
Table of Contents

Liberia Campus Rich Teachers Dignity Gone (Cecile de Vendome, #95)

Sign up for Cyril Norbay's Mailing List

Further Reading: Yamoussoukro BBC Teachers Hookers District

Also By Cyril Norbay


Cecile de Vendome series by Cyril Norbay 

––––––––
[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 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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Soumanwolo, a forty-five-year-old native Liberian gardener, had been working on the main campus of the University of Liberia in Monrovia for over a decade. He took pride in his job, meticulously tending to the lush greenery that adorned the grounds. 
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However, his true passion lay elsewhere - in the whispered rumors and tantalizing glimpses of the new seasonal lecturers who had recently arrived. He had heard about the campus officials' initiative to boost male student attendance by hiring very attractive Caucasian women as lecturers. 
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Soumanwolo couldn't help but feel a stirring in his loins at the mere thought of these incredibly well endowed "bimbo-like" beauties gracing his campus. To his delight, he discovered that their free accommodations were located just a stone's throw away from his own humble abode. 
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One early evening, Soumanwolo approached the lecturers' residence, his heart raced with anticipation. He had every intention of introducing himself, hoping to catch a glimpse of their desirable curves. 
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Suddenly, one of the Caucasian teachers emerged from across the street, dressed in a scandalously short summer dress that left little to the imagination. 
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Her deep cleavage was on full display, showcasing an impressive amount of tit flesh, her feet clad with some devilish ‘Fuck me’ pumps. To his surprise, he noticed a spade tattoo adorning one of her luscious breasts, boldly visible for all to see. 
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The voluptuous lecturer, biting her lower lip with evident lust, confidently strode towards the neighboring house occupied by some campus students. She knocked on the door and stepped back, awaiting a response. 
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To Soumanwolo's astonishment, the bombshell blonde then dropped to her knees in a submissive pose as she waited, her succulent massive breasts straining against the thin fabric of her dress. The door swung open and a tall, muscular black student filled the frame. His eyes narrowed as he took in the sight of the kneeling woman.
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"You are fuckin' late, bitch!" he snarled angrily.
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"Didn't you say, 7pm, daddy?" she asked with a fearful voice, her eyes cast downwards.
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"It's 7:04pm, cunt!" He glared at her, his jaw clenched.
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"I'm sorry, I was in a long distance call with my husband and..."she started to explain, but the native freshman cut her off with a dismissive wave of his hand.
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"I don't give no shit. Next time, if you're in the middle of somethin', then make yourself unavailable to be on fuckin' time. Never make a nigga wait. African cocks do no wait." His voice deep and menacing. The stacked lecturer swallowed hard, her heart racing as she nodded obediently.
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"Yes, daddy. I'm sorry. It will never happen again. I promise to make it up and service your friends' big black cocks." She recited like a punished school girl. The student curled into a smirk as he looked her up and down.
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"Damn right, you will after we punish you! First, get in here and apologize to my mates for keeping us waiting, you fuck pig!" the dominant native student snapped as he stepped aside and gestured for her to enter, pointing the ground.
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Soumanwolo's eyes widened in disbelief as the lecturer obediently crawled into the house on her hands and knees like a dog and without hesitation. Her pendulous jumbo udders were swaying heavily beneath her with each movement while the young freshman was grabbing her by the hair and dragging her further into the house where his native mates were waiting. Then, before the door was closed, the gardener heard the dominant student barked at her.
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‘Come on! say it, cunt!’ To which the female voice echoed, barely crying apologetically.
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‘This fuck pig cunt is so sorry for keeping those Liberian monster cocks waiting. Please teach me a lesson. I am just a worthless white fuck toy for your African superior big black cocks.’
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"Fuck," the gardener muttered under his breath, his cock already twitching in his pants at the sight. He couldn't believe the audacity of this woman, willingly degrading herself in such a manner.
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Soumanwolo stood frozen in shock, his jaw practically hitting the pavement. He had seen some wild shit on this campus before, but this took the cake. A respected lecturer - one of those high-class European bitches - crawling into some student's house like a goddamn pet? And she didn't even look ashamed about it.
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The elderly gardener shook his head slowly, trying to process what he'd just witnessed. Those three stunning married women were supposed to deliver academic lectures at the campus amphitheater, not become willing playthings for the college boys.
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Even more disturbingly, they had only been on campus for a couple of days. How could they have surrendered so completely to these native students' advances in such a short period? Perhaps their hiring was no coincidence.
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Liberia, a country along the western coast of Africa, was bordered by Sierra Leone, Guinea, and Côte d’Ivoire, with the Atlantic Ocean to its south and west. Monrovia, the capital and largest city, sat on Bushrod Island and Cape Mesurado, serving as the main Atlantic port. 
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The people of Liberia were a blend of indigenous groups who migrated from western Sudan, Black immigrants from the United States, and others from neighboring West African states. The Americo-Liberians played a significant role in the nation’s founding, contributing to Liberia’s unique status as the only Black state in Africa that had never experienced colonial rule.
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Home to Sapo National Park, Liberia boasted a lush rainforest rich in diverse flora and fauna. The park, covering around seven hundred square miles, was part of the country's efforts to expand protected areas and promote ecotourism. 
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The University of Liberia, an essential public institution funded by the government, aimed to develop qualified individuals for various sectors. With multiple campuses, it focused on providing education that fostered academic excellence and prepared graduates for meaningful contributions to society, aligning with the nation’s goals for sustainable development.
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Titus and Boakai were two fresh-faced first-years at the University of Liberia in Monrovia, eager to soak up every experience their new life had to offer. Little did they know that the most exhilarating adventure was about to walk right onto their campus.
