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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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In the heart of a remote African village, nestled amidst rustic thatched huts and surrounded by the earthy tones of the savanna, an unusual ceremony was unfolding. A voluptuous blonde woman stood in shallow water, her partially clad body glistening in the sun. The thin fabric wrapped around her chest did little to contain her enormous breasts, which spilled out on all sides, emphasizing her vulnerability. 
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Two muscular, dark-skinned men flanked her, their hands possessively gripping her hips and shoulders. Their expressions were serious and determined, betraying a sense of control over the situation. The busty female posture suggested a submissive acceptance of her role in this ritual. Her head was bowed slightly, and her arms hung limp at her sides, as if awaiting further instruction. A group of other native men observed from a distance, dressed in traditional attire and holding ornate bowls. The scene reeked of a communal, possibly fertility-related rite. 
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As the thirty something goddess stood submissively in the shallow water, two equally busty Caucasian women knelt outside a nearby tent entrance, watching the scene unfold with bulging eyes and tongues hanging out in awe. Their own bodies were marked with the evidence of recent use - bruises on their wrists, bite marks on their necks and gigantic breasts, and a glistening sheen of sweat and other fluids coating their skin. It was clear that they had recently been subjected to the same ritualistic deflowering as the blonde woman, their wombs now filled with the potent seed of their native conquerors.
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It was 7:45 AM as Ayubu sat drinking his second cup of coffee in the teachers' lounge room at the Tanzanian campus Administrative building. He had been called to 'administrative duties' which had been put in place by the recent campus officials. Each week, one student was assigned to help around the offices, which only consisted mainly of emptying desk bins and bringing coffee to every office - tasks that Ayubu felt were far below his status as a student. 

––––––––
[image: ]


Ayubu had managed to avoid this task for several months with various excuses, but his luck had finally run out. The building was slowly filling up with staff and students preparing for the day ahead. Ayubu had partied late into the night and was now feeling hungover, tired, and bored. He slumped onto one of the long couches placed around the room and began scrolling through his social media feeds on his phone. He glanced up at the clock, then turned his head as he caught a glimpse of the thirty something female through the window.
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She was a pure knock out, beautiful and extremely striking. Her blonde hair was pulled back, framing a lovely face that sported a killer smile even this early in the morning. Her pale skin gleamed against the white little summer dress that barely concealed her amazing body. She was about five feet eleven inch’ in her low-heeled sandals, and her long legs carried her into the room with a gait that made her extremely large breasts bob up and down inside her thin dress. 
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As she turned to look around the room for a seat, Ayubu's eyes were drawn to her perfect ass. The thin dress was pulled tightly across her muscular but firm globes, begging to be grabbed and fucked all day. Ayubu watched hungrily as she looked around and finally sat down across from him, crossing her legs and revealing gorgeous, toned thighs as her short dress rode up.
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Ayubu, a freshman who never waited for opportunities to come to him, especially when it came to stunning white women, rose from his seat and with deliberate movements, he poured two large cups of steaming coffee, the rich aroma filling the air. His eyes never left the blonde beauty seated across the room, her golden hair shimmering under the fluorescent lights as she rummaged through her purse. A smirk played on his lips as he approached.
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"I hope you like it black," he said as he offered the cup to her.

––––––––
[image: ]


The stunningly gorgeous blonde lifted her face and stared at him with stunning blue eyes. If it was possible she was even more striking up close. What she saw in front of her almost took her breath away. Ayubu was as handsome as she was beautiful. At 6'4"and around 215, he was a very excellent specimen of the male form. Her blue eyes softened as she looked into his piercing dark ones and a faint smile crossed her full lips.
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"I prefer black, but I am open to other things."," the stacked bombshell blonde replied, her voice dripping with innuendo as she accepted the coffee. She patted the seat beside her invitingly, her eyes never leaving Ayubu's. The blatant flirtation was not lost on him as he sat down, his large frame dwarfing the couch. She set her purse aside and recrossed her legs towards him, the movement drawing his gaze to her toned thighs.
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"Thank you for the coffee. That was very thoughtful of you," the gorgeous babe purred, extending her hand to him.
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‘My name is Ayubu, and you are most welcome. You seemed to be the only other person in the room who was awake, so I thought I would talk to you." He replied, his large dark hand enveloping hers.
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He felt a spark at their touch, her skin soft and warm against his. She held his gaze, searching his eyes as if trying to peer into his soul. After a moment, she withdrew her hand and took a sip of the coffee, her blue eyes never leaving his over the rim of the cup. she said, setting her cup down in her lap. 

