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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. 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 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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As the native local taxi driver drove up, he was half surprised to see a beat up van parked on the street across the slum makeshift store. Getting out of his car, he went to look at the vehicle, to see if there was any indication whose car it was. Unsurprisingly, it was just a random one. He walked slowly across the dirty ground towards the ramshackle shop. The rotting door hung precariously on its hinges, and the broken windows were mere holes in the walls, allowing the sounds from inside to spill out into the alleyway as he approached. The slum inhabitant felt sick to his stomach but pressed on inside.
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He could hear it clearly now. The steady slapping sound of flesh on flesh was relentless as he forced himself deeper inside the dwelling and towards the noise. The African taxi driver paused at the open doorway, steeling himself before looking inside. He had a perfect view of the gorgeous busty French female customer he had dropped off there hours ago. Despite her disheveled blonde hair, he recognized her instantly. Her long toned legs waved in the air as a slum vagrant thrust forcefully against her on the counter. There was no doubt the once-respected married teacher was being royally fucked, her loud cries and moans attesting to her pleasure.
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"OHH YEEESS! OH FUUUCK ME! YOUR AFRICAN BIG BLACK COCK IS SO BIG! SO GOOD! TREAT ME LIKE A WHORE!" she screamed, as the native inhabitant thrust again and again.

––––––––
[image: ]


