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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, sexually used and abused to extreme much to her own enjoyment and for your entertainment and fantasy. This should not be seen as a 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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In the tranquil surroundings of Mokolo, Cameroon, Akuma Dikwa had been riding his fishing boat through the serene waters of Mokolo Lake for three decades, catching fish to feed his large family. His daily ritual remained unchanged, but at forty-five, he began to vary his route along the canal. One day, while exploring an unfamiliar waterway, Akuma decided to park his boat on the riverbank and take a well-deserved break. 
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As he relaxed, the sound of a vehicle caught his attention - a tourist Jeep tour. The group disembarked, led by their guide, and headed north along the path. A few minutes later, Akuma was aware of feminine giggles drifting towards him as he spotted two Caucasian females walking down to the riverbank across from where he had settled.
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The two extremely busty females deliberately opted out of the group, seeking intimacy. They didn't seem to notice Akuma as they quickly stripped off their clothes and ran naked towards the warm, predator-free waters. Their voluptuous and incredible curves caused Akuma's cock to stir beneath his loincloth as he marveled at their pale beauty and enormous breasts that defied gravity, bouncing and wiggling like huge orbs. Caucasian tourists rarely ventured out fully naked due to safety concerns. 

––––––––
[image: ]


Little did Akuma know, these two females would bring an unexpected turn of events. As they headed back towards the riverbank to dry off and dress, instead, they embraced in a wild kiss. Akuma frowned in disbelief and decided to hide behind a nearby tree, allowing him to enjoy the show unnoticed.
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To Akuma's disbelief, the two thirty-something naked women began to heat up their embrace, their hands roaming freely over each other's incredible figures. It didn't take long for both to lay down on the sandy riverbank, oblivious to their surroundings as they engaged in an intense sixty-nine position. Their moans soon echoed through the air, competing with the chirping of birds. Akuma scanned around cautiously, ensuring no one had approached, but the surroundings remained deserted except for the two wild nymphs lost in their passionate lovemaking.
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As both females reached a loud, simultaneous climax, Akuma didn't notice two African males descending the path towards the riverbank. From his hidden spot, he recognized their National Park uniforms, likely part of the Jeep tour staff. As they reached the riverbank and heard the two females still moaning in the throes of their orgasms, the men elbowed each other with grins. They quickly stripped off their clothes and stepped naked towards the vulnerable preys. 
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Stroking gently their turgid African erections, as if it were the most natural thing in the world, the two men knelt down and without ceremony, shoved their big black cocks into their horny pussies. They began to hammer into them with powerful force. What stunned Akuma the most was the women's reaction - instead of protesting, they started to moan and grunt, not like victims of rape, but like individuals desperately needing a vigorous shagging.
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This was confirmed by the continuous screams, shrieks, and lewd obscenities spewing from both males and females, turning the scene into a wild orgy. The African males literally battered the females' cunts and assholes with brutal thrusts, driving them crazy with lust. For about half an hour, the rough fuckery ensued until the males roared, emptying their African juices into the females' cavities. As the two guides disengaged and dressed, they walked away, leaving the defeated females lying on the sand, panting heavily. From his vantage point, Akuma noticed contentment smiles on the women's faces. Soon after, voices resounded followed by hands slapping before two other males took position. The two females submissively spread their legs without any resistance. The rough sexual energy resumed, punctuated by loud female orgasms and male grunts.
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As more men arrived, taking turns, Akuma began to wonder if this was a local tribe literally running a train on the two busty sluts, who continued to spread their legs for any savage using them. The insane debauchery persisted for two more hours until all the men walked away. The well-fucked females rinsed their cum-covered bodies in the river with satisfied smiles and giggles before heading back to the trail. Soon, the sound of the Jeep taking off echoed through the savanna.
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As Akuma rode his boat back to his village, still flushed by the unexpected event and with his cock stirring painfully in his loincloth, he wondered about the significance of the reverse Ace of spades tattoo each female had adorned on various parts of their bodies, meant to be seen. Once back in his village, after some inquiries, he discovered that those tattoos were actually the Queen of spades, indicating that those women lived a lifestyle centered around big black cocks.
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Mokolo was a town located in the Far North Region of Cameroon, nestled at the foot of the Mandara Mountains. It served as a gateway to the stunning landscapes of the surrounding area, which featured a mix of semi-arid plains and lush hills. The region was rich in wildlife, boasting a variety of fauna, including monkeys, antelopes, and numerous bird species. The flora included vibrant wildflowers and hardy shrubs that thrived in the warm climate, making Mokolo a fascinating place for nature lovers and adventurers alike.
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In the beautiful landscape of Mokolo, three busty French Riviera teachers, Cecile, Melissa, and Prune, set out on a special adventure to explore the area’s rich culture. Curious about the lively markets, cultural festivals, and natural sights around Mokolo, they wanted to learn more about this unique place.
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Before they started their Jeep tours with local guides, the three hot teachers were approached by local officials who had serious suspicions about three specific tour companies involved in tourist robberies. The officials proposed an unusual plan. Each teacher would pretend to be a tourist and join a tour where they would seduce the business owners. However, even if the hot female teachers agreed to the plan, being insatiable Queens of spades, Cecile, Prune, and Melissa would not only just seduce them but fuck and drain their balls dry using their voluptuous assets. The trap was set, aiming to catch the deceitful business owners and their associates in a vulnerable situation. 
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As the teachers played their roles, they engaged with the business owners, creating an early atmosphere of sexual tension that left the males craving to use them at the first Jeep tour stop. The tour began, with Cecile, Melissa, and Prune dressed in provocative outfits that highlighted their killer curves. It didn't take long for their targets' attention to be drawn to these stunning females. As the plan unfolded, a palpable mix of suspense and excitement filled the air. Led by their prey to secluded spots around the park, unaware of the unsettling tension that lingered, each guide was too tempted by the females' assets to pass up such an opportunity to score an eager voluptuous Caucasian easy lay. The stage was set for an unexpected turn of events in the wild.
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As the sun dipped below the horizon, casting long shadows over the landscape, the tranquil scenes at Mokolo Lake, Rhumsiki Peak, and Mandara Mountains belied the impending drama that was about to unfold. With a carefully crafted plan in place, the robbers took advantage of the vulnerable teachers in the quiet coves and rocky areas surrounding these natural wonders. As tension mounted and danger loomed, the voluptuous teachers' hearts raced with a primal desire that transformed the harrowing situation into an exhilarating, hardcore adventure. The adrenaline coursing through their veins ignited a burning lust, urging them to indulge in their deepest fantasies amidst nature's beauty.
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Cecile found herself in a Jeep tour, heading to Mokolo Lake in the Far North Region of Cameroon. This lake was important for the local community, providing water for drinking and irrigation and supporting livestock. The clear waters were home to various fish and bird species, making it a lively spot for nature. Surrounding the lake were palm trees and other vegetation typical of the area.
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As the Jeep approached, Cecile spotted a quiet cove with a sandy beach shaded by trees, which made it a great place to relax or take a refreshing dip in the cool water. The lake was not just a beautiful sight; it played a vital role in the lives of the people and the wildlife around it.
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One time came to mind about possibly meeting a hot, native hunk. Cecile has been craving sex for hours. Her thoughts of having sex with a one or two of those robbers began making Cecile's small soft nipples turn into big hard nipples poking through her maroon shirt.
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"HOLY SHIT! Look at that white teacher! STOP THE SAFARI JEEP!" shouted a native man's voice.
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As Cecile walked, the Safari Jeep slowed down and came to a stop. A short African man, stepped off the vehicle and approached Ms. de Vendome.
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"Excuse me miss," the Cameroonian native toned as he stepped in front of the French sex goddess blonde teacher.
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His eyes widened as he gazed up at the enormous, 36GG melons hovering just above his head. For the first time in his life, Tokam was grateful for his short stature. His attention was drawn to a scandalous tattoo on her upper chest "Slut" in bold letters. He then noticed another tattoo on her thigh that read "BBC Addict’ Tokam wondered if these tattoos were permanent markings or temporary declarations of the raw sexual urges merely worn by a desperate slut prowling for African dark meat.