––––––––
[image: ]


"My name is Cecile, and you're right, I am glad you decided to talk to me." She crossed her legs towards him, the movement drawing his gaze to her toned thighs.
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"I am glad that you decided too," she smiled at him and released his hand. She took a moment to blow into the cup on the hot coffee, cooling it. Then as she drank the strong coffee gingerly, she looked over the top of the cup at him with her soft blue eyes. Ayubu stared back at her as he took a sip of his coffee.
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The conversations flowed slowly, each word a gentle caress as they shared stories of their lives and passions. Cecile spoke of her roots in the French Riviera, her desire to make a difference as a seasonal lecture teacher in Tanzania. His eyes widened when she mentioned she was in an open marriage status. As they talked, the distance between them diminished, knees brushing lightly, breaths mingling. Her touch was feather-light on his arm, a fleeting connection that sent sparks dancing along his skin. 
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The scent of her perfume wrapped around him like an intoxicating fog, clouding his senses. She leaned forward often, her low-cut summer dress straining against the weight of her large, full pale breasts. Ayubu was certain she wore no bra beneath the thin material, and he suspected little else save for a tiny thong. His teenage huge black cock strained against the confines of his tight jeans, tenting the fabric obscenely.
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Just at the moment, one of the teachers stepped into the lounge on the opposite side, grabbing her stuff from her locker. Just as Cecile turned in her seat to face the front, her thigh pressed firmly against Ayubu's, igniting a fire within him. The administrative duties he had been assigned were quickly forgotten as his mind was consumed by the stunning French beauty beside him. As if sensing his thoughts, Cecile's hand drifted onto his thigh, mere inches from his throbbing erection. 
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Slowly, tantalizingly, she inched her hand upward until she reached the bulge straining against his pants. She rested her palm there for a moment, teasing him mercilessly before giving him a firm squeeze. When she realized the impressive size of what she was gripping, Cecile turned to look at Ayubu in shock and amazement. He met her gaze with a wolfish smile, his eyes drifting down to the front of her dress where her hardened nipples poked aggressively through the thin material.
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Not waiting for Ayubu's reaction, Cecile continued to softly stroke his throbbing African cock. Her own pussy dripped with excitement; she was always horny and loved teasing handsome men like him. Ayubu, on the other hand, was in complete agony. Here was a woman who, like him, loved public displays of sexual attraction. She seemed to be a thrill seeker just like him, but this time he could do nothing about it. He had to sit there as his aching African dong was teased mercilessly. He could feel a wet spot forming in his boxers from the pre-cum leaking from his large, mushroom-shaped cockhead.
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Unable to bear the teasing any longer, Ayubu abruptly stood up, holding his hand in front of his crotch to conceal his obvious arousal. He made his way towards the door, nodding at the secretary as he passed.
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"I'll be right back," he muttered, heading out into the sweltering hallway. 
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The heat was oppressive, but it was preferable to the burning desire coursing through his veins as he strode towards the exit. As he reached for the door handle, the secretary called out,
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"You have until 10:30 to return or you'll be marked absent!" 
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Ayubu nodded acknowledgment and slipped out into the deserted hallway, desperate for a moment alone to compose himself and ease the ache in his loins.
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As Ayubu paused by the building entrance, he took a deep, shuddering breath. That French temptress had worked him up into a frenzy, unlike any he had experienced before. He, the man who usually left women breathless with desire, found himself the one unraveling. Cecile had truly gotten under his skin.
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"Was it too hot in there for you? “a familiar voice called out behind him, snapping Ayubu out of his thoughts. 
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He turned to see Cecile striding towards him, her hips swaying seductively. She came up close, placing a hand on his arm and pulling him even nearer. With her other hand, she reached out and squeezed along the length of his still throbbing erection through his tight jeans.
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"Ooh, I'm glad that you're still excited to see me," she purred, her fingers tracing the outline of his impressive package. Ayubu frantically looked around, praying no one was watching as she continued to stroke him boldly. He moaned softly, unable to resist the sensation of her touch.
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"You're killing me, slut! My African meat is about to burst, I need to put this thing in you right now!" he groaned, taking the back of his hand and rubbing it across one of her prominent nipples.
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"Oh, you do? Do you think you can handle me?" Cecile teased, almost exploding from being called a slut by a campus student she had barely met .
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"I know that I can more than handle you," Ayubu dared back. As he said that he cupped her full round right tit in his hand and squeezed gently. Then he pinched her rock hard nipple and she shivered from his touch.
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Ayubu grabbed Cecile's hand, dragging her along as he hurried down the hallway at a swift pace. He didn't have a destination in mind, only a burning need to find a private space where he could unleash his desire. As they passed the elevator lobby and the bathrooms, Ayubu briefly considered taking her inside, but dismissed the idea due to the lingering presence of other people on the floor. They reached the doors of an unoccupied classroom, and he tugged on them frantically, only to find them locked. Undeterred, he spotted a nearby storage room and pulled Cecile inside, slamming the door shut behind them.
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Ayubu grabbed Cecile and pulled her close, pressing his lips against hers in a hot, wet, lust-filled kiss. He sucked on her tongue and nibbled at her lips as their hands roamed each other's bodies, passion rising to a fever pitch. Cecile took hold of his massive erection through his pants, stroking him firmly as Ayubu slipped a hand under
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