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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, and kinky actions. There are no cuckolding scenes in any of my stories. The ‘N’ word is used for excitement only.  The consenting main character is submissive, sexually free 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.

––––––––
[image: ]


Prelude
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In a remote village in the heart of the African savanna, three busty blonde married teachers found themselves stranded after getting separated from their tour group during a field trip. The ambient heat and the sight of the huge crotches beneath the villagers' loincloths had made the three females outrageously horny. Thinking they were unwatched, they couldn't help themselves and began to pleasure themselves. Their hands reached for their boiling pussies, turned into furnaces as they soon moaned to loud orgasms. 
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A group of tribal hunters from a nearby village had been watching them in awe and soon, captured them, seeing an opportunity to indulge their darkest desires. One of the stacked females was ushered against a tree and was roughly slammed from behind by an incredibly well-hung savage. His massive black cock stretched her tight white pussy as he gripped her shoulders for balance, his hips thrusting wildly. Two other villagers stroked their enormous mambas impatiently, waiting for their turn to ravage the blonde slut.
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Few yards away along the riverbank, one of the blonde teachers was being treated and violated in the same manner by other villagers. She was bent over a rock, her hands bound behind her back. Villagers took turns violating her, forcing their thick tribal meat into her mouth and cunt without mercy as her pendulous huge udders flopped and bounced wildly beneath her.
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Meanwhile, the third blonde teacher was attached by chain to a leaf bed, being held down by two burly native villagers, their hands gripping her wrists tightly as a third tribal man approached with an enormous erection. He grabbed her legs and spread them wide, positioning himself between them. The teacher struggled weakly, but the tribal men's strength was overwhelming. 
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With a grunt, the savage thrust his hips forward, burying his thick African cock deep inside her. She cried out in pain and pleasure as he began to pound into her mercilessly with such violent force by a beast of an African monster cock that her guttural screams only showed she was enjoying herself like a true whore.
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Along the riverbank, the other blonde teacher was on her knees, surrounded by a another group of villagers. They took turns grabbing her head and forcing their cocks into her mouth, gagging her with their length. Tears streamed down her face as she choked and sputtered, but the native men only yelled using their own tribal dialects and continued their brutal use of her.
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Meanwhile, the blonde chained to the leaf bed arched her back as the savage above her slammed into her with animalistic ferocity. Her huge tits bounced wildly with each thrust, and she let out guttural screams of pleasure that echoed through the savanna. The African warrior gripped her hips tightly, his humongous African shaft pistoning in and out of her soaked cunt as he grunted and growled.
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The three blonde teachers existed solely for the villagers' pleasure, playthings to be used and abused at their whim. Their once-pristine reputations meant nothing here; they were just pieces of white flesh to be claimed, conquered, and used as cum dumpsters, a receptacle for their multiple ritual breeding ceremonies. Their bodies were no longer their own; they belonged to the tribe now. 
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The tribal villagers would fill them with their seed, marking the women as their property in the most primal way possible. The blonde teachers' fates were sealed - they would spend the rest of their days being bred like animals, their wombs constantly swollen with the offspring of these savage men.
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Since the ‘White Sluts for Africa’ club tour had started, similar scenes had unveiled regularly in remote places across the continent, the eager insatiable females couldn’t help themselves from indulging in their darkest fantasies.
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In the heart of Kenya's coastal region lay a natural treasure of unparalleled beauty - Shimba Hills National Reserve. Nestled amidst rolling hills and verdant forest, this expansive reserve boasted a rich tapestry of flora and fauna that captivated the senses and stirred the soul. As one of the largest coastal forests in East Africa, Shimba Hills was a sanctuary for a diverse array of wildlife, with a particular claim to fame - the highest concentration of forest elephants in all of Africa.
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Located just twenty miles away from the southern Mombasa shoreline, the reserve served as a vital corridor for plant and animal biodiversity, encompassing grasslands, woodlands, and coastal rainforest that teemed with life. Within the forested embrace of Shimba Hills, over half of Kenya's rare plant species found a haven, including threatened orchids and cycads that added a splash of vibrant color to the emerald landscape. The reserve was a haven for butterflies and birds, with a myriad of species flitting through the canopy and filling the air with their melodic calls.
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The iconic allure of Shimba Hills extended beyond its botanical treasures to its majestic inhabitants, notably the over seven hundred elephants that roamed its expanse. Against the backdrop of rising tensions between local farmers and wildlife, the creation of the Mwaluganje Elephant Sanctuary adjacent to Shimba Hills sought to alleviate conflicts and provide a safe migration corridor for the majestic pachyderms. Amidst this delicate balance of conservation and coexistence, Shimba Hills stood as a beacon of hope for the preservation of Kenya's natural heritage and the harmonious relationship between humans and wildlife.
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It was against this backdrop of natural wonder and conservation triumph that Cecile de Vendome and Valentine Vassogne, two voluptuous French Riviera teachers, found themselves embarking on a private hiking tour in Mombasa at the enchanting Shimba Hills National Reserve. Their husbands away on business, the two immensely attractive teachers were joined by their guides, three young - well hung - nineteen year old native park rangers - Bahati, Kijana, and Daudi, eager to highlight the wonders and the untamed beauty of the reserve.
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The promiscuous teachers set out to seek wild adventures, inspiration, and a deeper connection to the wild heart of Africa. Part of the 'White Sluts for Africa' club, the two stacked blondes bombshells found themselves immersed in an unforgettable hiking adventure amidst lush rainforest, woodland, and sprawling grasslands. Cecile and her four friends had spent most of the daylight hiking, the group found themselves stopping to set up camp at the enchanting Sheldrick Falls when evening approached. 
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As they made their way through the tropical paradise surrounding the cascading waterfall, Cecile and Valentine took a moment to relax against smooth logs, feeling the cool mist of the falls caressing their skin and their incredibly sexy curves. The melodious sound of water tumbling downstream blended with the symphony of birdsong and rustling leaves, creating a tranquil oasis in the heart of the reserve. Surrounded by the diverse flora and fauna of Shimba Hills, the group basked in the serenity of the moment, letting the natural beauty wash over them in a peaceful embrace. 
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The shimmering pool at the base of the falls offered a refreshing respite, inviting them to dip their toes in the crystal-clear water and soak in the rejuvenating energy of the untouched wilderness. With Bahati, Kijana, and Daudi by their side, the group savored the magical experience of Sheldrick Falls, a hidden gem within the reserve that captured the essence of natural beauty and tranquility. As the sun cast dappled patterns of light through the dense canopy above, Cecile and Valentine felt a deep connection to the untamed beauty of Shimba Hills.
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As a result, Cecile elected to wear a bikini top, enhancing her massive 36GG rack of natural tits and some cut-off blue jean shorts. The moment was perfect. The immensely gorgeous blonde wife felt so energized being in nature like this while laughing and conversing with the group like never before. Initially, the idea for this trip came from the three natives boys. The fourth friend, and only female besides Cecile, was Valentine. Cecile was glad when she agreed to come along. Even though she trusted these young natives, camping as the only female would have been weird. Having Valentine join them had really made the trip feel much more relaxed.
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As the group returned from swimming at the falls pool, they noticed a pair of local tribal warriors hastily fleeing the scene. Unbeknownst to Cecile, her beverage had been tampered with a mysterious potion, leading to sudden and frequent blackouts that cast a shadow of mystery and intrigue over their idyllic hiking expedition.
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"Dude, you totally tripped over your own feet. I don't know what else to tell you," Bahati exclaimed, laughing at a defensive Daudi.
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"And I'm telling you, one of you guys had to have tripped me. I'm a very agile person. I don't trip over myself," Daudi toned, sure of himself.
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"Alright, alright. Let's talk about something spicy. Anyone seeing anybody lately?" Valentine asked the group.