The taxi driver, who had secretly hoped to pursue a relationship with the attractive tourist, staggered back, bile rising in his throat. His fleeting hope was shattered as he realized the man fucking her was just a random slum vagrant.
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"Didn't take that slut long," he thought bitterly, unaware of her deep desire for other random slum inhabitants. He slumped against the wall, trying to block out the grunts and groans, before forcing himself to walk away. As he passed the doorway, he paused and looked inside one last time, wishing he hadn't. The ravishing bombshell blonde was now on her hands and knees, her back arched, and her large breasts swinging, as the slum outcast pounding her vigorously from behind. The driver could see her biting her lower lip, the look of lust etched all over her pretty face. And then her eyes opened, and the married teacher slut looked straight at him. He saw the look of ecstasy morph into one of abject horror, before she let out a blood-curdling scream.
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'PLEASE TREAT AND BREED ME LIKE A CHEAP WHORE! I'M CUUUMMING!!'
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One of Cecile and her very wealthy husband Laurent's first stops was the KwaDukuza slum in South Africa. Located on the hilly North Coast of KwaZulu-Natal, the Kwadukuza slum was characterized by cramped living spaces and scarce resources. The deteriorated dwellings and difficult circumstances mirrored the challenges faced by its residents, underscoring the urgent need for improved living conditions and support. Laurent will be overly busy donating in water and sanitation projects, collaborating with Better Africa, Inc., a local network with powerful connections in slum rehabilitation. Living in an open marriage relationship, the thirties something French Riviera couple was so looking forward to the upcoming venture. Taking a year off, Cecile de Vendome, the gorgeous high school teacher had eagerly embarked on her new life for the next six months.  
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More secretly, the stacked bombshell blonde had recently proudly became a member of the exclusive 'White Sluts for Africa' club and had paid a whopping 60,000 euros three-month fee to join the club. As planned for this Kwadukuza slum project, she was now about to meet with Shaka, a local guide the club had assigned her, and the insatiable wife could feel her juices now flowing down her thighs before even seeing him. The nineteen year old native will not only be a guide, but he will also own her body for a few days, share her to his friends and pimp her around the slum to selected random dudes. 
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After walking out, Shaka headed nonchalantly to the small home,’ the ‘White Sluts for Africa’ club had rented for him, as one of the club’s assigned local guides. His proven connections inside the slum gave him the job. He was contemplating spending the rest of the welcoming party hosted by Better Africa, Inc., hiding in here, when Cecile de Vendome stepped in. At thirty-two-year-old, the ravishing blonde married high school teacher still managed to convey an experienced air, lithe, cat-like. Her eyes were so heavily lidded, as if she just had fingered herself furiously before appearing, the bombshell seemed almost sleepy in her confidence. However, her smile shot out at the most inopportune times, disarming any males mid-sentence and reducing them to a babbling freak. As she was nearly six feet tall, with a perfect figure and long blonde hair, Shaka never minded her teasing him.
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"Hiding out, Shaka?" Cecile de Vendome strutted over towards her South African guide, looking incredibly slinky in her very short white outfit.
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"Just trying to find a comfortable place to sit." Shaka laughed nervously.
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Cecile smiled knowingly. The armchair was notoriously the most comfortable piece of furniture in the house. She hopped onto the desk and leaned back luxuriously. Shaka couldn't help staring as her back arched slightly, pushing her 36GG incredible rack of natural big tits wonders out. The wide-open sides easily revealed she wasn't wearing any bra. As the blonde beauty crossed her legs, her skirt rode up, revealing an eyeful of one of her Ace of Spades tattoos strategically placed on her thigh. Further up, her sleeveless top exposed an unbelievably vast and deep canyon of glistening, pearly-white cleavage. Being too short by design or otherwise, the top also revealed her toned stomach, ending just above her belly button where another revealing Ace of Spades tattoo was shockingly displayed.
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The contrast between her super model waist and her obscene massive rack of natural udders was unbelievable. He had been warned about those French Riviera rich bombshells figure from the ‘White Sluts for Africa’ club. However, something was telling him that this breathtakingly gorgeous blonde specimen facing him at the moment was a league on her own, completely matching the profile club members. Besides being terrifically voluptuous, she seemed totally uninhibited and was developing a hypersexuality condition encompassing a hyper sex drive and many perverse and extremely powerful sexual impulse. The ‘White Sluts for Africa’ club surely knew how to select those French Riviera Queen of Spades rich and sophisticated promiscuous married females.
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Shaka looked up to catch her watching him over the rim of her wine glass. Her extremely long painted fingernails adding a slutty touch, which was a huge turn on. He pictured them grazing his back and shoulders, while her writhing body beneath him will be ripped by mind blowing orgasms while he would be fucking her rich eager fuck holes to oblivion.
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"See anything you like?" she asked impatiently with a devilish grin, running her tongue over her succulent lips painted with luxurious Estee Lauder lipstick. Shaka stammered for a second and Cecile made a breathy, throaty laugh that sent chills up to the South African young man ‘spine. 
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"Relax." She gently pushed him, so Shaka leaned back into the chair.
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"See, Shaka, I know the rules. I just want to make sure we are on the same page’ she winked devilishly.
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Her huge fun bags frightened to explode each time she inhaled, even slightly, her nipples pointing aggressively as if aching for rough abuse. Cecile paused before launching into her speech as Shaka noticed she bit her lip slightly.
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"You see Shaka. I signed up for this club because I am a submissive black cock whore. Each time I see a young black teenager, I need to fuck him. He doesn’t have to ask. It’s my body. I can’t help it. My juices are flowing down already and all I crave is to spread my legs, get smashed and bred."
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Shaka grinned appreciatively; his dark eyes quickly noticed at her lavish wedding set that had probably cost a fortune to her husband. Her ton was clearly showing how vulnerable and submissive such a rich spouse could feel before any young black meat; and it felt unbelievable for a nineteen-year-old dude like him to have the upper hand on her. 
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"What exactly are you saying here, slut?" he asked playfully.
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Cecile reflexively raked her long-manicured fingernails across the exposed part of her massive juicy chest, her clit tingled, and her pussy damped from being called a slut.
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"I would need your help to watch me before one of those local African bulls turns me into a complete black cock slave. I have no willpower inside me. I need you to tell them where the limits are’ she exclaimed knowingly.
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"Of course, the club rules are strict. You will belong to me during the whole time you are in this area. Then you will belong to another pimp, I mean another guide in the next city you have been scheduled to” Shaka toned. Her tongue ran again across her luscious high glossed red painted lips.
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"Great! let’s fuck, then" she boomed, obviously satisfied from his answer.
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Before Shaka could say anything, the stacked bombshell slid off the desk. Cecile kneeled on the floor in front of her black guide and reached up between his legs. \
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"Trust me, you are going to enjoy being around me, Shaka," she purred mischievously, squeezing his South African fuck stick cock where it was growing inside his pants.
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"Please, I need something else from you. I am not a prostitute. I don’t need their money to fuck me. However, if you ask them to pay, let’s say, twenty-five cents, it will be a huge turn on to feel like a cheap whore. Does that make sense?" she asked obediently. 
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Shaka nodded while smiling interiorly. Some of his African fellow guides had told him the same story from their white whores. The Europeans and American white sluts will just eagerly do anything to sink as low as possible. Her slender hands quickly opened Shaka’s pants, and his raging South African phallus quickly rose out in all its glory. She gulped with lust and grabbed the monster phallus in both hands and kissed the tip gently, taking away a bit of pre-cum.
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"That’s a freakish piece of BIG BLACK COCK" she articulated naughtily.
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Before Shaka could answer, she engulfed his ebony meat between her confident lips, her wet hungry mouth quickly took him in up the hilt. The black youth guide could feel her sloppy tongue lightly tracing the underside as the married blonde slut dragged her luscious lips back up to kiss the tip again. Shaka squirmed in his chair, always finding this sort of teasing maddening. Cecile looked at him, her eyes all conspiracy, secret pacts, and most of all, pleasing him in every way. And suddenly Shaka felt like the million bucks he was worth. He leaned back and closed his dark eyes while her blonde head started bobbing. 
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Cecile’s breathy sighs were music to his ears even as they blew across his swollen huge black member. Shaka grinned, feeling as though he was the king of the world or at least, the king of South Africa. As her freakish bobbing increased, Shaka’s cum filled huge balls started to tighten as the black stud tensed and grunted. Suddenly, Cecile de Vendome stopped. Shaka’s eyes flew open, and the five feet eleven-inch tall blonde wife was standing in front of me, hands on her hips and a wicked smile on her lips.
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"Do we have a deal, Shaka?"
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"To treat you like the cheapest whore and pimp you around?" he growled incredulously.
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‘Yes please! All around the slum. That has been my dirtiest fantasy ever!’ 
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Shaka couldn’t believe what he was hearing. Anyone staring at her for the first time would have thought that upper class lady was an off-limits faithful spouse happily married to some lucky wealthy white dude. She actually was. Only the word faithful just didn’t match with her

[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]





d2d_images/cover.jpg
CECILE de VENDOME
in

KWADUZUKA
SLUM TEACHERS

PART TIME WHORES
Cyril Norbay





d2d_images/image001.jpg





d2d_images/image002.jpg





d2d_images/scene_break.png





