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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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Nnamdi, a twenty-year-old Nigerian boy, lived in the Lagos slums. His dream was to walk through the city on New Year's Eve and see the night scene. He had caught a brief glimpse of luxurious limousines on a TV footage and since then, the idea of approaching one of those untouchable vehicles had become an unattainable fantasy for the young man trapped in his impoverished surroundings.
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As New Year's Eve night wore on, Nnamdi's neglected slum neighborhood remained quiet, with most people going to bed early due to safety reasons and a desire to avoid drug dealers, street gangs, vagrants, or other unwanted outcasts. The new year brought little hope or celebration. Just as Nnamdi was about to retire to his dugout home shared with his family, he decided to take a walk, hoping to catch a glimpse of distant fireworks. As he wandered a short distance away, a thumping bass from a car in the deserted parking lot nearby caught his attention. Curious, he approached to investigate what was happening.
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Nnamdi's eyes widened in awe as he laid eyes on a massive Hummer limousine, even larger than the ones he had seen on TV. Was he dreaming? Startled and not wanting to be caught staring, he hid behind a nearby wall structure, marveling at the vehicle. A young man around Nnamdi's age, with a thuggish appearance, stood against the back of the car, clearly smoking cannabis that Nnamdi could smell from a distance.
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Suddenly, one of the limo's multiple side doors swung open, and two intimidating thugs stepped out. They were tall, about six feet, and muscular with bandanas wrapped around their heads. Nnamdi wondered if he should go home but found himself unable to move as his jaw dropped in amazement when the next two passengers emerged - two statuesque Caucasian women in their early thirties.

––––––––
[image: ]


From his hiding spot, Nnamdi could not see their faces, but their revealing attire was unmistakable. They wore short skirts, fishnet stockings, slutty high heels, and undersized tank tops that barely contained their enormous breasts. Their outfits seemed more suited for hooker alley than a New Year's Eve celebration. Nnamdi wondered if they were prostitutes, riding in a limousine in the middle of the Lagos slums. It felt like something out of a movie, unreal and surreal.

––––––––
[image: ]


The women hesitantly took drags from the blunt as the thumping dirty hip-hop music filled the air. At one point, they briefly turned towards Nnamdi's direction, but he was too far for them to notice him. From this quick glance, he could see that despite their slutty attire, they were incredibly beautiful. Suddenly, Nnamdi's jaw dropped in shock as the women wrapped their arms around the thugs' necks and engaged in passionate French kisses. 
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The thugs’ hands wandered beneath the females' ultra-short skirts, squeezing their bare bottoms. Their tiny tank tops flew off, revealing enormous naked pale breasts that were greedily mauled and sucked. The eager women swapped Nigerian natives as they were equally groped and fondled. Oblivious to their surroundings, they dropped to their knees on the parking dirty ground and worshipped the thugs' big black cocks, while being called degrading names that Nnamdi could hear over the music.
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Without ceremony, the dominant thugs forced the busty women to stand and lay back on the limousine hood. The next ten minutes were a wild orgy of brutal sex, with the men bringing the females to climax multiple times before unloading inside them. Afterward, the thugs disengaged and walked back to the young man who had been checking his phone, and all three males resumed smoking cannabis blunts. 
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Suddenly, as the panting women lay with cum pouring from their freshly used pussies, two passing vagrants stepped between their legs and without hesitation shoved their huge, smelly cocks balls deep into the women's cunts, pounding away relentlessly. Instead of pushing them away, the Caucasian females wrapped their legs around the strangers' waists and screamed their climaxes with no regard for their surroundings, eventually kissing their smelly black bulls.

––––––––
[image: ]


As the two bums exploded in unison, they walked away wordlessly and were replaced by two other vagrants as they slammed their mighty cocks with vengeance thrusts, taking the two females to the edge. This continued for about half an hour, one after another, coming from the darkness of the slums, the slum inhabitants males took turn, running a train on the insatiable busty females who kept climaxing violently and never seemed to complain. 
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At a certain point, the limo front door open to the large bulky Nigerian driver who took his turn on the free use whores and dumped his massive load into one of them before stepping to the three thugs with a large grin on his face as he was replaced by two obese bums as screams of joy soon echoed again in the night.
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What shocked Nnamdi the most was that the three young thugs seemed completely unbothered by the debauchery unfolding in front of their car. They casually smoked and laughed as the driver mentioned that the busty foreign women were actually wealthy, married seasonal teachers at the Lagos campus who had rented the limousine. They were repeat clients, he implied, eagerly paying for such open-air debauchery. Nnamdi couldn't believe his ears - these women weren't even prostitutes or rape victims; they were married teachers who had orchestrated this scene willingly and repeatedly. 
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As the large limousine drove off, while his own young erection strained painfully against his pants, Nnamdi realized that despite the shocking nature of what he had witnessed, he had just experienced the most memorable New Year's Eve moment of his young life. 
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Lagos, once a cluster of islands, now stretched along the Nigerian coast as a sprawling urban jungle. High buildings pierced the night sky, their shadows falling over the bustling streets below. As darkness descended, the city came alive with lights and sounds. Neon signs flashed above packed bars and clubs, their pulsating rhythms spilling onto the streets. In hidden corners, away from public view, sin bars operated - secretive venues where illicit desires were traded behind closed doors.

