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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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As the taxi dropped her in the slum, the sculptural blonde beauty frowned, wondering how she ended up here. Married to a wealthy husband, she was used to mingling with high-class people in the French Riviera. In the last twelve hours, her life had taken a sharp turn. The new slum school volunteered educator  had eagerly submitted to Chitundu, a forty year old street gangster, and now she craved to meet him again, this time in his world—a place she never imagined stepping into alone, especially at 9 PM at night, despite the cab driver's warning that she had ignored.
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As she walked into the alley, her heart raced with a mix of fear and excitement. The narrow path was dimly lit, with flickering streetlights illuminating the walls on. The ground was littered with discarded trash, crumpled wrappers, and empty bottles, creating an unpleasant smell that hung in the air. Old, rusty bins overflowed with garbage, attracting flies that buzzed lazily around the filth. In the corners, rats scurried, their beady eyes reflecting the faint light as they searched for scraps. A school of cockroaches scuttled across the uneven cobblestones, darting in and out of the shadows, adding to the grim atmosphere. The walls on either side were stained and peeling, covered in graffiti that told stories of the street's rough history and the lives that passed through it.
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As the statuesque Caucasian beauty walked, her scandalous six-inch heeled open-toed platforms resounded on the rough, uneven ground. She started to have second thoughts about her outfit choice. Dressed in a matching leopard-pattern set, her undersized crop top made her overgrown all natural 36GG breasts spill out and sway, while her tiny skirt barely covered her crotch and butt, riding higher with every step. The oppressive African heat clung to her skin, making her feel sticky and exposed. The ravishing bombshell could feel the fabric of her outfit sticking uncomfortably to her body, amplifying her awareness of how vulnerable she was in this unfamiliar place. 
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Now, the married teacher worried that she would soon become a walking target for random slum vagrants and outcasts. The thrill she had felt earlier began to fade, replaced by a creeping concern for her safety. She struggled to quicken her pace despite the discomfort of her heels, each step reminding her of the precarious situation she had chosen to embrace. As she walked, her mind raced with conflicting emotions, struggling to assess her situation. The alley seemed to close in around her, and she could see her destination—a discarded dugout that loomed ahead. The air was thick with a mix of weed and the unpleasant odors wafting from the bins, blending with the heavy humidity of the African heat.
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Why had she ended up in this sordid situation? Less than a few hours ago, she had eagerly offered herself to this dominant street gang leader, activating a spiral into her own degradation. A part of her felt trapped in a haze of confusion, yet there was also an undeniable thrill coursing through her veins. Instead of running away, she had willingly stepped into this world, drawn by the excitement of the dangerous contrast to her refined life back in the Riviera.
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The gorgeous buxom blonde teacher heart beat like drums in her chest, feeling vulnerable as she knocked on the beat-up door. She heard footsteps inside before the door flung open to reveal Chitundu. He was a smelly, obese middle-aged man, tipping the scales at around 400 pounds, with rolls of fat spilling over the towel wrapped around his waist. His skin was a deep brown, marked with tattoos that told stories of his life on the streets, and golden chains hung heavily around his neck, glinting in the dim light.

––––––––
[image: ]


Inside, the atmosphere was heavy and dim. The dugout was small and poorly lit, with no air conditioning to relieve the oppressive heat. The musty smell of unwashed clothes mixed with the pungent odor of smoke hung in the air, hinting at the cannabis he had likely been smoking. A beat-up mattress lay in one corner of the room, stained and unkempt, serving as a bed amid the clutter.
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As the obese outcast looked her up and down with a leering gaze, Cecile felt a wave of nausea wash over her. The stark contrast between her former life of luxury and the current situation she had ignited hit her hard. The fat middle aged inhabitant standing before her looked like a pimp, though unbeknownst to her, it would soon be his role towards her. Worse, instead of running away, her eyes were glued in awe at the freakish bulge of his crotch under his towel. The throbbing big black snake beneath was the reason she was there. Unsurprisingly, she felt her nipples harden and a dampness emanating from her snatch as her knees turned to jelly. His deep voice sent thrills down her spine and clit.
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"On your knees, bitch!" 
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“Yes, owner’ the married teacher gasped as she complied obediently, her foggy mind unable to think clearly but to obey unreservedly.
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Kibera, located in Nairobi, Kenya, was one of the largest slums in Africa and was known as the "Jungle." Once a vibrant community, it was characterized by narrow, muddy alleyways lined with makeshift dwellings constructed from corrugated metal, cardboard, and plastic sheets. The settlement lacked adequate sanitation and infrastructure, with many residents relying on communal latrines and open sewage ditches. Electricity was scarce, and most homes relied on charcoal or wood for cooking and heating. Despite the challenging living conditions, Kibera was home to a diverse population originating from various tribes across Kenya. However, poverty and unemployment were prevalent, leading to high levels of crime and gang activity.
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On their first visit inside the slum, as Cecile de Vendome and Corantine Lefebure, the two thirty something voluptuous volunteers school teachers, made their way through the bustling streets of Kibera, they couldn't help but notice the notorious dark alley. Their perverted minds immediately began to conjure up illicit fantasies as both set their sights on the gang of youths, seductively smiling at them. 
