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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.

––––––––
[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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The bustling streets were alive with the rhythmic beats of drums and the vibrant colors of traditional attire as tribespeople danced in celebration. Amidst the festive atmosphere, a young native man, barely nineteen, deftly navigated the crowded thoroughfare with an attractive blonde woman in tow. 

––––––––
[image: ]


Her blonde hair contrasted sharply against the sea of dark heads, drawing curious glances from passersby. Unbeknownst to the revelers engrossed in the spectacle, the pair slipped discreetly into a narrow side street, seeking refuge from prying eyes.
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Suddenly, the native boy's patience snapped. He pushed the blonde bombshell against the rough brick wall, his lips crashing onto hers in a wild, passionate kiss. Her hands roamed eagerly over his body, one slipping down to grasp his hardening length through his pants. She was clearly in heat, her desire burning hotter than the African sun. Breaking the kiss abruptly, the boy lifted her tight summer dress with ease, revealing her contorted form as she arched to assist him.
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In an instant, her massive melons sprang free, bouncing and jiggling with their newfound liberty. Too impatient to wait any longer, she shed her clothes with reckless abandon until she stood bare before him save for her sandals. The boy bent down, capturing one of her nipples in his mouth and suckling greedily as she threw her head back and moaned loudly into the night air. 
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Earlier, the large crowd had barely noticed her - except for the appreciative glances from the young men - as they went about their revelry. Little did they know, this attractive and extremely busty Caucasian woman was a new seasonal lecturer at the nearby university. At that moment, nothing else mattered to her than feeling the massive black cock of one of her campus students stretching her married pussy against the grimy brick wall in a dirty side alley, mere streets away from the vibrant festival. Now seated atop a pile of litter bags, she screamed orgasmic cries like a complete slut as he pounded into her mercilessly. 
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Her legs wrapped tightly around his waist, their wild sexual noises mingling with the ambient atmosphere. As the native emptied his heavy load deep into her fertile womb, she kissed him passionately, clamping her legs and heels around him to ensure his potent seed would impregnate her. 

#
[image: ]


Thousands of vibrantly dressed Ethiopians descended upon downtown Addis Ababa for the annual Irreecha festival, a celebration of gratitude and unity. The Oromo, Ethiopia's largest ethnic group, gathered to mark the end of the country's main rainy season. Men, women, the elderly, and the young all joined in, adorned in eye-catching traditional attire predominantly white. They sang and danced together, sharing stories and placing freshly cut grass and flowers in sacred rivers and lakes as a symbol of life, renewal, and hope. 
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The festival attracted attendees not only from across Ethiopia but also from around the world, creating a diverse and lively atmosphere in the capital city. Irreecha was often referred to as the African version of Thanksgiving, a time for people to come together and express their gratitude for the blessings they had received throughout the year.
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Maximilienne, a stunningly gorgeous thirty-four-year-old woman originally from Paris, had followed her very wealthy husband on an African tour. She was a ravishing beauty with long, silky chestnut hair, piercing green eyes, and a figure that could make even the most stoic man weak in the knees. Her husband, preoccupied with his business endeavors, had granted her the freedom to pursue her passion for teaching as a seasonal lecturer at various campuses across Africa.

––––––––
[image: ]


