stupid tart takes yours. I’m out of here. Be safe.’
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Trying to stop him would be useless as the stunning blonde married teacher watched her latest client walk away. Soon, his footsteps were echoing through the tunnel. He had just used and bred her like the cheap whore she had become. Francine shrugged adjusted her skirt as she recomposed her slutty look.
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Soon, she leaned back against the cold concrete wall, taking a few deep breaths to steady herself. A few minutes later, another John had stopped, checking on her succulent Caucasian body. He would be her sixth John since Francine had started her shift. The adrenaline was still coursing through her veins from the intense encounter - three rounds of raw fucking against this very wall. 
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"Six down, plenty more to go. The night is young and my pussy is still hungry for more local big black cocks " Francine muttered to herself with a smirk.
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The bombshell blonde glanced up as another native figure emerged from a car window - a tall, muscular man with dark skin and a confident stride. His dark eyes immediately locked onto her exposed thighs and the damp patch on her skirt. 
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"Well, hello there. Looking for some fun? Francine purred.
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Cecile de Vendome and Ninon Martin were both in their thirties, ravishingly beautiful women from the French Riviera. They were in open relationships with their wealthy husbands, who were off traveling through Africa for various philanthropic projects.
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While their husbands were busy with charitable work, Cecile and Ninon volunteered as seasonal lecturers at local campuses, indulging in their darkest interracial fantasies. Ninon was married to a high-powered CEO banker established in Monaco, while Cecile's husband, Laurent, was a successful investor. 
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The two couples were accustomed to attending lavish parties at upscale country clubs and on luxurious yachts, living a life filled with glamour and wealth. However, this six-month journey through Africa added a thrilling edge to the lives of the two voluptuous wives, as they explored new desires and experiences far removed from their privileged existence back home.
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As their respective husbands were absent, traveling for a few weeks, Cecile and Ninon embarked on a seasonal lecturing gig at the Yamoussoukro campus. Unsurprisingly, it wasn't long before the constant, lingering gazes and crude catcalls from the native Ivorian male students became an inescapable reality during their lectures. 
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