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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.
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Prelude
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Behind the spa room on an upscale resort, there was a small outdoor space known only to staff members, where some occasionally took smoke breaks. A spa user had barely noticed a faint shriek upon entering the facility but dismissed it. As his session ended and he stepped out, his frown deepened at familiar moans, grunts, and screams echoing from behind the facility. Intrigued, he pushed open the side small iron fence and followed the narrow path, the sounds of flesh slapping against flesh growing louder. 
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His eyes widened in shock as he took in the depraved scene unfolding before him. The gorgeous blonde female was seated on a stone bench, her legs eagle spread in reverse cowgirl position. She was impaled on the massive African cock of one native employee, who gripped her hips tightly as he thrust into her vigorously from behind. Another native stud stood beside the bench, his thick shaft forced deep into her already stretched asshole alongside the first young native's cock. 
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The incredibly busty bombshell 's face was contorted in a mix of pain and pleasure as she was doubly anal penetrated, her body shaking with each powerful thrust. A third native boy knelt between her legs, his huge black shaft pounding into her dripping pussy with relentless fury. The sound of flesh slapping against flesh filled the air, punctuated by the blonde's screams and the grunts of the resort young native males staff using her holes mercilessly.
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The three native islanders, barely out of their teens, moved with a well-coordinated rhythm, thrusting in and out of the thirty-something blonde wife in a synchronized motion. It was clear they had honed their triple penetration skills from watching porn and practicing with horny resort guests. From time to time, the boy between her legs would withdraw and climb onto the bench, shoving his African cock, slick with her ass juices, into her waiting mouth. The shameless whore eagerly deep-throated him without hesitation.
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Meanwhile, the other two freshmen islanders slammed brutally into her fuck holes. The native boy beneath her reached up to heft and squeeze her massive, bouncing pale melons, just as the spa user had secretly fantasized about seeing them in all their glory. He couldn't believe that this prime married female, who had introduced herself as a seasonal lecturer at the island campus, was now shamelessly degrading herself with the native staff boys and begging for more. 
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As they disengaged, she stood up briefly, her massive jugs swaying hypnotically as she inserted the huge cock of the islander seated on the bench into her boiling snatch, facing him this time. His mouth eagerly sucked on her jumbo pale breasts while the other two native boys inserted their mighty young African cocks into her gaping asshole from behind. Soon, the glorious triple penetration resumed, and the blonde's eyes bulged as a mind-blowing climax overwhelmed her. The boys kept slamming mercilessly and relentlessly into her gaping holes.
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The spa user, unable to resist capturing the epic moment for his own future masturbation sessions, quietly took out his phone and snapped some discreet videos. He wondered how he should react the next time he crossed paths with this depraved, stacked blonde slut wife in the resort.
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Suddenly, the three native boys roared, calling her a filthy white whore as they exploded in unison. Their young, potent African cocks blasted their loads deep into her three holes, causing her to climax violently. Her body quivered in sheer ecstasy as they filled her to the brim with their young seed.
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To the spa user's disbelief, like a seasoned porn star, the blonde wife submissively dropped to her knees. She greedily cleaned their black shafts with her mouth, not hesitating for a moment before engaging in enthusiastic ass-to-mouth action. She moaned contentedly, her eyes crossing slightly as she bounced on her knees, making her massive jugs wiggle up and down hypnotically. 

––––––––
[image: ]


As he stepped away, the spa user soon crossed paths with other resort guests entering the spa facility. He wondered if, upon completing their own sessions, these newcomers might also witness the ongoing debauchery. The thought of the four insatiable individuals continuing to fuck without restraint lingered in his mind as he walked back towards his resort suite.
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Two days earlier, a blissfully content French Riviera couple had arrived in Zanzibar Island, seeking a brief respite filled with serenity and calmness. As their plane made its descent towards the local airport, the enchanting scenery unfolded before their eyes. The island, adorned with picturesque beaches and pristine, transparent waters, appeared almost surreal. 
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Cecile de Vendome could not help but feel a surge of frustration as she observed the palm trees gently swaying in the breeze, whereas her husband Laurent's spirits dampened at the thought of enduring more business meetings. The middle-aged couple could not help but feel a sense of detachment towards the breathtaking surroundings, perceiving them as excessively pleasing. It was as though the island itself was taunting their expected busy schedule.
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Cecile, a voluptuous sophisticated blonde, possessed not only stunning beauty but also a brilliant mind. At the age of thirty-two, the stacked bombshell nymph had established herself as an esteemed teacher, renowned for her captivating lectures and insightful teachings. In an unconventional twist, Cecile and her husband, Laurent, had fully embraced an assumed open marriage, allowing each other the freedom to explore connections beyond their sacred bond. It was a conscious decision they had made back two years ago, fueled by their shared belief in the importance of living their deepest sexual fantasies.
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As fate would have it, Cecile had received a prestigious invitation to deliver a thought-provoking lecture at the local university of Zanzibar. Hopefully, the topic she would unravel ignited intellectual curiosity and sparked passionate discussions. Her expertise and reputation had earned her this opportunity, an accolade she was proud to accept. Meanwhile, Laurent, a successful young investor with considerable wealth and influence, found himself entangled in the intricate web of business affairs. His days were consumed by back-to-back meetings, negotiations, and strategic decision-making which left him little time for leisure, yet he supported his dazzling spouse wholeheartedly in her endeavors.
