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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. 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 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.
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Prelude
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Ousmane expert ebony hands gradually pulled the sophisticated blonde spouse minuscule thong down over her toned thighs. The smell that hit him as he lowered the piece of fabric past her pussy was intoxicating, an overpowering mixture of stale cum and her female juices. He reached between her infinite legs and slid a digit into her jizzy minge, watching, as a final glob of someone else's cum slid out of her and over his dark fingers. Ousmane held out his black digit into her succulent mouth.
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"Oh God," the stacked hot babe murmured before opening her lips and sucking the muck from her pussy off his finger. He reached back down between her legs with one hand and began rubbing her soaking wet pussy and groped her jumbo pale breast with the other.
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"What happened this morning? The eighteen year old docker whispered into her ear. The staked married wife moaned as his dark digits found her clitoris.
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"You said you agreed to be used against the boat deck handrail, so what happened earlier?" Ousmane insisted.
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"That was with Sidiki..’ the thirty something bombshell admitted with a deep groan. She shifted position, now clutching onto his ebony shoulders and resting her head next to his, looking over his shoulder. He could smell his cum on her as the scorching hot blonde moaned loudly.
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"Oh God, yes, keep doing that...please." Ousmane began to realize how turned on the rich sex goddess still was. He had only met the very talented Sidiki once. At only twenty-two-year old, the African novice was the head of the yacht machine crew, mostly because he was the yacht owner’s wife regular black bull. Ousmane slid two fingers back inside her.
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"Sidiki always gets to taste the fresh white meat first...because he got to fuck you several times a day, you depraved white whore!"
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‘Yes, Sidiki can have me anytime and as often as he wants to. He owns my body’ she quipped admittedly.
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‘That makes sense’, Ousmane thought as he moved back to her raging clit.
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‘Sidiki had ordered you to get laid with each African crew member or you won’t see his big black cock again, correct? Fuckin’ admit it, slut!’
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"Yes, that’s true. Oh shit... keep doing that..." she growled like a slut in heat.
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She was oblivious that they were completely exposed to the public as more early morning pedestrians were strolling around the harbor.
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"Did he fuck you where we are now?" he asked mischievously, increasing the pressure and the speed of his fingering.
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The dominant black kid could hear her married pussy squelching obscenely now, like something from a porn movie.
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"Yes... against the cockpit... Oh god! Yes! I'm nearly there!"
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"Did he cum inside you?" he asked, his big black cock twitching again.
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"In my... in... my...slut mouth! YES!!" 
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She came again on his ebony fingers, this time rather than some other African cock, and collapsed into his arms, completely spent.
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"Please fuck me," the desperate white slut MILF whispered into his ear as she clung to him.
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"Right here?" Ousmane asked her, a large grin crossing his dark face.
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"Yes, right here. I don’t care if we get caught’ she pleaded desperately, tears flooding her eyes with raging lust.
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‘Later, slut!’ he hissed as he disengaged from her and walked away.
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‘Don’t let me like this without fucking me, bastard’ she yelled at him. It was futile. He was gone. The black kid grinned triumphally as he stepped away. She now was his.
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Monaco was a renowned sovereign city-state known for its wealthy and influential elite. It exuded an air of luxury and was home to upscale establishments that attracted visitors from around the world. Port Hercule, the picturesque harbor nestled along the French Riviera, was renowned for its glamorous atmosphere and world-class yachting scene. Serving as the heart of Monaco, it radiated opulence and sophistication. The promenade along Port Hercule had been a bustling hub of activity. It had been lined with chic cafes, luxurious boutique shops, and upscale restaurants, offering a perfect vantage point for visitors to soak in the breathtaking views of the harbor. The atmosphere had been electric, with a constant buzz of excitement as tourists and locals alike had wandered along the promenade, taking in the sights and sounds of this glamorous destination.
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Cecile de Vendome's long blonde hair was pulled back into a loose ponytail, complementing her magnificent blue eyes, which were framed by stylish Gucci eyewear. She was clad in an ultra-revealing, see-through white dress that showcased her incredible curves. The short white dress emphasized her voluptuous silhouette, highlighting her perfectly shaped butt and endless legs. Standing at five feet eleven inches tall, the immensely attractive blonde always turned heads.
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At thirty-two years old, she recognized that her monthly paycheck from her beloved teaching job at a private high school in St-Raphael did not align with her upper-class lifestyle. Married to Laurent, a wealthy investor, the couple enjoyed an open relationship and resided in a lavish million-euro mansion within a gated, upscale neighborhood along the St-Tropez Gulf coastline. In addition to owning a couple of fancy beach nightclubs along the French Riviera, Laurent also held shares in several exclusive golf country clubs.
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Clad in luxurious five-inch heeled Jimmy Choo open-toed stilettos, displaying her perfectly painted pedicure, the clack of her heels echoing on the pavement always triggered instant glances. However, that was not this part of her dream body that instinctively attracted full attention the most. Dramatically contrasting with a runway model waist, the universe had blessed Cecile with a phenomenal 36GG all natural white fat juicy melons, bulging obscenely at each step. Her incredibly meaty cleavage, practically begged for youth dark hands to reach in. Like most of French Riviera heavy breasted Queen of spades easy sluts, her outfits consisted in sleeveless dresses and tops with armholes hanging deep low. They had to be wide enough to display insane revealing side boobs, making any black youth wanting to use her right off the bat, regardless the time and location. 
