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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, and kinky actions. There are no cuckolding scenes in any of his  stories. The ‘N’ word is used for excitement only. The consenting main character is submissive, sexually free used and abused to extreme much to her own enjoyment and for your entertainment and fantasy. This should not be seen as a sexual encounter 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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Cecile gasped as the native National Park ranger's hand slid up her dress, his dark fingers pushing aside her tiny thong to probe her asshole.
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"Shhhh, we don't want to alert the others," he whispered, his breath hot against her ear. 
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She gripped the Jeep's worktop tightly, her legs trembling as he squeezed her gigantic breasts and rubbed her horny pussy through the damp fabric of her thong.
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"Nice pair of juicy pale big titties," he murmured, his voice thick with desire. 
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Cecile's eyes fluttered closed, her hips moving involuntarily against his ebony hand as he fingered her asshole and clit, his dirty talk driving her wild.
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"Whose ass is this, huh? Do you want me to fuck you, slut?"
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‘It’s yours. Own it! Screw it! Ruin it! Screw me like an anal whore!’ she pleaded, eyes blazing with raging lust. The hard slapping and flesh sounds echoed far in the wild savanna. 
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Nestled within a private concession on the border of Chobe National Park in Africa, Tawana Safari Haven stood as a premier safari destination, boasting one of the continent's highest concentrations of wildlife. Surrounded by untouched lands and abundant scenery, the bush camp offered a glimpse into a world where luxury seamlessly merged with the wild, creating an elevated safari experience.
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Renowned for its prime location amidst the stunning landscapes of Chobe National Park, Tawana Safari Haven was a sanctuary for a diverse array of wildlife. Majestic predators roamed freely, herds of elephants traversed the terrain, endangered wild dogs thrived, and a symphony of birdlife filled the sky. 
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Safari travelers were transported to a realm of untouched beauty, where unforgettable wildlife encounters awaited. Guests at the camp had the opportunity to partake in remarkable game drives and immersive walking safaris, allowing them to forge a deep connection with nature. Traditional mokoro safaris through the tranquil waterways of the Wetlands, hidden gems of northern Botswana, provided an unforgettable wildlife experience, showcasing the diverse and unique landscapes of Chobe National Park.
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The design of Tawana Safari Haven paid homage to the raw beauty of the surrounding wilderness, with natural tones and textures that evoked a sense of peace and authenticity. The elevated living area featured a cozy lounge, a library bar, and a dining space where guests could savor delectable meals after a day of thrilling safari adventures. As the sun set, the communal firepit became a hub for sharing stories under the shimmering stars.
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At Tawana Safari Haven, guests discovered the epitome of luxury in the heart of the wild, where every moment promised an extraordinary safari adventure filled with wonder and unforgettable experiences. They indulged in one of the six luxury tented suites, each offering a private viewing deck with sweeping views of the bush. They unwound in king-size beds draped with billowing mosquito netting and captured safari memories at the writing desks in each suite. For those seeking a romantic retreat, the honeymoon suite offered an exclusive outdoor bath, creating a truly enchanting stay.
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The native guides at Tawana Safari Haven hailed from the local communities surrounding the bush camp. They possessed a profound knowledge of the area, a deep-rooted passion for wildlife and nature conservation, and a remarkable ability to interpret the language of the bush. Their expertise elevated the bush camp experience to one that lingered in the hearts and minds of visitors for a lifetime.
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Amidst the backdrop of dedicated and skilled staff, a new presence made her way to Tawana Safari Haven. Cecile de Vendome, a strikingly attractive French Riviera teacher, arrived at the camp for a brief respite. Her husband had unexpectedly canceled their planned escapade due to urgent business travel, leaving the five feet eleven inch bombshell blonde seeking a form of retaliation in the midst of the breathtaking wilderness. As rumors swirled among the camp staff, whispers of her alleged affairs with a couple of native guides circulated mere hours after Cecile’s arrival, casting a shadow of doubt and intrigue over her stay.
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The tension among the staff at Tawana Safari Haven was palpable, with conflicting emotions and beliefs running rampant within the camp. While some found it hard to fathom such rumors about the thirty-two-year old buxom teacher, others claimed to have witnessed the alleged interactions firsthand, fueling the growing divide among the staff. 
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Earlier, back a couple of days ago, upon the buxom lecture teacher arrival. Cecile de Vendome had something of a reputation amongst the male staff for being a bitch. She often would complain about her tent, finding the silliest excuses to call back and make them come back out to her location. Most of the staff members hated her so much, they always postponed her requests, which of course infuriated the married teacher even more. For some reason, though, the busty blonde beauty seemed to like Ditiro, one of the onsite native guides.
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At the age of nineteen year old, the Botswanan native had joined this bush camp only recently. However, for having working in a Cape town hotel, he had had a few experiences with International Caucasian tourists. Among things he had heard from some of his former staff coworkers, most of white American and French females, traveling in Africa had all, married or not, a big black cock addiction.
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When he heard about Cecile de Vendome bitching attitude, he knew instantly, the married blonde needed some attention. She needed some Botswanan black cock to put her back in her place. Regardless what the rest of the staff thought, the voluptuous tourist teacher eventually started requesting him each time she needed something which prompted Ditiro’s boss to rib him incessantly. 
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"Your blonde bitch called for you. She said she wants you to bring some lotion at her tent and then eat her married pussy’ he ‘d tease him jokingly.