Maximilienne had recently joined the exclusive "White Sluts for Africa" club, embracing her newfound identity as a black cock whore. The "Ace of Spades" tattoo adorning her right ankle served as a bold declaration of her status and a seductive invitation to any horny African males who crossed her path.
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At five feet ten inches tall, Maximilienne's statuesque figure was a sight to behold. Her voluptuous 36DD breasts strained against the fabric of whatever she wore, causing her outfits to cling to her like a second skin. Her tantalizing curves and seemingly endless legs drew the gaze of every African male she encountered, triggering instant erections and drooling stares. Maximilienne was well aware of the effect she had on African campus young men, and she reveled in the power she held over them. She often chose to wear form-fitting dresses or skirts that accentuated her hourglass silhouette, knowing that her every move would elicit gasps and whispers from those around her.
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In marge of the festival, Maximillienne had invited Oladipo, her next door campus student to her place, to celebrate a ‘Thanksgiving’ dinner she had prepared. Maximilienne's heart raced with anticipation as she heard the raucous laughter and playful groans coming from the front room. Oladipo, her campus bull, had arrived with his girlfriend Gifti and his buddy Robiya to celebrate Thanksgiving her way.
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Maximilienne's small apartment, provided free of charge by the Addis Abeba campus for the foreign seasonal lecture teacher, served as the perfect setting for their intimate Thanksgiving dinner. Her husband had to travel for a few days and she was excited to seized this opportunity to show those African youngsters, all early twenties, how Thanksgiving could be also celebrated. The ravishing bombshell brunette couldn't help but smirk, knowing that the embarrassing childhood photos were entertaining the group, much to Oladipo's mind.
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Maximilienne put the finishing touches on their indulgent feast, the tantalizing aroma of roasted turkey and tasty side dishes permeating the air. As she glanced into the front room, she was pleased to see Oladipo's forced smile and Robiya's genuine amusement. Their laughter fueled her excitement for the evening ahead, as she planned to satisfy her craving for Oladipo's massive black cock once again.
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As Maximilienne moved about the kitchen, her mind wandered back to their passionate encounter in the side street during the festival parade. She couldn't shake the memory of Oladipo's freakish Ethiopian black cock stretching her married pussy, his powerful thrusts pounding her relentlessly on that pile of litter. It was a degrading act for a married teacher, yet she found herself craving more. The way he had used her like a cheap whore, grunting and groaning as he spilled his hot seed deep inside her, had ignited an insatiable hunger within her. 
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Maximilienne was hooked. Now all she could think about was feeling his hardness plunging into her again, breeding her once more with his potent African sperm. She knew it was wrong, but she couldn't resist the temptation of Oladipo's young black cock. The merriment in the front room continued as Maximilienne put the finishing touches on Thanksgiving dinner. She'd been up early in order to have the early dinner as far as she was concerned, it was worth it.
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She peeked into the front room and she was happy to see that Oladipo, her next door campus student's half smile indicated he wasn't nearly as upset by the photos as he sounded. The smile on Robiya’ s face was a welcome one as well. The young man had experienced a lot in his life from what Oladipo had told her, and she was glad she could provide a nice holiday for him.
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Robiya, Oladipo's reserved campus mate, stood tall at nearly six feet with a slender build. Maximilienne barely knew him, but what struck her was his unusual composure around her voluptuous figure. Unlike most of the campus males who openly stared and lusted after her curves, Robiya maintained a mysterious detachment. His quiet demeanor and lack of obvious attraction to her ample assets set him apart in her mind, though her current fixation on Oladipo naturally pushed Robiya to the periphery for now.
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The traditional clay pot, filled with freshly harvested Ethiopian beans, emitted a tantalizing aroma as it bubbled on the stove. Maximilienne carefully lifted the pot and placed it on the table, arranging it alongside the other local delicacies she had prepared. She glanced around the room, ensuring everything was in place before removing her apron. Maximilienne smoothed out her dress, which struggled to contain her massive tits, and announced to her guests that their Ethiopian-inspired Thanksgiving feast was ready to be savored.
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The excited, hungry looks on the three young native people's ebony faces made her swell with pride. Gifti looked impressed by the spread and presentation, which was especially gratifying, considering Maximilienne was almost certain the campus native babe was going be upset to know that her boyfriend had pounded his easy lay busty lecture teacher.
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Maximilienne smiled and gestured toward the turkey at the head of the table. The gorgeous brunette smiled proudly as Oladipo, her campus student, confidently took up the knife and fork to carve the turkey. She watched in awe as he sliced through the meat with a smooth, expert motion, revealing his hidden culinary prowess. His friend Robiya chimed in, explaining that Oladipo had learned the skill from his grandfather's instructional video. 
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Maximilienne couldn't help but laugh at the thought of thousands of men being spared from Thanksgiving disasters thanks to Oladipo's foresight. As Oladipo placed a generous slice of breast meat on her plate, she felt a surge of admiration for his skills both in and out of the kitchen. Gifti's look of adoration towards Oladipo sent a shiver down Maximilienne's spine, reminding her of the passionate encounter they had shared just nights before.
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Smiling faces, good food, and compliments on the latter made it one of the best Thanksgivings Maximilienne had experienced in many years. Her cheeks were aching from smiling by the time everyone had put their flatware down.
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"Anyone for dessert?" Maximilienne offered.
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Oladipo and Robiya both groaned dramatically and slumped in their chairs. Gifti chuckled and said, "I couldn't eat another bite just yet." 
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Oladipo suddenly stood up, excusing himself abruptly.
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"I have to go," he muttered, his girlfriend Gifti following closely behind. 
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Maximilienne's heart sank as she watched them leave, jealousy consuming her. She fumed internally, convinced that Oladipo was rushing off to satisfy his girlfriend's desires instead of hers. As the door closed behind them, Maximilienne turned her attention to cleaning the apartment, hoping that Robiya would soon follow suit and leave her alone with her thoughts and pent-up frustrations. She planned to retire to her bedroom and resignedly pleasure herself, longing for the touch of Oladipo's black cock that now eluded her.
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After cleaning the dishes Maximilienne placed the last couple plates into the cupboard. As she did, out of the corner of her eye, the French bombshell teacher saw Robiya quickly look down at his phone screen. 
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‘Was he looking at my butt? Don't be ridiculous’ The hot bombshell brunette wondered while closing one of the cupboard drawers.
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Maximilienne tried to shrug it off as her imagination, but then when she bent over to put away a pot she'd just dried, the busty Parisian teacher was certain she caught the young Ethiopian bull looking again. A couple of cups later, she glanced behind her while she was still bent over and got an even better look. A chill shot through her.
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Maximilienne found it difficult to keep up with the conversation as her thoughts raced. While drying the dish for the stuffing, any doubts she had vanished. There was no denying that his dark eyes were drifting to her obscene cleavage. Somehow, she kept up appearances, finished drying the dish, and put it away. She then hung up her towel and announced, 
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"I'll be right back."
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Robiya nodded and kept watching his phone. Maximilienne looked at the mirrored picture frame across the room as she headed toward the bathroom and saw Robiya’ s eyes fixed on her ass.
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By the time she closed the bathroom door, Maximilienne's nipples were uncomfortably stiff. She stepped in front of the mirror and clamped her thighs together when a chilly tingle arose between her legs.
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‘Stop it, she mouthed to herself in the mirror. She thought, You are a grown woman, not some horny teenager. Behave yourself.’
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To say it was easier said than done was the understatement of all understatements. Her heart was beating a mile a minute. Her
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