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Just like all over the French Riviera, behind the façade of luxury, Monaco had recently faced a severe shortage of employees, and in order to meet the upscale demand, they decided to import African freshmen. Unbeknownst to the Monaco officials, a strange curse from Africa and raging at every corner of the French Riviera was spreading rapidly. It caused any white buxom female, married or not, to turn into insatiable nymphomaniacs and irresistibly attracted to African youths, which had become a compulsive obsession. What was once a discreet attraction soon becoming an undeniable trend, spreading like wildfire among the rich and famous. This led the Monaco Officials to pass a law allowing free use public debauchery though only applying to busty white females and black pupils, in line with the effects of the French Riviera curse.
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Renowned places that were once known for their exclusivity and luxurious yacht owners now avidly recruited well hung young African crew members to fit with the current trend that had taken hold of the area. These young African workers became an integral part of the busy yacht's operations. Their interactions with the upscale guests, particularly the nymphomaniac females, were a vital aspect of their job. As the curse continued to spread, Monaco was transformed. It became consumed by a wave of public free use debauchery between young African individuals and heavily breasted white bombshells which shockingly became the new normal. That was not only widely accepted by the public but openly encouraged. 
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Soon, the boundaries of desire were pushed to their limits. Wealthy elite white wives sought enhancements to conform to the prevailing trend. Now, being seen with a young black stud made them proud, their openly Queen of spades status blurring the lines between fantasy and reality. The Monaco Harbor, once elegant, now buzzed with free use uninhibited interracial debauchery. Visitors from far and wide flocked to Monaco to experience its unique pleasures.
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Cecile never bothered wearing bras in public and if she did, it won't be long until one of those African youth yacht crew members will end up taking it off anyway before using her body that was built for them. In this free use environment, while proudly displaying their ace of spades tattoos, women with big tits purposefully skip wearing bras under their low-cut dresses and tops to ease access to their fleshy assets. It had become a popular trend to fully embrace the current style influenced by the French Riviera black curse. Those who still choose to wear bras got dirty looks and heads shaking in disapproval, as going braless was seen as the ultimate way to conform to the ambient interracial free use lifestyle.
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Cecile was again looking to find a way to fulfill her insatiable black meat urges to be used by any random black pupil she would cross. The bombshell blonde wife was sexy, she was desired, and she knew that. Her entire body craved sex like an almost primal hunger, the growing fire between her legs undeniably taking control of her decisions. As she strolled along the promenade, Cecile de Vendome was aware of the grinning glances the middle-aged couple tourist that just crossed her path, had thrown at her.
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"The sip on the corner of your mouth, down your chin and the cum in your hair are a nice touch" the lady remarked with a knowing smile.
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‘Oh, I just couldn’t help myself and it’s only the beginning of the day’ Cecile winked in response. She smiled when the wife yanked firmly her husband whose eyes had been glued at Cecile’s prodigious jutting melons. 
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A moment ago, she was at the famous Condamine area right by the distinguished state-of-the-art Monaco Yacht club where she and her husband had been members for years. Wanting to purchase a water bottle at a nearby outdoor vending booth, Cecile was standing in line behind a group of tourists when Mamadou, a tall African freshman recognized her and paced to her spot. Originally from the city of Dakar in Senegal, he got recently hired as part of the crew of a luxurious 89meter yacht currently anchored at the harbor bay.
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Mamadou navigated through the group of people and sneakily made his way behind the tall bombshell blonde. She gasped in surprise when he rested a dark hand on her midsection and gently pulled her in. Cecile smiled as he guided her to gently rest her shaped butt against his crotch before whispering into her ear.
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"You're looking fine this morning, slut. Have you been used yet, today?" 
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Biting her lower succulent lip and melting by the second, the obedient busty teacher closed her eyes and nodded, as she reflexively grinded herself against him. Cecile could feel his turgid black anaconda rubbing against her aching butt, sending shrives down her spine. Her pussy barely exploded at the feel. The stacked blonde beauty had eagerly submitted to him a few times and she always craved his young big black cock. It wasn't the thickest she had ever had but it was among the longest. Just like every day, her holes will be used and bred multiple times though every time Mamadou had used her, he had always picked a high traffic public spot. The thrill of shame with the public humiliation was so exhilarating, it always made her come so hard and she saw stars before her eyes.
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"You think they would mind if I started using you right now?" he whispered softly in her ear, loud enough, while glancing over at the dude next to him. Cecile moaned when she felt his dark hands had reached around, now hefting and groping her gravity-defying wonder boobs.
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‘Only if you fuck me very hard with that Senegalese monster dong of yours and breed me’’ the irresistible blonde fuck doll held back with a throaty voice. Cecile felt the irresistible urge to get used African way. Raw fuck. Bred. No shame. No scruples. No dignity. No self-esteem. Plain public degradation. The man next to them smiled then stared at the opposite direction just as most of the people on the line did, some snapping vids and pics.
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A jogger
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