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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 and explores extreme sexual experiences to her own enjoyment, providing entertainment and fantasy for the reader. 
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This narrative should not be viewed as a real, life model. If you feel you may be offended by these themes, please reconsider before proceeding. Enjoy the journey and remember to 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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Junior had just turned eighteen. The final year of high school was behind him, and like thousands of other graduates his age, he had traveled to Plettenberg Bay for Matric Rage. 
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The coastal town was already beginning to swell, filling with young people eager to claim a few days of freedom before the next chapter of their lives took hold. For Junior, the trip was more than just a holiday. It was his first real taste of independence away from home. 
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Surrounded by friends, loud music, and crowded beaches, he could feel the excitement that swept through Plettenberg Bay every year when a new generation arrived to celebrate the end of school.
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While most students his age were just taking it easy, moving between house parties to chill and drink, Junior stumbled into something entirely different. Late into the night, searching for his friends, he accidentally walked into the wrong house. 
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It was packed with about twenty boys his age, all welcoming him in with friendly nods. He helped himself to a beer and started chatting, but his excitement faded when he realized there were no girls around. He was about to head home for sleep when someone called out that he should stay, something hot was scheduled.
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Suddenly, in sharp contrast to the young crowd, two gorgeous, voluptuous women in their early thirties entered. They wore incredibly short dresses that clung to their curves like a second skin. 
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After apologizing for being delayed by traffic and asking a few boys to grab packs of beers from their car, they did the unthinkable. The voluptuous females casually stripped off their dresses as it were the most natural thing in the world, freeing their irresistible bare juicy humongous breasts, unquestionably, the biggest he had ever seen.
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The crowd erupted into whistles and catcalls. Some boys even reached out, their hands brushing against the women's curves, drawing sharp gasps from them. Junior watched, frozen, as he noticed something that sent a shock through him.
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Both women wore wedding rings, and on their skin, visible tattoos of spades marked them as black cock sluts. The brunette made her way toward the first floor to find a bathroom. The second woman, a scorching hot blonde, however, didn't waste a second. 
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She grabbed a young boy by his cock, her eyes burning with a silent command, Not ‘sure if you have fucked me yet, so do it and make sure to breed me’.
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The slim and stacked bimbo collapsed into an armchair, perched on the edge with her legs spread wide. A loud scream tore from her throat as the native boy began pummeling her. Her enormous rack of all natural udders rolled and swayed with every thrust as she wrapped her legs tightly around his waist.
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A scream echoed from the upper floor, breaking the spell. The brunette, having just emerged from the bathroom, was pinned against the stairway railing. A young boy was pounding into her relentlessly, her enormous melons bouncing wildly with every impact. 
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Her face was flushed deep crimson with ecstasy as she cried out her love for young, big black cocks. As Junior moved through the crowd, his vantage point shifted. His jaw dropped in pure disbelief as he finally saw their faces clearly.
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They were the two seasonal Caucasian married lecturers from his own campus, women he had seen every day in lecture halls, considered untouchable and dignified. He stood there, paralyzed, watching these respected educators offer their bodies to a crowd barely half their age. The reality of the scene hit him like a physical blow.
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A hand tapped his shoulder. One of the partygoers leaned in close, grinning.
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"Get in line, kid, it's your turn soon for some white pussy." 

––––––––
[image: ]


Junior stared at the man, then back at the chaos. The scent of cannabis and sweat hung heavy, mixing with the raw sound of skin slapping against skin. The busty blonde in the armchair let out another piercing wail, her toes curling in her heels as another boy, taking his turn.
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Junior looked at the two lecturers being thoroughly used and taking a train on their luscious bodies by the young crowd and realized he had stumbled into the right wild party that wouldn't end until dawn.
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Matric Rage was an annual celebration held in South Africa for students who had just completed their final high school examinations. The event usually took place in late November and early December, after the end of the academic year. 

––––––––
[image: ]


It attracted thousands of recent school graduates, all eighteen years old or older, who traveled with friends to mark the end of their school years.
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One of the best, known Matric Rage destinations was Plettenberg Bay, a coastal town on South Africa's Garden Route. During the event, the town received large numbers of young visitors from across the country. 
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Beaches, bars, nightclubs, concerts, and organized parties formed a major part of the celebrations, and many students stayed in holiday accommodation for several days before returning home.
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Three French trophy wives from the Riviera, Cecile de Vendome, Alexandrine de Courcy, and Amandine de Gouvion, traveled across Africa as seasonal lecturers. In their early thirties, at the peak of their sexual drive, they possessed slim, stacked bodies built for pleasure.
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Living in open marriages, they were full, fledged "Queens of Spades" in their private lives, embracing their lifestyle as black cock whores. 
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As members of the exclusive "White Sluts for Africa" club, they were assigned a personal well, hung guide at each campus, effectively a native pimp who would fuck, share and whore them out while ensuring their safety. Membership in this elite club required a high fee, typically covered by their wealthy husbands.
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Obsessed with young black cocks, the scorching hot bombshells played the same game every time they traveled. They pretended to be new to it, letting their young African bulls feel the satisfaction of having "corrupted" a cheating trophy wife.
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Having heard about the upcoming Matric Rage event and planning to participate, secretly wondering how many times they will get laid while there, with her birthday approaching, Alexandrine suggested a wicked plan to Cecile. 
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Alexandrine would head to Plettenberg Bay first to join Amandine, where she would be "black owned" by a young native. Cecile would arrive a couple days later, acting like a prudish married teacher who had never tasted black meat.
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To sell the act, neither would wear their usual spade tattoos, planning to get tattooed by their dominant bulls once they arrived. Both burst into laughter, the plan was set, and they wondered who would take the most young big black cocks during the Matric Rage event.
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It had only been a couple of days since Alexandrine received her Queen of Spades tattoo at a seedy Plettenberg Bay parlor, paying for it eagerly with her body. Since then, she hadn't covered it once.
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Her dominant local guide, Bokamoso, was an eighteen, year, old native hung with a black horse cock that kept her married pussy constantly wet. He enforced dirty rules for his submissive, busty slut of a lecturer. 

