
Table of Contents

Sahara Desert Slut Teachers BBC Addict (Cecile de Vendome, #66)

Sign up for Cyril Norbay's Mailing List

Further Reading: Chibolya Slum Teachers Easy Pick Whores

Also By Cyril Norbay


Cecile de Vendome series by Cyril Norbay 

––––––––
[image: ]


[image: ]

––––––––
[image: ]


[image: ]​

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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Back from his last duty tour as a guard, Souleymane guided his camel towards the campground by the oasis, eager to let the animal rest for the night. As he dismounted, the familiar sounds of passionate lovemaking echoed through the air, not emanating from a tent but rather from behind the camel herd. Frowning in curiosity, the thirty-year-old native Chadian stepped closer to investigate. 

––––––––
[image: ]


His eyes widened in disbelief as he took in the scene before him. One of the incredibly beautiful and voluptuous French female teachers, who had booked an overnight desert tour, was engaged in an epic double penetration with two nomad men who were clearly going commando. The woman climaxed loudly as they pumped their seed into her gaping holes, oblivious to their surroundings. As they disengaged, she breathlessly asked, “Who’s next?" Two more men took their places, ready to continue her insatiable quest for pleasure. 
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Souleymane stood frozen, his mind racing as he watched the debauchery unfold. He had heard rumors about the three wealthy, married women who had booked the overnight tour, but he never imagined they would be so shameless and insatiable. The sight of their massive pale breasts bouncing with each thrust and the sound of their lustful cries filled him with a mixture of shock and arousal. He wondered what had driven these respectable women to abandon all dignity and morality for a night of unrestrained passion in the desert. As the scene continued, Souleymane felt his own desire growing, torn between the urge to join in and the need to maintain his composure as a responsible guide.
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The Sahara Desert in Chad, known for its vast expanse and stunning dunes, was celebrated for its breathtaking landscapes and the sense of adventure it offered. With its golden sands stretching endlessly under the sun, the desert presented a unique blend of natural beauty and exploration, attracting visitors from around the world. Among the tourist tours offered were private bookings in the desert at night, an experience that promised enchantment under the stars. As darkness fell, the shimmering sands transformed, revealing a magical world illuminated by the soft glow of the moon and the twinkling of countless stars.
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This was the domain of three young Chadian freshmen, Djarma, Abakar, and Zacharia. All no older than twenty, the trio took on the role of private tour camel guides, specializing in nighttime excursions that allowed them to share their culture and love for the land with eager visitors. With their strong, dark bodies shaped by their active lifestyle, they honed their skills through days spent navigating the rugged terrain and nights leading adventurous groups through the vast desert. As they prepared for the evening’s tour, an air of excitement filled the space around them. The friends knew that each night brought new faces and stories, and they enjoyed the chance to create unforgettable memories against the beautiful backdrop of the Sahara Desert in Chad.
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Cecile de Vendome, Ondine Albert, and Eleonore de Vagiard, three strikingly beautiful women from the French Riviera, stepped off the plane at N'Djamena International Airport with an air of confidence, they impressively huge all natural breasts turning heads wherever they went. The warm Chadian breeze greeted them as they exited the terminal, carrying with it the rich scents of the desert and the bustling sounds of the airport. 
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They could hardly contain their excitement as they prepared to embark on their adventure in the heart of Africa, ready to explore the vast landscapes and immerse themselves in the culture around them. Often considered trophy wives in open marriages with their wealthy husbands, the three bombshells were in their blossoming early thirties and had recently taken on seasonal teaching positions at N'Djamena University. Their radiant beauty and impossibly big all natural chests constantly drew attention and turned heads as they relished the admiration that followed them.
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As they arrived at the camel tour meeting point, the three busty educators exchanged playful glances, excitement bubbling within them. They were aware of the effect their incredible curves had on others, and the constant stares from the young Chadian freshmen Djarma, Abakar, and Zacharia only fueled their confidence. The native boys, with their strong, athletic builds, were not only handsome but also exuded a youthful energy that instantly turn the voluptuous Queen of spades women on.

––––––––
[image: ]


Cecile, staked with an impossible 36GG rack of all natural melons and striking features with long, flowing blonde hair, was the first to notice the boys' lingering glances. She smirked at her fellow nympho friends, who were equally aware of the attention they were receiving. Ondine, sporting a 34DD fun bags set with her sun-kissed skin and sparkling blue eyes, leaned in closer, whispering playful comments about the boys’ reactions. Equally heavily chested with 38DD milky jugs, Eleonore, the most adventurous of the trio, giggled lightly and suggested that they should embrace the attention, knowing their presence had already stirred curiosity. 
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As the journey began, the gorgeous beauties mounted their camels, intentionally choosing outfits that accentuated their curves. They wore flowing tops that hung loosely, leaving them braless and carefree. With each gentle sway of the camels, their jumbo juicy chests bounced in a way that caught the native boys' eyes, igniting a spark of lust among the guides. Djarma, Abakar, and Zacharia exchanged hungry glances, their eyes locked on the ultra-sexy French women confidently riding alongside them. Their young, big black cocks stirred against their pants as they wondered how long they could maintain control with such tempting prey within reach.
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The desert stretched out before them, a vast expanse of sand and shadow, but all the native freshmen guides could focus on were the three heavily chested women, their deep cleavage and bouncy huge hooters beside them. The air crackled with sexual tension as the camels ambled forward, their rhythmic motion accentuating the female's incredible curves. The three married bombshells teachers chatted and giggled confidently, their voices carrying a sultry undertone that stirred the guides' desires. As they ventured deeper into the wild desert, the genuine attraction lay in the raw, primal dynamics between the native young men and their voluptuous prey.