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The native boy always grinned and took it in stride, unbeknownst to all, he would soon keep a secret smile whenever her boss teased him. The next day, as Cecile prepared for a private safari tour in the savanna, dark clouds gathered overhead, threatening a deluge. Just as she was about to set out, the sky opened up, unleashing a torrential downpour that sent rivulets of water cascading down the landscape. Hastily retreating to her facility, Cecile called the lobby, requesting a refreshing smoothie to quench her thirst, specifically asking for Ditiro, her unsurprisingly favored staff guide, to deliver it to her.
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Every staff members at the Tawana Safari Haven got busy, putting the outdoor furniture in safe and dry storage rooms. As Ditiro walked by the lobby, there was an ‘urgent’ message for him. He grinned when he read that the buxom babe needed a fruit smoothie at her tent. He got the smoothie prepared and soon, he was traversing the distance to her facility at the far end of the camp, nevertheless braving the pounding rain to fulfill the stacked bombshell blonde teacher request.
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Her tent suite was located on the far side, so Ditiro was damped by the time he showed up, shivering as the ebony guide waited for her to answer. When the flushed inhabitant knocked tentatively, the heavily chested blonde greeted him warmly, her demeanor relaxed and welcoming. He was drenched from head to toe, his clothes clinging uncomfortably to his ebony body. Ditiro barely noticed the ravishingly hot female eyeing the phenomenal outline of what seems to be a giant snake bulging on his crotch region. 
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To make things worse, aggravating the situation she was wearing a light white see through robe enhancing her incredible curves and her blonde hair was still wet from her recent shower. Sensing his discomfort, Cecile invited the nineteen year old native inside and offered him a large towel to dry himself, along with another to mop up the rainwater trailing in from outside.
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"You should remove your clothes," the buxom teacher stated matter-of-factly, as if it were the most natural thing to suggest in such a situation. 
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For Ditiro, a young guide accustomed to the unforgiving heat of Africa, the request was met with a flush of embarrassment. Accustomed to wearing only a loincloth due to the scorching temperatures, the prospect of disrobing before the stunning white wife before him filled him with unease and uncertainty. Caught in a moment of awkward tension, Cecile's casual demeanor clashed with his discomfort, creating a palpable sense of unease in the air. 
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As the rain drummed against the roof of the facility, the mismatched duo stood at a crossroads of cultural differences and personal boundaries, their interaction poised on a delicate precipice between familiarity and unfamiliarity. The stacked blonde beauty bent on an end table in front of him and leaned over to wipe the floor. As she did, her robe fell open a little, and he found himself  surreptitiously sneaking a peek inside. 
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Being stacked with an all-natural set of 36GG monster rack of milky tits, contrasting with a slim waist and flat tummy, with long toned legs and a perfect shaped butt, she looked like a pin up doll taken from adult comics. Gulping loudly, Ditiro could make out the obscene cleavage of her giant pale breasts and pocking nipples. As her arm worked over, the flesh of her massive bosom jiggled and at one point, the native guide caught a glimpse of an erect nipple, still hard from the recent shower she had taken. Ditiro tried to remain discreet, but at the same time he had no intention of looking away. 
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She was an overly attractive woman, and something about the wrongness of ogling at a thirty something married customer was beginning to arouse the Botswanan boy. Before she looked up, as she put the broom in a nearby closet, the stacked buxom bombshell blonde shocked him by asking in a husky voice, 

"See something you like?" 
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Caught completely off guard, Ditiro reflexively answered "No."
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The young guide felt heat rising into his neck and realized he was probably blushing. He equally felt heat into his throbbing young African manhood that was pushing against his loincloth like a tent. Ditiro quickly looked back up, diverting his dark eyes from Cecile’s still exposed huge boob.
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"No? you don't see anything, or no, you don't like it?" she asked, finally looking up at him. Cecile wore a sardonic smile as the buxom beauty fixed him with lidded eyes.
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Ditiro honestly had no idea what to say. He gaped at her stupidly as the scorching hot wife stood up and continued, her eyes widened at his crotch.
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"What, you're not going to try and tell me you weren't checking me out, are you? I can feel it when someone's staring. I know you got an eyeful. So, I guess by 'no' you meant you didn't like what you saw." 
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With that, the devilish horny teacher parted the top of her robe a little more, revealing the smooth crescent-shaped swell at the top of her giant milky tit. 
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"It's not that, Ms. de Vendome," the staff employee stammered, starting to wonder how he was going to get out of this without getting fired.
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"So you do think I'm attractive, then?" she chuckled. "And don't call me 'Ms. de Vendome,' for god's sake. Call me Cecile."
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"All right, Cecile," Ditiro replied quizzically. The inhabitant guide cursed himself internally as he realized his huge Botswanan snake was starting to stir. What if the hot wife teacher noticed?
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"That's better. I was going to be hurt if you didn't think I was attractive. I've always thought I had a pretty nice body for a thirty-two-year old woman."  she winked rather sarcastically.
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As the stacked nymph spoke, Ditiro’ eyes widened in awe as he noticed she was untying her belt robe.  The light robe flaps fell to either side, revealing a perfectly fat and smooth white tummy, free of stretch marks. From the corner of his dark eye, Ditiro could see the neatly trimmed blonde thatch of her pubic mound, but again, he dared not look at it directly. The African guide was beginning to get the feeling he was being seduced.
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"Um, Ms. de Vendome I mean, Cecile, you know I need
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