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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 scorching hot blonde lecture teacher, her sculptural body still flushed from the evening's sexual activities, made her way towards the shower facilities in the darkness of night. The distant laughter of her inebriated male students echoed through the air as she stumbled along the path, guided only by the dim glow of a solitary bulb illuminating the small, tinder block building ahead. 
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Relief washed over her as she discovered the showers unlocked, a rare find at such a late hour in this remote campground location. Pushing open the heavy exterior door, Cecile stepped inside, grateful for the clean and empty space that awaited her. She knew she could finally enjoy a well-deserved, leisurely shower to wash away the sweat and remnants of her carnal escapades. Hastily, the sculptural blonde nymph shed her clothes, relishing the cool evening air against her heated pale skin.
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Turning the faucet, she sought the perfect temperature, aiming for a scalding hot spray without causing herself harm. Cecile soaped her magnificent body, everywhere seemed covered in dried flakes of sperm. Flakes clung to her face, congregating around her mouth and chin, while her giant breasts, flat tummy, and butt bore the evidence of her encounters. A steady stream of liquefied semen leaked from her well-fucked pussy, a reminder that she would need a pad for the rest of the day. 
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"My well-fucked pussy and ass!" she muttered, realizing she had forgotten her pills at the most fertile time of her cycle. 
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"Jesus, don't let me get pregnant by one of those young native students," she prayed helplessly, her mind racing with the consequences of her actions. 
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In her semi-alcoholic haze, Cecile shook her head dejectedly, unsure of how many African students had fucked and inseminated her inside her tent. She finally felt that her dream body was cleaned of all cum residue, so she put her blonde head back under the water and let her long blonde hair get soaked. The thirty-two year old married lecture teacher was suddenly startled by the shower stall door being pulled back. 
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Looking up, she wasn't surprised to see Iminathi joining her in the campground shower. Without the gorgeous babe knowing, she found his strong African hands on her shoulders, pushing her down to her knees. Cecile wanted to tell him "NO" that she needed to get to sleep and that last night had been a mistake, that they were through and this would never happen again. Instead, the insatiable black cock addicted wife found her own hand guiding his stiffening Zulu monster cock into her mouth. 
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Cecile eagerly swallowed his massive black shaft, bobbing her head as fast as she could, hungry for his African seed. Minutes later, the French bombshell blonde was being pounded hard from behind, wondering how she would walk the trail with the other students in a few hours. Iminathi' mighty cock head smashed through her cervix with each powerful thrust of his hips. Her nipples ached and bent where they were constantly smashed against the tile wall. 
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Cecile screamed as she came harder than ever before, Iminathi's cock buried balls-deep, flooding her womb with his fertile black seed once more. In the shower stall next to hers, Diane, her fellow lecture teacher, was being ravaged by an equally enormous black cock from Ntombi, another Zulu student who had already dumped his third load into her fertile womb earlier that night.
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The Storms River, a stunning gem along South Africa's Garden Route, flowed into the Indian Ocean, its red-brown waters contrasting beautifully with the vibrant blue sea. The fifty-two-foot suspension bridge spanning the river mouth became a popular attraction in the Tsitsikamma region of the Eastern Cape. Suspended just above the churning waters, it offered visitors an exhilarating view of nature's raw power as the river met the foamy surf. 
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The pathway leading to the bridge wound through the lush Tsitsikamma forest for half a mile. Though including several steps, it remained accessible, especially at a leisurely pace. Birdsong accompanied walkers, and lookout points provided spots to rest and admire the turquoise ocean. A steep decline guided visitors to the bridge, where adventurers gathered for thrilling activities like paddling and diving in the rugged terrain and wild waters.
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Cecile de Vendome and Diane Berger Nomblot, both in their early thirties, were seasonal lecture teachers at Gqeberha campus in Eastern Cape, South Africa. Their wealthy husbands' philanthropic donations had paved the way for this six-month journey across Africa, a convenient excuse to escape the gossip-filled social circles of the French Riviera. Rumors had spread about the two immensely attractive blondes' compulsive urges to spread their legs for senior black students, without inhibitions. 
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When the campus officials suggested a two-day field trip to Tsitsikamma National Park, visiting the Storms River Mouth suspension bridge became Cecile and Diane's favorite goal. Little did they know, their true intentions lay beyond mere sightseeing, as they prepared to indulge their deepest desires with the native male students under their supervision. 
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Both sex goddesses blondes possessed naturally enormous busts that demanded attention wherever they went. Diane's 34EE rack and Cecile's phenomenal 36GG juicy set announced their presence like staked porn stars, their assets contrasting beautifully with their insanely supermodel-like waists and tummies and perfectly shaped legs, the result of years of intense gym workouts and a proper healthy nutrition diet.
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The native black students couldn't help but stare, their eyes magnetically drawn to the teachers' voluptuous figures, their minds filled with lustful thoughts and fantasies. Cecile and Diane reveled in the attention, their confidence and provocative demeanor only serving to further ignite the native students' desires. They were the epitome of forbidden fruit, and the students hungered for a taste.
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At the end of the first day, the group settled in a remote campground nearby the Storms River. It was decided they would walk the trails that would take them to the suspended bridge in the morning. As the evening wore on, the atmosphere around the bonfire grew increasingly heated. Cecile and Diane, both pleasantly buzzed from the Umqombothi, a traditional local beer, found themselves surrounded by a group of newly graduated, 18-year-old boys who couldn't take their eyes off the two attractive teachers. 
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Heavily hormonal teenagers gazed at their ultra-feminine teachers, their teenage hormones raging as they imagined them in various states of undress. Their eyes roamed her curves, breaths quickening and erections growing as fantasies filled their minds. The native students admired Cecile's long, smooth legs, toned calves, creamy thighs, and sexy round rump, her massive breasts and ridiculously meaty cleavage, barely contained by her short, tight dress. Diane, equally alluring, was being pawed at by three native Zulu students, their hands roaming freely over her voluptuous curve.
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Thabanis, the alpha male of the group, couldn't take his eyes off Cecile, his gaze lingering on her hot, smiling lips and the promise of her juicy jumbo breasts. As the night progressed, the teachers' inhibitions lowered, their drunkenness and horniness growing in tandem with the students' lust.
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Cecile and Diane, not accustomed to drinking, found themselves increasingly intoxicated. The Zulu students, however, had a plan. Thabanis and his native mates had purposely brought along a large supply of strong Umqombothi beer, determined to get the attractive teachers drunk and take advantage of their lowered inhibitions. They kept offering Cecile and Diane drinks, refilling their cups whenever they were empty, ensuring the teachers consumed more alcohol than they were used to. The students' intentions were clear - they wanted to intoxicate the teachers and fulfill their fantasies with the two desirable married women. 
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As the night progressed, Cecile and Diane found themselves progressively surrounded by the eager students. Boys on each side kissed them wildly, their hands roaming freely over the teachers' phenomenal curves. With a sudden tug, their dresses flew away, revealing their flowing juices and phenomenal curves. Cecile and Diane, their inhibitions lowered by the alcohol, reached out to grasp the young, throbbing big black cocks presented to them. Their pendulous, milky jugs were groped and mauled by the students' hungry hands. Moans filled the air as the teachers' bodies responded to the stimulation. 
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The atmosphere grew increasingly heated, and soon, Cecile and Diane were left naked, their teardrop-shaped breasts dangling below them as they crawled on their hands and knees, leading two groups of three boys each towards their tent. Thabanis, Iminathi, and Lubanzi showed no mercy, sucking and mauling Cecile's 36GG huge jugs while relentlessly pounding into her fuck holes. In the nearby tent, Mbali, Ntombi, and Themba ravaged Diane's 34EE orbs, horny pussy, and ass, reaching heights of depravity. 
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Inside Diane’s tent, things gradually started heating up. Diane wasn't so sure of that as Mbali moved closer, the other two boys still holding her still. She looked up as her campus native student's tall muscular body towered over her as he stopped just inches away.
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"Do you know how long I've wanted to feel these?" Mbali said as he slid one hand up the front of Diane's body and cupped her humongous breast, squeezing it firmly as his ebony thumb rolled over her stiff nipple.
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Diane shuddered, wondering how she could have ended up in this situation.
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"And how long I've wanted to do this?"
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Shocked and incapable of reacting sensibly, Diane could only watch as Mbali slid his other hand down over her flat stomach and across the front of her crotch. His fingertip traced along the leg opening before he slipped it right inside, his long fingers sliding over her flushed mound.
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"Hey guys, that white bitch is absolutely soaked. Go figure." Mbali turned and looked her in the eye, "And just to think, Diane, you said you didn't like the idea of this. Your body seems to be saying otherwise."
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"Stop it, Mbali. Right now. I mean it." She gasped unconvincingly.