As night fell over the desert, the campground came alive with the soft sounds of nature. The three busty women settled into a cozy section slightly off from the main area, where native nomad tents stood like silent guardians under the starlit sky. They weren't sure if the native guides had chosen this secluded spot on purpose, but they found themselves enjoying the privacy it offered. The three married women had joined the "White Sluts for Africa" club with a very specific purpose in mind, and now that they were alone with their handsome guides in the desert, their arousal reached a fever pitch. 
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As Djarma, Abakar, and Zacharia tended to the camels, the women couldn’t help but steal glances at their chiseled ebony bodies, glistening slightly under the moonlight. Each movement seemed deliberate, their strong arms and toned physiques on full display as they worked together with ease, setting up the tent and preparing for the night ahead. The sight was mesmerizing, igniting a spark of incredible lust within the voluptuous French women that they hadn’t anticipated.
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Cecile leaned back against a rock, her heart racing as she watched the boys. She caught Ondine’s eye, and they shared a knowing smile, both feeling the electric atmosphere around them. Eleonore, unable to contain her curiosity, shifted closer to get a better view. The way the native guides laughed and bantered with one another only heightened the tension, their confidence, a magnetic force that drew the women in. 
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As the trio of married teachers took place around the bonfire, the air was filled with the rich scent of burning wood, mingling with the cool night breeze. With each crackle of the fire, the women felt their senses heightened, their emotions swirling as they exchanged glances filled with unspoken desire. 
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As the alcohol flowed and crude jokes escalated, their perverted thoughts consumed them. They imagined themselves submitting to Djarma, Abakar, and Zacharia, offering their incredible curves and letting them use their luscious bodies however they pleased. The idea of being filled by young thick African cocks, of being fucked hard and fast in the secluded tents, made their married pussies throb with need. The three stacked teachers knew it was all wrong, but the forbidden nature of it only heightened their excitement.
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As the fire blazed brighter, casting flickering shadows on their faces, the voluptuous married teachers found themselves drawn to the native boys even more. They admired the way the moonlight accentuated their features, their ebony bodies moving in harmony as they prepared for the night. With each passing moment, the air grew thick with unbridled lust, and the aroused women felt an irresistible pull towards their guides. The primal energy between them intensified, promising a night of raw, animalistic desire beneath the vast desert sky.

As Djarma sat beside Cecile, his presence exuded a raw, primal energy that made her heart race. She felt an intense attraction to his confident demeanor and rugged good looks. When he leaned in to whisper something into her ear, his warm breath sent shivers down her spine and throbbing clit. Cecile's body responded instinctively to his proximity, her nipples hardening beneath her thin wrap fabric. The fire's flickering light cast shadows across Djarma's chiseled features, igniting a burning desire within Cecile to explore every inch of him.
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Abakar settled beside Ondine, their thighs touching. The woman felt a surge of lust as he leaned in close, his breath hot against her ear. His hand slid up her thigh, fingers brushing against her core through the thin fabric of her pants. Ondine's breath hitched, her heart racing with anticipation as Abakar's touch grew bolder, teasing her mercilessly.
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As the fire's warmth enveloped them, Eleonore sat beside Zacharia, drawn to his magnetic presence. Their conversations sparked an undeniable chemistry, making her pulse race. Zacharia's flirtatious remarks and genuine interest in her stories sent shivers down her spine. His close proximity made her acutely aware of every inch of him, desire pooling in her core.
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Eleonore's inhibitions evaporated like fog under the heat of Zacharia's intense gaze, replaced by a primal hunger that threatened to consume her. She drank in his rugged features, the firelight casting an amber glow that only served to highlight his raw masculinity. His strong jawline and chiseled body stirred something feral within her, a desire so intense it bordered on pain. The crackling flames seemed to mirror the chemistry between them, raw and untamed. Eleonore felt a surge of exhilaration, her senses awakening to the chemistry that crackled just beneath the surface. 
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As the night wore on, the atmosphere intensified, the air thick with unspoken desires. The three women leaned in closer to their guides, drawn by an irresistible magnetism that made their clits throb and nipples harden. Their minds grew foggy with arousal, consumed by primal instincts and the overwhelming need for release.

––––––––
[image: ]


From the moment their lips met, Cecile and Djarma's kiss ignited a fire within them. It started slow, a gentle exploration, but quickly escalated into a passionate, desperate clash of mouths. Djarma's hands roamed her incredible curves, squeezing and kneading her flesh like he owned it. He cupped her magnificent 36GG jumbo pale breasts, thumbs brushing over her hardening nipples through the thin fabric of her tank top. 
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Cecile arched into his touch, a soft moan escaping her lips. Djarma took advantage, deepening the kiss and sliding his tongue against hers. His dark hand drifted lower, skimming over her stomach before slipping between her legs. He rubbed her through the damp fabric of her panties, feeling the heat radiating from her core. Cecile gasped as he shoved the fabric aside and plunged two fingers into her horny pussy without warning. “So fucking wet," he muttered against her mouth, pumping his digits in and out of her tight channel.
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Next to them, as the alcohol flowed and inhibitions lowered, Eleonore found herself increasingly drawn to Zacharia's magnetic presence. Their conversations grew heated, filled with flirtatious innuendos and lingering gazes. Zacharia's large
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