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Besides teaching, as active proud member of the ‘White Sluts for Africa’ club, they had also come seeking trouble, ready to fulfill their darkest desires. The alley was grimy and dirty, with piles of garbage scattered throughout. The walls were covered in aggressive graffiti. The youths eyed the Caucasian bombshells with a mixture of curiosity and suspicion, unsure of what to make of those wealthy outsiders. However, the teachers' incredible beauty, phenomenal curves, and confidence quickly won them over. Eagerly following them through the slum alleys, the gang's leader stepped forward, his eyes roaming over their bodies hungrily.
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Chitundu, a forty year old Kenyan native, had spent his entire childhood in the notorious Kibera slum of Nairobi. His imposing 400-pound frame commanded respect from all who crossed his path. Like most inhabitant men in such harsh conditions, Chitundu had turned to a life of crime, leading a street gang and dealing drugs to survive. Recently, he'd learned that one of his neighbors was a new volunteer teacher at the local school - an incredibly sexy blonde named Cecile, who looked completely out of place in this dangerous slum. Standing at five feet eleven inches tall with long legs and a slim waist, Cecile's most striking feature was her enormous 36GG breasts, which had driven the native inhabitants men of the neighborhood wild with desire, including Chitundu.
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Since the native Kenyan had dropped out of school, his opportunities to encounter Cecile were infrequent. However, knowing her husband frequently traveled, he decided to approach her and offer his protection, hoping for a closer inspection of her massive breasts. One sweltering afternoon, as Cecile returned from teaching at the local slum school, Chitundu was nearby when she parked her rented car. They engaged in casual exchanges before he requested a glass of water due to the intense heat. 
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Unexpectedly, the ravishing blonde teacher invited him into the couple modest townhouse, which they had rented to maintain a humble appearance despite her wealthy husband's means. As they walked inside, Chitundu couldn't help but admire Cecile's perfect rear end. Once settled in the living room, she confessed that she needed advice on appropriate attire for her teaching duties in the slums. Their conversations outside had been brief and never flirtatious, making this invitation an unexpected turn of events.
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When Cecile turned around, she smiled wickedly before coyly holding her giant 36GG udders in each hand and gazing down at her milky tits. She then looked up at Chitundu with a mischievous grin and seductively,
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"Do my breasts look good in this outfit?"
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He native Kenyan gulped hard, struggling to maintain his composure as he replied steadily,
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"They look absolutely fantastic!"
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This bold display had taken the heavyset thug completely off guard. It had been ages since he'd been near a white woman in any sexual way, and here was this gorgeous blonde, barely known to him, shamelessly flaunting her assets. No wonder his Kenyan manhood was stirring to life in his loose pants. Cecile then slipped on a revealing top with a plunging neckline that exposed nearly all of her ample cleavage, the fabric almost translucent over her bra. 
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"I’m really pissed of my husband always out travelling, I get really lonely and feel neglected. I miss the extra things as well, you know.. ‘She sighed wistfully.
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Cecile smiled mischievously as she noticed Chitundu's growing erection, which he was desperately trying to hide. She continued teasingly,
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"It makes me nervous thinking about going to teach in this outfit. Isn't it too slutty for school?"
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She then slowly removed the top, revealing her enormous, milky breasts encased in a lacy bra. With a wicked grin, she began massaging her all natural big jugs through the delicate fabric. Then, she pulled the cups down, exposing her hardened nipples to Chitundu's eager gaze.
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"What do you think, Chitundu? Do I have nice nipples on my breasts?" she asked coyly.
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The Kenyan thug had to agree that she possessed a stunning pair of voluminous, pale fun bags. The lack of visible tan lines hinted that she either used a sunbed or sunbathed nude during her holidays.
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"Are you getting harder, Chitundu? Don't be shy, we're both too old to act like teenagers," Cecile teased, noticing the growing bulge in his pants. 
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"I know you want me now, don't you?" She smirked confidently, pinching and pulling her long nipples until they stood erect. 
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"I bet you've had your fair share of white women in your life. Maybe even an older MILF teacher like me?" she mused aloud, despite herself.
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"I shouldn't say these things, but I can't help it. I have needs too, just like you." Cecile stood there grinning mischievously as she continued to play with her engorged nipples. 
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"Come closer, Chitundu. Do you like my big juicy white titties? Yeah?"
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Chitundu couldn't resist her proximity, his arousal palpable despite not having had sex with his ex in a few months.
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"Oh heavens! You're already stiff for me," Cecile exclaimed as she caressed his brawny thigh before seizing his testicles and stroking his throbbing member through his trousers.
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He groaned, grasping her blonde head and kissing her fervently, their tongues entwining in a passionate embrace. Their kisses were wet and sloppy, filled with mutual moans echoing through the room. His dark hands gripped her ass cheeks pulling her towards him, then gradually up her back rubbing and stroking making her gasp and stroking her back until they reached her colossal bosom. He began to sculpt and squeeze them as she had done previously, eliciting a series of rapturous cries from the blonde married pedagogue.
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"Mmmmph...Aaaahhh...Oooooh Fuck!" Cecile gasped, pressing herself into his touch.
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She moaned into his neck as he mauled her perfect, ample melons with increasing fervor. Meanwhile, Cecile rubbed and tugged at his rock-hard member through the thin fabric of his pants until she gasped, pulling back to exclaim,
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"Let's unleash this monster! Show me your big black cock, Chitundu!"She admired his thick, impressive length, comparing it to her husband's.
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"Oh yes, it's so
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