––––––––
[image: ]


"Huh, you say you want me to stop and yet your hot little white cunt is dripping like crazy. Yeah, I don't think we'll be stopping anytime soon." He paused as he looked at his two Zulu student friends. 
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"Guys, that whore has been doing a lot of complaining with that pretty little slut mouth of hers, so I think it's time we put it to better use."
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Diane's eyes opened wide at the sound of Mbali’s words and the native boys quickly nodded in agreement. Mbali took hold of her and held her tightly as the other African youngsters started to shuck their clothes one at a time. First, Themba pulled off his shirt and shorts, and then Ntombi was right behind him. Her eyes went to their thick, barrel-like ebony chests as they tossed their clothes aside inside the tent. Diane glanced down to see that both Zulu boys were incredibly well-hung, and she remembered Themba talking about his monster cock stuffed inside his teacher. 

––––––––
[image: ]


The knock out female could see that Ntombi's cock looked just as huge, and both of them had big heavy balls that looked swollen with African cum. Diane couldn't help it as she felt herself salivating. As she stood there trembling, they moved right back in and started groping her again, their dark hands mauling her as she looked down to see their impressive wooden sticks on the rise.
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"You like what you see?" Mbali asked as he peeled his own clothes off.
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Diane felt ashamed, knowing Mbali had seen her checking out the boys' ebony dongs, even though she still struggled against their grasp. Their dark hands seemed to be everywhere at once and, even though she continued to fight against them, Diane could feel her body responding to their rough touch, awakening something deep inside her. Mbali had his clothes off by now, and Diane's eyes opened wide as he stood before her, his hand wrapped around his thick monster cock. 
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At the same moment, a few miles away, deep in the Tsitsikamma National Park, a herd of elephants gathered by the riverbank. Their massive bodies created ripples in the water as they playfully splashed each other, trumpeting with joy. Nearby, a vibrant array of birds flitted among the trees, their cheerful songs blending with the gentle rustle of leaves. A lone leopard
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