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As they had embarked on this journey to the idyllic Zanzibar, they both knew their paths would often diverge. The five feet eleven inch tall buxom blonde teacher, poised with elegance and sexiness, anticipated the intellectual stimulation she would encounter at the university, ready to engage with eager minds. 
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However, campus officials had no idea about her private side life. She had recently joined the very selected ‘White Sluts for Africa’ club and as member, the stacked bombshell was a raging nymphomaniac black cock addicted Queen of spades slut who would eagerly spread her legs to any inhabitant black youth. Laurent, on the other hand, prepared himself for the relentless demands of his business engagements, his mind filled with strategies and financial projections. 
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Though their schedules seemed worlds apart, their love and trust remained steadfast. Zanzibar held the promise of not only picturesque landscapes but also a space for separate illicit and wild debaucheries. Together, they would navigate the intricate thrill between individual desires and shared commitment, all against the backdrop of the breathtaking island. An adventure filled with unexpected dirty encounters, deep introspection, and the possibility of discovering new dimensions of debauchery awaited them in this paradise. Cecile and Laurent immerse themselves in the enchanting beauty of Zanzibar, unaware of the excitingly kinky experiences that lie ahead.
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A couple of days later, two local students were headed to the campus. Natron and Mwamba, both freshmen at Zanzibar University, hailed from different backgrounds but shared a common aspiration for knowledge and personal growth. The University itself was nestled on the lush island, surrounded by the breathtaking beauty of nature. Its sprawling campus featured a blend of modern architecture and traditional Zanzibarian elements, creating a harmonious atmosphere that inspired learning and exploration.
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Mwamba, a young man of twenty, grew up in a small village on the outskirts of Zanzibar City, the Island capital. Raised by a close-knit family, he was instilled with a deep appreciation for his cultural heritage. Mwamba 's curiosity and thirst for knowledge led him to pursue higher education, driven by a desire to make a positive impact on his community and beyond. With a bright smile and a warm personality, he had a natural ability to connect with others and build meaningful relationships.
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Natron, also in his early twenties, came from a more urban background. Born and raised in Zanzibar City, he was exposed to a cosmopolitan lifestyle from a young age. Natron's parents, both successful professionals, instilled in him a strong work ethic and the value of education. With a sharp intellect and a penchant for critical thinking, he was eager to explore different fields of study and challenge himself academically. Both Natron and Mwamba chose Zanzibar University for its excellent reputation, not only in academics but also for its commitment to fostering a strong sense of community and cultural appreciation. 
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The University prided itself on promoting interdisciplinary learning, encouraging students to explore diverse subjects and think beyond traditional boundaries. It offered a wide range of programs, including social sciences, humanities, business, and natural sciences. The curriculum was designed to provide students with a well-rounded education, emphasizing both theoretical knowledge and practical skills. The campus also organized regular cultural events and activities, showcasing the rich traditions and customs of Zanzibar.
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Natron and Mwamba's paths crossed during their first semester at the university. They found themselves in the same introductory course, bonding over their shared enthusiasm for learning and their dreams of making a difference in the world. Their friendship blossomed, and they became inseparable, supporting each other through the ups and downs of university life. As freshmen, Natron and Mwamba were still finding their footing in the academic realm. They had a hunger for knowledge and sought opportunities to expand their horizons. 
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Attending Cecile de Vendome's lecture was just one example of their eagerness to engage with intellectual discourse and learn from esteemed experts in their respective fields. With Zanzibar University as their backdrop, the two black youths embarked on a journey of personal growth and discovery, embracing the unique experiences and challenges that awaited them. As Natron and Mwamba took their seats at Cecile's anticipated lecture event, their minds were filled with a mix of academic curiosity and a hint of mischief. 
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While they attempted to maintain focus on the subject matter, it was undeniable that their attention was often drawn to the incredibly busty bombshell teacher's captivating beauty and mesmerizing curves. Cecile's statuesque frame, standing at an impressive five feet and eleven inches, commanded attention. Her blouse, barely containing her gigantic 36GG rack of natural fun bags, seemed to accentuate her allure, leaving a lasting impression on the male students in the room. Cecile, well aware of the effect she had on others, had grown accustomed to the male gazes, even within the confines of her professional role as a high school teacher in the French Riviera.
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Natron, eager to share an enticing piece of gossip, leaned towards Mwamba and whispered about Zaramo's supposed passionate and dirty encounter with the married slut teacher during her previous visit. According to Natron, Zaramo had not only indulged in a brief tryst with Cecile de Vendome but had also relished in sharing vivid and tantalizing details of his wild escapade with the black cock crazed teacher. This juicy revelation fueled Natron's imagination, igniting a compulsive fantasy within him.
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Both Natron and Mwamba found themselves in a precarious position during the lecture. On one hand, they were students, attending the event to expand their knowledge and engage intellectually with the subject matter. On the other hand, they couldn't help but be captivated by Cecile's irresistible presence, her devilish beauty acting as a magnetic force that diverted their attention from the academic discourse. Their minds, torn between scholarly pursuits and the allure of desire, struggled to maintain a balance. 
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Natron found himself daydreaming, envisioning what it would be like to experience a passionate encounter with the exquisitely attractive blonde teacher. Mwamba, though equally enticed, attempted to anchor his thoughts
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