#
[image: ]


At twenty-one years old, Kakanfo was a student at Lagos University who took on a side job as a limo driver. The gig wasn't half bad, especially as he began scoring more high-profile clients. A few glowing recommendations and some weddings and graduations later, Kakanfo found himself climbing the limo driver ladder to better gigs and fatter stacks. 
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It was his first big job, and it was a New Year's Eve job. Edwige Chaumet was a seasonal lecture teacher at Lagos University. Originally from St-Tropez, she was in an open marriage with a wealthy entrepreneur in the banking field. Because of him being drunk and wanting to chill there for hours, their New Year event party at a local luxurious hotel had ended abruptly when his stunning wife had stormed out and decided to call it a night. Kakanfo’ job was to pick the buxom beauty up and take her to their expensive hotel on the outskirts of town.
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Kakanfo pulled up to the hotel's back entrance at 1:00 AM, an hour past the New Year's Eve celebration. The guests who knew about the secret exit were still going strong, unwilling to call it a night so early. Five minutes later, Edwige emerged from the exit. She was even more stunning in person, standing tall at five feet ten inches. Her all-natural, perky 32DD breasts looked enormous on her slender frame. Her blonde hair cascaded down her back as she walked with a seductive sway.
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Dressed in a skin-tight pink tube top and a short skirt, Edwige took her sweet time reaching the limo. Kakanfo opened the door for her, and she flashed him a dazzling smile as she greeted him. He responded politely and closed the door behind her before making his way to the driver's side.

––––––––
[image: ]


Kakanfo recognized her as one of the new seasonal lecture teachers from France who had captured the fantasies of every male on campus. At twenty nine year old, with stunning blue eyes and a gorgeous model's face, she had no idea that hundreds of horny students, like Kakanfo, dreamed of shoving their young cocks between her luscious giant breasts or into her perfect ass and making her climax to oblivion.
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As soon as Kakanfo got into the driver's seat, he glanced back at his breathtaking passenger. He couldn't believe he was giving Edwige Chaumet a ride; it would be a forty-five-minute journey to her hotel, and he was certain this would be the greatest time of his life if he could just gaze at her. Little did he know that he would soon be doing much more than admiring her beauty.
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Kakanfo must have been staring a little too long, as Edwige looked up and caught his gaze, flashing him a smile. 
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"So, next stop is my hotel, right?" she asked, snapping him out of his daze. 
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"Uh, yeah, you got it," he replied, introducing himself as Kakanfo and adding that he wouldn't bother asking her name. 
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She laughed lightly and agreed that she was indeed exhausted. As they began their journey to her hotel in silence, Kakanfo started the car and drove on. Five minutes passed without a word until Edwige suddenly spoke up.
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"Excuse me, Kakanfo? I don't suppose you'd object if I swapped out my top? I managed to change my bottoms earlier, but this leather tube top is rather uncomfortable," Edwige inquired politely.
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Kakanfo's eyes widened, and he quickly realized he wouldn't actually see anything since he'd have to close the partition. He felt a pang of disappointment, knowing she likely couldn't put on anything more revealing than what she was already wearing.
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"Of course, go ahead," he replied, reaching up to close the window between them. 
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"No need to worry about peeking," Edwige giggled, waving him to turn around.
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Reluctantly, he faced forward. However, his gaze drifted back to the rearview mirror just in time to catch her reaching behind herself, unhooking her tube top, slipping it off, and tossing it aside.

––––––––
[image: ]


Her magnificent, full breasts bounced free, revealing their almost perfect, all-natural shape. Kakanfo estimated they were at least a double DD cup, and he felt like he was in heaven. Her pink nipples were a good size but not overly large. He couldn't believe his eyes. The stunning French woman reached into her bag and pulled out a white tank top. He smiled at the thought that she wouldn't be wearing a bra underneath. She lifted her arms to slip the tank top on, causing her luscious pale melons to reach perfect perkiness. Just as she pulled it over her face, she glanced up and caught him staring in the rearview mirror. He thought he was surely screwed.
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The tank top remained perched atop her enormous juicy rack. Edwige leaned forward, catching Kakanfo's gaze in the rearview mirror. She moved closer, her lips brushing against his ear as she whispered seductively,
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"I thought I said no peeking."
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Her eyes widened as she spotted the massive bulge in his pants. A sultry smile played on her succulent lips as she said something he'd never forget.
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"I wouldn't want to leave you unsatisfied on New Year’s eve , would I?"
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The bombshell blonde teacher slid all the way to the front, kneeling beside the steering wheel. Then, Edwige unzipped his pants and pulled them down to his knees. She moved her slender hands up to the top of his boxers, slowly pulling them down until his already fully erect Nigerian member sprang free. The stunning teacher grabbed onto it, admiring it for a moment before looking up at him and smiling. She kissed the tip gently.
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Slowly, Edwige slid her mouth down over his head, taking him in entirely. Then she came back up, gradually increasing her pace. Her tongue swirled around his head each time she ascended, her hot mouth engulfing his entire length. Kakanfo was in heaven, struggling to concentrate on driving as he glanced down occasionally to see her beautiful eyes gazing back at him. She started going really fast, and he moaned softly as
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