––––––––
[image: ]


"You know my situation. I'm in an open marriage and fine with that’ Cecile coed as if it were the most natural thing in the world as she made no attempt to hide her ace of spades tattoo displayed on one of her enormous tits.
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"I'm in a pretty long dry spell myself," Kijana added. Bahati and Daudi nodded in agreement.
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"Boo, you guys are no fun. Go out and get some action, my gosh," Valentine teased.
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"Yeah, well, what about you, Valentine?’ Daudi retorted.
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"Well... my hubby is always traveling. I've been keeping myself busy. Nothing much!’ replied Valentine, unconvincingly. The group laughed together upon hearing that. 
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"Haven't we all been?’ one of the boys was saying, teasingly. 
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Suddenly, Cecile shook her head. What had just happened? Did she black out? No, that was not it. She was still sitting on the log; it was not like she had collapsed. The voluptuous married teacher had blacked out before, and this felt very different. It was almost like she was watching a TV or movie scene fading to black, but it was her own eyes. How long was she out, though? Someone said something about a trip to Senegal, which had nothing to do with the previous conversation.
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The group didn't seem to notice either. If something had been genuinely wrong, they would have said something to her. However, Cecile did notice Kijana was openly staring at her big tits. This was so unlike him. The boy was usually very respectful of Cecile and didn't treat her in any sexual manner. She was wearing a bikini top, but it wasn't revealing at all. At least, what she thought. She did have rather jumbo breasts, nearly 36GG cups but that didn't excuse him staring like this. 
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Still, she did appreciate that Kijana was still a freshman and had urges. It would be nice if he at least tried to make it less obvious he was staring at her huge juicy tits. But then, the insanely busty sex goddess wife noticed Daudi was also staring, and so was Bahati. Were these young Kenyan guides really all feeling so horny right now? And now, Valentine was staring, too. 
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‘Oh shit, did she have a nipple poking out? They could have given her a heads-up. 
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A slight breeze confirmed to Cecile that something was definitely exposed on her large chest. Cecile looked down and saw that her nipple was not poking out of her bikini. Rather, she was not wearing a bikini top and was fully topless. 
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"Oh my god. My bikini top fell off. Where is it?" Cecile covered her massive fun bags with her hands and darted her head around, trying to find it.
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"You threw it behind yourself. It's back there," Kijana informed her. 
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The stacked blonde stood up and indeed found the top about three feet behind where she sat. Cecile rushed over to it and with her back to her friends, she put it on.
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"Thanks for telling me it came off, guys. Seriously, not cool," Cecile complained.
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"What are you talking about? You took it off yourself," Daudi quipped.
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"What do you mean I took it off myself? I did no such thing," the thirty-two year old blonde teacher toned as she got the bikini top hooked. 
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Cecile gave it one last inspection before turning around
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