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Rumors spread like wildfire through the halls and dorms - three stunning thirty something seasonal lecturers had arrived, turning heads with every step. Cecile de Vendome, Amelie Thuringet, and Manon Medicis from the French Riviera, weren't just any professors; They were stunning blonde bombshells with outrageous porn-star curves and hypnotic beauty that instantly turned heads everywhere they appeared. 
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Students gossiped obsessively about the trio’s arrival, campus rumors spreading rapidly about the breathtaking lecturers whose glamorous looks and dangerously seductive bodies seemed completely out of place inside a university classroom.
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Apparently, thanks to the ambient sweltering Liberian heat, these hot married bombshells wore light dresses that clung to their voluptuous figures like a second skin, leaving little to the imagination. 
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All three blondes had been blessed with outrageously stacked bodies that instantly fueled the campus obsession surrounding them. Cecile flaunted a tantalizing 36GG rack, Amelie possessed a gorgeous 32EE set of luscious tits, while Manon proudly carried a succulent 34DD pair of wonders that endlessly drew hungry stares wherever they went. 
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Their naturally heavy chests contrasted almost unrealistically with their supermodel waists, flat toned stomachs, and long sculpted legs, the result of years spent maintaining themselves through Pilates sessions, treadmills, and strict diets. 
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The three glamorous lecturers could practically be spotted from miles away, their dream jugs swaying deliciously with every step they took across the Liberia campus.
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But Titus and Boakai weren't interested in the typical bold approach that most of their peers planned to take, hoping to strike up conversations and leer at the lecturers' stunning luscious bodies. 
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No, these two had a much cleverer scheme in mind. With their inside knowledge of the campus teachers' program, they signed up for private one-on-one counseling sessions with Cecile, Amelie, and Manon - an opportunity that was extended to prospective students during their first days on campus.
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This move not only put them at the top of the list but also allowed them to be part of the lecturers' orientation session. The two friends were ready to make their mark and enjoy every thrilling moment with the stunning women who had taken the campus by storm.
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Titus and Boakai didn't waste any time putting their plan into action. They knew they had to get ahead of the competition to catch the attention of the gorgeous married lecturers. By cleverly applying as assistants in the academic program, they gained full access to the newly enrolled seasonal lecturers' programs and orientation sessions.
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Even better, the campus provided free accommodation for each of the three women, and Titus and Boakai quickly figured out where the lecturers would be staying. That same evening, they decided to head to the locations to catch a glimpse of Cecile, Amelie, and Manon. 
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They figured the three would likely unwind together in one of their backyards, providing the perfect opportunity for the native boys to make their move. Excitement coursed through them as they plotted their next steps.
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Titus and Boakai's plan was a masterpiece of calculated depravity. They'd spent weeks studying MDMA's effects - how it could melt away any inhibition, leaving users craving raw pleasure and desperate for any raw sex and total submission. 
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The drug was a key to unlocking those perfect bodies, turning those prim and proper Caucasian married lecturers into nothing but horny sluts begging for dark meat. Their research showed that triple doses worked best on first-timers like Cecile, Amelie, and Manon. 
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‘These busty bitches thought they were too good for some young Ivorian dark meat? Fuck that. Soon enough they'd be on their knees worshipping every inch of it.’ They had thought, grinning in anticipation.
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The boys' adrenaline was off the charts as they watched from a distance. They saw Cecile pour another glass of wine for herself and Amelie while Manon giggled at something Amelie said. Perfect timing.
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Two days later, the three French married women found themselves engrossed in their academic responsibilities, each delivering lectures tailored to their areas of expertise at the Liberia main campus. 
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Despite their current high school teachers positions by choice in the picturesque French Riviera, they had originally crossed paths in Paris, where they graduated with PhDs from the prestigious La Sorbonne University. Manon specialized in foreign literature and civilizations, while Cecile focused on philosophy and social sciences, and Amelie dedicated herself to the history of art and archaeology. 
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Their impressive academic backgrounds had paved the way for seasonal lecturer positions at various African campuses, allowing them to accompany their affluent husbands as they traveled across the continent for philanthropic projects aimed at uplifting impoverished communities. 
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Each lecture they delivered was not just an opportunity to share their knowledge, but also a chance to connect with the vibrant cultures surrounding them, enriching their experiences in this new chapter of their lives.
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However, none of the three women had the chance to debrief about what transpired on their first night at the campus in Manon's backyard with the two freshmen students. All they could remember was feeling overly tipsy from the wine. Though they only drank and smoked socially and occasionally, that evening took a turn as they found themselves sharing blunts and enjoying it more than they should have.
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As the night wore on, their thoughts grew hazy and the hours blurred together. Manon had a vague recollection of seeing Amelie leave with Boakai while Cecile passed out on the living room couch.
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For herself, she remembered dragging Titus to her bedroom but details were fuzzy. When she woke up the next morning, he was gone. Her muscles were sore from head to toe - pussy and ass canals aching with every movement. 
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A long shower did little to ease the soreness or stop the cum that continued to ooze from both holes for hours afterward. The outrageous emptiness that followed was unbearable.
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Now, as she reflected on the night, she wondered if the boys had secretly slipped something into their drinks, especially since she was experiencing strange side effects. A nagging feeling of addiction crept
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