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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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Onyango, a twenty-year-old Nairobi campus student, was helping his neighbor Luo move one day. As their path led them through the outskirts of the slums, curiosity got the better of them. They decided to wander and explore, thinking their strength as young males would protect them. As they approached what seemed to be a hooker alley, they elbowed each other mischievously and stepped into the seedy avenue. All around were vagrants, outcasts, thugs, street gang hoods, and drug dealers haggling with hookers in the dimly lit alley. 
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As Onyango and Luo wandered deeper into the alley, the atmosphere shifted dramatically. The ground was littered with discarded condoms and empty alcohol bottles, proving the debauchery that took place daily. The flickering lights created a gritty vibe, and the sounds of muffled conversations mixed with the distant thump of music. They exchanged mischievous glances, their excitement palpable, until a scene unfolded before them that made their hearts race.
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Among the throng of street hookers and their rough clientele, they spotted two familiar faces—lecturers from their campus, dressed in outfits that left little to the imagination, leaning against a graffiti-covered wall. Here were the incredibly sexy women they respected and fantasized about, now involved in prostitution and mingling with a rough-looking pimp. Onyango and Luo stood frozen, jaws dropped in disbelief as they struggled to comprehend the sight before them. What had begun as a curious exploration now felt like a shocking revelation, leaving them both stunned by the sight of their professors living a side lifestyle as whores, unless they were acting undercover.
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It had been a few weeks since Cecile de Vendome eagerly returned to Nairobi's main campus in Kenya. Two years ago, her wealthy white husband, Laurent, had been thrilled that his dazzling five-feet-eleven-inch tall vixen blonde trophy wife had been able to experience some thrilling undercover adventures, which had undeniably enhanced their sex life.
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Her husband felt that she had rekindled a delightfully adventurous and kinky side in bed that significantly strengthened their relationship—a challenging feat for a thirty-two-year-old full-fledged ‘Queen of Spades’ promiscuous nymphomaniac. The doors of experimentation and revitalization had been boldly swung open. The problem with vacations was that they inevitably ended, and crime stopped for nobody.
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Cecile de Vendome was a seasonal lecturer at Nairobi's main campus when she was unexpectedly asked to report to the officials' board office secretary. There, she learned that Campus President Alphonse Gakuru had been urgently meeting with the Chief of Police, and it seemed they needed four hot, busty Caucasian women to work undercover with vice to bring down the notorious sex trafficking ring that had emerged in Nairobi. They believed Cecile would fit perfectly for that pivotal role. The four women were all fellow teachers, members of the ‘White Sluts for Africa’ club in their side lives.
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Cecile bit her lower lip, knowing deep inside that she truly loved working undercover, but that had been a couple of years ago. This was a high-profile case and time-sensitive, so she needed to decide quickly. As the gorgeous blonde contemplated her options, she realized that being in an open marriage meant her rich husband would not object to her involvement. 
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However, this new project would take place in a sleazy part of the Nairobi slum, and it could potentially get dangerous. Now, she had to carefully weigh the risks against the dirty thrill of the adventure if she decided to go ahead with it. They spoke back and forth, exchanging thoughts and concerns, before Cecile finally stated that she needed to think about it.
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"Why me? They have dozens of good female cops in vice, and yet they need me?" Cecile questioned  Isaline Lancelot, the board secretary, feeling uncertain about their request.
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Isaline explained that few could pull off this operation, and if they succeeded in collaring the suspects, it would benefit everyone and help the girls in need. While Cecile might appear like a bimbo, she had the experience that the native black female cops lacked. Most were young, new to the job, and easily recognizable in uniform
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"You’re gorgeous, with your long legs, blond hair, big blue eyes, and those impressive juicy tits. They’ll definitely keep the 'customers' coming back." Isaline added with a wink.
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Isaline knew that all Caucasian seasonal teachers, as part of their ‘White Sluts for Africa’ club, were assisted by a local native guide who also acted as their personal pimp. Cecile appeared deep in thought before responding,
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"These jugs are pretty big, which could be a plus, but they’re still growing. I wonder if that will be a problem. I need to talk to my pimp—I mean, my local guide, Darweshi, and see what he thinks."
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"Oh, I guarantee Kenyan men love big, fat white titties," Isaline winked, then turned serious for a moment. "Listen, if you decide to do this, you need to be careful. These native slum guys can be dangerous."
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"All the more reason to take them down," Cecile nodded confidently.
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The next day, after discussing the project with her husband, who was departing for a few weeks to donate his time to a large philanthropic effort helping impoverished communities in Mombasa, Cecile informed Isaline that she would go through with it. She had a couple of minor conditions, but her desire to lock up criminals made the risk worthwhile.

––––––––
[image: ]


Isaline expressed her gratitude and told the stunning French beauty that she would be briefed the following morning on the logistics. The campus secretary reminded Cecile that these native slum outcasts were running prostitution rings and engaging in sex trafficking. Cecile would be working alongside Galina Lamane from the 10th precinct, and Isaline emphasized that neither Galina nor Cecile should work alone. Chief Owiti would fill in the rest of the details.