––––––––
[image: ]


Over the past two days, Alexandrine had remained almost entirely naked, wearing nothing but her open, toed high heels, her tantalizing 34HH juicy jugs turning heads wherever she went. 
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She was usually alone with Bokamoso, but occasionally he brought his native friends around. The bombshell brunette never covered up; she was proud to be Bokamoso's Queen of Spades, a white slut for all black cocks.
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The boys would grope her, and Alexandrine would return the pleasure with her hands, her luscious breasts, and her slut mouth. They could enjoy fucking any of her holes; she wouldn't say no. Even Bokamoso's brother, cousins, and campus mates had used his eager campus slut lecturer.
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Today, Bokamoso had invited guests to the townhouse Alexandrine had rented with her husband's money. It was a backyard barbecue, and the buxom lecturers were allowed to wear clothes, slutty outfits, at that.
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Bokamoso had invited two people Alexandrine knew better than anyone else: her fellow teacher slut friends, Amandine and Cecile. When the three slim and stacked bombshells showed up, the young guest crowd was treated to a sight.
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Like Alexandrine, Amandine loved showing off her luscious body. Her giant tits were even bigger than Alexandrine's, sitting at a 40DD. She also craved attention with her spade tattoos, especially the one positioned right underneath her jumbo melons that was normally on display.
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Cecile's irresistible 36GG breasts were juicy and close to perfection. The fact that she was blonde always caused hard-ons among the African youngsters. 
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As if Alexandrine were wearing any, out of the three white women only Cecile had a thong on. As usual, the three insatiable ‘White Sluts for Africa’ club members were ready for anything big and black.
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Even though they had only met a few days ago, Bokamoso's relationship with Alexandrine was completely open. He enjoyed sharing her, having even taken Amandine a couple of times when they were out together.
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Alexandrine was his white slut, submissive and loving to be dominated by Bokamoso or any young African student. She now bore a Queen of Spades tattoo across the small of her back. To any black man, that spade meant she was available for their pleasure, exactly how Bokamoso wanted her and exactly how Alexandrine wanted to be.
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Bokamoso drank from the bottle in his left hand while his right reached out to feel Alexandrine 's huge jug. She wore no bra, her full obscene milky rack of pale fleshy wonders straining against an undersized crop top that barely contained them. He squeezed, indifferent to the fact that Amandine and Cecile were standing right behind them.
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Below that, were red fishnet hold, ups matching the color of her slutty skirt, paired with six, inch scarlet heels. Bokamoso's fingers left Alexandrine’s always wet married cunt, and he wiped the moisture across her cheek, leaving a visible trail for everyone to see.
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"Go help yourself to a drink," Bokamoso told Alexandrine, giving her butt a firm grope as she passed by, clearly treated like some piece of white meat and loving it.
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Cecile's juices flowed at his bold endeavor. The buxom married lecturer loved being dominated and, like her fellow slut teachers, had been fucked by multiple young African cocks at frat parties and in slums.
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Bokamoso looked her up and down, finding her toned legs fantastic, just like Amandine and Alexandrine, who were enhanced by their six, inch open, toed heels. His eyes widened at her bulging crop top, packed with ridiculous huge boobs flesh. 
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Putting his beer can down, the young African bull reached out to welcome her by pulling her into a hard hug against her horny body. Cecile’s hands rested on his back, but Bokamoso's ebony hands slipped underneath her skirt and back up onto her firm butt. She gasped when Both hands gripped her, feeling the thin fabric of her tiny thong.
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'Hell, this party is going to be mad.' Cecile thought wickedly.
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As they joined the other two succulent French bombshells, Amandine piped up.
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"Have you seen? Alexandrine has a tattoo now. Go on, show Cecile." 
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Alexandrine turned around. Cecile leaned in to inspect the tramp stamp on the small of her back, her eyes drifting over Alexandrine's round cheeks peeking from under her skirt before finally settling on the ink.
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"The Queen of Spades, it's the symbol for white women who crave black cocks. Inside the design are the initials MB, Master Bokamoso." Alexandrine explained, glancing over her shoulder. 
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She paused, remembering the perverted game they were playing. Making sure Bokamoso and his mates believed they were naive and new to the black cock slut lifestyle.
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"The tattoo tells African men that I'm available. If they want to grope me, they can. If they want me to suck them, I will. If they want to fuck me, they get to. Hard and balls deep." Alexandrine finished, as if on a mission. 
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The stunning French bombshell trophy wife watched Cecile's face closely. Recognition flickered in the blonde's eyes, and she gave a subtle nod.
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"One bull, five bulls, ten bulls, it doesn't matter
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