––––––––
[image: ]


"Oh My God! Are you Tokam?” I saw you on the tourist tour brochure. Are you the owner? Cecile shouted in fake disbelief.
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"Yes, it is me. The one and only Tokam. I'm glad you recognize me," Tokam responded, flattered. ‘Anyways young lady, you look to be new around here and you seem lost. Going anywhere in particular? To a husband's or boyfriend's place?" Tokam asked curiously. "Please say no," he mumbled to himself.
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"No. I'm in an open marriage but hubby is on business trip. I'm just out here trying to have a good time before heading to another African university as a seasonal lecture teacher’ Cecile responded casually.
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"Thank God!" Tokam muttered to himself. "Perhaps I can be at some service. I happen to run and own a Safari Jeep company out here in Mokolo area, Tokam explained to her. "My driver and I would be more than happy to take you around sightseeing to start off your vacations. By the way, what is your name Ms.?"
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"It's Cecile and that would be wonderful!" the buxom blonde agreed.
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"Come abroad Ms. Cecile and let's get this Safari Jeep rolling."
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Tokam guided the blazing hot blonde into his Jeep, labeled "Tokam's Tour Service." The interior was unlike a typical Safari Jeep, more resembling an open-air tour vehicle with two front seats and a spacious back seat. Cecile settled into the back beside Tokam, her massive tits nearly spilling out of her low-cut top as she sat. The driver, Mbang, couldn't tear his eyes away from her reflection in the rearview mirror, his gaze fixated on her insane cleavage. 
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Mbang towered over both Tokam and Cecile, his muscular frame barely contained by his tan shorts and loose safari shirt. As Mbang drove off, Cecile felt a familiar warmth spreading between her legs - her feminine juices beginning to flow with lustful desire. The sensation made her squirm in her seat, her thighs pressing together as she tried to ignore the growing ache in her core.
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Throughout the bumpy ride, Cecile's enormous knockers bounced wildly beneath her tight maroon shirt, drawing Tokam's tiny, wide-eyed gaze. His mouth hung open, drool dripping onto his chin as he stared at her luscious knockers. Cecile glanced down at the enamored native and blushed, noticing his fixation.
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"They're all natural, you know?" she teased with a light giggle, breaking Tokam's hypnotic stare.
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"No way!" Tokam immediately refused to believe! “Those are too big to be natural on a young white teacher like you! How old are you anyway?"
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"I just turned thirty-two." 
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"WHAT! Thirty-two year old and your tits look like mountains? Hubby must have

[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: ]



[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

MOKOLO DIRTY
TOUR BUSTY
WHORES TEACHERS
Cyril Norbay





d2d_images/image001.jpg





d2d_images/image002.jpg
IOKOLO DIRTY

xOLO DIRT TOUR BUSTY
MOk BUSTY i [HORES TEACHERS

ACHE,

WHORES TE

orbay
CyrilNor






d2d_images/scene_break.png