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The following morning, Cecile took a cab to the 10th precinct. As she entered the main conference room, she was surprised by the number of people involved in the operation. Galina was present, accompanied by two policewomen she didn’t recognize. Also in the room were two special agents responsible for wiretapping, Chief Owiti, his four native Kenyan male assistants, and seven additional task force officers ready to provide backup.
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Chief Owiti outlined the strategy, explaining that the four women would be embedded deep undercover. To ensure they blended in, they would have access to two trailers for temporary housing, which would lend authenticity to their roles. The operation would be heavily monitored with surveillance equipment and cameras strategically placed to keep a close watch on their surroundings. 
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He emphasized that the women would be outfitted with listening devices and, when necessary, armed for protection. However, they would need to fully embrace the life of street workers until they could collar the criminals. At first, they would get their first whore garment at the warehouse, then would be given a budget to purchase makeup and hooker outfits online, allowing them to spice up their appearances and attract attention while working the streets.
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As the room full of native cops broke into laughter, Cecile giggled inwardly, recalling her past experiences. The meeting lasted an hour, and everything was set: Cecile and Galina would be partners. On the streets, they would pose as two street girls who had become friends and decided to live together. Galina, a fellow campus teacher who had recently joined the ‘White Sluts for Africa’ club, was a voluptuous, busty brunette in her mid-thirties. With her short straight weave and sassy attitude, she could easily blend in with the real girls on the street.
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While at the warehouse picking out their provocative clothing, Cecile couldn't help but feel a rush of excitement at the thought of strutting around as a street whore in front of Kenyan strangers. She thrived on attention, and the idea ignited a thrill within her. As a responsible campus lecturer, dressing provocatively in the slum's back alleys presented a challenge that sent a delightful shiver down her spine. In the dressing room, as she tried on a daring outfit, she snapped a sultry selfie and sent it to Darweshi, her local guide, knowing he would be turned on.
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That night, Cecile de Vendome slipped into her entire hooker outfit for Darweshi after her husband had departed. Earlier, her young African black bull and pimp had accepted the idea of her playing that role, agreeing to stay out of it as long as the cops ensured her safety. Starting the next day, she was going to be an undercover whore, and this "last night" as a campus lecturer had her in a particularly horny mood. 
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The thrill of what lay ahead coursed through her veins, igniting a fire within her as she admired her slutty reflection. The outfit hugged her curves perfectly, making her feel cheap and undeniably desirable. She was stepping into a world filled with danger and excitement, and the anticipation only heightened her arousal. 
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Wearing ripped black thigh-high fishnet connected to a garter belt with six inch stilettos along with a see-through cloth tube top was her outfit of choice. Because she was braless, Darweshi could see her 36GG milk-filled jugs spilling out obscenely from all sides with thick gumdrop nipples just as plainly as if she were not wearing a top at all.
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Cecile was in the middle of the bed on her back with her legs up over Darweshi's ebony shoulders and the nineteen year old native Kenyan bull was pumping his monster black cock deep in her thirty five year old pussy with reckless abandon. The marital bed was squeaking and thumping against the wall as her high heel covered feet jarred in mid-air. 
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Even though they didn't want to alert their neighbors, their lust was off the charts. Using the idea of the once sophisticated French Riviera busty socialite undercover as a cheap whore and dressed as such at Nairobi slum streets was being utilized as part of their role play. Gasping but trying to keep her voice down, Cecile enticed defiantly, 
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"Oh yeah, fuck me! You are just another John using my cunt in a seedy slum motel room. You better hurry, I have another slum outcast waiting outside the door as soon as you are finished!"
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Her words only fueled Darweshi's lust and made him pounded into her harder with punishing thrusts. Gripping her fishnet clad thighs, the young black bull planked up to his toes so that he could hammer downward while huffing,
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"Fuck yes! I'm using your worn out cunt, you slut! It's so gaped out I can barely feel you! You must have fucked a dozen guys tonight! It has so much African sticky cum in it!"
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Just then Cecile's body completely seized as she extended a long drawn out moan during a toe curling orgasm. The French bombshell bimbo shook uncontrollably allowing the pleasure to rocket throughout her knock out body. 
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Darweshi slowed down to allow the married sex goddess slut to recover but soon picked up his rapid pace once again. His cum filled balls were bouncing off her butt cheeks like she was getting a spanking and his ebony ass muscles were contracting with each powerful thrust. Darweshi yanked her tube top down to stare at her bouncy all natural jugs, his eyes glued on her luscious 36GG udders that were rolling and jiggling wildly under his powerful virile assaults. With her blonde head flaying back and forth, Cecile continued the provocative dirty role playing.
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"Yes, I have been fucked by a dozen dudes and I will suck off twenty more at the gloryhole tonight. I cannot wait to feel all those thick African cocks blast off down my slut throat, probably from filthy old slum native men wanting to get their rocks off. Load after load will be pumped into my tummy from...."
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"Grrrrunnggg! Fuck! I'm cummin! Unngggggg! You fuckin’ white cheap whore" the young Kenyan growled like a bear, emptying his nuts into the slut wife's cunt.
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His ebony neck was strained as Cecile almost had to hold up his entire ebony body weight with her quivering thighs. Upon feeling his monster cock shoot sperm onto her cervix, it triggered another
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